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The P R E F A CE.

CHRIST, who fulfilledGod
's Law , and died in our

* OME Verſes, it may be obſerved , in the

following Collection, werewrote uponthe

S
Scheme of the myſtic Divines. And theſe

' tis ownd, we had once in great Venera

tion, as the beſt Explainers of the Gospel

of CHRIST. But we are now convinced that we

therein greatly erred ; not knowing the Scriptures,

neither the Power of God. And becauje this is an

Error which many ſeriousMinds are ſooner or later ex

poſed to ,and which indeed moft eaſily beſets thoſe who

ſeek the LORD Jesusin Sincerity ; webelieve ourſelves

indifpenfibly obliged, in the Preſence ofGod, and An

gels , and Men, to declarewherein we apprehend thoſe

Writers, not to teach the Truth as it is in Jesus.

2. And firſt,we apprehendthem to lay another Foun

dation. They are carefulindeed to pull down our own

Works, and toprove that by the Deeds of the Law

Thall no Fleſh bejuſtified .' But why is this ? Only,

to eſtabliſh ourownRighteouſneſs in the Place of our

own Works. They speak largely and well, againſt ex

peeting to be accepted of Godfor our virtuousActions ;

and then teach , That we are to be acceptedfor our vir

tuous Habits or Tempers. Still the Ground of our Aca

ceptance is placed in ourſelves. The Difference is only

this: Common Writersſuppoſewe aretobe juſtified for

the Sake of our outward Righteouſneſs : Theſe ſuppoſe

we areto be juflified for the Sake of ouchanward Righ

teouſneſs : Whereas in Truth, we are no more juftified

for the Sake of the one than of the other . For neither

our own inward nor outward Righteouſneſs, is the

Ground of our Juftification. Holineſs ofHeart, aswell

as Holineſsof Life, isnot the Cauſe, but the Effectof

it. The ſole Cauſeof our Acceptance with God ( or

that for the Sake of which, on theAccount ofwhich

we are accepted ) isthe Righteouſneſsand the Death of
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iv The PREFACE.

Stead . And even the Condition of it is not ( as they

Suppose ) our Holineſs either of Heart or Life : But our

FAITH ALONE ; Faith contradiſtinguiſhed from Holi

nefs, as well as from good Works. Other Foundation

therefore can ko Man lay, without being an Adverſary

10 Christ and his Goſpel, than FAITH ALONE ;

Faith, tho' neceſſarily producing both, yet not including :

either Good Works or Holineſs.

3. But fuppofing them to have laid the Foundation -

right, the Manner of building thereon which they ad

viſe, is quite oppoſite to that preſcribed by CHRIST,

Hecommands to build up one another. They adviſe ,

“ To the Deſert, to the Deſert, and God will build

you up." Numberleſs cre the Commendations that

eccur in all their 1Yritings, not of Retirement inter

mix'd with Converſation , but of an entire Seclufion.

fromMen, ( perhapsfor Months or Years) inorder to

purify theSoul. Whereas, according to the Judgment

of our LORD, and the Writings of bisApoſtles, it is on

ly when we are knit together thatwe have Nouriſh

ment from Hin , and increaſe with the Increaſe of

God . Neither is there any,Time, when the weakeft.

Member can ſay to theAtrongeft, or the ſtrongeſt to the

weakefi, “ I have no Need of thee. " Accordingly,

our blefjed LORD, when his Diſciples were in their.

weakeſt State, ſent themforth not alone, but Two by

Two. When they wereſtrengthened a little, not by So

litude, but by atiding with Him and one another, He

commanded them to wait, not feparate, but being af

ſembled together for the Promiſe of the Father.And

they were allwith one Accord in one place, when they

received the Gift of the Holy Ghoft. Expreſs Mention

is made in the ſame Chapter, that when there were

added unto them three thouſand Souls , all that be

lieved were together, and continued ſtedfaſtly not

only in the Apoſtles Doctrine, but alſo in Fellowſhip

and in breaking of Bread, and in praying with one

Accord . Agreeable to which is the Account the great

Apoftlegivesofthe Manner which hehad been taught.
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loveth God, love his Brother alſo : And that we

wanff our Love by doing Goodunto all Men ;

of God , for the perfecting of the Saints, for the

edifying of the Body of CHRIST, even to the End of

the World. And according to St. Paul, all who will

evercome, in the Unityof the Faith, unto aper

fect Man, unto the Meaſure of the Stature of the

Fulneſs of Christ, muft together grow up into

Him : From whom the whole Body fitly joined to

gether, and compacted( or ſtrengthen'd ) by that

which every Joint ſuppliéth , according to the ef

fetual Working in the Meafure of every part,

maketh Increaſe of the Body, unto the Edifying

of itſelf in Love. Epheſians iv. 15 , 16 :

4. Sowidely diftant is the Manner of building up

Souls in Christ laught by St. Paul, from that taught

by the Myſtics ! Nor do'they differ asto the Foundation ,

or theManner of building thereon, more than they do

with regard to the Superſtructure. For the Religion

theſe Authors would edify us in, is folitary Religion .

u If thou wilt be perfect(ſay they jtrouble not thyſelf

" about outwardWorks. It is better to- work Virtues

" in the Will. He hath attained the true Reſignation ,

"who hatheſtrangedhimſelf from all outzuard Worksy

" that God may tvork inwardly in him , without any

“ turning to outward Things. Theſe are the true Wors

" ſhippers, who worſhip God in Spirit andin Truth .”

For Contemplation is with them, the fulfilling of the

Law, even a Contemplation that “ confifts in a Celja

“ tion from all Works. "

5. Directly oppofite to this is the Goſpel of Christ.

Solitary Religion is not to be found there. « HolySoli

“ taries ” is a Phraſe nomore confiftent with the Goſpel

than Holy Adulterers. The Goſpel of CHRIST knows

of no Religion but Social; no Holines but SocialHolineſs .

Faith working by Love, is the length,and Breadth,

and Depth, and Height of Chriſtian Perfection. This

Commandment have wefrom CHRIST,that he who

B3



vi The PREFACE.

eſpecially to them that are of the Houshold of Faith .

And in Truth, whoſoever loveth his Brethren not in

Word orly, but as CHRIST loved him, cannot but be

zealous of Good Works. He feels in his Soul a

burning, refilėſs Defire, of ſpending and being ſpent

forthem. My Father, will be ſay,worketh hitherto,

and I work . And at all poſible Opportunities be is,

like his Maſter, going about doingGood .

6. This then istheWay : Walkye in it, whoſoever

ye are that have believed in his Name. re know

Other Foundation can no Manlay, than that

which is laid, even JESUS CHRIST. Ye feel that

by Grace ye are Javed thro? Faith ; Javed from Sin,

by Christ formed in yourHearts, and from Fear,

by his Spirit bearing Witneſs with your Spiritthat

ye are the Sons of God. Ye are taught of God,

not to forſake the aſſembling of yourſelves together ,

as the Manner of fome is ; but to inftruet, admoniſh ,

exhort, reprove, comfort, confirm andevery Way build

up one another. Ye have an . Unction from the

Holy. One, that teacheth, you to renounce anyother

or higher Perfection, than. Faith working by Love,

Faith zealous of good Warks, Faith asit hath

Opportunity doingGood unto all Men. As ye

have therefore received Jesus CHRIST the Lordy

ſo walk ye in Him, rooted and built up in Him ,

and tabliſh'd in the Faith , and abounding therein

more and more. Only, beware left any Man ſpoil you.

thro' Philoſophy and vain Deceit, after the Tradition:

of Men, after the Rudiments of theWorld , and not

after CHRIST. For ye are complete in Him . He is

Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the Ending,

the Firit and the Laft. Only continue in Him ,

grounded and ſettled , and be not moved away
from

the Hope of the Goſpel And when Christ, who

iş our Life ſhall appear, then ſhall ye alſo appear.

with Him in Glory !

:
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HYMNS, & C.

PART I.

EUPOLIS'Hymn to the CREATOR . ,

[ From the Greek .]

HYUTHOR of Being, Source of Light ,

A With, unfading Beauties bright,

the enti

Fulneſs, Goodneſs, rolling round

Thy own fair Orb without a Bound :

Whether Thee thy Sappliants call.

Truth, or Good , or One, or All,

Ei or lag ; Thee we hail,

Eſſence that can never fail,

Grecian or Barbaric Name,

Thy ftedfaft Being ſtill the ſame.

Thee when Morning.greets the Skies

With roſy Cheeks and humid Eyes ;

Thee, when ſweet declining Day

Sinks in purple Waves away ;

Thee will I ſing, O Parent Jove,

And teach theWorld to praiſe and love.

Yonder azure Vault on high,

Yonder blue, low, liquid Sky,

Earth on its firm Balis placd,

And with circling Waves embrac'd ,

All creating Power confeſs,

All their might Maker bleſse



2 . HYMNS AND

Thou ſhak't all Nature with thy Nod ,

Sca , Earth , and Airy confefs Thee God ::

Yet does thy powerful Hand ſuſtain

Both Earth andHeaven ,,both Firm and Main ...

Scarce can our daring Thought ariſe

To thy Pavilion in the Skies ; :

Nor can Plato's ſelf declare

The Bliſs, the Joy, the Rapture there..»

Barren aboveThou dokt not reign ,

But circled with a glorious Train;

The Sons ofGod, the Sons of Light,

Ever joying inthy Sight :

( For Thee their ſilver Harps are ſtrung ) ,

Ever beauteous, ever young,

Angelic Forms their Voices raiſe,

And thro' Heaven's Arch reſound thy Praiſer :.

The feather'd Souls that ſwim the Air,

And bathe in liquid Ether there,

The Lark , Precentor of their Choir,

Leading them higher fill and higher,

Liſten and learn ; th ' angelic Notes

Repeating in their warbling Throats :

And ere ta foft Repoſe they go,

Teach them to their Lords below :

On the green Turf, their moffy Neſt,

The Evening Anthem ſwells their Breaft.

'Thus like thy golden Chain from high,

Thy Praiſe unites the Earth and Sky.

Source of Light;Thou bid'N “ the Sun ::

On his burning Axles run ;

The Stars like Duft aroundhim fly,

And ſtrew the Area of the Sky.

He drives fo ſwift his Race above,

Mortals can't perceive him move :

So ſmooth his Courſe, oblique or ſtrait,

Olympus ſhakes not with his Weight.
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As the Queen of folemn Night

Fills at his Vafe her Orb of Light,

Imparted Luftre ; thus we fee ;

The ſolar Virtue ſhines by Thee .

Eirefione we'll no more

Imaginary Power adore ;

Since Oil, and Wool, and chearful Winez.

And Life-fuftaining Bread are Thine.

Thy Herbage , O great Pan, fuftains

The Flocks that graze our Attic Plains;

The Olive, with freſh Verdurecrown'di.

Riſes pregnant from the Ground ;

At thy Command itſhoots and fprings,

And a thouſand Bleſſings brings.

Minerva, only is thy Mind,

Wiſdom and Bounty to Mankind.

The fragrant Thyme, the bloomy Roſe,

Herb , and Flower, and Shrub that grows

On Tbefalian Tempe's Plain ,

Or where the rich Sabeans reign ,

That treat the Tafte, or Smell, or Sights,

For Food, for Med'cine, or Delight ;

Planted by thy Parent Care,

Spring, and ſmile, and flouriſh there.

Oye Nurſes of ſoftDreams,

Reedy Brooks, and winding Streams,

Or murm'ring o'er the Pebbles ſheen ,

Or ſliding thro' the Meadows green ,

Or wherethro ' matted Sedge you creep,

Travelling to your Parent Deep :

Sound his Praiſe, bywhom you roſe,

That Sca, which neither ebbs nor flows..

O ye immortal Woods and Groves,

Which the enamour'd Studentloves;

Beneath whoſe venerable Shade,

For Thought andfriendly Converſe-made ,
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Fam'd Hecadem , old Hero, lies,

Whoſe Shrine is maded from the Skies,

And thro ' the Gloom of ſilent Night

Projects from far its trembling Light;

You, whoſe Roots deſcend as low ,

As high in Air your Branches grow ;

Yourleafy Arms to Heaven extend,

Bend your Heads, in Homage bend :

Cedars, and Pines that wave above

And the Oak belov'd of yove.

Omen , Monſter, Prodigy;

Ornothing are , or Jove from Thee !

Whether various Nature play ,

Or re-invers'd thy Will obey,

And to Rebel Man declare

Famine, Plague, or waſteful War.

Laugh, ye Profane, who dare deſpiſe

The threatening Vengeance of the Skies ;

Whilft the Pious, on his Guard;

Undiſmay'd is ſtill prepared :

Life or Death, his Mind's at Reſt,

Since what Thou ſend'It muſt needs be bett:

1

No Evil can from Thee proceed ,

'Tis only ſuffer'd , not decreed. :

Darkneſs is not from the Sun,

Nor mount the Shades ' till he is gone ::

Then does Night obſcene ariſe

From Erebus, and fill the Skies,

Fantaſtic Forms theAir invade,

Daughters of Nothing and of Shade.

Can we forget thy Guardian Care,

Slow to puniſ , proneto ſpare!

Thou brak'it thehaughty Perfian's Pride,

That dar'd old Ocean's Power deride ;

Their Shipwrecks ſtrew'd the Eubean Wave,,

At Marathon they found a Grave..
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Oye bleſt Greeks who there expird,

For Greece with pious Ardor fir'd,

What Shrines or Altars ſhall we raiſe

To ſecure your endleſs Praiſe ?

Or need we Monuments ſupply;

To reſcue what can never die !

And yet a greater Hero far

(Unleſs great Socrates could err)

Shall riſe to bleſs ſome future Day,

And teach to live, and teach to pray.

Come, unknown Inſtructor, come!

Our leaping Hearts fhall make Thee Room :

Thou with Joveour Vows ſhalt ſhare,

OfJove and Thee we are the Care.

O Father King, whoſe heavenly Face

Shines ſerene on all thy Race,

We thy Magnificence adore,

And thy well -known Aid implore :

Nor vainly for thy Help we call ;

Nor can we want; for Thou art All !

SCH

SOLITUDE .

[From the Latin .]

Olitude ! where ſhall I find

Thee, pleaſing to the thoughtful Mind!

Sweet Delights to Thee belong,

Untafted by the vulgarThrong.

Weary of Vice and Noiſe, I fee,

Sweeteſt Comforter, to thee.

Here the mild and holy Dove

Peace inſpires, and Joy, and Love.

Thy unmoleſted, filent Shade

Notumultuous Sounds invade :

No Stain ofGuilt is ſeen in Thee,

To ſoil thy ſpotleſs Purity.

3



6 HYMNS AND

Here the ſmiling Fields around

Softeſt Harmony reſound.

Herewith Angel Choirs combin'd ,

The Lord ofhisown peaceful Mind

Glides thro ' Life, from Buſineſs far,

And noiſy Strife, and eating Care,

Here retir'd from Pomp and State

(The envied Torment ofthe Great)

Innocent he leads his Days,

Far from giddy Thirſt of Praiſe.

Here his Accounts with ftudious Care

Preparing for the laft great Bar ,

Heweeps the Stains ofGuilt away,

And ripens for eternal Day,

Hoarded Wealth deſire who pleaſe,

Towers and gilded Palaces.

Fraudleſs Silence may I find,

Solitude and Peace of Mind;

To all the buſy World unknown,

Seen and lovd by God alone.

Ye Rich, ye Lean'd, ye Great, confeſs

This in Life is llappineſs,

To live (unkown to all abroad)

To myfeif only, and iny Gov.

The Myſtery of Life

mány Years I've ſeen the Sun ,

And call'd theſe Eyes and Hands my own,

A thouſand little Acts I've done,

And Childhood have, and Manhood known :

O what is Life ! and this dull Round

To tread , why was a Spirit bound ?

2 So many airy Draughts and Lines,

And warm Excurſions of the Mind,

Have fill'd my Soul with great Deſigns,

While Practice grovel'd far behind ;
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what is Thought! and where withdraw

The Glories which may Fancy law !

3 So many tender Joys and Woes

Have on my quivering Soul had Power;

Plain Life with heightning Paſſions roſe,

The Boalt or Burden of their Hour :

O what is all we feel! why fled

Thoſe Pains and Pleaſures o'er my Head

4 So manyhuman Soals divine,

Someat one Interview diſplay'd,

Some oft and freely mix'd with mine,

In laſting Bondsmy Heart have laid :

O what is Friendſhip ! why impreft

On my weak , wretched, dying Breaſt ?

5 So many wondrous Gleams of Light,

And gentle Ardors from above,

Have made me fit, like Seraph bright,

Some Moments on a Throne ofLove :

O what is Virtue ! why had I,

Who am fo low, a Taſte fo high ?

6 Ere long, when fovereign Wiſdom vills,

My Soul an unknown Path Mall tread,

And ſtrangely leave,' who ftrangely fills

ThisFrame, and waft me to the Dead :

O what is Death ! — 'tis Life's lait Shore,

Where Vanities are vain no more ;

Where all Purſuits their Goal obtain,

And Life is all retouch'd again;

Where in their bright Reſult fall riſe

Thoughts, Virtues,Friendſhips,Griefs, and Joys .

B
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Ε ΡΙΤ Α Ρ Η .

A KisName,Reproach, and Praife,wasMan.

Did no great Deeds adorn his Courſe ?

No Deed of his, but ſhew'd him worſe :

One Thing was great, which Gop ſupplied,

He ſuffer'd human Life - and Died.

What Points of Knowledge did he gain ?

That Life was ſacred all and Vain:

Sacred how high , and vain how low ?

He knew not here, but died to know.

V 1 R T U E.

SWA

[Altered from Herbert .]

Weet Day, ſo cool, ſo calm , fo bright,

The Bridal of the Earth and Sky :

The Dew ſhall weep thy Fall To-night,

For Thou with all thy Sweets muſt die .

1

3 Sweet Roſe, fo fragrant and fo brave,

Dazzling the rath Beholder's Eye :

Thy Root is ever in its Grave,

And thou with all thy Sweets muſt die !

3 Sweet Spring, ſo beauteous and ſo gay ,

Storehouſe where Sweets unnumber'd lie :

Not long thy fading Glories, ſtay,

But thou with all thy Sweets muſt die !

4 Onlya ſweet and virtuous Mind,

When Nature all in Ruins lies,

When Earth and Heaven a Period find,

Begins a Life that never dies !
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Upon liftening ta tive Vibrations of a Ciock.

Nitructive Sound! I'm now convincd by the

I

How the paſt Moment dies, and throbs no more

What Worlds of Parts compoſe the rolling
Hour !

The leaſt of theſe a ſerious Care demands ;

For tho' they're little, yet they're golden Sands :

By ſome great Deeds diſtinguish'd all in Heaven ,

For the fame End to me by Number given !

Ceaſe, Man, to laviſh Sumns thou ne'er halt told !

Angels, tho' deathleſs, dare not be fo bold !

DOOMSDAY.

3

[ From HERBERT .)

HOME to Judgment, come away ! "

(Hark , I hear the Angel ſay,

Summoning the Duft to rife )

“ Hafte, reſume, and lift your Eyes ;

“ Hear, ye Sons of Adam , hear,

“ Man, before thy God appear! ”

2 Come to Judgment, come away!

This the laſt, the dreadful Day .

Sovereign Author, Judge of all,

Dult obeys thyquickening Call,

Duft no other Voice will heed :

Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead.

3 Come to Judgment, come away !

Ling'ring Man no longer ſtay ;

B a
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Thee ler Earth at length reftore,

Pris'ner in herWomb no more ;

Burſt che Barriers of the Tomb,

Rife to meet thy inſtant Doom !

4 Come to Judgment, come away !

Wide diſpers'd howe'er ye ftray,

Loft in Fire, or Air, or Main ,

Kindred Atoms meet again ;

Sepulchred where'er ye reſt,

Mix'd with Fiſh , or Bird , or Beaſt.

5 Come to Judgment, come away !

Help, o CHRIST, thy. Work's Decay :

Man is out ofOrder hurld,

Parcel'd out to all the World ;

LORD, thy broken Concert raiſe,

And the Muſic ſhall be Praiſe.

SPIRITUAL SLUMBER..

[ From the German.]

Thou, who all Things canſt controul,

Thate this dead Simaber from my
Souls

With joy and Fear, with Love and Awe,

Give me to keep thy perfect Law.

2 O may one Beamofthy bleft Light

Pierce thro', diſpel the Shades of Night;

Touch my cold Breaſt with heavenly Fire,

With holy, conqu’ring Zeal inſpire.

3 For Zeal I figh, for Zeal I pant ;

Yet heavy ismy Soul , and faint:

With Steps unwav'ring, undiſmay'd,

Give me in all thy Paths to tread .

:
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With outſtretch'd Hands, and Itreaming Eyes

Oft I begin to graſp the Prizez20 af 1900's

I groan , I ftrive, Iwatch, I prayat : 11a

But ah! how ſoon it dies away ! 12 01 sis)

5 The deadly Slumber foon I feel

Afreſh upon my Spirit ſteal :

Riſe, Lord; ftir up thy quick’ning Power,

And wake me that I ſleep no more . 19.06

6 Single of Heart O mayI be,

Nothing may I deſirebut Thee :

Far, far from me the World remove,

And all that holds me from thy Love:

Z E A L.

' DE

EAD. as I am, and coldmy Breaft,

Untouch'd by Thee, celeſtial Zcal,

How Hall I ſing th 'unwonted Gueſt ?

: How paint the Joys I cannt feel ?

2 Affilt me, Thou, at whoſe Command

TheHeart exults, from Earth fet free !

' Tis thine to raiſe the droopingHands

Thine to confirm the feeble Knee.1;

3 'Tis Zeal muit end- this inward Strife,

Give me to know that Warmth divine !

Thro ' all myVerſe, thro ' all my Life,

The active Principle fall ſhine.

Where ſhall wefind its high Abode ?

To Heaven the facred Ray aſpires,

With ardent.Love embraces Gon,

Parent and object of its Fires ..

B 3 .
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5. There its peculiariInfluenceknown s...

33.de In Breats Seraphic learns to glow ;

Yet darted from th ' eternal Throne;

Intheds a chearing Light below.inc..

6 Thro' Earth diffus'd , the active Flame

Intenſely for God's Glory burns,

And always mindful whence it came;

To Heaven in every Wiſh returns .

2 Yet vain the fierce Enthufiaft's Aim.

974 With this to fanctify his Cauſe ;

To ſkreen beneath this awful Name

Theperfecuting Sword he draws.

8 In vain the mad Fanatic's Dreams

To this myſteriouſly pretend ;

On Faney built his airy Schemes,

Or flight the Means, or drop the End .

9 Where Zeal holds on its even Courſe,

Elind Rageand Bigotry retires ;

Knowledgeaffifts, not checks its Force,

And Prudence guides, not damps its Fires.

19 Refiftlefs then it wins its Way ;

Yet deigns in humble Heartsto dwell :

The humble Hearts confeſs its Sway,

And pleas'd the ſtrange Expanfion feela

11 Superior far to,mortalThings,

In grateful Extaſy they own,

(Such antedated Heavenit brings)

That Zeal and Happineſs areone.

12 Now varied Deaths their Terrors ſpread,

Now threat'ning Thouſands rage--In vain !

Nor Tortures can arreſt its Speed,

Nor Worlds its Energy reſtrain .
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TE deem the Saints from mortal Fleſh re

13 That Energy whichquells: the Strong T ..

Which cloaths with Strength the abject

Weak, "10320ish toY

Looſes the ſtamm’ring Infant's Tongue

And bids the Sons of Thunder ſpeak ,

14 While Zeal its heavenly Influence fhedsy.

What Light o'er Mofes* Vifage plays !

It wings th 'immortal Prophet's Steeds,

And brightens ferventStephen's Face .

15 Come then, brightFlame, my Breaftinſpire ;

To me, to me be thou but given,

Like them I'll mountmy Car of Fire,

Or view from Earthan opening Heaven. "

16 Come then, if mighty to redeem ,

Christ purchas'd shee with Blood divine :

Come, holy Zeal ! forthouthro? Him,

Jesus Himfelf thro? thee is mine.

On Reading Monfieur De Renty's Life

WE

With brighter Day and bolder Raptures bleft :

Senſe now nomoreprecludes the diſtantThought,

And naked Souls now feel theGod they fought,

But thy great Sout, which walk'd with God on

Can ſcarce be nearer bythatſecond Birth:

By Change of Place dullBodiesmay iniprove,

But Spirits to their Bliſs advance by Love,

ThyChange inſenſible brought noSurprize,

lourd to InnocenceandParadiſe:

leas'd ,

2

Earth ,
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For Earth, not Heaven , thoa thro' a Glaſs didi

view ,

The Glaſs wasLove; and Loveno Evil knew ,

But in all Places only Heaven did thew .

Canſt thou love more, when from a Body freed ,

Which ſo much Life, ſo little had ofNeed ?

So pure, it ſeem'd for this alone deſign'd,

To uſher forth the Virtues of the Mind!

From Nature's Chain , from earthly Drofs ſet free,

One only Appetite remaind in thee :

That Appetite it mourn'd but once denied,

For when it ceas'd from ferving God, it died.

Farewel to the World .

[ From the French .)

W othave hy deceitful Charms

Orld adieu, thou real Cheat,

Filld my Heart with fond Conceit,

-Fooliſh Hopes and falfe Alarms:

Now I fee as clear as Daya.

How thy Follies paſs away.

2 Vain thy entertaining Sights,

Falfe thy Promifesrenew'd,

All the Pomp of thy Delights

Does but fatter and delude :

Thee I quit for Heaven above,

Object of the nobleft Love.

3 Earewel Honour's empty Pride !

Thy own nice, uncertain Guft,

If the leaſt Miſchance betide,

Lays thee lower than the Duſt

Worldly Honours end in Gall,

Riſe To-day, To-morrow fall
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Fooliſh Vanity farewell, llon ereg 103

Moremconſtant than theWave !

Where thy foothing Fancies dwell,
es SHT

Pureft Tempers they deprave :gliori

He, to whomI Ay, from thee,

Jesus CHRIST Thall fet me free .

5 Never ſhall my wand'ring Mind

Follow after fleeting Toysx

Since in Gon alone I find

Solid and fubftantial Joys :

Joys that never overpaſt,

Thro' Eternity ſhall Iaft .

6 LORD ,howhappyis a Heart

After Thee while it aſpires !

True and faithful as Thou art,

Thou ſhalt anfwer its Deſires :

It ſhall ſee the glorious Scene

Of thine everlaſting Reign.

GIDDINESS .

O

[ From HERBERT.]

What a Thing is Man ! from Reft

How widely diſtant, and from Pows

Some twenty ſeveral Men atleaſt

He ſeems, he is, each ſeveral Hour,

2 Heaven his fole Treaſure now he loves

But let a tempting Thoughtcreep in,

His Coward Soul he ſoon reproves,

. That ſtarts t'admit a pleaſing Sin .

3 Eager he ruſhes nowto War,,

Inglorious now diffolves in Eaſe ;

Wealthnow engroſſesall his Care,

And laviſh now he ſcorns Increaſe
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SºwhatwereMan, if his Attire

4 A ſtately Dome he raiſes now :

But ſoon the Dome hisChange ſhall feel ;

See level lies its lofty Brow ,

Cruſh'd by theWhirlwind of his Will !

Still varied with his varying Mind !

If wehis every new Deſire

Stampt on his altering Form could find .

6 Could each one ſee his Neighbour's Heart,

Brethren and ſocial made in vain ,

All would diſband and range apart,

And Man dete & theMonſter Man.

7 .
If God refuſe our Heart to turn ,

Vain will his firft Creation be :

O make us daily ! or we ſpurn

Our own Salvation, LORD, and Thee !

To a Friend in Love:

Ccept, dear Youth, a ſympathizing Lay,

TheonlyTribute pitying Love can pay:

Tho vain the Hope thine Anguiſhto affuage,

Charm down Defire, or calm fierce Paſſion's Rage

Yet ſtill permit me in thy Griefs to grieve,

Relief to offer, if I can't relieve ;

Near thy ſick Couch with fond Concern tattend,

And reach out Cordials to my dying Friend,

Poor hapleſs Youth ! what Words can eaſe thy

Pain ?

When Reaſon pleads, andWiſdom cries in vain !

Can feeble Verſe impetuous Nature guide,

Or ften the Force of blind Afectian'sTide?

being
thusGo

43

"
Center

lavica,i
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IfReaſon checks, or Duty diſallows, I vost A

“ Reafon, youcry , and Duty are in foespel

“ Religion's Dictates ineffectual prove, Hilare?

“ And God Himſelf's Impertinence in Love.”

What art thou, Love ? Thou ſtrange myſterious III,

Whom none aright can know , tho' all canfeel,

From careleſs Sloth thy dull Exiſtence flows,

And feeds the Fountain whence itſelf arole :

Silent its Waves with baleful Infuence roll,

Damp the young Mind , and ſink th' aſpiring Soul,

Poiſon its Virtues, all its Pow’rs reſtrain ,

And blaſt the Promiſe of the future Man.

To thee, curft Fiend, the captive Wretch conſign'd,

“ His Paſſions rampant, and his Reaſon blind,

Reaſon, Heaven's great Vicegerent, dares diſown,

And place a foolift Idolin its Throne :

Or wildly raiſe his frantic Raptures higher,

And pour out Blaſphemies atthy Deſire.

At thy Deſire he bids , a Creature ſhine,

He decks a Worm with Attributes divine ;

Hers to angelic Beauties dares prefer,

“ Angels are painted fair, to look like her !”

Before her Shrine the lowly Suppliant laid,

Adores the Idol that himſelf has made :

From her almighty Breath his Doom receives,

Dies by her Frown, as by her Smile he lives .

Supreme the reigns in all- fufficient State,

To her he bows, from her expects his Fate,

" Heaven in her Love, Damnation in her Hate.”

He rears unhallow'd Altars to her Name,

Where Luft lights up a black polluted Flame;

Where Sighs impure, as impious Incenſe rife,

Himſelf the Prielt, his Heart the Sacrifice :

And thus God's facred Word his horrid Prayer

?... fupplies.

« Center of all Perfection , Source of Bliſs,

In whom thy Creature lives, and moves, and is,

+
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“ Save, or I periſh ! hear my humble Prayer,

« Spare thy poor Servant - O in Mercy ſpare.

« Thou art my Joy, on thee alone I truſt,

“ Hide not thy Face, nor frown me into Duſt.

“ Send forth thy Breath, and rais'd againI ſee

« My Joy, my Life, my final Bliſs inthee.

« For thee I am ; for thee I all reſign ;

“ Be thou my one Thing needful, ever mine !”

But forbear, preſuruptuous Muſe, forbear ,

Nor wound with Rant prophane the Chriſtian Ear :

A juft Abhorrence in my FriendI ſee,

He ſtarts from Love, when Love's Idolatry.

« « Give me thy Heart,” if the Creator cries,

« ' Tis given the Creature," what bold Wretch re

plies ?

Not fo myFriend - he wakes, he breathes again ,

And “ Reaſon takes once more the flacken'd Rein . "

În vain rebellious Nature claims a Part,

When Heaven requires, he gives up all his Heart :

( " For Love divine no Partnerſhip allows,

· And Heaven averſe rejects divided Vows)

Fix'd tho’ſhe be, he rends the Idol thence,

Nor lets herPower exceed Omnipotence.

Commands his God, "Cut off th 'offendingHand ;

He hears, obedient to his God's Command :

“ Pluck out thine Eye,” let the Redeemer fay;

He tears , and caſts the bleeding Orb away .

Victorious now to nobler Joys aſpires,

His Boſom , touch'd with more than earthly Fires :

He leaves rough Paliion for calm Virtues Road ,

Gives Earth for Heaven , and quits a Worm for

Gop .
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1

I TIM. v. 6 .

She that liveth in Pleaſure, is deadwhilefhe liveth.

Hi

row häpleſsis th' applaudedVirgin'sLot,

Her God forgetting, by herGod forgot !

Stranger to Truth , unknowing to obey,

In Error nurſt, and diſciplin'd to ſtray;

Swoln with Self -will, and principled with Pride,

Senfe all her Good, and Paſſion all her Guide:

Pleaſure its Tide, and Flatt'ry lends its Breath,

And ſmoothly waft her to eternal Death !

A Goddeſs here, ſhe ſees herVot'ries meet,

Crowd to her Shrine, and tremble at her Feet;

She hears theirVows, believes their Life and Death

Hangs on the Wrath and Mercy of her Breath;

Supreme in fancy'd State ſhe reigns her Hour,

And glories in her Plenitude of Pow'r :

Herſelf the only Object worthher Care,

Since all the kneeling World was made for Her.

For Her, Creation all its Stores diſplays,

The Silkworms labour, and the Diamonds blaze :

Air, Eaich , and Sea conſpire to tempt her Taſte ,

And ranſack'd Nature furniſhes the Feaſt.

Life's gaudieft Pride attracts her willing Eyes,

And Balls, and Theatres, and Courts ariſe :

Italian Songſters pant her Ear to pleaſe,

Bid the firſt Crics of infant Reaſon ceaſe,

Save her from Thought, and lull her Soul to Peace.

Deep funk in Senſe th’impriſon'd Soul remains,

Nor knows its Fall from God, nor feels its Chains:

Unconſcious ftill, ſleeps on in Errors Night,

Nor ſtrives to riſe, nor ſtruggles into Light;

Heav'n -born in vain, degen'rate cleaves to Earth ,

( No Pangs experienc'd of the Second Birth )

She only fall'n , yet unawaken'd found,

While all th’enthralla Creation groans around.

с
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Knowye net that the Friendſhip of the World is

Enmity with God . James iv. 4.

1

WH

?

THERE has my flumb'ring Spirit been ,

So late emerging into Light?

So imperceptible, within,

The Weight ofthis Egyptian Night!

2 Where have they hid the WORLD ſo long,

So late preſentedto my
View ?

Wretch ! tho'myſelf increas’d the Throng,

Myſelfa Part I never knew .

Secure beneath its Shade I fat,

To me were all its Favours ſhown :

I could not tafte its Scarn or Hate ;

Alas, it ever lov'd its own.

4 Jesus , if half diſcerning now ,

From Thee Igain this glimm’ring Light,

Retouch mine Eyes, anoint them Thou,

And grant me to receive my Sight.

5 O mayIof thy Grace obtain

The World with other Eyes to ſee :

Its Judgments falſe, its Pleaſures vain ,

Its Friendſhip Enmity with Thee.

6 Deluſive World, thy Hour is paſt,

The Folly of thy Wiſdom ſhew !

It cannot now retard myHafte,

I leave thee for the Holy Few .

7 No ! thou blind Leader of the Blind,

I bowmy
Neck to Thee no more ;

I caft thy Glories all behind,

And flight thy Smiles, and dare' thy Power.
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1

$ Excluded from my Saviour's Prayer,

Stain’d, yet nothallow'd withhis Blood ,

Shalt thou my fond Affection ſhare,

Shalt Thou divide my Heart with God ?

9 No ! tho'it rouſe thy utmoſt Rage,

Eternal Enmity I vow :

Tho' Hell with thine its Pow'rs.es-engage ,

Prepard I meet your Onſet now .

10 Load me with Scorn , Reproach and Shame;

My patient Maſter's Portion give ;

As Evil ſtill caſt out my Name,

Nor ſuffer fuch a Wretch to live.

11 Set to thy Seal that I am His,

Vile as my LORD I long to be :

My Hope, my Crown, my Glory this ,

Dying to conquer Sin, and thee !

HYMN to CONTEMPT.

W

7 Elcome,Contempt! Stern , faithful Guide,

Unpleaſing, healthful Food !

Hail pride-Sprung Antidote of Pride,

Hail Evil turn'd to Good !

2 Thee when with awful Pomp array'd

Ill-judging Mortals fee ,

Perverſe theyfly with coward Speed ,

To Guilt they fly from Thee.

3 Yet if onehaply longing ſtands

To chuſe a nobler Part,

Ardent from Sin's enſnaring Bands

To vindicate his Heart :

C2



22 HYMNS AND

4 Preſent to end the doubtful Strife,

Thy Aid he foon fall feel;

Confirm'd by Thee, tho' warm in Life,

Bid the vain World farewel.

5 Thro' Thee he treads the ſhining Way

That Saints and Martyrs trod,

Shakes off the Frailty ofhis Clay,:

And wings his Soul for God.

6 His Portion Thou, he burns no more

With fond Deſire to pleaſe ;

The fierce, diſtracting Conflict's o'er,

And all his Thoughts are Peace.

7 Sent by Almighty Pity down,

To Thee alone 'tis giv'n

With glorious Infamyto crown

The Favourites of Heav'n .

4

& With thee Heav'n's fav'rite Son, when made

Incarnate, deign'd t'abide;

To thee Hemeekly bow'd his Head,

Hebow'd his Head, and died .

. And ſhall I fill the Cup decline,

His Suff'rings difeſteem ,

Diſdain to make this portion mine

When fanctified by Him ?

10 Or firm thro ' Him , and undiſmay'd,

Thy fharpeſt Darts abide ?

Sharp as the Thorns that tore his Head ,

The Spear that pierc'd his side.

11 Yes - ſince with Thee my Lot is caſt,

I bleſs
my God's Decree,

Embrace with Joy what Heembrac'd,

And live and die with Thee !.
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12 So when before th’angelic Hoſt

Thy Name ſhall be in Glory toft,

And mine be found in Heaven !!!

Toeach his Lot is given ,

Grace before MEAT.

' FOuntain of Being, Source ofGood!:

At whoſe Almighty Breath

The Creature proves our Bane or Food,

Diſpenſing Life or Death :

2 Thee we addreſs with humble Feas,

Vouchſafe thy Gifts to crown ;

Father of All, thy Children hear,

And ſend a Bleffing down.

3
O
may our Souls for ever pine

Thy Grace to taſte and ſee ;

Athirit for Righteouſneſs Divine,

And hungry after Thee !

4 , For thiswe life our longingEyes,

We wait thegracious Word;

Speak — and ourHearts from Earth ſhall riſe,

upon
the LORD.

And feed

Another.

ElavdtoSenſe; to Pleafure prone,

Father, cur Helpleſſneſs weown,

And tremblingtaſte our Food.

2 Trembling we taſte ; for ah ! no more

To Thee the Creatures lead ;

Chang'd they.exert a fatalPower,

And poiſon while they feed.

C3
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3 Curſt for the Sake of wretched Man,

They now engrofs Him whole,

With pleaſing Force on Earth detain,

And ſenſualize his Soul.

4 Grov’ling on Earth we ſtill muft lie,

' Till Christ the Curſe repeal;

' Till Christ deſcending from on high

Infected Nature heal.

5 Come then, our Heavenly Adam , come!

Thy healing Influence give ;

Hallow our Food, reverſe our Doom ,

And bid us eat and live.

6 The Bondage of Corruption break ;

For this our Spirits groan ;

Thine only Willwe fain would ſeek ;

O ſave us from our own.

7 Turn the full Stream of Nature's Tide :

Let all our Actions tend

To Thee their Source ; thy Love the Guide,

Thy Glory be the End .

8 Earth then a Scale to Heaven ſhall be,

Senſe ſhall point out the Road ;

The Creatures all Mall lead to Thee,

And all we tafte be God !:

GRACE after Meat.

BВ

I DEing of Beings, God of Love,

To Thee our Hearts we raiſe ;

Thy all-ſuſtaining Power we prove ,

And gladly fing thy Praiſe.
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be,

27.01 02 W

2.Thine, wholly Thine we pant to 304107 ft E

Our Sacrifice receive ;

Made, and preſerv'd, and fav'd by 'Thee,

ToTheeourſelves we give.

3 Heavenward our everyWifh aſpires :

For all thy Mercy's Store

The fole Return thy Love requires,

Is that weaſk for more.

4 Formorewe aſk, we open then

Our Hearts t'embrace thy Will :

Turn and beget us, LORD, again,

With all thy Fulneſs fill!

5.Come, Holy Ghoft, the Saviour's Love.

Shed in our Hearts abroad ;

So ſhall we ever live and move ,

And be, with Christ, in GOD .

1

On Clemens.Alexandrinus's Deſcription ofa

perfeet Chriſtian.

HE

ERE from afar the finiſh'd Height

Of Holineſs is ſeen ;

ButO what heavy Tracts ofToil,

What Deſarts lie between ?

2 Man for the fimple Life divine

What will it cantto break ;

E’re Pleaſure ſoft and wily Pride

No more within Him ſpeak ?

3 What ling'ring Anguilh muſt corrode

The Root ofNature's Joy ?

What ſecretShameand dire Defeats

The Pride of Heart deſtroy ?
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4 Learn thou the whole of mortal State

In Stilnefs to ſuſtain ;

Nor footh with falſe Delights ofEarth

Whom God hath doom'd to Pain .

5 Thy Mind now Multitude of Thoughts,

Now Stupor ſhall diſtreſs ;

The Venom of each latent Vice

Wild Images impreſs.

6 Yet darkly ſafe with God thy Soul

His Arm ftill onward bears,

'Till thro' each Tempest on her Face

A Peace beneath appears.

7 ' Tis in that Peace we ſee and act .

By Inſtincts from above ;

With finer Taſte of Wiſdom fraught;.

And myſtic Powers of Love.

8 Yet aſk notin mere Eaſe and Pomp.

Of ghoſtly Gifts to ſhine:

' Till Death the Lowneſſes of Man,

And pitying Griefs are thine.

The COLLA R.

[ From HERBERT . ]

1 O more, I cried , ſhall Grief bemine,

I will throw of the Load ;

No longer weep, and figh , and pine

To find an abſent God .

NO

2 Free as the Muſe, „my
Wiſhes move,

Thro’ Nature's Wilds they roam :

Looſe as the Wind, ye Wand'rers rovej

And bring me Pleaſures Home.
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my Suit ?

1

And
pamper every

3 Still ſhall I urge with endleſs Toil,
c )

Yet not obtain

tom

StillſhallI plant th’ungrateful Soil,

Yet never taſte theFruit?

4 Not for my Heart ! for Fruit there is,

Seize it with eager Hafte;

Riot-in Joys, diffolve in Bliſs,

Taſte .

s On Rightand Wrong thy Thoughts no more

In cold Diſpute employ;

Forſake thy cell, the Boundspaſs o'er ,

And give a Looſe to Joy .

6 Conſcience and Reaſon's Power deride,

Let ſtronger Nature draw ,

Self be thy End, and Senſe thy Guide,

And Appetite thy Law .

7 Away, ye Shades, while light I rife,

I tread you all beneath !

Graſp the dear Hoursmy Youth ſuppliesar

Nor idly dream of Death .

8 Whoe'er enſlav'd to Grief and Pain,

Yet ſtartsfrom Pleaſure's Road,

Still let him weep, and fill complain,

And fink beneath his Load

9
Butas Irav'd, and grew more,wild

at every Word,

Methought IheardOne calling “ Child.o.

And I replied " MyLord! ”

And fierce

Aya?
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GRACE.

[ From the Same.]

1

MY

Y Stock lies dead, and no Increaſe

Does thy paſt Gifts improve :

O let thy Graces without Ceaſe

Drop gently from above.

2 If ſtill the Sun ſhould hide his Face,

Earth would a Dungeon prove,

Thy Works Night's Captives: O let Grace

Drop gently from above.

3 The Dew unfought each Morning falls,

Leſs boun bus is thy Dove ?

The Dew for which my Spirit calls

Drop gently from above..

4 Death is ſtill digging like a Mole

My Grave, where'er I move ;

Let Grace work too, and on my Soul

Drop gently from above.

5 Sin is ſtill ſpreadingo'er my. Heart

A Hardneſs void of Love ;

Let ſuppling Grace, to croſs her Art,

Drop gently from above..

6 O come; for Thou doſt know the Way !

Or if Thou wilt not move ,

Tranſlate me, where I need not fay

Drop gently from above.

6578
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GRAT E FULNESS.

[ From the Same.]

' TH ,who haft given fomuch to me,

See how thy Beggar works on Thee

By acceptable Art !

2 He makes thy Gifts occaſionmore ;

And ſays, if here he's croft,

All Thou haſtgiven him heretofore,

Thyſelf, and All is loft.

3 But Thou didit reckon , when at firſt

Our Wantsthy Aid did crave ,

What it would come to at the worſt

Such needy Worms to fave.

4 PerpetualKnockings at thy Door,

Tears ſullying all thy Rooms;
Gift

uponGift ; much would have more,

And ſtill thy Suppliant comes.

5 Yet thy unwearied Love went on ;

Allow'd us allour Noiſe ;

Nay, Thou hait dignified a Groan ,

And made aSigh thy Joys.

6 Wherefore I cry, and cry again ,

Nor canſt Thou quietbe,

" Till my repeated Suit obtain

A thankful Heart from Thee.

7 Hear then , and
Thankfulneſs impart

Continual as thy Grace ;

O add to all thyGifts a Heart

may beat thy Praiſe !

Whoſe Pulſe
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The FLOWER.

[ From the Same.]

Hile fad my Heart, and blaſted mourns,

W , ,

How ſweet the Life, the Joys they bring!

Grief in thy Preſence melts away:

Refreſh'd I hail the gladſome Day,

As Flow’rs falute the riſing Spring.

2 Who would have thought my
wither'd Heart

Again ſhould feel thy fov'reign Art,

A kindly Warmth again ſhould know ?

Late like the Flow'r, whoſe drooping Head

Sinks down, and ſeeks its native Bed

To ſee the Mother -Root below .

3 Theſe are thy Wonders, Lord of Power,

Killing and quick’ning! One ſhort Hour

Lifts up toHeaven , and ſinks to Hell ;

Thy Will ſupremediſpoſes All ;

Weprove thy Jutlice in our Fall,

Thy Mercy in our Riſe we feel.

4 O that my lateſt Change were o‘er !

O were I plac'd where Sin no more

With its Attendant Grief, could come !

Strangerto Change, I then ſhould rife

Amidſt the Plantsof Paradiſe,

And flouriſh in eternal Bloom .

7
5 Many a Spring ſince here . I grew,

I ſeem'd my Verdure to renew,

And higher ſtill to riſe and higher:

Water'd by Tears, and fann'd by Sighs,

I pour'd my Fragrance thro' the Skies,

And Heav'nward ever feem'd t'aſpire.
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6 But while I grow , as Heaven were mine,

Thine Angercomes, and I decline;

Faded my Bloom , my Glory loſt :

Who can the deadly Cold futain,

Or ſtand beneath the chilling Pain

When blaſted by thine Anger's Froſt ?

7 And now in Age I bud again,

Oniće more I feel the vernal Rain ,

Tho' dead ſo oft, I live, and write :

Sure I but dream ! it cannot be

That I, my God, that I am he

On whom thy Tempeſts fell all Night:

8 Theſe are thy Wonders, LORD of Love,

Thy Mercy thus delights to prove

We are but Flow'rs that bloom and die !

Soon as this ſaving Truth we fee,

Within thy Garden plac'd by Thee ,

Time we ſurvive, and Death defy.

BITTER - SWEET.

(From the Same ]

A

H! my dear, angry LORD ,

Since Thou doſt love , yet ſtrike , '

"Caſt down, and yet thy Help aſforå,

Sure I will do the like .

I will complain, yet praiſe,

Bewail, and yet approve ,

And all my mournful, joyful Days

Iwill lament, and love.

es
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A MIDNIGHT-HYMN, for One under the

Law .
TT

$

1

W !

HileMidnightShades theEarth o'erſpread

And veil the Boſom of the Deep ,

Nature reclines her weary Head,

And Care reſpires, and Sorrows ſleep ;

My Soul fill aims at nobler Reft,

Aſpiring to her Saviour's Breaft.

2 Aid me, ye hov'zing Spirits near,

Angels and Miniſters of Grace :

Whoever, while you guard us here,

Behold your heavenly Father's Face !

Gently my raptur'd Soul convey

To Regions of eternal Day.

3 Fain would I leave this Earth below ,

Of Pain and Sin the dark Abode;

Where ſhadowy Joy, or folid Woe

Allures, or tears me from God :

Doubtful, and inſecure of Bliſs,

Since Death alone confirms me His.

my

+ ' Till then , to Sorrow born Iſigh,

And gaſp, and languiſh after Home ;

Upward I ſend my ſtreaming Eye,

Expecting ' tillthe Bridegroom come :

Come quickly, LORD; thine own receive, in

Now let me ſee thy Face , and live .

5 Abſent from Thee, my exild Soul ,

Deep in a fleſhly Dungeon groans ;

Around me Clouds of Darkneſs roll,

And lab'ring Silence ſpeaks my Moans:

Come quickly, LORD; thy Face diſplay,

And look my Midnight into Day.
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6 Error, and Sin, and Death are o'er,

If Thou reverſe the Creature's Doom ,

Sad Rachel weeps her Loſs no more ,

If Thou the God, the Saviour come:

Of Thee poffeft, in Thee we prove

The Light, the Life, the Heaven of Love.

After conſidering ſome of his Friends.

WHXdo theDeedsofhappier Men

Which can , oppreſt by Bands of Sloth,

With no ſuch Ardors burn ?

2 God of my Life, and all my Powers,

The everlaſting Friend !

Shall Life, ſo favour'd in its Dawn,

Be fruitleſs in its End ?

3 To Thee, O LORD, my tender Years

A trembling Duty paid ,

With Glimpſes of the mighty God

Delighted and afraid.

4 From Parent's Eye, and Paths of Men ,

Thy Touch I ran to meet ;

It ſwell’d the Hymn, and ſeal'd the Prayer,

'Twas calm , and ſtrange, and ſweet !

s Oft when beneath the work of Sin

Trembling and dark I ſtood,

And felt the Edge of eager Thought,

And felt the kindling Blood :

6 Thy Dew came down -- my Heart was Thine,

It knew nor Doubt, nor Strife ;

Cool now , and peaceful as theGrave,

And ſtrong to ſecond Life.

and
complet

D 2
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7 Full of myfelf I oft forfook

The Now, the Truth , and Thee,

For fanguine Hope, or ſenſualGuſt,

Or Earth - born Sophiftry:

i The Folly thriv’d, and came in Sight

Too grofs for Life to bear;

I finote the reaft for Man too baſe,

I ſmote - and God was there !

„ Still will Ihope for Voice and Strength

To glorify thy Name ;

Tho' Imuft die to all that's mine,

And fuffer ail my Shame.

RELIGIOUS DISCOURSE,

to ;

To ſpeak for God, to found Religion's Praiſe ,

Of facred Paſſions the wife Warmth to raiſe

T'infuſe the contrite With to Conqueſt nigh,

Andpoint theSteps myſterious as they lie;

To ſeize the Wretch in full Career of Luft,

And footh the filent Sorrowsof the Juft :

Who would not bleſs for this the Gift of Speech ,

And in the Tongue's Beneficence be rich ?

But who muſt talk ? Not themere modern Sages.

Who ſuits the foften'd Goſpel to the Age;

Who ne'er to raiſe degen’rate Practice ſtrives,

But brings the Preceptdown to Chriſtian Lives.

Not He, who Maxims from cold Reading took ,

And never, faw Himſelf but thro'a Book :

Not He, who hafty in the Morn ofGracę ,

Soon finks extinguiſh'd as a Comet's Blaze:

Not He, who ftrains in Scripture-phraſe t'abound ,

Deaf to the Senſe, who ſtuns us with the Sound ;

But He, whoSilence loves, and never dealt

the falſe Commerce of a Truth unfelte.
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Guilty you ſpeak , if ſubtle from within

Blows on your words the Self-admiring Sin : " 7

If unrefölød to chuſe the Better Part,

Your forwardTongue behes your languid Heart:

But then ſpeak ſafely, when your peaceful Mind

Above Self-ſeeking bleſt, on God reclin’d,

Feels Him at once ſuggeſt unlabour'd Senſe ,

And ope a Sluice of ſweet Benevolence.

Somehigh Beheſts ofHeavenyou then fulfil,

Sprang from his Lightyour Words, and iſſuing by

his Will.

Nor yet expect ſomyſtically long ,

' Till certain Inſpiration looſe your Tongue:

Expreſs the Precept runs, “ Do Good to All ;"

Ncr adds, “ Whene'er you find an inward Call."

' Tis God commands; no farther Motive feek ,

Speak or without, or with Reluctance ſpeak :

To Love's habitual Senſe by Acts aſpire,

And kindle, ' till you catchthe Goſpel-Fire:

Diſcoveries immature of Truth decline,

Nor proſtitute the Goſpel-Pearl to Swine.

Bcware, too raſhly how you ſpeak the whole,

The Viteneſs, or the Treaſures ofyour Soul.

If ſpurn'd by fome, where weak on Earth you lie,

If judg'daCheat or Dreamer, where you dy;

Here the ſublimer Strain, th’exerted Air

Forego; you're at the Bar, not in the Chair.

To the pertReas'ner if you ſpeak at all ,

Speak what within his Cognizance may fall:

Expoſe not TruthsDivine to Reaſon's Rack,

Give him his own belov'd Ideas back ,

Your Notions 'till they look like His, dilute ;

Blind he muk be --but fave him from Diſpute !

But wherwe're turn'd of Reaſon's Noontide Glare ,

And Things begin to thew us what they are ,

D3
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More freeto fuch yourtrue Conceptions tell ;

Yet graft them onthe Arts where they excel.

If ſprightly Sentiments detain their Taſte ;

If Paths of various Learning they have trac'd ;

If their coolJudgment longs, yet fears to fix :

Fire, Erudition, Heſitation mix .

drowvote
wa

be aimer

wemo

All Rules are dead ; 'tis from theHeart you draw

The livingLuftre, and unerring Law .

A State of Thinking in your Manner few ,

Nor fiercely ſoaring, nor ſupinely low :

Others their Lightneſs and each inward Fault

Quench in the Stilnefs ofyour deeper Thoughts

Let all your Geſtures fixt Attention draw ,

And wide around diffuſe infectious Awe;

Preſent with God by Recollection feem ,

Yet preſent, by your Chearfulneſs, with Thent.

Without Elation Chriſtian Glories paint,

Nor by fond am'rous Phraſe aſſume the Saint.

Greet not frait Men with Compliments untrue ;

With Smiles to Peace confirm’d and Conqueſt due,

There are who watch t'adore the Dawn of Grace,

And pamperthe young Profelyte with Praife :

Kind , humble Souls! They with a right Good -will

Admire his Progreſs — 'till He ſtandsftock ftill.

oras

Speak but tothirſtyMinds of Things Divine,

Who ſtrong forThought, are free in yours to join .

The Bufy from his Channel parts with Pain ,

The Languid loaths an elevated Strain :

With thefe you aim but at good -natur'd Chat,

Where all , except the Love, is low and flat.

Not one Addreſs will diff'rent Tempers fit,

The Grave and Gay, the Heavy andthe Wit.

Wits will ist you; and moſt Conviction find

Where lealt ' tis urg'd, and ſeems the leaſt deſignd,
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Slow Minds are merely paflive, and forget it stoly

Truth notinculcated : to theſe repeat, strug 19

Avow your Counſel, nor abſtain from Heatain

Pris 2001usy to artista

Some gentle Souls to gay Indiffrence true,

Nor hope, nor fear, nor think the more for you:

Let Love turn Babler here, and Caution ſleep,

Bluſh not for ſhallow Speech, normuſe for deep;

Theſe to your Humour, not your Senſe attend, SAT

' Tis notthe Advice thatfwaysthem; but the Friend ,

39957 1011

Others have large Receſſes in their Breaſt:211110

With penſive Proceſs all they hear digeft:

Here well-weigh'dWords with wary Foreſight fow ,

For all you ſay willfink, and every Seedwiltgrow .

At firſt Acquaintance prefs each Truth fevere, is

Stir thewholeOdium of your Character:

Let harfheft Doctrines allyourWords engrofs,

And Nature bleedingon thedaily Croſs.

Then to yourſelf th Afcetic Rule enjoin ,

To others ſtoop, ſurpriſingly benign ;

Pitying, if from themſelves with Pain they part,

If itubborn Nature long holds out the Heart.

Their Outworks now are gain'd; forbear to preſs ;

The more you urge them , you prevail the leſs;

Let Speech lay by its Roughneſsto oblige,

Your ſpeaking Life will carry on the Siege:

By your Example ſtruck, to God they ſtrive

To live, no longer to Themſelves alive.

To pontive Adepts inſidious yield,

T' inſure the Conqueſt, feem to quit the Field : any

Large in your Grants; be their Opinion ſhown:

Approve , amend -- and wind it toyourown.

Couch in your Hints, if more reſign'd they hear ,

Both what they will be foon, and what they are :

Pleaſing theſe Words now to the conſciousBreast, ve

'Th'anticipating Voice hereafter bleft.



38 H
Y
M
N
S

A
N
D

In Souls juſt wak'd the Paths of Light to chuſe,

Convi&tions keen, and Zeal of Prayer infuſe.

Let them love Rules ; ' till freed from Palfion’s Reign ,

" Tül blameleſs moral Rectitude they gain .

But leſ reform'd from cach extremer III,

They ſhould but civilize old Nature ſtill,

The loftier Charms and Energy difplay

OfVirtue modell’dby theGodhead'sRay ;

The Lineaments Divine, Perfection's Plan,

And all the Grandeur of the heavenly Man.

Commences thus theagonizing Strife

Previous to Nature's Death, and ſecond Life:

Struck by their own inclement piercing Eye,

Their feeble Virtues bluſh , ſubſide, and die :

They view the Scheme thatmimic Nature made,

A fancied Goddeſs, and Religion's Shade ;

With angry Scornthey now reject the whole,

Unchang'd their Heart, undeified their Soul ;

”Till Indignation fleeps away to Faith ,

And God's own Power and Peace take Root in

facred Wrathi

1

Aim leſs to teach than love. The Work begun

In Words , is crown'd by artleſs Warmth alone.

Love to your Friend a ſecond Office owes,

Yourſelf andHim before Heaven's Foatftool throws:

You place his Form as Suppliant by your Side,

( An helpleſsWorm , for whom the Saviour died ),

Into his Soul call down th’etherial Beam,

And longing ak to ſpend, and to be fpent for Him .

STATY



S .. 3
9
2

சதயOே Eas S சிந்து tag elinda

I wou hold sold I

MISERr.Alia IGT

L

[ From HERBERT.) *** &

ORD , let the Angels praiſe thy Name, set

Man is a feeble , fooliſh Thing legs to

Folly and Şin play all his Game,

Still burns his Houfe, he ſtill doth fing : 1. bu

To-day he's here, To-morrow gone, capo2

TheMadman knows it -- and fingson . 2007979

2 How canft Thou brook his Fooliſhneſs? cester

When heedleſs of the Voice divine, CHAT

Himſelf alone he ſeeks to pleaſe,

And carnaljoysprefersto Thine;

Eager thro' Nature's Wilds torove , 100

Nor awd by Fear, nor charm’d by Love .

3 What ſtrange Pollutions does he wed ,

Slave to his Senſes and to Sin !

· Naked of God, his guilty Head

He Atrives in Midnight Shades to ſkreen :)

Fondly he hopes from Thee to fly,

Unmark'd by thine all-feeing Eye.

4 The beſt of Men to Evil yield ,

If but the ſlighteſt Trial come:

They fall, by Thee no more upheldat

And when AMiction calls them Home,

Thy gentle Rod they ſcarce endure,

And murmur to accept their Cure .

5 Wayward they haſte, while Nature leads,

T'eſcape Thee; but thy gracious Dove

Still mildly, o'er their Folly ſpreads

The Wings of his expanded Love :

Thou bring it them back , norfuff'reſt thoſe

Who would be, to remain thy Foes.
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6 My God, thy Name Man cannotpraiſe,

All Brightneſs Thou,all Purity !

The Sun in his Meridian Blaze

Is Darkneſs, ifcompar'd to Thee :

O how ſhall ſinful Worms proclaim ,

Shall Man preſume to ſpeak thy Name?

7 Man cannot ſerve Thee ; all his Care;.

Engrofs’d by grov'ling Appetite,

Is fixt on Earth ; his Treafure there,

His Portion, and his baſe Delight:

He ſtarts from Virtue's thorny Road ,

Alive to Sin, but dead to GOD !

8 Ah, fooliſh Man, where are thine Eyes ?"

Loft in a Crowd of earthly Cares:

Thy Indolence neglects to riſc,

While Huſks toHeaven thy Soul prefers;

Careleſs the ſtarry Crown to ſeize,

By Pleaſure bound, or lull'á by Eaſe.

9 To God, thro' all Creation's Bounds

Th' unconſcious kinds their Homage bring ;

His Praiſe thro' every Grovereſounds,

Nor know the Warblers whom they fing :

But Man, Lord of the Creatures, knows

The Source from whence their Being flows .

10 He owns a God--but
eyes

Him not,

But lets his mad Diſorders reign :

They make hisLife a conſtant Brot,

And Blood Divine an Off'ring vain .

Ah, Wretch ! thy Heart unſearchable,

Thy Ways myſterious who can tell !

21 Perfect at firſt, and bleft his State,

Man in his Maker's Image Mhone ;

In Innocence divinely great

He liv'd ; he liv'd to God alone :
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His Heartwas Love, his Pulfe wasPraiſe,

And Light and Glory deck'd his Face.

12 But alter'd nowand fall'n he-is,

Immerit in Fleſh , and dead within ;

Dead to the Tafte of native Bliſs,

And ever finking into Sin :

Nay,by his wretched Self undoné,

Such is Man's State -- and fuch
my

own!

The SINNER.

.[From the Same.]

1

WHWIN

THEN all the Secrets of my Heart

With Horror, LORD, I fee;

Thine is, I find , the ſmalleſt Part,

Tho' all be due to Thee.

Thy Footſteps ſcarce appear withing,

But Lults a countleſs Crowd ;

Th’immenſe Circumference is Sin,

A Pointis all my Good .

2 O break my Bonds, let Sin enthral

My itruggling Soul no more;

Hear thy fallin Creature's feeble Call,

Thine Image now reſtore !

And tho' my Heart, fenfeleſs and hard,

To Thee can ſcarcely groan,

Yet O remember, gracious LORD,

Then onse didft write in Stone !
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[ From the Same. ]

1
my Heart,

FWhile Thou dot ever,ever fay !

Fixt in my Soul I feel thy Dart,

Groaning I feel it Nightand Day :

Come, LORD, and ſhew Thyſelf to me,

Or take, O take me up to Thee !

2 Canft Thou with -hold thy healing Grace,

So kindly laviſh of thy Blood ;

When ſwiftly trickling down thy Face,

For me the purple Current flow'd !

Come, LORD , SC.

3

When Man was loſt, LOVE look'd about,

To ſeek what Help in Earth orSky :

In vain : for none appear’d without ;

The Help did in thy Boſom lie !

Come, LORD, EC.

& There lay thy Son : But left his Reſt

Thraldom and Mis’ry to remove

From thoſe who Glory once poffeít,

But wantonly abus'd thy Love.

Come, LORD , EC.

5 He came -- O my Redeemer dear !

And canſt Thou after this be ftrange ?

Nor yet within my Heart appear ?

Can Love like Thine or fail, or change!

Come, LORD , &C.

6 But if Thou tarrieſt, why muſt I ?

My God , what is this world to me !

This World of Woe-- hence let them fly,

The Clouds that part my Soul and Thee.

Come, LORD, C.

1
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7 Why ſhould this weary World delight,

Or Senſe th’immortal Spirit bind ?

Why ſhould frail Beauty's Charms invite,

The trifling Charms ofWomankind ?

Come, Lord, C.

8 A Sigh Thou breath'it into my Heart,

And earthly Joys I view with Scorn :

Far from my Soul, ye Dreams, depart,

Nor mock me with your vain Return !

Come, LORD, SC.

9 Sorrow and Sin, and Loſs, and Pain,

Are all that here on Earth we fee ;

Reſtleſs, we pant for Eaſe in vain,

In vain - 'till Eaſe we find in Thee.

Come, LORD, & c.

E

10 Idly we talk of Harveſts here,

Eternity our Harveft is :

Grace brings thegreat Sabbatic Year,

When ripen'd into glorious Bliſs.

Come, LORD, &C.

11 O looſe this Frame, Life's Knot untie ,

That my free Soul uſe her Wing;

Now pinion'd with Mortality,

A weak , entangled, wretched Thing !

Come, LORD, & c.

12 Why ſhould I longer ſtay and groan ?

Themoſt ofmeto Heaven is fled :

My Thoughts and Joys are thither goné :

To all below Inow am dead.
sodisia

Come, LORD , & c.

3 Come, deareſt LORD, mySoul's Defire,

With eager Pantings gaſps for Home :

Thee, Thee my reftlefs Hopes require ;

My Flesh and Spirit bid Thee come !

Come, LORD, C.

E

may
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Halte,

Come:

LONGING..

Obe :

[ From the Same.]

May pa

ThooterWI

ITH bending Knees, and aching Eyes,

Weary and faint, to Thee my Cries,

To Thee my Tears,myGroans I fend :

O when ſhall my Complainings end ?

By TE
ibee

2

Die To

Whereare

War
houle

Wither'd my Heart, like barren Ground

Accurs'd ofGod ; my Head turns round,

My Throat is hoarſe ; I faint, I fall ;

Yet falling ftill for Pity call .

3
Eternal Streams of Pity flow

From Thee, their Source, to Earth below :

Mothers are kind , becauſe Thou art,

Thy Tenderneſs o'erflows their Heart.

And Sin be

11 Vet Sin
is

Thy
Promi

They in the

And my

Lord of my

1. Hea, est

Haba
pora

13My
Love, Ibeledes

Soul , bow down thine Ear,

Hear, Bowels of Compaffior, hear !

O give not to theWinds myPrayer :

Thy Name, thy hallow'd Naine is there !

5
Look on my Sorrows, mark them well,

The Shame, the Pangs, the Fires I feel:

Confidere LORD, thine Ear incline !

Thy Son hath made my Sufferings Thine.

6 Thou, Jesu , on th’accurſed Tree

Didit bow tły dying Head for me ;

Incline it now ! who made the Ear,

Shall He, ſhall He forget to hear !

7 See thy poor Duft, in Pity fee,

It ſtirs, it creeps, it aims at Thee !

Now
healin
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Hafte , fave it from the greedy Tomb !

Come! -- Every Atom bids Thee come!

8 ' Tis Thine to help ! Forgetmenot !

O be thy Mercy ne'er forgot!

Lock'd is thine Ear ? Yet ſtill my Plea

May ſpeed ; for Mercy keeps the Key.

9 Thou tarrieſt, while I fink, I die,

And fall to Nothing ! Thou on high

Seeſt me undone : Yet am I ftil'd

By Thee (loft as I am) thy Child.

10 Didt Thou for this forſake thy Throne ?

Where are thy antient Mercies gone ?

Why ſhould my Pain , my Guilt ſurvive ,

And Sin be dead, yet Sorrow live ?

ni Yet Sin is dead ; andyet
abide

Thy Promiſes; they ſpeak , they chide:

They in thy Bofom pour my Tears,

Andmy Complaints preſentas theirs.

12 Hear, Jesu , hear my broken Heart !

Broken ſo long, that every Part

Hath got a Tongue that ne'er ſhall ceaſe,

' Till Thou pronounce “ Depart in Peace ."

13 My Love, my Saviour, hear my Cry ;

By theſe dearFeet, at which I lie :

Phuck out thy Dart, regard my Sighs ;

Now heal my Soul, or now itdies.

E 2
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WmySaviour andmyLove?

The SEARCH.

[From the Same.]

Hither, O whither art Thou fled ,

My Saviour and my Love ?

My Searches are my daily Bread,

Yet unſucceſsful prove .

My Knees on Earth, on Heaven mine Eye.

Is fex'd ; and yet the Sphere,

And yetthe Center both deny

That Thou, my God, art there .

1

.

2 Yet can I mark that Herbs below :

Their fragrant Greens diſplay,

As if to meet Thee they did know ,

While wither'd I decay.

Yet can I mark how Stars above

With conſcious Luftre ſhine,

Their Glories borrowing from thy Love,

While I in Darkneſs pine.

3 I ſent a Sigh to ſeekThee out,

Drawnfrom my Heart in Pain,

Wing'd like an Arrow ; butmy Scout

Return'd , alas ! in vain .

Another from my endleſs Store

I turn'd into a Groan ,

Becaufe the Search was dumb before :

But all, alas ! was one ..

4
Where is

my God ! what ſecret Place:

Still holds, and hides Thee ftill ?

What Covert dares eclipfe thy Face

Is it thy awful Will

O let not that thy Preſence bound :

Rather let Walls of Braſs,

LetSeas and Mountains gird Thee round ,

And I thro' all will paſs.
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s Thy Will ſo vaſt a Diſtance is,

Remoteft Points combine,

Eaft touches Weft, compar'd to this,

And Heaven and Hell conjoin .

Take then theſe Bars, theſe Lengths away,

Turn and reſtore mySoul : 2

Thy Love omnipotent diſplay ,

Approach, and make me whole.

6 When Thou , my Lord , my God, art nigh ,

Nor Life, nor Death can move,

Nor deepeſt Hell , nor Powers on high

Can part me from my Love.

For as thy Abſence pafies far

The wideſt Diſtance known,

Thy Preſence brings my Soul fo near,

That Thou and I are one !

DISCIPLINE.

1

[ From the Same.]

Throw away thy Rod,

My gracious Saviour and myGod,

o take the gentle Path.

Thou ſeeſt my Heart's Deſire

Still unto Thee is bent ;

Still does my longing Soul aſpire

To an entire Conſent.

2

3 Not ev'n a Word or Look

Do I approve or own,

But by the Model of thy Book ,

Thy facred Book alone.

E 3
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Altho’I fail, I weep ;

Altho ' I halt in Pace,

Yet ſtill with trembling Steps I creep

Unto the Throneof Grace.

5
O then let Wrath remove :

For Love will do the Deed !

Eove will the Conqueſt gain ; with Love

Ev'n ftony. Hearts will bleed.

6 For Love is fwift of Foot,

Love is a Man of War ;

Love can refiftlefs Arrows ſhoot,

And hit the Mark from far.

7 " Who canefcape his Bow?

That which hath wrought on Thee,

Which brought the King of Glory low ,

Mult ſurely work on me.

throw away thy Rod ;

What thoʻMan Frailties hath ?

Thou art my Saviour and myGod!

O throw away thy Wrath !
.

D I ViniE'LOV E.

[ From the German . )

T

HOU hidden Love ofGod, whoſe Height,

Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows

I ſee from far thy beauteous Light,

Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſe:

MyHeartis pain'd, nor can it be

At Reft, ' till it finds Reft in Thee ..
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2 Thy ſecret Voice invites me ſtill

The Sweetneſs of thy Yoke to prove ;

And fain I would : But tho' my Will

Seem fix'd, yet widemy Paſſions rove;

Yet Hindrances ſtrew all theWay ;

I aim at Thee , yet from Thee ftray. ou alone

3 'TisMercy all, that Thou haſt brought

My Mind to ſeek her Peace in Thee ! or

Yet while I ſeek , but find Thee not,

No Peace my wandring Soul ſhall fee.

Owhen ſhall all my Wandrings end ,

And all my Steps to Thee -ward tend ?

4 Is there a Thing beneath the Sun ,

That ſtrives with Thee my Heart to ſhare :

Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,

TheLord of every Motion there :

Then ſhall my Heartfrom Carthbe free,

When it has found Repoſe in Thee.

5 o hide this SELF from me, that I

No more, but Christ in memay live !

My vile Affections crucify,

Nor let one darling Luft ſurvive.

In allThings Nothing may I fee,

Nothing defire or ſeek but Thee.

6 O LOVE , thy ſovereign Aid impart,

To ſave me from low -thoughted Care

Chaſe this Self-will thro' all my Heart,

Thro ' all its latent Mazes there :

Make me thy duteous Child, that I

Ceaſeleſs may Abba Father cry.

7 Ah no ! ne'er will I backward turn :

Thine wholly, Thine alone I am !

Thricehappy he, who views withScorn

Earth's Toys, for Thee his conſtantFlame.
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O help, that I may never move

From the bleſt Footſteps of thy Love !

8 Each Moment draw from Earth away

My Heart, that lowly waits thy Call :

Speak to my inmoft Soul, and fay,

I am thy Love, thy God , thy All !

To feel thy Power, to hear thy Voice,

To taſte thy Love is all my
Choice.

zalum

Written in the Beginning of a Recovery from

Sickneſs.

1

PEA
CH

EACE, Auttering Soul, the Storm is o'er,

Ended at laſt the doubtful Strife :

Refpiring now , the Cauſe explore

Thatbound Thee to a wretched Life.

is
datase their

way

2 When on the Margin of the Grave,

Why did I doubt my Saviour's Art ?

Ah ! why miſtruſt his Will to ſave ?

What meant that Faultring ofmy Heart ?

3 ' Twas not the ſearching Pain within

That filld my coward Fleſh with Fear;

Nor Conſciouſneſs of outward Sin ;

Nor Senſe of Diffolution near,

4 OfHope I felt no joyful Ground,

The Fruit ofRighteouſneſs alone ;

Naked of Christ mySoul I found,

And ſtarted from a God unknown.

5 Corrupt my Will, nor half fubdu'd,

Could I his purer
Preſence bear ?

Unchang'd, unhallow'd, unrenew'd ,

Could I before his Face appear ?
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6 Father of Mercies, hear my
Call!

Ere yet returns the fatalHour,

Repair myLoſs, retrieve my Fall,

And raiſe me by thy quickening Power.

7 My Nature re -exchange for Thine ;

Be Thou my Life, my Hope, myGain ;

Arm me in Panoply divine,

And Death ſhall ſhake his Dartin vain .

8 When I thy promis' CHRIST have ſeen,

And claſpd Him in my Soul's Embrace,

Poffeft of my Salvation, Then

Then letme,LORD, depart in Peace !

After a Recovery from Sickneſs.

N D live I yet by Power divine !

And have I ſtill my Courſe to rund

Again brought back in its Decline

The Shadow ofmy parting Sun ?

2 Wondring I aſk , Is this the Breaft

Struggling to late and torn with Pain

The Eyes that upward look'd for Reft,

And dropt their weary Lids again ?

3 The recent Horrors ſtill appear :

O may they never ceaſe to awe !

Still be the King of Terrors near,

Whom late in all his Pomp I ſaw .

4 Torture and Sin prepar'd his Way,

And pointed to a yawningTomb. !

Darkneſs behind eclips'd the Day,

And check'd my forward Hopes of Home.
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5 My feeble Fleſh refus'd to bear

Its ſtrong redoubled Agonies :

When Mercy heard my ſpeechleſs Prayer,

Andſaw me faintly gaſp for Eaſe.

6 Jesus to my Deliverance flew ,

Where funk in mortai Pangs I lay :

Pale Death his antient Conqu’ror knew ,

And trembled, and ungraſpd his Prey!

7 The Fever turn'd its backward Courſe,

Arreſted by almighty Power ;

Sudden expir'd its fiery Force,

And Anguilh gnaw'd my Side no more :

& God of myLife, what juftReturn

Can finful Duſt and Afhes give ?

I only live my
Sin to mourn ,

To love my God I only live !

9 To Thee,benign and ſaving Power,

I confecrate my lengthend Days ;

While mark'd with Bleſſings, every Hour

Shall ſpeak thy co -extended Praiſe.

10 How, ſhall I teach the World to love,

Unchang'd myſelf, unloos’d myTongue ?,

Give me the Power of Faith'tto prove,

And Mercy ſhall be all my Song.

11 Be all my added Life employ'd

Thy Image in my Soul to fee :

Fill with Thyſelf the mighty Void,

Enlarge myHeart to compaſs Thee.

12 O give me, Saviour, givememore !

ThyMerciesto my Soulreveal :

Alas ! I ſee their endleſs Store,

• YetI cannot, cannot feel !

pour
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13 The Bleſſing of thy Love beſtow ,

For this my Cries ſhall never fail ;

Wreſtling I will not let Thee go,

I will not, 'till my Suit prevail.

14 I'll weary Thee with my Complaint;

Here at thy Feet forever lie,

With Longingfick, with Groaning faint,

O give me Love, or elſe I die !

15 Without this beſt divineſt Grace

' Tis Death , 'tis worſe than Death to live ;

' Tis Hell to want thy bliſsful Face,

And Saints in Thee their Heaven receive.

16 Come then , my Hope, my Life, my LORD,

And fix in me thy laſting Home!

Be mindful of thy graciousWord ,

Thou, with thypromis’d Father, come!

17 Prepare, and then poſſeſs my Heart,

O take me, ſeize me from above:

Thee do I love, for God Thou art ;

Thee do I feel, for God is Love! M

A PRAYER under Convictions.

ATHER of Light, from whom proceeds

Whoſe Goodneſs providently nigh

Feeds the young Ravens when they cry ;

To Thee I look; my Heart prepare,

Suggeſt, and hearken to my-Prayer.

2 Since by thy Light myſelf Iſee

Naked , and poor, and void of Thee,
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Paſſions rove ,

Thine Eyes ņuſ all myThoughts furvey,

Preventing whatmyLips would ſay :

Thou ſeeſt my Wants ;for Help they call,

And e're I ſpeak, Thou know it them all.

3 Thou know'ſt the Baſeneſs ofmyMind

Wayward, and impotent, and blind,

Thou know'ſt howunſubdu'd my Will,

Averfe to Good, andprone to Ill:

Thou know'ſt how wide my

Nor check'd by Fear, norcharm'd by Love.

4 Pain would I know , as known by Thee,

And feel the Indiger.ce I fee ;

Fain would I all my Vileneſs own,

And deep beneath the Burden groan :

Abhor the Pride that lurks within ,

Deteſt and loath myſelf and Sin .

5 Ah ! give me, LORD, myſelf to feel,

My total Miſery reveal:

Ah!give me, LORD, (I ftill would ſay)

A Heart to mourn , a Heart to pray ;

My Buſineſs this, my only Care,

My Life, my every Breath be Prayer.

6 - Scarce I begin my fad Complaint,

When all my, warmeſt Wiſhes faint;

Hardly I lift my weeping Eye,

When allmy kindling Ardors die ;

Nor Hopes, nor Fears my
Bofom move,

For full I cannot, cannot love.

de la ciutat
Care

long
run
,

7 Father, I want a thankfulHeart; :

Iwant to taſte how good Thou art,

To plunge mein thy Mercy's Sea ,

And comprehend thy Love to me;

TheBreadth, and Length, andDepth, andHeight

Of Love divinely infinite.
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8 Father, I long my Soul to raiſe,

And dwell for ever on thy Praiſe,

Thy Praiſe with glorious Joy to tell, la

In Extaſy unſpeakable ;

While the full Power ofFaith I know ,

And reign triumphant here below .

The Fifty- third Chapter of ISAIAH,

HO hath believ'd the Tidings? Who ?

WHOr felt the Joys our Words impart ?

Gladly confeſsd our Record true ,

And found the Saviour in his Heart ?

Planted in Nature's barren Ground,

And cheriſh'd by JEHOVAH's Care,

There ſhall th' immortal Seed be found, etwa

The Root divine fhall flouriſh there !

2 See, the Defire of Nations comes;

Nor outward Pomp beſpeaks Him near :

A Veil of Fleſh the God affumes,

A Servant's FormHe ſtoops to wear ;

He lays his every Glory by ;

Ignobly low, obſcurely mean,

of Beauty void, in Reaſon's Eye, ali bo s

The Source of Lovelineſs is ſeen .

3 Rejected anddeſpis'd of Men,

A Man of Griefs, enur’d to Woes

His only Intimate is Pain,

And Grief is all his Life below,

We ſaw , and from the irkfone Sight

Diſdainfully our Faces turn'd ;

Helt follow'd Him with fierce Deſpight,

And Earth the humble Abject ſcorn'de

radio

th
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4 Surely for us he humbled was,

Andgriev'dwithSorrojus not his own :

Of all his Woes were we the Caufe,

We filld his Soul with Pangs unknown.

Yet Him th' Offender we efteem'd ,

Stricken by Heaven's vindi&tive Rod,

Amictedfor Himſelf we deem'd ,

And puniſh'd by an angry God.
11

was

5 But with our Tranfgrefſions ſtain'd,

For our Offence Hewounded was ;

Ourswerethe Sins that bruis’d, and pain'd,

And ſcourg'd, and naildHim to the Crofs.

TheChaſtiſement that bought our Peace,

To Sinners due, on Him laid :

Conſcience be ftill! thy Terrors ceaſe,

The Debt's diſcharg'd, the Ranſom's paid,

16 What tho we all, as wandring Sheep,

Have left ourGod, and lov'd to ftray,

Refus'd his mild Commands to keep ,

And madly urgʻd the downward Way ;

Father, on Him thyBolt did fall,

The mortal Lawthy Son fulfilld,

Thou laid'ft on Him the Guilt of all,

And byhis Stripes we all.are heal'd .

7 Accus'd, his Mouth He oper'd not,

He anfwer'd not byWrong's oppreft;

Pure tho' He was from finful Spot,

Our Guilt He plently confeſt !

Meek as a Lambto Slaughter led ,

A Sheep before his Shearers dumb,

To ſuffer in the Sinner's Stead ,

Behold the ſpotlefs Victim come !

8 Whocould his heavenly Birth deelare,

When bound by Man He filentfood ,

When Worms arraign'd Him at their Bar,

And doom'd to Death th' eternal God !

1
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Patient the Sufferings to luktain, u roh yisme

The Vengeance to Tranſgrefforsdue, A

Guiltleſs Hegroan'd , and died forMan !o

Sinners, rejoice, He died for you ! W

944 sobris

For your imputed Guilt He bledy realiua

Made Sin a ſinful World to ſave fila

Meekly He funk among the Dead ba A

TheRich ſupplied an honour'd Grave!

For O devoidof Sin, and free nitiw o u & 3

From actual or intail'd Offencegue son

No Sinner in Himſelf was He ovat

But pure and perfect Innocence. In

10 Yet Him the almighty Father's Will

With bruiſing Chaſtiſements purſu’d ,

Doom'd Him the Weight of Sin to feel,

And ſternly juſt requir'd his Blood.

But lo ! the mortal Debt is paid , ss salt

The coftly Sacrifice is o'er, it

His Soul for Sin an Offering made

Revives, and He ſhall dieno more .

1 His numerousSeed Henow ſhall ſee,

Scatter'd thro' all the Earth abroad

Bleft with his Immortality,

Begot by Him , and born ofGod.

Head to his Church o'er all below ,

Longſhall He here hisSons fuſtain ;

Their bounding Hearts his Power ſhallknow ,

And bleſs the lordMeffiah'sReign.

bsi

12 'TwixtGod and them He ſtill fhall ftand,

The Children whom hisSire hath given,

Their Cauſe ſhall proſper in his Hand,

While Righteouſneſs looksdown from Heaven :

While pleas'd He counts the ranſom'd Race,

Andcalls, anddrawsthem from above ;

The Travail of his Soul ſurveys, sada

And reſta is hisredeemingLovex
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13 'Tisdone ! my Juſtice aſks nomore,

The Satisfaction's fully made :

Their Sins He in his Body bore;

Their Surety all the Debt hath paid .

My rightedus Servant, and mySon,

Shall each believing Sinner clear,

And all, who ſtoop tabjure their own,

Shall in his Righteouſneſs appear.

14 Them ſhall He claim his juft Deſert,

Them his Inheritance receive,

And many a contrite humble Heart

WillI for his Poffeffion give.

Satan He thence ſhall chaſe away ,

Affert his Right, his Foes o'ercome;

Stronger than Hell retrieve the Prey,

And bear the Spoil triumphant Home.

15. For charg'd with all their GuiltHe ſtood ,,

Sinners from Suffering to redeem ,

For them Hepour'd outall his Blood,

Their Subſtitute, He died for them .

He died ; and roſe his Death to plead,

To teſtify theirSins forgiven.

And ſtill I hear Him intercede,

And ſtill He'makestheir Claim to Heaven !

1

WHopelers to be

Waiting for Redemption . šią is

EARY of ſtruggling with myPain , .i

my Nature's Chain ,

Hardly I give theConteſt ofer,

I ſeek to free myſelf no more .

2 From myown Works at laft I ceaſe ,

God muſt create and ſeal my Peace ;
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Fruitleſs my Toil, andvainmyCare, at

For all myFitneſs is Deſpair . lansat

smod vbod zitni H and riedy

3 Lord, I deſpair myſelf to heal, 2 dT

I ſeemy Sin , but cannot feel: dontiste

I cannot, 'till thy Spirit blow , bastisna

And bid th’obedient Waters flow .. IL SA

ei si Ilaria

4. ' Tis thine an Heart of Fleſh to give,

Thy Gifts I only can receive: Lesmer **

Here then to Thee I all reſign,

To draw , redeem , and feal, is Thine.Sa

5. With ſimple Faith to TheeI call,

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All:

I waitthe moving of the Pool ;

I wait the Word that ſpeaks me whole.

6 Speak, gracious Lord; my Sickneſs cure,

Make my infected Nature pure :

Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy impart,

And pour Thyſelf into my Heart.

. Gal. iii. 22.

The Seripture hath concluded all under sin, that

the Promiſe by Faith of Jesus Christ might

be given tothemthat believe.

(ESU , the Sinner's Friend, to Thee

Loft and undone for Aid I flee,

Wenry of Earth , myſelf, and Sin :

Open thine Arms, and take me in .

2 Pity, and heal my Sin -fick Soul,

'Tis Thou alone canſt makemewhole new

F 3
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Fall'n , 'till in me thine Image ſhine,

And curft l'am , kill Thou art mine.

3. Hcar, Jès u , hearmyhelpleſs cry,

O ſave a Wretch, condominio dial.

i ne Sentencein myſelf I feel,

And all my Nature teems with Hell.

4 When ſhall Concupiſcence and Pride

No more'my tortur' & Heart divide ! .

When ſhall this Agony be o'er,

And the old Adam rageno more!

5 Awake, theWoman's conqu’ring Seed,

Awake, and bruiſe the Serpent's Head,

Tread down thy Foes, with Power controul

The Beaſt and Devil in my Soul.

6 The Manſion for Thyſelf prepare,

Difpofe my Heart by entering there !

'Tis this alonecan makeme clean ,

" Tis thisalonecân caft out Sin .

7 Long have I vainly hop'd and ſtrove

To forcemy Hardnefsinto Love,

To give Thee all thy Laws require ;

And labour'd in the purging Fire.

& A thouſand fpecious Artseffay'd ,

Calld the deep Myftic to my
Aid ':

His boaſted Skill the Brute refin'd ,

But left the ſubtler Fiend behind .

9 Frail, dark , impure, I ftill remain ,

Nor hope to break myNature's Chain

The fond ſelf-emptying Scheme is paft,

And lo !- conſtrain'd lyield at laſt.

10 At laſt I own it cannot be

That I ſhould fit myſelf forThee :

I
Sauber

|I TOT

Memerli

ljeto,
reach
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Here then to Thee I all refign, I'll

Thine is the Work , and only Thine.ba

11 No more to lift my Eyes I dare, est 89H

Abandon’d to a jul Deſpair a W STALO

I have my Puniſhment in View , ne oli

I feel a thouſand Hells my Due.m li bake

12 What ſhall I ſay thy, Grace tomoved

LORD, I am Sin - but Thou art Love :

I give up every Plea beſide,

LORD, I am damn'd -butThou hast died !

13 While groaning at thy Feet I fall,

Spurn me away, refuſe my Call,

If Love permit, contractthy Brow ,

And, if Thou canſt, deſtroy me now !

Hoping for G R A GE.

so (From theGerman. ] site

50.eu asabu

Y Soul before Thee proftrate lies,

M ,

My Wants I mourn, my Chains Iſee:

o let thy Preſence fet mefree !

2 Loft and undone, for Aid I cry ;

In thy Death ,Saviour, letmedie !

Griev'd with thy Grief, pain'd with thy Pain ,

Ne'er may I feel Self-love again . brak

3 Jesus vouchſafemy Heart and will

With thy meek Lowlineſs to fill ;

No more her Power let Nature boaft,

But in thy Will may mine beloft.
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In Life's ſhort Day let meyetmore

Of thy enlivening Power implore :

MyMind mõit deeper ſink inThee,

My. Foot ſtand firm , from Wandring free.

5. Ye Sons of Men, here nought avails

w Your Strength , here all your Wifdom fails ;

Who bids a ſinful Heart be clean ?

Thou only , Lord , fupreme of Men.

6 And well Iknow thy tender Love ;

Thou never didft unfaithful prove ;

And well I know Thou ſtand'ft by mez ,

Pleas'd from myſelf to let me free.

7 Still will I watch; and labour ſtill

To baniſh every Thoughtof Ill ;

' Till Thou in thy good Time appear;.

And ſav'it me from the Fowler's Snares.

8 Already fpringing Hope I feel;

God will deftroy the Power of Hell;

GOD fromthe Land of Wars and Pain

Leads mewhere Peace and Safety reign

. One only Care my Soul ſhall know,

Father, all thy Commands to do :

Ah! deep engrave it on my Breaft,

That I in Thee ev'n now am bleste

10 Whenmy warm . Thought I fix on Thee,,

And plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea ,

Thenev'n onme thy Face fhall thine,

And quicken this dead. Heart of mine ?

11 So ev'n in Storms my Zeal ſhallgrow ,

So ſhall I thy hid Sweetneſsknow ;

And feel (what endleſsAge fhall prove )

That Thou, my LORD, my God, art Loves
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og godtto ano OY

WAKE, fad Heart,whom Sorrows drown ,,

Lift

Unfold thy Forehead's ſettled Frown, uod T

Thy Saviour and thy Joys return,
o ligw BAA

2 Awake , fad drooping Heart awake !

No more lament, and pine, and cry :

His Death thou ever doft partake, 1 f25919

Partake at laſt his Victory .

3 Arife, if thou doft not withſtand, hudom

Christ's Reſurrection thine may be: Tº

O break not from the gracious Hand atbri

Which, as it riſes, raiſes thee.STOR

4 Cheard by thy Saviour'sSorrows riſe; AD

He griev'd , that thoumayît ceafe to grieve ;

Dry with his BurialCloths thine Eyes,ha

He died Himſelf that thou mayft live !

Vimoni
al love

PSALM cxxxix . 23.

Try me, O God, and ſeek the Groundof my

sur Heart.

13 MM

J

ESU , my great High-Prief above,

My Friend before theThroneofLove !

If now for me prevails thy Prayer,

If now Ifind Theepleading there;

If Thou the ſecret With convey,

And ſweetly prompt my Heartto pray ,

Hear , andmy weak Petitions join ,

Almighty Advocate, to Thine !
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2 Fain would I know my utmoſt Ill,

And groan my Nature's Weight to feel ;;

-To feel the Clouds that round me roll,,

The Night that hangs uponmy Soul ;

The Darkneſs of my carnalMind,

My Will perverſe , my Paffons blind ,

Scatter'd o'er all the Earth abroad ,

Immeaſurably far fromGod .

3 Jesu, my Heart's Deſire obtain ,

My earrest Suit preſent , and gain ,

My Fulneſsof Corruption Thew ,

The Knowledge of myſelf beſtows;

A deeper Diſplicence at Sin,

A ſharper Senſe of Hell within ,

A ſtronger Struggling to get free,

A keener Appetite for Thee.

4 For Thee my Spirit often pantsys. se signs

Yet often in purſuing faints,

Drooping it foon neglects t' aſpire,

Nor fansthe ever-dying Fire :

No more thy Glory's Skirts are ſeen ,

The World , the Creature ſteals between ;

Heaven -ward no more my Wiſhes move ,

And Iforget that.Thou art Love.

5.O ſovereign Love, to Thee I cry,

Give me Thyſelf, or elfe I die .

Save me fromDeath , from Hell fet free,

Death, Hell, are but the Want of Thee ::

Quicken'd by thy imparted Flame, why nos

Sav'd, when pofféft of Thee, I am

My Life, my only Heaven Thou art a

Q might I feel thee in myHeart1

113

59
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The c H A N G E.
LLA

[From theGerman . ]

ESU, whoſe Glory's ſtreaming Rays,

Tho' duteous to thy high Command,

Not Seraphs view with open Face,

But veil'd before thy Preſence ſtand :

Howſhall weak Eyes of Fleſh , weigh'd down

With Sin , and dim with Error's Night,

Dare to behold thy awful Throne,

Or view thy unapproached Light ?

-2. Reſtore my Sight ! Let thy free Grace

An Entranceto the Holieftgive !

Open my Eyes of Faith !thy face

So Thall I ſee ; yet ſeeing live.

Thy golden Scepter from above

Reach forth ; ſeemy whole Heart I bow ;

Say to my Soul, Thouart my Love,

My Choſen midſt ten Thouſand Thou .

3 O Jesu, full of Grace! the Sighs

Of a ſick Heart with Pity view !

Hark howmy Silence ſpeaks; and cries,

Mercy, Thou God of Mercy, ſhew ,

I know Thou canſt not but be good !

How ſhouldfThou, LORD, thy Grace reſtrain ?

Thou, LORD, whoſe Blood fo largely flow'd

To ſave me from all Guilt and Pain .

4 Into thy gracious Hand I fall,

Andwiththe Arms of Faith embrace !

O King ofGlory, hear my Call!.

O raiſe me, heal me by thy Grace !

- Now righteous thro ' thy Wounds I am ;

No Condemnation now I dread :

I taſte Salvation in thy Name,

Alive in Thee my living Head !
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5 Stitt tet thy Wifdom be my Guide,

Nor take thy Light from me away :

Sull with me let thy Grace abide,

That I fromThee may never ſtray :

Let thy Word richly in me dwell ;

Thy Peace and Love my Portion be,

My loy t'endure and do thy Will,

" Tirl perfect I am found in Thee .

6 Asam me with thy whole Armour,LORD,

Support my Weakneſs with thy Might:

Girdon my Thigh thy conqu’ring Sword,

And ſhield me in the threat'ning Fight: -

From Faith to Faith, from Grace to Grace,

So in thy Strength fhall Igo on,

'Till Heaven and Earth flee from thy Face ,

And Glory end what Grace begun.

1

1
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HYMNS, &C.

PART II .

CHRIST the Friend of Sinners.

W

Here fhall my wondring Soulbegin ?

How ſhallIall toHeaven aſpire ?

A Slave redeem'd from Death and Sin ,

A Brand pluck'd froin eternalFire ;

How ſhall Iequal Triumphsraife,

And ſing mygreat Deliverer'sPraiſe?

2 O how ſhall I the Goodneſs tell,

Father, which Thou to me haft ſhow'd,

That I,a Child of Wrath, and Hell,

I ſhould be calld a Child ofGod !

Should know , ſhould feelmy Sins forgiver ,

Bleft with this Antepaſt of Heaven !

3 And ſhall I fight my Father's Love,

Or baſely fear his Gifts to own ?

Unmindful of his Favours prove ?

Shall I , the hallow'd Croſs to fhun ,

Refuſe his Righteouſneſs t'impart,

By hiding it within my Heart ?
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?

On the Conven

4 No : tho' the antient Dragon rage,

And call forth all his Hoft to War,

Tho' Earth's Self -righteous Sons engage ;

Them , and theirGod alike I dare :

Jesus , the Sinner's Friend , proclaim ,

Jesus, to Sinners ſtill the ſame.

5 Dutcafts of Men , to You I call,

Harlots, and Publicans , and Thieves !

Heſpreads his Arms t embrace you all ;

Sinners alone his Grace receives :

No Need of Him the Righteous have,

He came the Loſt to ſeek and ſave.

ANG ve Here
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Triumph

a:
Prodiga

tobez the

ere is low,wit

Van was ,boa

6 Come all ye Magdalens in Luit,

Ye Ruffians fell in Murders old ;

Repent, and live ; deſpair, and truſt ;

Jesus for you to Death was fold ;

Tho' Hell proteſt, and Earth repine,

He died for Crimes like Yours-- and Mine.

7 Come, Omy guilty Brethren, come,

Groaning beneath your Load of Sin .;

His bleeding Heart fail make you Room ,

His
open

Side ſhall take you in :

He calls you nozy, invites
you

Home

Come, O my guilty Brethren, come.

8 For you the purple Current flow'd

In Pardons from his wounded Side :

Languiſh'd for you th’Eternal God ,

For
you the Prince of Glory died.

Believe; and all your Sin's forgiven ;

Only Believe and yours is Heaven

das Sie wzi,bu
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On the Converſion of a common Harlot .

LUKE XV. 10.

There is Joy in the Preſence of the Angels of God

over one Sinner that repenteth.

SMS

ING ye Heavens, and Earth rejoice,

Make to God a chearful Noiſe ;

He the Work alone hath done,

He hath glorified his Son .

2 Sons of God exulting riſe ,

Join the Triumph of the Skies,

See the Prodigal iscome,

Shout to bear the Wanderer Home!

3 Strive in Joy, with Angels ſtrive,

Dead She was, but now's alive,

Loud repeat the glorious Sound,

Loft She was, but now is found !

4 This thro’ Ages all along,

This be ſtill the joyous Song,

Wide diffus'd o'er Earth abroad,

Muſic in the Ears of God .

5 Reſcu'd from the Fowler's Snare,

Jesus ſpreads his Arms for Her,

Jesu's Arms her facred Fence :

Come, ye Fiends, and pluck Her thence!

6 Thence She never ſhall remove,

Safe in his redeeming Love:

This the Purchaſe of his Groans!

This the Soul He died for once !

G2
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7 Now the gracious Father ſmiles,

Now the Saviour boals his Spoils :

Now the Spirit grieves no more:

Sing ye Heavens, and Earth adore!

Looking unto Jesus, the Author and Finiſher of

our Faith.

'

ORD, if to me thy Grace hath given

A Spark of Life, a Taſte of Heaven,

'The Goſpel Pearl, the Woman's Seed ,

The Bruifer of the Serpent's Head :

2. Why ſleeps my Principle Divine ?

Why haftens not mySpark to ſhine ?

The Saviour in my Heart to move,

And all my Soul to flame with Love ?

3 Buried, o'erwhelm'd, and loft in Sin ,

And ſeemingly extinct within ,

'Th’immortal Seed inactive lies,

The heavenly Adan finks, and dies :

4 Dies, and revives the dying Flame.

Caft down, but not deſtroy'd I am ,

'Midft thoufand Lufts I fill reſpire,

And tremble, triconfum'd , in Fire.

5
Suffer'd whilé to want my God,

To groan beneath
my Nature's Load,

That All may own, that All may fee ,

Th’Ungodly juſtified in me.

a

x
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Another .

I

S

AVIOUR of Men, how long ſhall I

Cloſe by theFountain of thy Blood ,

Yet groaning ſtill to be renewd ;

2 A Miracle ofGracę and Sin ,

Pardon'd, yet ftill, alas, unclean!

Thy Righteouſneſs is.counted mine:

When will it in my Nature ſhine :

3 Darkſome. I ftill remain , and void ,

And painfully unlike my God,

' Till Thoudiffuſe a brighter Ray,

And turn the Glimm'ring into Day.

4 Why didt Thou the first Gift impart,

And ſprinkle with thy Blood my Heart,

But that my ſprinkled Heart might prove

The Life and Liberty of Love?

; Why didit Thou bid my Terrors ceaſe,

And ſweetly fill my soul with Peace,

But that my peaceful Soul might know

The Joys thaf from Believing flow !

6 Cee then thy ranſom'd Servant, fee ,

I hunger, LORD, I thirſt for Thee !

Feed mewith Love, thy Spirit give,

I gaſp, in Him , in Thee to live.

i The promis'd Comforter impart,

Open the Fountain in my Heart;

There let Him flow with ſpringing Joys,

And into Life eternal riſe .

G 3
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8 There letHim ever , ever dwell ,

The Pledge, the Witneſs, and the Seal';

I'll glory then in Sin forgiven,

In CHRIST, my Life, my Love, my Heaven !

Hymn of Thankſgiving to the FATHER .
H

1

0

Ava

HEE, O God and King,

My Father, Theel fing!

Hear well-pleas'd the joyous Sound ,

Praiſe from Earth and Heav'n receive;

Loit, I now in Christ am found,

Dead, by Faith in Christ I live.

Father, behold thy Son ,

In Christ I am thy own.

Stranger long to Thee, and Rett,

See the Prodigal is come :

Open wide thine Arms and Breaft,

Take the weary Wand'rer Home.

3 Thine Eye obfervd from far,

Thy Pity look'd me near ;

Me thy Bowels yearn'd to fee,

Me thy Mercyran to find ,

Empty, poor, and void of Thee,

Hungry, fick , and faint, and blinda

4 Thou on my Neck didit fall,

Thy Kiſs forgave me all :

Still the gracious WordsI hear,

Wordsthat madethe Saviour mine,

Haſte, for him the Robeprepare,

His be Righteoufneſs Divine!

5 Thee then , my God and King

My Father, Thee I fing!

OCHR.
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Hear well-pleasid the joyous Sound , i 9101T

Praiſe from Earth and Heaven receive; s= T

Loft, I now in CHRIST am found , voy11

Dead , by Faith in Christ I live.!.11 )

HYMN to the Son ,

I

O FilialDeity;

Accept mynew -born Crys , 13

See the Travail ofthy Soul,

Saviour, and be fatisfied ;

Take me now, poffefs me whole ,

Who for me, for me haſt died !

Of Life Thou art the Tree,

My Immortality !

Feed this tender Branch of Thiné,

Ccaſeleſs Influence derive,

Thou the true , the heavenly Vine,

Grafted into Thee I live.

3 Of Life the Fountain Thou,

I know I feel it now !

Faint and dead no more I droop :

Thou art in me : Thy Supplies

Every Moment ſpringing up

Into Life Eternal riſe .

4 Thou the good Shepherd art ;

From Thee I ne'er ſhall part :

Thou my Keeper and my Guide,

Makeme ſtill thy tender Care ,

Gently lead me by thy Side,

Sweetly in thy Boſom bear.

5 Thou art my daily Bread ;

O Christ, Thou art my Head :
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Motion , Virtue, Strength to me,

Me thy living Member flow ,

Nouriſh'd ), and fed by Thee,

Up to Thee in all Things grow .

6 Prophet, to me reveal

Thy Father's perfect Will .

Never Mortal ſpake like Thee ,

Human Prophet like Divine :

Loud and ſtrong their Voices.be,

Small, and Itill, and inward Thine !:

7 On Thee, my Prieſt, I call,

Thy Blood aton'd for All.

Still the Lamb.as flain appears,

Still Thou ſtand'it before the Throne,

Ever off’ring up thy Prayers,

Theſe preſentingwith thy own.

JESU , Thou art my King,

From Thee my Strength I bring !

Shadow'd by thymighty Hand,

Saviour, who ſhall-pluckmethence :

Faith ſupports, by Faith I ftand

Strong as thy Omnipotence:

O filial Deity,9

Acceptmy new -born Cry !

See the Travail of thy Soul,

Saviour, and be ſatisfied ;

Take me now, poſſeſs me whole,

Who for me, for me haft died .
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Hymn to the Holy GHOST. U

EAR , Holy Spirit, hearze011

Loosd by Thee my ſtamm'ring Tonguesve

Firſt eſſays to praiſe Thee now , PUH

This thenew , the joyful Song, sans ouo I

Hear it in thy Temple Thou .

2 Long o'er my formleſs Soul

The dreary Waves did roll ;

Void I lay, and funk in Night:

Thou , the overſhadowingDove,

Call’dft the Chaos into Light,

Bad'ſ me be, and live , and love.

3 Thee I exult to feel,

Thou in myHeart doft dwell: 11

There Thou bear'it thy Witneſs true,

Shed'it the Love of God abroad ;

I in Christ a Creature new ,

I, ev'n I am born of God !

E’re yet the Timewas come to

To fix in me thy Home,

With me oft Thou didît reſide: " LOD

Now, my God, Thou in me art;ovacie

Here Thou ever ſhalt abide ;

One we are, no more to part.

5 Fruit of the Saviour's Prayer,

My promis'd Comforter !

Thee the World cannot receive,

Thee they neither know nor fee, SoI

Dead is all the Life they live,

Dark their Light, while void of Thee.
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7

(THEN

new

6 Yet I partake thy Grace

Thro *Christ my Righteouſneſs ;

Mine the Gifts Thou doit impart,

Mine the Un &tion from above,

Pardon written on my Heart,

Light, and Life, and Joy, and Love.

Thy Gifts, blest Paraclete ,

I glory to repeat :

Sweetly ſure of Grace I am ,

Pardon to my Soul applied,

Intreſt in the ſpotleſs Lamb;

Dead for All, for me He died ,

Thou art Thyſelf the Seal;

I more than Pardon feel :

Peace, unutterable Peace, .

Joy that Ages ne'er can move,

Faith's Aſurance, Hope's Increaſe,

All the Confidence of Love.

9 Pledge of the Promiſe given,

My Antepaft ofHeaven ;

Earneſt Thou of Joys Divine,

Joys Divine onme beſtow'd ,

Heaven, and CHRIST , and All is mine;

All the Plenitude of God .

Thou art my inward Guide,

I aſk no Help beſide:

Arm ofGod, on Thee I call,

Weak as helpleſs Infancy ;

Weak I am - yet cannot fall,

Stay'd by Faith, and led by Thee !

Hear, Holy Spirit, hear,

My inward Comforter !

Loos'd by Thee my flamm'ring Tongue

Firſt eſſays to praiſe Thee now ;

This the new, the joyful Song,

Hear it in thy Temple Thou.!

seeing

Ti
Lover

10

11
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The G LAN .

[ From HERBERT .)

1

W
,

WHEN firft thy gracious Eye's Survey,

Evin in the midit of Youth and

Mark'd me, where funk in Sin Ilay,

I felt a ſtrange, unknown Delight.

2 My Soul , as all at once renew'd

Own'd the DivinePhyſician's Art,

Soſwift the healing Look bedew'd,

Embalm’d, o'er-ran , and fill'd my Heart.

3 Since then I many a bitter Storm

Have feit, and feeling ſure had died

Had the malicious fatalHarm

Roli'd on its unmoleſted Tide:

4 But working ſtill, within my Soul,

Thy fweer original Joy remain’d ;

Thy Love did all my Griefs controul,

Thy Love the Victory more than gain’d,

5 If the firſt Glance, but open'd now

And now feald up, ſopowerful prove,

What wondrous Tranſports ſhall weknow

When glorying in thy full-ey'd Love ?

6 When Thou ſhalt look us out of Pain,

And raiſe us to thy bliſsful Sight

With open Face ſtrong to ſuſtain

The Blaze of thy unclouded Light!

Svaas
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FREE GRACE.

A

ND can it be, that I ſhould gain

An Int'reſt in the Saviour's Blood ?

Died He for me !-who caus'd his Pain !

For melamwho Him to Death purſu'd !

Amazing Love ! how can it be

That Thou, my,God, ſhouldīt die for me?

2 ' Tis Myfry all: th’Immortal dies !

Who can explore his ſtrange Deſign ?

In vain the firſt -born Seraph tries

To found the Depths of Love Divine.

Tis Mercy all! let Earth adore ;

Let Angel-minds enquire no more.

He left his Father's Throne above,

(So free, fo infinite his Grace)

Emptied Himſelf of all but Love,

And bled for Adam's helpleſs Race :

'Tis Mercy all , immenfe and free,

For, O my God, it found out me !

4 Longmy impriſon’d -Spirit lay,

Faft bound in Sin and Nature's Night:

Thine Eye diffus'd a quick’ning Ray ;

I woke ; the Dungeon iam'd with Light :

My Chains fell off, my Heart was free ,

I role, went forth , and follow'd Thee.

5 Still the ſmall inward Voice I hear,

That whifpers all my Sins forgiven ;

Still the atoning Blood is near,

That quench'd the Wrath of hoftile Heaven ;

I feel the Liſe his Wounds impart,

I feel
my Saviour in my Heart.
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6 No-Condemnation now I dread,

Jesus, and all in Him , is mine:

Alive in Him , my living Head,

And cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine,

Bold I approach th ' eternal Throne,

And claim the Crown, thro' Christ, myown.

The C A L List

[ From Hereert.)

NOME, O my Way, my Truth, my Life !

A Truth that ends its Followers Strife,

A Life that conquers Death !

2. Come, O my Light, my Feaft, my Strength !

A Light that ſhews aFealt,

A Feaſt thatftillimprovesbyLength,

A Strength thatmakesthe Gueſt!

3 Come, O my Joy, my Love, my Heart !

A Joy that none can move,

A Love that none can ever part,

A Heart that joys in Love !

The D1 A LOGU E.

[ From the Same.]

AVIOUR, if thy precious Love

Faith theſe Mountains would remove;

Faith wouldmake me ever Thine :

Butwhen all my Care and Pains,

Worth can ne'er create in me,

Nought by me thy Fulneſs gains;
ento

Vain the Hope to purchaſeThee.

H
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2 C. Ceafe, my Child, thy Worth to weigh,

Give the needleſs Conteſt o'er :

Mine thou art ; while thus I ſay,

Yield Thee up, and aſk no more.

What 'thy Eſtimate may be,

Only can by Him be told,

Who to ranſom wretched thee,

Thee to gain, Himſelfwas fold .

3 S. But when all inmeis Sin,

How can I thy Grace obtain ?

How preſume Thyſelf to win ?

God of Love , the Doubt explain

Or if Thou the Means ſupply, 1

Lo ! to Thee I all reſign ;

Make me, LORD, (I alk not why,

How , I aſk not) ever Thine.

4 C. This I would - That humbly fill

Thou ſubmit to my Decree,

Meekly ſubjecting thy Will,

Cloſely copying after Me:

That as I did leave my Throne;

Freely from my Glory part ;

Die, to make thy Heart my own

S. Ah, no more - Thou break'ſt my Heart.

RE

Subjection to CHRIST.

[ From the German .)

* J Strange Flames far frommySoul remove;

Faireſt among ten Thouſand Thou,

Be Thou my LORD, my Life, my Love,

· All Heaven Thou fillt with pure Deſire ;

O ſhine upon myfrozen Breaſt;

With facred Warmth my Heartinſpire;

May I too thy hid Sweetneſs taſte.

N
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3 I ſee thy Garments rolld in Blood,

Thy ſtreaming Head, thiyHands, thy Side :

All hail, Thou fuff'ring conqu’ring God !

Now Man ihall live; for God hath died.

4 O kill in me this Rebel Sin ,

And triumph o'er my willing Breat :

Reſtore thy Image, LORD, therein,

And lead me to myFather'sRett.

5 Ye earthly Loves, be far away ;

Saviour, be Thoumy Love alone ;

No more may mine uſurpthe Sway,

Butinme thy great Will be done.

6 Yea, Thou true Witneſs, fpotleſs Lamb ,

All Things for Thee I count but Lofs;

My fole Defre, my conſtant Aim ,

My only Glory be thyCroſs.

1

Renouncing All for CHRIST .

[From the French .]

CA

NOME, Saviour, JESU, from above,

Withdraw my Heart from worldly Love,

And for Thyſelf prepare the Place .

2 O let thy facred Préſence fill

And fét my longing Spirit free,

Which pantsto have no other Will,

But Night and Day to fealt on Thee.

3 While in theſe Regions here below,

No other Good will I purſue;

I'll bid this World of Noiſe and Show ,

With all its fati’ring Snares, adieu .

H2
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That Path with humble Speed I'll feek ,

Wherein my Saviour's Footſteps ſhines,

Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak

Of any other Love than Thine.

Vows,

$ To Thee my earneſtSoul aſpires,

Ta Thee I offer all.
my

Keep me from falſe and vain Deſires,

My God, my Saviour, and my Spouſe.

4 Henceforth may no prophane Delight

Divide this conſecrated Soul ;

Poffefs it Thou, who haft the Right,

As Lord and Maſter of the whole. . ,

11

7 Wealth , Honour, Pleaſure, or what elſe

This ſhort-enduring World can give,

Tempt as you will, my Heart repels,

To Christ alone.reſolv'd to live.

8 Thee I can love, and Thee alone

With holy Peace, and inward Bliſs.;

To find Thou tak’it me for thy'own;

O what a Happineſs is this !

9 Nor Heaven nor Earth do I deſire,

But thy pure Love within myBreaſt,

This, this I always will require,

And freely give upall the reſt.

10 Thy Gifts, if callid for, Ireſign,

Pleas'd to receive, pleas'd to reſtore ;

Gifts are thy Work ; it ſhall be mine .

The Giver only to adore.
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CO
;

The INVITATION.

[From HERBERT.]

YOME hither all, whoſe grov'ling Taſte

Inflaves
your lays

Save your Expence, andmend your Chear :

Here God Himſelf's prepar'd and dref ,

Himſelf vouchſafes tobe
your Feaft,

In whom alone all Dainties are :

2 Come hither all, whom tempting Wine

Bowsto your Father Belial's Shrine,

Sin all your Boait, and Senſe your God:

Weep now for what you've drank amiſs,

And looſe your Taſte for fenfual Bliſs

By drinking hereyour Saviour's Blood.

3 Come hither all, whom ſearching Pain ,

Whom Confcitnice's loud Cries arraign,

Producing all your Sins to view :

Tate, and difinits your guilty Fear,

O taste and fee that God is here

To heal your Souls, and Sin fubdue.

4 Come hither all, whom careleſs Joy

Does with alluring Force deſtroy,

While toofe; yerange beyond yourBounds:

True Joy is here, that paſſes quite,

And all your traniient mean Delight

Drowns, as a Flood the lower Grounds,

§ Come hither all, whoſe Idol-love,

While fond the pleaſing Pain ye prove,

Raiſes your fooliſh Raptares high:

True Love is here ; whole dying Breach

Gave Life to us'; who tarted Death,

And taſting once, no more can die.

H 3
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6 LORD, I have now invited All,

And inſtant ſtill the Gueſts shall cal!,

Still fall i Allinvite to Thee :

For, O myGod, itſeems but right

In mine, thy meaneft Servant's Sight,

That where Allis, there All ſhould be !

The BANQUET.

[ From the Same.]

WE

ELCOME, delicious facred Chear,

,

O with me, in me live and dwell !

Thine earthly Joy furpaſſes quite,

The Depths ofthy ſupreme Delight.

Not Angel-tongues can tafte or tell.

2 What Streamsof Sweetneſs from the Bowl

Surprize and deluge,all my Soul...

Sweetneſs that is, and makes divine:

Surely from God's Right-hand they flow ,

from ,thencederiy'd to Earth below ,

To chear us with immortalWine.

Soon as I taſte the heavenly Bread ,

What Manna o'er my Soul is ſhed ,

Manna that Angels never knew :

Victorious Sweetneſs fillsmyHeart,

Such asmy God, delights t' imparty ,

Mighty to ſave, and Sin fubdue .

I had forgot my heavenly Birth ,

My Souldegen'rate claxe to Earth,

In Senſe and Sin's baſe Pleaſures drown'd ;

When God aflum'd Humanity,

And ſpilt his ſacred Blood for me,

To find me groy'ling on the Ground,
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5 Soon as his Love has rais'd meups! I pasoud

Hemingles Bleſſings in a Cup, Tristar bra

And ſweetly meets my raviſh'd Taite;

Joyous I now throw offmy Load ; 190 , 102

Í caft my Sinsand Care on God, i stuen

And Wine becomes a Wing at laſt. 17

5. Upborn on this , I mount, I Ay ;

Regaining ſwift my.native Sky,

Iwipemy ſtreamingEyes, and fee

Him , whom I feek , for whom I fue ,

My God, my Saviour there I view,

Him , who has done ſo much for me..

70 let thy wondrous Mercy's Praiſe

Inſpire, and conſecratemyLays,... :

And take up all myLines and Life.;; za

Thy Praiſe my every Breath employ : 1

Be allmy Buſineſs, all my Joy

To ftrive in this, and love the Strife.

Therefore with Angels, &c..

LI

ORD and God of heavenly Powers,

Theirs; yet O ! benignly Ours ;

Glorious King, let Earth proclaim ,

Worms attempt to chauntthy Name.

3 : Thee to laud in Songs divine,

Angels and Archangelsjoin ;

Wewith thein our Voices raiſe ,

Ecchoing thy eternal Praiſe :

3 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord,

Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd !

Full of Thee, they ever cry,!

Glory be to GodMoſt High !



HYMNS AND

Glory be to GoD on bigh, & ca

LORY be to God on high ,

God whole Glory fills the Sky :

Peace on Earth to Man forgiven,

Man the Well-belov'd of Heaven !

G

2 Sov'reign Father, heavenly King,

Thee we now preſume to ſing ;

Glad thine Attributes confefs,

Glorious all, and numberleſs.

3 Hail , by all thy Works adord !

Hail, the everlaſting LORD !

Thee, with thankfulHearts, we prove

LORD of Power, and God of Love.

CHRIST our Lord and God we own,

Christ the Father's only Son ;

Lamb of God , for Sinners Plain ,

Saviour of offending Man !

5 Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow ,

Hear, the World's Atonement Thou :

Jest, in thy Namewe pray,

Take, O take our Sins away.

6 Powerful Advocate with God,

Juſtify us by thy Blood :

Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow ,

Hear, the World's Atonement Thoua

7 Hear ; for Thou, OCHRisT alone

Art with thy great Father one;

One the Holy Ghoft with Thée,

One fupremeeternal Three.
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HYMN to CHRIST.

[ Alter'd
from Dr. Hick's ReformedDevotions.]

I TESU , behold the Wiſe from far,

? J Led tothy radie Bybe Sear,

Bring Gifts to Thee, their God and King :

O guide us by thy Light, that we

The Way mayfind, and ſtill to 'Thee

Oar Hearts, our All for Tribute bring.

2 Jesu , the pure, the ſpotleſs Lamb,

Who to the Temple humbly came,

Duteous the legal Rightsto pay :

Omake our proud, ourſtubborn Willz,

All thy wife, gracious Laws fulfil,

Whate'er rebellious Nature fay .

3 Jesu, who on the fatal Wood

Pourdit out thy Life's laft Droop of Blood,

Naild to th 'accurfed fhaineful.Crofs:

O may we bleſs thy Love, and be

Ready, dear LORD, to bear for Thee,

ALI Shame, all Grief, all Pain , all Loſs .

4 Jesu, who by thine own Love ſlain ,

By thine ownPower took'A Life again ,

And Conqueror from the Grave didſt riſe :

O may thy Deathour Souls revive,

And ev'n on Earth a new Life give,

A glorious Life that never dies.

5 Jesu , who to thy Heaven again

Return'dfi
nTriumph , theretoreign

Of Men and Angels fovereign King :

O may our parting Souls take Flight to

Up to that Land of Joy and Lights, ja tika

And there for ever grateful ling.
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6 All Glory to the facred Three,

One undivided Deity,

All Honour, Power, and Love, and Praiſe :

Still may thy bleſſed Name ſhine bright

In Beams of uncreated Light,

Crown'd with its own eternal Rays.

On the CRUCIFIXION.

BINA

1
EHOLD the Saviour of Mankind

Nail'd to the ſhameful Tree :

How vaſt the Love that Him inclin'd

To bleed and die for thee !

2 Hark how He groans! while Nature Thakes,

And Earth's ſtrong Pillars bend!

The Temple's Veil in funderbreaks,

The folid Marbles rend,

3 ' Tis done! the precious Ranſom's paid ;

Receive my Soul, He cries;

See where Hebows his facred Head !

He bows his Head, and dies.it

4 But ſoon He'll break Death's envious Chain ,

And in full Glory ſhine:

O Lamb ofGod, was ever Pain ,

Was ever Love like Thine !

The MAGNIFICAT .

I

MY

Soul extols the mighty LORD ,

In God the Saviour joysmyHeart:

Thou haſt not my low State abhorr'd ;

Now know I, Thou Saviour art.my
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Sorrow and Sighs are fled away,

Peace now I feel, and joy, and Reft:

Renew'd, I hail the feſtal Day, biwibru zao

Henceforth by endleſs Ages bleft. A

3 Great are the Things which Thou haſt done,

How holy is thy Name, O LORD ;

How wondrous is thy Mercy ſhewn

To all that tremble at thy Word !

4 Thy conqu’ring Arm with Terror crown'd ,

Appeard the Humble to ſuſtain :

And all the Sons ofPride have found

Their boafted Wiſdom void and vain .

5 The Mighty from the native Sky

Caft down, Thou haſt in Darkneſs bɔund :

Andrais’d the Wormsof Earth onhigh,

With Majeſtyand Glory crown'd.

6 The Rich have pin’d amidſttheir Store,

Nor e'er the Way of Peace have trod ;

Mean -while the hungry Souls thy Power

Filld with the Fulneſs of their God.

3199

7 Come, Saviour, come, of old decreed :

Faithful and trųe be Thou confeft :

By all Earth's Tribes in Abraham's Seed

Henceforth thro ' endleſs Ages bleft.

Iruft in PROVIDENCE,
W

file [From the German.} all ;

HOMMIT thou all thy Griefs

And Waysinto his Hands;

To his fure Truth and tender Care, men her .

Who Earth and Heaven commands

COM of

WOON

Abiem Nodok
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Who points the Clouds their Courſe,

Whom Winds and Seas obey ;

He ſhall direct thy wand'ring Feet,

He ſhall prepare thy Way.

' Thou on the Lord rely,

So fafe ſhalt thou go on ;

Fix on his Work thy ſtedfaft Eye,

So Thall thy Work be done.

No Profit canſt thou gain

By felf-conſuming Care;

To Him commend thyCauſe, his Ear

Attends the ſofteſt Prayer.

5 Thy everlaſting Truth ,

Father, thy ceaſeleſs Love

Sees all thy Children’s Wants, and knows

What beſt for each will prove :

6 And whatſoe'er Thou will’A ,

Thou doſt, O King ofKings;

What thy unerring Wiſdom chole,

Thy Power to Being brings.

7 Thou every -where haft Way,

And all Things ſerve thy Might;

Thy every Act pare Bleſſing is,

Thy Path unſullied Light.

When Thou ariſeft, LORD,

What ſhall thy Work withſtand?

When all thy Children want Thou giv'nt,

Who, who ſhall ſtay thine Hand?

9 Give to the Winds thy Fearss

Hope, and be undiſmay'd ;

Gop hears thy Sighs, and counts thy Tears,

Gop fhall- lift up thy Head.
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10
Thro' Waves, and Clouds, and Storms

He gently clears thy Way

Wait thou hisTime, ſo Thall this Night

Soon end in joyous Day.

Still heavy is thy Heart ?

Still fink thy Spiritsdown ?

Caſt off the Weight, let Fear depart,

And every Care be gone.

12 What thoʻthou ruleft not ?

Yet Heaven, and Earth , and Heli

Proclaim , God fitteth on the Throne,

And ruleth all Things well.

13 Leave to his ſovereign Sway

To chuſe, and to command ;

So ſhalt thou wondring own, his Way

How wife, how ſtrong his Hand .

Far, far above thy Thought

HisCounſel ſhallappear,

When fully Hethe Work hath wroughts :

That caus'd thy needleſs Fear,

15 Thou feeft our Weakneſs, LORD,

Our Hearts are known to Thee ;

O lift Thou up the finking Hand,

Confirm the feeble Knee!

16 Let us in Life, in Death ,

Thy ftedfaft Truth declare,

And publiſh with our lateſt Breath

Thy Love and GuardianCare,
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In AFFLICTION .

' E

Ternal Beam of Light divine,

Fountain of unexhauſted Love,

In whom the Father's Glories ſhine ,

Thro ' Earth beneath, and Heaven above :

2 Jesu, the weary Wanderer's Reſt ;

Give me thy eaſy Yoke to bear,

With ſtedfaſt Patience arm my Breaft,

With ſpotleſs Love, and lowly Fear.

3 Thankful I take the Cup from Thee,

Prepar'd and mingled by thy Skill ;

Tho' bitter to the Taſte it be,

Powerful the wounded Soul to heal,

4 Be Thou , O Rock of Ages, nigh ;

So ſhall each murm’ring Thoughtbe gone,

And Grief, andFear, andCare ſhall fly ,

As Clouds before the mid -day Sun.

5 Speak to my warring Paſſions, “ Peace ; "

Say to my trembling Heart, “Be ftill. "

• Thy Power my Strength and Fortreſs is,

For all Things ſerve thy ſovereign Will.

A O Death , where is thy Sting ? Where now

Thy boafted Victory, O Gravet

Who ſhall contend with God ? Or who

Can hurt whom God delights to fave ?

>

heart
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In AFFLICTION OF PAIN .

[ From the German .]

HOULamb ofGod,Thou Prince of Peace,

Mylonging Soul implores thy Grace ,

Omake mein thy Likeneſs ſhine !

2 With fraudleſs, even , humble Mind,

Thy Will in all Thingsmay. I ſee :

In Love be every With refign'd,

And hallow'd my whole Heart to Thee.

3 When Pain o'er my weak Fleſh prevails,

With Lamb-like Patience arm my Breaſt ;

When Griefmy wounded Soul affails,

In lowly Meekneſsmay I reft.

4 Cloſe by thy Side ftill may I keep,

Howe'er Life's various Current flow ;

With ſtedfaft Eye mark every step,

And follow Thee where'er Thou go.

5 Thou, LORD, the dreadful Fight haft won ;

AloneThou haft the Wine-preſs trod :

In me thy ſtrength’ning Grace be fhewn,

O may I conquer thro' thy Blood !

6 So when on Sion Thou ſhalt ſtand,

And all Heaven's Hoſt adore their King,

Shall I be found at thy Right-hand,

And freefrom Painthy Glories fing.

-1

I 2



HYMNS AND

ANOTHER.

[ From the Same ] 1

3

me

Will, my

LL Glory to th ' eternal Three,

Sea,

Whoſe boundleſs Power, whoſe faving Grace,,

Reliey'd in my deep Diſtreſs .

2 Still, LORD, from thy exhauftlefs Store,

Pure Bleſſingand Salvation ſhower ;

' Till Earth Ileave, and foar away

To Regions of unclouded Day,

3 My Heart from all Pollution clean ,

O purge it, tho' with Griefand Pain :

To Thee lo ! I my All refign ,

Thine be my Soul be Thine..

4 O guide me,lead me in thy Ways :

' Tis Thine the finking Hand to raiſe !

O may I ever lean on Thee :

' Tis Thine to prop the feeble Knee,

5 O Father, fanctify this Pain,

Nor let one Tear be ſhed in vain !

Soften, yet arm my Breaft: No Fear,,

No Wrath, but Love alone be there .

6 O leave not, caft me not away

In fierce Temptation's dreadful Day !

Speak but the Word ; inftant ſhall ceaſe :

The Storm, and all my Soul be Peace !

1
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In DESERTION or. TEMPTATION.

A

H ! my dear LORD, whoſe changeleſs Love

To me,nor Earth nor Hell can part ;

When ſhall my Feet forget to rove ?

Ah, what hall fix this faithleſs Heart: A

2 Why do theſe Cares my Soul dividende

If Thou indeed haſt ſét me free ?

Why am I thus, if God hath died ,

IfGod hath died ' to ranſom me?

3 Around me Clouds of Darkneſs roll,

In deepeſt Night I ftillwalk on ;

Heavily moves my fainting Soul,

My Comfort and my God are gone..

4 Chearleſs and all forlorn I droop ;

In vain I lift my weary Eye ;

No Gleam of Light, no Ray of Hope

Appears throughout the darkend Sky.

5 My feeble Knees I bend again,

MydroopingHands again Irear :

Vain isthe Talk , the Effort vain ,

My Heart abhors the irkſome Prayer.

Tabase the

6 Oft with thy Saints my Voice Traiſe,

And ſeem to join the taſteleſs Song :

Faintlyaſcends tb? imperfect Praiſe,

Or dies upon my thoughtleſs Tongue.

7 Cold, weary, languid, heartleſs, dead,

To thy dread Courts I oft repair ;

By Conſcience dragg'd , or Cuftom led,

I come ; nor know thatGod is there !

I 3
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8 Nigh with my Lips to TheeI draw ,

Unconſcious atthy Altar found ;

Far off my Heart: Nor touch'd with Awe.

Nor movid — tho' Angels tremble rounda

9 In all I do, myſelf I feel,

And
groan beneath the wonted Load ,

Still unrenew'd, and carnal ftill,

Naked of Christ, and void of Gode

10 Nor yet the earthly Adam dies,

But lives, and moves, and fights again ,

Still the fierce Guſts ofPaſſion riſe,

And rebel Nature ſtrives to reign.

11 Fondly myfooliſh Heart eſſays

T'augment the Source of perfect Bliſsy

Love's all -fufficient Sea to raiſe

With Drops of Creatuſe-happineſs.

12 Love, thy ſovereign Aid impart!

And guardthe Gifts Thyſelf haft given :

MyPortion Thou, my
Treaſure art,

And Life, and Happineſs, and Heaven .

13 Would oughtwith Thee myWiſhes ſhare ,

Thoʻdear as Eife the Idol be ,

The Idol from my Breaff I'll tear,

Reſolv'd to feek my All from Thee.

14. Whate'er I fondly counted Mine,

To Thee, myLORD, I here reſtores.

Gladly I all for Thee refign :

Give me Thyſelf, I aſk no more.

**
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MY

TY God (if I maycall Thee mine,

From Heaven and Thee remov'd lo far ),

Draw nigh ; thy pitying Ear incline, il

And caft not out my languid Prayer.

Gently the Weak Thou lov’f to lead ,

Thou lov't to prop the feeble Knee,

O break not thena bruiſed Reed,

Nor quench the ſmoaking Flax in me..

2 Buried in Sin , thy Voice I hear,

Andburſt the Barriers of my Tomb,

In all the Marks of Death appear,

Forth at thy Call, tho'bound, I comez,

Give me, O give me fully, LORD,

Thy Reſurrection's Power to know ;;

Free me indeed ; repeat theWord ,

And looſe my Bands, and let me go .

3 Fain would I go to Thee, my God,

Thy Mercies and my Wants to tell :

I feel my Pardon ſeal'd in Blood,

Saviour, thy Love I wait to feel.

Freed from the Power ofcancel'd Sin;

When ſhall my Soul triumphant prove ?"

Why breaks notout the Fire within

In Flames of Joy, and Praife, and Love ?

4 When ſhall my Eye affect my Heart,

Sweetly diffoly'd in gracious Tears ?

Ah, Lord, the Stone to Fleſh convert !

And 'till thy lovely Face appears,

Still may I at thy Footſtool keep,

And watch the Smile of opening Heaven ;
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Much would I pray , and love, and weep ,

I would , for I have much forgiven.

5 YettenThouſand Luftsremain,
And vex my Soul, abſolv'd froin Sin ,

Still rebel Nature ſtrives to reign,

Still am I all unclean, unclean !

Affail'd by Pride, allur'd by Senſe,

On Earth the Creatures courtmy Stay ;

Falſe, flattering Idols, get ye hence,

Created Good be faraway !

2

6 Jesu, to Theemy Soul afpires,

JÉSU, to Thee I plightmy Vows,

Keep me from earthly baſe Deſires,

My God, my SAVIOUR , and my Spouſe.

Fountain of all- fufficient Bliſs,

Thou art the Good I ſeek below ;

Fulneſs ofJoys in Thee there is,

Without' tisMis’ry all, and Woe.

7 Take this poor, wandering, worthleſs Heart,

Its Wanderings all to Thee are known,

May no falſe Rival claim a Part,

Nor Sin diffeize Thee of Thine own .

Stir up thy interpofing Power,

Save me from Sin ,from Idols fave,

Snatch me from fierce Temptation's Hour,

And hide, o hide mein the . Grave !.

8 I knozu Thou wilt accept menow ,

I know
my

Sins are now forgiven !

My Head to Death O let me bow ,

Life to loſe my.
Heaven .

Far from this Snare my

This only Cup would I decline ,

I deprecate a Creature-Love,

O takeme, to ſecure me Thine,

Nor keep my

Soul remove,
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Or if thy wifer Will ordain ,

The Trial I would die to ſhun ,

Welcome theStrife, the Grief, the Pain;

Thy Name be prais’d, thy Will be done.

I from thy Hand the Cup receive,

Meekly ſubmit to thyDecree,

Gladly for Thee conſent to live,

Thou, LORD, haſt liy'd, haſt died forme

ISAIAH xliii. 2 .

When thou paſeſ through the Waters, I will

be with thee ; and through the Rivers, they

ſhall not overflow thee : When thou walkeſt:

through the Fire thou fhalt not be burnt ;

neither ſhall the Flame kindle upon thee.

1

PEACE

EACE , doubting Heart - my God's I am ,

Who form'd me Man forbids my-Fear :

The Lord hath call'd me by my Name,

The Lord protects for ever near :

His Blood for me did once atone ,

And fill He loves and guards his own.

2 When paſſing thro' the watry Deep,

I alk in Faith his promis'd Aid ,

The Waves an awful Diſtance keep,

And ſhrink from mydevoted Head :

Fearleſs their Violence I dare ;

They cannot harm , forGod is there !

3. To Him my Eye ofFaith I turn ,

And thro' the Fire purſue my Way:

The Fire forgets its Power to burn,

The lambent Flames around me play :

I own his Power, acceptthe Sign ,

And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine.
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4. Still nigh me, O mySaviour, ſtand,

And guard in fierce Temptation's Hour ;

Hide in theHollow of thy Hand,

Shew forth in me thy faving Power ,

Still be thy Arm my ſure Defence,

Nor Earth , nor Hell ſhall pluck me thence.

5 Since Thou haft bid'me come to Thee,

(Good as Thou art, and ſtrong to fave).

I'll walk o'er Life's tempeſtuous Sea,

Upborn by the unyielding Wave ;

Dauntleſs, tho' Rocks ofPride be near,

And yawning Whirlpools of Deſpair.

6 When Darkneſs intercepts the Skies,

And Sorrow's Wavesaround me roll,

When high the Storms of Paffion riſe,

And half o’erwhelmmy finking Soul ;

My Soul a ſudden Voice fhall feel,

And hear a Whiſper, “ Peace, be ſtill. "

7 Tho' in Amiction's Furnace tried ,

Unhurt, on Snares and Deaths I'll tread ;.

Tho' Sin affail, and Hell thrown wide,

Pour all its Flames upon my.Head ,

Like Moſes'Buſh I'll mount the higher,

And flouriſh , unconſum'd in Fire.

The BELI E VER'S SUPPORT.

[ From the German .)

The Darkneſs ſhineth as the Light,

Search, prove my Heart; it pants for Thee :

Q burit theſeBands, andſet itfree..
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2 Walh out its Stains, refine its Drofs,

Nailmy Affections to the Croſs !

Hallow each Thought, let all within

Be člean, as Thou,myLord, art clean ,

s If in this darkſome Wild I ftray,

Be Thou myLight, be Thoumy Way :

No Foes, no Violence I fear,

No Fraud, while Thou, my God, art near.

4 When riſing Floods my Soul o'erflow ,

When ſinksmy Heartin Waves of Woe,

Jesu , thy timely Aid impart,

And raiſe my Head, and chear my Heart.

5 SAVIOUR , where'er thy Steps I fee,

Dauntleſs, untira I follow Thee :

Olet thy Hand ſupport me ftill,

And lead me to thyholy Hill,

6 Ifrough and thorny be the Way ,

MyStrength proportion to my Day :

' Till Toil, and Grief, and Pain fhall ceaſe,

Where all is Calm , and Joy, and Peace,

Living by CHRIST.

[From the Same.]

1

J NOT how hecanreach,no Tonguedeclare ;

knit my thankful Heart to Thee,

And reign without a Rivalthere:

Thine wholly, Thine alone I am :

Be Thou alonemy conſtant Flame,
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2 O grant thatnothing in my Soul

May dwell, but thy pure Love-alone :

O maythy Love poſſeſsme whole,

My Joy, my Treaſure, and my Crown.

Strange Fires far from my
Soul remove ,

My every AA , Word , Thought, be Love

3 Love, how chearing is thy Ray ?

All Pain before thy Preſence flies !

Care, Anguiſh , Sorrow , melt away ,

Where'er thy healing Streams ariſe:

JESU , nothing may I fee,

Nothing hear, feel, or think but Thee!

4 Unwearied may I this purſue,

Dauntleſs to thehigh Prize aſpire ;

Hourly within my
Breaſt renew

This holy Flame, this heavenly Fire ;

And Day and Night be all my
Care

To guard this facred Treaſure there .

5 My Saviour, Thou thy Love to me

In Want, in Pain, in Shame haft ſhow'dz

For me on the accurſed Tree

Thou pouredft forth thy guiltleſs Blood :

Thy Wounds upon my Heart impreſs,

Nor ought ſhall the lov'd Stamp efface.

6 More hard than Marble is my Heart,

And foul with Sins of deepeft Stain :

But Thou the mightySaviour art,

Nor flow'd thy cleanſing Blood in vain .

Ah ! ſoften, melt this Rock , and may

Thy Blood walh all theſeStains away.

* 7 O that my Heart, which open ſtands,

May catch each Drop, that torturing Pain,

Arm's my Sins, wrung from thyHands,

7. Beet thy Head, thy every Vein :
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That fillmy Breaſt may heave with Sighs,

Still Tears of Love o'erflow my Eyes.

8 O that I as a little Child

May follow Thee, nor ever reſt,

°Till fiveetly Thou haft pour'd thy mild

And lowly Mind into myBreaft,

Nor ever may we parted be,

' Till Tºbecome one Spirit with Thee!

6 O draw me, Saviour, after Thee,

So ſhall I run and never tire :

With gracious Words till comfortme

Be Thou my Hope,myfole Deſire:

Free me from every Weight : Nor Fear

Nor Sin can come, if Thou art here.

10 MyHealth,my Light, my Life, my Crown,

My Portion, and myTreaſure Thou!

O take me, feal'me forThine own ;

ToThee alone mySoul I bow ;

Without Thee all is Pain , my Mind

Repoſe in nought butThee can find.

11 Howe'er I rove, where'er I turn,

In Theealone is all my Reft:

Be Thou my Flame; within me burn, SON

Jesu, and I in Thee am blelt.

Thou art the Balm of Life: MySoul

Is faint; O ſave, O make it whole !

12 What in thy Love poteſs I not ?

My Star by Night, my Sun by Day,

My Springof Lifewhen parch'd withDrought,

My Wine to chear, my Bread to ſtay,

My Strength ,my Shield, my fate Abode,

My Robe before the Throne ofGOD !

3

K
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13 Ah Love! thy Influence withdrawn,

What profits me that I am born ?

All my Delight, my Joy is gone,

Nor know I Peace ' till Thou return :

Thee may I ſeek ' till I attain ;

And never may we part again.

14 From all Eternity with Love

Unchangeable Thou haft me view'da

E're knewthisbeating Heart to move,

Thy tender Mercies me purſu'd :

Ever with me may they abide,

And cloſe me in on every Side.

15 Still let thy Love pointout my Way,

(How wondrous Things thy Love hath

Still lead me, left I go aftray, [ wrought !)

Direct my Work , inſpire my Thought

And when I fall, foon may I hear

Thy Voice, and know that Love is near.

36 In Suff’ring be thy Love my Peace,

In Weakneſs be thy Lovemy Power :

And when the Storms of Life ſhall ceaſe,

Jesu , in that important Hour,

In Death as Life beThou my Guide,

And ſave me, who for me haft died !

God's Love to Mankind.

[ From the Same.]

O ,Who would not give his Heart to Thee ?

Who would not love Thee with his Might?

O Jesu , Lover of Mankind,

Who would not his whole Soul and Mind

With all his Strength to Thee united

?
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2 Thou ſhin'twith everlafing Rays; " The

Before th' anfufferable Blaze kinn

Angels with both Wings veil their Eyes:

Yet free asAir thy Bounty ſtreams

On all thyWorks'; thy Mercy's Beams

Diffufive as thy Sun's ariſe.

-3 Afoniſh'd at thy frowning Brow ,

Earth, Hell, and Heaven's Atrong Pillars bow,

Terrible Majeſty is Thine !

Who then canthat vaſt Love expreſs

Which bows Thee down to me, who lefs

Than Nothing am , 'till Thou art mine ? '

4 High-thron'd on Heaven's eternal Hill,

In Number, Weight,and Meaſure ftill

Thou fweetly ord'reft all that is :

And yet Thou deignit tocome to me,

And guidemy Steps,thatI with Thee

Enthron'd mayreignin endleſs Bliſs.

5 Fountain of Good, all Bleffingflows

From Thee ;noWant thy Fulneſsknows :

What but Thyſelf canſt Thou defire ?

Yes; ſelf-ſufficient as Thou art,

Thou doft defiremyworthlefs Heart,

This, only this Thou doft require.

6 Primeyal Beauty ! in thy Sight

The firſt-born ,faireit Sons of Light,

See all their brighteſt Glories fade :

What then to methyEyes could turn,

In Sinconceiv'd, ofWoman born,

A Worm , a Leaf, a Blaſt, a Shade

7 Hell's Armies tremble at thy Nod,

And trembling ownth’ Almighty God ,

Şovreiga of Earth, Air, Hell, and Sky

Ka
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But who is this that comes from far,

Whoſe Garments roll'd in Blood appear *

'Tis God made Man for Man to die .

38 O Gon, of Good th ' unfathom'd Sea,

Who would not give his Heart to Thee ?

Who would not love Thee with his Might?

O Jesu , Lover of Mankind,

Who would not his whole Soul andMind ,

With all his Strength to Thee unite ?

GOD'S GREATNESS.Di

[ From the Same ]

' O Genel Thou bottomleſsAbyſs,
Thee to Perfection who can know ?

O Height immenſe ! whatWords fuffice

Thy countleſs Attributes to ſhow :,

Unfathomable Depths Thou art !

O plunge meinthy Mercy's Sea ;

Voidof true Wiſdom is my Heart,

With Loveembrace and cover me.

While Thee all- infinite I ſet

By Faith before my raviſh'd Eye,

My Weakneſs bends beneath theWeight;

O'erpower'd I ſink , Ifaint, I die.

2 Eternity thyFountain was,

Which, like Thee, no Beginning knew ; - .

Thouwaft e're Time beganhis Race ,

E’re glow'd with Stars th 'etherial Blue::

Greatneſs unſpeakable is Thine,

Greatneſs, whoſe undiminil'd Ray,

When ſhort-liv'd Worlds are loft, ſhall thine,

When Earth and Heaven are fled away .
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What his dim Eye could never ſee,

What thickeſt Darkneſs veils, to Thee

Unchangeable, all-perfe &t LORD,

Effential Life'sunbounde
d

Sea , ei ollut

What livesand moves, lives by thy Word,

It lives, andmoves, and is from Thee.

3 Thy Parent Hand, thy forming Skill, 20

Pim fix?d this univerſal Chain W

Elfe empty, barren Darkneſs ſtill os out

Had held his unmoleſted Reigne!

Whate'er in Earth, or Sea, or Skytop

Or luns or meets thewandering Thought,

Eſcapes or ſtrikes the ſearching Eye,

By Thee was to Perfectionbrought:

High is thy Power above all Height,

Whate'er thy Willdecrees is done :

ThyWiſdom equal to thiy Might,, the

Only to Thee, O God, is known,
Pod 1013

4 Heaven's Glory is thy awful Throne,

Yet Earth pártakesthy graciousSway ;

Vain Man ! thy Wiſdom Folly own,

Loft is thyReaſon's feeble Ray.

Is plainand vjaked to thySight: 0 UN

Shines clearly as theMorning Light.

In Light Thoudwell'A;Light that no

Variation ever knew

Shade,

And HeavenandHell itand all diſplay'd ,

And open to thy piercing View .

5. Thou, true and only God, lead't forth

Thé immortal Armies of the Sky:Www

Thou laught toScorn the Gods of Earth,

Thou thunder'ft, and amaz’d they fly .ali

.With down -cał Eye th’angelie Choir

Appear before thy awful Face,

Trembling they trike the golden Lyre,

And theo Heaven's Vaultreſoundthy Praiſe.

You & bahk3
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In Earth , in Heaven , in all Thou art :

The conſcious. Creature feels thy Nod ,

Whoſe forming Hand on every Part

Impreft the Image of its God.

6 Thine, LORD , is Wiſdom , Thine alone :

Juſtice and Truth before Thee ftand ;

Yet nearer to thy facred Throne

Mercy with -holds thy lifted Hand.

Each Evening fhews thy tender Love,

Each riſingMörn thy plenteous Grace ;

Thy waken': Wrath doth ſlowly move ,

Thy willing Mercy flies apace.

To thy benign, indulgent Care,

Father, this Light, this Breath we owe,

And all we have, and all we are ,

From Thee, great Source of Being, flow .

7 Parent of Good, thy bounteous Hand :

Inceffant Bleffings down diftils,

And all in Air, or Sea, or Land , -

With plenteous Food and Gladneſs fills.

All Things in Thee live, move , and are,

Thy Power infus'd doth all luftain ;

Ev'n thoſe thydaily Favours ſhare

Who thankleſs fpurn thy eafy Reign.

Thy Sun Thoubid'It his genial Ray

Alike on all impartial pour ;

To all who hate or bleſs thy Sway ,

Thou bid'ſt deſcend the fruitful Shower.

8 Yet while at length , who fcorn'd thy Might

Shall feel Thee a conſuming Fire,

Howſweet the Joys, the Crownhow bright,

of thoſe who to thy Love aſpire !

All Creatures praiſe th' eternal Name !

Ye Hofts that to his Courts belong,

Cherubic Choirs, Seraphic Flames ,

Awake the everlaſting Song.
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Thrice holy, Thine the Kingdom is in ml

The Power omnipotent is Thine; T

And when created Nature dies,

Thy never -ceaſing Glories Thine.

si codvi

Hymn.on the Titles of CHRIST .

A

RISE, my Soul ariſe,

Thy Saviour's Sacrifice !

All the Names that Love could find ,

All the Forms that Love could take,

Jesus in Himſelf has join'd,

Thee, my Soul, his ownto make.

Equal with God moſt High,

He laid his Glory by :

He, th ' eternal God was born ,

Man with Men Hedeign’d t appear,

Object of his Creature's Scorn,

Pleas'd a Servant's Form to wear.

2

3
Hail, everlaſting L'ORD,

Divine, incarnate Word !

Thee let all myPowers confeſs,

Thee my lateſt Breath proclaim ;

Help, ye AngelChoirs, to bleſs,

Shout the lov'd Immanuel's Name.

4 Fruit of a Virgin'sWomb,

The promis'd Bleſſing's come :

CHRIST the Father'sHope of old,

Christ the Woman's conqu’ring Seed ,

Christ the Saviour !long foretold,

Born to bruiſe the Serpent's Head.

5 Refulgent from afar

Ste the bright Morning- fiar !
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4

See the Day-ſpringfrom onhigh,

Late in deepeti Darkneſs rife,

Night recedes ttheShadowsfly,

Flame with Day the opening Skies !

6 Our Eyes onEarth furvey

The dazzling Shechinah .

Bright, in endleſsGlory bright,

Now in Fleſh He ſtoops to dwell,

God of God,andLight of Light,

Image of th ' Inviſible ,

7 He ſhines on Earth ador'd,

The Preſence of the LORD :

God , the mighty God and true,

God by higheſt Heaven confeít,.

Stands diſplay'd to mortal View ,

God ſupreme, for ever bleft.

8 Jesu , to Thee I bow .

Th' Almighty's Fellow Thou !

Thou, the Father's only Son ;

Pleas'd He ever is inThee,

Juſt and Holy Thou alone,

Full of Grace and Truth for Me.si

$

High above every Name,

JESUS, the great I AM !

Bows to JESUS every Knee,

Things in Heaven ,and Earth , and Hell,

Saints adore Him, Dæmons flee ,

Fiends, and Men, and Angels feels

He left his Throne abovc ,

Emptied of all but Love :

Whom the Heavens cannot contain

God vouchfaf'd a Worm i' appear,

LORD of Glory, Son of Man,

Poor, and vile, and abject here .
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His own on Earth Hefought, ist

His own receiv'd Him notzt digil.

Him , a Sign by all blaſphem'd,

Outcaſt anddeſpis’d of Men ,

Him they all a Madman deem'd ,

Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene.

Hail, Galilean King !

Thy humble State I fing ;

Never ſhall'niy Triomphs end ,

Hail, derided Majeſty !

Jesus , bail! the Sinner's Friend ,

Friend of Publicans -- and me!

13 Thine Eye obfervid myPain,

Thou good Samaritan !

Spoil'd I lay, and bruis'd by Sin,

Gaſp'd my faint expiring Soul,

Wine and Oil thyLovepourd in,

Clos'd myWounds,and made me wholes.

24과
Hail

, the Life-giving Lord,

Divine, engrafted Word,

Thee the LifemySoul has found,

Thee the Reſurrection prov'd :

Dead I heard the quick’ning Sound ,

Own'd thy Voice , Believ'd, andLov'd ..

15 With Thee gone up on high

I live, no more to die :

Firſtand Lafi,I feelThee now ,

Witneſs ofthy empty Tomb,

Aipha and Ornega Chou

Wast, and art, and art to come!
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Second HYMN to CHRIST.

SAWAT

!

2

AVIOUR , the World's and mine,

Was ever Grief like Thine !

Thou my Pain, my Curſe haft took,

All
my Sins were laid on Thee ;

Help me, LORD, to Thee I look ,

Draw me, SAVIOUR, after Thee.

' Tis done! My God hath died ,

My Love is crucified !

Break , this ſtony Heart of mine,

Pour, my Eyes, a ceaſeleſs Flood,

Feel, my Soul,the Pangs divine,

Catch, my Heart, the iſſuing Blood ..

3 When, O my.Gon, ſhall I

For Thee ſubmit to die ?

How the mighty Debt repay ,

Rival of thy Pallion prove ?

Lead me in Thyſelf, the Way,

Melt my Hardneſs into Love.

To love is all my Wiſli ,

I only live for this :

Grant me, LORD, myHeart's Deſire;

There by Faith for ever dwell :

This I always will require

Thee and only Thee to feel.

5 Thy Power I pant to prove

Rooted and fix'd in Love,

Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's Might,

Wiſe tofathomThings divine,

What the Length, and Breadth, and Height:

What the Depth of Love like Thine..

.
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6 Ah! give methis to know

With all thy Saints below .

Swells my Soul to compaſs Thée,

Gaſps in Thee to live and move,

Filld with all the Deity,

All immerft and loft in Love !

JC :

1

Third HYMN to CHRIST.
2

3 1

E

od

2

TILL, O my Soul, prolong

Christ, my Theme,my Hope, my Joy ;

His be ail my happy Days,

Praiſe my every Hour employ,

EveryBreath be ſpent in Praiſe.

His would I wholly be,

Who liv'd and died for me :

Grief was all his Life below ,

Pain, and Poverty, and Lofs:

Mine the Sins thatbruis'd Him fo,

Scourg'd and nail'd Him tothe Croſs.

3 He bore the Curſe of All,

A ſpotleſs Criminal :

Burden'd with a World of Guilt ,

Blacken'd with imputed Sin ,

Man to ſave his BloodHeſpilt,

Died, to make the Sinner clean.

Join Earth and Heaven to bleſs .

The Lord our Rightcorfneſs !

Myſtery of Redemption this,

This the Saviour's ſtrange Deſign,

Mai's Offence was counted his,

Our’s his Righteouſneſ
s divine.
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5 Far as our Parent's Fall

The Gift is come to All :

Sinn'd we All , and died in one ?

Juit in One we all are made,

Christ the Law fulflld alone,

Died forAll, for All obey'd.

6 In Him complete we ſhine,

His Death, his Life is mine,

Fully am I juftified ,

Free from Sin , and more than free ;

Guiltleſs, ſince for me He died,

Righteous, ſince He liv'd.for me.

7 Jesv, to Thee I bow,

Sav'd to the Utmoſt now.

O the Depth of Love divine !

Who thy Wiſdom's Stores can tell.?

Knowledge infinite is Thine,

All thy Ways unſearchable!

HYMN to CHRIST the King.

ESU, my God and King,

2

Thou, and only Thou art great,

High thine everlaſting Throne ;

Thou the fovereign Potentate,

Blett, Immortal Thou alone.

Eſſay your choiceit Strains,

The King Meiab reigns !

Tune your Harps, celeſtial Choir,

Joyfui all your Voices raiſe ,

CHRIST than Earth - born Monarchs higher,

Sons of Men and Angels praiſe.



Iis

ee;

Thee in Mercy rich we prove ;
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Hail your dread Lord and Ours,

Dominions, Thrones, and Powers!

Source of PowerHe rules alone:

Veil your Eyes , and proftrate fall,

Caft your Crowns before his Throne,

Hail the Caufe, the Lord of All !

Let Earth's remoteft Bound

With ecchoing Joys reſounds

Christ to praiſe let All conſpire:

Praiſe doth all to Christ belong ;

Shout
yefirſt-born Sons of Fire ,

Earth repeat the glorious Song.

6 Worthy, O LORD, art Thou

That every Knee hould bow ,

EveryTongue to Thee confeſs,

Univerſal Nature join,

Strong and mighty Thee to bleſs,

Gracious, merciful, benign.

6
Wiſdom is due to Thee,

And Might, and Majeſty:

Glory, Honour , Praife receive,

Worthy Thouof all ourLove,

More thanall we pantto give.

7 Juſtice and Truth maintain

Thine everlaſtingReign.

One with thine-Almighty Sire,

Partnerof an equal Throne,

King of Hearts, let All conſpire

Gratefully thy Sway to own.

$ Prince of the Hofts of God ,

Diſplay thy Power abroad:

L

>

ZI
CO
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Strong and highis thy Right-hand,

Terrible in Majeſty :

Who can in thine Anger ſtand ?

Who the vengeful Bolt can fee ?

9 Thee when the Dragon's Pride

To Battle vain defied,

Brighter than the Morning-ftar,

Lucifer, as Lightning fell,

Far from Heaven, from Glory far,

Headlong hurld to deepeſt Hell.

10 Sin felt of old thy Power,

Thou patient Conqueror :

Long he vex'd the World below ,

Long they groan'd beneath his Reign;

Thou deſtroydit the Tyrant Foe,

Thou redeem’dſt the Captive, Man .

*Trembles the Kingof Fears

Whene'er thy Croſs appears.

Once its dreaded Force he found :

Saviour, cleave again the Sky ;

Slain by an eternalWound .

Death fhall then for ever die,

Second Hymn to CHRIST, the King.

JESUS

ESU , Thou art our King,

To me thy Succour bring.

Christ the Mighty One art Thou,

Help for All on Thee is laid :

This the Word ; I claim it now ,

Send menow the promis'd Aid .

High off thy Father's Throne,

o look with Pity down !
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Help, O help! attend my Call, ?

Captive lead Captivity,

King of Glory, Lord of All,

CHRIST, .be Lord , be King to me .

3 I pant to feel thy Sway,

And only 'Thee t'obey,

Thee my Spirit gaſps to meet,

This my one, my ceaſeleſs Prayer,

Make, O makemyHeart thy Seat,

O ſet up thy Kingdom there!

4 . Triumph and reign in me ,

And ſpread thy Victory:

Hell, and Death, and Sin controul,

Pride, and Self, and every Foe,

All fubdue; thro all my Soul

Conqu’ring and to conquer go .

TH

The SAVIOUR glorified by ALL.

[ From the German .]

HOU, Jesu, art ourKing,

Thy ceaſeleſs Praiſe we fing:

Praiſe hall our glad Tongue employ,

Praiſe o’erflow our gratefulSoul,

While we vital Breath enjoy,

While eternal Ages roll.

2 Thou art th' eternal Light,

That ſhin'ft in deepeſt Night.

Wond'ring gaz'd th’angelic Train,

While Thou bow'dnthe Heavens beneath,

God with God wert Man with Man ,

Man to ſave from endleſs Death .

Thou for our Pain didſt mourn ,

Thou haſt ourSickneſs born ;
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1

All our Sins on Thee were laid ;

Thou with unexampled Grace

All the mighty Debt haft paid

Due from Adam's helpleſs Race .

Thou haſt o'erthrown the Foe,

God's Kingdom fix'd below .

Conqu’ror of alladverſe Power,

Thou Heaven's Gates haft opend wide:

Thou thine own doft lead fecure

In thy Croſs, and by thy Side.

5 Enthron'd above yon Sky

Thou reign'ft with God moſt highia.

Proftrate at thy Feet we fall :

Power fupreme to Thee is given ;

'Thee, the righteous Judge ofAll,

Sons of Earth , and Hoſts of Heaven ,

Tici

6 Cherubs with Seraphs join ,

And in thy Praiſe combine:

All their Choirs thy Gloriesfing :

Who ſhall dare with Thee to vie ?

Mighty LORD, eternal King,

Šov'reign both of Earth and Sky!

7 Hail venerable Train ,

Patriarchs, firſt - born of Men :

Hail Apoſtles of the Lamb,

By whoſe Strength ye faithful prov'da

Join t'extol his facred Name,

Whom in Life and Death ye lov'de

8 The Church thro ' all her Bounds ,

With thy high Praiſe reſounds.

Confeffors undaunted here

Unaſham'd proclaim their Kingå

Childrens feebler Voices there

To thy Náme Hoſanna's fing.
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9 'MidA Danger's blacketFrown

Thee Hoſts of Martyrsown 13-20 IA

Pain and Shame alike they dare, iv sodT

Firmly, fingularly good ; ongim adala

Glorying thy Croſs to bear, 077 and

" Till theyfeal their faith with Blood.

10 Ev’n Heathens feel thy Power,

Thou ſuff’ring Conqueror!

Thouſand Virgins, chaſte and clean ,

From Love's pleaſing Witchcraft free ,

Fairer than the Sons of Men ,

Conſecrate their Hearts to Thee.

Wide Earth's remoteſt Bound

Full ofthyPraiſe is found :

And all Heaven's eternal Day

With thyſtreaming Glory Aames

All thy Foes ſhall melt away

From th’inſufferable Beams. Ond

12 O Lord, O God of Love !

Let us thy Mercy prove!

King of All,withpitying Eye

Mark the Toil, the Pains we feel:

'Midf the Snaresof Death welie,

'Midh the banded Powers of Hell.

13 Arife, ſtir up thy Power,

Thou deathleſs Conqueror:

Help us to obtain thePrize,

Help us well to cloſe our Race ;

That with Thee above the skies

Eridleſs Joys wemay poſſefs. His

நயா

oma
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A MORNING HYMN .

EE the Day -ſpring from afar
4

!".

we

Hafe ; to Him who fends the Light,

Hallow theRemains ofNight.

2 Souls, put on your glorious Dreſs,

Waking into Righteouſneſs:

Cloath'd with CHRIST aſpire to thine,

Radiance He of Light divine ;

3 Beam of the eternal Beam ,

He in God, and God in Him !

Strive we Him in us to fee ,

Tranſcriptof the Deity.

4 Burſt then the Bands ofDeath ,.

Rais'd by his all- quick’ning Breath ;

Long wé to be loos’d from Earth ,

Struggle into ſecond Birth .

5 Spent at length is Nature'sNight;

Christ attends to give us Light,

CHRIST attends Himſelf to give;

God we now may ſee, and live ,

6 Tho the outward Man decay;

Form'd within us Day by Day

Still the inner Man we view ,

Christ creating all Things new

Turn , O turn us, LORD, again ,

Raiſer Thou of fallen Man !

Sin deſtroy, and Nature's Boaft, si 10701

Saviour Thou of Spirits loft ! 1 do 373.4057 .. ?

TheG

be

Vsan
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9 Thou the Life, the Truth , the Way,

Thee to know , in Thee to live !

8 Thy great Will in us be done:
Crucified and dead our own :

Ours no longer let us be;

Hide us from oprſelves in Theek

Suffer us no more to ſtray ;

us, LORD, and ever give

Give

G

ANOTHER ..

[From the German . )

I FESU, thy Light again I view ,

Again thy Mercy's BeamsI fee;

And all within mewakes, anew

To pant for thy Immenfity ::

Againmy Thoughts to Thee aſpire

In ferventFlames of ſtrong Deſire.

- 2 But O ! what Offering fhall I give

To Thee, the LORD of Earth and Skies ?

My Spirit, Soul, and. Fleſh receive

An holy, living Sacrifice:

Small as it is, 'tis all my Store;

More ſhouldft Thou have, if I had more .

3. Now then , my God, Thou haft my Souls

No longermine, butThiñe I am :

Guard Thou thine own, poſſeſs itwhole,

Chear itby Hope, with Loveinflame.

Thou haſt my Spirit; there diſplay

Thy Glory to the perfect Day.

4 Thou haftmy Fleſh ; thine-hallow'd Shrine,

Devoted ſolely to thy Will :

Here let thy Light for ever ſhine,

This Houſe Hilllet thyPreſence fill:

O Sourceof Life, live, dwell, and move ,

In me, ' till all my Life be Love.
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5 O never in theſe Veils of Shame,

Sad Fruits of Sin , my Glorying be!

Cloath with Salvation thro' thy Name

My Soul, and may.I put on Thee..

Be living Faith my coſtly Dreſs,

And nry beft Robe thy Righteoufneſs !

6 Send down thy Likeneſs from above;

And let thismy Adorning be:

Cloath me with Wiſdom , Patience, Love,

With Lowiineſs and Purity,

Than Gold and Pearlsmore precious far,

And brighter than the Morning -ſtar.

7 LORD, arm me with thy Spirit's Might,

Since I am call’d by thy greatName:

In Thee my wandring Thoughts unite,

Ofall my Works be Thou the Aim ...

Thy Love attend me all my Days

And my fole Bufineſs bethy Praiſe ..

CHRIST protecting and ſanctifying..

[ From the Same.]

JESU, Source of calm Repofe,

Thy Like nor Man, nor Angelknows

Faireſt among ten Thouſand fair !

Even thoſe whom Death's fad Fetters bound,

Whom thickeſt Darkneſs compaft round,

Find Light and Life, if Thou appear.

2 Efulgence ofthe Light Divine,

E’re rolling Planets knew to thine,

E're 'Time its ceaſeleſs Courſe began ,

' Thou, when th ' appointed Hour wascome,

Didit not abhor the Virgin's Wonb,

Put God with God wert Man with Man.
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3 The World, Sin , Death oppoſe invain ,a

Thou by thy Dying Death haft flain , sola

My great Deliverer, and myGod ! M

In vain does the old Dragon rage,. I 2011 sa

In vain all Hell its Powers engage ; via baA

None can withſtandthy conqu’ring Blood

BOJS mont dolu viit swob briga

4 Lord over All, ſent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's ſovereign Will, fump

To thy dread Scepter will I bow : TW

With duteous Reverence atthy Feet,

Like humble Mary, lo, I fites sortid

Speak, LORD, thy Servant heareth now .

$ Renew thine Image, Lord, in me, radio

Lowly and gentle may I be; 7

No Charmsbut theſe to Thee are dear :

No Anger mayft Thou ever find,

No Pridein my unruffled Mind,

But Faith , andHeaven -bornPeace bethere..

6 A patient, a victorious Mind

That, Life and all Things caft behind,

Springs forth obedient to thy Call:

An Heart, that no Deſire can move, soal

But fill t'adore, believe, and love ,

Give me,my Lord ,myLife, my All.

barroc 2093

som Supplication for GRACE...
+12306

[From the Same.]

Godof Gods, in whom combine

Withthankful Hearts to Thee weling:

ToTheeour longingSouls aſpire on the

In ferventFlames of ftrong Deſire : 17

Come, and thy facred Unction bring.

O divine,
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2 All Things in Earth , and Air, and Sea

Exiſt, and live, and move in Thee :

All Nature trembles at thy Voice:

With Awe ev'n we thy Children prove

Thy Power : O let us taſte thy Love;

So evermore ſhall we rejoice.

3 O powerful Love, to Thee we bow ,

Object of all our Wiſhes Thou ,

( Our Hearts are naked to thine Eye)

To Thee, who from th' eternal Throne

Cam'ít, emptied of thy Godhead, down

For us to groan , to bleed, to die ..

4
Grace we implore; when Billows roll

Grace is the Anchor of the Soul ;

Grace every Sickneſs knows to heal:

Grace can ſubdue each fond Deſire,

And Patience in all Pain inſpire,

Howe'er rebellious Nature fwelt .

5 O Love, our ſtubborn Wills ſubdue,

Createour ruin'd Frameanew ;

Diſpel our Darkneſs by thy Light :

Into all Truth our Spiritguide,

But from our Eyes for ever hide

All Things diſpleaſing in thy Sight.

6 Be Heaven evin now our Soul's Abode,

Hid be our Life with CHRIST in God ,

OurSpirit, LORD, beone with Thine :

Let all our Worksin Thea be wrought,

And fillid with Thee beall our Thoughts,

Till in us thy full Likeneſs ſhine.
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HYMN to the Holy Ghost .

Coconu
t

more .

NOME, Holy Ghoſt, all-quick’ning Fire,

Come, and in medelight to reft!

Drawn by the Lure of ſtrong Deſire,

O come, and conſecrate my Breaſt ;

The Temple ofmy Soul prepare,

And fix thy facred Preſence there !

2 If now thine Influence I feel,

If now in Thee begin to live;

Still to my HeartThyſelf reveal,

Give me Thyſelf, for ever give:

A Point my Good, a Drop my Store ;

Eager I aſk, and pant
for

3 Eager for Thee I aſk and pant,

So ſtrong the Principle Divine

Carries me out with ſweet Conſtraint,

' Till all my hallow'd Soul be Thine :

Plung’d in the Godhead's deepeft Sea,

And loft in thine Immenſity .

4 My Peace, my Life, my Comfort now ,

My Treaſure, and mineAll Thou art ;

True Witneſs of my Sonſhip Thou,

Engraving Pardon on my Heart;

Seal of my Sins in GHRIST forgiven,

Earneſt of Love, and Pledge of Heaven .

s Come then, my God, mark out thine Heir,

Of Heavena larger Earneſt give,

With clearer Light thy Witneſs bear,

More fenfibly within me live :

Let allmy Powers thine Entrance feel,

And deeper ftamp Thyſelf the Seal.
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6 Come, Holy Ghoſt, all-quick’ning Fire,

Come, and in me delight to reft!

Drawn by the Lure of frong Deſire,

O come, and conſecrate my Breaft ;

The Temple of my Soul prepare,

And fix thý ſacred Preſence there !

Upon the Deſcent of the Holy GHOST on the

Day of Pentecoft.
.

( Alter'd from Dr. H. More.

THEN CHRIST had left his Flock below ,

The Lofs his faithful Flock :

Him in the Fleſh no more they know ,

And languiſh for their abfent Lord.

WTheLolas his Faithful Flock deplord

2 Not long -- for He gone up on high

Gifts to receive, and claim hisCrown,

Beheld them forrowing from his Sky ,

And pour'd the mighty Bleſſing down.

3 He, for the Preſence of his Fleſh ,

The Spirit's feven - fold Gifts imparts,

And living Streams their Souls refreſh,

And Joy divine o'erflows their Hearts.

4 While all in ſweet Devotion join'd,

Humbly to wait for Gop, retire,

The promis'd Grace in ruſhing Wind

Defcends, and cloven Tonguesof Fire

5 God's mighty Spirit fills the Dome,

The feeble Dome beneath Him fhook ,

Trembled the Crowd to feel Him come,

Soon as the Sons ofThunder (poke.
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our

6 Father, if jultly till we claim

To us and ours the Promiſe made,

To usbe graciouſlythe ſame,

And crown with living Fire Head .

7 Our Claim admit, and from above

Of Holineſs the Spirit ſhower,

Of wiſe Diſcernment, humble Love,

And Zeal, and Unity, and Power,

8 The Spirit of convincing Speech,

OfPower demonſtrative impart,

Such as mayevery Conſcience reach,

And found the unbelieving Heart.

9 The Spirit of refining Fire,

Searching the Inmoſt of the Mind,

To purge all fierce and foul Deſire,

And kindle Life more pureand kind.

to The Sp'rit of Faith in this thy Day

To break the Power of cancelld Sin,

Tread down its Strength , o'erturn its Sway,

And fill the Conqueſt more than win .

11 The Spirit breathe of inward Life ::

Which in our Hearts thy Laws may write ;

Then Grief expires, and Pain, and Striſc,

' Tis Nature all, andall Delight.

12 On all the Earth thy Spirit Ihower,

The Earth in Righteouſneſs renew ;

Thy Kingdom come, and Hell's o'erpower,

And to thy Scepter all ſubdue.

13 Like mighty Wind, or Torrent fierce

Let it Oppofersall o'er -run ,

Andevery Law of Sin reverſe,

That Faith and Love may make all one,

M
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14 Yea, let thy Spirit in every Place

Its richer Energy declare,

While lovely Tempers, FruitsofGrace,

" The Kingdom of thy Christ prepare,

15 Grant this , O Holy God, and True,

The antient Seers Thoudidft inſpire:

To us perform the Promiſe due,

Deſcend, and crown us now with Fire,

PUBLIC WORSHIP,

[ From the German .]

' LLAncow , how dreadful is thisplace!

GOD is here, let us

how dreadful is this Place!

Let all within us feel his Power,

And filent bow before his Face.

Who know his Power, his Grace who prove,

Serve Him with Awe, with Rev'renge love,

2 Lo, God is here ! Him Day and Night

Th’united Choirs of Angels ſing :

To Him , enthron'd aboveall Height,

Heaven's Hoft their nobleſt Praiſes bring:

Diſdain not, LORD, our meaner Song,

Who praiſe Thee with a ftamm'ringTongue.

3 Gladly the Toysof Earth we leave,

Wealth, Pleafure, Fame, for Thee alone :

To Thee our Will, Soul, Fleſh we gives

O take, O feal them for thine own.

Thou art the God : Thou art the LORD :

Be Thou by all thy Works ador’d !
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4 Being of Beings, may our Praife ".1.1 BY

Thy Courts with grateful Fragrance fill,

Still may we ſtand before thy Face,

Still hear and do thy ſovereign Will :

To Thee may all our Thoughts ariſe,

Ceaſeleſs, accepted Sacrifice!

s In Thee we move: All Things of Thee

Are full, Thou Source and Life ofAll !

Thou vaſt, unfathomable Sea !

Fall proftrate, loft in Wonder, fall,

Ye Sons of Men ; for God is Man .!

All may we'lofe, fo 'Thee we gain !

6 As Flow'rs their op’ning Leaves diſplay,

And glad drink in the folar- Fire ,

So maywe catch thy every Ray,

So may thy Influence us inſpire ;

Thou Beam ofthe eternal Beam !

Thou parging Fire, Thou quick’ning Flame!

PRAYER TO CHRIST before the Sacrament:

[ From the Same.].

' OTOW whom Sinners love, whole Care

Thee we approach with Heart ſincere,

Thy Powerwejoy to feel.

To Thee our humbleft Thanks we pay ,

To Thee our Souls we bow ;

Of Hell erewhile the helpleſs Prey,

Heirsof thy Glory now .

2 As Incenſe to thyThrone above

Olet our Prayers ariſe!

Owing with Flames of holy Lave:

Our living Sacrifice.
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Stir upthy Strength , O Lord of Might,

Our willing Breaſts inſpire :

Fill out whole Souls with heavenly Light,

Melt with ſeraphic Fire.

3 From thy bleft Wounds our Life we draw ;

Thine all-atoning Blood

Daily we drink with trembling Awe;

Thy Fleſh our dailyFood.

Come, LORD, thy fov'reign Aid impart, ,

Here,make thy Likene's ſhine,

Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart,

And all our Souls be Thine...

HYMN after the Sacrament.

ONS ofGod, triumphant riſe

,
Shout th'accomplish'a Sacrifice !

Shout your Sins in Christ forgiven ,

Sons of God, and Heirs ofHeaven !.

2 Ye that round our Altars throng,

Liftning Angels join the Song :

Sing with us, yeheavenly Powers,

Pardon, Grace, and Glory ours !

Love's myfterious Work is done ;

Greet we now.th ' atoning Son ,

Healed and quicken'd by his Blood, 118

Join'd to CERIST, and one with Godz.

4 CHRIST, of all our Hopes the Seat;

Peace Divine in Christ we feel, in

Pardon to our Souls applied: MT

Dead for All, for He died !. 15:21me



SACRED POEMS. 131

1913 yes 111?

5 Sin ſhall tyrannize no more, 1972 1973

Purg'd itsGuilt, diffolvd its Power ;,

Jesus makes our Hearts his Throne,i

There He lives, and reigns alone..

6 Grace qur every Thought controls,

Heaven is open'd in our Souls ,.

Everlaſting Life is won ,

Glory is on Earth begun.

7 Chrust in us ; in Him we fee

Fulneſs of the Deity :

Beam of the eternal Beam ;

Life Divine we taste in Him !

& Him we taſte; but wait to know

Mightier Happineſs below ,

Him when fully ours weprove ;

Ours theHeaven of perfect Love !

Acts ü: 41 , & Co

'

HEWord pronounc'd, the GoſpelWord,

In manya Soul the Saviour ftirr'd,

Three Thouſand yielded , and believ'da

2 Theſe by th' Apoſtles' Counſels led,

With them in mighty Prayers combin’d,

Broke the commemorative Bread,

Nor from the Fellowſhip declin'd .

3 God from above, with ready Grace

And Deeds of Wonder, guards his Flock,

Trembles the World before their Face ,

By Jesus cruth'd, their conqu’ring Roek.

M3
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4 The happy Bandwhom Christ redeems,

One only Will, one Judgment know :

None thiscontentious Earth eſteems,

Ditinctions, or Delights below .

5 The Men of worldly Wealth pofleft

Their felfiſh Happineſs remove,

Sell, and divide it to the reſt,

And buy the Bleſſedneſs of Love.

6 Thus in the Preſence of their God,

Jesus their Life, and Heaven their Cares

With ſingle Heart they took their Food

Heighten'd by Eucharift and Prayer.

7 God in their
was prais'd :

The People bleſt the Law benign:

Daily the Church, his Arm had rais dz.

Receiv'd the Sons of Mercy in .

every Work

1

To be ſung at Work..

SO

ON of the Carpenter, receive

This humble Work of mine ;

Worth to mymeaneſt Labour give

Byjoining it to Thine.

2 Servantof All, to toil for Man

Thou wouldīt not, LORD, refuſe :

Thy Majefty did not diſdain

Tabe employd for us.

3 Thy bright Example 1 purſue ,

To Thee in all Thingsrife,

And all I think, or ſpeak , or dos

Is one great Sacrifice.
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4 Careleſs thro’qutwardCares Igo,
From all Distraction free por qorisAT

My Hands are but engag'd below , 300

My Heart is ſtill with Thee.

5 O when wilt Thou , myLife, appear!

Howgladly would I erys

' Tis done, the Work Thou gav'it me-bere,

' Tis finiſh'd , LORD and die !: 5

91

j !

Ligne
ANOTHER.

3

glad to act my

Accept my

UMMON'D my Labour to renew ,

And Part,

Lord, in thy Name my Talk I do,

And with a ſingle Heart:

2 End ofmy every Action Thou !

Thyſelf in All I fee :

hallow'd Labour now;

Ido it unto Thee..

3 Whate'er the Father views as Thines

He views with gracious Eyes :

Jesus, this mean Oblation join

Sacrifice.

Seampt with an infinite Deſert

My Work He then ſhall own;

Well-pleas'd inme, when mine Tkou art,

And I his fav'rite Son !

To thy' great

' E

GOD with Us..

[ From the German.]

TERNAL Depth of Love Divine

In JESUS , GOD with Us, diſplay'd,

How bright thy beaming Glories ſhine!

How wide thy healing Streams are ſpread !
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A

ABC

We

With whom doft Thou delight to dwell ?

Sinners, a vile, and thankleſs Race:

O God, what Tongue aright can tell

How vaſt thy Love, how great thy Grace!

2 The Dictates of thy fov'reign Will

With Joy our grateful Hearts receive :::

All thy Delight in us fulfil,

Lo ! all we are to Thee we give.

To thy füre Love, thy tender Care,

Our Fleſh , Soul, Spirit we refign ;

O fix thy ſacred Prefenre there,

And ſeal th ' Abode for ever Thine:

3 O King of Glory, thy rich Grace

Our ſhort Defires ſurpaſſes far !

Yea, ev'n our Crimes, tho' numberleſs,

Leſs num'rous thanthyMercies are.

Still on Thee, Father, may, we reft !

Still may wepant thy Son to know !

Thy Sprit ftill breathe into our Breaft,

Fountain of Peace and Joy below !

10

to do

ܕܪܩ
ܐ

4.Cft have weſeen thy mighty Power,

Since from the World Thou mad'it us free :

Still may we praiſe Thee more and more,

Our Hearts more firmly knit to Thee:

Still, LORD, thy faving Health diſplay,

And arm our Souls with heavenly Zeal:

So, fearleſs ſhall we urge our Way

Thro' all the Powers of Earthi and Heit!

M

OG

Die

In

GOD our Portion .

[ From the Spaniſh .]

All Thou art:

O're hinestheDawn oftifing Day,

Thy ſov'reign Light within myHeart,

*Thine all-enliv’ning Powerdiſplay.

flax

T

OG
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z For Theemythirſty Soul does panty dow

While in this defart Land I live :Pernia

And hungry asIam, andfaint, do30

Thy Love alone can Comfort giver

3 In a dry Land behold I placera

Mywhole Deſire on Thee , O LORD :

And more I joy to gain thy Grace DA

Than all Earth's Treaſurescan afford .

4 In Holineſs within thy Gates for 10

Ofold oft have I ſought for Thee :

Again my longing Spiritwaits

That Fulneſs of Delight to ſee.

5 More dear than Life itſelf thy Love

My Heart and Tongue ſhall fill employs

And to declare thyPraiſe willprovę

My Peace, myGlory, and my Joy.

6 In blefing Thee with grateful Songs

My happy Life ſhall glideaway ;

The Praiſe that to thyNamebelongs

Hourly with lifted Hands I'll pay.

7 Abundant Sweetneſs, while I fing

Th, Love, my raviſh'd Soulo'erflows,

Secure in Thee, myGodand King,

OfGlory that no Period knows.

8 ThyName, O Lord, upon my Bed

Dwells on my Lips,andfires my Thought,

With trembling Awe in midnightShade,

I muſe on all thineHandshave wrought.

9 In all I doI feel thine Aid ;

Therefore thy Greatneſs will I fing,

God, whobid'tt myHeart be glad

Beneath the Shadowofthy Wing.,

geçits 20 g
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10 MySoul drawsnigh, and cleaves toThee ;

Then let or Earth , or Hell affail,

Thy mighty Hand ſhall ſet me free,

For whom Thou fav'ít, he ne'er ſhall fail.

22

Gratitude for our Converſion .

[ From the German .]

*HEE will I love, my Strength, myTower,

Thee will I love, my Joy, myCrown ,

Thee will I love with all my Power

In all myWorks, and Thee alone !

Thee will I love' ' till the
pure

Fire

Fill whole Soul with chafte Deſire,my

2 Ah ! whydidI ſo late Thee knows

Thee, lovelier than the Sons of Men !

Ah, why did I no ſooner go

To Thee, the only Eafe in Pain !

Alham'd I figh, and inly mourn .

That I ſo late to Thee did turn..

3 In Darkneſs willingly I ftray'd ;

I fought Thee, yet from Thee I rov'd :

Forwide my wandringThoughts wereſpreads

Thy Creatures more than Thee I lova :

And now, ifmore at length I ſee,

? Tis thro' thy Light, and comes from Theen'

4. I thank Thee, uncreated Sun,

That thy brightBeams on ine have ſhiid

I thank Thee, who hait overthrown

My Foes, and heal'd iny wounded Mind 2

I thank Thee, whoſe enliv’ning Voice !

Bids my freedHeart in The rejoice.com
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5

5 Upholdme in the doubtful Race ,

Nor Guffer me again to ftray:

Strengthen my Feet, with ſteady Pace

Still to preſsforward in thy Way:

My Soul and Fleſh, O LORD of Might;

Fill, ſatiate with thy heav'nly Light.

6 Give to my Eyes refreſhing Tears,

my
He chalte, hallow'd Fires,

my Soul with filial Fears

The Love that all Heaven's Hoft in pires :

That all my Pow'rs with all their"Might

In thy fole Glory may unite,

7 Thee will I love, my Joy, myCrown;

Thee will I love, my LORD, my God ;

Thee will I love, beneath thyFrown

Or Smile, thy Scepter or thy Rod :

What tho' my Fleth and Heart decay ?

Thee ſhall I love in endleſs Day !

Give to

Give to

BOLDNESS in the GOSPEL.

[ From the Same.]

SHALL

"HALL I, for Fear of feebleMan,

Thy Spirit's Courſe in me reſtrain ?

Or undiímayd, in Deed and Word.

LORD
Be a true Witnels to my

? Awd by a Mortal's Frown , ſhall I

Conceal theWord of GodMof High ?

How then before Thee ſhall I dare

To ftand, or how thine Anger bear?

3 Shall I , to footh th' unholy Throng,

Softenthy Truths, and ſmooth myTongue?

To gain Earth's gilded Toys, or flee

The Croſs, endurd, my God, by Thee ?
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4 What then is he whofe Scorn I dread ?

Whole Wrath or Hate make me afraid

A Man ! an Heir of Death ! a Slave

To Sin ! 2 Bubble on the Wave!

useo

Wit

LV

VAN

5 Yea, let Manrage; fince Thou wilt ſpread

Thy ſhadowing Wings aroundmyHead:

Since in all Pain thy tender Love

Will fillmyfure
Refreſhment prove.

6 Saviour of Men , thy ſearching Eye

Doth all mineinmoſt Soul deſcry :

Doth ought on Earth my Wiſhes raiſe ?

Or the World's Pleaſures, or its Praiſe ?

7 The Love ofCHRIST doth me conſtrain

To ſeek the wandring Souls ofMen :

With Criès, Entreaties, Tears, to fave,

To ſnatch them from the gaping Grave.

8 For this let Men revile my Name,

No Croſs I ſhun, I fear no Shame :

All hail, Reproach , and welcome Pain !

Only thy Terrors, LORD, reſtrain .

9 My Life, my Blood, I here preſent ;

Iffor thy Truth they may be ſpent,

Fulfil thy fov ?reign Counſel, LORD :

Thy Will be done, thy Nameador'd!

20 Give me thy Strength, O God of Power !

Then let Winds blow ; or Thunders roar,

Thy faithful Witneſs will I be :

"Tis fixt : I can do all thro' Thee !

Ta
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ANOTHER

' Skies;

APTAIN of my Salvation, hear !

Be Thou , the God of Battles, near ;

In all thy Majeſty ariſe !

2 The Day, the dreadful Day's at Hand !

In Battle cover Thou my Head:

Paft is thy Word ; I here demand,

And confident expect thine Aid .

3 Now arm for the threatening Fight,

Now let thy Power deſcendfrom high,

Triumphant in thySpirit's Might,

So ſhall I everyFoe defy.

4 I aſk thyHelp ; by Thee ſent forth

Thy glorious Goſpel to proclaim ,

Be Thou my Mouth, and Thake the Earth ,

And ſpread by me thine awful Name,

5 Steel me to Shame, Reproach , Diſgrace,

Arm me with all thine Armour now ,

Set like a Flint my ſteady Face,

Harden toAdamant my Brow .

6 Bold may I wax, exceeding bold ,

My high Commiſſion to perform ,

Nor ſhrink thy harſheit Truths t unfold,

But more thanmeet the gathering Storm .

7 Adverſe to Earth's rebellious Throng,

Still may I turn my fearleſs Face ,

Stand as an Iron Pillar Atrong,

And fedfaſt as a Wall of Braſs,

N
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8 Give me thy Might, Thou God of Power ;

Then let orMen, or Fiends aſſail,

Strong in thy Strength, I'll ſtand a Tower

Impregnable to Earth or Hell.

Congratulation to a Friend, upon believing in

CHRIST.

1

W!

#CHAT Morn on thee with ſweeter Ray,

Or brighter Luftre e'er hath ſhin'd ?

Be bleſt the memorable Day

That gave thee Jesus Christ to find :

Gave thee to taſte his pard’ning Grace,

FromDeath to Life in Him to paſs !

2 O how diverſified the Scene,

Since firſt that Heart began to beat !

Evil and few thy Days have been:

In Suff'ring, and in Comfort, great,

Oft haft Thou groan'd beneath thy Load ,

And ſunk into the Arms ofGod !

4

3 Long did all Hellits Pow'rs engage ,

And fill'd thy darken'd Soul with Fears :

Bamed at length the Dragon's Rage,

At length th’atoningBlood appears :

Thy Light is come, thy Mourning's o'er,

Look
up ;

for Thou ſhalt weep no more,

4 . Bleft be the Name that ſets thee free,

The Name that ſure Salvation brings !

The Sun of Righteouſneſs on thee

Has roſe, with Healing in his Wings:

Away let Grief and Sighing flee ;

Jesus hath died for these -- for thee!
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s And will He now forſake his own,

Or loſe the Purchaſe of his Blood ?

No ! for He looks with Pity down,

He watches over thee for Good ;

Gracious He eyes thee from above,

And guards and feeds Thee with his Love.

6 Since thou wat precious in his Sight,

How highly favour'd haſt thou been !

Upborn by Faith toGlory's Height,

The Saviour-God thine Eyes have ſeen ,

Thy Heart has felt its Sins forgiven,

And taſtes anticipated Heaven

7 Still may his Love thy Fortreſs be,

And make thee ſtill his darling Care,

Settle, confirm , and ' ſtabliſh thee,

On Eagles Wings thy Spirit bear,

Fill thee with heavenly Joy, and ſhed

His choiceft Bleſſings on thy Head .

8 Thus may He comfort thee below ,

Thus may He all his Graces give :

Him but inPart thou here canft know,

Yet here by Faith ſubmit to live ;

Helpme to fight my Paſſage thro ',

Nor ſeize thyHeaven , ' till I may too .

9 Orif the ſovereign wiſe Decree

Firſt number thee among the Bleſt,

( The only Good I'd envy thee )

Tranſlating to an earlier Reſt;

Near in thy lateſt Hour may I

Inſtruct, and learn of thee , to die.

10 Mixt with the Choirs that hover round,

And all the adverſe Powers controul,

Angel of Peace may I be found

To animate thy partingSoul,

N 2
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8
Point out the Crown, and ſmooth thy Way

To Regions of eternal Day.

11 Fir'd with the Thought, I ſee thee now

Triumphant meet the King ofFears !

Stedfaſt thy Heart, ferene thy Brow ;

Divinely confident appears

Thy mounting Soul, and ſpreads abroad ,

And ſwells to be diffolv'd in God .

het
12 Is this the Soul ſo late weigh'd down

ByCares and Sins, by Griefs and Pains ?

Whither are all thy Terrorsgone ?

Jesus for Thee the Vict'ry gains ;

And Death , and Sin, and Satan yield

To Faith's unconquerable Shield.

The wiki

13 Bleft be the God that calls thee Home;

Faithful to thee his Mercies prove :

Throʻ Death's dark Vale He bidsthee comes

And more than conquer thro' his Love ;

Robes thee in Righteouſneſs divine,

And makes the Crown ofGlory thine.

1

Hymn for CHRISTMAS -DAY,

HA

ARK how all the Welkin rings,

Glory to the King of Kings,

“ Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild,

« God and Sinners reconcila !

2 Joyful all ye Nations riſe ,

Join the Triumph of the Skies,

Univerſal Nature ſay

“ CHRIST the LORD is born To-day !

T.

0
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1

3. CHRIST, by higheſt Heaven ador'd,

Christ, the everlaſting LORD,

Late in Time behold Him come,

Offspring of aVirgin's Womb.

4 Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee,

Hail th ' incarnate Deity !.

Pleas'd as Man with Men t appears

Jesus Our Immanuel here.

5 Hail the heavenly Princeof Peace !

Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs!

Light and Life to all He brings,

Ris'n with Healing in hisWings.

6 Mild He lays his Glory bý ; •

Born ; that Man no more may die :

Born ; to raiſe the Sons of Earth :

Born ; to give them ſecond Birth .

7 Come, Deſire of Nations, come,

Fix in us thy humble Home,

Riſe, the Woman's conqu’ring Seed,

Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head.

8 Now diſplay thy faving Power,

Ruin'd Nature now reſtore,

Now in myſtic Union join

Thine to ours, and ours to Thinc.

9 Adam's Likenefs, LORD, efface ,

Stamp thy Image in its Place,

Second Adain from above,

Reinſtate us in thy Love.

10 Let us Thee, tho’ loſt , regain ,

Thec, the Life , the heavenly Man ;

O to All Thyſelf impart,

Form'd in each believing Heart !

N 3



2 HYMNSTAND

HYMť for the EPIPHANY..

3
ONS of Men, behold from far,

Hail the long-expected Star !

Jacob's Star that gilds the Night,

Guides bewilderd Nature right.

SA

2 Fear not hence that Ill ſhould flow ,

Wars or Peftilence below,

Wars it bids and Tumults ceaſe,

Uhering in the Prince of Peace.

3 Mild He ſhines on all beneath ,

Piercing thro' the Shadeof Death ,

Scattering Error's wide- ſpread Night

Kindling Darkneſs into Light.

Nations all, far off and near,

Hafte to fee yourGod

Haſte, for Him your

Meet Him manifefted there !

$ There beholdthe Day- ſpring riſe,

Pouring Eye-ſight on your Eyes,

God in his own Light ſurvey ,

Shining to the perfectDay.

6 Sing, ye Morning-ſtars, again,

GoD defcends on Earth to reign,

Deigns for Man his Life t' employ

Shout, ye Sons of God, for Joy !

appear !

Hearts prepare
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1:46

HYMN . for EASTER-DAY..

YHRIST the LORD is ris'n To-daya"

C50Sons ofMen and Angels fay, 17

Raiſe your Joysand Triumphs high , 2001

Sing ye Heavens, and Earth reply.jbit

z Love's redeeming Work is done,

Fought the Fight, the Battle won,

Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, : ' i .

Lo ! He fets in Blood nomore.

3 Vain the Stone, the Watch , the Seal 31

Christ hath burſt the Gates ofHell :

Death in vain forbids his Riſe :

CHRIST hath open'd Paradiſe:

4. Lives again our glorious King,

Where, O Death, is now thySting

Once He died our Souls to ſave,

Where thy Victory, O Grave ?

5 Soar we now ., where Christ has led ,

Following our exalted Head,

Made like Him, like Him we riſe :

Ours the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies.

What tho once we periſh'd all,

Partners of our Parent's Fall,

Second Life we all receive,

In ourheavenly Adam liye.

? Ris'n with Him, we upward move ,

Still we ſeek the Things above,

Still purſue, and kifs the Son,

Seated on his Father's Throne.
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8 Scarce on Earth a Thought beſtow ,

Dead to all we leave below ,

Heaven our Aim , and lov'd Abode,

Hid our Life with CHRIST in God .

9 Hid, ' till Christ our Life appear;

Glorious in his Members here :

Join’d to Him, wethen ſhall ſhine :

All immortal, all divine.

10 Hail the LORD of Earth and Heaven !

Praiſe to Thee by both be given :

Thee we greet triumphant now ;

Hail, the Reſurrection Thou !

11 King of Glory , Soul of Bliſs,

Everlaſting Life is this,

Thee to know , thy Powerto prove;,

Thus to ſing, and thus to love.

HYMN for ASCENSION -DAY.

ܐܕܕܙ

TAIL the Day that ſees Him riſé,

Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes !

Christ a while to Mortals giren,

Re-aſcends his native Heaven .

2 There the pompous Triumph waits, ***

“ Liſt your Heads, eternal Gates,

“ Wide unfold the radiant Scene,

Take the King ofGlory in !.

3 Circled round with Angel Powers,

Their triumphant LORD, and ourt,

Conqu’ror over Death and Sin ,

Take the King of Glory in !

Theti
66
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* Him tho' higheſt Heav'n receives, inomés

Still He loves theEarth He leaves;

Tho ' returning to his Throne,

Still He calls Mankind his own,

3

See, He lifts his Hands above !

See, He ſhews the Prints of Love

Hark, his gracious Lips beſtow

Bleſſings on his Church below !

6 Still for us his Death He pleads ;

Prevalent, He intercedes ;

Near Himſelf prepares our Place ,

Harbinger ofhuman Race.

7 Mafter, (will we ever ſay)

Taken from our HeadTo-day ;

See thy faithful Servants, ſee,

Ever gazing ap to Thee.

8 Grant, tho“ parted from our Sight,

High above yon azure Height,

Grant our Hearts may thither rife,

Following Thee beyond the Skies.

9 Ever upward let osmove,

Wafted on the Wings of Love,

Looking whenour LORDſhall come,

Longing, gaſping after Home.

10 There we thall with Thee remain ,

Partners of thy endleſs Reign ,

There thy Face unclouded Tee,

Eind our Heaven of Heavens in. Thee !
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2

Hymn for WHITSUNDAY.

' G

Ranted is the Saviour's Prayer,

I Sent the gracious Comforter ;

Promiſe of our parting LORD,

Jesus to his Heaven reſtord:

2 Christ ; who now gone up on high,

Captive leads Captivity,

While his Foes from Him receive

Grace, that God with Man may live.

3 God, the everlaſting.GOD,

Makes with Mortalshis Abode,

Whom the Heavens cannot contain ,

He vouchſafes to dwell with Man .

4 Never will He thence depart,

Inmate of an humble Heart ;

Carrying on his Work within,

StrivingtillHe caſt out Sin.

5 ThereHe helps ourfeeble Moans,

Deepens our imperfect Groans ;

Intercedes in Silence there,

Sighs th 'unutterable Prayer.

6 Come, divine and peaceful Gueſt,

Enter our devoted Breaſt ;

HOLY GHOST, our Hearts inſpire ,

Kindle there the Goſpel-Fire ,

7 Crown the agonizing Strife,

Principle, and LORD of Life ;

Life divine in us renew ,

'Thou the Gift and Giver too !
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8 Now deſcend and fhake the Earth ,

Wake us into fecond Birth,

Now thy quickeningInfluencegive,

Blow , andtheſe dryBones ſhall live .

9 Brood Thou o'er our Nature's Night,

Darkneſs kindles into Light ;

Spread thine overſhadowing Wings, tiene

Order from Confuſion ſprings.

10 Pain, andSin, and Sorrow ceaſe,
Thee we taſte, and all is Peace;

Joy divine in Thee weprove ,

Light of Truth, and Fire of Love.

GRACE before MeaT. 3

ARENT of Good, whoſe plenteous Graça

Humblywe aſk thy Power to bleſs

TheFood thy Love beſtows.

2 Thy Love provides the fober Feaſt,

Á fecond Gift impart,

Give us with Joy our Food to taſte,

And with a ſingle Heart.

4 Letit for Thee new Life afford,

For Thee our Strength repair,

Bleft by thine all-fuftaining Word,

And fanctified by Prayer.

4 Thee let us taſte ; nor toil below

For periſhable Meat :
toca

The Manna of thy Love beſtow ,

Give us thy Fleſh to eat .
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5
Life of theWorld, our Souls to feed it

Thyſelf deſcend from high:

Grant us ofThee, the living Bread ,

To eat, and never die,

At MEALS.

F

FATHER, our Eyes we lift to Thee,

And taſte our daily Bread ;

'Tis now thineopen Handwe ſee,

And on thy Bounty feed.

2 ' T'is now the meaner Creatures join

Richly thy Grace to prove ;

Fulfil thy primitive Deſign,

Enjoy'dby thankful Love.

3 Still, whileour Mouths are fill'd with Goody

Our Souls to Thee we raiſe ;

( OurSouls partake of nobler Food ,

And banquet on thy Praiſe.

4 Yet higher ſtill our fartheſt Aim ,

To mingle with the Bieſt,

T'attend the Marriage of theLamb,

And Heaven's eternal Feaft.

B

GRACE after MEAT .

Left be the God, whøſe tender Care

Prevents his Children's Cry,

Whofe Pity providently near

Doth all our Wants ſupply.

Bieit be the God, whoſe bounţeous Store

Thefe chearing Giftsimparts s .

Who veils in Bread the ſecret Power

That feeds and glads ourHearts.
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Fountain of Bleſſings, Source ofGood ,

To Thee this Strength we owe,

Thou art the Virtueof our Food,

Life of ourLife below .

4 When thall our Souls regain the Skies,

Thy heavenly Sweetneſs prove ;

Where Joys in all their Fulneſs rife,

And all ourFood is Love.

Another .

Ountain of all the Good we fee

Streaming from Heaven above vise

Saviour, our Faith we act on Thee,

And exerciſe our Love.

F

2 'Tis not the outward Food we eat

Doth this new Strength afford ,

' Tis Thou , whoſe Preſencemakes it Meat,

Thou the Life-giving Word.

3 Man doth not live by Bread alone :

Whate'er Thou wilt can feed ;

Thy Power converts the Bread to Stone,

And turns the Stone to Bread.

4 Thou art our Food ; 'wé tafte Thee now

In Thee we move and breathe,

Our Bodies' only Life art Thou,

And all befides is Death .
1
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JOHN xvi. 24.

Aſk , and ye ſhall receive, that your Joy maya

be full.

' R

ISE, my Soul, with Ardor riſe,

Breathe thy Wiſhes to the Skies,

Freely pour out all thy Mind,

Seek , and thou art fure to find ;

Ready art thou to receive ?

Readier is thy God to give.

2 Heavenly Father, Lord of All ,

Hear, and ſhew Thou hear'it

Let
my Cries thy Throne affail,

Entering now within the Veil:

Give the Benefits I claim :

LORD, I alk in Jesu's Name.

my Call;

3 Friend of Sinners, King of Saints,

Anſwer my minuteft Wants,

All my largeſt Thoughts require,

Grant me all my Heart's Defire,

Give me, 'till my Cup run o'er,

All, and infinitely more.

Meek and lowly be myMind,

Pure my Heart, my Will reſign'd :

Keep medead to all below ,

Only Christ reſolv'd to know ,

Firm , anddiſengag'd, and free,

Seeking all my Blils in Thee.

Suffer me no more to grieve,

Wanting what Thou long't to gire,
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Shew me all thy Goodneſs, LOR ),

Beaming from th: incarnate Word ,

CHRIST, in whom thy Glories thine,

EMux of the Light Divine.

6 Since the Son hath made me free,

Let me taſte my Liberty,

Thee behold with open Pace,

Triumph in thy faving Grace,

Thy greatWill delight to prove,

Glory in thy perfect Love.

7 Since the Son hath bought myPeace,

Mine I fee, whate'er is His ;

Mine the Comforter I ſee,

CHRIST is full ofGrace for me :

Mine (the Purchaſe of his Blood)

All the Plenitude of God.

& Abba, Father ! hear thy Child ,

Late in Jesus reconcild !

Hear, and all the Graces ſhower ,

All the Joy , and Peace, and Power,

All my Saviour alks above,

All the Life ofHeaven , of Love.

9 LORD , I will not let Thee go ,

'Till THE BLESSING Thou beſtow :

Hear my Advocate Divine,

Lo ! to kis my Suit I join :

Join'd to his it cannot fail.

Bleſs me, for I will prevail !

10 Stoop from thine eternal Throne,

See, thy Promiſe calls Thee down !

High and lofty as Thou art,

Dwell within my worthleſs Heart !

My poor fainting Soul revive ;

Here for ever walk and live.
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11 Heavenly Adam , Life divine,

Change myNature intoThine :

Move, andſpread throughout my Soul,

Actuate and fill the whole :

Be it I no longer now

Living in the Fleſh , but Thou .

12 Holy Ghoit, no more delay,

Come, and in thy Temple itay ;

Now thine inward Witneſs bear

Strong, and permanent, and clear :

Spring of Life, Thyſelfimpart,

Riſe eternal in my Heart !

+
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XY Grace, ſaith St. Paul, ye are faved:

through Faith .
And it is indeed a

B Your great Salvation, which they have re

ceived, who truly believe on the Name

of the Son of God. It is ſuch as

Eye hath not feen , nor Ear heard ; neither hath it

entered into the Heart of Man to conceive, until

God hath revealed it by his Spirit; which alone

fbeweth theſe deep Things of God.

2. Of this Salvation the Prophets enquired di

hgently, ſearching what Manner ofTimethe Spirit

which was in them did fignify , when it teftified,

before-hand the Sufferings of Christ, and the

Glory that ſhould follow , even that glorious Liberty

fromthe Bondage of Corruption , which should.then be

given to the Children of God. Much more doth it;

behoveus, diligently to enquire after this Prize of our

high Calling,and earneſtly to hope for theGrace

which is broughtunto us by theRevelation of Jesus

CHRIST.

3. Some faint Deſcription of this gracious Gift of

God, is attempted in a few of the following Verſes.

But the greater Part of them relate to the Way,
rather

than theEnd ; either sbewing ( ſo far as has fallen

under our Obſervat
ion

) the ſucceſſiv
e

Conqueft
s

of

Grace, and the gradual Proceſs of the WorkofGod
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ce
nt
o

th
em

. Th
e

So
n

inthe Soul ; or pointing outthe chief Hindrances in the

Way, atwhich many haveſtumbled and fallen ,

4. This great Gift ofGod, theSalvation of cuir

Souls, whichis begunon Earth, but perfected in Hea

ven, is no other than the Image of GoD freſh ftampt

upon our Hearts. It is a Renezval in theSpirit of our

Minds after the Likeneſs of Him that created its. It is

a Salvation from Sin, and Doubt, and Fear: From

Fear ; for being juſtified freely, they who believe

have Peace with God, through JesusCHRIST our

LORD, and rejoice in Hope of the Glory of GOD :

From Doubt; for the Spirit of God beareth Witneſs

with their Spirit, that they are the Children of

God : And from Sin ; for being now made free

from Sin, they are become the Servants of Righ

teouſneſs.

5. God hath now laid the Ax to the Root of

the Tree, purifying their Hearts by Faith , and

cleanſing all the Thoughtsof their Hearts, by the

Inſpiration of his Holy Spirit. Having this Hore,

that they fall foon fee GOD as He is,they purify

themſelves even as He is pure : And are holy, as He

which hath called them is Holy, in all Manner of

Converſation. Not that they have already attained

all they fall attain, either are already ( in this Senſe.)

perfect. But they daily go on from Strength to

Strength: Beholding now asin a Glaſs the Glory

of the LORD, they are changed into the ſame

Image, from Glory to Glory, as by the Spirit of

the LORD.

6. And where the Spirit of the LORD is, there

is Liberty; ſuch Liberty from the Law of Sin and

Death , as the Children of this world will not be

liere, tho' a Man declare it

hath made them free, and they are free indeed : In



The PREFACE. clix

100

76

fort

f

fomuch that St. Johnlays itdown,as a firft Principle

among true Believers, We know that whoſoeveria

born ofGop finneth not : But he that is begotten

of GOD, keepethhimſelf ; and that wicked One

toucheth him not. And again, Whoſoever abideth

in Him ( in CARIST )ſinneth not. And yet agciu ,

Whoſoever is born of God, doth not commit Sin .

For his Seed remaineth in him , and he cannot fin ,

becauſe he is born of God.

7. The Son hath made them free,who are thus

born ofGod, from that great Root of Sin and Bit

terneſs, PRIDE. They feel that all their Sufficiency

is of God ; that it is He alone who is in all their

Thoughts, andworketh in them both to will and to

do, of his goodPleaſure. They feel, that it isnot

theywhoſpeak, but the Spirit of their Father which

ſpeaketh in them ; and that whatſoever is doneby

their Hands,the Father whichis with them , He doth

the Works. So thatGod is to them all in all,and.

they are as nothingin bis Sight. They are freed from

Self-Will; as defiring nothing, no, notfor one
Mo

ment ( for perfectLove caftethout all Deſire ) butthe

holy and perfect Will of God : Not Supplies in Want;

not EaſeinPain; not Life or Death, or any
Creature :

but continually crying in their inmot Soul, “ Father ,

thy Will be done.” They are freed from evilThoughts

ſo that they cannot enter into them , no not for one In

ftant. Afore-time, when an evil Thought came in ,

they looked up, and it vaniſhed away,
But now it

does not comein ; therebeingno Room forthis in a

Soul which isfull of God. They are freed from

Wanderings in Prayer. Wbenfoeverthey pour out their

Hearts, in a moreimmediate Manner beforeGod, they

bave no Thought of any Thing paſt, or abſent, or to

came, but of God alone; to whom theirwhole Souls

flow in one even Stream, andin whom they are fwal

lawed up. InTimes paſtthey had wandering Thoughts

id

the

4
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daried in ; "which yet fled away like Smoke : But noze

that Smoke does not riſe at all, but they continually fr

• Him which is inviſible. They are freed from all

Darkneſs,having no Fear, no Doubt, either as to their

State in general, or as to any particular Action : For

ikcir Eye beingſingle, their whole Body is full of

Light. Whatſoever is needful, they are taught of

God. Theyhave an Unction from the Holy One,

which abideth in them , and teacheth them every

Hour, what they ſhall do, and what they ſhallſpeak,

Nor have they therefore anyNeed to reafon concerning

it ; for they ſee the Waypraight before them . The

Lamb is their Light, and they fimply follow Him ,

whither foever He goeth. Hence alſothey are, in one

Senſe, freed from Temptations ; for though numberleſs

Temptations fly about them ,yet they wound them not,

they trouble them not, they have no Place in them.

At all Times their Soul is even and calm ; their Heart

is ſtedfaſt and unmoveable ; their Peace fioring as a

River, pafſeth all Underſtanding, and they rejoice

with Joyunſpeakable,and full of Glory . For they

are fealed by the Spirit unto the Day of Redemp

tion ; having the Witneſs in themſelves;. That there

is laid up for them a Crown of Righteouſneſs,

which theLORD Mallgive them in that Day : And

being fully perſuaded through the Holy Ghoſt, that

neither Death nor Life, nor Things preſent, nor

Things to come, nor Heighth, nor Depth, nor any

other Creature, ſhall be able to ſeparate them from

the Love ofGod , which is in CHRIST JESUS their

Lord.

8. Not that every one is a Child of theDevil, Yas

Some have rafhly aſſerted, who know not what they

Speak, nor whereof they affirm ) ' till be is, in thisfull

Senſe; born of God. On the contrary, whoſoever

hebe, whohath a fure Truft andConfidence inGod,

that through the Merits of Christ his Sins are for
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given, and he reconciled to the Favour of God ;

he is a Child of God , and if he abide in Hin ; an

Heir of all the great andprecious Promiſes. Neither

ought be in any-wiſe to caſt away his Confidence,

or to deny the Faith be bath received, becauſe it is

weak, becauſe hitherto it is only as a Grain of Mur

tard -Seed ; or becauſe it is tried with Fire, ſo that

his Scul is in Heavineſs, through manifold Tempta

tions, For though the Heir, as long as he is a

Child, differeth nothing from a Servant, yet isbe

Lordof all. God doth not deſpiſe the Day of ſmall

Things; the Day of Fears, and Doubts, and Clouds,

and Darkneſs : But if there be firſt a willing Mind,

preſſing toward the Mark of the Prize of our bigh

Calling, it is accepted ( for the preſent ) according

to what a Man hath, and not according to what he

hath not.

9. Neither therefore dare we afirm ( as ſome have

dore ) that this fullSalvation is at once given to true

Believers. There is indeed an inſtantaneous ( as well

as a gradual) Work of God in the Souls of his Cbil

dren : And there wants not, we know, a Cloud of

IT'iinejes, who have received in one Moment, either

aclear Senjë of the Forgiveneſs of their Sins, or the

abiding Witneſs of the Holy Spirit. But we do not

knowa ſingle Infance, in any Place, of a Perſon's

receiving, in one and the fameMoment, Remiſſion of

Sins, the abiding Witneſs of the Spirit, and a new , a

clean Heart .

10. Indeed how God may work, we cannot tell :

But the general Manner wherein He does work is this.

Thoſe who once truſted in themſelves that they were

Righteous, who were Rich and had need ofNothing ,

art, by the Spirit of Godapplying hisWord,convinced

ihat they are Poor and Naked . All the Things that

they have done are brought to their Rexxembrance, and



: cixii The P'RE FACE.

fet in Array before them ; fo that théy ſee the Wrath

ofGod hanging over their Heads, and feel they de

jerve the Damnation of Hell. In their Trouble they cry

* unto the LORD , and He foews He hath taken away

752r Sins, and opens the Kingdom of Heaven in

their Hearts, even Righteouſneſs, and Peace, and you

in the Holy Ghoft. Fear, and Sorrow , and Pain are

fted away, and Sin hath no more Dominion over them .

Knowing they are juſtified freely,through Faith in his

Blood, they have Peace with God, through Jesus

Christ ; they rejoice in the Hope of the Glory of

God ; and the Love of God is fed abroad in their

Hearts.

1
.

11. In this Peace they remain for Days,or Weeks,

orMonths, and commonly fuppoſe they shall notknow

War any more, ' till ſome oftheir oldEnemies, their

Boom Sins, or the Sin which did moft eaſily bejet them

( perhaps Anger or Defire ) affault them again, and

thruft fore" at them , that they may fall. Then arifes

Fear, that they ſhall not endure to the End; and often

Doubt, whetherGod has not forgotten them , or whe

tber they did not deceive themſelves, in thinking their

Sins were forgiven, and that they were Children of

God ? Under theſe Clouds, especially if they reaſon

with the Devil, or are received to doubtful Diſputa

tions, they go mourning all the Day long, even as a

Father mourneth for bis onlySon whom he loveth.

But it is feldom long before their LORD anſwers for

Himſelf, fending them the Holy Ghoſt to comfort them ,

to bear Witneſs continually with their Spirit, that they

are the Children, of GOD. And then they are indeed

meek, and gentle, and teachable, even as little Chil

drer. Their fiony Heart was broken in Pieces, before

they received Remiſion of Sins: Yet it continued hard ;

but now it is melted down, it is ſoft, tender, and ſuf

ceptible of any Impreſſion. Andnowfirſt do they ſee

" the Ground of their Heart ; which GOD would not
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before diſcloſe unto them , left ibe Flejofoouldfail be

ffore Him ,and the Spirit which He had made. Now

They ſee all the bidden Abominations there ; the Depths

of Pride, and Self, and Hell : Yet havingthe Witneſs

in themſelves, “Thou art an Heir of God , a Joint

“ heir with CHRIST : Thou ſhalt inherit the New

“ Heavens, andthe New Earth, wherein dweilech

“ Righteoufneſs ;" their Spirit rejoiceth in God their

Saviour, even in the midſt of this fiery Trial, which

continually heightens both the trongSenſethey then have

ofthéir Inability to help themſelves, andthe inexpreffi

bleHunger theyfeel after a fullRenewal inhisImage,

in Righteouſneſs, and all true Holineſs. Then GOD

is mindful of the Defire of them that fear Him : He

remembers bis holy Covenant, andHegiveth them

fangle Eye and a clean Heart. He famps upon them

his own Image and Superſcription : He createth them

anew in Christ Jesus : He cometh unto them with

bis Son and his BleſedSpirit, and fixing his Abode in

ibeir Souls, bringeth them into the Reſt which re

maineth for the People of GOD.

P
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PART III.

The Fifty -fift ! Chapter of ISAIAH .

' Hº

O ! Every one that thirſts, draw nigh;

(' Tis God invites the fallen Race)

Mercy and free Salvation buy ;

Buy Wine, and Milk , and Goſpel Grace.

2 Come to the living Waters, come !

Sinners, obey your Maker's Call ;

Return, ye weary Wand'rers, Home,

And find my Grace is free for All.

3 See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe !

For you in healing Streams it rolls :

Money ye need not bring, nor Price,

Ye lab'ring, burthend, Sin - fick Souls.

4 Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give,

Leave all you have and are behind ,

Frankly the Giftof God receive,

Pardon and Peace in Jesus find .

P 2
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5 Why ſeek ye that which is not Bread ,

Nor can yourhungry Souls fuftain

On Afhes, Husks, and Air ye feed;

Ye ſpend your little All in vain .

6 In Search of empty Joys below ,

Ye toil with unavailing Strife :

Whither, ah whither would you go

I have the Words of endleſs Life:

7 Kearken tomewithearneſt Care,

And freely eat ſubſtantial Food ;

The Sweetneſs of my Mercy ſhare,

And taſtethat I alone am Good .

8. I bid you all my Goodneſs
prove,

My Promiſes for All are free:

Cometake the Manna ofmy Love,

And let your Soul delight in me.

9 Your willing Earand Heart incline,

My-Words believingly receive;

Quicken'd your Soul, by Faith divines :

An everlaſting Life ſhall live .

10 You for.my own I then ſhall take,

Shall ſurely feal you formy own ,

My Covenantof Mercy, wake,

And ' ſtabliſh it in David's Son .

11 A faithful Witneſs of my Grace,

Him have I to the Teople given ,

To teach a ſinful World.my Ways,

And lead, and train them up
for Heaven .

12 Son ofmy Love, behold, to Thee

From all Eternity1 give

Sinners who to thy Wound willfee;

The Soul that chuſeth Life ſhall live,
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13 Nations, whom ence Thou didîtnot own,

Thou thine Inheritance thalt call,

Nations who knew not Thee ſhall run,

And hail the God that died for All.

14 For I, the Holy God , and True,

To glorifythyNamehave fworn :

And lo !
myFaithfulneſs I ſhew ,

And lo ! to Thee the Gentiles turn .

2

15
Seek yethe Lord with timely Care ,

YeServants of uncancell'd Sin,

While all that ſeek may findHimnear

With open Arms to take them in,

16 His Evillet theSinner leave,

In Bitterneſs ofSpirit mourn,

Death's Sentence in himſelf receive,

And to a gracious God return ,

17 Surely our God will bid him live,

Will with the Arins of Love embrace;

Freely , abundantly forgive,

And ſhew him all his Depths of Grace .

18 For thusthe mighty God hath faid ,

My Ways and Thoughts.ye cannot ſcan;

Ye cannot, whom my Hands have made,

Your infinite Creator ſpan .

19 Mewill ye.mete with Reaſon's Line ?

Or teach my Grace how far to move ?

Fathom my Mercy's deep Deſign,

MyHIcighth,and Breadth,and Length ofLove

20 Far as the Heavens that Earth furpaſs,

Far as my Throne cloſe nether Skies,

My Ways of Love, and Thoughts of Grace

Beyond your low Conceptions riſe .

P3
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21 For as the Snow from Heaven comes dowrt,

Thefirſt and latterRains difil,

The Earth with Fruitfulneſs to crown ,

Man's Heart with Food and Joy. to fill :

22 As no Return the Shower can know ,

But falls a thirſty. Land to chear,

But executes its Charge below ,

While Plenty decks the ſmiling Year:

23 So ſhall theWord my. Lips have ſpoke,

Accompliſh that which I ordain ;

MyWord I never will revoke;

MyWord is not gone forth in vain .

24. In my redeeming Work employ'd,

And ſent myPleaſure to fulfil,

Vain it thall not return, and void,

But profper, and perform my Willi.

25 With me is płenteous Mercy found,

Redemption free for All to know ;

And where
yourSin doth moſt abound ,

Mymore abundant Grace ſhall flow :

26 From Guilt and Pain ye ſhall be freed ,

From the black Dungeon ofDeſpair ,

Into my heavenly Kingdom led,

And
reap

eternal Pleaſures there :

27 All
ye that in my Word believe,

Shall fee my Love in Jesu's Face;

The Peace and Joy of Faith receive,

And triumph in my faving Grace.

28 TheTrees hall claptheir Hands, andſing

Mountains and Hills their Voices raiſe ;

Allthenew Heavens and Earth ſhallring

With Jesus their Creator's Praiſe.
1
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29 Where Thorns deform'd thebarrenGround , 1 :.

Where noilome Weeds the Soul o'erſpread,

There ſhall the Fruits of Grace abound, 17"

And fecond Nature lift her Heading

30 The Trees of God ſhall deck the Soile

The Plants of Righteouſneſs arife ;

The LORD ſhall on his Garden ſmiley

His late-returning Paradiſe.:

31 The Earth , in Token of his Grace,

Shall ſpread the Odour ofhis Fame,

And everlaſting Trophies raife,

To glorify the Saviour's Name:

The Eleventh Chapter of St. Paul's Epiftle

to the Hebrews :

O Rg

The Life of FAITH Exemplified .

VERSE I.

' A

1 UTHOR of Faith , eternal Word ,

Whoſe Spirit breathes the active Flame,

Faith , like its Finiſher and LORD,

To-day, as Yeſterday the ſame;

2 To Theeourhumble Hearts aſpire,

And aſ the Gift unſpeakable :

Increaſe in us the kindled Fire,

In us the Work of Faith fulfil.

3 By Faith we know Thee ftrong to ſave,

(Save us, a preſent Saviour Thou !

Whate'er we hope, by Faith we have

Future and past lublishing now .
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4 To him thatin thy Name-believes,

Eternal Life with Theeis given ,

Into himſelf he all receives,

Pardon , and Happineſs, and Heaven .

5 The Things unknown to feeble Senſe;

Unſeen by Reaſon's glimm'ring Ray,

With ftrong, commanding Evidence

Their heavenly Origin display.

6 Faith lends its realizing Light,

The Clouds diſperſe, theShadows fly ,

Th’Inviſible appears in Sight,

And God is ſeen by mortal Eye.

VERSES 2, 30

Y Faith the holy Men of old

Obtain'd a never-dyingName,

The ſacred Leaves their Praiſe unfold,

AndGod Himſelf records their Fame.

BВ

2 Thro' Faith we know the Worlds weremade,

By his great Word to Being brought:

He pake : The Earth and Heaven obey'd ;

The Univerſe ſprang forth from Nought.

1

3 The Heavens thy glorious Power proclain ,

If Thou in us thy Power declare ;

We know from whom the Fabrick came,

Our Heart belicves, when God is there.

wybr 1
4 Thee thro' Thyſelfweunderſtand,

When Thou in us Thyſelfhaſtſhown,

We fee thine all-creatingHand ,

And feel a God thro' Faith alone.

..ܕܢܐܨܐܐ
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VERSE 4.

BE

ELIEVING in the Woman's Seed ,

Abel a nobler Offering made,

And God vouchſaf'd his Gifts to own,

2 Witneſs Divine he thus obtain'd ,

The Giftof Righteouſneſs receiv'd ;

And now he wearsthe Crown he gain'd,

And fees the Christ he once believ'd .

3 Still by his Faith he ſpeaks tho' dead,

He calls us to the living Way :

Wehear ; and in his Footſteps tread :

Wefirſt believe, and then obey.

VERSES 5, 6.

' E

XEMPTED from the generalDoom ,

The Death which All are born to know ,

Enoch obtain’d his heavenly Home

By Faith , and diſappear'd below .

2 From Earth unpainfully releas'd ,

Tranſlated to theRealmsof Light,

He found the Gop by Faith he pleas'd,

His Faith was ſweetly loft in Sight.: 13

3 God without Faith we cannotpleaſe:

For all, who unto Gon would come,

Muſt feelingly believe He is,

And gives to All their righteous Doom .

4 We feelingly believe Thouart :

Behold we ever ſeek Thee, LORD,

With all ourMind , with all our Heart,

And find Thee now our great Rewarde: -
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VERSE 7.
M

1
M

IVINELY warnd of Judgments near,

Noah believ'd a threatningGOD,

With humble Faith , and holy Fear

Hebuilt the Ark , and "ſcap'd the Flood .

2 He (while the World that diſbeliev'd ,

The careleſs World of Sinners died )

TheRighteouſneſs of Faith receivd:

Noab by Faith was juſtified.

3 We tooby Faith theWorld condemn,

Of Righteouſneſs Divine poffeft,

Eſcape the Wrath that covers
Them ,

Safe in the Ark of Jesu's Breaft.

VERSES 8 , 9, 10.

' O

BEDIENT to his God's Command ,

And influenc'd by Faith alone ,

Abraham left his native Land,

Went qut, and fought a Place unknown.

2 A Place he ſhould poſſeſs at laft, s'

When full four hundred Years were o’er :

Upon the Word himſelf he caft,

He follow'd God, and ak'd nomore

3 As in a ſtrange, tho' promis'd Land, ya

(A Land his diftantHeirs receiv'd )

He and his Sons in Tents remain'd ;

He knew in whom he had believ'd .

4 A better Heritage he fought,

A City built by God on high ,

Chitherhe rais’dhis tow'ring Thought,

Hefix'd on Heaven his ſtedfart Eye.
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5
Whoſe firm Foundations never move ,

Jeruſalem was all his Care,

The New Jerufalem above ;

His Treaſure, and his Heart was there,

6 And ſhall not we the Call obey,

And hafte where God commands to go?

Deſpiſe theſe Tenements of Clay,

Theſe Dreams of Happineſs below !

7 Yes, Lord ; we hearken to thy Call,

As Sojourners o'er Earth werove,

We have for Thee forſaken All,

And ſeek the Heaven of perfect Love .

VERSES II, 12.

' BY

Y Faith the Handmaid of the LORD,

Sarah , receiv'd a Power unknown,

She judg'd Him faithful to his Word ;

Barren and old ſhe bore a Son .

2 Nature had loſt its genial Power,

And Abraham was old in vain :

Impoffibilities are o'er,

if Faith aſſent, and God ordain .

3 Heglorified Jehovah's Name;

(God ſpake the Word , it muſt be done)

Father of Nations he became,

And Multitudes ſprang forth from One.

4 Fromone old Man the Racedid riſe,

A barren Womb the Myriads bore,

Countleſs, as Stars that deck the Skies,

AsSands that crown the Ocean Shore,
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VERSES 13, 14 , 15, 16.

THE
:

HE Worthies Theſe of antient Days,

By Faiththey liv'd , in Faith they died :

Not yet receiv'd the promis'd Grace,

But darkly from afar deſcried.

2 Afur'd the Saviour ſhould appear ,

And confident in CHRIST to come,

Him they embrac'd , tho' diftant, near;

And languiſh'd for their heavenly Home

3 Pilgrims they here themſelves confeft,

Who no Abiding-place muſt know ,

Strangers on Earth they could not reit,

Or find their Happineſs below .

4 Regardleſs of the Thingsbehind,

The earthly Home from whence they came,

A better Land they long'd tofind,

A promis'd Heaven was all their Aim .

5 Their Faiththe gracious Father fees,

And kindly for his Children cares,

He condeſcends to call them His,

And ſuffers them to call Him theirs :

9 For them his Heaven He hath prepard,

His New Jeruſalem above;

And Love is there theirgreat Reward,

A whole Eternity of Love.

VERSES 17, 18, 19.

А

BRAHAM , when ſeverely tried,

His Faith by his Obedience thew'd,

Hewith the harſh Command complied ,

And gave his Ijaac back toGod.
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2 His Son the Father offer'd up,

Son of his Age, his only Son ,

Object of all his Joy and Hope,

And leſs belov'd than God alone,

3 His Seed elect, his Heir foretold,

Ofwhom the promis's Christ thould rife ,

He couldnot from his God with -hold

That beſt, that coſtlieft Sacrifice.

4 TheFather curb’d his ſwelling Grief,

' Twas God requir'd , it muſt be done;

Heſtagger'd not thro' Unbelief,

He bar'd his - Arm to ſlay his Son .

5
He refted in JEHOVAH's Power,

The Word muft ſtandwhichGod hath ſaid ,

He knew th ' Almighty could rellore,

Could raiſe his Iſaac from theDead.

6 He knew in whom he had believ'd,

And, truſting in Omnipotence,

His Son as from the Dead receiv'd,

His ſtedfaſt Faith receiv'd him thence.

7 O for a Faith like his, that we

The bright Example may purſue,

May gladly give upall to Thee,

To whom our more than all is due !

8 Now, LORD, for Thee our Allwe leave,

Our willingSoul thy Callobeys,

Pleaſure, andWealth , and Famewe given

Freedom , and Life to win thy Grace.

9. Is there a Thing than Life more dear,

A Thing from which we cannot part ?

We can : We now rejoice to tear

The Idol from our bleeding Heart,
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10 Jesu, accept our Sacrifice,

All Things for Theewecount but Loſs :

Lo ! at thy Word our Ifaac dies,

Dies on the Altar of thy Croſs.

1 Now to Thyſelf the Victim take,

Nature's laft Agony is o'er,

Freely thine own we render back ,

We grieve to part with All no more .

12 For what to Thee, O LORD, we give,

An hundred-fold we here obtain,

And ſoon with Thee ſhall All receive,

And Loſs ſhall be eternal Gain .

VERSES 20, 21 , 22 .

' IS

SAAC by Faith declar'd his Race

In Jacob and in Efau bleft,

The Younger by peculiar Grace

A nobler Heritage pofleft.

By Faith expiring Jacob knew

Diſtinguiſh'd Mercies to pronounce,

His Hands found out the happy Two,

And bleft his fav'rite Joſeph's Sons.

3 Herais'd himſelf upon the Bed,

Prop'd on a Staff he own'd his LORD,

The Patriarch bou'd his hcary Head,

His Body with his Soul ador’d.

4 Foſeph by Faith the Flight foretold

OfIfrael's afflicted Race ;

God their hard Bondage ſhould behold,

And lead them to the promis'd Place



SACRED POEMS. 177

$ Thither he willd his Bones fhould go,

And take Poffeffion in their Stead ;

His Bones the promis'd Land Mall Thew ,

He claims his Canaan, tho' dead .

VERSES 23, 24, 25, 26, 27 , 28 .

1 MOSE
S

COSES by Faith from Death was fav’d,

While heedleſs of the Tyrant's Will,

His Parents in their God believ'd ,

And dar'd the lovely Babe conceal.

2 By Faith, when now to Manhood grown,

A juft Contempt of Earth he ſhew'd ,

Refus'd a Prince's Name to own,

And fought but to be great in God.

1

3 In vain its Pomps Ambition ſpreads,

Glory in vain diſplays her Charms,

A brighter Crown itsLuſtre ſheds,

A purer Flame his Boſom warms.

4 Wiſely he choſe the better Part,

Suffrings with God'sEleft to ſhare,

To Pleaſures vain he ſteel'd his Heart,

No Room for them when God is there,

5 Fleeting he deem'd them all, and vain ,

His Hearton heavenly Joysbeſtow'd,

Partaker of his People's Pain ,

Th’afflicted People of his God.

6 Egypt unfolds her golden Blaze,

Yet All for Christ he counts but Loſs ;

A richer Treaſure he ſurveys,

His Lord's anticipated Croſs.

Q2
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7 He triumph'd in his glorious Shame,

On Pleaſure, Fame,and Wealth look'd down,

Twas Heaven at which his Wiſhes aim ,

Aſpiring to a ſtarry Crown.

8 By Faith he left th'oppreſſive Land,

And fcorn'd the pettyRage of Kings,

Supported by Jehovah's Hand,

And ſhadow'd by JEHOVAH's Wings.

9 His ſteady Way he ſtill purſu'd,

Nor Hopes nor Fears retard his Pace,

Th' INVISIBLE before him ftood ,

And Faith unveil'd the Saviour's Face ..

10 By Faith he ſlew the typic Lamb,

And kept the Paſſover ofGod :

He knew from whom its Virtue came,

The ſaving Power of ſprinkled Blood.

a With all the Servants of his LORD,

He (whilethe firit-born Victims died ).

Dard the deſtroying Angel's Sword,

And, arm'd with Blood, its Point defied .

VERSE 29.

1

WI

HILE thro' the Sea by Faith they paft,

The Sea retir'd at God's Command,

The Waves fhrink back with tremblingHafte,

The Waves a chryſtal Barrier ſtand..

2 Th’Egyptians daringly purſue,

With Horror found a watry Grave,

Too late their Want of Faith they knew ,

And funk beneath th’o'erwhelming Waves
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demo VERSES 30, 31 , 32, 33, 34, 35..

B'

Y Faith , while Ifrael's Hoft ſurrounds

Proud Jericho's devoted Walls,

The Ark ſtands ftill, the Trumpet founds,

The People fhout, the City falls!

2 Rahabi by Faith Deliverance found,

Nor periſh'd with th’accurſed Race :

The Harlot for her Faith renown'd ,

Amongit the Worthies takes her Place .

3 Worthies, who all recorded ſtand ,

And ſhine in everlaſting Lays;

And juſtly now might each demand,

The Tribute of diſtincter Praiſe ,

3 .

4 Gideon and Barak claim the Song,

And Davidgood, and Samuel wiſe ,

And Jephtha bold, and Sampſon ſtrong ,

And all the antient Prophets riſe !

5 The Battles of the LORD they fought

Thro’ Faith, and mighty States fubdu'd ,

Andi Works ofRighteouſneſs they wroughty

And prov'd theFaithfulneſs of God.

6 They Atopt the Lion's Mouths, the Rage

Of Fire they quench’d, eſcap'd the Sword ,

TheWeak grew itrong, andbold t'engage,

And chaſe the Hofts that dar'd theirLORD,
want

2 Women their quickend Dead received,

WomentheHeighth of Faith diſplay'd,

With ſtedfaft Confidence believ'd ,

Believ'd their Children froin the Dead.

2.3
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VERSES 35, 36, 37 .

1 THERS as in a Furnace tried,

With Strength of paſſive Grace endu'd ,

Tortures, and Deaths, thro' Faith defied ,

Thro' Faith refifted unto Blood .

2 Earth they beheld with gen'rous Scorn,

On all its proffer'd Goods look'd down,

High on a fiery Chariot borne,

They loſt their Life to keep their Crown.

3 Secure a better L fe to find,

The Path of varied Death they trod ,

Their Souls triumphantly reſign'd ,

And died into the Arms ofGod .

4 The Prelude of Contempt they found,

A Spectacle to Fiends and Men ;

Cruelly mock'd, and fcourg'd , and bound ,

' Till Death ſhut up the bloody Scene.

5 Or fton'd ,they glorified their LORD,

Or joy'd , alunder fawn, t'expire,

Or ruh'd to meet the ſlaughtring Sword ,

Ortriumph'd in the tort'ring Fire.

VERSES 37 , 38 .

In every Place they long confeft

The God, for whom o'er Earth they ſtray'd

Tormented , deſtitute, diſtreft.

2. Of whom the World unworthywas,

Whom only God their Maker knew ,

The World they puniſh'd with their Lo.sg

The holy Anchorites withdrew .
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3 Lone unfrequented Wilds they trod ,

O’er Mountain-tops the Wanderers rans,

With milder Beaſts in Dens abode,

And ſhun'd the Haunts of Savage Man .

VERSES 39, 40 .

AM’D for their Faith all theſe believ'd ,

By juſtifying Grace made whole :

Nor yet the promis'd Grace receiv'd,

The Christ, the Fulneſs in their Soul.

2 A better Gift He us provides

On whom the Goſpel- Times are come ;

And lo ! the Holy Ghoſt abides

In us, and makes our Hearts his Home,

3 We now our elder Brethren meet,

Their Faith and Happineſs improve,

And foon with them ſhall ſhine compleat

In CHRIST, and perfected in Love.

'

Looking unto JESUS.

EGARDLESS now of Things below ,

JESUS , to Thee my Heart aſpire3,

Determin'd Thee alone to know ,

Author and End of my Deſires :

Fill me with Righteouſneſs Divine,

To end, as to begin, is Thine.

2 What is a worthleſs Worm to Thee ?

What is in Man thy Grace to move ?

That ftill Thou feekeſt thoſe who flee

TheArms ofthy purſuing Love ?

That ftill thine inmolt Bowels cry ,

Why, Sinner, wilt thou perish , why ?
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2 Ah Thew me, Lord, my Depth of Sin !

Ah, LORD, thy Depth ofMercy ſhew !

End, JESUS , end this War within :

NoReft my Spirit e'er ſhall know ,

' Till Thou thy quickning Influence give:

Breathe, LORD, and theſe dry Bones ſhalllive .

4 There, there before the Throne Thou art ,

The Lamb ere Earth's Foundations llain !

Take Thou, O take this guilty Heart;

Thy Blood will waſh out every
Stain :

No Croſs, no Sufferings I decline;

Only let all my Heart be Thine !

The Same

GC

NOD of Love, incline thine Ear !

Christ my King, Hafte , and bring

Thy Salvation near.

2 Thee my reſtleſs Soul requires ;

Reſtleſs ' till Thou fulfil.

All its large Defires.

3 OnlyThouto me be given ;

Thou be mine, I refign .

All in Earth or Heaven .

4 Jesus, come, my Sickneſs cure ;

Shew thine Art, Clcanſe an Heart

Full of Thoughts impure.

5 Painfully it now aſpires

To be free, Full of Thee;

Fall of hallow'd Fires.

6 Lo ! I tread on Deaths and Snares,

Sinking ftill Into-III,

Plung'd in Griefs and Cares .



SACRED POEMS. 18

7 When, O when wilt Thou appear ?

O draw nigh ! Say, “ Tis I ;

And I will not fear.

8 Haften, haften the glad Hour,

Come and be Unto me ,

Health, and Love, and Power.

9 Christ my Life, my inward Heaven,

Thro the whole of mySoul

Spread thy little Leaven .

Jo Make me to the End endure ;

Let me feel 'Love the Seal;

Love fhall make it ſure.

11 Love , thine Image Love reftore ;

Let me love, Hence remove ,

And be ſeen no more.

A MORNING HYMN.

3

C

ARIST,whoſe Glory fills the skies,

CHRIST, the true, the only Light,

Sun of Righteouſneſs, arife,

Triumpho'er the Shades of Night:

Day -Spring from on high, be near :

Day- ſtar, in my Heart appear.

2 Dark and chearleſs is the Morn

Unaccompani
ed

by Thee,

Joylefs is the Day's Return,

' Till thy Mercy's Beans I fee;

' Till they inward Light impart,

Glad my Eyes, andwarm my
Heart .

3 Viſit then this Soul of mine,

Pierce theGloom of Sin and Grief,

Fill me, Radiancy Divine,

Scatter all my Unbelief,
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More and more Thyfelfdiſplay,

Shining to the perfect Day..

ANOTHER

ESUS, the all-ſuſtaining Word ,

After thy loving Likeneſs, LORD,

O when ſhall I wake up !

2 Thou, O myGod, Thou only art

The Life , the Truth, the Way:

Quicken my Soul, inſtruct my Heart,

My finking Footſteps ftay .

3. Of all Thou haſt in Earth below ,

In Heaven above to give,

Give me thine only Self to know ,

In Thee to walk and live.

4 Fill me with all the Life ofLove,

In myftic Union join

Me to Thyſelf, and let me prove

The Fellowſhip Divine.

5 Open the Intercourſe between

My longing Soul and Thee,

Never to be broke off again

Thro' all Eternity.

6 Grant this, O LORD ; for Thou haſt died

That I might be forgiven,

Thou haft The
Righteousness ſupplied

For which I merit Heaven,
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An EVENING HYMN.

' JE

ESUS, the all-atoning Lamb,

Loverof loft Mankind,

Salvation in whoſe only Name

A finful World can find ;

2 I aſk thy Grace to makeme clean,

I come to Thee, my God :

Open , O Lord, for this Day's Sin

The Fountain of thy Blood .

3 Hither my ſpotted Soul be brought,

And
every

idle Word,

And every Work, and every Thought

That hath not pleas'd my LORD.

4 Hither my A &tion's righteous deem'd

By Man , and counted good ,

As filthy Rags by God eſteem'd,

' Tillſprinkled with thy Blood.

5 No ! my beſt Actions cannot fave,

* But Tlou muſt furge ev’n them :

And ( for in Thee I now believe)

My worſt cannot condemn.

6 To Thee then 0 vouchfafe me Power

For Pardon ftill to flee,

And every Day, and every Hour

To waſh myſelf in Thee.
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To the Rev. Mr. WHITEFIELD.

ROTHER in Christ, and well-belov'd,

Attend , and add thy Prayer to mine,

As Aaron calid, and inly mov'd

To miniſter in Things divine !

B

2 Faithful, and often own'd of GOD,

Veffel ofGrace, by Jesus us'd ;

Stir
up the Gift on thee beitow'd ,

The Gift, thro' hallow'd Hands transfus'de

3 Fully thy heavenly Miſſion prove,

And make thine own Election ſure ;

Rooted iu Faith , and Hope, and Love,

Active to work, and firm t'endure .

4 Scorn to contend with Fleſh and Bloody

And trample on ſo mean a Foe ;

By ſtronger fiends in vain withſtood,

Dauntleſs to nobler Conqueſts go .

5 Go where the darkeſt Tempeſt low'rs,

Thy Foes, triumphant Wreſtler, foil;

Thrones, Principalities, and Powers,

Engage, o'ercome, and take the Spoil.;

6 The Weapons of thyWarfare take,

With Truth and Meekneſs arm’d ride ori;

Mighty, thro' God, Hell's Kingdom ſhake,

Satan's Strong -holds, thro'God, pull down.

7 Humble each vain aſpiring Boaft,

Intenſely for God's Glory burn ;

Strongly declare the Sinner loft,

SELF-RIGHTEOUSNE $ 6 o'erturn, o'erturn .
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8 Tear the bright Idol from his Shrine,

Nor ſuffer him on Earth to dwell ;

T' ufurp the Place of Blood divine,

But chaſe him to his native Hell.

9 Be all into Subjection brought,

The Pride of Man let Faith abaſe ;

And captivate his every Thought,

And force him to befav'd by Grace.

To the Same, before his Voyage.

Ervant of God, the Summons hear,

The Tokens of his Will appear,

His Providence points out thy Way.

2 Lo ! we commend thee to his Grace ;

In Confidence go forth ; be ſtrong :

Thy Meat his Will, thy Boaft-his Praiſe,

His Righteouſneſsbe all thy Song.

3 Strong in the LORD's AlmightyPower,

And arm'd in Panoply divine,

Firm may’lt thou ſtand in Danger's Hour,

And prove the Strength of Jesus thine.

4 Thy Breaft- Plate be his Righteoufneſs,

His ſacred Truth thy Loins ſurround ;

Shod be thy beauteous Feet with Peace,

Spring forth, and ſpread the Goſpel-Sound,

5 Fight thegood Fight, and fand ſecure

in Faith's impenetrable Shield :

Hell's Prince ſhall tremble at its Power,

With all his ficryDarts repellid.

R
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6 Prevent thy Foes, nor wait their Charge,

But calltheir lingering Battle on ,

But ſtrongly graſp thy ſeven -fold Targe,

And bear the World and Satan down.

7 The Helmet of Salvation take,

The Lord's, the Spirit's conqu’ring Sworde

Speak from theWord ; in Lightning (peak ;

Cry out, and thunder from the Word .

8 Champion of God, thy LORD proclaim ,

Jesus alone reſolv'd to know ;

Tread down thy Foes in Jesu's Name ;

Go ; conqu’ring, and to conquer go.

9 Thro' Racks and Fires purſue thy Way,

Be mindful of a dying God ;

Finiſh thy Courſe, andwin the Day :

Look up ; and feal the Truth with Blood,

A HYMN, to be Sung at Sea .

ORD of the wide-extended Main ,

Whofe Power theWindsand Seas controuls,

Whoſe Hand doth Earth and Heaven fuſtain ,

Whoſe Spirit leads believing Souls ;

L

2 For Thee we leave our native Shore,

(We, whom thy Love delights to keep )

In other Worlds thy Works explore,

And fee thy Wonders in theDeep .

3 ' Tis here thine unknown Paths we trace,

Which dark to human Eyes appear,

While thro' the mightyWaveswe pais,

Faith only fees thatGod is here,
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4 Throughout the Deep thy Footſteps ſhine,

Weown thy Way is in the Sea, u : 11:54 " ; } }

O'er - aw'd by Majelty divine,

And loft in thy Immenfity !

5 Thy Wiſdom here we learn tadore,

Íhine everlaſting Truth we prove,
7

AmazingHeights ofboundleſsPower,

Unfathomable Depths of Love.

6 Infinite God, thy Greatneſs ſpann'd

Theſe Heavens, and meted out the Skies ;

Lo ! in the Hollow of thy Hand

The meaſur'd Waters ſink and riſe .

7 Thee to Perfection who can tell ?

Earth, and her Sons beneath Thee lie,

Lighter than Duft within thy Scale,

-Leſs than Nothing in thine Eye.

8 Yet in thy Son divinely great ,

We claim thy providential Care :

Boldly we ſtand before thy Seat,

Our Advocate hath plac'd us there .

9 With Him we are gone up on high,

Since He is ours , and we are His ;

With Him we reign above the Sky,

Yet walk uponour ſubject Seas,

10 We boaſt of our recover'd Powers ,

Lords are we of the Lands, and Floods,

And Earth , and Heaven, and all is ours,

And weare Christ's, and Christ is God's.

R2
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In a STORM.

LORY to Thee, whoſe powerful Word

Bids the tempeſtuous Wind ariſe,

Glory to Thee, the ſovereign LORD

OfAir, and Earth, and Seas, and Skies !

G

2. Let Air, and Earth, and Skies obey,

AndSeas thine awful Will perform :

From them we learn to own thy Sway,

And ſhout to meet the gathering Storm ..

3. What tho' the Floods lift up their Voice,

Thou heareft, LORD, our louder Cry;

They cannot dampthyChildren'sJoys,

Or ſhake the Soul, when God is nigh ..

4 Headlong we cleave the yawning Deep

And back to higheſtHeaven are born ,

Unmov'd, tho ' rapid Whirlwinds fweep,

Andall the watry World upturn .

5. Roar on, ye Waves, our Souls defy

Your Roaring to diiturb our Reſt ;

In vain t ' impair the Calmye try,

The Calm in a Believer's Breaſt.

6 Rage, while our Faith the SAVIOUR tries,

Thou Şea, the Servant ofhis Will :

Riſe, while our God permits thee, riſe ;

But fall when He ſhall fay, Be fiill !

1
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ZECH. xii . IQ.
. 10

They shall look upon ME, whom they have

pierced

[ From the German . )

XTENDED on a ,

E BermeaPdwithDuit,and Sweat, and Blood,

See here, the King of Glory fee ;

Sinks and expires the Son of God.

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this has done;

Who could thy ſacred Body wound ?

No Guilt thy ſpotleſs Heart hath known,

NoGuile hath in thy Lips been found.

3 I, I alone have done theDeed !

'Tis I thy facred Fleih have torn :

My Sins have caus’d Thee, LORD, to bleed ;

Pointed the Nail, and fix'd the Thorn .

4 The Burden for me to ſuſtain

Too great, on Thee, my LORD, was laid :

To healme,Thou haſt born my Pain,

To bleſs me, Thou a Curfe waſt made,

5 In the devouring Lion's Teeth

Torn, and forſook of all I lay :

Thou ſpring'it into the jaws of Death ,

From Death to ſave the helpleſs Prey.

6 My Saviour, how ſhall I proclaim ,

How pay the mighty Debt I owe ?

Let all I have, and all I am,

Ceaſeleſs to All thy Glory ſhew .

RS
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7 Too much to Thee I cannot give,

Too much I cannot do for Thee :

Let all thy Love, and allthy Grief,

Graven on my Heart for ever be !

8 The meek, the itill, the lowly Mind,

O
may

I learn from Thee, myGOD :

And Love with ſofteſt Pity join'd,

For thoſe that trample, on thy Blood ..

9 Still let thy Tears, thy Groans, thy Sigh'sor

O’erflow my Eyes, and heavemy Breaſt,

' Till looſe from Fleſh and Earth , I riſe,

And ever in thy Bofom reft.

The MEANS of GRACE...

L

ONG have I feem'd to ſerve Thee,LORD ,

With unavailing Pain ;

Fafted, and pray'd, and read thy Word,

And heard itpreach'd, in vain .

2 Oft did I with th’ Aſſembly join,

And near thine Altar drew ;

A Form ofGodlineſs was mine,

The Power I never knew .

:

3.To pleaſe Thee, thus (at laft I fee)

In vain I hop'd and I'rove :

For what are outward Things to Theey

Unleſs they ſpring from Love ?

4. I ſee the perfeet Law requires

Truth in the inward Parts,

Our full Conſent, our whole Deſires.

Our undivided Hearts ,
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But I of Means have made my Boast ...

Of Means an Idol made,

The Spirit in the Letter loft,

The Subſtance in the Shade..

6. I reſted in the outward Law ,

Nor knew its deep Deſign,

The Length and Breadth , I never ſaw ,

And Heighth ofLove divine.

7 Where am I now , or what my Hope

What can my Weakneſs do ?

Jesu , to Thee my Soul looks up

' Tis Thou muſt make it new..

8 Thine is the Work , and thine alone..

But ſhall I idly ſand ?

Shall Ithe written Rule diſown,

And fightmyGOD's Command ?

9 Wildly ſhall I from Thine turn back ,

A better Path to find ?

Thine holy Ordinance forſake,

And caſt thy Words behind ?

1o Forbid it; gracious Lord, that I

Should ever learn Thee fo ?

No - let me with thy Word comply ,

If I thy Love would know .

11 Şuffice for me, that Thou, my LORD,,

Haft bid me falt and pray :

Thy Will be done, thyNameador’d,

'Tis only mine t'obey.

12 Thou biďt me ſearch the facred Leaves,

And taſte the hallow'd Bread :

The kind Commands my Soul receives,

And longs on Thee to feed .
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13 Still for thy Loving -kindneſs, LORD,

I in thy Temple wait,

I look to find Thee in thy Word ,

Or at thy Table meet.

14 Here, in thine own appointed Ways,

I wait to learn thy Will :

Silent I ſtand before thy Face,

And hear Thee fay, “ Be ftill !

15 Be ſtill ! —and know that I am GOD!

'Tis all I live to know,

To feel the Virtue of thy Blood,

And ſpread its Praiſe below.

16 I wait my Vigour to renew ,

Thine Image to retrieve,

The Veil of outward Things paſs thro',

And gaſp in Thee to live.

17 I work , and own the Labour vain :

And thus from Works I ceaſe :

I ſtrive, and ſee my fruitleſs Pain,

'TillGod create my Peace.

18 Fruitleſs, ' till Thou Thyſelf impart,

Muſt all
my

Efforts
prove :

They cannot changea finful Heart,

They cannot purchaſe Love.

19 I do the Thing thy Laws enjoin, ,

And then the Strife give o'er :

To Thee I then the whole reſign,

I truſt in Means no more .

20 I truſt in Him who ftands between

The Father's Wrath and me :

JESU, Thou great eternal Mean

I look for all from Thee.
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zt ThyMercy pleads, thy Truth requires , 1 : 2

Thy Promiſe calls. Thee down or sil .

Not for the Sake ofmyDefiresant faire

But O regard thine own ! Top

22 I ſeek no Motiveout of Thee : 1

Thine own Defires fulfil : 133 1

If now thy Bowels yearn on me,

On me perform thy Will.is

23 Doom , if Thou canſt, to endleſs Pains,

And drive me from thy Face :

But if thy ſtronger Loveconſtrains,

Let me befau'd by Grace .

Waiting for CHRIST.

UN

Nchangeable, Almighty LORD,

The true, and merciful, and jaft,

Be mindful of thy gracious Word ,

Wherein Thou cauſeft me to truit.

2 Myweary Eyes look out in vain ,

And long thy favingHealth to fee :

But known to Thee is all Pain ,

When wiltThou come, and comfort me:

3 Priſoner of Hope, to Thee I turn,

Thee iny ſtrong Hold, and only Stay :

Harden'd in Grief, I ever mourn :

Why do thy Chariot-wheels delay ?

4. But ſhall thy Creature aſk Thee why ?

No ; I retract the eagerPrayer:

LORD , as 'Thou wilt, and not as I;

I cannot chufe : Thou canſt nor erra.
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5 To Thee, the only wife and true,

See then at laſt I all reſign ;

Make me in Christ a Creature new,

The Manner and the Time be Thine,

6 Only preſerve my Soul from Sin,

Nor let me faint for Want of Thee:

I'll wait 'till Thou appear within,

And plant thy Heaven of Love in me.

' F

Before Reading the SCRIPTURES.

ATHER of All, in whom alone

We live, and move, and breathe,

One bright celeſtialRay dart down,

And chear thySons beneath .

2. While in thyWord we ſearch forThee,

(We ſearch with trembling Awe)

Open our Eyes, and let us fee

The Wonders ofthy Law .

§ Now let our Darkneſs comprehend

The Light that ſhines fo clear :

Now the revealing Spirit fend ,

us Ears to hear.

4 Before us make thy Goodneſs paſs,

Which here by Faith we know ;

Let us in Jesus ſee thy Face ,

And die to all below .

And give

I

ANOTHER

EACHER divine, we aſk thy Grace

Theſe facred Leaves t unfold :

Here in the Goſpei's cleareſt Glaſs,

Let us thy Face behold.

T

1
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2 Shew us thy Sire; for known to Thee

The Father's Glories are :

The dread paternal Majeſty

Thou only canſt declare .

3 Open the Scripturesnow ; reveal

All whichfor us Thou art :

Talk with us, LORD, and let us feel

The Kindling in our Heart.

4 In Thee we languiſ to be found,

To catch thyWords we bow;

We liſten for the quickening Sound,

Speak , LORD ; we hear Thee now.

ANOTHER.

CLetus thine Influence prove,

NOME, Holy Ghoſt, our Hearts inſpire,

Source of the old próphetic Fire,

Fountain of Life and Love.

2 Come, Holy Ghoſ, (for mov'd by Thee

Thy Prophets wrote and ſpoke;)

Unlock the Truth,Thyſelf the Key,

Unſeal the facred Book .

3 Expand thy Wings, celeſtial Dove,

Brood o'er ourNature'sNight;

On our diſorder'd Spiritsmove,

... And let there now be Light.

4 Godthro' Himſelf wethen ſhall know ,

IfThou within us ſhine,

And found , with all thy Saints below ,

The Depths of Love divine,
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Before PREACHING,

FOR

FORTH in thy Strength, O LORD, I go,

Thy Goſpel to proclaim ,

Thine only Righteouſneſs to fhew ,

And glorifythy Name.

2. Ordain'd I am, and ſent by Thee,

As by the Father Thou :

And lo ! Thou always art with me,

I plead the Promiſe now .

3 O give me now to ſpeak the Word

In this appointed Hour !

Attend it with thy Spirit, LORD,

And let it come with Power.

4. Open the Hearts ofall that hear,

To make their Saviour Room ,

Now let them find Redemption near,

Let Faith by Hearing come.

5 Give them to hear the Word as Thine;

And while they thus receive)

Prove it the ſaving tower divine

To Sinners that believe.

After,PREACHING

LORY, and Praiſe , and Love to Theey

For this effectualDoor,.

JESU , who publitheft by me

The Gospel to the Poor.

G
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• Glory tothy great Name alone,

That Life and Power imparts :

Now, Lord, thy genuineGoſpel own,

And graft it on their Hearts.

3 Now let them feel theTidings true,

Grant to thy Word Succeſs ;

Water it with thy heavenly Dew,

And give the wilh'd Increaſe.

4 Savour of Life, O let it prove,

And ſhew their Sins forgiven ;

Work in them Faith, which works by Love,

And ſurely leads to Heaven.

HYMN to GOD the SANCTIFIER .

1

C.Com

HOME, Holy Ghoſt, all- quick’ning Fire,

Come, and my hallow'd Heart inſpire,

Sprinkled with the atoning Blood:

Now to my Soul Thyſelf reveal,

Thy mighty Working let me feel,

And know that I am born of God.

2 Thy Witneſs with my Spirit bear,

That God, my God, inhabits there ;

Thou, with the Father and the Son ,,

Eternal Light's coeval Beam ,

Be Christ in me, and I in Him,

' Till perfect we are made in one.

3 When wilt Thou my whole Heart ſubdue ?

Come, LORD , and form

Emptied of Pride, and Self, and Hell:

Leſs than the leaſt of all thy Store

Of Mercies, I myſelf abhor :

All , all my Víleneſs may I feel.

my
Soul anew ,
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4 Humble, and teachable, and mild ,

O may I, as a little Child ,

My lowly Mafter's Steps purſue :

Be Anger to my Soul unknown ;

Hate ,Envy, Jealouſy, begone !

In Love create Thou all Things new .

5 Let Earth no more my Heart divide,

With Christ may I be crucified,

To Thee with my whole Soul aſpire ;

Dead to the World , and all its Toys,

Itsidle Pomp, andfadingJoys,

Be Thou alone my one Defire.

6 Be Thou my Joy, be Thou myDread ;

In Battle cover Thou my Head ,

Nor Earth nor Hell ſo ſhall I fear :

So ſhall I turn my ſteady Face ;

Want, Pain , defy, enjoy Diſgrace,

Glory in Diſſolution near.

7 MyWill be ſwallow'd up in Thee :

Light in thy Light ftill may I ſee,

Beholding Thee with open Face :

Call'd the full Power of Faith to prove,

Let all my hallow'dHeart be Love,

And all
my

finleſs Life be Fraiſe.

8 Come, Holy Ghoſt, all -quick’ning Fire,

My confecrated Heart inſpire,

Sprinkled with the atoningBlood :

Still to my Soul Thyſelf reveal ;

Thy mighty Working may I feel,

And know that I am one with God !

1
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C40 :

W

: Written in Sickneſs.

7HILE Sickneſs ſhakes the HouſeofClay,

And ſapp'd by Pain's continued Courſe,

My Nature haftens to Decay ,

And waits the Fever's friendly Force .

2 Whither fhould my glad Soul aſpire,

But Heaven -ward to my Saviour's Breaft ?

Wafted on Wings of warm Deſire,

To gain her everlaſting Reft.

30 when ſhall I no longer call

This earthly Tabernacle mine ?

When ſhall the ſhatter'd Manſion fall,

And riſe rebuilt by Hands divine ?

4 Burthen'd beneath this fleſhly Load ,

Earneftly here for Eaſe I groan ,

Athirſt for Thee the living God ,

And ever ſtruggling to be gone.

5 Where Thou, and only Thou art lov'd,

Far from the World's inſidious Art,

Beyond the Rage of Fiends remov'd ,

And ſafe from my deceitful Heart;

6 There let me reſt, and fin no more :

Come quickly, Lord, and end the Strife ,

Haften my laſt, my mortal Hour,

Swallow meup in endleſs Life.

7 Ah let it not my Lord diſpleaſe,

That eager thus for Death I ſue,

T'ward the high Prize impatient preſs,

And ſnatch the Crown to Conqueſt dues

S 2
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8 Maſter, thy Greatneſs wants notme :

O how ſhall I thy Caufe defend !

Captain , releaſe and ſet me free ;

Here let my uſeleſs Warfare end.

' T'is not the Pain I ſeek to ſhan ,

The deſtin'd Croſs, and purging Fire ;

Sin do I fear, and Sin alone,

Thee, only Thee do I defire .

1o For Thee, within myſelf, for Thee

I groan , and for th' Adoption wait,

When Death ſhall ſet my Spirit free,

And make my Happineſs complete.

11 No longer then , my LORD, defer,

From Earth andSin to take me Home;

Now let my Eyes behold Thee near,

Come quickly, O my Saviour, come!

Upon Parting with his Friends.

C

YEASE , foolith Heart, thy fond Complaints,

Nor heave with unavailing Sighs,

Equal is God to allthy Wants,

The hungry SoulHimſelffupplies :

Gladly thy every With refign ;

Thou canſt not want, if God is thine.

2 Stop this fulf Current of thy Tears,

Or
pour

for Sin th ' ennobled Flood :

Look up, my Soul, Thake off thy Fears,

Orfear toloſe a graciousGOD :

To Him , thine only Reſt, return ;

In vain for Him thou canſt not mourna
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Still vex'd and troubled is myHeart ?

Still wails my Soul thepenal Lofs ?

Ling’ring I groan with all to part, ? ,???

I groan to bearthe grievous Croſs ; .

The grievous Croſs I fain would fly ,

Or fmk beneath its Weight, and die.

4 Sad ſoothing Thought! to loſe my Cares,

And ſilently refign my Breath !

Cut offa Length ofwretched Years,

And ſteal an unfuſpected Death ;

Now to lay down my wearyHead,

And lift it free among the Dead !

= ;

5 When will the dear Deliv'rance come,

Period of all myPain and Strife !

O that my Soul , which gaſps for Home,

Which ftruggles in the Toils of Life,

Eaſe and a Reiting-place could find,

And leave this World of Woe behind .

6 O that the Bitterneſs'were paſt,

The Pain of Life's long ling’ring Hour !

While ſnatch'd from Pallion's furioas ,Blaſta

And fav'd from Sorrow's baleful Power,

I mock the Storm , out -ride the Wave,

And gain the Harbour of the Grave.

7 Bleft, peaceful State ! where lulld to Sleep,

The Sufferer's Woes ſhall all be o'er!

There plaintive Grief no more ſhallweep,

Remembrance there ſhall vex no more ;

Nor fond Exceſs, nor pining Care,

Nor Lofs, nor Parting , ſhall be there.

S 3
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Part the Seconda

O ,

Holy, Holy, Holy LORD !

Righteous in all thy Ways art Thou ?

I yield, and tremble at thy Ward,

Beneath thy mighty Hand I bow ,

I own , while humbled in the Duſts.

I own the Puniſhment isjuft.

2 Joy of my Eyes the Creature was ;

Defir'd ; but O deſir'd for Thee !

Why feel I then th’imbitter'd Loſs ?

Late in thy Judgment's Light, I fee

Whom now tìy Stroke hath far remov'd ,

I lov'd - alas ! too dearly lov’d .

3 And can I ſee my Comfort gone,

(My all of Comfort here below )

And not allow a parting Groan ,

And not permit my Tears to flow ?

Can I forbear to mourn or cry ?

No let me rather weep , and die.

4 Dear, lovely, gracious Souls, to me

Pleaſant yourFriendlineſs has been ;

So ſtrange your Love, from Drofs fo free ,

The Fountain .in the Stream was ſeen ;

From Heaven the pure Affection flow'd,

And led, from whom it fprang, to GOD.

s To Himthroʻ Earth -bornCares ye paſse

To Him your looſen'd Souls aſpire :

Glory to Gop's victorious Grace ?

O could I catch the facred Fire !

Your ſhining Steps from far purſue,

And love, and weep, and part like youts

1



D
SACRED POEMS.

6 Partners of all my Griefs and Joys,

Help meto caſt on Gon my Care,

To make his Will myonly Choice,

Away the dear RightEye to tear ,

The wiſe Decree with you t * adore,

To truft, ſubmit, and grieve nomore .
Thice?

70 let your Prayers the Saviour moves

In Love my Spirit to renew !

O could I taſte the Saviour's Love ! -

Gladly I then ſhould part with you's

My All triumphantly refign ,

And lodge you in the Arms divine ..

Part the Third .

WHY

THY ſhould a finfulMan complain :

When mildly chalten'd for hisGood ?

Start from the falutary Pain ,

And tremble at a Father's Rod ?

Why ſhould I grieve his Hand endure ,

Or murmur to accept my Cure?

2 Beneath th' afflictive Stroke I fall,

And ſtruggle to give up my Will.;

Weeping I own ' tis Mercy all ;

Mercy purſues and holds me ftill,

Kindly refuſes to depart,

And ftrongly vindicates my Heart.

3 Humbly I now the Rod revere ,

And Mercyin the Judgment find

' Tis God asliets ; I ownHim ncar ;

' Tis He, 'tis He, ſeverely kind ,

Watches my Soul with jealous Care,

Diſdainful ofa Rival therca
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4
' Tis hencemy ravilh'd Friends I mourn ,

And Grief weighs down my weary Head ,

Far from mybleeding Boromtorn,

The dear-lov'd, dangerous Joys are fled ,

Hence my Complaining never ends,

o I have loſt my Friends, my Friends !

5 Long my reluctant Folly held ,

them to my God's Command ;

Hardly at length conftrain'd to yield ;

For the Angel feiz'd my Hand,

Brokeoff my Grafp, forbadmy Stay,

And forc'd iny ling'ring Soul away.

Nor gave

6 Yes ; the Divorce at laſt is made,

My Soul is cruſh'd beneath theBlow ,

The Judgment falls, ſo long delay'd,

And laysmy ſtubborn Spirit low ,

My Hope expires, my Comfort ends,

I have loft my Friends, my Friends!

Part the Fourth .

Hot

OW fhall I lift my guilty Eyes,

Or dare appear before thyFace ?

When deaf to Mercy's loudeft Cries,

I long have wearied out thyGrace,

Wichſtood thy Power, and croſs'd thine Art,

Nor heard , My Son, give Me thy Heart?

2 How could I, LORD, hold out fo long,

So long thy friving Spirit grieve ?

Forgive me the deſpiteful Wrong:

Behold, my All for Thee I leave,

The whole, the whole I here reſtore,

and fondly keep back Part no more.
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3 Lo! I cut off the dear RightHand, imoni :

Alham'd I ſhould fo late obey

Pluck out mine Eye at thy Command,

And caſt the bleeding Orb away ;

Lo ! with my laſt Referve I part,

I give, I give Thee all my Heart.

4 My Heart, my Will I here reſign,

My Life , my more than Life for Thee :

Take back my Friends, no longer mine;

Bleft be the Love that lent them me :

Bleft be the kind revokingWord ,

Thy Will be done, thy Name adora .

5 Henceforth thine only Will I chuſe,

To Christ I die, to CHRIST I live ;

Had I a thouſand Lives to loſe,

Had I a thouſand Friendstogive,

All, all I would to Thee reſtore,

And grieve that I could give no more .

Part the Fifth.

1. JESU ,in whom theWeary find
Their late and permanent Repoſe ;

Phyfician of the Sin -fick Mind,

Relieve my Wants, aſſuage my Woes ;

And let my Soul on Thee be caſt,

' Till Life's fierce Tyranny be paſt.

2 Loos'd from my God, and far remov'd ,

Long have I wander'd to and fro,

O'er Earth in endleſs Circles roy'd,

Nor found whereon to reſt below ;

Back to my God at faſt I fly

For the WatersAtill are high !
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Selfiſh Purſuits, and Nature'sMaze,

The Things of EarthforThee I leave,

Put forth thine Hand, thine Hand of Grace,

Into the Ark of Love receive ;

Take this poor fluttering Soul to Reft,

And lodge it, Saviour, in thy Breaſt.

4 Fill with inviolable Peace,

Stabliſh and keep my ſettled Heart ;

In Thee may all my Wandrings ceaſe,

From Thée no more may I depart,

Thy utmoſt Goodneſscalld to proves

Lov'd with an everlaſting Love .

M 0 U R N I N G

W

THEN , gracious LORD, ak ! tell me when

Shall I into myſelf retire ?

To Thee diſcover all my Pain,

And ſhew my troubled Heart's Deſire

2 I long to pour out all my Soul,

Sorrow andSin's juſtWeight to feel,

To ſmart, 'till Thou haſt made me whole ,

To mourn , ' till Thou haft ſaid , Beftill !

3 Sick of Defire, for Thee I cry;

And weary of forbearing, groan :

Horror, and Sin are ever nigh,

MyComfort, and my God are gone.

4 Trembling in dread Sufpence I ſtand ;

Sinking, and falling into Sin,

" Till Thou reach out thy mighty Hand,

And ſnatch mefrom this Hell within
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of Grace

eft,

?.

ş Fain would I riſe, and getme hence,

From every fond Engagement free,

Pleaſure, and Praiſe, and Self, and Senfe,

And all that holds me back from Thee.

6'Othat the mild and peaceful Dove,

Would lend his Wings to aid my Flight ! ..

Soonwould I then far off remove,

And hide me in this hateful Light.

7 Where none but the all-ſeeing Eye

Could mark, or interruptmy Grief,

No human Comforter be nigh ,

* To torture me with vain Relief.

8 Far in ſome lonely deſart Place,

For ever, everwould I ſit,

Languiſh to fee the Saviour's Face,

And periſh , weeping at his Feet.

2
O what is Life, without my

God !

A Burden more than I can bear :

I ſtruggle to throw off the Load,

Me from myſelf I ſtrive to tear,

io I ever gaſp in Christ to live ;

O that to me the Grace were given !

Had I thy Heaven and Earth to give ,

I'd buy Thee with thy Earth and Heaven,

1 If Sufferings could thy Love obtain ,

I'd ſuffer all Things for thy Love :

Send me to Hell, I'd there remain";

But let me there thy Fayour prove,

22 Let me thy righteousDoom applaud,

Thine everlasting Truth declare ,

And vindicate the Ways ofGod ,

And glorify thy Juſtice there,
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13 Let me I know not how to pray,

My Anguilh cannot be expreft :

JESU, Thou feeft what I would ſay :

O let thy Bowels ſpeak the reſt!

ROMANS vii. 24, 25.

F

up my Will,

ATHER of Mercies, God of Love,

Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſionmove

• To finful Worms; whoſe Arms embrace,

And ſtrain to hold a ſtruggling Race!

2 With me ſtill let thy Spirit ftrive,

Have Patience, 'till my Heart I give ;

Allift me to obey thy Call,

And give me Power to pay Thee all.

4. If now my Nature's Weight I feel,

And groan to render

Not long the kind Relentings ſtay ,

The Morning Wapour fleets away.

4 A Monſter to myſelf I am ,

Alam'd to feel no deeper Shame ;

Pain'd that my Pain fo foon is o'er,

And griev'd that I can grieve no more.

5 O who ſhall fave the Man of Sin ?

O when ihall end this War within ?

How înali my captive Soul break thro '?

Who ſhall attempt my Reſcue ? Who ?

6 A Wretch from Sin and Death fet free!

Anſwer, O anſwer, CHRIST for me,

The Grače çf an accepting God,

The Virtue of a Saviour's Blood .

1
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Whoſhall deliver me from the Body of this

Death ?

' T

HOU Son of God, Thou Son of Man,

Whoſe Eyes are as a Flame of Fire,

With kind Concern regard my Pain ,

And mark my lab'ring Heart's Deſire!

2. Its inmoft Folds are known to Thes,

Its ſecret Plague I need not teil :

Nor can I hide , nor canI Aee

The Sin I ever groan to feel.

3 My Soul it eaſily beſets,

About my Bed, about my Waj ;

My Soul at every Turn it meets,

And half perſuades me to obey.

4 Nothing I am, and Nothing have,

Nothing my Helpleſſneſscan do ;

But Thou art good, and ſtrong
to ſave,

And all that ſeek may findThce true ,

5 How ſhall I aſk , and aſk aright?

My Lips refuſe my Heart t'obey :

But all myWants are in thy Sight;

My Wants, my fears, my Sorrows pray.

6 I want thy Love, I fear thy Frown,

My own foul Sin Igrieve to ſee :

T'eſcape its Force would now ſink down,

And die, if Death could ſet me free .

7 Yet O cannot burſt my Chain ,

Or fly the Body of this Death:

Immur'd in Fleſh I ſtill remain,

And gaſp a purer Air to breathe.

T
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groan to break
my.

8 I Priſon -Walls,

And quit the Tenement of Clay:

Nor yet the ſhatter'd Manſion falls,

Nor yet my Soul eſcapes away.

9 Ah , Lord ! wouldft Thou within melive,

No longer then ſhould I complain,

Nor fighing wiſh , norweeping grieve

For Christ my Life, or Death my Gain,

10 From Grief and Sin I then ſhould ceaſe ;

My looſen'd Tongue ſhould then declare.

Comfort, and Love, and Joy, and Peace

Fill all the Soul when Christ is there !

My Soul gaſpethfor Thee as a thirſty Land,

L

ORD, how long, how long ſhall I
Lift my weary Eyes in Pain ?

Seek, but never find Thee nigh,

Aſk thy Love, but aſk in vain ,

Cruſh'd beneath my Nature's Load ,

Darkly feeling after God !

2 O diſcloſe thy lovely Face,

Quicken all my drooping Powers!

Gafps my fainting Soul forGrace,

As a thirſty Land for Showers:

Hafte, my Lord, no longer ſtay,

Come, my Jesus, come away !

3 Well Thou know'ſ I cannot reſt,

'Till I fully reſt in Thee,

Till I am of Thee poffeft,

' Till from Sin and Self ſet free,

All the Life of Faith I prové,

All the Joy and Heaven of Love,
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like

Új 0151

4. Seemyfad inconſtantState,

Give me, LORD, this Root within :

Trembling for thy Love I wait,

Still relapfing into Sin ,

Falling, 'till thy Love I feel,

Ever finking into Hell.

With me O continue, LORD,

Keep me, or from Thee I fly :

Strength and Comfort from thy Word

Imperceptibly ſupply.;

Holdme 'till I apprehend,

Make faithful to the End.

i

me

Longing for CHRIST.

' When Thou ?

1 TESU, the Strength ofall that faint,

myfad Complaints

Jesu , the weary Wanderer’s Reft,

When wilt Thou take me to thy Breast ?

2 MySpirit mourns, by Thee forgot,

And droops myHeart, where Thou art not :

My Soul is all an aching Void ,

And pines, and thirſts, and gaſps for God.

3 The Pain of Abſence fill I prove,

Sick of Deſire, but not ofLove :

Weary of Life I ever groan ,

I long to lay the Burden down.

4 ' Tis Burden all, and Pain, and Strife :

O give me Love, and take my Life !

JESU , my only Want fupply ,

O let me taſte thy Love,and die !

T2
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In TEMPTATION.

3 NKING underneath my Load,

S

Letmeaſk, my God, my God,

Why haft Thou forſaken me ?

Why, O why am Iforgot?

LORD, I feek , but find Thee not.

2 Still I aſk , nor yet receive,

Knock at the unopen'd Door;

Still I ſtruggle to believe,

Hope, tho' urg'd to hope no more ,

Bearing what Icannot bear,

Yielding, fighting with Deſpair.

3 Hear in Mercy my Complaint,

Hear, and haſten to my Aid,

Help, or utterly I faint,

Fails the Spirit Thou haſt made;

Save me, or my Foe prevails,

Save me, or thy Promiſe fails.

4 Struggling in the Fowler's Snare,

Lo! I ever look to Thee :

Tempted more than I can bear

No, my Soul, it cannot be ;

True and faithful is the Word,

Sure the Coming of thy LORD.

5 Come then , O mySaviour, come,

God ofTruthno longer ſtay,

God of Love, diſpel theGloom ,

Point me out the promis's Way,

Let me from the Trial fly ,

ink into thine Arms, and die !
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6 Waft me to that happy Shore,

Port of Eaſe, and End of Care ;

All thy Storms ſhall there be o'er,

Sin Thall never reach me there,

Surely ofmy God poffeft,

Safe in my Redeemer's Breaſt!

MATT. v. 3, 4, 6 .

arteIf all thy Promiſes are ſure,

Set up thy Kingdom in myHeart,

And make me rich , for I am ,poor:

To mebeall thy Treaſures given ,

The Kingdom of an inward Heaven.

2 Thou haft pronounc'd the Mourner blekt,

And lo ! for Thee I ever mourn :

I cannot ; no , I will not reft,

' Till Thou my onlyReſt return,

' Till Thou , the Prince of Peace, appear,

And I receive the Comforter.

3
Where is the Bleſſedneſs beſtow'd

On all that hunger after Thee?

I hunger now , I tħirſt for God !

See the poor fainting Sinner,fee,

And ſatisfy with endlelsPeace ,

And fill me with thy Righteoufreſs.

4 Ah , LORD !—if Thou art in that Sigh,

Then hearThyſelf within mepray :

Hear in my Heartthy Spirit's Cry,

Mark what my lab’ring Soul would fay,

Anſwer thedeep , unutter'd Groan,

And thew chat Thou and I are One,

T 3
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5 Shine on thy Work, diſperſe the Gloom ,

Light in thy Light I then ſhall fee ;

Say tomySoul, “ Thy Light is come,

Glory divine is ris'n on thee,

Thy Warfare's paſt, thy Mourning's o'er:

“ Look up, for thou thalt weep no more."

6 LORD, I believe the Promiſe fure,

And truſt Thou wilt not long delay ;

Hungry, and forrowful, and poor,

Upon thy Word myſelf I ſtay ;

Into thine Hands my All reſign ,

And wait till all Thou art is mine !

In TEMPTATION,

JELE

ESU, Lover of my Soul,

Let me to thyBoſom fly ,

While the nearer Waters roll,

While the Tempeſt ſtill is high :

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide ,

*Till the Storm of Life is paft:

Safe into the Haven guide ;

receive my Soulat laft .

2. Other Refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee :

Leave, ah ! Icave me not alone,

Still ſupport and comfort me.

All
my

Truſt onThee is ſtay’d ;

Allmy Help from Thee I bring ;

Cover my
defenceleſsHead

With the Shadow of thy Wing.

3 Wilt Thou not regard my Call?

Wilt Thou not acceptmy Prayer ?

Lo ! I link , I faint, I fall

Lo ! on Thee I caft
my

Care :



SACRED POEMS. 217

Reach meout thy gracious Hand ! : o Stad!?

While I of thy Strength receive,

Hoping againſt Hope Iſtand, Y90; 162

Dying, and behold I live !

4 Thou, O CHRIST,art all I want,

More than all in Thee I find :

Raiſe the Fallen , chear the Faint,

Heal the Sick , and lead the Blind .

Juft, and holy is thy Name,

Iam all Unrighteoufneſs,

Falſe, and full of Sin I am,

Thou art full of Truth and Grace.

Sin ;

5
Plenteous Grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my

Let the healing Streams abound,

Make, and keep me pure
within :

Thou of Life the Fountain art :

Freely let me take of Thee,

Spring Thouou up within my Heart,

Rife to all Eternity.

He fall ſave his People from their Şins.

J ,

ESUS, in whom the Godhead's Rays

Iſee Thee full of Truth and Grace,

And come for I want to Thee.

2 Wrathful, impure, and proud I am ,

Nor Conftancy, nor Strength I have :

But Thou , O LORD, art ftill the fame,

And haft not loft thy Power to fave .
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3 Save me from Pride, the Plague expel ;

Jesu , thine humble Self impart,

o let thy Mind within medwell;

O give me Lowlineſs of Heart!

4 Enter Thyſelf, and caſt out Sin ;

Thy ſpotleſs Purity beſtow ;

Touch me, and make the Leper clean ;

Waſh me, and I am white as Snow.

& Fury is not in Thee, my God :

Owhy ſhould it be found in Thine !

Sprinkleme , Saviour, with thy Bloocł,

And all thy Gentleneſs is mine.

6 Pour but thy Blood upon the Flame,

Meek, and diſpaſſionate, and mild ,

The Leopard ſinks into aLamb,

And I become a little Child .

Defiring CHRIST.

W

HERE ſhall I lay myweary Head ?

Where ſhall I hideme frommy Shame?

From all I feel, and all I dread,

And all I have, and all I am ?

Swift to outſtrip the ſtormy Wind,

And leave this curfed Self behind!

2 O the intolerable Load

OfNature, waken'd to purſue

The Footſteps of a diftant GOD,

' Till Faith hath form'd the Soul anew !

' Tis Death, 'tis more than Death to bear :

I cannotlive, till God is here.
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3 Give me thy Wings, celeſtial Dove,

And help me from myſelf to fly ;

Then ſhall my Soul far off remove,

The Tempeſt's idle Rage defy ,

From Sin, from Sorrow, and from Strife

Eſcap'd, and hid in Christ, my Life.

.
4 Stranger on Earth , I ſojourn here :

YetQ ! on Earth I cannot reft,

' Till Thou my
hidden Life appear,

And ſweetly take me to thy Breaft :

To Thee my Wiſhes all aſpire,

And fighs for Thee my whole Deſire.

5 Search, and try out my panting Heart:

Surely, my LORD, ir pantsfor Thee,

Jealous left Earth fhould claim a Part:

Thine, wholly Thine I gaſp to be :

Thou know'ſt ' tis all I liveto prove ;

Thou know'ft I only want thy Love .

I

Thefe Things were written for our Infruttion .

ESU , if ftill Thou art To -day

JEAs Yeſterday the fame,

Preſent to heal, in me diſplay

The Virtue of thy Name.

3 If ftill Thou go'ft about, to do

Thy needyCreatures Good,

On me, that I thy Praiſe may ſheiv ,

Be all thy Wonders ſhew'd .

2 Now , LORD , to whom for Help I call,

Thy Miracles repeat ;

" Vithpitying Eyes behold me fall

A Leper at thy Feet.
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Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf-abhorrid ,

I fink beneath my Sin ;

But if Thou wilt, a gracious Word

Of Thine can make me clean.

5 Thou feeft me deaf to thy Commands,

Open, O LORD , my Ear ;

Bid me ſtretch out my'wither'd Hands,

And lifts them up in Prayer:

6 Silent, (alas! Thou know'ft how long)

My Voice I cannot raiſe ;

But Ó ! when Thou ſhalt looſemy Tongue,

TheDumb fall fing thy Praiſe.

7 Lame at the Pool I ſtill am found:

Give; and my Strength employ ;

Light as a Hart Ithen thall bound,

The Lame ſhall leap for Joy.

Blind frommyBirth to Guilt and Thee ,

And dark I am within ,

The Love ofGod I cannot ſee,

The Sinfulneſs of Sin .

9 ButThou, they fay, art paſſing by :

O let me find Thee near :

Jesus, in Mercy hear my Cry!

Thou Son of David hear!

10 Long have I waited in theWay

For Thee the heavenly Light;

Commandmeto be brought; and ſay,

Sinner, receive thy Sight.

ar While dead in Treſpaſſes I lie,

The quickning Spirit give ;

Callme, Thou Son ofGod, that I

May hcar thy Voice, and live.
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12 While full of Anguilh and Diſeafeoliisol

My weak, diſtemper'd Soul oad unit :

Thy Love compaſſionately ſees, uod Tl:112

O let it make me whole. To

13 While torn by helliſh Pride, I cry, won

By Legion Luft pofleft,

Son of the LivingGon, draw nigh , ar

And ſpeak meinto Reit. De

14 Caft out thy Foes, and let them ftillo

TO JESU's Name fubmit ;

Cloath with thy Righteouſneſs, and heal,

And place me atthy Feet.

15 To Jesu's Name if all Things now

A trembling Homage pay,

O let my ſtubborn Spirit bow ,

My ſtiff-neck'd Will obey .

16 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind,

And fick , and poor I am ;

But ſure a Remedy to find

For all in Jesu's Name.

17 I know in Thee all Fulneſs dwells, CA

And all for wretched Man ;

Fill every Want my Spirit feels,

And break off every Chain ,

18 If Thou impart Thyſelf to me,

No otherGood I need ;

If Thou the Son ſhalt make me free , sine

I ſhall be free indeed .

19 I cannot reſt, ' till in thy Blood

I full Redemption have ;

But Thou, thro? whom I come to God, this

Canſt to the utmoſt fave.
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20 From Sin , the Guilt, the Power, the Pain ,

Thou wilt redeem my Soul :

Lord, I believe ; and not in vain :

My Faith ſhall makemewhole .

21 I too with Thee ſhall walk in White,

Withall thy Saints hall prove

What is the Length, andBreadth , and Height,

And Depth of perfect Love.

From the German .

Thirſt, Thou wounded Lamb ofGod ,

To waſh me in thy cleanſing Blood,

To dwell within thy Wounds ; then Pain

Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain .

2 Take mypoor Heart, and let it be

For ever clos'd to all but Thee !

Seal Thou my Breaſt, and let mewear

That Pledge of Love for ever there.

How bleſt are they, who ſtill abide

Clofe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side!

Who Life and Strength from Thee derive ,

And by Thee move, and in Thee live !

4 What are our Works but Sin and Death ,

'Till Thou thy quickning Spirit breathe !

Thou giv'it the Power thy Grace to move

O wondrous Grace ! O boundleſs Love !

5 How can it be , Thou heavenly King,

That Thou ſhouldīt us to Glory bring ?

Make Slavesthe Partners of thy Throne,

Deck'd with a never-fading Crowns
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6 Hence our Hearts melt, ourEyes o’erflow ,

Our Words are loft : Nor will weknow ,

Norwill we think of ought beſide

“ My Lord, my Love is crucified ."

7 Ah, LORD! enlarge our feanty Thought,

To know the Wonders Thou haſt wrought!

Unloofe our ſtamm'ring Tongue, to tell

Thy Love, immenſe, unſearchable ! -

& Firſt-born ofmany Brethren Thou ! '

To Thee, lo ! all our Souls we bow ,

To Thee our Hearts and Hands we give:

Thine may we die, Thine may we live,

The RESIGNATION.

A

1

1

ND wilt Thou yet befound ?

And may I ftill draw near ?

Then liſten to the plaintive Sound

Of a poor Sinner's Prayer.

JESU , thine Aid afford ,

if ftill the ſame Thou art;

To Thee I look , to Thee, my LORD,

Lift up an helpleſs Heart.

Thou ſeeſt my tortur'd Breaft,

The Strugglings of myWil,

The Focs that interruptmy Reft,

The Agonies I feel :

The daily Death I prove,

Saviour,' 10 Thee is known :

*Tis worſe than Death , my God to love,

And not my God alone.

U
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3 My peeviſhPaſſions chide,

Who only canſt controul,

Çanſt turn the Stream of Nature'sTide,

And calm my troubled Soul.

O
my

offended Lord,

Reſtore my
inward Peace :

I know Thou canſt: Pronounce the Word,

And bid the Tempeft ceaſe.

4 Abate the purging Fire,

And drawme to my Good,

i Allay the Fever ofDefire,

By ſprinkling me with Blood.

I long to ſee thy Face,

Thy Spirit I implore,

The living Water of thy Grace,

That I may
thirſt no more.

5 When ſhall thy Love conſtrain

And force me to thy Breast?

When ſhall my Soul return again

To her eternal Reft ?

Ah ! what avails my Strife,

My wand'ring to and fro ?

Thou haſt the Words of endleſs Life ,

Ah ! whither ſhould I go ?

Thy condeſcending Grace

To me did freely move:

It calls me ftill to ſeek thy Face,

And ſtoops to ask my Love.

LORD, at thy Feet I fall,

I groan
to be ſet free,

I fain would now obeytheCall,

And give up All for The,-
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To reſcue me from Woefliyse yM

Thou diditwithall Things part,
w

Didit lead a fuffering Life below , arou

To gain my worthleſs Hearts haft

My worthlefs Heart to gain; yta

The Gop of All that breathe oils ,

Was found in Faſhion as a Mandt von

And died a curfed Death . DA

And can I yet delayu - da

My little All to give,

To tear my Soul fromEarth away,
das

For Jesus to receive ?

Nay, but I yield , I yield !!

I can hold out no more,

I fink by dying Love compell’d,

And own Thee Conqueror.sk

9 Tho'late I All forſake,

My Friends, my Life reſign ,

GraciousRedeemer, take, O take,

And ſeal me ever Thine,

Come, and poſſeſs me whole,

Nor hence again remove,

Settle ,and fixmyway’ring Soul

With all thy Weightof Love,

to My one Defire be this,

To ſeek and taſte no other Bliſs, gilim

No other Goodbelow.

Good below.

My Life, my Portion Thou,

Thou all-fufficient art,

My Hope, my heavenly Treaſure,now citit

Enter, and keep myHeart.

Thy only Love to know, but do

U 2
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Rather than let it burn

For Earth , O quench its Heat ;"

Then, when it would to Earthreturn,

O let it ceaſe to beat.

Snatch me from Ill to come,

When I from Thee would fly ,

O take my wand'ring Spirit Home,

And grant me then to die !

A Prayer againſt the Power of Sin .

That Thou wouldAt the Heavens rent,

In Majeſty comedown,

Stretch out thine Arm omnipotent,

And feize me for thine own !

O ,

2 Defcerd, and let thy Lightning burn,

The Stubble of thy Foe ;

MySins o’erturn , o'erturn , o'erturn,

And let the Mountains flow .

3 Thou my impetuous Spirit guide,

And curb myheaditiong Will:

Thou only canft drive back the Tide,

And bid the Sun Atand fill.

4 What tho' I cannot break my Chain ,

Or e'er throw off my Load,

The Things impoffible to Men ,

Are poffible to God.

5 Is there a Thing too hard for Thee,

Almighty LORDof All,

Whoſe threatning Looks dry up the Seay:

And make the Mountains fai ?
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6 Who, who ſhall in thy Preſenceftand, EI' ,

And match Omnipotence,

Ungraſp the Hold of thy Right-hand ,

Or pluck the Sinner thenced i !

7 Sworn to deſtroy, let Earth affail,

Nearer to ſave Thou art,

Stronger than all the Powers of Hell,

And greater than my Heart. -

8 Lo ! to the Hills I lift mine Eye,

Thy promis’d Aid I claim ,

Father of Mercies, glorify

Thy fav'rite JESU's Name.

Salvation in that Name is found,

· Balm of my Grief and Care,

A Med'cine for my every Wound ,

All, all I want is there.

to JESU ! REDEEMER , SAVIOUR, LORD,

The weary Sinner's Friend,

Come to my Help, pronounce the Word,

Andbid my Troubles end . 2

x1 Deliverance to my Soul proclaim ,

And Life, and Liberty ,

Shed forth the Virtue of thy Name,

And JESUS prove to me.

12 Faith to be heal'd The know'f I have,

For Thou that Faith hall given :

Thou canſt , Thou canſt the Sinner ſave,

And make me meet for Heaven:

3 Thou canſt o'ercome this Heart ofmine;

Thou wilt victorious prove;

For Everlaſting Strength is Thine,

And Everlaſting Love,
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14 Thy powerful Spirit ſhall fubdue

Unconquerable Sin ;

Cleanſe:this foul Heart, and make it news,

And write thy Law within .

15 Bound down with twice ten thouſand Ties;

Yet let me hear thy Call ,

My Soul in Confidence ſhall riſe,

Shall riſe, and break thro' all..

16 Speak, and theDeaf ſhall hearthy Voice :

The Blind his Sight receive ,

TheDumb in Songs of Praiſe rejoice,

The Heart of Stone believe ..

17 The Etliop then ſhall change his Skin ,

The Dead ſhall feepchy Power,

The loathſome Leper, ſhall be clean ,

And I ſhall fin nomore.

After a Relapſe into Sin .

I
EPTH ofMercy ! Can there bes :

Can my God his Wrathforbear,

Me, the chief of Sinners (pare !

a I have long withſtood his Grace

Long provok'd Him to his face ,

Would not hearken to his Calls,

Griev'd Him by athoufand Fallsa.

3 I my Mafter have denied

I afreſh have crucifiedzi :

Oft prophan'd his hallow'd Name;

Put Him to an
open

Shame,

I have ſpilt his precibus Blood

Trampled on the Son of God ,
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Fild with Pangs unſpeakable , ATRI

I who yet am not in Hell..

5 Lo, I cumber ſtill the Ground!

Lo, an Advocate is found !

“ Haften not to cut him down,

~ Let this barren Soul alone,

6 Jesus fpeaks, and pleads his .Blood ,

He difarms the Wrath of God,

Now my Father's Bowelsmove,

Juſtice lingers into Love

7 Kindled his Relentings are;

Me He now delights to ſparc ,

Cries, How ſhall I give thee up ?

Lets the lifted Thunder drop

8 Whence to me this : Waſte of Love ?

Ak my Advocate above,

See the Caufe in Jesu's Face ,

Now before the Throne of Grace.

9 There for me the Saviour ftands,

Shews his Wounds, and ſpreads his Hands

God is Love : I know , I feel ,.

Jesus weeps, and loves me ftill!

10 Jesus , anſwer from above ;wn

Is notall thy Nature Love 21.1 love

Wilt Thou not the Wrong forgetz ja

Suffer me to kiſs thy Feet ?

11 If I rightly read thy Heart,

If Thou all Compaflioa art,

Bow thine Ear, inMetcy bows,

Pardon , and acceptmenow.

iz Pity from thina Eye les fall; ..

By a Look my Soul recall ;
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Now the Stone to Fleſh convert,

Caft a Look, andbreak my Heart.

13 Now incline meto repent,

Let me now my Fall lament,

Now my foul Revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and ſin no more :

1

1

' I

1

Written in Streſs of Temptation ,

AM the Man who long have known

The Fierceneſs of Temptation's Rage !

And ſtill to God for Help I groan :

Wher fhall my Groans his Help engage :

2 Out of the Deep on CHRIST I call,

In Bitterneſsof Spiritcry ;

Broken upon that Stone I fall;

I fall; the chief of Sinners I !

3. Saviour of Men, my fad Complaint

Let me into thy Boſom pour :

Beneathmy Load of Sin I faint,

And Hell is ready to devour.

4 A Devil to myſelf I am ,

Yet cannot "ſcape the Fleſh I tear,

Beaft , Fiend, and Legion is my Name,

My Lot the Blackneſs of Deſpair,

$ Why then in this unequal Strife,

To Tophet's utmoſtMargin driven,

Still gaſpsmy parting Soul for Life,

Nor quite gives up her Claim to Heaven ?

6 Why hopes for Help my drooping Heart,

(Hopes againſt Hope) when none is nigh ?

I cannot from
my LORD depart,

But kiſs the Feet at which I die,
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Till ſentenc'd to eternalPain ;)
1163

7 My LORD, (I fill will call Theemine,
I wo

Thou wouldeft not thyCup decline,

The Vengeance due to guilty Mann mot even

smcyyou wot 90 191

8 My Sufferings all to Thee are known, or

Tempted in every Point like me:

Regardmy Griefs, regard thine own :

JESU, remember Calvary !

90 call to mind thine earneſt Prayers,

Thine Agony, and Sweat ofBlood,

Thy ſtrong and bitter Cries and Tears,

Thy mortal Groan, My God, myGod !

10 For whom didft Thou the Croſs endure ?

Who naild thy Body to the Tree ?

Did not thy DeathmyLife procure ? 10

O let thy Bowels anſwer melho

900 rr 1974

11 Art Thou not touch'd with human Woei

Hath Pity left the Son ofMan ?

Doſt Thounotall oar Sorrow know , Is

And claim a Share in all our Pain?!"

12 Canft Thou forget thy Days of Fleſh 5 *

Canft Thou my Miſeries notfeel ?

Thy tender Heart it bleeds afreſh :

It bleeds; and Thou art Jesus ftill !

12 I feel, I feelThee now the fame, JM

Kindled thy kind Relentings are ;

Theſe Meltings from thy Bowels came,

Thy Spiritgroan'dthisinwardPrayer.

14 Thy Prayer is heard , thy Will is done!

Light in thy Light at length I fee;

Thou wilt preſerve mySoulthine own ,

Andſhew forth all thy Power in me..
OPUSO

* I Hauife 1921de lis 18.



232 HYMNS, AND

15 My Peace returns, my Fears retire,

I find Thee lifting up my Head,

Trembling I now to Heaven aſpire,

And hear the Voice thatwakes the Dead ,

16 Have I not heard , have I not knowni,

That Thou the EverlaſtingLORD,

Whom Earth and Heaven theirMaker own ,

Art always faithful to thy Word ?

17 'Thou wilt not break a bruiſed Reed ,

Or quench the fainteftSpark ofGrace,

" Till thro' the Soul thy Power is ſpread ,

Thine all-victorious Righteouſneſs.

18 With Labour faint Thou wilt not fail,

Orwearied give the Sinner o'er,

' Till in this Earth thy Judgmentdwell,

And born ofGod Ifin no more .

39 TheDay ofſmall and feebleThings

I knowrf hou never wiltdeſpiſe ;

I know , withHealing in his Wings,

TheSun of Righteouſneſs thall riſe.

20 MyHeartThou wilt anew create,

The Fulneſs ofthy Spirit give:

In ſtedfaſt Hope for this I wait,

And confident in CHRIST believe.

Micah vi . 6 , & c.

W felf

7 Herewith, O God, ſhall I draw near ,

How in thy purer Eyes appear?

What hall I bring to gain thy Grace ?
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2 Will Gifts delight the Lord Mol High?

Will multiplied Oblations, pleaſe ? maize

Thouſands ofRamshis Favour buy,

Or ſlaughter'd Hecatoinbs appeaſe ?

3 Can theſe aliuage theWrath of God ?

Can theſe waſh out my guilty Stain ?

Rivers of Oil , and Seas of Blood ?

Alas ! they all muſt flow in vain .

4 Shall I my darling Ifaac give,

Whate'er is deareſt in my Eyes ?

Wilt Thou my Soul and Fleſh receive

An holy, living Sacrifice ?

5 Whoe'er to Thee themſelves approve ,

Muſt take the Path thy Word has ſhew'd ,

Juſtice purſue, and Mercy love,

And humbly walk by Faith with God.

6 But tho' my Life henceforth be Tline,

Future for Paft can ne'er atone ;

Tho' I to Thee the whole reſign,

I only give Thee back thine own.

7 My Hand performs, my Heart aſpires;

But Thou my Works haft wroughtin me ;

I render Thee thine own Deſires,

I breathe what firſt were breath'd from Thee,

8 What have I then wherein to truſt ?

I Nothing have, I Nothing am ;

Excluded is myevery Boaſt,

My Glory ſwallow'd up in Shame.

9 Guilty I Aland before thy Face ;

I feel on me thy Wrath abide :

' Tis juſt the Sentence ſhould take Place:

" T’is juft- but thy Son hach died !

7
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so Jesus, the Lamb of God , hath bled,

He bore cur Sins upon the Tree ,

Beneath our Curſe Hebow'd his Head,

'Tis finijß'd ! He hath died for me !

II For me, I now believe He died :

He made my every Crime his own :

Fully for me He ſatisfied :

Father, well-pleas'd behold thy Son !

12 See where before thy Throne He ſtands,

And pours the all-prevailing Prayer,

Points to his Side, and lifts his Hands,

And ſhews that I am graven there,

13 .
He ever lives for me to pray;

He prays, that I with Him may reign :

Amen to what my Lord doth ſay!

Jesu, Thou canſt not pray in vain .
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PART IV,

REDEMPTION found.

[ From the German .)

' N

OW I have found theGround wherein

Sure my Soul's Anchor may remain ,

TheWoundsof Jesus, for my Sin

Before the World's Foundation flain :

Whoſe Mercy fhall unſhaken ſtay,

When Heaven and Earth are fled away ,

2 Father, thine everlaſting Grace

Our fcanty Thought furpaffes far :

Thy Heart till inelts-with Tenderneſs,

Thy Arms of Love ſtill open are

Returning Sinners to receive,

That Mercy they may tafte and live.
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3 O Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs !

My Sins are fwallow'd up in Thee Y

Cover'd is my Unrighteouſneſs,

No Spot ofGuiltremains inme,

While jesu's Blood , thro ' Earth and Skies,

Mercy, free, boundleſs Mercy cries !

4 With Faith I plunge me in this Sea ;

Here is my Hope,my Joy, my Reft !

Hither,when Hell affails, I flee,

I look intomySaviour's Breaſt;

Away, fad Doubt, and anxious Fear !

Mercy is all that's written there.

5 Tho'Waves and Storms go o'er my Head ,

Tho' Strength , and Health, and Friends be

Tho' Joys be wither'd all, and dead, [gone,

Tho' every Comfort be withdrawn,

On this my
ftedfaft Soul relies;

Father, thy Mercy never dies.

6 Fix'd on this Ground will I remain,

Tho' my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay :

This Anchor fall my Soul ſuſtain ,

When Earth's Foundation's melt.
away ;

Mercy's full Power I then ſhall proves

Lov'd with an everlaſting Love.

From the Same.

OLY Lamb, who Thee receive,

Whoin Thee ,

Dayand Night they cry to Thee,

As Thouart, fo let us be.

H

2 Jesu, ſee my panting Breaſt;

See Ipant in Thee to reſt !

Gladly would I now beclean :

Cleanſe me now from every Sin.
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3 Fix, O fix my wavering Mindsvol 910105

To thy Croſs my Spirit binda 91s ani2 YM

Earthly Paſſions far remove : U bevo

Swallow up Our Souls in Loves to 1042 of

4 Duft and Afhes tho' we
bereit

Full of Guilt and Miſery ,

Thine we are, Thou Son ofGod ! IN

Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 61

5 Whoin Heart on Thee believes,

He th ' Atonement now receives :

He with Joy beholds thy Face,

Triumphs in thy pard’ning Grace.

6. See, ye Sinners, ſee the Flame

Riſing from the Slaughter'd Lamb,

Marks thee new, the living Way,

Leading to eternal Day !

7 JESU, when this Light we fee,

All our Soul's athirſt for Thee :

When thy quick’ning Power we prove,

All our Heart diſſolves in Love.

8 Boundleſs Wiſdom , Power divine ,

Love unſpeakable areThine :

Praiſe byAll to Thee be given,

Sons of Earth , and Hofts ofHeaven .

1

CHRIST our WISDOM .

M

ADE untome, O LORD, my God,

Wiſdom divine Thou art :

Thy Light, which firſt my Darkneſs fhew'd ,

Śtill ſearchesout my
Heartele

X 2

sine
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2 Thy Spirit, breathing in the Word ,

Gave me myſelfto ſee,

Fallen , ' till by thy Grace reſtor'd ,

And loft, ' till found in Thee.

W

3 Jesus, of allmy Hopes the Ground ,

ThroʻThee thyName I know ,

The only Namewhere Health is found,

Whence Life and Bleffings flow .

4. Tis now by Faith's enlighten'd Eye

I fee thy ftrange Deſign,

See the GOD -Man comedown to die,

That God may all be mine !

1

5 Thou art the Truth : I now receive

ThyUnction fromabove,

Divinely taught in Thee believe,

And learn theLore ofLove.

6 Still with thy Graceanointmine Eyesz,

Throughoutmy Darknefs ſhine

O make me to Salvation wiſe :

May all be ever mine!

CHRIST cur RIGHTEOUSNESS.

YESU, Thou art my Righteouſneſs,

For all my Sins were Thine::

Thy Death hath boughtof GodmyPeacey, I

Thy Life hath made Him mine.

2 Spotleſs, and juſt in Thee I am ;

I feel my Sins forgiven ;

I taite Salvation in thy Name,,

And antedate
my Heagen.
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3 For ever here my Reft ſhall be,

Cloſe to thy bleeding Side ; bu

This all my Hope andallmy Plea,

For me the Saviour died!

4 My dying Saviour, and my God,

Fountain for Guilt and Sin,

Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood,

And cleanſe, and keep me clean .

5 Walh me, and make me thus Thine own :

Walh me, and mine Thou art ;

Waſh me, but not my Feet alone,

My Hands, my Head, my Heart.

6 Th’Atonement of thy Blood apply,

Till Faith to Sight improve,

' Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die,

And all my Soul be Love.

CHRIST our SANCTIFICATION .

! TESU, my Life, 'Thyſelf apply,

ThyHoly Spirit breathe,

My vile Affections crucify,

Conform me to thy Death.

2 Conqu'ror of Hell, and Earth , and Sin,

Still with thy Rebel ftrive,

Enter my Soul, and work within,

And kill, and make alive.

3 More ofthy Life, and more I have,

As the old Adam dies :

Bury me, Saviour, in thy Grave,

That I with Thee may riſe.

X 3
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4 Reign in me,LORD, thy Foes controul,

Who would notown thy Sway ;

Diffuſe thine Image thro' my soul,

Shine to the perfect Day.

5 Scatter the laft'Remains of Sin ,

And ſeal me thine Abode ;

O make me glorious allwithin ,

A Temple built by God .

6 Myinward Holineſs Thou art,

For Faith hath made Thee mine :

With all thy Fulnefs fill myHeart,

' Till all I am is Thine !

CHRIST our REDEMPTION.

HEE, O my great Deliverer, Thee

My I adore,

Thy Death from Hell hath fetme free,

And I am damn'd no more.

TT'My;Ranſom Iadore,

2 In Thee I ſureRedemption have,

The Pardon ofmy Sin ;

Thy BloodIfind mighty to fave ;

Thy Blood hath made me clean.

33. I feel the Power of Jesu's Name,

It breaks the Captive's Chain ;

And Men oppoſe, and Fiends exclaim ,

And Sin ſubſiſts in vain .

Redeem'd from Sin , its Guilt and Power,

My Scul in Faith dehes :

But o I wait the welcome Hours

When this frail Body dies !
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5 Come Thou, my dear Redeemer,come,

Let me my Life reſign,

O take thy ranſom'd Servant Home,

And make me wholly Thine.

6 Fully redeem'd I fain would riſe :

In Soul and Body free ;

And mount to meetThee in the Skies,

And ever reign with Thee,

It is very meet, right, and our bounden Duty,

that we should , at all Times, and in all

Places, give Thanks. unto Thee, 0 LOR Dg.

Holy Father , Almighty, Everlaſting God ,

EET and right it is to fing

Glory to ourGod and King,

Meet in every Time and Place ,

Right to few forth all thy Praiſe.

2 Sing we now in Duty bound,

Eccho the triumphant Sound,

Publiſh it thra' Earth abroad ,

Praiſe the everlaſting Gop .

3 Praiſes here to Thee we give,

Here our open Thanks receive,

Holy Father , fovereign LORD,

Always, every whereador’d.

4 Sons of Belial, hear the Cry,

Loud as ye ourGod defy ;

You can ſhout in Satan's Name

Shall not we our God proclaim
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Nou can brave th' eternal Laws,

Zealous inyour Maſter's Cauſe ;

Jesu, ſhall thy Servants be

Leſs reſolv'd and bold for Thee ?

4

6 No ; tho' Men and Fiends exclaim ,

Sing we ftill in Jesu's Name;

Jesus will we ever blefs,

Thee before thy Foes confeſs.

7 Silent have we been too long,

Aw'd by Earth's rebellious Throng ;

Should we fill to fing deny,

LORD, the very Stoneswould cry !

1

Former

ve

Hymn to the TRINITY:

Vuntain of Deity,

Father, all hail to Thee !

Ever equally ador'd,

Hailthe Spirit and the Son,

Holy, Holy, Holy LORD,

One in Three, and Three in One.

ANOTHER.

ING we to our God above

Praiſe, eternal as his Love :

Praiſe Him , all ye heavenly Hoſt,

FATHER , Son, and HOLY GHOST.

.

F4

ANOTHER .

ATHER live, by all Things fear'd ;

Live the Son alike rever'd ;

Equally be Thou adord;

HOLY GHOST, eternal LORD.

1
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2 Three in Perſon , Öne in Power,

Thee we worſhip everfofe ?*** Wird TidVoY

Praiſe by All toThee be given,
* cholga

Endleſs Theme of Earth and Heaven..???

ANOTHER U

PRAHSI

RAISE be to the Father given ;

CHRIST He gave Us to ſave ,

Now the Heirs of Heaven .

2 Pay we equal Adoration

To the Son : He alone

Wrought out our Salvation.

3 Glory to th ' eternal Spirit !

Us He ſeals, CHRIST reveals ,

And applies his Merit.

4 Worſhip , Honour, Thanks and Bleffing,

One and Three, Give we Thee

Never, never ceaſing...

ANOTHER.

"O God, who reigns enthron'd on high

To hisdear Son , who deignd to die

Our Guilt andMiſery to remove,

Totthat blett Spirit who Life imparts,

Who rules in all believing Hearts,

Be endleſs Glory, Praile, and Love ..

. ; 1 1990 m
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ANOTHER

,

LEThe aver and Earth

'I?܀

agree

The Father's Praiſe to ſing,

Who draws us to the Son, that He

May us to Glory. bring.

Honour and endleſs Love

Let God the Son receive,

Who faves us here, and praysabove,

That we with Him may live.

3 Be everlaſting Praiſe

To God the Spirit given,

Who now atteſts us Sons of Grace,

And ſeals us Heirs ofHeaven .

Drawn , and redeem'd , and feald ,

We'll fing the oneand Three,

With Father,Son, and Spirit fill'd

To all Eternity

ANOTHER.

Thy Mercywe find , For ſending ourLORD

To ranſom and bleſs us : 'Thy Goodneſswepraiſe ,

For ſending in Jesus Salvation by Grace.

2 ( Son of his Love, Who deignedft to die ,

Our Cuaſe toremove, Our Pardon to buy;

Accept our Thankſgiving, Almighty to ſavex

Whoopeneſt Heaven To all that believe.

1

12
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S. O Spirit of Love, OfHealth, and. of Power, --

Thy Working we prove, Thy Grace weadore ;

Whoſe inward Revealing Applies our LORD'S
Bloed ,

Atteſting and ſealing Us Children of God.

agree

ing

Hymn for the Kingſwood Colliers.

LORY to God, whoſe fovereign Grace3

Call'd us to ſtand before his Face,

And rais'd us into Abraham's Sons.

al'd,

2 The People that inDarkneſs lay,

In Sin andError's deadlyShade,

Have ſeen a glorious Goſpel-Day,

In Jesu's lovely Face diſplay'a.

3 Thou only, LORD, the Work haft done,

And bar'd thine Arm in all our Sight,

Haft made the Reprobates Thine own, '

And claim'd the Outcafts as thy Right.

4 Thy fingle Arm , Almighty LORD,

To usthe great Salvation brought,

Thy Word, thine all-creatingWord,

That ſpake at firkt the World from Nought.

5 For this the Saints lift up their Voice,

And ceaſeleſs Praiſe to Thee is given,

For this the Hoſts abovę rejoice:

Weraiſe the Happineſsof Heaven .

6 For this, no longer Sons of Night,

ToThee ourThanks and Hearts we give;

To Thee whocall'º us into Light,

To Thee we die, to Thee welive.

ador
'd

:

our log
o

s weprac
ht
,

race. ,

die,

Our ;

o farb
y

ere.
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7 Suffice , that for the Seaſon paft,

Hell's horrid Language fill'd ourTongues,

We all thy Words behind us caft,

And lewdly ſang the Drunkard's Songs.

8 But O the Power of Grace divine!

In Hymns we now our Voicesraiſe ,

Loudlyin ftrange Hoſannas join ,

And Blaſphemies are turn'u tu reiſe.

9 Praiſe God, from whompure Bicfangs flow ,

Praiſe Him all Creathics here below ,

Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly Holt,

Praiſe FATHER, Son , and Holy Ghost.

To be Sung while at Worko,

3

G Sering Mencur,Praife,andLove,

To the God that loos'd our Tongue

Sing we an unwonted Song.

2 He to us hath come unfought,

Us hath outof Darkneſsbrought,

Darkneſs ſuch as Devils feel,

Illuing from the Pit of Hell.

3 Had Ile not in Mercy fpard,

Hell had been our ſure Reward ;

There we had receiv'd our Hire,

Fuel of eternal Fire.

4 But we now extol his Name,

Pluck'd as Firebrands from the Flame,

I'roofs of his unbounded Grace,

Monuments of endleſs Praiſe.
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5
Wearenow in Jesus found,

With his Praife letEarth reſound,

Tell it out thro' all her Caves,

Jesu's Name the Sinner faves !

ur Tongues,

d's Songs

Sags How

6 With his Blood He us hath bought,

His we are, who once were not ;

Far as Hell from Heaven remov'd,

He hath calld us his Belov’d .

7 Sing we then with one Accord

Praiſes to our loving LORD ,

Who the Stone to Fleſh converts,

Let us give Himall our Hearts,

8 Harder werethey than the Rock,

Till they felt his Mercy's Stroke,

Guſhing Streams did then ariſe

From the Fountains of our Eyes.

Jolt,

GHOST.

ar

I

9 Never let them ceaſe to flow ,

Since we now our Jesus know ,

Let us, ' till we meet above,

Sing, and pray, andweep, and love.

& Love,

ze

ISAIAH XXXV .

'

Eavenly Father, ſovereign LORD,

Ever faithful to thy Word,

Humbly we our Seal ſet to,

Tefiifythat Thou art true.

2 Lo ! for us the Wilds are glad,

Al in chearful Green array'd ,

Opening Sweets they all diſcloſe,

Bud and bloſſom as the Roſe,

Y
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3 Hark ! the Waltes have found a Voice,

Lonely Defarts now rejoice,

Gladſome Hallelujahs ſing,

All around with Praiſes ring.

4 . Lo ! abundantly they bloom ,

Lebanon is hither come,

Carmel's Stores the Heavens diſpenſe,

Sharon's fertile Excellence.

5
See theſe barren Souls of ours

Bloom , and put forth Fruits and Flowers,

Flowers of Eden, Fruits of Grace,

Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs.

6 We behold (the Abjects We)

Christ th ' incarnate Deity,

Christ in whom thy Glories ſhine,

Excellence of Strength divine.

7 Ye that tremble at his Frown,

He ſhall lift your Hands caft down :

CHRIST who all your
Weakneſs fees,

He ſhall prop your feeble Knees.

8 Ye of fearful Hearts be ſtrong,

Jesus will not tarry long ;

Fear not, left his Truthſhould fail,

Jesus is unchangeable.

9 God, yourGod ſhall ſurely come,

Quell your Foes, and feal their Doom ,

He ſhall come, and ſave you too : .

We, O Lord, have found Thee true,

jo Blind we were ; but now we fee :

Deaf ; we hearken now to Thee ;

Dumb ; for Thee our Tonguesemploy :

Lame; and lo ! we leap for Joy.
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D

Voice,

11 Faint we were, and parch'd with Drought,

Water at thy Word gufh'd out,

Streams ofGrace our Thirft refreth, b: )

Starting from the Wildernefs.

enfe,

12 Still we gaſp thy Grace to know 3.

Here forever let it flow ,

Make the thirſty Land a Pool;

Fix the Spirit in our Soul.

13 Wherethe antient Dragon lay,

Open for Thyſelf a Way,

There let holy Tempers rife,

All the Fruits of Paradife.

Jowers,

14 Lead us in the Way of Peace,

In the Path of Righteouſneſs,

Never by the Sinner trod,

' Till he feels thy cleanſing Blood.

15 There the Simple cannot ſtray,

Babes, tho' blind, mayfind theWay;

Find, nor ever thencedepart,

Safe in Lowlineſs ofHeart.

3
16 Far from Fear, from Danger far,

No devouring Beaſt is there ;

There the Humble walk ſecure,

God hath made their Footſteps ſure.

17 Jesu , mighty to redeem ,

Let our Lot be caſt with them ,

Far from Earth our Soulsremove,

Ranſom'd by thy dying Love.

18 Leave us not below to mourn ,

Fain we would to Thee return ,

Crown'd with Righteouſneſs, arife

Far above theſe nether Skies.

Y 2
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19 Come, and alld allour Sorrows chace,

Wipe theTears from every Face,

Gladnefs let us now obtain ,

Partners of thinë endleſs Reign.

20 Death the lateſt Foe deſtroy ;..

Sorrow then ſhall yield to Joy,

Gloomy Grieffall flee away : ,

Swallow'd up in endleſs Day..

For a MINISTER.

1
AH

H ! my dear Maſter, can it be

ThatI ſhould loſe by ſerving Thee it

In ſeeking Souls ſhould loſe my own,

And others fave, myſelf undone ?

2 Yet am I loft ( hould'At Thou depart)

Betray'd by this deceitful Heart,

Deſtroy'd , if Thou my Labour bleſs,

And ruin'd by my own Succeſs.

3
Hide me ! if Thou refuſe to hide,

I fall a Sacrifice to Pride :

I cannot ſhun the Fowler's Snare,

The fiery Teſt I cannot bear.

4. Helpleſs, to Thee for AidI cry ,

Unable to reſiſt or fly::

I muſt not, Lorn, the Talk decline,

For all I have and am is Thine...

5 And well Thou know'ſt I did not fcek ,

Uncallid ofGod, for God to ſpeak,

The dreadful Charge I foughtto flee,

“ Send whom Thou wilt, but ſend got me.

*
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ce,
6 Long did my coward Fleſh delay,

And ſtill I tremble to obey,

Thy Will be done, I faintly cry,

But rather -- fuffer me to die.

7 Ah ! reſcue me from Earth and Sin,

Fightings without, and Fears within,

More, more than Hell myſelf I dread,

Ah ! cover my defenceleſs Head.

8 Surely Thou wilt : Thou canſt not ſend,

And not my helpleſs Soul defend;

Callme toſtand in Danger's Hour,

And not ſupport me with thy Power.

9 Lord, I believe the Promiſe true ,

Behold, Ialways am with you ;

Always if Thou with me remain,

Hell,Earth, and Sin, fhall rage in vain.

10 Giveme thine all- fufficient Grace

Then hurl your fiery Darts ofPraiſe,

Jesus andme,you ne'er ſhall part,

For God isgreater than
my

Heart.

be

78 The
er

wn,

art)

Isy

At ſetting out to preach the Goſpel.

' A
$

NGEL ofGod, whate'er betidé,

Thy Summons I obey ;

Jesus, I take Thee for myGuide,

And walk in Thee my Way.

2 Secure from Danger and from Dread,

NorEarth norHell ſhall move ,

Since over me thine Hand hath ſpread

The Banner of thy Love.

Y 3
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3 To leave my Captain I diſdain,

Behind Iwill not ſtay,

Tho Shame, and Lofs, and Bonds, and Pain,

And Death obſtruct the Way.

4 Me to thy ſuffering Self conform ,

And arm me with thy Power,

Then burft the Cloud , deſcend the Storm ,

Andcome the fiery Hour.

5 Then ſhall I bear thine utmoſt Will,

When firſt the Strength is given

Come, fooliſh World,my Body kill,

And drive my Soal to Heaven.

Acts iv. 24 & co

1

A

Lmighty, univerſal Lord,

Maker ofHeaven and Earth art Thou ;

AllThings ſprang forth t'obey thy Word,

Thy powerful Word upholds them now.

2 Why then with unavailing Rage

Did Heathens with thyPeople join,

And impotently fierce engage

To execute their vaſt Deſign ?

. 3 Indignant Kings ſtood up t' oppoſe

The LORD, andhis Meſſiah's Reign,

And Earth's confed’rate Rulers roſe

Againſt their God in Counſel vain .

4 Screly againſt thy holy Son ,

(Son of thy Love, and ſent by Theey

One with th ' atoning Spirit, One

With thy coequalMajeſty)
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cs, and Fair

?

he Storm ,

ill,

5 Herod and. Pilate both combin'd

Thy ſovereign Purpoſe to fulfil;

Gentiles and Feues unconſcious joind

.

T'accompliſh thine eternal Will

6 And now theiridle Fury. view,

And now behold their Threatnings, Lordz.

Behold thy faithful Servants too,

And ſtrengthen us to ſpeak thy Word .

7 Embolden by thine outſtretch'd Arm,

Fill us with Confidence divine,

With heavenly Zeal our Boſomswarm ,

That all may own the Work is Thine ;:

8 May ſee the Tokens of thine Hand,

Its ſovereign Grace, its healing Power,

Nomore their Happineſs withſtand,

And fight againſt their God' no more .

9 Now let their Oppoſition ceaſe;

Now let them catch the quick’ning Flame,

And forc'd to yield, the Signs increaſe,

The Wonderswrought by Jesu's Name.

kill,

7 art Thoa,

Ty Word,

m now :

pin,

To be Sung in a Tumult.

E

agns

ARTH rejoice, the Lord is King!

Sons of Men, his Praiſes ſing ;

Sing ye in triumphant Strains,

JESUS our Meſfiah reigns !

2 Power is all to Jesus given,

Lord of Hell, and Earth , and Heaven,

Every. Knee to Him ſhall bow ,

Satan hear, and tremble Now !
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3 Roaring Lion, own his Power :

Us thou never canft devour,

Pluck'd we are out of thy Teeth ;

Sav'd byChrist from Hell and Death .

4 Tho' thou bruiſe in us his Heel,

Sorer Vengeance ſhalt thou feel :

CHRIST, the Woman's conqu’ring Seed ,

CHRIST in us ſhall bruiſe thy Head.

5 Tho' the Floods lift up their Voice,

Calm we hear thy Children's Noiſe :

Horribly they rage in vain ,

GoD is mightier than Man .

6 Jesus greater we proclaim ,

Him in us, than thee in them:

Thee their God He overpowers ;

Thou art theirs, and Christ is ours.

7 Strong in CHRIST wethee defy,

Dare thee all thy Force to try,

Work in them , the Slaves of Sing

Stir up all thy Hell within :

8 All thy Hoſts to Battle bring,

Shouts in us a ſtronger King,

Lifts our Hearts and Voices high

Hark , theMorning-ſtars reply!

9 Angels and Archangels join ,

All triumphantly combine,

All in Jesu's Praiſe agree,

Carrying on his Victory.

10 Tho' the Sons of Night blaſpheme,

More there are with usthan them ,

God with us , we cannot fear ;

Fear, ye Fiends, for CHRIST is here !

1

A

V
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31 Lo ! to Faith's enlightned Sight or 2.5

All the Mountain fameswith Light! U

Hell is nigh, butGod is nigher, ,??

Circling us with Holts of Fire.

72 Our Meſſias is come down,

Points us to the Victor's Crown,

Bids us take our Seats above,

More than Conqu’rors thro'hisLove,

33 Yes ; the future Work is done,

Christ the Saviour reigns alone,

Forces Satan to ſubmit,

Bruiſes him beneath our Feet.
1

34 We the evil Angels doom ,

Antedate the Joys to come,

See the dear Redeemer's Face,

Sav'd, already fav'd by Grace !

Little Children , love one another .

IVER of Concord, Prince of Peace,

Meek , Lamb-like Son ofGod,

Bidour unruly Paſſions ceaſe ,

Extinguiſh'd with thy Blood.

2 Rebuke the Seas, theTempeft chide,

Our ſtubborn Wills controul,

Beat down our Wrath, root out ourPride

And calm our troubled Soul.

3 Subdue in us the carnal Mind,

Its Enmity deſtroy ,

With Cords of Love thold Adam bind ,

Andmelt him into Joy.
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Us intocloſeſt Union draw ,

And in our inward Parts

Let Kindneſs ſweetly write herLaw ,

Let Love coinmand our Hearts

5 o let thy Love ourHearts conſtrain !

Jesus the Crucified ,

What haft Thou done our Hearts to gain ?

Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and died.

6 Whowould not now purſue the Way

Where Jesu's Footſteps ſhine ?

Whowould notown thepleaſing Sway

Of Charity divine ?

7 Saviour, look down with pitying Eyes,

Our jarring Wills controul :

Let cordial, kind Affections riſe;

And harmonize the Soul.

8 Theelet us feel benignly near,

With all thy quick’ning Powers,

The Sounding of thy Bowels hear,

And anſwer Thee with ours.

9 0 let us find the antient Way

Ourwond'ring Foes to move ,

And force the Heathen Worldto ſay

“ See how theſe Chriſtians love . "

!!

Fx the Anniverſary Day of one's Converſion,

LORY to God , and Praiſe, and Lave,

Be ever, ever given ;

By Saints below, and Saints above,

The Church in Earth and Heaven ,

G
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2 On this glad Day the glorious Sun ??

OfRighteouſneſs aroſe,

On my benighted Soul He ſhone,

And fill'dit with Repoſe.

3 Sudden expir'd the legal Strife,

' Twas then I ceas'd to grieve,

My ſecond, real, living Life,

I then began to live .

4
Then with

my,
Heart I firſt believ'd ,

Believ'd with Faith divine,

Power with the Holy Ghoſt receiv’d,

To call the Saviour mine.

5 I felt my Lord's atoning Blood

Cloſe to my Soul applied ;

Me, me He lov'd -- the Son of God

For me, for me He died !

6 I found, and own'd his Promiſe true,

Afcertain’d ofmy Part,

MyPardon paſs’d in HeavenI knew ,

When written on my Heart,

70 for a thouſand Tongus to ſing

My dear Redeemer's Praiſe !

The Glories of my God and King,

The Triumphs of his Grace.

8 My graciousMafter, and my God,

Aflift me to proclaim ,

To ſpread thro all the Earth abroad

The Honours of thy Name.

9 Jesus the Namethat charms our Fears,

That bids our Sorrows ceaſe ;

' Tis Muſic in the Sinner's Ears,

' Tis Life, and Health, and reace !

*
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10 He breaks the Power of cancell'd Sin ,

He fets the Priſorer free :

His Blood can make the Fouleſt clean ,

His Blood availd for me.

11 He ſpeaks ; and liſtening to his voice,

New Life the Dead receive,

The mournful, broken Hearts rejoice,

The humble Poor believë.

12 Hear Him, ye Deaf ; his Praiſe, ye Dumby

Your looſen'd Tongues employ;

Ye Blind , behold your Saviour comé;

And leap, ye Lame, for Joy.

13 Look unto Him , ye Nations ; own

Your God, ye fallen Race !

Look and be ſav'd thro’ Faith alone ;

Be juſtified by Grace.

14 See all your Sins on Jesus laid ;

The Lamb ofGod was flain ,

His Soul was onceanOffering made

For
every

Soul ofMan.

15 Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves,

In holy Triumph join !

Sav'd is the Sinner that believes,

From Crimes as great as mine.

16 Murderers, and all ye hellith Crew,

Ye Sons of Luſt and Pride,

Believe the Saviour died for you;

For me the Saviour died.

+7 Awake from guilty Nature's Sleep,

And CHRIST fhall give you Light:

Caſt all your Sins into theDeep,

And waſh the Ethiop white,
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18 With me, your Chief you then ſhall know ,

Shall feel your Sinsforgiven ;

Anticipate your Heaven below ,

And own that Love is Heaven.

1 JOHN i 3 .

TOATHER , if I have finn'd , with Thes

F An Advocate Ihave

Jesus the Juft ſhall plead for me,

The Sinner Christ fall ſave.

2 Pardon andPeace in Him I find;

But not for me alone

The Lamb was flain ; for all Mankind

His Blood didonce atone.

3 My Soul is on thy Promiſecaft,

And lo ! Iclaimmy Part:

The Univerſal Pardon's paſts

O feal it on my Heart.

Thou canſtnot now thyGrace deny;

Thou canſt not but forgive:

LORD, if thy Juſtice aſks mewhy

In Jesus Ibelieve!

To be Sung at Meals.

OME, let us lengthen out the Feaſt,

COMEhankfulnera improve

God in his Gifts delight to taſte,

And pay them back in Love.

z
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2 His Providence fupplies our Needs,

And Life and Strength imparts;

His open Hand our Bodies feeds,

And fills with Joy our Hearts ,

3
But will He not our Souls fuſtain ,

And nouriſh with his Grace ?

Yes: for Thou wilt not ſay, in vain

My People feek my Face. ?

4. See then we take Thee at thy Word ,

With Confidence drawnigh,

We claim , and of thy Spirit, LORD,

Expect a freſh Supply.

5
The Sinner, when he comes to Thee,

His fond Purſuit gives o'er,

· From Nature's fickly Cravings free,

He pines for Earth no more.

6 Lord , we believe ; and taſte Thee good,

Thee all -fufficient own ,

And hunger after heavenly Food,

And thirſt for God alone.

Before a JOURNEY.

ORTH at thy Call, O LORD , I go ,

Thy Counſel to fulfl:

' Tis all my Buſineſs here below ,

Father, to do thy Will .

FI

2 To do thy Will , while here I make

My ſhort, unfixt Abode,

An everlaſting Home I ſeek,

A City built by God.
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Ods

3 O when ſhall ImyCanaangain,
baobuvorIH

The Land ofpromis’d Eaſe,
baa

And leave this World of Sin and Pain ,

This howling Wilderneſs ! tu ell be
ti bi go ah

4 Come to my Help, come quickly, LORD,

For whom alone I figh,

O letme hear the gracious Word,i to
goon DIA

And get me up, and die.
• cost M

ANOTHER .

NGELS attend ('tis Godcommands)

A

Hover around, and in your Hands

My Soul ſecurely bear.

2 With outſtretch'd Wings my Temples ſhade ;

To you the Charge is given :

Are ye not all fent forth to aid

Th’anointed Heirs of Heaven ?

3 Servants of God, both yours and mine,

Your Fellow -Servant guard :

Sweet is the Talk , if He enjoin,

His Service your Reward .

4 Then let us join our God to bleſs,

Our Maker's Praiſe to fing,

The Lord of Hoſts, the Prince of Peace ,

Our Father, and our King.

din ouras

5 At Him my mounting Spirit aims,

My kindling Thoughts aſpire,

( Affift, ye miniſterial Flames,

And raiſe my Raptures higher!)

it

Z 2
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6 Upward on Wings of Love I fly,

Where all his Glories blaze,

Like you beholdwith Eagle's Eye

My heavenly Father's Face.

On & JOURNEY.

AVIOUR , who ready art to hear ,

SAKOKendier than I to pray

Anſwer my fcarcely utter'd Prayer,

And meet me on the Way.

2. Talk with me, LORD : Thyſelf reveal

While here o'er Earth I rove ;

Speak to my Heart; and let it feel

The kindling of thy Love :

3 With Thee converſing, I forget

All Time, and Toil, and Care :

Labour is Reſt, and Pain is Sweety

If Thou, my God, art here,

4 Here then , my God, vouchſafe to ſtay

And make my Heart rejoice ;

My bounding Heart ſhall own thy Sway .

And ecchoto thy Voice.

5 Thou calleſt me to ſeek thy Face

'Tis all I wiſh to ſeek ,

T attend the Whiſpers of thy Gracen,

And hear Thee inly ſpeak.

6. Let thismy every Hour employ,

"Till I thy Glory ſee,

Enter into my Maſter's Joy,

And find
my

Heavenin Thee.
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Is ago w no buwal

THblets mycoming in

Page 4932

After a JOURNEY . aith

HOU, LORD, haft bleft my going out,

Compaſs my Weakneſs round about,

And keep me fafe from Sin .

2 Still hideme in thy ſecret Place, tret)
TOLLA

Thy Tabernacle ſpread,

Shelter me with preſerving Grace,

And guard my naked Head.

3 To Thee for Refuge mayI run ,

From Sin's alluring Snare,

Ready its firſt Approach to ſhun ,

And watching unto Prayer.

4 O that I never, never more

Might from thy Ways depart !

Here let me givemy Wand'rings o’er,

By giving Thee my Heart.

5 Fixmy new Heart on Things above,

And then from Earth releaſe:

I aſk not Life ; but let me love,

And lay me down in Peace.

.

At Lying down.

Tow do thy Mercies cloſe me round !

Ho

I bluſh in all Thingsto abound ;

The Servant isabove his Lord,

23
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2 Enur'd to Poverty and Pain ,

A fuffering Life my Maſter led ,

The Son ofGod, the Son ofMan,

He had not where to lay his Head:

3 But lo ! a Place He hath prepar'd

For me, whom watchful Angels keep ,

Nay, He Himfelf becomes myGuard,

He ſmooths my Bed , and gives me Sleep

4 Jesus protects ; my Fears be gone !

What can the Rock of Ages move?:

Safe in thine Arms. I lay me down,

Thine:everlafting Arms of Love..

5s While Thou art intimatelynigh,

Who, who ſhall violate my
Reſt ?

Sin, Earth, and Hell Inow defy,,

I lean upon my Saviour's Breaft.

6 I reſt beneath th'Almighty's Shade;

MyGriefs expire, my Troubles ceaſe ;.

Thou, Lord; on whom my Soul is ftäid ,, ;

Wilt keep me ſtill in perfect Peace..

7 Me for thiñe own Thou lov'ft to take,

In Time and in Eternity ;

Thou never; never wilt forſake

An helpleſs Worm thattruts in Theea

8 Whereforein Confidence I cloſe

My Eyes, for Thine are open ftill ;

MySpirit lull'd in calm Repoſe,

Waits for the Counſels of thy Will.

. After tħy Likeneſs let me riſe,

If here Thou will’At my longer Stay,

Or cloſe in mortal Sleep mine Eyes,

To open them in endlefs Day.
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Do Still let merun , orend myRace;.. ? " ,

I cannot chaſe, I all reagn ;

Contract, or lengthen out my Days;

ComeLife,come Death ; for.CHRISTišmine,

$

Groaningfor the Spirit ofAdiption ..

F4

ATHER, if Thou myFather arti .

Send forth the Spait of thy Son ,

Breate Him into my panting Heart ;.

And make me know as I known::

Makeme thy conſcious Child , that I

May Father,, AbbaFather cry . :

am

2 I want the Sp'rit ofPower within ;

OfLove, and of an healthful Mind ;:

Of Power, tö - conquer inbred Sing.

Of Love to Thee, and all Mankind,

Of Health , that Pain and Death defesy ,

Moft vig'rous when theBody dies.

3 When ſhall I hear the inward Voice;

Which only faithful Souls can hear ?

Pardon , and Peace, and heavenly Joys:

Attend the promis'd Comforter:

He comes ! and Righteoufneſs Divine ;,

And Christ, and All vyith Christ is mine

4 O that the Comforter would come,

Nor vifit as a tranfient Gueſt,

But fix in me his conſtant Home,

And take Poffefſion of my Breat;

And make my Soul his lov'd Abode,

The Temple of indwelling GOD.
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5 Come, Holy Ghoſt , my Heart inſpire,

Atteſt that I am born again !

Come, and baptizęme now with Fire ,

Or all thy former Gifts,are vain :

I cannot reſt in Sins forgiven ;

Where is the Earneſt of my
Heaven ?

6 Where thy indubitable Seal

That aſcertains the Kingdom mine ?

The powerful Stamp I long to feel,

The Signature of Love Divine :

O fhed it in my Heart abroad ,

Fulneſs of Love, of Heaven, ofGOD !

HYMN to CHRIST the PROPHET.

PRO

ROPHET, on Earth beſtow'd ,

A Teacher fent from GOD,

Thee.we welcome from above,

Sent the Father to reveal,

Sent to manifeſt his Love,

Sent to teach his perfect Will.

4

2 Thee all the Seers of old

Prefigur'd and foretold ;

Mefes Thee the Prophet ſhew'd,

Meek and lowly as Thou art ;

Abraham , the friend of God,

David, after his own Hearts

3 The leſſer Stars that ſhone

" Till thy great Courſe begun;

With imparted Luftre bright,

Render'd back their borrow'd Ray,

Pointing to thy glorious Light,

Uhering inthy perfect Day .
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Light of the World below , SH 1103

Thee all Mankind may knows ton

Thou, the univerſal Friend, scdhaefio3

Into every Soul haft fhone: oh is

that All would comprehend,

All adore the riſing Sony ANOI

5 Thy chearing Beamswe bleſs,

Bright Sun of Righteoufneſs :

Life and Immortality

Thou alone to Light haſt brought,

Bid the New Creation be,

Call’d the World of Grace from Nought

6 Image ofGod Moft High

Diſplay'd tomortal Eye ,

Thee the Patriarchs beheld,

Thee the Angel they adora,

Oft in diverſeWays reveald,

Christ the everlaſtingLORD .. IN

7 Thy Godhead werevere, Te

Wonderful Counſellor!

Thou the Father's Wiſdom art,

Great Apoſtle , Thee we praiſe ,

Choſe thy People to convert,

Jacob's fallen Tribes to raiſe.

The Gentilestoo mayſee

Their Covenant in 'Thee,

Opener oftheir blinded Eyes,

Thee the gracious Father gavę:

Riſe on All, in Glory riſc,

Save a World Thou cam'ft to ſave..

For this the heavenly Dove:

Deſsended from above,
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He, inmeaſurably ſhed,

CHRIST the Prophet mark'd and feald,

Pour'd upon thy facred Head,

Thee th' atoning Spirit filld.

Ah ! give us, LORD, to know

Thine Office here below ;

Preach Deliverance to the Poor,

Sent for this, O CHRIST, Thou art,

Jesu , all our Sickneſs cure ;

Bind Thou up the broken Heart.

10

$ 4

12

li Publiſh the joyful Year

Of God's Acceptance near,

Preach glad Tidings to the Meek ,

Liberty to Spirits bound,

General, free Redemption ſpeak ,

Spread thro' Earth the Goſpel Sound.

Humbly behold we fit,

And liſten at thy Feet ;

Never will we hence remove ;

Lo ! to Thee our Souls we bow ,

Tell us of the Father's Love;

Speak ; for, LORD, we hear Thee now .

13 Maſter, to us reveat

His acceptable Will ;

Ever for thy Law we wait,

Write it in our' inward Parts,

Our dark Minds illuminate,

Grave thy Kindneſs on our Hearts .

1

.

14 Thine be the choiceft Store

Of Bleſſings evermore !

Thee we hear, on Thee we gaze,

Fairer than the Sons of Men ,

Who can ſee that lovely Face,

Who can hear thoſewords in vain



SACRED POEMS. 269

15 Spirit they are , and Life, usert H

They end the Sinner's Strife ; el

God they ſhew benign andmild ; bot

Glory be to Godon high !oon pod I

Now we know Him reconcil'd ,

Now we Abba Father cry ! av

16 Thou art the Truth , the Way,

O teach us how to pray ; id sota

Worſhip ſpiritual and true yo la 22n !

Still inſtruct us how to give,

Let us pay the Service due,

Let us to God's Glory live.

17 Holy and true, the Key

Of David reſts on Thee.

Come, Messias , all Things tell,

Make us to Salvation wiſe,

Shut the Gates ofDeath and Hell,

Open, open Paradiſe.

18 Servant of God , confefs

His Truth and Faithfulneſs ;

God , the graciousGod proclaim ,

Publith Him thro' Earth abroad ;

Let the Gentiles know thy Name,

Let us all be taught of God.

19 Witneſs, within usplace

The Spirit of his Grace;

Teach us inwardly, and guide too

By anUn &tion fromabove, and

Let it in our Hearts abide;

Source of Light, and Life, and Love.

20 Pronounce our happy Doom,

And ſhew'us Things to come :

All the Depths of Love diſplay,

All the Myſtery unfold,

Speakusfeal'dto thy greatDay,

In the Book of Life inrolla,
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21 Shepherd, fecurely keep

Thy little Flock of Sheep ;

Calld and gather'd into One,

Feed us, ingreen Paltures feed,

Make us quietly lie down,

By the Streamsof Comfort lead .

Thou , even Thou art He,

Whom Pain and Sorrow flee:

Comforter of all that moum ,

Let us by thy Guidance come,

Crown'd with endlefs Joy, return

To oureverlaſting Home.

22

Father, I have finined againſt Heaven, and

before Thee, and am no more worthy 'to ba

called thy Son

W

HEN I was a little Child ,

O what Sweetneſs did I prove !

Then on me my Father ſmild,

Clafp'd me in the Arms of Love;

all
my

Infant Days,

Gently by his Spirit led,

Dandled me upon his Knees,

Made me on his Promiſe feed.

Bore me

But alas ! I foon rebelld ,

Would not caft on Him my Care,

Swelld with Pride, with Paffion ſwellidly

I could ncit!:er fall nor err.

I was ſtrong andable grown,

I could for myſelf provide,

I had Wiſdom ofmy own,

Let the Weaker leek a Guide.
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3 When to Him I wouldnot look,

Griev'd and hardly fore’daway,

Me my Guide at length forſook,

MemyFather left to ſtray ;

Angrily He hid his Face :

Careleſs of his Smile or Frown,

1 purſu'd my evil Ways,

Frowardly in Sin went on.

4 Back recalld, I know not how ,

Father I my Folly mourn :

If Thou art my Father now ,

Now affiſt me to return ;

Freely my Backſlidings hcal ,

Once again become my Guide,

Save me from my wayward Will,

Empty me of Self and Pride.

5 Thou who all my.Ways haft feen,

Since I would from Thee depart,

Suffer me no more to lean

To my own deceitful Heart.

O repair my grievous Loſs,

Comfort tomySoul reſtore :

Once a little.Child I was ::

Lift me up to fall no more .

6 Give me back my Innocence,

Give me back my filial Fears,

Humble, loving Confidence,

Praying Sighs, and ſpeaking Tears :

Weakand helpleſs may I be,

To thine only Will reſign'd,

Ever hanging upon Thee,

Simple, ignorant, and blind.

7 Abba Father ! hear my Cry,

Look upon thy weeping Child ,

Weeping at thy Feet Ilie ,

Kiſs me, and be reconcil'd ;

Aa
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Take me up into thine Arms,

Let me hang upon thy Breaſt,

Hide me there ſecure from Harms,

Lull my forrowing Soul to Ret.

At the Approach of Temptation.

OD of my Life, whoſe gracious Power

,
Or turn'd aſide the fatal Hour,

Or lifted up my ſinking Head :

2 In all myWays thyHand I own ,

Thy ruling Providence I fee :

O help me ſtill my Courſe to run,

And ſtill direct my Paths to Thee.

3 On Thee my helpleſs Soul is caft,

And looks again thy Grace to prove :

I call to mind the Wonders paft,

The countleſs Wonders of thy Love,

4 Thou, LORD, my Spirit oft haſt ſtaid,

Haft ſnatch'd mefrom the gaping Tomb,

A Monument of thy Mercy made,

And reſcu'd me from Wrath to come.

S
Oft hath the Sea confeft thy Power,

And
gave me back to thy Command :

It could not, LORD, my Life devour,

Safe in the Hollow of thine Hand .

6 Oft from the Margin ofthe Grave

Thou, Lord, haft lifted up myHead,

Sudden I foundThee near to ſave ;

The Fever own'd thy Touch, and Aed.
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7 But themightierWorkofGrace!

That ſtill theLifeofFaithI live,Sra 51 T

That ftill I pant to ſing thy Praiſe,

That fillmyAll Igap to give !

8 Pluck'd from the roaring Lion's Teeth ,

Caught up from the eternal Fire,

Snatch'd from the Gates of Hell I breathe,

And lo ! to Heaven I ſtill aſpire.

9 Whither, O whither ſhould I fly,

But to my loving Saviour's Breaſt ;

Secure within thine Arms to lie, D

And ſafe beneath thy Wings to reſt.

10 I ſee the fiery Trial near,

But Thou, myGod, art ſtill the ſame;

Hell, Earth , and Sin I ſcorn to fear,

Divinely arm'd with Jesu's Name.

11 I have no Skill the Snare to ſhun,

But Thou, O CHRIST , my Wiſdom art :

I ever into Ruin run,

But Thou art greater
than my

Heart.

12 I have no Might t'oppoſe the Foe,

But Everlaſting Strength is Thine.

Shew me the way that I ſhould go,

Shew me the Path I ſhould decline.

13 Which ſhall I leave, and which purſue ?

Thou only mine Adviſer be ;

MyGod, I know not what to do ;

But O mine Eyes are fix'd on Thee,

14 Fooliſh , and impotent, and blind,

Lead me aWay I have not known,

Bring me whereI my Heaven may find,

The Heaven ofloving Thee alone,

A a 2 ܪܝܶ݁ܓ݁ܬܶܪܐJoa[ܢ
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15 Enlarge my Heart to make Thee Room ,

Enter, and in me ever itay ;

The Crooked then ſhall Strait become,

The Darkneſs ſhall be lost in Day !

In TEMPTATION .

· W

HERE, my Soul is now thy Bcaft ?

Where the Senſe ofSin forgiven ?

Deſtitute , tormented, loft,

Down the Stream of Nature driven ,

Cruſh'd by Sin's redoubled Load ;

Where, my Soul, is now thy God ?

ź Far from me my Godis gone,

All my Joys with Him are fled,

Every Comfort is withdrawn,

Peace is loſt, and Hope is dead ;

Sin , and only Sin I feel,

Pride, and Luft, and Self, and Helt .

3 Did I then my Soul deceive ?

Raſhly claim à Part in Thee ?

Did I, LORD, in vain believe,

Falfely hope Thou diedit for me ?

Muſt I back my Hopes reftore,

Truſt Thou diedit for me no more :

4 No ; I never will reſign

What of Thee by Faith I knows

Never ceaſe to call Thee mine;

Never will I let Thee go ;

Be it I my Soul deceive,

Yet I will, I will believe.

5 Tho’I
groan beneath thy Frown,

Hence I will not, cannot fly ;
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Tho' thy Juſtice caftmedown ,

Atthy Mercy - feat I lie ;

Let me here my Sentence meet,

Let me perith at thy Feet! 1

' F

Job xxiii . 8 , 9 , 10 .

NORWARD I now in Duties go ,

But O my Saviour is not there !

Heavy He makes me drive, and flow ,

Without the Chariot-Wheels of Prayer.

2 I look to former Times, and ſtrain

The Footſteps ofmyGod to trace;

Backward I go (but ſtill in vain )

To find the Tokens of his Grace .

2 Surrounded by his Power I ſtand ,

His Work on other Souls I ſee,

He deals his Gifts on either Hand,

But ſtillHe hides Himſelf from me .

4 Groaning I languish at his Stay,

But He regards my every Groaz ;

Dark and diſconfolate my Way ;

But ſtill my Way to Him is known.

5 When fully He my Faith hath tried ,

Like Gold I in the Fire ſhall ſhine,

Come forth when feven Times purified,

And ſtrongly bear the Stamp Divine.

Аа 3
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After a Relapſe into Sin .

MY

Y God, my God , on Thee I call,

Thee only would I know :

One Drop of Blood on me let fall,

And waſh me white as Snow .

2 Touch me, and make the Leper cleans

Purge my Iniquity ::

Unleſs.Thou waſh my Soul from Sing

I have no Part in Thee ..

3

But art Thou not already mine ?

Anſwer, if mine 'Thou art!

Whiſper within, Thou Love Divine,

And chear my doubting Heart.

4 Tell me again , my Peace is made,

And bidthe Sinner live,

The Debt's diſcharg'd , the Ranſom's paid ,

My Father muſt forgive.

5

Father, forgive thy froward Child,

I ask in Jesu's Name,

I langaiſh to be reconcild ;

And reconcil'd I am .

6 Behold for me the Victim bleed's ,

His Wounds are open'd wide,

For me the Blood of Sprinkling pleadsz, -

And ſpeaks me juſtified .

7 why did I my Saviour leave,

So foon unfaithful prove !

How could I thy good Spirit grieve,

And fin againſt thy Love?
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M.

8 I forc'd Thee firſt to diſappear,

I turn'd thy Face aſide :

Ah, Lord, if Thou hadít ftill been here;

Thy Servant had nor died .

9 But O how ſoon thy Wrath is o'er ,

And pard’ning Love takes place !

Aflift me; Saviour, to adore spil

The Riches of thy Grace. to ordero

10 O could I loſe myſelf in Thee!

Thy Depth ofMercy prove,

Thou vaftunfathomable Seasi )

Of unexhauſted Love !

u My humbled Soul, when Thou art near ,

In Duft and Aſhes lies :

How fhall a finful Worm appear,

Or meet thy pürer Eyes ?

12 I loath myſelf when God I ſee

And into Nothing fall,

Content, if Thou exalted be,

And CHRIST be All in All..

Againſt Hope, believing ist Hope ..

,

God ! I know, I feel Thee mine,

'Till
all I have be loft in Thine,

And all renewid I am .

2 I hold Thee with a trembling Hands

But will not let Thee go,

" Till fredfaſtly by Faith - iftand , outdo !

And all thy Goodneſs know . -49
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3 When ſhall I ſee the welcome Hour

That plants my God in me !

Spirit of Health , and Life, and Powery

And perfect Liberty !

4 Jesu, thine all- victorious Love

Shed in my Heart abroad ;

Then ſhall my Feet no longer rove ;

Rooted and fixt in God.

59 Love only can the Conqueſt win,

The Strength of Sin fubdue,

(Mine own unconquerable Sin )

And form my
Soul anew :

6 Love can bow down the ſtabborn Neck ;

The Stone to Fleſh convert,

Soften , and melt, and pierce, and break

An adamantine Heart.

Burn up

7 that in me the ſacred Fire

Might now begin to glow ,

the Droſs of baſe Deſire,

And make theMountains flow !

8 that it now from Heaven might fall ,

And all Sins conſume !

Come, Holy Ghoſt, for Thee I call,

Spirit of Burning come.

9 Refining Fire, go thro' my Heart,

Illuminate my Soul,

Scatter thy Life thro ' every party ,

And fanctify the whole

my

to Sorrow and Self ſhall then expire;

While enter'd into Reſt,

I only livemy God tadmire,

My God for ever bleft.
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11 No longer then myHeart ſhall mourn , yr 17"

While purified by Grace, 28/ 9tf

I only for his Glory burn,

And always fee his Face.

12 My ſtedfaſt Soul, from Falling free,

Can now no longer move;

Jesus is all the World to me,

And all my Heart is Love.

Bleſſed are They that mourn.

G

3 Racious Soul, to whom aregiven

Holy Hungrings after Heaven,

Reſtleſs Breathings, earneſt Moans,

Deep, unutterable Groans,

Agonies of ſtrong Deſire,

Love's fuppreft, unconſcious Fire .

2 Turn again to God thy Reft,

Jesus hath pronounc'd thee bleft :

Humbly to thy Jesus turn,

Comforter of all that mourn :

Happy Mousner, hear, and fee ,

Claim the Promiſe made to thee.

3 Lift to Him thy weeping Eye,

Heaven behind the Cloud deſcry :

If with Christ thou ſuffer here,

When his Glory ſhall appear,

CHRIST his ſuffering Son ſhallown ;

Thine the Croſs, and Thine the Crown .

4 Juft thro ' Him ; behold thy Way

Shining to the perfect Day :

Dying thus to Al } beneath ,

Faſhion'd to thy Saviour's Death ,
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Him the Reſurrection prove,

Rais'd to all the Life ofLove.

5 What if here a white thou grieve,

God ſhall endleſs Comfort give :

Sorrow may a Night endure,

Joy returns as Day -Light fure :

Praiſe ſhall then thy Life employ :

Sow in Tears, and reap in Joy.

6 Doth thy Lord prolong his Stay ?

Mercy wills the kind Delay :

Hides He ſtill his lovely Face?

Lo ! He waits to thew his Grace :

Seems He abſent from thy Heart ?

" Tis, that He may ne'er depart.

7 Gently will He lead the Weak ,

Bruiſed Reeds He ne'er will break ;

Touch'd with ſympathizingCare,

Thee He in his Arms ſhall bear,

Bleſs with late, but laſting Peace,

Fill with all his Righteouſneſs.

8 Couldſt thou the Redeemer ſee,

How his Bowels yearn on Thee,

How He marks with pitying Eye,

Hears his new -born Children cry ,

Bears what every Member bears,

Groans their Groans, and weeps their Tears

9 Couldſt thou know , as thou art known,

Jesus would appear thy own ;

Moſt abandon'dtho' itſeem ,

Darkly ſafe thy Soul with Him ;

Fartheſt whenfrom God remov'd,

Neareft then, and moſt belov'd .

10 Feebly then thy Hands lift up,

Hope, amidt Deſpairing hope :
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Stand beneath thy Load of Grief,

Stagger not thro ' Unbelief :

Make thine own Election ſure,

Faithful to the End endure.

11 GOD, to keep thee ſafe from Harms

Spreads his everlaſting Arms,

Feeds with ſecret Strength Divine,

Waits to whiſper “ Thou art mine !"

His that thou may'ſtever be,

Now He hides Himſelf from Thee.

12 Meekly then perfift to mourn ,

Soon He will, He muſt return :

Call on Him : He hears thy Cry ,

Soon He will, He muſt draw nigh ;

This the Hope which Nought can move,

God is Truth , and God is Love.

The Juftſhall live by Faith.

YOME hither all who ſerve the LORD,

Hear me his Loving -kindneſs tell;

Hear what He for my Soulhath done,

And look to prove it in your own ;

Expect his promis’d Love to feel.

2 Come hither, all ye Slaves of Şin ,

Ye Beasts without, and Fiends within ,

Glad Tidings unto All I ſhew ;

Jesu's Grace for All is free;

JESU's Grace hath found out me,

And now He offers it to you.

3 Dead in the midſt of Life I was ;

Unconſcious of my Eden's Lofs,

Long did I in the Grave remain,
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A fallen Spirit, dark and void ,

Unknowing, and unknown ofGod ,

I felt not, for I hugg'd my Chain .

4 He calld : I anſwer?d to his Call,

Confeſt my State, and mourn'd my Fall,

And ſtrove, and groan'd to be renew'd :

With gradualHorror then I ſaw

The Nature of the fiery Law ,

But knew not then a Saviour's Blood.

1

5 For ten long legal Years I lay

An helpleſs, tho'relunctant Prey

To Pride, and Luft, and Earth , and Hell :

Oft to Repentance vain renew'd,

Self-confident for Hours I ſtood,

And fell, and griev'd , and roſe , and fell,

6 I faſted , read , and work’d, and pray'd,

Calld holy Friendſhip tomy Aid ,

And conſtant to the Altar drew ;

'Tis there, I cried , He muſt be found !

By Vows and new Engagementsbound,

All his Commands I now ſhall do.

7 Soon as the tryingHour return'd,

I ſunk before the Foes I ſcorn'd ;

My firm Reſolves did all expire :

Why hath the Law of Sin prevaild?

Why have theBonds of Duty faild ?

Alas ! the Tow hath touch'd the Fire.

8 Hardly at lat I all gave o'er,

I fought to free myſelf nomore,

Too weak to burit the Fowler's Snare ;

Baffled by twice ten thouſand Foils,

I ceas'd to ſtruggle in the Toils,

And yielded to a juft Deſpair.
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9 'Twas then my Soul beheld froni far

The glimmering of an orient Star,

That pierc'd and cheard my Nature's Night;

Sweetly it dawn'd, and promis'd Day,

Sorrow and Sin it chas'd away ,

And opendinte glorious Light.

20 With other Eyes I now could fee

The Father reconcil'd to me,

Jesus the juſt had ſatisfied :

Jesus had made my Sufferings His,

Jesus was now my Righteouſneſs,

Jesus for me had liv'd and died.

41 From hence the Chriſtian Race I ran,

From hence the Fight of Faith began :

O'tis a good, but painful Fight !

When Heavineſs o'erwhelms the Soul,

When Clouds and Darkneſs round me roll,

And hide the Saviour from my Sight.

12 Convinc'd my Work was but begun,

How did I ſtrive, and grieve, and groan ,

Half yielded , yet refus’d to yield :

Tempted to give my Saviour up,

Deny my LORD, abjure my Hope,

And bafely caſt away my Shield.

23 MineEnemies and Friendswere join'd,

God's Children with the Worldcombin's

To thakemyConfidence in God :

Strongly they urg'd me to diſclaim ,

My weaker Title to the Lainb,

My Intereſt in th ' atoming Blood.

14. So frail, impure, and weak , could I

Preſume forme.He deign’d to die,

For me ſo cold, fo void of Love !

Bb
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Jesu , they bid me Thee reſign,

Theywould not have me call Thee mine,

' Till the whole Power of Faith I prove . ,

15 Whát have Iknown ſince Thee Iknew ?

What Trials haft Thou brought me thro ?

Hardly I yet can Credit give :

Surely, my Soul, ' tis all a Dream ;

Sav'd as by Fire (if fav'd ) I feem ,

If ſtill the Life of Grace I live !

16 What have I felt, while torn within,

Full of the Energy of Sin,

Horror to think, and Death to tell !

The Prince of Darkneſs ruld his Hour,

Suffer'd to ſhew forth all his Power,

And ſhake me o'er the Mouth ofHell,

37 But O his Tyranny is o'er !

How ſhall my reſcu'd Soul adore

Thy ftrange, thy unexampled Grace ?

A Brand pluck'd from the Fire I am :

Saviour, help me to proclaim ,

Help me to thew forth all thy Praiſe!

18 Fain would I ſpread thro’ Earth abroad

The Goodneſs ofmyloving God,

And teach the World thy Grace to prove,

Unutterably good Thou art;

Read, Jesu , read my pantingHeart,

Thou feeft it pants to break with Love!

19 I only live to find Thee tkere :

The Manfion for Thyſelf prepare ,

In Love anew my Heart create :

The mighty Change I long to feel :

For thismy vehement Soulſtands ftill,

Reſtleſs - refign'd -- for this I wait.



SACRED POEMS. 285

20 I know myStruggling Nought avails,

MyStrength andfooliſh Wildomfails,

Vain is myToil, and vain my Reft :

Only before thy Feet I lay,

The Potter Thou , and I the Clay,

Thy Will be done, thy Will is beſt.

21 I need not urge my eager Pléa ,

The Blood ofSprinkling ſpeaks for me ,

Jesus formevouchſafes t'appear,

For me before the Throne He ſtands,

Points to his Side, and lifts his Hands,

And ſhews that I am graven there :

22 Suffice it, LORD, I now believe :

ToThee my ranſom'd Soul I give,

Hide it, 'till all Life's Storms be o'er:

O keep it ſafe againſt that Day !

Thouever liv'it for meto pray :

Thy Prayer be heard, Iaſk no more .

1
ISALAH xlv . 221

ye Ends
Look unto ME, and be ye ſaved, all

of the Earth.

QINNERS, your Saviour feel

O look ye unto Me!

Lift your Eyes, ye fallen Race ,

1, the gracious Godand true,

I am full of Truth and Grace,

Full of Truth and Grace for you ! ..

Look , and be ſav'dfrom Sin!

Believe, and be ye clean !

* B b 2
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Guilty , lab'ring Souls, draw nigh ;

SeetheFountain opend wide ;

To the Wounds of Jesus fly,

Bathe ye in my bleeding Side.

3 Ah dear redeeming LORD !

We take Thee at thy Word.

Lo ! to Thee we ever look,

Freely fav’d by Grace alone :

Thou our Sins and Curſe haft took ,

Thou for All didſt once atone,

We now the Writing ſee

Naild to thy Crofs with Thee !

With thymangled Bodytorn,

Blotted out by Blood divine ;

Far away the Bond is borne ;

Thou art ours, and we are Thine.

5 On Thee we fix our Eyes,

And wait for freſh Supplies:

Jaftified ; we aſk for more ,

Give th' abiding Spirit, give ;

LORD, thine Image here reſtore,

Fully in thy Members live.

Author of Faith , appear!

Be Thou its Finiſher ;

Upward ftill for thiswe gaze,

*Till we feel the Stamp divine,

Thee behold with open face,

Bright in all thy Glory ſhine.

7 Leave not thy Work undone

But ever love Thine own,

Let us all thy Goodneſsprove,

Let us to the End believe ;

Shew thine everlaiting Love,

Save us, to the utmost Gave .

..
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O that our Life,might be call

One looking up to Thee !

Ever haftning to the Day

When our Eyes ſhall ſeeThee near !

Come, Redeemer, come away!

Glorious in thy Saints appear.

9 Jesu, the Heavens bow ,as of

We long to meet Thee now !

Now in Majeſty come down,

Pity thine Elect, and come ; ad

Hearus in thy Spirit groan ,

Take the weary Exiles Home.

io Now let thy Face be ſeen

Without a Veil between :

Come and change our Faith to Sight,

Swallow up Mortality ;

Plunge us ina Sea of Light,

Christ be All in All to me.

PRAISE for REDEMPTION.

[ From the German .)

TIGH Praiſe to Thee, all-gracious God !

dear, thing

Naked and wallowing in our Blood,

Unpitied, loath'd of all we lay .

Thouſawit, and from th' eternal Throne

Gav'it us thy dear, thine only Son.

2 Throthy rich Grace, in Jesu's Blood,

Bleſſing, Redemption,Life we find :-3

Our Souls waſh'd in this cleanſing Flood ,

No Stain ofGuilt remains behind.

Who can thy Mercy's Stores expreſs ?

Unfathomable, numberleſs !

Bb 3
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3. Now Christ inus doth live, and we ,

Father, thro' Him with Thee are one:

The Banner of his Love we fee,

And fearleſs grafp the ſtarry Crown :

Unutterable Peace we feel

In Him, and Joys unſpeakable.

4. Now haft Thougiven us, throʻ thy Son,

The Power of living Faith to ſee,

Unconquerable Faith alone,

That gains o'er all the Victory ;

Faith which nor Earth nor Hell can move,

Unblameable in perfect Love.

5. Fully the quickning Spirit impart,

Thou who haft all our Sins forgiven ;

O form the Saviour in my Heart ,

Seal of thy Love, andPledge of Heaven

For ever be his Name impreſt

Both onmyHand, and onmyBreeft.

6 Thine is whate'er we are : Thy Grace

In CHRIST created us anew ,

To fing thy never-ceafing Praiſe,

Thine unexhauſted Love to ſhew ;

Ard arm'd with thy great Spirit's Aid ,

Blameleſs in all thy Paths to tread.

7 Yea, Father, our's thro’Him Thou art,

For fo is thine eternal Will!

O live, moye, reign within my Heart,

My Soul with all thyFulneſs fill :

My Heart, my All I yield to Thee :

Jesus be All in All to me.
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On the Admiſſion of any perſon into the So

CIETY . "

ROTHER in CHRIST, and well- belov'd;

Enter, and thew Thyfelf approv'd ,

Enter, and find that God is here!

2 'Scap'd from the World , redecim'd from Sin ,

By Fiends purfu’d , by Men abhorr’d ,

Comein, poor Fugitive, come in ,

And ſhare the Portion of thy LORD.

3 Welcome from Earth !-Lo! the Right-hand

OfFellowſhip to Thee we give;

With open Arms and Hearts we ſtand ,

And Thee in Jesu's Name receive.

4 Say, Is thy Heart refolv'd as our's ?

Then les it burn with facred Love ;

Then let it taſte the heavenly Powers,

Partaker of the Joys above.

3 Jesu , attend ; Thyſelf reveal!

Are we not metin thy greatName ?

Thee in the midt we wait to feel,

.. We wait to catch the ſpreading Flame.

6 Thou, God, that anſwereft by Fire,

The Spirit of Barning now imparty

And let the Flames of puré Defire

Rife from the Altar of ourHeart.

7 Truly ourFellowſhip below

Wath Thee and with thy Father is

In Thee eternalLife weknow ,

And Heaven's unutterable Bliſs.
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8. In Partwe only know Thee here,

But wait thy Coming from above,

And I ſhall then behold Thee near,

And I fall all be lost in Love !

Written after walking over Smithfield

,

AIL, holy Martyrs, gloricus Names,

Who nobly here for Jesus ſtood,

Rejoic’d , and clapp'd yourHands in Flames,

And dar'd to ſeal the Truth with Blood !.

12 Strong in the LORD, divinely ſtrong,

Tortures and Death ye here defied ;

Dæmons and Men, a gazing Throng,

Ye brav'd, and more than conqu’ring died

3 Finiſh'd your Courſe, and fought your Fight,

Hence did your mounting Souls alpire,

Starting fromFleſh they took their Flight,

Bornupward on a Car of Fire.

Where Earth and Hell no more moleſt,

Ye now have joind the heavenly Hoft,

Enter'd into your Father's Reſt,

And found the Life which here
ye

loft.

Father, if now thy Breath revives

In us the pure primæval Flame,

Thy Power,which animates our Lives,

Can make us in our Deaths the fame ;

6 Can out ofWeakneſsmake us ſtrong,

Astning as in the antient Days,

Looſing the ſtammering Infant'sTongue,

And perfecting in Babes thy Praiſe.
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7 Stedfaft we then thall ſtand, and fare : si

Thine everlafting Truth to prove, 1

In Faith's Plerophory * ſecure, : L

In all th’Omnipotence of Love.lt

8 Come, Holy, Holy , Holy LORD,

The Father, Son, and Spirit come!

Be mindful of thychangeleſsWord ,

Andmake thefaithful Soul thy Home

9 Arm of the Lord , awake, awake ;

In us thy glorious Self reveal ;

Let us thy ſevenfold Gifts partake,

Let us thy mighty Working feel.

19 Near us, affiſting Jesu, ſtand,

Give us the opening Heaven to fee,

Thee to behold at God's Right-hand,

And yield our parting Souls to Thee.

31 My Father , O myFather, hear,

And ſend the fiery Chariot down,

Let Ifrael's flamingSteeds appear,

And whirl us to the farry Crown.

12 We, we would die for Jesus too!

Thro' Tortures, Fires, and Seas ofBlood;

All, all triumphantly break thro ',

And plunge into the Depths ofGOD! "

The Believer's TRIUMPH

[ From the German . ]

PESU , thy Blood and Righteouſnefs,

MyBeauty are, my glorious Dreſs ;

Midit Aaming Worlds in theſe array'd ,

With joy ſhall I lift upmyHead..

• i. e. Full Affrance .
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its

ſhall

? Day
Forwhoought to myChargefall lay :

Fully thro' theſe abſolvd I am

From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shames

3 Thedeadly Writing now I ſee

Nail'd with thy Body to the Tree :

Torn with the Nailsthat pierc'd thy Hands,

Th' old Covenant no longer itands.

4. Tho' fign'd and writtenwith my Bloody

As Hell's Foundations ſure it ſtood,

'Thine hath wash'd out the Crimſon Stains

And white as Snow my Soul remains,

5 Satan, thy due Reward furvey ,

The Lord of Life why didft thou flay ?

To tear the Prey out of thy Teeth,

To spoilthe Realms ofHell and Death .

6 The holy, the unſpotted Lamb,

Who from the Father's Bofom came;

Who died, for me, ev'n me tatone,

Now for
my

Lord and GodI own.

5

7 LORD, I believe thy precious Blood,

Which at the Mercy -ſeat of GOD

For ever doth for Sinners plead,

For me, ev'n for my Soul was ſhed .

$ LORD, I believewere Sinners more

Than Sands
upon

the Ocean Shore,

For AllThouhaſt the Ranſom given,

Purchas'd for All, Peace, Life, and Heavertor

9 LORD, I believe the price is paid

For every Soul, th' Atonement made ;

And every Soul thy Grace may prove,

Lay'd with an everlaſting Love.
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Io Carnal, and fold to Sin no more sporty ylein

I am ; Hell's Tyranny is o'er :1962 inoil

Th’immortal Soul remains within,

And born of GOD I cannotfin .

blish

11 YetNought whereof to boaſt I have ;

All,all thy Mercy freely gave :)

NoWorks,no Righteouſneſs are mine;

All is thy Work, and only thine.

12 When from the Duſt of Death I riſe,

To claim my Manſion in the Skies,

Ev’n then this ſhall be all
my Plea,

“ Jesus hath liv'd, hath died forme.”

13 Thus Abraham , the Friend ofGod,

Thus all Heaven's Armies, bought with Blood,

Saviour of Sinners, Thee proclaim ,

Sinners, ofwhom the chief I am .

14 Naked from Satan did I fee

To Thee, my LORD, and put on Thee :

And thus adorn'd, I wait the Word

“ He comes: Ariſe, and meet thy LORD.”

15 This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears,

When ruin'd Nature finks in Years:

No Age can change its conſtant Hue ;

Thy Blood preſerves it ever new . 00

16 When Thou ſhalt call in thatgreat Day 4 104

For my Account, thus will I ſay; at

“ Thanks to my gracious LORD, if ought

“Of Good I did , glad I it wrought :

17 " And while I felt thy Blood within ,

" Cleanſing my Soulfrom every Sin ,

" Parging each fierce and foul Deſire;

" Ijoy'd in the refining Fire.



294
HYMNS AND :

28 '“ If Pride, Deſire, Wrath ſtirr'd anew ,

“ Swift to my fure Reſort I few :

“ See there my the Tree !

“ Hell heard : Inſtant my Soul was free.”

Lord upon

99 Then ſhall Heaven's Hoſts with loud Acclaim ,

Give Praiſe and Glory to the Lamb,

Who bore our Sins, andby his Blood

Hath made us Kings and Prieſts to God .

20 Oye, who joy to feed his Sheep,

Ever in your Remembrance keep ,

Empty they are, and void of God,

' Till brought to the atoning Blood .

21 Jesu, be endleſs Praiſe to Thee,

Whoſe boundleſs-Mercy hath for me,

For
me, and All thine Hands have made,

An everlaſting Ranfom paid.

22 Ah give me now , all- gracious LORD,

With Power to ſpeakthy quickning Word ,

That All , who to thy Wonnds willfee,

May find eternal Life in Thee.

23 ThouGod of Power, ThouGod ofLove,

Let the whole world thy Mercy prove :

Now let thy Word o'er all prevail:

Now take the Spoils of Death and Hell.

24 O let the Deadnow hear tlıy Voice,

Now bid thy baniſh :d ones rejoice,

Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs,

Jesu, thy: Blood and Righteoufneſs !
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The LOVE - FEAST

Part the Firſt.

Co

I YOME, and let us ſweetly join ,

CHRIST to praiſe in Hymns divine ;

Give we all with one Accord

Glory to our common LORD :

Hands, and Hearts, and Voices raiſe ,

Sing as in the antient Days,

Antedate the Joys above,

Celebrate the Feaſt ofLove.

2 Strive we, in Affection ſtrive :

Letthe purer Flame revive,

Such as in the Martyrs glow'd,

Dying Champions for their God .

We, like them , may live and love,

Callid weare their Joys to prove;

Sav'd with them from future Wrath,

Partners of like precious Faith .

G

3 Sing we then in JESU's Name,

Now, as Yelterday the ſame,

One in every Age and Place,

Full for All of Truth and Grace.

We for Christ our Maſter ſtand,

Lights in a benighted Land ;

We our dying LORD confers,

We are JESU's Witneſſes.

Сс



296
HYMNS AND

4
Witneſſes that Christ hath died ;

We with Him are crucified :

Christ hath burſt the Bands of Death ,

We his quick’ning Spirit breathe :

Christ is now gone up on high ;

( Thither all our Withes fly ) :

Sits atGod's Right-hand above;

There with Him wereign in Love !

Part the Second,

1
YOME, Thou high and lofty LORD,

Lowly, meek , incarnate Word ;

Humbly ſtoopto Earth again,

Come, and viſit abject Man .

Jesu, dear expected Gueſt,

Thou art bidden to the Feaſt ;

For Thyſelf our Hearts prepare,

Come, and fit, and banquet there,

.2 Jesu, we the Promiſe claim ,

We are met in thy great Name ;

In the midſt do Thou appear,

Manifeſt thy Preſence here ;

Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs,

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy Peace,

Thou Thyſelfwithin us move ;

Make our Feaſt a Feaſt ofLove.

Let the Fruits of Grace abound,

Let in us thy Bowels found ;

Faith, and Love, and Joy increaſe,

Temperance and Gentlenefs :

Plant in us thy humble Mind ;

Patient, pitiful, and kind,
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Meek and lowly let us be seli aliri

Full ofGoodneſs, full of TheeniH do

ទី ១ Id. cliá 121; ។

4 Make us all in Thee complete, soiupaids

Make us all for Glory meet,

Meet t appear before thy Sightsoa traum

Partners with the Saints in light.2of)

cop pasigiZaUD 1gare
Call, 0 call us each by Name, H van anarT'I

To the Marriage of the Lamb,

Let us lean upon thy Breaſt,

Love be there our endleſs Feaft.

' LL

Part the Third .

ET us join ('tisGod commands)

Let us join our Hearts and Hands ;

Help to gain our Calling's Hope,

Build we each the otherup.

God his Bleſſing ſhall diſpenſe, 2017

God ſhall crown his Ordinance, flash

Meet in his appointed Ways,

Nouriſh us with ſocial Grace. idue

2 Let us then as Brethren love,

Faithfully his Gifts improve, ku

Carry on the earneſt Strife,

Walk in Holineſs of Life

Taki shin

Still forget the Things behind , wir lost

Follow CHRIST in Heart and Mind,

Toward the Mark unwearied preſs,

Seize the Crown ofRighteouſneſs.

3 Plead we thus for Faith alone,

Faith which by ourWorks is thewn ;

God it is who juſtifies,

Only Faith the Grace applies ;

a

C ¢ 2
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Active Faith , that lives within

Conquers Hell, and Death , and Sin ,

Sanctifies, and makes us whole,

Forms the Saviour in the Soul.

Let us for this Faith contend ,

Sure Salyation is its End ;

Heaven already is begun ,

Everlaſting Life is won :

Only let us perfevere

" Till we ſee our LORD appear,

Never from the Rock remove ,

Sav'd by Faith which works byLove.

Part the Fourth .

ARTNERS of a gloriousHope,

Lift your
Hearts and Voices up ;

Jointly let us riſe and fing

Christ our Prophet, Prieſt, and King

Monuments of Jesu's Grace,

Speak we by our Lives his Praife,

Walk in Him we have receiv'd ,

Shew we not in vain believ'd .

3

2 While we walk with God in Light,

God our Hearts doth ſtill unite ,

Deareft Fellowſhip we prove ,

Fellowſhip of Jesu'sLove ;

Sweetly each with each combin'd ,

In the Bonds of Duty join'd ,

Feels the cleanſing Blood applied,

Daily feels that Christ hath died .

Still , O LORD, our Faith increafe , 1713

"Teanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs,
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Thee th ' Unholy cannot ſee ;

Make, o make as meet før Thee.

Every vile Affection kill,

Root out every Seed of Ill ;

Utterly abalith Sin ,

Writethy Law ofLove within .

.

Hence may4 all our Actions flow ,

Love the Proof that Christ we know ;

Mutual Love the Token be ,

LORD, that we belong to Thee :

Love, thine Image Love imparty

Stamp it on our Face and Heart,

OnlyLove to us be given ,

LORD , we aſk no other Heaven .

Part the Fifth.

1 PETER i .
32

& c .

'

1 ATHER, hail, by All ador'd ,

LORD !

God ofMercy, Thee we praiſe,

Sav'd by thine abundant Grace :

To a lively Hope begot,

Into ſecond Being brought,

Quicken'd by, and with our Head,

Rais’d in Jesus from the Dead .

2 Rais ' t' inherit glorious Joys,

Happineſs that never cloys,

Happineſs without Allay,

Joys that never fade away ;

Manna ſuch as Angelseat,

Pure Delights for Spirits fit,

Сс 3
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All to us thro' Jesus given,

All for us refery'd in Heaven .

3 There we ſhall in Glory fhine,

Kept on Earth by Power divine ;

Power divine thro' Faith ruceiv'd :

We the Promiſe have believ'd ;..

Confident that CHRIST ſhall come ,

Make the faithful Souls his Home,

Here in Part Himſelf reveal,

Stamp us with the Spirit’s Seal.

4
This we now rejoice to know ,

Sorrowful howe'er we go,

Exercis'd, if Need require,

Purg'd in the refining Fire.

Faith the Trial ſhall abide,

Shine, as Gold when fully tried ;

Glory, Honour, Praiſe receive,

Which the Righteous Judge ſhall give.

5 Him we love, as yet unſeen ;

(Fleſhis interpos'd between )

OnlyFaith's interior Eye,

Darkly can its Lord deſcry :

Gladden'd by the partial Sight,

Swells our Soul withvaſt Delights

Glorious and unſpeakable :

Heaven begun onEarth we feel.

6 Here the Sinner that believes,

Everlaſting Life receives,

Here angelic Bliſs we find,

Bliſs, the fame withtheirs in Kinde

Only differing in Degree :

Lengthen'd out it foon thall be
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All our Heaven we then ſhall prove, bila

All th'Eternity of Love. Swasta 1 A

HO

The COMMUNION of SAINTS.

Part the Firſt.

1 ATHER , Son , and Spirit, hear

Faith's effe£iual fervent Prayer,

Hear, and our Petitionsſeal ; Dom

Let us now the Anſwer feel .

Myſtically one with Thee,

Tranſcript of the Trinity,

Thee let all our Nature own

One in Three, and Three in One.

2 Ifwenow begin to be

Partners withthy Saints and Thee ,

If we have our Sinsforgiven,

Fellow -Citizens of Heaven ,

Still the Fellowſhip increaſe,

Knit us in the Bond of Peace,

Join, our new -born Spirits join

Each to each , and all to Thine,

Build us in one Body up,3

Call'd in one high Calling's Hope ;

One the Spirit whom weclaim , uno

One the purebaptiſmal Flame,

One the Faith, and commonLORD,

One the Father lives, ador'd

Over, thro', and in us all,

God incomprehenfible !

4 One with God, the Source of Bliſs,

Ground of our Communion this ;
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Life of all that live below ,

Let thine Emanations flow ,

Riſe eternal in our Heart:

Thou our long -ſought Eden art ;

Father,Son, and HolyGhoſt,

Be to us what Adam loſt.

8

5 Bold weaſk thro ” CHRIST the Son ,

Thou, O CHRIST, art all our own ;

Our exalted Fleſh we fee

To the Godhead join'd in Thee :

Glorious now thy Heaven we ſhare ,

Thou art here, and we are there,

We participate of Thine,

Human Nature of divine.

6 Live we now in CHRIST our Head ,

Quicken’d by thy Life, and fed ;

CHRIST , from whom the Spirit Rows,

Into Thee thy Body grows:

While we feel the vital Blood ,

While the circulating Flood,

CHRIST, thro' every Member rolls ,

Soul of all believing Souls.

7. Daily Growth the Members find ,

Fitly each with other join'd ;

Cloſely allcompactedriſe ;

EveryJoint its Strength ſupplies ;

Life to every Part conveys ,

" Till the whole receive Increaſe;

All completethe Body prove,

Perfectly built up in Love.

.
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Part the Secondesine

H

02

C

be

HRIST, the true, the heavenly Vine,

If thy Grace hath made us Thine,

Branches of a poiſon'd Root,

Fallen Adam's evil Fruit ;

If wenow tranſplanted are, des spood

If we of thy Nature ſhare, WHO

Hear us, Lord, and letu

Fully grafted into Thee.

2 Still may we continue thus,

We in Thee, and Thou in us ;

Let us freſh Supplies receive

From Thee, inThee ever live.

Share the Fatneſs oftheRoot,

Bloſſom , bud, and bring forth Fruit,

With immortal Vigour rife,

Tow'ring ' till we reach the Skies.

3 Christ to all Believers known,

Living, precious Corner-ſtone,

CHRIST, by Mortals difallow'd ,

Choſen andeſteem'd ofGod; POTIS doo

Lively Stoneswe come to Thee,

Built together let us be,

Sav'd by Grace thro ' Faith alone,

Faith it is that makes us one.

4 Other Ground can no Man lay,

JESUS TAKES OUR SINS AWAY !

Jesus the Foundatio
n is :

This ſhall ſtand , and only this. clausus

Fitly fram'd in Him we are ,

Althe Building riſes fair:
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Let it to a Temple riſe,

Worthy Him who fills theSkies.

MMIN
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5 Huſband of thy Church below,

Christ, if Thee our LORD we know ,

Unto Thee betroth'd in Love, s

Always faithful let us prove : ).,, ?

Never rob Thee of our Heart,

Never ive the Creature Part;

Only Thou poſſeſs the whole,

Take my Body, Spirit, Soul .

6 Stedfaft let us cleave to Thee;

Love the myſtic Union be ,

Union to the World unknown ,

Join'd to God, in Spirit one.

Wait we 'till the Spouſe ſhall comes

' Till the Lamb fhall take us Home,

For his Heaven the Bride prepare ,

Solemnize our. Nuptials there .

Part the Third .

C

JOHN xvii. 20, &c.

'

HRIST, our Head, gone up on high ;

Be Thou in thy Spirit nigh ,

Advocate with God, give Ear

To thine own effectual Prayer :

Hear the Sounds Thou once didft breathe

In thy Days of Fleſh beneath ,

Now , o jesu, let them be

Strongly eccho'd back to Thee.

2 We, O CHRIST, have Thee received ,

*We the Goſpel-Word believ'd,
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Juftly then we claim a Share sive mill yrktow

In thine everlaſting Prayer.

Jobod , d yds to brodus

One the Father is with Theez-NT TIRAD

Knit us in like Unity ; 1 bdtoned asar on

Make us, O uniting Son, ia 137 VEUTA

One as Thou and He are One.

3182H 10 30.9.2017 dorp

3 If thy Love to ushathgiven von

All the Glories ofhis Heaven, ovo

(From Eternity Thine own,

Glory here in Grace begun)

Let us now the Gift receive,

By the vital Union live, boy and

Join'd to God, and perfect be,

Myſtically One in Thee.

4 Let it hence to All be known,

Thou art with thy Father One,

One with Him in us be ſhew'd ,

Very God of very God .

Sentour Spirits to unite,

Sent to make us Sons of Light,

Sent, that we hisGrace may prove,

All the Riches of hisLove.

5 Thee He lov'd e're Timebegun, n'

Thee the co -eternal Son ; 5 toobA

He hath to thy Merit given 1910.9adiot

Us, th ' adopted Heirs ofHeaven .

edo bab Tab podu

Thou haſt will'd that we ſhould rife, yake

See thy Glory in the Skies,

See Thee by all Heaven ador’d , deze vignone

Be for ever with our Lord.

Staigosi antsentando W

6 Thou the Father feeſt alone, " loglóby 98 9

Thou to us haft made Him known :

UD
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Sent from Him we know Thou art,

We have found Thee in our Heart :

Thou the Father haft declar'd ;

He is here our great Reward,

Our's his Nature and his Nanie ;

Thou art our's, with Him the fame.

7 Still , O LORD, (for. Thine we are)

Still to us his Name declare ;

Thy revealing Spirit give,

Whom the World cannot receive :

Fill us with the Father's Love,

Never from our Souls remove,

Dwell in us , and we ſhall be

Thine to all Eternity

1

Part the Fourth .

1

CFerletting the saints below ,

HRIST, from whom all Bleſſings flow ,

Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare,

Who thy myſtic Body are :

Join us, in one Spirit join ,

Let us ſtill receive of Thine,

Still for more on Thee we call,

Thee, who filleit all in all.

2 Cloſer knit to Thee, our Head,

Nouriſh us, O CHRIST , and feed,

Let us daily Gioifth receive,

More and more in Jesus live .

Jesu,we thyMembers are

Cherith us with kind-it Carc,

Of thy Fleſh and of thy Bone :

Lovc, for ever love Thind own.

1

4
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3 Move, and actuate,and guide,

Diverſe Gifts toeach divide,

Plac'd according to thy Will,

Let us all our Work fulfil ;

Never from our Office move ,

Needful to the Others prove,

Uſe the Grace on eachbeſtów'de

Temper'd by the Art ofGod.

4 Sweetlynow weall agree,

Touch'd with fofteft Sympathy,

Kindly for each other care :

EveryMember feels its Share :

Wounded by the GriefofOne,

All the ſuffering Members groan ;

Honour'd ifone Member is,

All partake the common Bliſs.

5 Manyarewe now , and one,

We who Jesus have put on :

There is neither Bond nor Free,

Male nor Female , LORD , in Thee.

Love, like Death, hath all deſtroy'd ,

Render'd allDiſtinctionsvoid :

Names, and Sects, and Parties fall:

Thou, O CHRIST, art All in All !

Part the Fifth

HEBREWS xii. 22, 23, 24

ING of Saints, to whom are given

Reconcild thro' Thee alone,

join'd, and gather'd into One.

Dd
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Heirs of Glory, Sons ofGrace,

Lo, to Thee our Souls we raiſe,

Raiſe and fix our Hopes on Thee,

Full of Immortality .

2 Abſent in our Fleſh from Home,

We are to Mount Sion come:

Heaven is our Soul's Abode,

City of the Living God ;

Enter'd there our Seats we claim

In the New Jeruſalem ,

Join the countlels Angel-Choir,

Greetthe firſt -born Sons of Fire,

3
We our elder Brethren meet,

We are made with them to fit,

Sweetly Fellowſhip we prove

With thegeneral Church above.

Saints, who now theirName behold .

In the Bookof Life inrolld,

Spiritsofthe Righteous, made

Perfect bere in Christ their Head,

4
We with themto God are come,

God who ſpeaks the general Doom ,

Jesus Christ, who ſtands between

Angry Heaven and guilty Men,

Undertakes to buy our Peace,

Gives the Covenant of Grace,

Ratifies, and makes it good,

Signs and ſeals it with his Blood.

$ Life his healing Blood imparts,

Sprinkled on our peaceful Hearts;

Åbel's Blood for Vengeance cried ,

Jesu's ſpeaks us julified ;
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894
Speaks, and calls for better Tbings,

Makes us Prophets,Prieſts, and Kings,

Alks that we withHimmay reign;

Earth and Heaven fay , Amen !

1 sa brao

Part the Sixthe poisiga oma

1

Се

OME, ye Kindred Souls above,

Man provokęs you untoLove;

Saints and Angels hear the Call,

Praiſe the common Lord of All:

Him let Earth and Heaven proclaim ,

Earth and Heaven record his Name,

Let us both in this
agree,

Both in one great Family.

2 Hofts of Heavenbegin the Song,

Praiſe Him with a tuneful Tongue,

( Sounds like yours we cannot raiſe,

We can only lifp his Praiſe )

Us repenting Sinners ſee,

Jesus died to ſet us free,

Sing ye over us forgiven ;

Shout for Joy, ye Hofts ofHeaven.

3 Be it unto Angelsknown,

By the Church, what God hath done :

Depths of Love and Wiſdom ſee

In a dying Deity

Gaze, ye firſt-born -Seraphs gaze!

Never can ye found his Grace :

Loft in Wonder, look no more ;

Fall, and filently adore.

Dd21



390 HYM
NS AND

1

Miniſterial Spirits know ,

Execute your Charge below :

You our Father hath prepard,

Fenc'd us with a flamingGuard :

Bid you all our Ways attend,

Safe convoy us tothe End,

On your Wings our Soulsremove,

Waft us to the Realms ofLove.

ş HappySoulswhoſe Courſe is run,

Who the Fight of Faith have wong

Parted by an earlier Death,

Think ye of yourFriends beneath ?

Have ye yourown Fleſh forgot,

By a common Ranfom bought ?

CanDeath's interpoſing Tide

Spirits one in CHRIST divide ?

" I so are

6 No; for us you ever wait,

' Till we make your Bliſs compleat,

' Till yourFellow -Servants come,

' Till your Brethren haſten Home ::

*You in Paradiſe remain,

For yourTeſtimony ſlain,

Nobly who for Jesus ftood,

Bold to ſeal the Truth with Blood ..

7 Ever now your ſpeaking Cries

From beneath the Altar rife,

Loudly call for Vengeance due:

“ Come, Thou koly God, and true !

“ LORD, how long doft Thou delay

* Come to Judgment,come away !

“ Haften , LORD, the general Doom ,

“ Come away, to Judgment come !
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8 Wait, ye righteousSpirits, waitza

Soon arrives your gloriousState ;

Robid in White a Seaſon reſt,

Bleft, if not compleatly bleft .

When the Number is fulfill'd,

When the Witneſſes are kill'd,

When we all from Earth are driven ,

Then with us ye mount to Heaven ,

9 JESU, hear, and bow the Skies,

Hark ! we all unite our Cries ;

Take us to our heavenly Home,

Quickly let thy kingdom come !

JESU, come, the Spirit cries,

JESU ,come, the Bride replies;

One triumphant Church above,

Join us all in perfect Love.

ISAIAH Ixiv .

' 0

That Thou wouldit the Heavens rend !

O that Thou wouldīt this Hourcome down !

Deſcend, Almighty God, deſcend,

And ſtrongly vindicate Thine own !

2 Now let the Heathens fear thy Name,

Now let the World thy Nature know ,

Dart into All the meltingFlame

Of Love, and make the Mountain flow .

3 O let thineIndignation burn,

The Lightning of thy Judgments glare,

Th'a fpiring Confidence o'erturn

Of all that ſtill thine Anger dare.

Dd3
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4 From Heaven reveal thy vengeful Ireg

ThyFurý let the Nationsprove,

Confeſs Thee a conſuming Fire ,

Andtremble 'till they feel thyLove.

5 Thy Power was to our Fathers known ;

A mighty God, and terrible ;

In Majeſty Thou cameft down,

The Mountains at thy Preſence fell.

6 The Wonders Thou forthem haft wrought

Thy boundleſs Power andLove proclaim ,

Far above all they aſk'd or thought:

And now we wait to know thy Name.

7 We wait; for fince the World began is

To Men it ne'er by Men was hewd:

Thou only canſt Thyſelf explain ,

God only foundsthe Depths of GOD..

8. Eye hath not feen, Ear hath not heard ,

ByHeartconceivd it cannot be,

The Bliſs Thou haſt for him prepard,

Who waits in humble Faith for Thee ..

Tliou meeteſt him who dares rejoice

In Hope of thy Salvation near ;

Who wants, while heobeys thy Voice,

The perfect.Love that cafts out Fear ..

10 In Works of Righteouſneſs employ'd

Who Thee remembers in thy Wayse

The Ordinances of his God,

* in * The facred Channels of thy Graco...

11 But lo ! thine Anger kindled is,

And juſtlymight for ever burn ;

We have forfook the Path of Peace :

How fhall ourwand'ring Souls:return ?

:
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12 In thine appointed Ways we wait, ito !

TheWays thyWiſdom hath enjoin ' ;

Thy faving Grace we here ſhall meet ;3

For every one that ſeeks fhall find. A

33 Nor can we thus thy Wrath appeafé; ?

We and our Works are all unclean,

As filthy Rags our Righteouſneſs, but

Our Good is Ill, our Virtue Sin.

Like wither'd Leaves we fade away,

We all deſerve thy Wrath to feel,

Swift as the Wind our Sins convey,

And ſweep our guilty Souls to Hello

15 Not one will call upon thy Name,

Stir himſelf up thyGrace to fee, I 01

The Lord his Righteouſneſs to claim ,

And boldly to take Hold on Thee .

26 For O ! thy Face is turn'd afide ,

Since werefus'd t'obey thy Will;

Thou haſt confum'd us for ourPride ,

✓ Thyheavy Hând confumes us ftill ..

37 But art thou not our Father now ?

Our Father now Thou ſurely art :

Humbly beneath thy.Frown we bow ,

We ſeek Thee with a trembling Heart.

18 The Potter Thou, and we the Clay ;

Behold us at thy Footſtool laid ,

In Anger caſt us not away,

TheCreatures whomthineHandshave made.

19 O let thine Anger rage no more,

Remember not Iniquity :

See, LORD, and all our Sins paſs o'er

Thine owapeculiar People fee..



314
HYMNS AND

2o Fertfalem in Ruins lies,

A Wilderneſs thy Cities are

ADenofThievesthy Temple is,

No longer now theHouſe ofPrayer:

21 Where humbly low our Fathers bow'd ,

And Thee with joyful Lips ador’ds

Idolaters profanely crowd,

And take the Altar for its LORD.

22 The ſacred Means Thyſelf ordain'd ,

Others reject with impious Haſte ;

By thefe blafphem'd, by thoſe profan'd

Our pleaſant Things are all laid waste.

23 And wilt Thou not this Havock ſee,

For which we ever , ever mournt

Still ſhall we cry in vain to Thee ?

Return, our gracious LORD , return !

24 Hold not thy Peace at Sion's Woe,

O caſt notout thy People's Prayer,

Regard thy ſuffering Church below ,

And ſpare, the weeping Remnant ſpare:

25 Thy fallen Tabernacle raiſe,

Thy Chaſtiſement at laſt remove,

That all Mankind may fing thy Praiſe ,

Thou God of Truth, Thou God of Love!
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HEBREWS iv, 9.

There remaineth therefore a Reftfor the People

of God.

' a

ORD, I believe a Reſt remains

To all thy People known,

A Reft, where pure Enjoyment reigns,

And Thou art lov'd alone.

2 A Reft, where all our Soul's Defire

Is fixt on Things above,

WhereDoubt, and Pain , and Fear expire,

Caft out by perfect Love.

3 A Reft of laſting Joy and Peace, iritsi da se utri

Where all is calm within :

' Tis there from ourownWorkswe ceaſe ,

From Pride, and Self, and Sin .

4 Our Life is hid with CHRIST in God ;
G

The Agony is o'er:

Wewreſtle not with Flesh and Blood,
Weſtrive with Sin no more .

5 Our Spirit is right, our Heart is clean,

Our Natureis renew'd ,

We cannot; no, we cannot fin ,

For we are born ofGod .

6 From every evil Motion freed,

(The Son hath made us free )

On all the Powers ofHell we treading

In glorious Liberty
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1 Redeem'd, we walk on holy Ground,

In CHRIST wecannot err :

No Lion in thatWay is found,

No ravinous Beaſt is there !

:

8 Safe in the Way of Life, above

Death, Earth ; and Hell we rifex

We find, when perfected in Love,

Our long -foughtParadiſe.

9
Within that Edenwe retire,

We reſt in Jesu's Name:

It guards us , as a Wall of Fire ,

And as a Sword ofFlame.

1o O that I now the Reſtmight know ,

Believe, and enter in !

Now , Saviour, now thePower beſtow ,

'And letme ceaſe from Sin .

$ 1 Remove this Hardneſs from my Heart ,

This Unbeliefremove,

To me the Reſt ofFaith impart,

The Sabbath of thy Love.

72 I
groan

from Sin to be ſet free,

From Self to be releas'd;

O take me, take me intoThee,

Mine' everlaſting Reſt .

*3 I would be Thine, Thou know't I would ,

And have Thee all mine own :

Thee, O mine all -ſufficient Good,

I want, and Thee alone.

14 Thy Name to me, thy Nature grant ;

This, only this be given,

Nothing beſides my God I want ,

Nothing inEarth or Heaven.
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15 Come, O my Saviour, come away,

Into
my Soul, deſcend,

No longerfrom thy Creature ftay,

My Author, and my End ,

16 The Bliſs Thou haft for me prepard

No longer be delay'd ;

Come my exceedinggreat Reward ,

For whom I firftwas made.

47 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

And ſeal me thine Abode,

Let all I am in Thee be loſt,

Let all I am be God !

FIN IS.

;

.
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