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The P R E F A C E

ﬁ OME VPerfes, #t may be obferved, in the
) . ﬁl]ofwing[C aﬂ:ﬂion.,ywere awrote upon the
m N Scheme of the myftic Divines. And thefe
26 o tis own'd, awe bad once in great Venera—
tion, as the beft Explainers of the Gofpel
of CHRIST. But ave are wow convinced that we:
therein greatly erred ; not knowing the Scriptures,.
neither the Power of Gop. And becanfe this is an
Error wbich many ferious Minds are fooner or later ex-
pofed to, and which indeed moft eafily befets thofe whbo
Jeek the LORD- JESUS in Sincerity; ave believe ourfelves.
indypenfibly obliged, in the Prefence of Gop, and An-
y and Men, to.declare wberein «we apprebend thofe
riters, not to teach the Truth as it isin Jesvus. .
2. And firft, we apprebend them to lay anotber Foun-
dation. They are careful indeed to pull down our swn
Wirks, and to prove that by the Deeps of the Law
fhall no Fleth be. juftified. Bur awby is this ? Only,. .
to eftablith our own Righteoufnefs in the Place of aur.
oun Works. They fpeak largely and aell, againff ex-.
pedting to be accepted of GOD for our wirtuous Altions;
and then teach, That awe are to be accepted for our vir-
twus Habits or Tempers.  Still the Ground of our decw.
exptance is placed in.ourfelves.  The Difference.is.only
tbis: Common Writers f%oﬁ we are to be juftified for
the Sake of our outward Righteoufuefs : Thefe fuppofe
we are iy ;;Jy?yfed  for the Sake of oginward Righ—
teoufnsfs : Whereas in Truth, we are ng more juflefied
Jor the Sake of the one than of the other, For neither
our own inward nor outward R; bteoufnefs, is the
Ground of our Fuflification. Hb.’t'ne/f of Heart, as well
as Holinefs of Life, is not the Caufe, but the Effe? of
it.  The fole Caufe of our Aeceptance quith Gop (or
that for the Sake of which, on the Agount of awhich
ae are accepted) 1s the R:'gbteozg/;},_/,‘ and the Death of
Curist, who fulflled ﬁOD’: Lew, gnd died in a¥
2. B
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w  The PREFACE
Stead. And even.the Condition of it is not (as thep
Juppoke) oier Holinefs either of Heart or Life : But our
Fartw aLoNE; Faith contradiftinguifb’d from Holi-
nefs, as well as from good Works. ~Other Foundation
therefore can xo Man lay, without being an Adverfary .
to CurisT ‘and bis Gofpel, than FAITH ALONE
Faith, tho' neceffarily producing both, yet not includsng .
either Good Works or Holinefs.  *

3. But Juppofing then to have laid the Foundation-

* right, the Manner of building thereon which they ad- -

ifey is quite cppofite to that prefiribed by CHR1ST,
He.commands to build up one another. They advif, -
“ To the Defert, to-the Defert, and Gop «will busld*
“ you.up”  Numberlefs cre the Commendations that
cccur in all their Writings, not of Retirement inter-"
mix'd aith Converfation, but cf an entire: Sechyfion -
from Men, (| fer/mp%for Months or Years) in order to :
purify the Soul.  Whereas, according to the Judgment-
;fmrLoxn, and the Writings of his Jﬁqﬂln, it is on~
Iy when awe are kuit together that we have Nourith- |
ment from Him, and increafe with the Increafe of*
Gob.' Neither is. there any, Time, wben the fwzahil‘
Mesnber can Jay to the firengefl, or the firongeft to the.-
cveakeft, ¢ I have no Need of thee.” Aecordingly, -
our bleffed LorD, awhcn his Difeiples avere in their.
aveakeft State, fent them forth not alone, but Two by
Two. When they avere firengthencd a little, not by So-.
litude, but by aliding with Him and one another, He
commanded them to wait, not feparase, but being af-

- fembled togethet for the Promife of the Father. 4,

they vrere al! with one Accord in one Place, wwher they
received the Gift of the Holy Ghoft.  Exprefs Mention
is made in the fome Chapter, ‘1hat avhen there were
added urto them three thoufand Souls, all that be-
lieved were together, and continued fledfaftly 7oz
only in the Apoftles Doétrine, but alfo in Fellowthip -
and in breaking- of Bread, and in praying with one
Accord.  Agieeable to avhich is the Account the great.
Apofe gives of the Manrer sgbich Be bad been taughe:




The PREFACE v
of Govo, for the perfefting of the Saints, for the™
edifying of theBody of CHRIST, even 10 the End of”
the World.  And according to St. Paul, all awbo awill’
ever come, in the Unity of the Faith, unto a per~
fect Man, unto the Meafure of the Stature of the .
Fulnefs of Curist, muff together grow up into-
Him': From'whom the whole Body fitly joined to- -
gether, and compalted (or frengther’d) by that
which every Joint fupplieth,” according to the ef-’
feRual ‘Working in the Meafure of every Part;-
maketh Increafe of the Body, unto the Edifying
of itfelf in Love. Epbefians iv. 13, 16}

- 4. 80 widely difiant is the Manner of building up
Souls in CHRYST taught by St. Paul, from that taught
by the Myftics ! Nor do'they differ as to the Foundationy.
o the-Manner of building thereon, moie than they do
with regard to the Superfirulture. For the Religion:
thfe Autbors awould edify:us in, is filitary Religion.
w If thou nvilt be perfeit (fay they ) trouble not thyfelf
“ abdut outrard Works.. It is better to-work Virtues
“in the Will. He bath attained the truc Refignations
 avBo bark efiranged himfelf from all outavard Worksy..
% that GO may avork inwardly in him, avitheut any-.
 turning to outward Things. Thefe are the true Wor-
“ pippers, avho worfbip Gob in Spirit and in Truth.”
For Comtemplation is avith them, the fulfilling of the:
Law, even a Contemplation that “ confifts in a Ceffa-
< tion from all Works.” "

. DireB2ly oppofite t this is the Gofpel of CHRIST.
siu,, Reb;gion%ot to be found rb}?: {: Holy Sol-
< taries” is a Phrafe no more confiflent avith the Gofpel
than Holy Adulterers. The Gofpel of CrrisT hnows
of o Religicn but Social; no Holinefs byt Social Holinefs.

aith working by Love, is the Lengt),, 21d Breadthy.
and Depth, and Height of Chriftinn Perfeltions This
Commandment have we from Cig . that he who
loveth Gop, love his Brother alf . ;[,,d that we’
manfiff our Leve by ;;;wing Good ynto all Men 3
3 Y
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efpacially to them that are of the Houthold of Faitk.
And in Truth, whofoever loveth bis Brethren not in
Word only, but as Cur1ST loved him, cannot but be
zealous of Good Works. He feels in his Soul a
burning, refilefs Defive, of [pending and being fpent.
JSor them. My Father, awill be fay, worketh hitherto,
and I work. And at-all poffible Opgortunities be is,
like bis Mafler, going about doing Good.

6. This then is the Way : Walk ye in it, whofoever-
Jye are that bave believed in his Name. Ye know
Other Foundation can no Man .lay, than thas
which is laid, even Jesus Curist. 2% feel thas
by Grace ye are faved thre® Faith ;. Javed from Sin,
&y CHrisT formed in your Hearts, and from Fear,
5; his Spirit bearing Witnefs with- your Spirit that
ye are the Sons-of Gop. e are taught of Gob,
not to forfake the aflembling of yourfelves together,.
as the Manner of fomeis; but to inflrult, admonifb,
exbart, reprove, comfort, confirm and every Way build
:}: one another. Ye have an. Unétion from the.

oly. One, that teacheth you to rewsunce any. other
or bigher Perfedtion, than Faith working by Love,,
-Faith zealous of good Warks, Faith as it hatk.
Opportuni?’ deing Good unto.all Men. As ye
have therefore received Jesus Carisr the Lorb,,
fo walk ye in Him, rooted and built up in Him,
and ’ftablith’d in the Faith,. and abounding therein
wore and moré. Only, beware left any Man fpoil you,
thro’ Philefcphy and vain Deceit, after the- Tradition.
of Men, after. the Rudiments of the World, and not
after Curist. For ye are complete in Him. Heis
Alpba and Omega, the Beginning and the Ending,
the Firlt and the Laft. Onp continue in Him,,
grounded and fetded, and be not moved away from-
the Hope of the Gofpel : And when CurisT, who.
iy our Life fhall appear, then fhall:ye alfp appear:
avith Him iu Glory! ) o
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PART L

EUPOLIS Hymn i the CREATOR..
[F rom- the. Greek.]

3 UTHOR of Bemg, Source of Light,.
Wuh, unfading Beaauties bright,

M Fulnefs, Goodaefs,. rolting rousd
Thy own fair Qrb without 2 Bound

Whether T hee thy Suppliants call.

Truth, or Goed, or One, or All,

Ei or lze; Theewe bail,

Effence that can never fail,

Grecian or Barkaric Name,

Thy fedfaft Being fill the fame. .

Thee when Morning: gmets the SLles, o
With rofy Cheeks and humid Eyes ; )
Thee, when fiveet declining Day
Sinks in purple-Waves away;

Thee wﬂr I fing, O Parent o,
And teach the World to.praif> aud loge,

Yonder azure Vault on high,
Yonder blue, low, liquid Sky,.
Farth on its firm Bafis placd,
And with circling Waves embrac’d,
All creating Power confefs,

AlL their might Maket blef:

e -
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2 HYMNS AND»  °
'Thou fhak’ft all Nature with thyNod, . - 7.
Sea, Farth, and Ain. confefs Thee Gop:: =

Yet does thy powerful Hand fuftain
Both Farth and Heaven,, both Firm and Main. .

To thy Pavilion i the Skies ; :

Nor can Plaro’s {felf declare

The Blifs, the Joy, the Rapture there. .
Barren above Thou doft not reign,

But circled with a glorious Trrarn;

The Sons of Gop, the Sons of Light;-
Ever joying in thy Sight =, : ,
{For Thee their filver Harps are ftrung,) .
Ever beauteous, . ever young,.

Angelic Forms their Voices raife,

And thio’ Heaven’s Arch refound thy Praifes-.

Scarce can ou; Thought arife... ' (

The feather’d Souls that fvim the Air,
And:Bathe in liquid Ether there,
The Lark, Precentor of their Choir,
Leading them higher flill and higher,
Liften and learn; th’ angelic Notes = -
. Repeating in their warbling Throats ;-
And ere ta foft Repofe they go,
_ Teach them to thesr Lords below : - _
On the green Turf, :heir mofly Neft, .
The Evening Anthém fwells their Breaft.
'Thus like thy golden Chain from high, .
"Thy Praife unites the Earth and Sky. -

Source of Light; Thou bid’ftthe Sun
On his burning Axles run;
"Lhe Stars Jike Dut around him fly,
And firew the Area of the Sky.
He drives fo fwift his Race agove,-
Mortals can’t perceive him moyve:
$o fmooth his Courfe, oblique or firzit,
Olympus fhakes not with his Weight.

o
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As tre Queen of folemn Night

_ Fills at his Vafe her Orbof ight,
Imparted Lufire; thus we fee;
The folar Virtue thines by Thee.

Eirefione we'll no more-
Imaginary Power adore; o
Since Oil, and Wool, . an&eheuful» Wine; .
And hfe-fuﬁaxmng Bfead are Thire. - -

Thy Herbage, O great Pan, fuftains .
The Flocks thatgrazeoqutth, :
The Olive, with:fréfh Verdur¢crown'd;- - -
Rifes pregnant from the Ground 5. - £
At thy Command 1tﬂmmsandfpmga, -
And a thoufand Bleflings bristgs. : -
Minerva, only is thyl‘gnd
Wifdom and toMalklnds .
The fragrant Thyme; the bleemy Rofe,
Herb, and Flower, and Shrub. that grows.
On Thefalian Tempe's Plain, .- o
Or where the rich Safrans roign;
That treas.the Tafe, or Smell; meght, .
For Food, for Med’cme, or Delight;
Planted by th Aﬂ:wnt Care,
Spring, and and flousitk tha:c.

o] e\lurfespfﬁ)ftDmms., e,
Rcedy Brooks, and winding Streams,
Or murm’ring o'er the Pebbles fheén,
Or fliding thro’ the Meadows green,.

Or where thro’ matted Scdg you creep, T

‘Travclling to your Parent Deep
Sound his Praife, by whom{ rofe,
That Sea, which neither ebbs nor flows,

O ye immortal Woods and Gtovsc..
Which the enamour’d Student loves;
Bencath whofe venerable Shade,

For Thought and friendly Converle. made._

1
¢ ——
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s HYMNS AND ~ '

Fam’d Hecadern, old Hero, lies,

Whofe Shrine is fhaded from the Skies, .
And thro’ the Gloom of filent Night
Projeéts from far its.trembling Light; .
You, whofe Roots defcend as low, d
As hi§h in Air your Branches grow ;: ' y
Your leafy Arms to Heaven extend, -

Bend your Heads, in Homage bend :
Cedars, and Pines that wave above,. '
And the Oak belov'd of Fove.

Omen, Monfter, Prodigy; -
Or nothing are, or fgm'l‘l\ee!?ﬁ ‘

Whether various Nature.play, -

Or re-invers'd thy Will»ogcr,'. i

And to Rebel Man declare S B
Famine, Plague, or wafteful War. s
Laugh, . ye Profane, who dare defpife”
‘The-threatening- Vengeance of the Skies 3

‘Whilft the Pious, on his Guardy ’
Undifmay’d is ftill prepar'd:

Life or Death, his Mand’s at Reft, :

Since what Thou fend’ft muft needs.be beft,: -

No Evil can from Tlhee proceed,

’Tis only fuffer’d, not decreed.: -

Darknefs is not from the Sun,

Nor mount the Shades *tiff he isgones: - '
* ‘Then does Night-obftene arife- ~ - '

From Erebus, and fill the Skies,

Fantaftic Forms the-Air invade, - ’
_ Daughters of Nothing and.of Shade: '

Can we forget thy Guardian Care,-.
" Slow to punifh, prone to fpare! ‘
"Thou brak’tt the haughty Perfar’s Pride,;,
That dar’d old Ocean’s Power deride; - . - -
Their Shipwrecks.ftrew’d the Evbean Wave;, .
At Maratbon they found.a Grave. . NN

o




SACRED POEMS. 3 -
“O ye bleft Greeks who there expird,
“For Greece with pious Ardor fird,
‘What Shrines or Altars fhall we raife
To fecure your endlefs Praife ?
“Or need we Monumerits fupply;
To refcue what can never die!

And yet a greater Hero far
nlefs great g"::am could err)
rife to blefs fome future Day,

And teach to live, and teach to pray.
Come, unknown Inftru&tor; come!
Our leaping Hearts fhall make Thee Room ;
Thou with Fove our Vows fhalt fhare, .
“Of Jove and Thee we are the Care, '

OFather King, whofe heavenly Face
Shines ferene on all thy Race, -
‘We thy Magnificence adore,

And thy wzﬁl-uknown Aid implore :

Nor vamly for thy Help we call ;

Nor can.we want; for Thou art All}

SOLITUDGE
< .« .. [From the Latin.]

Olitude! v:l:;re lhaltlh I ﬁdl:d -

Thee, ing to the thoug] ;
Swect Dcligglu to 'Ig‘hee_belong, Mind) .
Untafted by the vulgar Throng.

Weary of Vice and Noife, 1 flee,

Sweeteft Comforter, to thee.

Here the mild and holy Dove

Peace infpires, and Joy, and Love,

Thy unmolefted, filent Shade

No tumultuous Sounds invade :

No Stain of Guilt'is-feen in Thee,

To foil thy fpatles Purity. .
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6 HYMNS AND ‘

Here the fmiling Fields around
Softeft Harmony refound. '
Here with Angel Choirs combin’d, ‘ §
‘The Lord of his own peaceful Mind . -
Glides thro’ Life, from Bufinefs far,

R

Here retir’d from Pomp and State

(The envied Torment of the Great)

Innocent he leads his Days,

Far from giddy Thirft of Praife. v

Here his Ecoounts with fhudious Care-

Preparing for the laft erat Bar, :

He weeps theStains o Gmlt away, )
And ripens for etemal ay. 1

Hoarded Wealth deﬁre wko pleafe
Towers and gilded Palaces. - .
Fraudlefs Silence may. 1 find,
Solitude and Peace og Mind; .

To all the bufy World unknowa,
$Seen and lov’d by Gop alone,

YeRich, ye Lear’d, yeGreat, confefs .’
*This in Lifeis I Iappmefs,
To live_(unknown to all abroad)

. 77Je Myflery q"IAfh :
'O ‘many Years P've feen the Sun, _
And call’d thefe Eyes and' Hands my own,
A thoufand little A&s I’ve done,
And Childhood have, and Mariheod known
O what is Life! and this dull Round - .
To tread, why was a Spirit bound? -

2 Somany airy Draughts and Lines, '

And warm Excurfions of the Mind, .. - }

Have £il’d my Soul with great Deﬁgm,
While Fractice grovel'd far behind :

.
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O whatis Thought! and where withdraw
The Glories which my Fancy faw ¢

3 So many tender Joys and Woes
Have on my quivering Soul had Powet; .~ -
Plain Life with leight’ning Paffions rofe,
The Boaft or Burden of their Hour:
O whatis all we feel! why fled
"Roafe Pains and Pleafures o’er my Head:

4 So many human Soals divine,
Some at one Interview difplay’d,
Some oft'and freely mix’d with miae,
In lafling Bonds my Heart have laid :
O what is l-giiendlhip! why impreft .
. On my weak, wretched, .dying Breat? - .

3 S0 many wondrous Gleams of Light,
And gentle Ardors from above,
Have made me fit, like Seraph bright,
Some Moments on a Throne of Love .
O what is Virtue! why had I, -
~ Who:am fo low, a Tafte fo high ?

IS

§ Ere long, when fovercign Wifdom w;
My gc,ml an unknowgnPath fhall t,el]:'d

And firangely leave,” who ftrangely 1 !

" This Frame, ind waft me to the Degq :
O what is Death !—'tis Life’s Jaft Shore, H
Where Vanities are vain no more ;
Where all Purluits their Goal obtgj .

And Life is all retouchd again; = .
Where in their bright Refult fha) rige ’
Thongl_m, Vistues, Fnendﬂmip,, Griefs, and Joys-

£y ’
4 3
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.. EPITAPH
q- 'SK notwho ended here his Span?

L

His Name, Reproach, and Praife, was Maj
Did no great Deeds adorn his Courfe 7
No Deed of his, but fhew’d himworfe: . - }
One Thing was great, which Gop fupphed o
He fufier’d human Life—and Died. )
What Points of Knowledge did he gain ?
That Life was facred all—and Vain : ,
Sacred how high, aad vain how low? . ¥
He knew not here, but died to know. .

V1R T U E
[Altered JSrem HerBeRT.] o

1 Weet Dav, fo cool, fo calm, fo bright,
The Bridal of the Earth and Sky : o '
"The Dew fhall weep thy Fall To-night,
For Thou thhall thy Sweets muft die.

3 Sweet Rofe, fo fragrant and fo brave,
Dazzling the rafh Beholder’s Eye :
Thy Root is ever in its Grave, .
And thou with all thy Sweets muft dxe’ :

3 Sweet Spring, fo beauteous and fo
> " Storehoufe where Sweets unnumber'd hc‘ '
- Not long thy fading Glories ftay, ..
But thou with all thy Sweets muft dxe'

4 Only afweet and virtuous Mind,
‘When Natere all in Ruins hcs,
- When Earth and Heaven a Period find, |
" Begins a Life that never dies!
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i

Upon lifienng 12 the ;'159'42;‘4{11};0_}" a Cisck..

Niftru@ive Sound! P now. convinc’d B‘y’t% .
Time in its Womb may bear Infinity, & %
How the palt Moment dies, and throbs no mgre!.
What Worlds of Parts compole the rolling’ Houf!t,
The leaft of thefe a ferious Care demands; .. . 20
For tho’ they’relittle, yet they’re golden Sands - .
By fome great Deads diftinguith’d 21l in Heaves, .
For. the fame End to me by Number give! * "
Ceafe, Man, to Lavith Sums thou ne’er hatt told?
Angels, tho’ deathlefs, dare not be fo bold!""

- et

DOOMS DAY,
.' [From Hersert.}

1« OME to Judgment, come away !® "
) 4 (Hark, I hear the Angel fay,
Summoning the Duft to rife).
“ Hafte, refume, and lift your Eyes;
¢ Hear, ye Sons of 4dam, hear,
“ Man, before thy Gop appear!”

2 Come to Judpment, come away!
This the Lﬁd’gg‘n; dreadful Da)y .
Sovereign Author,, Judge of all,
Duft obeys thy quickening Call,
Dauft no other Voice will ﬁeed: i ‘
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead

3 Come to Judgment, come away !
Ling’ring Man no longer ftay ,y

N Bz. ' '
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10 2 'HYMNS AND --

“Fhee ler Barthiat length refore,
Pris™ner in. her Womb n6 more; *

Burft the Bapriers of the Tomb, 2ot
Rife to meet thy inftant Doom ! -

4 Come to Judgment, come away
Wide diipers’d howe’er ye firay,.
Lottin Fire, or Air, or Main,
Kindred Atoms meet again;,
Sepulchred where’er ye reft,

Mix’d with Fifh, or Bird, or Beaft.

s Come to Judgment, come away !
Help, 0%3:?:", thy Work’s Decay =
Man is out of Order hurl’d,
Parcel’d out to all the World ;
Lorp, thy broken Concert raife,
And the Mufic fhall be Praife.

SPIRITUAL SLUMBER.

[Frem the German.]

I Thou, who all Things canft contreul,
Chafe this dead Slunber from my Soul ;.

With Joy and Feay, with Love and Awe, - ‘
Give me to keep thy perfe@t Law,

2 O may one Beam of thy bleft Light

- Pierce thro’, difpel the Shades of Nights
Touch my cold Breaft with heavenly Fire,.
With holy, conqu’ring Zeal infpire.

3 For Zeal I figh, for Zeal I pant;
Yet heavy is my Soul, and faint: ..
With Steps unwav’ring, undifmay’d,
Give me inall thy Paths to: tread.

o : ;A ’ _
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4 With outltretch’d Handsy, andmgﬁw
?ﬁlkgi"ﬁvgﬁ? Eheimtiﬁ; 120 ar T nr
groan, & Twatc g0
Butah' hoWﬁ)On,ltdw; aw;;ﬁay:} Ay : ;;

5 The deadly Slumber foon Ifeal. . .
i\}?—em L?on m‘{l Spirit fteal ; :
e, Lorp; ftirup 1 ck’nm *quw

Andwakemetﬁatggpq:; mg e 3

6 Single of Hmrt 0 l'na 1 b(.' [ '):'1 .
Nothing may T defire but Tﬁee R

Far, far from me the World rethove;” .-~ -

And alt that holds mé from thy Love: -~ "¢

- . TRy

2 B 4 L 7

1 AD.as L am, and cold my Breal,, |
Untouch’d by Thee, celeftial, Zm!, -
How fhall I fing ti unwonted Gueft? = -
- How paint the JoysI cannt feel?”

2 Afiit me, Thon, at whnfe Comm;md ey
The Heart exalts, from Earth-fet f.ce v

*Tis thine to raife the drooping Hands -
CThise 10 confirm the feeble Knee.

3 'Tis Zecal muft end-this inward. Smfe,
Give me to know that Warmth divine! ~* -
Thro all my- Verfe, thro' all my Life, :,
‘The adtive Principle fhall fhiae. :

4 Where fhall we find its high Abode?
To Heaven the facred Ray afpa.es, v'
With ardent Love embraces Gon,
Parent and Qbje& of its Fires..
PSR B 1
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a2 Y OINE ANDE ¢
Themmxpecul.lsznﬂnthce «km iy
cbfuﬁ. IniBrehfts Seraphic learns to glow ’
Yet darted from th’ eternal Throné;
Ibﬂufs ‘a thearibg Lxght below. -

6 Thro ‘Earth dxﬁ'us’d the aitive Flame
Ibeenfely for. Gan's Glory bums, 1. " -
And ‘alivays mindful whence it came;
' To Heam in evety Wifh u:wrn;.

7 Yet vain the fierce Enthnﬁaﬁ’s Alm
7. With this to fan@ify his Caufe;. . -
To fkreen heneath this awfal Name-
- The, perfecuting Swerd he draws.
§In vam the mn;m s Dreams N
To this m y rctend' Loay,
.Ou Faney built his airy
Or flight the Means, ordmp the Bnd.

9 Where Zeal holds on its evén  Courfe, -
.. _ Elind Rage and Bigotry retires ; o
Knowledge affifts, not checks itsForce, *~
And Prudence gmdes, not da.mps its Fn'et.

lo Reﬁﬁlefs thcn it wins its Way
. Yet mhumbleHearts to-dwells: -
o The umble Hearts confefs its Sway, - -

Andplas’tltheﬂnngeExpznﬁonfetL.. i
'u Su orfarwmomlThmgs, s
n grateful Extafy theyown, . - . -

(Such antedated Heaven it brmgs) I
That Zeal and Happinefs are one, , ..,

12 Now varied Deaths their Terrors fpread,
Now threat’ning 'Thoufands raége-—In )aln!
Nor Tortures can arreft its S

Nor Worlds its Energy reﬂram. -

cosde ]
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1 mmﬂhﬂ! Is:thieSgrom snk
} M ﬂ Seng th: ﬂ & abjeck
)l e m x) SRts D:)‘(
'lmfestbeﬁamm,’m hfant's’T
And b‘dStb‘SonsofTh\mder' pe:.k .
34 Whie Zealis he%vmly nfluencs fhedd,
What Light o'er Myjes® Vifagesplyst "
Je wings df immortal Propbet’s Stebds]
And beightens fervent Sttﬂmt"s Face.

.

PRS
vy

35 Come then, bnghtﬂln‘ié my &eﬁﬁﬁx@m
m;ro me, to me be. chou but’ given; '
(3

Ul mougt my Car of Firé,
- Mayn openmgHwen.
16 Comedxa,-.f m -
CHRIST purchag i htyw thee with Blood dxﬁne 5
Come, heg:“p f“ thou’d\to’ me;
J""‘ ftlf thre? thee- i§ mige, -
<)

: L el
- . EEEEIN 4%

‘On Rmdmg MW De Renty s Lﬂﬁ-
A B
E dm the Sains. fmm moxtal Flefy re-
With hslmrna uawaern.pmsm
Senle BOW 10 mope prectudes the diftant ‘Thoaght,
And 1aked Souty < oyt Gon they osghs
But thy great Soup, which walked: w’ith‘Goo on
Ry it
ace dull es may 1 e
But Ssmts to thex? Blifs advance b}kové ’

llmr’d o Ige lnﬁ:nﬁble hmught no s\u-pﬁze,

S

3

ey



W HEMNEAND
For Earth, notHeax'en, dfdu throa Glaﬁ didft §
vxew '

‘The Glafs was Lovc and Lovend Ev’l knew,”
But in all Places onYy Heaven did. ﬁ\cw o

Canft thou love more, when from a. Body ﬁ-eed
‘Which fo much Life,. fo little had of Need ?
So pure, it feem’d for dhis alone deﬁgn’d ) ;
To ufher forth the Virtues of the Mind*! "
From Nature’s Chain, from earthly Drofs fet frec
One only Appetite remain’d in thee: .

That Appetite it mourn’d but once denied, -
For when'it ceas’'d from ferving Gob, it dled.

bt St}
Farewel to the World.: .
' [From. the Frcnch]

Orld adieu, ‘thou rea! Cheat; .
Oft have thy deceitful Charms
" Fil'd my Heart with fond Conceit, -~ -~~~
‘Foohfh Hopes and falfe Alarms:. '
Now I fee as clearas Day;,
How dny Follies pafs away

2 Vain thy entertammg S:ghts, B ¢
Falfe thy Promifes renew’d, S
All the qup of thy Delights. ;
" Does but flatter and delude : S
Thee I gpit for Heaven above, =~ . |
Objc& of the hobleﬁ'IAVe" T

s
] \
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"5 Earewel Honour’s empty Pride !
" Thy own nice, uncertain Guft,.
If &clefChaw beuglC, Lo \ e
Lays thee. lowerthantheDuft SO
Worldly Honours ¢nd in Gall,” :
* Rife To-day, To-morrow. faﬂ.

B e

st e
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Foolith Vanity farewe}l S

M More mnonftant than the d;i;fhn , wlriadiacd
‘Where Fancies " .

: Pur:ﬁleyem dcprave El 5: Tz 3{{1‘
" He, wwhoml fly, from thee, - - T
"Jesus Cuanst ﬂxall fet mefrec. Ly

[1 Never thall my mndm}g

Follow after fleeting Toys; "
Since-in Gon alone I

Sohdmdfub&anpal Joys.v

oys that never av
Eternity (haﬂﬂgﬁ '
& Lonn, howhappy is a Heart. et
. After Thee while it afpires?
True andfanhfnlas'l‘houart, .
‘Thou fhalt anfwer its Defires =

It fhall fee the Ionous Scene -
Of thine ev

GiDDINESa”

[Frm Hsnxn'r.}

LA

oo

1 W]nta'l‘lun stan'ﬁaﬁ 9&
O How wxdelxgdxﬁant, and frongx l’pw;:!
Some twenty feveral Men atleat |, | |

He feems, he is, each feveral Hbur.

3 Heaven his fole Treafure now heloves ; ™
But let a tempting Thought creep in,
His Coward Soul he foon reproves,
. That ftarts ¢’ admit a pleafing Sin,

3 &fuhemﬂ\es now toWar, - ¢
. lorious now diffélves i hi: ‘Bafe; -
now engroffes all his Care, = ‘
Aﬂhn&mkﬁ:umk!cmfeg v
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4AﬁatelyD horailes now.: . - ’
But foon rDomhuChange!hallfeeh L
See level lies iss lofty Brow, ,
Craftyd by, the Whislwind of his WillL

5. O what were Man, if his Attire
"Still varied with his varying Mind! - . ¢
If we his every new Defire |, )
Stampt on his a]te;mg Form eould ﬁnd. :

6 Could each one fee his chghbour’s Heart,
Brethren and focial made in vain,
» All would difband and range apart,
Apd Man dcte& the Monfter Man.

» If Gop refufe our Heart to turm,’ ) 3
Vain will his firlt Creation be: i
O make us daily! or we fpurn ,
Our own Salvatio, Lorp, andThee' o

Ta a and in l}aw:

Ccept, dear Youth a fympathxzmg Lay, !
“The onty Tribute pitying Love can pay

Tho® vain the Hope thirie Anguith to aﬂ'ua%;
Charm down Defire, or calm fierce Paffion” ’s age“
Yet fill permit mé in- thy Gri¢fs to gneve‘ e 4 o
Relief td offer, if I can’t relieve; -
Near thy fick Couch with fond Concem t’httend,
Ard reach out Cordials to my dymg Fnend s "‘w

Poor haplefs Youth' what' Woi‘as can faﬁ. H‘x){
ain? " .
When Reafon, pleads, anleVrfdom ciies in vain!
Can feeble Verfe impetuons Nature guide, |+
Qr&emthchrce bhndAEeMSTx@:tw o




B

|
|

SACRED POENs.

Tf Reafon checks, or Duey difidlags, | <7< A »

¢« Reafon, ‘yon gy, and Dty ey Fod 11 |
« Religion’s Dictates ineffdtaat prove, * ' ™

3

« And Gop Himfelf’s Impertidence in Lote.”

What art thou, Love? Thou fitahgé myftefidus 111,
Whom none arizht carr know, 'tho’ all ean'féel, .~
From carele(s Sloth thy dull Exiftenice’ fiwi,’
And feeds the Fountain wherice itfelf arafe~ ~
Silent its Waves with baleful Influence roll,

Damp the young Mind, and fink th* afpiring Soul,

Poifon its Virtaes, all its Pow’rs reftrain,

And blaft the Promife of the future Man. . '
To thee, curft Fiend, the captive Wretch confign’d,
¢ His Paffions rampant, and his Reafon blind,
Reafon, Heaven’s great Vicegerent, dares difown,
And place a foolifh Idol in its Throne:

"Or wildly raife his frartic Raptares higher,

And pour out Blafphemies at thy Defire.

At thy Defire he bids, a Creature fhine,

He decks a Worm with Artribates divine;

Hers to angelic Beauties dares prefer, )

* Angels are paintcd fair, to look like her!”
Before her Shrine the lowly Suppliant laid,
Adores the Idol that himfelf has made: :
From her almighty Breath his Doom receives,.
Dies by her Frown, as by her Smile he lives.
Supreme fhe reigns in all-{luficient State,

To her he bows, from her expe&s his Fate,

« Heaven in her Love, Damaation in her. Hate.” .
He rears onhallow’d Altars to her Name, =~ .
Where Lug lights up a black polluted Flames.
Where Sighs impure, as impious Incenf: rife,
Himfelf the Priet, his Heart the Sacrifice:

And thus Gop’s facred Word his horrid Prayer |

: fupplies. ... . - S
« Center of all Perfedlion;; §qurce of BLiG,
¢ In whoh thy Creature lives, and nigwiéé,l nd 1s,
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«¢ Save, or I perith! hear my humble Prayer,

« Spare thy pdor Servant—O in Mercy fpare,

« Fhoy ait my.Joy, on thee alone I truft, B
« Hide not thy Face, nor frown me imto Duft,

« Send forth thy Breath, and nais’d again[fee. .
‘« My Joy, my Life, my final Blifs in thee. -
« For thee I am ; for thee I all refign 3

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

_ But O forbear, -‘prefuriptuous Mufe, forbear,
Nor wound with Rant prophane the Chriftian Ear:
A juft Abhorrence in my Friend I fee,

He ftarts from Love, when Love’s Idolatry.

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

«’Tis giver; the Creature,” what bold Wretch re-
. ies ? : ’
Not fo myPFriend—-he wakes, he breathes again,
And “Reafon takes once more the flacken’d Rein.” -
In vain rebellious Nature claims a Part,

When Heaven requires, he gives up al] his Heart :
(¢ For Love divine no Partnerfhip allows,
s« And Heaven averfe reje&s divided Vows)
Fix’d tho’ fhe be, he rends the Idol thence,

- Nor lets her Power exceed Omnipotence.
Commands his Gob, * Cut off th’ offending Hand "
He hears, obedient to his Gop’s Command :

% Pluck out thine Eye,” let the Redeemer fay; !

"He tears, and cafts the bleeding Orb away.
ViGorions now to nobler Joys afpires, - *

. His Bofom, touch’d with more than earthly Fires ¢
He leaves rough Paffion for calm Virtues Road, .
Gives Earth for Heaven, and quits a Worm for

Gopo. Co "
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1 Tim. ¥. 6.

8be that biveth in Pteafure, ts dead’ w/:rlz ﬁe M N

HOW hapleﬁ; isth’ appla.lded Virgin’s Lot,

Her Gopb forgetting, by her Gop forgot! -

tranger- to Truth, :mknorwmg to obey,
In Error nurft, and difciplin’d to ftray ;-
Swoln with Self-will, and principled with Pnde,
Senfe all her Good, and Paffion all her Guide:
Pleafure its Tide, and Flate’ ry lends its Breath,.
And fmoothly waft her to eternal Death!

A Goddefs here, fhe fees her Vot'ries meet;
Crowd to her Shrine, and tremble at hér Feet ;
She hears their Vows, believes their Life and Death

on th: Wr::lthsand lxllercy of hir Breath;
Su e i fan: tate fhe reigns erHour
An}:!ren;ones in. :}e',r Plenitude of Pgonw ’pe >
Hcrfelf the only Obje& worth her Care, . - «
Since all the kneclxng World was made for Her.

For Her, Creation all its Stores difplays,
The Silkworms labour; . and the Diamonds blage:

Air, Ea:h, and Sea confpiré to tempt her Tafte, -

And ranfack’d Nature furnifhes the Feaft.

Life’s gaudieft Pride attra@s her willing Eyes,
And Balls, and Theatres, and: Courts arife:
1ralian Songflers pant her Ear to pleafe,

Bid the firft Cries of infant Reafon ceafe,

Save her from Tlxought, and lull her Soul to Peace

Deep funk in Senfe th’ mprd'on’d Soul remains,

Nor. knows its Fall from Gon, nor feels jts Chains ;

Uneconfcious ftill, fleeps on in Errors Night,
Nor firives to nfe nor ftruggles into Light;
JHeav'n-born in vain, de%en rate cleaves to Earth,
(No Pangs experienc’d of the Second Birth)

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

W hileall th’ enthrail’d Crcatxon groans ‘around.

.
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Know ye nat that the Friendbip of the Workd 1 -

* Its Judgments falfe, its Pleafures vain,

26 'ﬁ’#i\dﬁéﬁéﬁﬁ' -

Enmity with Gop.  James iv. 4.

1 HERE has my flumb'ring Spirit been, -
So late emerging into Light? .o

So imperceptible, within,
The Weight of this Egyprian Night!

2 Where have they hid the WORLD fo long,
So late prefented to my View?
Wietch! tho’ myfelf increas’d the Throng,
Myfelf a Part I never knew.

3 Secure beneath its Shade I fat,
"~ To me were all its Favours {hown:
I could not tafte its Scarn or Hate;
Alas, it ever lov'd its own.

4 Jesus, if half difcerning now, .
From Thee I gain this glimm’ring Light, :
Retouch mine Eyes, anoint them Thou, .
And grant me to receive my Sight. -

S‘ O may I of thy Grace obtain
The World with other Eyes to fee:

Its Friendfhip Enmity with Thee.

6 Delufive World, thy Hour is paft,
The Folly of thy Wifdom fhew!
1t cannot now retard my Hatte,
I leave thee for the Holy Few.

» No! thou blind Leader of the Blind,
I bow my Neck to Thee no more;’
1 caft thy Glories all behind, -
“And {light thy Smiles, and dare'thy Power.

o
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3 Excluded from my Saviour’s Prayer,
Stain'd, yet not hallow’d with his Rload, .
Shalt thou my fond Affe@ion fhare,
Shalt Thou dmde my Heart with Goa? .

9 No! tho’ it roufe thy utmoft Rage,
Etemal Enmity I vow:
Tho’ Hell with thine its Bow’r&engagc; P
Prepar8l I meet your Onfetnow. ; .
10 Imd me with Scorn, Reproach and Shame;,
“ranent Matter’s Portion give ;.
ftill caft out my Name, .
Not fuﬂ%r fuch a Wretch to live, -

11 SettothySeal that I am His,.
Vile as myLorp I long to be: :
My Hope, my Crown, my Glory this,, -
Dying toconquer Sin, and thee! -

Hymz o C'on'rzm'r.

Icome, Contempt! Stem, faithful Gmde,
_Unpleafing, healthfyl Food !

prung Antidote of Pride,
Eul tarn’d to Good!

3 'l'hee when with awful Pomp array’d
Ill-judging Mortals fee, :
Perverfe they fly with coward Speed,
To Guilt they fly from Thee.

3 Yet if one haply longing ftands
To chufe a nobler Part,
Ardent from Sin’s enfharing Ba.nds
To vindicate his Heart : :

Cz




22 ’-’H‘YMNS AND

4 Prefent to end the doubtful Strife,
Thy -Aid }e foon fhall feel ;
Conﬁrm’d by Thee, tho’ warm ia Life,
Bxd the vain World farewel. -

5 “Tho' 1 hee he treads the fhuu Way
That Saints and Marty l'?
Shakes off the Frailty of lns Clay,
And wings his Soul for Gop.

6 -His Portion Thou, he burns no more
With fond Defire to pleafe;’
The fierce, diftralting Conflit’s o’er,
And all his Thoughts are Pear.c.

Sent by Almighty Pity down,

7 To Thee alone’tis giv’n ’
With glorious Infamy to crowrr

’I'he Favourites of Heav‘n.

8 With thee Heav'n’s fav’rite Son, when made-
Incarnate, deign’d-v abide;

‘ 'To thee He meekly bow’d his! Head, -
He bow’d his Head, and. died,

9 And fhall I filL.the Cup dcclme,
His Suff’rings difefteem, O
" Difdain to make this Portion mine
When fanétified by Him ?

10 Or firm thro’ Him, and undxﬁnay’d,
Thy fharpeft Darts abide?
Sharp as the Thorns that tore his Head,
Uﬁe Spear that pierc’d his Side.

5

11 Yes—fince with Thee my Lot is caft,
- Iblefs my Gop’s Decree,
Embrace with Joy what He embrac’d,
And live and die with Thee!
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12 So when before th’ angelic Hot . .
T“ld!lusbotis ”VC_H,,”.W} ! m;v_‘ ,. 2
Thy Name fhall be in Glofy R, - N
Aad mine be fouad in Heaveti I : o

i

Grace bifire Meat:. " -
i F%nainovaéing, Source of Good!" *
Atwhofe Almighty Breath =
The Creature proves our Bane or Food,
g Life or Death:. TS

2 Thee we addrefs with humble Fear,. = -
Vouchfafe thy Gifts to crown;
Father of All, thy Children hear,
And fend Blefing down. - T

3 O may our Souls for ever pine
Thy Grace to tafte and fee;
Athirft for Righteoufncfs Divine,
And hungry after Thee!

4 For this we 1if; our Tonging Ejes,
€ wait the gracious Word;
Speak—and our Hearts from Earth fhall rife,
And feed upon the Loro. -

Another..

VT NMavd 16 Senfe, to Pleafure prone,
+ A4 Fond of created Good; )
ather, cyr Helplefinefs we own,
nd trembling talle our Foed.

2 T"emblh)g we tafte; for ah! no more.
To Thee the Creatures lead; - S
ang'd they. exert a fatal Power,
d-poifon while they feed. ‘
- C3
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| ! 3 Curft for the Sake of wretched Man, S \
‘ They. now engrofs Him whole,, - :
With pleafing Force on Earth detain,, * |

-

And fenfualize his Soul.

\ ‘ ‘ 4 Grov'ling on Earth we ftill mut lie,
‘ *Till Curist the Curfé repeal;.
*Till CurisT defcending from on high. -
Infeted Nature heal.

|
i i J 5 Come then, eruWM come! -
i !
:
t

| : Thy healing Influence give ;
- Hallow our Faod, reverfe our Daom; .

And bid us eat-and live.

€ The Bondage of Corruption breaks

. For this our Spirits groan; -

* Thine only Willpwe fan would feeks -
i ’ O fave us from our own.

7 Tum the full Stream of Nature’s Tides
Let all our Ations tend , ,
i To Thee their Source; thy Love the Guide,’
Thy Glary be the End, '

FCT L AT

Ay L Y L

8 Earth theh a Scale to Heaven thall be, © J ¢
Senfe fhall point out the Road; * =
The Creatures all fhall lead to. Thee, ~
And all we tafte be Gon ! o

_ i e rmem T

K - ~ -
‘ g GRACE after MEAT, .

A

e

i 1 YD Fing of Beings, Gop of Love, - .
w To Thee our Hearts we raife; - -

J Thy all-fuftaining Power we prove, ' -«

. And gladly fing thy Praife. - 7 .

~L_’N -

4



2 Thige Wholly Thine we pant tobe, e
Our Sacrifice recejve. -+ - 'O Y€
e, and preferv’d, and fav'd by Tihe fi -
TO’rhCC Ou]'ﬁ:lves we givC' ol .,.,,ur?r Rl

SV

3 Heavenward our every With afpircs:.
Forall thy Merey's Store” * *# "+
TbefoleRetmn-ﬂ;y’Love requires; © i
Isthat we ak for trrore. SR '

4 For more we afl,, we open then- ,
TOHrI{:ag:se‘em&acemywnu Py
urn an tus, Lorp, again,. "
meﬂ&?FuMm!' e

§.Come, Holy Ghott; the Saviour’s Love: ‘a
Shed in our Hearts abroads = .- -
We ever live and move,

> with Cur1st, in Goo.. —

O ———— ) ) “ 4
v S ;
O Clemens Alexandrinus’s Defeription of a
perfect Chriftian.. 5 4

} LY ERE from afar the finifh'd Height

. L _Of Holinefs is feen;
But O whay heavy T'raéts'of Toil,

What lie between? ‘ D
2 Man for the fimple Life divine t
. tat will it ot 't0 break; T - ;
E're Pleafure foft and wily Pride |
No more within Him fpeak ? |

3 What ling'ring Anguith muft corrode
The of Nature’s Joy? S

What fecret Shame and dire Defeats |

The Pride of Hears defoy? .~ 'F
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4 Learn thou the,whole of mortal State .
In Stilnefs to fuftain;

Nor footh with falfe Del: hts of Eanh ,
Whom Gob hath doo 'd to Pain, . -

5 Thy Mind now Multitude of Thoughts,
Now Stupor fhall diftrefs ;

The Venom of each latent Vice
Wild Images imprefs.

6 Yet darkly fafe with Gop thy Soul
His Arm ftill onward bears,
. *Till thro’ each Tempeft on her Face
- A Peace beneath appears.

*T'is in that Peace we fee and act.
By Inftin&s from above;

With finer Tafte of Wifdom fraught;.
And myftic Powers of Love. .

. 8 Yetafk notin mere Eafe and Pomp,

Of ghottly Gifts to fhine:
*Till Death the Lowneffes of Man,
And pitying Griefs are thine.

The COLLAR.
{From HERBERT.]

O more, Icried, fhall Grief be mme,
I will throw off the Load ;
No longer weep, ‘and figh, and pine’
To find an abfent Gob. : o

2 Free as the Mufe, .my Wifhes move,
Thro’ Nature’s Wilds they roam:
Loofe as the Wind, ye Wand’rers rovey
And bring me Plea ﬂxres Home.
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3 Sull Mlurgewith cn_dICrSvTOﬂ,: ‘ . i s
.YetnotobtainmySﬁit?'f CooTn
Still fhall I plant th* ungrateful Sodl, . "~

Yet never tafte the Fruit?” ' '

4 Not f, my Heart!—for Fruit.chere iy,
oeize it withi eager Hafte; o
Riotdn Joys, diffolve in Blifs,. - °
And pamper every Tafte.
$ On Right and Wrong thy Thouglm nomicre
In cold Difpyre employ; S
Forfake thy Cell, the Bounds.pafs o'efy.
And give a Loofe to Joy. '

6 Confeience and Reafon's Power deride,
Se ﬁ“m%er Nature draw, . o
1Fbe thy End, and Senfe thy Guide,
And Appetice thy Law. . .

7 Away, ye Shades, wisile Hipht I ife
Imd)'on bc:nea.th*!igh !

Grafp the dear Hours my Youth fapplies,,

Nor idly dream of Death.

& Whoe'er enflay’q 10 Grief and Pain,
s farts from Pleafure’s Road,
let him weep, ‘and il complain,,
And fink bepeath his Load—

9 BatasIrapg ong grew more,wild -
" Adl:d fierce at every Word, ' '
¢ tht I heard One calling * Chitg!*e
And I'replied—< My Loxp!”

’ .
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G R 4 C E.
. [From the Same.]

r Y Stock lies dead, and no Increafe: . =

Does thy paft Gifts improve :
O let thy Graces without Ceale
" Drop gently from above. -

2 If ftill the Sun fhould hide his Face,
Earth would a Dungeon prove, .
Thy Works Night’s Captives: O let Grace
rop gently%mm above. C

3 The Dew unfought each Morning falls,. -
Lefs bounteous is thy Dove?
The Dew for which my Spirit calls .
Drop gently fromabave.. © . - .

4 Death is ftill dig{ng like a Mole- . -
My Grave, where’er I move;
Let Grace work too, and on my Soul
Drop gently from above. -~~~ -

$in is Al fpreading o’er my Heart -
5 AHﬂ::“dne:fs void of Lovg'; Co
Let fuppling Grace, to crofs her Art,
Drop gently fromabove.. - -

6 Oscome; for Thou doft know the Way!
Or if Thou wilt not move, . . ,
. Tranflate me, where I need not fay
Drop gently from above..
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P

GRATEFUL N'E S S.
[From the Same.]

1 THOU, *who haft given'fo much DQ l‘;ﬁ) ¢
O give a grateful Heart: -
See how thy Begoar works on Thee
By accepzable Art ! :

2 He makes thy Gifis occafion more’;
And fays, if here he's croft, o )
All Thou hatt given him heretoiore, - 1

Thyfelf, and All s loft.

3 But Thou didg reckon, when at firft
Our Wants thy Aid did crave, ¢

4t 1t would come to at the worit
uch needy Worms to fave.

4 Perpetual Knockings at thy Door,
Tears {uilying all thy Rooms;
ift upon, Gift;” much would have more,
And fill thy Suppliant comes.

5 Yet thy Unwearied Love went on; .
Allow’d us al] our Noife;
Nay, Thou hat dignified a Groan, '
nd made a Sigh thy JOyS-

6 Wherefore [ , and cry a'gain,
Nor cangt T?:on quiet be,
"Till my repeated Suit obtain
ankful Heart from Thee.

7 Hear then, and Thankfulnefs impart
Unual as thy Grace ;
() ad.dtoanthy Gyifts aHeart .
Pulie may beat thy Praife!
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The FLOWER.
[ From the Same.}

1 Hile fad my Heart, andblafted mourns,, '
‘How chearing,. Lorp, are thy Returns,
How fweet the Lifg, the Joys they bring!
Grief in thy Prefence melts away:
Refref’d [ hail the gladfome Day,
As Flow'rs falute the rifing - Spring.

2 Who would have thought my wither’d Heart
Again fhould feel thy fov’reign Art, E
A kindly Warmth again fhould know?
Late like the Flow’r; whofe drooping Head
Sinks down, and feeks its native Bed
To fee the Mother-Root below.

!

3 Thefe are thy Wonders, Lorp of Power,
Killing and quick’ning! One fhort Hour
Lifts up to Heaven, and fiks to Hell%
Thy Will fupreme difpofes All;
‘We prove thy Jutlice in our Fall,
'Tgy Mercy in cur Rife we feel.

4 O that my lateft Change were o'er!
O were I plac’d where,Sin no more
With its Attendant Grief, could come!
Stranger to Change, .1 then fhould rife
Amidft the Plaats of Paradife,
And flourifh in eternal Bloom.

5 Many a Spring fince here I grew,
I feem’d my Verdure to renew, ¥
And higher #ill to rife and higher:
‘Water’d by Tears, and fann’d by Sighs,
1 pour’d my Fragrance thro’ the Skies,
And Heav’nward ever feem’d t'afpire. .
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6 But while I grow, as Heaven were mine,
Faded my Bloom, my Glory loft; -
+"Wlio can the deadly Cold fuftain; -
Or ftand beneath the chilling Pain
When blafted by thine Anger’s Froft?

= And now in Age I bud apain,
‘ Omée more 1 fg:l the vcmga?nlilaiﬁ, o
Tho’ dead fo oft, I live, and write:’
Sure I but dream! it cannot be
Thatl, my Gop, that Iam he -
On whom thy Tempeits fell all Night: -

8 Thefe are thy Wonders, Lorp of Love,
Thy Mercy thus delights to prove .
We are but Flow’rs that bloom and die!
Soon as this faving Truth we fee, -
Within thy Garden plac’d by Thee,
Time we furvive, and Death defy.

ES

BITTER-SWEET.
_. - [me ibq&zqze:]

1 H! my dear, angry Lorp,
. _ Since Thou doft love, yet frike,
Caft down, and yet thy Help affard, -
Suré I will do the like. -

1

g I will complain, yet ?r‘aife.
Bewail, and yet approve,
And all my mournful, .joyful Days
I.will lament, and love. : .

D .

- e . .
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1 "Hile Midnight Shades the Earth o’erfpread
And veil the Bofom of the Deep,.
Nature reclines her weary Head, i
And Care refpires, and Sorrows fleep; - -
My Soul ftill aims at nobler Reft, , -
Af{giring to her Saviour’s Breaft. -

2 Aid me, ye hov’ring Spirits near,
Angels and Minigcrs of Grace:
Who ever, 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, L
" 77 Of Pain and Sin the dark Abode; - >

Where fhadowy Joy, or folid Woe -~ %

Allures, or tears me from my Gop:
Doubtful, 2nd infecure of Blifs, ’ :
Since Death alone confirms me His, S

4 'Till then, to Sorrow born I figh,
And gafp, and languith after Home;
Upward I fend my fireaming Eye, + - -
Expecting ’till the Bridegroom comes - ©
Come quic :)', Lorp; thine own receivey ;i
Now let me fee thy Face, and live, - < ...~

5 Abfent from Thee, my exil'd Soul . . | .

Deep in a flethly Dungeon 3
Around me Clouds of Darkness rol, ,.»,. ool
And lab’ring Silence fpeaks my Moansa -

Come quickly, Lorp; thy Face difplay,
And look my Miduight into Day.
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6 Error, and $in, and Death are o’er, :
If Thou reverfe the Creature’s Doom, - -
"Sad Rache! weeps her Lofs no more, .
_If Thou the Gob, the Saviour comes'.” ° °
Thee poffett, in'Thee we prove B
The Light, the Life, the Heaven of Lov

After confidering fome of bis Fyicuds,,. -

] HY do the Deeds of happier Men-
Into a Mind rétarn, '
Which can, oppreft by Bands of Sloth,
With no fuch Ardors bun?

2 Gob of my Life, and all my Powers,

" The everlafting Friend! B

Shall Life, fo favourd in its Dawn,
Be fruitlefs in its End ?

3 To Thee, O Lorp, my tender Years’
‘A trembling Duty paid,
. With Glimpfes of the mighty Gop
Delighted and afraid.

4 From Parent’s Eye, and Paths of Men,
Thy Touch I ran to meet;’
It fwell’d the Hymn, and feal’d the Praa(er,
"Iwas calm, and firange, and fweet !

§ Oft when beneath the Work of Sin
Trembling and dark I ftood,
And felt the Edge of eager Thought, '
And felt the%dndling Blood: ]

6 Thy Dew came down—my Heart was Thine, -
It knew nor Doubt, nor Strife; -
Cool now, - and peacefal as'the Grave, -
And freng e fecol;d Life. C
et o 2 .

s ot e 1 i e Ml | e AKRR

= o L 2T ISTIT
S a e

—— -




Rl of myfelf 1 oft forfook

- a P -

3 fﬁt‘mﬁ's‘;;np S

The Now, thé Truth,- and Thee,
For fanguine Hope, or. fenfual Gnﬁ

“Or Earth-bon Sophiftry; R

8 The Folly thriv’d, and came ms.ght

Too grofs for Life to bears - PSP

I finote the Breaft for Man too ba.fc, to
~ . J fmete—and Gop was there!

"¢ Still wil Fhope for Voice and Strength

To glorify thy Name;
Tho’ I mutt die to all that’s mine,
And fuffer all my Shame.’

N ) : .. . TN

(34

RELIGFOUS DISCOURSE

TO fpeak for Gop, to found Rehg:on s Praife,
Of faéred Paffions the wife Warmth to raife’;

T infufe the contrite Wifh te Conquet nigh,

And point the Stepy myﬁenous as theéy lies

'To feize the Wretch in full Career of Luft, - i
And footh the filent Sorrews of the Juft: = ~ .. =
Who would not blefs for this the Gift.of Specnh;

And in the Tongue’s Beneﬁcence be rich?
" But who muft talk? Not the merc modern Sage,,

‘Who fmts the foften’d Gofpel to the A
Who ne’er to raife degen’rate Pradtice !ﬁ:vzs,

But brings the Precept down to Chriftian Lives... )

Not He, who Maxims,fiom cold Reading tOOk,

. And never,faw Himfelf but thro’ a2 Book:

Not He, - who hafty in the Mora of Gracey , ..,
Soon'finks extinguih’d as a Comet’s Blazes. . ,
Not He, wha ftrains in Scripture-phrafe ¢ aba\md,
Deaf to the Senfe, wha fluns us with the Sound ;.
Rut He, who.Silence loves, and never dealt.

*he falfe Commerce of a. Truth unfels..

- -

-~

3

{
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Guilty you fpeak, if fubtle frort within -7

Blows on yotir Words the Selfiadmiring Siris /.7
If unrefoiv’d to chufe the Better Past, . . © -1
Your forward Tongue belies your languid Hearts
But then fpeak fafj;,e when ;m peaceful Mind
.Above Self-feeking bleft, on Gop reclin’d,
Feels Him at once unlabour'd Senfe, - 7 ¢
And ope a Sluice of fweet Benevolence. - - .
Some high Behefts of Heaven you then fulfil, - |
Sprung éom his Light your Words, and iffaing by

his Will. ' B

Wi

. &
Nor yet exped fo myffically long,
'Till oeryt:in Infpiration loofe yo:rg Tongue: -
Exprefs the Precept runs, * Do Good to Ali5”
Ner adds, ¢ Whene’er you find an inward Call.” .
"Tis G op commands; no farther Motive feek; -
Speak or withoat, or with Relu@tance fpeak: -
To Love’s habitual Senfe by A&ts afpire,
And kindle, ’till you catch the Gofpel-Fire;

Difcoveries immature of Truth decline,
Ner proftitute the Gofpel-Pearl to Swine.
Beware, too rafhly how you fpeak the whole;
The Vilenefs,” or the Treafures’ of your Sonl. - ’
If fpurm’d by fome; where weak’on Earth you Lie,. -
If judg’d a Cheat or Dreamer, where youfly; -
Here the fublimer Strain, th’exerted Air
Forego; you're at the Bar, notin the.Chair.

To the pert Reas’ner if you fpeak at all,
Speak what within his Cognizance may fall:-
Expofe pot Traths Divine to Reafon’s Rack, )
Giv: hiny his own- belov’d Ideas back, . oot
Your Motions ’till they look like His, dilute; T
Blind he R be—but fave him from Difpute!”
But whewwe’re turn’d of Reafon’s Nodntide Glare, ~
And Things begin to fhew us what they aze,.

‘D3 Lo )
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ore free, to fuch your true Conceptions telly- . .
et graft them an the Arts where they excels
{prightly Sentiments detain their Tafte; , ..
aths of various Learning they have trac’d;
If their eool Judgment longs, yet fears tofix:
Fire,. Erudition, Hefitation mix. .

AllRules are dead ; tis from the Heart you draw

The living Luflre, and unerring Law.. .

A State of Thinking in your Manner fhew, -

Nor fiercely foaring, nor fupinely low:

Others their Lightnefs and each inward Fault. -

Quench in the Stilnefs of your deeper Thoughts

Let alt-your Geftures fixt Attention draw, -~

And wide around diffufe infeGtious Awe;

Prefent with Gop by Recolletion feem,

Yet prefent; by your Chearfulnefs, with Thenu
Without Elation Chriftian Gleries paint,

Nor by fond am’rous Phrafe affume the Saint.

Greet not frail Men with Compliments untruet

With Smiles to Peace conﬁnn’cf and Congueft due, -

. There are who watch ¢’ adore thé Dawn of Grace, |

And pamper the young Profelyte with Praife: .
Kind, humble Souls} They with a right Good-wil}:
Admire his Progrefs—till He ftands flock ftill. = -

. Speak but to thirfty Minds of Things Divine,
Whe ftrong for Thought, are free in yours to joitf. -
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 Addrefs will diff’rent Tempers fit, = .

'The Grdve and Gay, the Heavy and the Wit.
Wits willfdt you; and moft Conviion find .
Where leatt *tis urg’d, and feems the leaft defign’d,

T e
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\ 7
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In Souls Juﬂ wak’d the Paths of onht to chufe,

Convifions-keen, and Zeal of Praxc: iofufe. . ...

Let them Jove Rules ; *till freed from Paflion’s Rexgn,
"Tul blamelefs meral Rectitude they gain, -

But left reform’d from cach (cxtremer )i
They fhould but civilize cld Natare filf,
The loftier Charms and Energy difplay - -
Of Virtue modell’d by the Godhead’s Ray;
'Fhe Lincaments Divine, Perfettion’s Plan,
And all the Grandeur of the heavenly Man:
Commences thus the agonizing $trife .
Previous to Nature’s Death, and fecond Llfﬁ'
Streck by their own inclement piersing Eye,
Their feeble Virtues blufh, fubfide, and jle
‘TEey view the Scheme that mimic Nature made,.
A fancied Goddefs, and Religion’s Shade;
With angry Scorn they now reje&t the whole, :
Unchang’d their Heart, undeified their Soul ;:
*Till In gnanon fleeps away to Faith,
And Gov’s own Power and Peace take Root i in

facred Wrath.

Aim lefs to tecch than love. The Work
In Words, is ccown’d by artlefs Warmth alone.
Love to your Friend a fecond Office owes, °

Yourfelf and Him before Heaven’s Footftool throwai _:

You place his Form as Suppliant by your Side, -

‘(An helplefs Worm, for. whom the Saviour died)

Into his Soul call down th’ctherial Bezm, '
And longing alk to fpend, and to be {yent for Hitm.
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& My Gop,thy Name Man cannot praife,
All Brightnefs Thou, -all Purity!--- - -~
The Sun 1n his Meridian Blaze =~ .
Is Darknefs, if compar’d to Theer
O how fhall finfal Worms proclaim,
Shall Man prefume to fpeak thy Name?

7 Man cannot ferve T‘hce;' all his Care, -
Engrofs’d by grov'ling Appetite
Is fixton Barth; his Troafurt, there,
His Portion, “and his bafe Delight:
He ftarts from Virtue’s thorny Road,
Alive to Sin; but dead to Gop!

& A, foolith Man, where are thine Eyes?.
Loft ir a Crowd of earthly Cares:
Thy Indolence negle&s to rife, .
While Hufks to Heaven thy Soul prefers; ™ -
Carelefs the ftarry Crown to feize,
By Pleafure bound, or lul'd by Eafe. - .

9 To Gop, thro’ all Creation’s Bounds =~~~ -
Th’ unconfcious Kinds their Homage brings
His Praife. thro’ every Grove refounds, -
Nor know the Warblers whom they fing:
But Man, Lord of the Creatures, knows
The Source from whence their Being flows.

30 -He owns a Gop—but eyes Him not,
But lets his mad Diforders reign:
‘They make his Life a conftant Blot,
And Blood Divine an Off’ring. vain.
Ah, Wretch! thy Heart unfearchable, . -
Thy Ways myfterious whe can tell.t - '

1 Perfe€t at firft, and bleft his State,
Man in his Maker’s Image fhone ;
In Innocence divinel -great. )
He liv'd; he liv’dy to Gopalone:

. - S
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‘His Heart was Love, his Pulfé mﬂa%re,
And Light and Glory deck'd his Face.,

12 But alter'd now and fafl’nhe is, "
Immerft in Fleth, and dead withiny -
Dead to the Tafte of native BIifs, .
dcver finking into Sine - 0 <
Nay, by his wretched Sclf undone,” -
Such is Man’s State—and fuch . mm' *

(1 Sii “','

he SINNER . .
[From the Same.} T

WHEN all the Secrets of my ‘i-!cart
With Horror, Lorp, I fee,
Thine is, I find, the {malleft Part,
Tho’ all be due to Thee.
Thy Footftep: fcarce appear within,, .
But Lufts a countlefs Crowd; .
T} immenfe Circumference is Sm, B
A Point s all my Good.

2 O break my Bonds, let Sin enthral -

My itruggling Soul no more;

Hear thy fall'n Creatare’s feeble Call,
Thine Image now reftore!

And tho’ my Heart, fenfelefs and hard,’
To Thwee can’ fcarcely groan, 4

Yet O reaember, gracious Lowrp,
Thon ense didft write in Stone!
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! ’ . H O M E
iy " [From the Same.y’ S

1 AINT is my.l‘{cad, and fick my Hegrt,
While Thon doft ever, ever ftay!
Fixt in my Soul  feel thy Dart,

Groaning I feel it Nightand Day :

Come, Lorp, and fhew Thyfelf to me,
_. Or take, O take me up to Theel

2 Canft Thou with-hold thy healing Grace, |
So kindly lavith of thy Blood;
When fwiftly trickling down- thy Fage,
For me tht purple Current flow’d!
Come, Loro, e . :

When Man was loft; LOVE look’d about, -
To feek what Help in Earth or Sky: *
In vain: for none appear’d without;
The Help did in ¢hy Bofom lie!
Come, Lorp, &c.’

4 There lay thy Son: But left his Reft
Thra'dem and Mis’ry to remove
From thofz who Glory once poffeft,
But wantonly gbus’d thy Love.

"Come,.Lorp, &Jc. :

He cime—O my Redeemer dear!
‘And canft Thou after this be firange?
Nor yet wjthin my Heart appear?
Can Love Jise Thine or fail, or change!
Come, Lorp, &e.

<6 But if Thou tarrieft, why muft I? ,
My Gop, what is this World to me!
This World of Woe—hence let them fly,
The Clouds that part my Soul and Thee.
Come, Lowrp, &

]
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L ONGTI N G..
[From the Same.]

ITH bending Knees, and aching Eyes,
. Weary and faint, to Thee my Cries,
To Thee my Tears, my Groans I fend:.
.O when fhall my Complainings end ?

2 Witherd my Heart, likebarren Ground

Accurs'd of Gop ; my Head turns round,
My Throat is hoarfe ; I faint, I fall;
Yet falling ftill for Pity call.

Eternal Streams of Pity flow o
From Thee, their Source, to Earth below: -
Mcthers are kind, becaufe Thou art,-

Thy Tendernefs o’erflows their Heart. I,

4 Lorp of my Scul, bow down thine Ear,

Hear, Bowels of Cempaffior, hear!
O give not to the Winds my Prayer :
Thy Name, thy hallow’d Name is there!

Look on my Sorrows, mark them well,
The Shame, the Pangs, ‘the Fires I feel:
Confider, Lorp, thine Ear incline!
"Chy Son hath mzde my Sufferings Thine.

6 Thou, Jesu, on th’ accurfed Tree

Didit bow thy dying Head for me ;
Incline it cow ! who made the Ear,
Shall He, fhall He forget to hear! -

7 See thy poor Duft, in Pity fee,

It ftirs, it creeps, it aims at Thee!

fiz?f,
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Hafte, fave it from the greedy Tomb!
Come !—Every Atom bids Thee come !

8 ’Tis Thine to help! Forget me not!
O be thy Mercy ne’er forgot !
Lock’d is thine Ear ? Yet flill my Plea
May fpeed; for Mercy keeps the Key.

9 Thou tarrieft, while I fink, I die, .
And fall to Nothing! Thou on high
Seeft me undene: Yet am I fil’d -
By Thee (loft asI am) thy Child.

10 Didft Thou for this forfake thy Throne ?
Where are thy antient Mercies gone ?
Why fhould my Pain, my Guilt furvive,
And Sin be dead, yet Sorrow live?

11 Yet Sin is dead ; and yet abide

Thy Promifes; they fpeak, they chide:

They in thy Bofom pour my Tears,
And my Complaints prefent as theirs.

12 Hear, Jesvu, hear my broken Heart!
Broken fo long, that every Part
Hath got a Tongue that ne’er fhall ceafe,
*Till Thou pronounce * Depart in Peace.”

13 My Love, my Saviour, hear my Cry;
By thefe dear Feet, at which I lie:
PLck out thy Dart, regard my Sighs;.
Now heal my Soul, or now it dies.

45
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The S E A4 R C H.
[From the Same.]

1 Hither, O whither art Thou fled,
My Saviour and my Love?
My Searches are my daily Bread,
Yet unfuccefsful prove.

My Kiriees on Earth, on Heaven mineEye.

Is f'd; and yet the Sphere,
And yet the Center both deny
That Thou, mj .Gcn, art there..

2 YetcanI mark that Herbs below-
Their fragrant Greens difplay,
As if to meet Thee they did know,, .
While wither'd I decay.
Yet can I mark how Stars above -
With conftious Luftre fhine,.

Their Glories borrowing from thy Lo've;, '

+ , While I in Darknefs pine..

" 3 Ifenta Sigh to-feek Thee out,
Drawn from my Heart in Pain,
Wing’d like an Arrow ; but my Scout
Return’d, alas! in vain. X
Another from my endlefs Store
I turn’d into 2’ Groan, -

Becaufe the Search was dumb before:
: 3

g

But all, alas! was one..

4 Where ismy Gop ? what fecret Place:

Still holds, and hides Thee fill ?

What Covert dares eclipfe thy Face ?—
Is it thy awful Wilf?™"

O let not that thy Prefence beund :
Rather let Walls of Brafs,

Let Seas and Mountains gird Thee round,,
And I thro’ all will pa.%sl..

e

—
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& Altho’ I fail, T weep; ' "o
Altho’ I halt in Pace,
Yet ftill with trembling Steps I creep--
* Unta the Throne of Grace.

- O then let Wrath remove:
For Love will do the Deed ! -
Bove will the Conqueft gain; with Lova-
Ev’n ftony Hearts will bleed..

6 For Love is fwift of Foot,
‘Love is a Man of War; .
Love can refiftlefs Arrows fhoot,
And hit the:Mark from far.

*Who carrefcape his Bow ?
That which hath wroutght on. Thee;.
Which brought the King of Glory low,.

Mutt furely work on me. .

8 . Othrowaway thyRod;
What tho” Man Frailties hath ? B
Thou art my Saviour and my Goo!
O throw away thy Wrath! -

DIVIFE LOFVE

: [From the German.}

b3 HOU hidden Lave of Gop, whofe Height,

Whofe Depth unfathem’d no Man kaowsy -

Ifee from far thy beauteous Light,
Inly I figh for thy Repofe:

My Heart 1s Pain’d, nor can it be

At Reft, ’dll it finds Reft in Thee,
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O help, that I may never move
From the blett Footfteps of thy Love!

8 Each Moment draw from Earth away
My Heart, that lowly waits thy Call :
Speak to my inmoft Soul, and fay,
[ am thy Love, thy Gopo, thy All'!
To feel thy Power, to hear thy Voice,
To tafte thy Love is all my Choice.

.

—

Written in the Beginning of a Recovery Jfrom
Sicknefs:

1 P EACE, fluttering Soul, the Storm is o'er, ~
Ended at laft the doubtful Strife::
Refpiring now, the Caufe éxplore i
That bound Thee to a wretched Life.

2 When on the Margin of the Grave,
‘Why did I doubt my Saviour’s Art ?
Ah! why miftrat his Will to fave ?
What meant that Faultring of my Heart 2

"Twas not the fearching Pain within _
That fi’d my coward Flefh with Feat; '

Nor Confcioufnefs of outward Sinj; - .
Nor Senfe of Diffolution near, .

4 Of Hope I felt no joyful Ground,
The Fruit of Righteoufnefs alone ;
Naked of Csr1sT my Soul I found,
And ftarted from a Gop unknown.

s Corrupt my Will, nor half fubdw’d,
Could  his purer Prefence bear ?

Uichang’d, unhallow’d, unrenew’d,
Could I before his Face appear 2
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s My feeble Fleth refus’d to' bear
Its firong redoubled Agonies : '
When Mercy heard my fpeechlefs Prayer,
And faw me faintly gafp for Eafe.

® JEsus to my Deliverance flew, -~ -~ . -
Where funk in martal Pa'ngs Ilay:. :-
Pale Death his antient Conqu’rar knew, . .
And trembled, and ungrafp’d his Prey!

7 The Fever turn’d its backward Courfe,
Arrefted by almighty Power; .
Sudden expirid its fiery Force, - = "~
And Anguith gnaw’d my Side no more.’

8 Gop of my Life, what jut Retam .. ... .. ..
Can finful Duft and Athes give?
I only live my Sin to mourn, .
To'love my Gop ¥ only live!

o To Thee, benign and faving Power,

"I confecrate my lengthen’d Days;
‘While mark’d with Bleﬁ'mg;, every Hour
Shall fpeak thy co-extended Praife.

10 How, fhall I teach the World to love, -
Unchang’d myfelf, uhloos’d my Tongue 2.,
Give me the Power of Faith to prove, = -
And Mercy fhall be atl niy Song. -

11 Be all my added Life employ’d
Thy Image in my Soul to fee:
Fill with Thyfelf the mighty Void,
“Enlarge my Heart to compafs Thiee.

12 O give me, Saviour, give me more! "~
Thy Mercies to my Soul reveal:, - °
Alas! I fe their endlefs Store,.
* “Yet O I cannot, cannot feel! ™
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Thme Eyes piug all my Thoughts farvey,  ©
Prevenn what -my -Lips-would fay : K
Thou feeft-my Wants ;- for Help they mll,
And e're Lfpeak, Thou knowft them all. .

3 Thou know'ﬁ the Bafenefs of my Mind
Wayward, and impotent, and blind,
Thou know’ft how unfubdu’d my Will,. -

>~ Averfe to Good, and prone to Iil : .
‘Thou know’t how wide my Paflions rove,
‘Nor check’d by Fear, nor ¢harm’d by Love. -

4 ‘Fain would T know, as Lnown by' Theey:
And fecl the Indigerce I fee; v
Fain would I all my Vilenefs own,

And deep bencath the Burden groan: (: '
Abhor the Pride that lurks withm, =~ = °
Deteft and loath myfelf and Sin. =

5 Ah! give me, Lorp, myfelfto fetl,
My toml Mifery reveal: .
Ah! give me, Lorp, (I ftill would fay)
A Heart to mourn, a Heart to pray;
My Bufinefs this, my only-Care, -
My foe, my every Breath be Prayer, *

-6 -Scarce I begin my fad Complaint,
When alfcng;y warymeﬁ Wihes faint;
Hardly I lift my weeping Eye, -
When all my kindling Ardors die;
Nor Hopes, norFears my Bofom move, e
For fiitl | cannot, cannot love, - -

o

oot
7 Father, Iwanta thankfu] Hearv it
I want to tafte how goed "Thou art, - _' 2
c}:lurgge me in thy Mercy’s Sea, ,
comprehend thy Love to me; o
Thc Breadth, and Length, and DePth, adeexoht
Of Love divinely infinite.

/




ogzeary GOOGle



T LA
=

e
o PR o S

o

B T e
HRRTIETITR  ka, o -
Ry v

56 ¢ HYMNS AND -
4 Surely for us he hombled was, - -~ <"
And griev’d with Sorrogs not his ‘own':
Of a1 is ' Woes were we the Caufe, -
‘We £ilPd his Soul with Pangs unknown.
“Yet Him ¢’ Offender we efteem’d, =
Stricken by Heaven’s vindictive Rod, -~ :
AffliGted for Himfelf we deeni’d, -

" And puniflvd by an angfy Gom. - - - -

5 But O with ourT fanfgfelﬁéns‘!’m’in’d} :
For our Offence He wounded was; ~

Ourswere the Sins that bruis’d, -and pain’d, - .
" And foourg’d, :and naiPd Him to the Crais.

“The Chaftifement that bought our Peace,

“To Sinners'due, on ‘Him was laid: -~

'Confcience be ftill! thy Terrors ceafe,

“The Debr’s difcharg’d, ‘the Ranfont’s paid,

@& ‘What thé" we all, ‘as wandring Sheep, ~
Have left our-Gop, and lov'd to firay,
Refue'd his mild Commands to'keep, . -
And madly urg’d the downward Way ;
Father, on Him thy Bok did fall,
‘The mortal Law thy Sen fulfiltd, - % :
“Thou laidft on Him the Guilt of all, *
And by his Stripes we all are hea’d.”

5 Accu#d, ‘his Mouth He oped not,

He anfiver’d not by Wrongs oppreft;
- “Pure thd' He was from finfal Spot, = ~..°
Our Guilt He j#lenty confeft !
‘Meek as aLamb to Slaughter led,
A Sheep before his Shearers dumb, -
“Po fuffer in the Sinher’s Stead,  *
Behold the fpotlefs Vidtim cainé!-  ©

R

" 8 Who could his heavenly Birth decldre,”

_ When bound by Man He filent ftood,
When Worms. arraign’d Him at theirBar, -
And deom’d to Death th’ efernal Gon!

]

R e N A

L zas AT e £
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13 ’Tns d"rw’dﬂy Juftice afks no morq e ‘

1
The Satisfaltion’s fully made:  ~: - !
"Their Sins He in his Body bore ; ST
Fheix Surety all the Debt hathi pa:d’ C 1%
My rightedus Servant, and.my Son, N -
Sha | each belrevmg Sinner clear, 2
And all; who ft their owh,, i
Shall in his Rrg teo nefs appear. .
t4 Them ﬂxall He claim kis Juﬂ Defert, . i

Them his Inheritance receive;

And many a contrite humble Heart )
Will I for his Poffeffion

Satan He thence fhall ch away, .
Affert his Right, his Foes o’ercomes ~ *

Stronger than Hell retrieve the Prey, - °
And bear the Spoil tnumphant ome:”

rs For cha.rg’d with?all their Guilt He ﬁood‘,,
Sinners from Suﬁ’enng to redeem, :
- For thém He pour’d-out all his' Blood;.’
"Fheir Subflitute; -He died for them.
He died; mg\d rofe his ]géath to plead,
To te tHeir Sins orgtvem&-“"““’"'
And ftill T hear Him intercede, . A
And ﬁxll He: makes their Cl’mm to Heaven'

]

8
o

T A

%;tingﬁr R‘deﬂ?‘iﬂ”‘o Al '."»' ‘3 s.', ; ,{

‘ ‘ 7EARY of fruggling with myl’aﬁ‘, .

Hopelefs to-burft my Natufe’s C :
Hardly I give the Conteft o'r, - s
Ifeekmg'cemyfelfnamre - ,‘ 4.~,~;-.;

2 From my own Worles at laft Fceafe, -z .7 .
Gop muft sreatc and feal my Peace;; . < i°
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" ‘Aﬁd';}le old AHan rage no more!

ERES it Ak

6 The Manfion for Thyfelf prepare, . - .

e 2 MYOMNSIANDY .
" FalPn, *ill in.ie :diine Image-hine, .. . -
And curft-d'am, 4ill Thow artmine. -
3. Hear,. Jisv,, bedr m 1h(; lef‘s' c' .
O fave a Wretch. ""zf:“‘!g tsfg b
1 he Sentence in myfelf I feel, .
And all my Naturé téems with Hell.

4 When fhalt Concapifeence and Pride ‘
No more nvy tortard Heart divide!. - ) e
When fhall this Agony be oer, . !

5 Awake, the Woman’s conqu’ring Seed,. . .1\
Awake, and bruife the Serpent’s Head, .- <.
Tread down thy Foes, .with Power controuk T
The Beat and Devik in my Souh: - - : :'Tm :
eas = T

" Difpofe my Heart by entering there
*Tis this alone.can makie me clean, . -

’Tisﬁfiiéa@ﬁe can caft out Sin. ' L
7 Long have I vainly hop’d and frove: i
" ~Fo force-mry Hardnefs into Love; T 5,
To dgive-T‘bee all thy Laws require;s & . o
Ard labourd io the purging Fire.. - jR3:

. . - e - . . I
8 A oukind fpecious:Arts ey, iy
Calld the deep Myfic tomy Aid: U\:m"f“‘
. His boafted Skill the Bruterefin’d, - 7 . R
Bat }efg‘ﬂleftbﬂerﬁendbchildu e} :h' o,
o Frail, dack, impure, Tl yemain, | .+ i W
~ Nor hope to break my-Nature’s Chais :- \ ,mz?
 *The fond felf-emptying Scheme is pakt;: . '
And lo!; éonfirain®d T-yield at laft. - 72 g
‘o AtlaTownitcannotbe i o NG
Thas. L thould fit myfeif for Thee:: = 1w

~
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g 2 HYM¥TSTAND -

_4 In Lif¢’s fhort Day let me yetmore . ___ .

'Of thy enlivening Power implore : ~
MyMin€g mgft déeper-fink in Thee, - b

My. Foot fland firm, from Wandring free..

5 Ye Sons of Men, here nought avails |

- wYourStrefpth, . ere: alt your Wifdom fads; - 0
- :Who bids-a finful Heart be clean? . - B I¥

Thou only; Lowp; fupremeof Men,. -~ -

6 And well Iknow thy.tender Love;:

' . Thou never didft- infithful provey- -~ i .
And well I know Thou ftand’ft, by me;, . o
,Pleas’d from myfelf to fet me free..- ~ * 1 Y

I S ~

" 7 Still will T watch, and labour f6l: u
To banith every Thought F liks-+ + > = ¢
*Till Thouwin thy good Time appear;.

. Andfavime from theFowler's Snares. ~ U

- 8 Already fpringing Hope I feel; &
Gon will deftroy the Power of Hell; .
Gop from the Land of Wars and Pain:
Leads me-wheve.Peace. amd Safety reigns.--

¥,

e

. . o T ]

9 One only Care my Soul fhall know, . g
AN

--Father, all thy Commands todoy - ~ -~
Ah! deep angrave it.on-my Breafl, .
That I in Thee ev'n sow am blett.  ° .

10 When my warm Thought I fix-on'Thee,, . ks
And plunge me in thy Mercy’s Sea,

.. Then ev’n on.me thy Face fhall thine,; ;v
And quicken this dead Heast of mige, .~

11 Soev'ii in Storma my Zeal Thilt.grows, .. .. - :
So fhall | thyhidﬂwecmeﬁ-know,-;: ce i
And fee]. (what endlefs Age thall prave) ..,
‘That Thow, my Lorp, my Goo, ast Loves

i

v - U
ROTT TSR S9N s
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.zfg___ HYMNS AND..

. 2z Fain would Tknow my utmoﬁ I,

And groan my Nature’s Weight to feél;;
~'Fo feel the Clouds that round me roll,.
The Night that hangs upon my Soul ;.

The Darknef3 of my éarnal Mind,

My, W:ll-pencrfe, Paffons blindy; -
Scatter'd o’er all the lg;rd:

Immeafuzably far from Gop.

3 Jesu,. my Heart’s Defire obtain,

My eanreft Suit prefent, and.gaim;. .- e

My Fulnefs of Corruptxon thew, ... -
The Knowledge of mydelf beftow 3;

A deeper Dif] pimme atSin, . .~ .
A fharper Senfe of Hell within,.

A firon erssmgglmgtogctfme,. U

A keencx Appeutc for Thqc.

4 For Thee my Spmt.often pan;sa, o -
Yet often in purfuing faints, - -
ing it foon neg}n&sex’ afpirc;

-the ever-dyi
No more thy Glory’ %mﬁm

The World,. the Creanme uealzbmceu r
Heaven-ward ne more my Withes move,.

‘*Anﬂ[ﬁrgetthatTBOuartLovc. e

H

; (o) fOVCTﬂ%l? Love, to Thee I’ cry,
‘Gite'me Thylelf, or elfe Ldie.: \. .
Save me from Death, from Hellfet: fuc,

Death, Hell, are but the Want of Thee T

Quicken’d by thy imparted Rlase, :

Sav’d, when pofiett of Thee, I'am's:

My Llfe, my only.Heaven Thoa al!.(
- Q mxght I feel TKce in: myHearﬁ

? ¥,

B

abroad;. - ¢ .
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5 St tor thy Widom be my Galde, - >
NortzkftWLight &omn'.eaway: ;

Saill with me det thy Grace abide, . "
That I from Thee may never firky: " v
~ Let thy Word richly in me dwell; !

&

Thy Peace and Love my Portion be, ~ ™ -

My Joy tendure and do thy Will, b
"Til perfe@ I anr found in Thee. }
& Amn nie with tﬁy whole Arﬁlonr; Lorbp, S :

Support my Weaknefs with thy Might:. .
Gird on my Thigh thy cenqu’ring Sword, -

And fhi¢ld mie in the threat’sing Fight: -
From Faith to Faith, from Grace to Grace,
So in thy Strength thall I goon, - - z
*Till Heaven and Earth flee from thy Face, : h
And Glory end what Grace begun, - - .
’ |
1 / I
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4 No: tho’ the antient Dragon rage,
And call forth all his Hoft to War, .
‘Tho’ Barth’s Self-righteous Sons engage;
Them; and their God alike I dare:
Jesus, the Sinner’s Friend, proclaim,
Jesus, to Sinners ftill the fame.

5 Qutcafls of Men, to You I call,

Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves?¥ .

He fpreads his Arms t’ embrace you all;

Sinners alone his Grace receives:
No Need of Him the Righteous have,
He came the Loft to feek and fave.

6 Come all ye Magdalens in Luft,
Ye Ruffians fell in Murders old;
Repent, and live; defpair, and traft;
Jesus for you to Death was {cld;
Tho’ Hell proteft, and Farth repine,
He died for Crimes like Yours—and Mine.

7 Come, O my guilty Brethren, come, |
Groaning beneath your Load of Sin;.
His bleeding Heart fhall make you Room,
His open Side fhall take youin: .
He calls.you zo2v, invites you Home—
"Come, O my guilty Brethren, come.

8 For you the purple Current flow’d.
In Pardons from his wounded Side:
Languifh’d for you th’ Eternal Goo,.
For you the Prince of Glory died.
Beliewe; and all your Sin’s forgiven ;
Only Believe—and yours is Heaven,

'
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7 Now the gracious Father fmiles,
“NGW the SaviouF Boalls his Spoils :
+ Now the Spirit grieves no more:
Sing ye Heavens, and Earth adore!

Lasking unite Jusus, the Autbor and Finifber of
’ our Faith.

1 LOR D, if to me thy Grace hath given
A Spark of Life, a Tafte of Heaven,.
The Gofpel Pearl, the Woman’s Seed, -
The Bruifer of the Serpent’s Head: = -

2 Why fleeps my Prinéigle Divine?
Why haftens not my Spark to thine2 =
The Saviour in my Heart to move, =
And all my Soul to flame with Love >

3 Buried, oerwhelm’d, and loft in Sin,
And feemingly extinét within, =~ - -
TI’ immortal Seed inaétive lies, -
The heavenly 4dam finks, and dies:

4 Dies, and revives the dying Flame.
Caft down, but not deftroy’d I am,
’Midft thoufand Lufts I fill refpire;
And tremble, waconfum’d, in Fire,

5 Suffer’d a whilé to want my Goo, . .
To groan beneath my Nature’s Load, .
‘That All may own, that All may fee,
T8 Ungodly jaftified in me. - - -~ -

N s

PP







Fed SRAYMNS AND - i i
8 There let:Him-eve, ever dwell, - g
* The Pledge, the Wikies, and the Seal; ~ =
Ill glory then-in. Siw forgiven,. S
In CurisT, my Life, my Love, my Heaven!

. HymnN of Thankfziving to the FATHER.

1 HEE,. O my Gob and King,
- My Fath‘er,yThee.J ﬁnf!w}.i
Hear well-pleas’d the joyous Soupd,
Praife from Earth and Heav'n réceive;,
Loft, I now in CurisT am found,
Dead, by Faith-in Curist I lives

2 Father, behold thy Son,.
YRAL . In Curist I'am thy own.,
" ﬁ Stranger long to Thee, and Reft,.

. See the Prodigat is come:
Open wide thine Arms and Breaft,
Take the weary Wand’rer Home,-

3 Thine Eye obferv’d from far, .
Thy Pity look’d me near; ;
Me thy Bewels yearn’d to fee,
- Methy Mercy ran to find,
Empty, poor, and void of Thee, ,
Hurgry, fick, end faint, and blind. -

"Thou on-my Neck didft fall,

Thy Kifs forgave meall:

Still the-gracious Words L hear, . =~ -

Words that made the Saviour mine, =~ '

Hatfte, for him the Robe prepare, - '
His be Righteoufhefs lgivine!'

‘Thee then, my Gop and King, , ..
* MyFaber, TheeIing!

PR 4

’
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6

Motion, Virtue, Strength to me,

Me, thy living Mem%er flow,
Nourifh’d I, and fed by Thee,

Up to Thee in all Thmgs grow. =

Prophet, to me reveal
. Thy Father’s perfet Will. -
Never Mortal fpake like Thee,.
Haoman Pmpfxet like Divine:
Loud and firong their Voices be,
* Small, and ftill, and inward Tlhine!"

On Thee, my Prieft, I call,
Thy Blood atan’d for All.
Still the Lamb-as flain appears,
Still Thou ftand’ft befare the Throne,.
Ever off’ring up thy Prayers,
Theje prefenting with thy own.

Jesu, Thou art my King,
From Thee my Strength I bring '
Shadow'd by thy mighty Hand,
Saviour, wio fhall pluck me thenee >
Faith fupports, by Faith I fland
Swrong as thy Omnipotence:

O filial .Deity,
Accept my new-born Cl.y'
,See the Travail of thy Soul,.
Saviour, and be famﬂed ,
Take me now, poffefs me who!e, o,
Who fon me, for me haft died:
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Yet I partake thy Grace
Thro’ Curist my Righteoufnefs 5
Mine the Gifts Thou doft impart,
Mine the Un&ion from abowe, -
Pardon written on my Heart,
Light, and Life, and Joy, and Love.

7 Thy Gifts, bleft Paraclete,.
I glory to repeat:
Sweetly fure of Grace I am,
" Pardon to my Soul applied,
Int'reft in the {potlefs Lamb;
Dead for All, for me He died.

s Thou art Thyfelf the Seal;
I more than Pardon feel:
Peace, unutterable Peace, ,.
- Joy that Ages ne’er can move,
Faith’s Aflurance, Hope’s Increafe,
All the Confidence of Love,

9 Pledge of the Promife given,
My Antepaft of Heaven;
Earneft Theu of Joys Divine,
Joys Divine on me beftow’d,
Heaven, and CurisT, and All is mine;
All the Plenitude of Gob.

10 Thou art my inward Guide, -
I zfk no Help befide:
Arm of Gop, on Thee I call,
" Weak as helplefs Infancy;
“Weak I am—ryet cannat fall, .
Stay’d by Faith, and led by Thee!

11 Hear, Holy Spirit, -hear,
My inward Comforter!
Loos’d by Thee my flamm’ring Tangue
Firft cffays to praife Thee now;
This the new, the joyful Song,,
Hear it in thy Temple Thou!

e
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o

fﬁRﬁE GRACE

ND canit be, that] fhou!d gain
An Int’reft in the Saviour’s Blood! .

~ Died He for me?—who caus’d his Pain! /

For me ?~—who Him to Death purfu’d!
Amazing Love! how can it be
‘That Thou, my\Gon, ihould& die faor me?

2 *Tis Myftry all: th’ ITmmortal dies!
Who can explore his ftrange Defign?
In vain the firft-bom Seraph tries
To found the Depths of Love Divine.
>Tis Mercy all! let Earth adore;
Let Angel- 'mmda enquire no more. -

3 He left his Father s Throne above, .
(8o free, foinfinite his Grace) - <
Emptied Himfeif of all but Love,
And bled for Adan’s helplestace
*Tis Mercy all, immenfe and free,
For, O my Gop, it found out me!

4 Long my 1mpnfon’d*8pnrxt lay, - o
Faft bound-in Sin and Nature’s N:ght
Thite Eye diffus’"d a quick’ning Ray;
‘Iwoke; the Dungeon flam’d with Lxghtx
My Chains fell off, my Heart was free,

I rofe, went forth, and follow.’d Thee ~

§ Stili the {mall inward Vo:ce I hear,
That whx@ers all my Sins forgiven;
Still the atoning-Blood isnear, - = -
"That querch’d the Wrath of hoflile Heaven;
- 1 feel the Ll(cgns Wounds impart,-
1 feel my Saviour.in. my Heart, -
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2 C. Ceafe, my Chxld thy Worth'to wexgh
“Give the needlefs Conteﬁ o'er:
Mine thou'art; while thus T fay,
. Yield Thee up, and afk no more.
What thy Eftimate may be,
Only can by Him be told, _
‘Who to ranfom wretched thee, C
Thee to gain, Himfelf was fold: ~ - -

3 §. But when allin me is Sin,
How can I thy Grace obtain ?
How prefume ‘Thyfelf to win? - :
Gob of Love, the Doubt explainws. -, .
Or if-Thou the Means fupply, ca
Lo! to Thee I all refign; CA
Make me, Lorp, (I afk not why,
How, I afk not) ever Thme :

C. This I would—That humbly s

: T hou fubmit to my Deges,,
' Meekly fubjeting thy Will,

Clofely copying after Me
‘That as I did leave my: Th:onc,

Freely from my Glory part;
- Die, to make _thy Heart my. own— -

S. Ah, no moxe—Thou break’ft my. Heart,

2y
———— e - .

Sub]qu‘tm 20 CHRIST

[From the German.] \
JESU toTheemyHearthow IR
Strange Flames far from my Sou} remeve; §

Faireft among ten Thoufand Thou, -
Be Thou my I.,onn, my Life, my: Lon.

3 All Heaven Thou fIPf with pure Dcﬁre;
O fhine upon ny frozen Brealt; .
~ With facred Warmth my Heart mfpxrc,
May I too thy bdeweemefs ta&c. L

Iy




SACRED POEMS. 8

3 Lee thy Garmenes roll’d In 'B'looé,_"?‘,,: DU

Thy ftreaming Head, thy-Hands, thySixk:.
All hail, Thou fuff’ring conqu’ring.Gon !~ -
Now Man'thall live; for Gop hath died. -

4 O kill in mie 'this Rebel Sin,” ~_ .~ .-
And trismph- o’er my willing Breaft: -
Reflore thy Image, Lorp, therein,
-And lead me-to"my Father’s-Reft. -

5 Ye earthly Loves, be faraway; -
Saviour, be Thou myLovealone; -
No more may mine-ufurp the Sway,
Butin'me thy great Wil be done.

6 Yea, Thou true Witnefs, fpotlefs Lamb, -
All TKF for Thee I count but Lofs;
My fole Defire, my conftant Aim, :
My anly Glory be thy Crofs. - :

Renouncing Al for CHRIST. .
[From the French]

1 OME, Saviour, Jesvu, from above,
AfLft me with thy'heavmdl( Grace,
Withdraw my Heart from worldly Love,
And for Thylelf prepare the Place.”

2 O let thy facred Préfence fill
And fet my longing Spirit free,
Which parits to have no other Will, =~
But Night and Day to featt on Thee. *

3 While in thefe Regions here betow,
No other Good will I purfue;
Il bid this World of Noife and Show,
With all its ﬂm’nrﬁ Snares, adieu.
z
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4 That P4t with humble Speed I'll feek, .
- Wherein my Saviour’s Footfteps fhine;,

Ner will Thear, nor will I fpeak . - .
e -

_ Of any other Love than

5 To Thee my earneft Soul afpires, -~

Ta Thee I offer all my Vows,
Keep me from falfe and vain Defires,

My Gobo, my Saviour, and my Sponfe..

é Henceforth may no prbphane Dehg\h ight.
Divide, this confecrated Soul; -
Poffefs'it Thou, who haft the Right,’
As Lorp and Mafter of the whole. ., _

7 Wealth, Honour, Pleafure, or whatelfe- =

This fhort-enduring World can give, -
Tempt as,you will, my. Heart repels, :

To CarisT alone-refolv’d to live. - . ‘

. 8 Thee I can love, and Thee alone :
With holy Peace, ‘and inward Blifs;
To find ‘Thou tak’R me for thy own; *
O what a Happinefs is this) -

o Nor Heaven nor Earth dolI defire, . .

2

But thy 11’““’ Love within my‘BreaR,;_\ .

This, this I always will require,
- Andfreely giveupall theret. . |
10 Thy Gifts, if calld for, Irefign, =
" "Pleas’d to receive, pleas'd to reftore;-,

Gifts are thy Work ; it fhall be mine ..

- The Giver only to adore. :

o
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By THYMNS AND -
6 Lorp, I lyvenow invited All,: .-
And. inftant ftil} the Guefts fhall call,,
Still.fhalb T Alkinvite to Thee: .-
For, O my-Gov, it feems but right

In mine, -thy meaneft Servant’s Sight, s
Thasiwhere AllAs, there All: Ihould bel. |

The iuN.Qz'rE éﬁ. |
’ [FromtéeSame] :

ELCOME delicions facred Chea& \
Welcome, my Gob, my Saviour dear,.
'O with me, in me live and dwell! :
Thine earthl oy furpafles quite, -
* TheD tly fupreme Delights. -
Not xgel-tongues can tafte or tell.

2 Wha; Streams of Sweetnefs from tbe Bowl
- Surprize and deluge.all my Soul,. . _
weetnefs t.hat is, and makes divine:
Surely from Gop’s Right-hand they flow,
From, thence deriv'd to Earth below,,
To chear us. w:dummortal Wme. T,

3 Soon as T tafte the he:wen! Bread,,.. N
. ‘What Manna o’er my Soul is fhed, . ~

Manna that Angels never knew:. .

ViQtorious Sweetnefs fills myHeatt,
Such as my Gob, delights '} nnpa:t,, Ao
Mighty to fave, an Sin fubdue. S

."’

4 Ihad forgot. my heavenly Birth, ¢ K 5

My Saul degen'rate claye to Earth, - .
In Senfe and Sin’s bafe Pleafures d;own’ P
When Gop affum’d Humanity, ISR
And fpilt his facred Blood for me, -+ ., ’ ’

To find'me groy’ling on the Ground‘
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Glory be to Gop on big'lry,‘ &c.

"t g~LORY be to Gob on high,

Gobp whofe Glorz glls the Sky: . .
0

Peace on Ezrth te Man forgiven,
Mansthe Well-belovd of Heaven!.

2 Sov’reign Father; heavenly King,
Thee we now prefume to fing ;.
Glad thine Attributes confefs,,
Glorious all, and numberlefs.

3 Hail, by all thy Works adord!
Hail, the everlafting Lorp!

Thee, with thankful Hearts, we prove- -

Lorp of Power, and Gob of Love.

4 Crrist our Lorp and Gop we own,. -

“"CisrisT the Father’s only Son;
Lamb of Gop, for Sinners flain,. ;| .
Saviour of offending Man! -

5 Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, )
Hear; the World's Atonement Tlious
Jesv, in thy Name we pray, =~ -
Take, 'O take otir Sins away. - -

6 Powerful Advécate with Gob, .

_ Juftify us by thy Blood ¢ C
Bow thine Bar, it Meicy bow,. !
Hear, the World’s Atonement The,

7 Hear; fo’t»ThOu,iO Cl-nus'r aléaa" :

Art with thy great Father one;
One the Holy Ghioft with Thee;
One fupreme eternal Three. - /

.

b
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6A1]Glory»m&cﬁcyedT]u.¢, R

One undivided Deity,

All Honeur, Power, and Love, -and mer '

Still may thy bleffed Name thine bright
In Beams of uncreated Light, '
- Crow n’d w:th its own: ercmal Rays‘ L

On the CRUCIFIXTON.

EHOLD the Saviour of Mankind
Nail’d to the fhameful Tree:

How vaft the Love that Him inclin'd =~ :, g

To bleed and die for thee!-

2 Hark how He groans! while' Natme’makes,
And Earch’s Piltars bend! =
The Temple’s Veil int funider Brealss, -
The folid Marbles rcnd

3 "Tis done! the pree:ous Rarif&m”s l?m-d* -
" Reteive-my Soul, ecﬂes,

" - See where He bows ‘his facred Head‘ =

He bows his Head and’ dxes. : -

4 But foon He'l break Death’s envious Cham, .

And in full Glory fhine: -
O Lantb of Gop, ‘was ever Pam, o
Wasever LoVe like Tbme B

N .
N L L

The MAGNIFICAT.

Y Soul extols the mighty Lorp; .
In Gob the Saviour joys my Heart EP
ho .

u haft not my low State abhorr’d;
Now know I, Thou my Saviour art,”
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5

ints the Clouds their Courfe,

He fhadl dire® thy wand'ring Feet,
- He fhall prepare thy Way. ' - ~

" 'Thou on the Lorp rely,
. - Sofafe fhalt thou go on; .
Fix on his Work thy ftedfaft Eye,
So fhall thy Work be dong. ™ -

¢ NoProfit canft thou gain

By felf-confuming Care;
To Him commend thy Caufe, his Ear -
Attends the fofteft Prayer. -
- 'Thy everlafting T'ruth,
Father, thy ceafelefs Love ~ ., - . -
Sees all thy Children’s Wants, and knows
, Whit beft for each will'prove: =~

6  And whatfoe'er Thou willff, '

§

Thou doft, O King of Kings; .
What thy unerring Wifdom chofe, .
Thy Power to Being brings.

1 B b e gl e
‘Thou every-where hat Way, ' . : .

And 2l Things ferve khy‘Migf\'ti o

Thy every ‘A& pure Bleffing is, .
. " 'Thy Path mfullied Ligght{ -

"When Thou arifeft, Lorb, ’ !
© What thal] thy Work withftand? . .

When all thy Childrén want Thou giv'ft,

' Who, who fhall flay. thine;Hand?

Give to the Winds thy Fearsg .- -
"Hope, and be undifmay’d;. - , .
Gop hears thy Sighs,, and counts thy Tears,

Low foall lifc up thy-Kead. -~

]

© Whom Winds and Sets obeys - -

.
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10 Tho’ Waves, :and Clondsy- and'Storms =
He gendly cloars thy Wayg <77

Wit thou his Time, fo fhalt this Night . °

_ Soon end in joyous Day. ~ = .¢
11 Seill heavy is thy Heart? - -~
Still fink thy Spirits down?
Caft off the Weight, let Fear depart; . -
- And every Care be-gohe. -
12 What tho’ thou ruleft hot? - ;. .-

Yet Heaven, and Earth, and Hell
Proclaim,. Gop fitteth on the Throney - .
And ruleth all Things wel.

13 Leave to his fovereign Sway . -
To-chufe, and to command; - = . -
8o fhalt thou wondring own, his Way. _ -
How wife, how ftrong his Hand.

14 Far, far above thy Thought
His-Counfel fhall'appeat, B ,
When fully He the Work hath wrought, .
That caus’d thy needlefs Fear.

15 Thou fesft our Weaknefs, Lorp,
Our Hearts are known toThee; -
O kift Thou up the finkinp Hand,
Confirm the feeble Knee!

16 Let us in Life, inDeath,
Thy ftedfaft Truth declare, "~
And publifh with our lateft Breath”
hy Love and Guardin Care, . *'"

1S3




— - _ip— e N T -
T e st e T BT - . 3. o Anc oy mmre oo -

A,

92 ~ HYMNS AND

In AFFLICTION.
1 Ternal Beam of Light divine,
E Fountain of unexhgauﬁed Love, >

1n whom the FaTuER’s Glories fhine,
Thro’ Earth beneath, and Heaven above: -

2 Jesvu, the weary Wanderer's Reft;
Givé me thy eafy Yoke to bear,
With ftedfaft gaticnce arm my Breaft,.
- With fpotlefs Love, and lowly Fear. . -

3 Thankful I take the Cup from Thee,
Pr?ar’drand mingled by thy Skill; -
Tho’ bitter to the Tafteitbe, . -~ . .
- Powerful the wounded Soul to heal,

.4 BeThou, O Rock of Ages, nigh: ' _

_ So fhall each murm’ring Thought be gone,

And Grief, and Fear, and Care fhallfly, . :
As Clouds before the mid-day Sun. .

& Speak to my warring Paffions, « Peage;” -
“  Say to my trembling Heart, “Be ftilL? -

"Thy Power my Strength and Fartrefs js,
For all Things ferve thy fovereign Will, -

# O Death, where is thy Sting? Where now ™ - -
Thy beafted Victory, O Grave?
“Who fhall contend with Gop ? Or who
Can hurt whom Gop delights to fave ?
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 ANOTHER.
: [From the Same.]

3 LL Glory to th’ eternal Three, -
Of Light and Love th’ unfathom’d Sea,.
Whofe boundlefs Power, whofe faving Grace,,
Reliev’d me in my deep Diftrefs,

2 8till, Lorp, from thy exhauttlefs Store, .
Pure Bl and Salvation fhower; - -
*Till Earth I leave, and foar away
To Begions of unclouded Day,

3 My Heart from all Pollution clean,
O purge it, tho’ with Grief and Pain :
To Thee Jo! I my All refign, ‘
Thine be my Will, my Soul be Thine.. -

4 O guide me, lead me in-thy Ways :- -

*Tis Thine the finking Hand to raifel” -
O may I ever lean on Thee: _ v
*Tis Thine to prop the fecble Knee,

5 O Father, fan&ify this Pain, -

~ Nor let one Tear be fhed in vain!
Soften, yet arm my Breaft : No Fear,,
No Wrath, but Love alone be theye. .

6 O leave not, caft me notaway -
In fierce Temptation’s dreadful Day! .
Speak but the Word ; inflant fhall ceafe: =
The Storm, and all my Soul be Peace!.

-

-

b
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8 Nigh with my Lips to Thee I draw,
6noonﬁ:wus at thy Altar found ;

JFar off my Heart: Nor touch’d thh Awe;. -
Nor mov’d—tho’ Angels tremble round:.

9 Inall I do, myfelf1 feel,

And groan beneath the wonted Load,

"Still unrenew’d, and camatl flill,
Naked of CurisT, and void of Goo.

10 Nor yet the earthly ddam dies,
But lives, and moves, and fights again,,
Still the fierce Gufts of Paffion rife,.
And rebel Nature firives to reign.

It Fondly my. foolith Heart effays

T au emtheSourceof erfet Blifsy. -

Love’s all-fufficient Sea to .
With Drops of Creature-happinefs.

1z O Love, thy fovereign Aid impart!
And guard the Gifts Thyfelf hatt given s
My Portion Thou, my Treafure art,

And Life, and Happinefs, and Heaven; . ' .
3 3 Would ought-with Thee my Wnﬂnes fha.re,,

Tho’ dear as Life the-Idol be,
The Idol from my Breaft I'll tear, s
Refolv'd to f¢ {c my All from Thee.

14 Whate’er I fondly counted Mige, o
.. To Thee, my Lors, Ihere reftores -
Gladly Tall for Thee refign: L.
~.Give me Thyfelf Iafk no more. ‘

o
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Much would I pray, and lave, and weeps:
Iwould, for | have much forgiven..-
5 Yet Q ten Thoufapd Lufts remain, .
And vex my Soul, abfolv’d from Sin,
Still rebel Nature ftrjves to reign, '
Still am I all unclean, unclean!
AfiziPd by Pride, allur'd by Senfe, o
On Earth the Creatures court my Stay ;-
Falfe, flattering Idols, getyc hence, .=
Created Good be far.away !’ )

.

6 Jesu, to Thee my Soul afpires,
. Jésu; to Thee I plight my Vows,
.Keep mefrom earthly bafe Defires; . -
l\fy Gop, my Saviour, and my Spoule..
" Fountaih of all-fufficient Blis, =~ =~
. -Thou art the Good I feek below ;.

Fulnefé of Joys inThee there s,

Without ’tis Mis’ry all, and Woe..

2 "Take this poor, wandeﬁ%,.wmlers Heart, -
Its Wanderings all to Thee ate known,

May no falfe Rival claim a Part, -

Nor Sin diffeize Thee of Thine own.. - L
Stir up thy interpofing Power, -~ : .

Save me from Sin, from Idols fave,.

Snatch me from fierce Temptation’s Hour,, - -

And hide, O hide me in the.Grave!.

8 Iingav'Thou wilt accept me now,
1 know my Sins are now forgiven!
My Head to Death O let me bow, * -
Nor keep my Life to'lofc my Heaven...
Far from. this Snare my Soul remove,
This only Cup would I decline, ,
I deprecate a Creature-Love, . - | '
O take mej to fecure me Thine,. -~ ' - .

P SO SO PRI S

R N =

iy
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‘Stlll mgh e, O’ my Savnom', ﬁand

And gyard in fierce Temptation’s Hour 5

Hide in the Hollow of thy

Shew forth in me thy faving Power,.
Still Be thy Arm my fure Defence,
Nor Earth, o Hell fhiall pluck me thence.

§ Since Thou haft bxd me:come to Thee, -
- {Good as Thou art, and’ ﬁronsg to fave)
Tll walk o’er Life’s tempeftuous Sea,

Ypborn by the unyielding Wave ; 3
Dauntlefs, tho’ Rocks of Pride be near,.
And yawning Whirlpools of Defpair.

6 When Darknefs intercepts the Skies,
. And Sorrow’s Waves around me roll;
‘When high the Starms-of Paffion rife,”
And ha.lf o’erwhelm.my finking Soul ;.
My Soul a fudden Voice fhall feel,
And hear a Whifper, < Peace, be lbll »

7 Tho' in AfliQion’s Furnace tried; -
- Unhurt, on Snares and Deaths 1’11 tread 3,
Tho’ Sin affail, and Hell thrown wide, .-
Pour all its Flames upon my Head,
Like Mofes Buth PIl mount the higher,
. And floarith, unconfum’d an'e. o

Tk BrrLiever’s SUPPORT. -

[From the German.]

Thou, to whofe all-fearching Sight
The Datknefs fhineth as the Light,

Search, prove my Heart; it pants for ’I‘hee.

Oburﬁ thefe Bands, and fet it free..

o
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2 Oﬁantthatnothm' in my Soul
‘May dwell, but thy pure Love.alone:
‘O:may thy Love .me whole,”
My Joy, my Treafure, and my Crown,
Strange Fires far from my Soul remove,
‘My every A&, Werd, Thought, be Love.

3 O Lovs, how chearing is thy Ray?
All Pain before thy Prefence flies !
-Care; Ahguifh, Serrow, melt away,
Where'er.thy healin% Streams arifez
O Jesu, nothing may fee, .
Nothing hear, feel, or think but Theel

4 Unwearied may T this purfue,
Dauntlefs to the high Prize afpire;
. Hourly within my Breaft renew =~ °
This holy Flame, this heavenly Fire3 .
.And Day and Night be all my Care = .
To guard this facred Treafure there.

3 My Saviour, Thou thy Lové to e )
In Want, in Pain, m Shame haft fhow’ds
Fer me on the accurfed Tree :
Thou pouredft forth thy guiltlefs Blood :
Thy Wounds upon my Heart imprefs,
Nor ought thall the lov’d Stamp efface. -

© More hard than Marble is my Heart,
' And foul with Sins of deepeft Stain:
But Thou the mighty Saviour art,
Nor flow’d thy cleanfing Blood in vain.
Ah! foften, melt this Rock, and may
" 'Thy Blood wath all thefe Stains away.

‘7 O that my H?art, which open flands,
May catch each Drop, that torturing Pain,

Arm’ Sins, wrung from thy Hands,
T %/ thy Head, thy every Vein:
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13 AhLové! thy Influence withdrawn, -
What profits me that I am born ?
All my Delight, my Joy is gone,
Nor know IPeace ’till Thou retuim 3
Thee may I feek-"till I auaing
" And never may we part again.

14 From all Eternity with Love

Unchangcahle Thou haft me \new’ds~ .

E’re knew this beating Heart to move,
Thy tender Mercies me purfu'd:

Ever with me may they abide, .

And clofe me in on every Side.

15 Still letshy Love paint out my Way,

(How wondrous Things thy Lewe: h#th
Still lead me, left goaﬁ' ay, [wrodght ‘)

Direct my Work, infpire my Thosg

And when [ fall, foon may [hear . . -
"Thy Veice, and know that Love is near. -

26 In Suff’ring be thy Love my Peace,

. InWeaknefs be thy Love my Power: :
Aud when the Storms of Life thall ceafe, A

Jesvu, in that important Hoar,.
In Death as Life be Thou my Guidé,
And fave me, who for me haft died!

Gop’s Love to Mankivd. -
" [From the’ Sm]

* Goo, ofGood'th’nnfadwm’dSea, '

Who would net give his Heart to
Who would not love Thee with’ lns M'rg
O Jesv, Lover of Mankind;
Who would not his whole Sou!anded
With all his Strength 40 Thee unite?

cc?
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But who is this that comes from far,
Whofe'Garmests roll’d in Blood appear . -
*Tis Gon made Man for. Man to die.

8 O Gopb, of Good th’ unfathom’d Sea,
Who would not give his Heart to Thee?.
‘Who would not love Thee with lus Mlght?
O Jesu, Lover of Mankind,
. 'Who would not his whole Soul and Mmd,
" 'With all his Strength to Theo unite?

i

GOD's GREATNESS,
' [F rom the Samt.]’

Gop, Thou bottomlefs Abyfs,
Thiee to Perfeftion who can know 2" 7
O Height immenfe! what Words fuﬁlce ’
Thy. countlefs Attributes to fhow:.
Unfathomable Depths Thou art!
"O plunge me in thy Mercy’s Sea; o
Void of true Wifdom is. my Heart, -
With Love embrace and caver me. . y
While Thee all-infinite I fet
By Farrn before my ravifh’d: Eye, -
‘My Weaknefs bends beneath the Weight;,
O'erpower'd I fink, I faint, I die. N

2 Etermty thy.Fountain was, . -
. Which, like Thee, no Beginning Lnew,- :
Thou wat €re Time began his Race, .
E're glow’d with Stars th’ etherial Blue )
Greatnefs unfpeakable is Thine, = - _
‘Greatnefs, whofe undiminith’d Ray, .. .
When fhost-liv’d Worlds are loft, thall thme,
When Earth and Heavengre fled away..
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In Eaith, in Heaven, in all Thou art:
‘The confcious. Creature feels thy Nod,
Whofe-forming Hand on every Part. -
Impreft the Image of its Gob.

6 Thine; Lorp, is Wifdom, Thine alone: -
Juftice and Truth before Thee ftand ;
Yet nearer .to thy facred Throne
Mercy with-holds thy lifted Hand.
Each Evening fhews thy tender Love, .
 Each rifing Mdrn thy plenteons Grate ;:
Thy waken’d Wratht doth flowly move,
Thy willing Mercy flies apace.
To thy benign, indalgent Care,
_Father, this Light, this Breath we owe, .
And all we have,. and all we are, .
From 'Thee, great Source of Being, flow..

4 Parent of Good, thy bounteous Hand.
. Inceflant Bleffings down diftils,
And all in Air, or Sea, or Land, .
" - With plenteous Food and Gladnefs fills. . -
Al Things in Thee live, move, and are,
Thy. Power infus’d doth all fuftain;
Ev’n thofe thy daily Favours fhare .
.~ Who thanklefs fpurn thy eafy Reign.”
"Thy Sun Thou bid’ft his genial Ray "~
‘Alike on all impartial: pour;
‘T all who hate or blefs thy Sway, -
- ‘Thou bid’ft deftend thie fryitful Shower.

8 Yet while at length, who fcomn’d thy Might
Shall feel Thee a confuming Fire, . -
How fweet the Joys, the Crown how bright,
-Of thofe who to thy Lové afpire! ’
All Créatures. praife th’ eternal Name!
Ye Hofts that to his Courts belong,
-Cherubic Cltoirs, Seraphic Flames,
Awake the everlatting ‘Song.

(&
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Thrice holy, Thine the M@ﬁsﬁi:::?{ i
The Power omnipotent 15 LRine;;, 51
Ard when created Natwre dies, . . ot
Thy never-ceafing Glories fhincs; ;.|

T

2

3

5

Hvuw on the Tithe of C HRIST.

‘A RISE, my Soul asife, -1
Thy Saviour’s Sacrifice!” -
All the Names that Love could find,
All the Forms that Love could take, -
Jesus in Himfelf has joind, . PR
Thee, my Soul, his own to make.

Equal with Gon moft High,.
He haid his Glory by: =
He, ' eternal Gop wasborn, . - .. . .
Man with Men He.deign’d £ appear,
of his Creature’s Scorn, - .
'da Servant’s Form to weak..

Hail, everlafting Lorp,

Tvine, incarnate Word I :
Thee let all my Powers confefs, - -
Thee my lateft Breath proclaim;

H'&“W Angel Choirs, to blefs,

Shout the

. Fruit of a V3
The promis’

ov'd Immanuel’s Name,

in’s Womb,
rgBl\e{ng’s come ;- -

Christ the Father’s Hope of ngl, N
Curist the Woman's conqu'ring Secd,
ChrisT the Saviour ! long foretold, -

Born 10 bruife the Serpent’s Head,

Refulgent from afar -
See the bright Morning-far b - -

T e
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iy l '} Yo thie D },,mgfromonhl E
- Latem«danpdﬂ Ié B
N nght recedes;: the'Shadows fly, .,',
‘{ Flame with. Dayﬂ:e opemngSkxes'

6 Qur Eyes onEart}z furvey . . '
' ' " The dazzhn Shechinah ! ' o

Hl Bright, in endlefs Glory bright, '

] Now in Fleth He'ftoops to dwell,

' Gop of Gop; -and Light of nght, .

: Image of tif Invifible, .~ v

" 7 . He fiines.on Earth ador’d,:‘ )
The Prefence of theLorp: .
‘Gop, the mighty Gop and true,
Gos by higheft Heaven conféft,.
T Stands di play’d to mortal View,.
et 1 Gonfupm‘ne',fbrcverbleﬁ S

s Jrsv, to Thee I bow LT
© . TR Almighty’s Fellow T ht)u. i
Thou, the Father’s only Son;

Pleas’d He ever is in Thee, -
Juft and Holy Thou alone, - -« :
- Fall ofGraccandTmth for'lv‘es -t

W, 3 i i - .
i

9 High above every Name, ...
Jesus, the great FAMZ
- Bows to FESUS every Knce,
Things in Heaven, and Earth, and H’ell
Saints adore Him, - Daemons‘ﬂee, :

Y Fiends, and Men, and Angels[qdz

g | 10 He Ieft his Thronc above,
NEE Emptied of al] but Love:-
‘ E Whom the Heavens cannot contaip
Gob vouchfaf’d a Worm ¢’ appear,
Lorp of Glory, Sox of Man,
- Poor, and vile, a,nd a.by:ﬁ here. ht

ey
~r

S

e
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n H'xsownonEa:tBHefmight,’ﬁ:‘-;F -
Hisoémmin’dﬂim&m;:z ot/
Him,  Sign by all blafphes?dy - =~
‘Oumsfﬂddapis'a of Men,
Him they all 2 Madman deem’d, - .
Bold to fcoff the Nawarene, -

n Hﬂ,GaIilmnKini!" -
Thy humble State 1 fing 5~ -~~~
+ Neverfhall my Triamphsends - 7
Hail, denti' LdMa]e&y v 4
Jesus, hail! the Sinner's Friend; -
Friend of Publicans—and me'! '

I Thine Eye obferv’d my Pain,. -
Thou good Samaritazf'
Spoild [ lay, and bruis'd by Sis,
Gafpd 35 faint expiring Soul, ,
Wine and ,d‘ymcpom:d_m’ N
Clo'd my Wounds, and made me whole.. -
Y Hail, the Life-Fﬂl. 1!‘ a Lorp, -
Di'ines en| mdﬁ ) ' lk
Thee the Lj my§au1 hasfound, .
Thee the Refurrection provid: 4
Deadlheardt\n@idc’n.mg, Sound, C
Own'd thy Voice, Believ'd, and Lov'd..

8 * With Thee gone up on high
i e OB o
irf} and Lafl, 1 fec] Thee noW,. .
4Jim¢fs of thy empty Tomb,
Aipha and Qunega Thou - :
Watt, and art, and art to comel.
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Second Hymw 40 CHRIST,
1 AVIOUR, the World’s and miné;.

Was ever Grief like Thine !
Thou my Pain, my Curfe ha& teok,
All my Sins were laid on Thee ;
Help me, Lord, to Thee I look,
w me, Savioun, after Thee.

2 'Tiidone! MyGoo hath died,

My Love is crucified! - - -
Break, this flony Heart of mine, - ..
Pour, my Eyes, a ceafelefs Flood,
Feel, my Soul, the Pangs divine, .. -
Catch, my Heart, the iffuing Blood.. - -

3 When,OmyGon, hall1 ,
For Thee fubmitto die? -

How the mighty Debt repay,. . - it
Rival of "ﬁ;?l; aflion prove? = -
Lead me in Thyfelf, the Way, . -

Melt my Hardnefs into Love. -

. 'Tolove is all my Wifh,. .= . ;
 Yonly live for this: - * "7
Grant me, Lorp, my Heart’s Defize; .-
. There by Faith for everdwell: - -~ *~
This Ialways will require .~~~ . =
Thee and dfly Thee tofeel. .~ =+

5 Thy Power I paﬁt to prove -

Rooted and fix'd in Love, -~ « =
Strengthen’d by thy Spirit’s Might,. -
. Wife to fathom Things divine, = ' /-
‘What the Length, gudézadth, and Heighty. |
‘What the-Depth of Love kike Thine..
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§ A gre methivtorkmow

— With al thy Saints below.
Swells my Soul to compafk Thee,
dis Gafpsin Thee to live and move,
 Fidwta heDety,
ndd Allimmertt and loft in Love!
e

. | TidHvms » CHRIST.

) 1 TILL, O mySoul, prolong
i The never-ceafing Song! R
l Curist, my Theme, myi‘opca my Joys - -
B His be ail my happy Days,

' Praife my every Hour employ,
d' Every Breath be fpent in Praife.

2 Hiswould I wholty be,
. Wholiv'd and died for me :
Grief was all his Life. below,-
Pain, and Povesty, and Lofs:
Mine the Sins that bruis'd Him fo, -
Stourg’d and naivd Him to the Crofs,

He bore the Curfe of All,
A fpoefs Critninat :
Burden'd with a World of Guilts
Blacken'd with imputed Sif>- _
Man to fave his Blood He fpilts”
Died, to make the Sinper clean.

4 Join Earth and Heaven to blefs.
M The Lm nr Rigbéifmﬁlgll!
yiery of Redemption this, .
‘This the S:vio\l‘:f:oih'm\ Defign, *
y Na's Offence was counted his, o
Our's htslllghtsonﬁleﬁ divine.
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5 Far as our Parent’s Fall
The Gittis come to Al ;
Sinn’d we All, and died in one?
Juft in One we all are made,
‘CHrist the Law fulfil’d alone,
Died for All, for All obey'd.

6 In Him complete we fhine,
. His Death, his Life is mine,
Fully am [ juftified,
Free from-Sin, and more than free;
Guiltlefs, fince for me He died,
Righteous, fince He liv’d for me.

” Jssv, to Thee I bow,
. ' Sav’d to the Utmoft now.
'O the Depth of Love divine!
Who thy Wifdom’s Stores can tell?
Knowledge infinite is Thine,
All thy Ways unfearchable!

1 ESU, my Gop and King,
3 Thy Regal State I fing.
Thou, and only Thou art great,

High thine everlafting Throne ;
Thou the fovereign Potentate,
"~ Bleft, Immortal Theu alone.’

2z Effay your choiceft Strains,
The King Mfah reigns!
Tune your Harps, celeftial Choir,
Joyful all your Voices raife,

-Sons of Mea and Angels praife.

Hymn o CHRIST the Kino.

&
- ChrisT than Farth-born Monarchs higher, "
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'3 Hail your dread Lono end Outty’

‘Dominions, Thrones, and Powess! -
Source of Power He rules alone: 4
Vel your Eyes, -and proftrate fall, -
Catt your Crowns before his Throne,
Hail the Caufe, the Lowo of AL

Lt Earth's remoteft Bound
. With ecchoing Joys refounds
Cunis to.praife let All confpire:
Praife doth all to Cirast belongs
Shouk ye fic-born Sons of Fire,
Earth repeat the glorions Song.

§ - Worthy, O Lorp, art Thon -
That every Knee fhould bows -

Sng and mighty Thee to blef,
Gracious, merciful, benign. ’
€ Widdom is due to Thee,
And Might, and Majefty: -
inMercy rich we proves . .
-Glory, Honoar, Praife-recéiv®y  * --i -
Worthy Thou of all ouir Loves
More than all we pant. %0 gi¥ke ..

7 eadTh s

ine everlafting Reign-
One with thine-Ajmighty S8 -+ - -
Partner of an equal Thron®,
King of Hearts, let All confpire” .
ratefully thy Sway wown.

§  Prince of the Hofts of Goo,
Difplay thy Power abroad:
{ L toNl
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Strong and high is thy Right-hand,
Terrible inbMajeﬁy: 5
Who can in thine Anger fland? .
Who the vengeful Bolt can flee ?

9 Thee when the Dragon’s Pride .
To Battle vain defied,
Brighter than the Morning-ftar, -
Lucifer, as Lightﬁin’g f%ll, ‘
Far from Heaven, from Glory fary -
Headleng hurl’d to deepeft Hell.'

10 Sin felt of old thy Power,
Thou patient Conqueror :
Long he vex'd the World below, N
Long they groan'd beneath his Reign;
‘Thou geﬁroy’ the Tyrant Foe, :
Thou redeem’dft the Captive, Man,

g1 . ‘Trembles the King of Fears
‘Whene’er thy Crofs appears.
. Once its dreaded Force he found:
‘Saviour, cleave again the Sky;
Slain by an eternal Wound .
Death fhall then for ever die,

. . ) . N
Second HYmN #o CurisT, the King.

3 ESU, “Thou art our King, -
J To me thy Succour bring, -
Crrist the Mighty One art Thou,
" Help for All 'on Thee is laid:
-"This the Word; I claimit now, .
Send me'now the promis’d Aid. + ;.

»  High'oft thy Fatier’s Throne,
O look with Pity down! ¢ 1o :c
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Help, O help! attend my Call, ©
Captive lead Captivity, .« .V
King of Glory, Lorp of All,-
Curist, .be Lorp, be King to me. ..

3 Lpantto feel thy Sway,
And anly Thee ¢ obey.
Thee my Spirit gafps to meet, . ,
This iny one, my ceafelefs Prayers -
Make, O make my Heart thy Seaty -
0fet np thy ngdom {here‘

4 Triumphand reig in me,
And fpread thy
Hel, and Death, and Sin controul
P"d‘ and Self, and every Foe,.
Anfuhdue M all my Soul
cm‘l“"“‘g and to conquer go-

Th SAVIOUR glorified by ALL.’
[FromtbeGerman] *

! OU ]ssu, artqm’](mg, ,
" Thy ceafelefs Praife vie fing'
Praife fhall our glad Tongue employ, '
d Praife o’erflow our gratefu‘- Soul, -
Whlk we Vl‘a‘ B‘-ead‘ enloy ) .
While eternal Ages.rolle —_—

2 Thou art ti eternal L ,% .
That &rin' in deepelt lght.
Wond'sing gz’ th’ angelic Train,
While Thou bow’dfk the Htivena hm.ath
GOD with Gop wert Man wi Man’ .
Man ta fave from endl¢ls Death, -

Thou for our Pain didlk mourn,
3 Thou hak ous Sicknels born;
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4

5

1

. All our Sms ofi Fheé were 1aid 5
Thou with wnexampled Grace

All the mighty Debt haft paid
Due from ddam’s hd.plefs Race.

Thou haft e’erthrown the Foe,
Gop’s Kingdom fix’d below.
Conqu’ror of all adverfe Power,

Thou Heaven’s Gates haft open’d wide::

Thou thine own doft lead fecure-

In thy Crofs, and by, thy Side. .

Enthron’d above on-Sky’
"Thou reign’ft with Gop moft lngh‘
Proftrate at thy. Feet we fall : ]
Power fupremeto Thee is given; -
‘Thee, the righteous Jadge o!
Sons ofEarth, and Hofts’ ochavu.

Cherubs with Seraphs j om,.; 7
And in thy Praife comdx

All their Choirs thy Glories. ﬁng . ,j o

Who thall dare with Thee to vie? $-
hty Lorp, eternal King,
gov’rexgn both of Earth and Sky !.

Hail venerable Train, -
Patriarchs, firft-bom of Men : -
Hail Apoftles- of the Lamb,
By whofe Strength yé faithful prov’d;
Jom t’extol his {acred Name, - :
Whom in Life and Death ye lov d»

The Church thro’ all her Bounds
" With thy high Praife refounds.
Confeffors undaasited here
Unafham’d proclaim their King 3
Childrens feebler Voices there .
To thy Nfme Hofanng’s fing.
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4 Mornin Hymw, - "

t # QEE the Day-fpring from afar ’ ‘;
S S ¢ Uther'd by the Maming-ftar ™, . ;}
Hafte; to Him who fends the Light, - - ;
Hal'ow the Remains of Night, ) ~

2z Souls, put on your glorious Drefs,
Waking into Righteoufnefs :
Cloath’d with CHr s afpire- to fhire,:
Radiance He of Light divine; =~

3 Beam of the eternal Beam, o
e in Gop, and Gop in Him!» - - * I3

. Strive we Him in us to fee, B
Tranfeript-of the Deity. L ‘

- 4 Burft we then the Bands of Death,. = .- . .
Rais’d by his all-qpick’ning Breath;. 4
Long wé to be loos’d from S i
Struggie into fecond Birth., . - b
Spent at length is Nature’s Nightz * 0

5 Cl:xeus'r attends to give us Ligit," e QE
Curist attends Himfelf to give;,. : ;| \
Gop we now may fee, and live, ; \L;

g Cor e T \;2 q't-

6 Tho’ the outward Man decay; ... .. &
Form’d within us Day by Day .y S
Still the inner Man we view, = .., . ¥

v CurisT creating all Things new. . a6
7 Tumn, Oturnus, LoD, again, -+ Iy
Raifer Thou of fallen Man! ™ ; (. -+ 2 . &iﬂ\

Sin deftroy, . and Natuse’s Boaft .. .«-': - 1_l
Savieus Thou bf Spirits loftd .- 1 +1ouc .« 0&
e D d el b dit eav e L ‘




SAGRED  POEMS. a1
$Thy great Wil in us be done: -
0‘““‘)\0!1

ger let us be;
Hide us from optfelves in Theet,

9 “&‘hﬁ Life, the Truth, the Way,’
Gxe“’“ more to ftray; -

Th“ Lorp, and ever give:
t"know,mTh«:etfb ve! St

.

ANOTHER..
[From. the. German.] -
sht again I view,.

JE - d!l? Beam
t] ercy’s s I fee;.
a%m;nth{n me: »{"akes, anew .
'To pant for thy Immenfity:- -
my Thoughts to Thee aﬁxre v
In fervent Flames of ftreng Defire. -
-z But-O! whatO fhall I give *
To Thee, the% oﬁEa;:tlh and Sl-nest .
- My Spirit, -Soul, and Fleth receive :
An holy, living Sacrifice : T
Small as it is, ’ts all. my St
More fhouldft Thou. have, i I had more,

3 Now then, my Gop,’ Thou hatt' my. Souls. ‘
No longer mine; but Thise I am?: - : -
Guard Thou thine own;. poffefs it whole, |, |
Chear.it by Hope, with Love inflame. .
‘Thou haft my Spirit; there dxfp&y T

Thy Glory to perfe& ay. -

4 Thou haﬁ.my Fleth; thmehaﬂow’d Shnne,

Devoted{oldymthywm-
Here let thy Li ﬁltcverﬁrme,*’
This Houfe ftill let thy Prefence fill: . :

O Source of Life, live, .qwell, andmm o
In me, ¢l all my Life be Love,
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% O never in thefe Veils of Shame,
Sad Fruits of Sm, my Glorying be!
Cloath with Salvation'thre’ thy Name:
My Soul, and may I put on Thee.. . -
Be living Faith my coftly Drefs,
And nry beft Robe thy Righiteoufnefs!

6 Send down thy Likenefs from above;
And let this my Adorning be: o
Cloath me with Wifdom, Patience, Love,. ..
With Lowtiinefs and Purity,
Than Gold and Peatls more precious far,
And brighter than the Morning-ftar.. -

7 Lorp, arm me with thy Spirit’s Might,.
Since fam call’d by thy great Name:-
In Thee my wandring Thoughts unite, -
Of all my Works %e Thou the Aim..
‘Thy Love attend me- all my Days,
And my fole Bufinefs be.thy Praife..

CHRIST protecting and fané¥ifying,.
- [Erom the. Same.]. e

e e i
i e

oo

YA

SR

Cox -Jesu,. Source of calm Repofe, .
O Thy Like nor Man, nor Angcl krows;
Faireft among ten Thoufand fair!. . | .
Eveén thofe whom Death’s fad Fetters bound,
Whom thickeft Darknefs compaft.round; -
Find Light asd Life, if Thou appear..

- 2 Effylgence of the Light Divine, —_—
‘E’re rolling Planets knew to fhine, ~ .~

E’re Time its ceafelefs Courfe be‘gani. ks
'Thou, when th’appointed Hour was come,
Didft not abher the Virgin’s Womb;.. : .7

Pui Goo with Gop. wert Mau with Maa.

PR : . \ B
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2 All Things in Earth, and Air, and Sex -
" Exift, 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 tafte thy Love;
.*- 8a.evermore fhall we rejoice. '

3 O powerful Lové, to-Thee weé bow, -
Objett of all our Withes Thou, -
-~ (Our Hearts are naked to thine Eye)- -
To Thee, who from th’ eternal Throne: - -

. Cam'ft, emptied of thy Gedhead, down

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

4 Grace we implores wien Billows roll -~
Grace is the Anchorof the Soul; =« ' """
Grace every Sicknefs knows to héal:
Grace can fubdue each fond Defire;: © -«
And Patience in all Pain infpire,
.- .- Howe’er rebellious Nature fwell.

5 O Love, our flubborn Wills fubdue; - -
Create’'our ruin'd Frame'anew; © ' -
Difpel out Darknefs by thy Light:
Into all Truth our Spirit guide, - -
But from our E(Ees for ever hide
All Things difpleafing in thy Sight..

6-Be Heaven ev’n now our SouPs Abede; -~ -~
Hid be our Life with Cari1sT in Gop,
Qur Spirit, Lorb, be®neavith Thines'
Let all our Works-in Thed be 'wrimght,‘ ol
And fill'd with Thee be all our Thought,,
“*Tillin u thy full Likenefs fhine. ~
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Hymy fo the HoLy GuosT.

1 £ YOME, Holy Ghoft, all-quick’ning Fire,
C Come, and in me delight to reft!
Drawn by the Lure of ftrong Defire, - |

O come, and confecrate my Breaft;
The Temple-of my Soul prepare,
And fix thy facred Prefence there!

2 If now thine Influence I feel,
If now in Thee begin ¢o live;
Still to my Heart Thyfelf reveal,

Give me Thyfelf, for, ever give: v

A Point my Good, a Drop my Store;
Eager I afk, and 1;ant formore,

3 Eager for Thee I afk and pant,
So firong the Principle Divine
Carries me out with fveet Conftraint,
"Till all my hallow’d Soul be Thine:
Plung’d in the Godhead’s deepeft Sea,
And loft in thine Immenfity.

4 MyPeace, my Life, my Comfort now,
My Treafure, and mine All Thou art;
True Witnefs of my Sonthip Thou, * .
Engraving Pardon on my Heart;

Seal of mySins in @uRisT for?ven, .
o

Eameft of Love, and Pledge of Heaven.
§ Come then, my Gop, mark out thing Heir,
Of Heaven a larger Eameft give,
With clearer Light thy Wimeg bear,,
More fenfibly within me live:
Let all vy Powess thine Entrance feel,
4And deeper tamp THyfelf the Seal.

*.i____d
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" 6 Come, Holy Giwg&, all-quick’ning Fire, = +
. Come, 4nd in me delight toreff! =~
Drawn by the Lureof @rong Defire, . ‘
O come, and confecrate my Breafts = -
The Temple of my Soul prepare, -
And fx thy facred ¥rcfcnee there!: .

on

Upon the Defernt of the Hory GrasT on the
Day of Pentecoft. -
[Alierd from Dr. H. More.)

1 HEN Curist had left hisFlack below,
/ The Lofs his faithful Flock deplor'd:
. Him in ‘the-Flefh no more they kniow, . - ’
And languifh for their abfent Lowrp.
2 Not long—for Hé gone up on high -
Gifts%o receive, gﬁd’c];i,m hi;gCrowm
Beheld: them forrowing from his Sky; =
And pour'd the mighty Blefling down. *

3 He, for the Prefence of his Fleth, '

The Spitit’s feven-fold Gifts imparts,” .-
Andifiving Streams their Souls refreth, -
And Joy divine o’erflows their Hearts: - .

' EERN

. 3 While all in fweet Devosln join'd;” |~ O
~Humbly to wait for Gop, retire, = ..
" The promis’d Giace in ruthing Wind. "™
Dcfcchd‘s, and cloveri Tongues of Fire, ‘
s Gov’s mighty Spirit fills the Dome, -+ ©
. 'The feeble Dome beneath Him fhook,. _
Trembled the'Crowd to feel Him comey
Socn as the Sons‘ef Thunder {poke.
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14 Yea, let thy Spirit in every Place
Its richer Exl\)ergy deda?e',i
While lovely Tempers, Fruitsof Grace, -+
"The Kingdom of thy CurisT prepare,

a5 Grant this, O Holy Goo, and True,
The antient Seers Thou didft infpire:
_ To us perform the Promife due, | e
Delcend, and crown us now with Fise.

\

PUBLIC WORSHIP, .
' {#7om the German.]

] O, Gob is here, let us adare .
And own, how dreadful is this Place!
Let all within us feel his Power, o
. And filent bow befare his Face. .
‘Who know his Power, his Grace who
Serve Him with Awe, with Rev’rence love. -

2 Lo, Gob is here! Him Day and Night'
" Th united Choirs of Angels fing:
To Him, enthron’d above all Height, -
Heaven’s Hoft their nobleft Praifes bring: -
Difdain not, . Lorp, our meaney .
‘Who praife THee with a ftafnn’ring "Fongue,

3 Gladly the Toys of Earth we leave, o
" Wealth, Pleafure, Fame, for Thee alone:"
“To Thee our Will, Soul, Fleth we gives
-0 take, O feal them for thine own. .
Thou art the Gop: Thou art the Lorp:
Be Thou by all thy Works adosd! -~

5ol
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4 Bring of Beings, may our Pra:fe 2
m%y Courtsgsthh g’:'ateﬁll Fragrance ﬁll,
Still may we ftand before thy Face, . .
Still hear and do thy fovereign Will':
To Thee may all our Thou&hts anfe, )
Ceafelefs, accepted Sacrifice!

5 In Thee we move: All Things gf'l"hee
Are full, Thou Source and Life of All!
Thou vaft, unfathomable Sea!
Fall proftrate; Joft in Wonder, &U,
"Ye Sons of Men; for Gop is Man!!
All may we'lofe, fo Thee we gam'

6 As Flow’rs their o Leaves dlfphya :
And glad dnnkpu?&ge folawFire,
So may we catch thy every Ray,
So may thy Influence us infpires.
Thou Beam of the eternal Beam!

Thou pnrgmg Fire, Thou qmek’nmg Fhmq*

S v

' hnzn to Cmus'r bg’m the Sa:rmwm:
’ [From the Same:]

THOU, whom Smnm Tove, whok Care
Doth all éur Sicknefs heal,
Thee we apprmh with Heart fincere,
Power we joy to feel. = -
To Thee owhumble& Thanks chay,. RN
To Thee our Souls we bow 5
Of Hell erewhile the helplefs Prey, :
Heis of thy Glory now. -

2 As Ineq& to thy Throne above: .
O let our PE;;@ arife! Lo
O wing with Flames of holy. Lova:
Our living Sacrifice..

j S




w43 o ?\,}Y,.f\d ?§ =75 :‘xr',.'
“ Stir up thy Stren O Lorb of Might,.
 Our willing Brea(®¥iifpire: © .7
Fill out wholé Souls with heavenly Light,,
Melt with feraphic Fire. . T

. 3 From thy bleft Wounds our Life we.draw;.

Thine all-atoning Blood ~* -
Daily we drink with trembling Awe;,
Thy Fleth our ddily Food..

y Come, Loro, thy fov'reign Aid impart; . -~
i Here make thy Likenefs fhine, .
o Stamp thy whole Image on oui Heart,., -
:‘ Asd all i Souls be Thioe, -+ 5

Hymn qﬁtr tbt&:rm.
- L

't (QONS of Goo; triumphant rifes: -

L 1 L) Shout th’accomplifh’d Sacrificet” "
gr i * 7" ~Shout your Siris in CurisT forgiven,.
e ; i Sons of Gop, and Heirs of Heaven!.

" i | 1 bl J 1 -

-2 Ye that round our Altars ts]::;g’: oy
- Lif’ning Angels join the Soag: . _
R Sin with us, thcavequ POWQI'S”, o _'
P R ','G(m, MGMM! N v'.
' i . .

: 3 Love't myfterions Work is doné;: CoeiT s

. Greet we now-th’ atoning Son, - - -

. Heal'd and quicken’d by his Blood, .- -~
Join’d to Carurer; and one with Gove..

x

R B e g v Vi 3 ity . oo i« -

i
: 17 g " 4 CarisT, ofall%h‘r‘!{opc's, the Séat}-" -, .
1 b ‘ i ~ Peace Diving in Cur1sT we.feel,. L
o Pardon to oar Souls applied: - 7+ i
| l *l( 0% “Dead for All, for sz He'died!.< - <1
i { R . -
T
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S Aranendd gar e e
Smﬂ:alltyrannue muqve,(1 iy
5 Parg'd its Guilt, diffolv’d.its Powezs, . -
. ,Hus makes outHeamhsThmns,,,
+ There He lives, and reigns alone..
6 Grace Q.lrcveryThou ht‘ct;néo&is
IB'Iezvenxso ’dmouESOnls, . ._AP..I, ot
Vﬂhﬂlﬂg €is wom, . e
Glory is on Earth begun, ~ . " " -,
Cursst inus; in Him we fee- '”'jv !
Fulnefs of the Deity : ,
Beam of the eternal Beam; ,
Life Divine we tafte in Him! .

'8 Him we tafte; but wait to know
Mighticr Happinefs below,
Him whep ful}7 ours we prove; « |
Ours the'Heaven of perfeft Love! -

PRSRER—S | i L

ke

s .
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HE Word proatunc’d, the Gofpoh Word,.
The Crowd with various Hearts xecexv’d.,

In many-a $oul the Saviour fir’d, .
Three Thoufand yiclded, and believ'ds

3 Thefe by th* Apaftles Counfelsled, -

With in mighty Prayers combmd
Broke the comtmemorative Bread, ,5

Nox from the Feliowhip declin’d,,

3 Gob from above, withready Grace - -
And Deeds of Wonder, vu..rds his Flock,.
Trembles the Werld bofare their Face,, -
By Jacus cruid, their congu’ring Roek.

M3
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4 The happy B’ar:]d; whom (ot lus’r rec[eems,._.
One only Will, ohe : Judgment know : ,
Nonethis comentmusEaf efteems; .
Diﬁm&xons, or Dclxghts bclow

5 Tl;:_ lh;I‘m or!,'izorldly Wq‘_alth poﬂé(t
r felifi Happinefs remove;
§ell and divide:it ta thereft, .

And buy thz Blcﬂédneﬂs of Love ’

6 Thus in the P,rd'ence of their Gopo,
Jesus theéir Life, and Heaven thieir Care,
With fingle Heart they- took theif Food ..
Hezghten’q by Euczanﬁ ‘and Prayer.‘ ’

7 Gonb in their every Wark was pms’d
The People bleft the Law benign: -~ -
Daily the Church, his:Arm had rai?d;.. ~ -
Reeew’d tbe Sons of Mmym. '

R

Tahﬁmgd Wonf.

ON of the Catpenter, receive: < E
This humble Work of mine;
WorthtomymeaneﬂLabonr gnve- ot
By;ommgmo'f‘lnne

2 Servant'of All, to toil for Maf'

Tkowwoaldﬂﬂet, ‘Lewrp; refafes -
Thy Majedty did not diflain-
Tabe employ'd for us.

3 T h% byight Example I purfue, ’ :
0 Thee in all’ 4 fife, . E

Ahd alb I think, or fpeak, ordg
Ia one gna.t Sacriﬁce. ,

R




SACR.E D RP,XE‘M s.
Garelefs thro’ qutward Car .
* From all’ Dxﬁra&zaﬁ fre ! go Vg »%T by
My Hands are but enpag'd bcI o 9l
My Heart is fHll with ] ee. o i

5 O whign iwilt Thou, my foe, appear" )
How ladly. weuld feryyi - ' 75
*Fis dene; the Work Thoa gav’& g ﬂcrc,
Tis ﬁmﬂz’d Loxn——and che' s G

./-.\,; i Monmn, o 3
”1 .o N
S UMMON’D my Eabonr’ torencw,
And glad to aft my Part, -~
Lorp, in thy Name my Tafk ldo, ’
And with 3fmgleHeart AR E

2 Exdof my. ewelyAéhonThon' R
ThyfelfmAll Ifce L. PR
t my hallow’d Labour now,.
e nntaThce., e et

3 Whatc’er the Father viéws as Th:ne,;.
He views with gracipus Eyes:
Jesus, this'mean Oplation join.
To thy great Sacrifice.. = . "4

4 Stampt wnth' an infinite Defcrt o
My Work He then fhallown; ~ -
Well pleas’d inme; when inme—’mowt,
And I his fav rite Son! )

by

GO D 'wztb U:.
[Frm the Getxnan ]

ETERNAL Depth of Love vame
In Jesus, Gop aith Us; difplay’d, ~
How bright thy heaming Glories fhine!
How wxde thy hea.lmg Streams are fprcad'
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With who doft Thou delight to dwell?
Sinners, "2 vile, and thhnilefs Rage: |

O Gob, what Tongue aright can tell

How vaft thy Love, how great: thy Grace!"

2 The Di&tates oﬁﬂiy-fdr’wl‘?n’wm o

With Joy our grateFul Hearts'receive 3.

All thy Delight in ws fulflt, . = = -~ « -
Lot -all we are to-Thee we give.-

‘To thy fiire Love,. thy tender Care, .
Our Flefh," Soul, Spirit we refign ;: ¢

O fix thy facred Prefen®e there, -~
And feal th* Abode for éver Thine:

3 O King of Glory, thy rich Grace ,
: " Our fhort Defires furpaffes far!* ~ -
. Yea, evn our Crimes, tho’ numberlefs, |
Lefs num®ous than’thy Mercies are,, « °
Still on Thee, Father, fnay we re!.
Still may we pant thy Son to know!" -

Thy Sprit Rill breathe into qur Breaft, .-~

Fountain of Peace and Joy below !

4 Cft have we feen thy mighty Power,. =~
Since-from the World Thou mad’ft us free:
Still may we praife Thee more and 'mare, "~ ©
. -Our Hearts moiefirmly knit-fo Theez:™ . -
Siill, Lorp, thy faving Health- difplay, -
Azd 2rm our Seals with heavenly Zedl:-
So, fearlefs fhall we urge our Way

- Thro all the Powers of Earch andl;lell‘! *

GOD our Portion.
v [From the Spanifh.]-
3 Gopo, my Gop, my All Thou art: -
‘E're thines the Dawn of rxfngnpajv,"f .
Thy fovreign Light within my H s
“Thize all-enliv’ning Power difplay.
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10 M¥rs°"l draws nigh, and cleaves eo'I‘hee. R
hen let or Barth, or Hell aflail,
"Thy mighty Hand fhall fet me free,
‘or whom Thou ﬁv’ﬁ he neer thall fa.iL

Gratzmde ﬁr our Conwrﬁm.
[Frm the German ]

3 THEE will Ifove, my Strength, my Tower;,
Thee will I love, my Joy, my
Thee will I love with-all mz Powa,. .
. Inall'my Wasks, and T' ;
“Fhee will [ lave 1l the pure Fu'e .
Fill my\ whole Soul thh chaﬁeDcfue.

2 Ah! why did I fo late Thee know,-
- Theée, lovelier than the Sons of Menl
Ah, why did I no fooner'go. S
To Thee, the only Eafe in Paint |
Atham'd T figh, and inly mourn, *
That I fo late ¢o'Thee did tufn.: .. -+ -

¢ B
3 In'Darknefs lelmgly Trapd;: o o
I fought Thee, yet from '] hee l'rov§
For wide my wandring ‘Thoughts were fpread,;
Thy Creatures more than Thee I lov'd: -

And now, if more atlength Ifee, . .. . -

*Tis thro’ thy Light, a d comes ﬂom Thec‘. N )
4 1thank Thee, uncreated Sin, = Lo
That thy bright Beams on e have ﬂun’d,
- Fthank Thee, who hait ovesthrawa,

..»

My Foes, and heal’d my wounded. Mmgl.,e ) '

I thark Thee, whofe cnhv Fe
" Bids my frggd‘Hem ip. Thé:?f;,m;? s

S N S A
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5 Uphold me in the doubtful Race,, . . -, 24 «
; Norﬁlﬂ'ermeggahtdﬁi'ay:h, S
Smnﬁthen my Feet, with fleady Pace, . -
Sall to prefs forward in thy Way»* ;"
My Soul and Fl¢fh, O Lowrp of Might,
Fil, fatiate with thy heav’nly Light. -

6 Give to my Eyes refrething Tears,
Give'tomy Heart chafte, hallow’d Fires,
Give to 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 Iove, my Joy, my‘Crown;
Thee will I love, my Lozp, my Gob;
Thee will I love, beneath thy Frown .w
Or Smile, thy Scepter or thyRod:  *
What tho’ my g[eﬂx and Heart decay? - _
Thee Bzl fove in endlefs Day! o

Y — ‘e

.BoLpnEss i the GOSPER,
[From the Same]

V QHALL 1, for Fear of feeble-Man,
Thy Spiri’s Courle in me refirgin?
ge’“ﬂdlfmy.’ , in Dedd gnd Word . .
2 true Witnefs uomy'ﬂw? :

 AWd by a Mortal’s Frown, fhall I
B the Word of Gop Moft High? -
T”MbefmTh,ceﬂ\aul‘dm DR

© fland, or how thine Anger bear?

3 Shall I, o footh t unholy Throng,
§roﬁen;thg Truths, and fn{ogth mng”l',(!x,\gt)etl .
Tzem ; s gﬂded"ro s,' or ‘Le. SR R

Crofs, endur'd, my Gop, by Thec?

A ]
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WhtdiemsﬁewﬁofeScomI )
Wboﬁ. Wrath or Hate make me ; ;axdi B LSS
A Man! an Heir of Death! a Slave . .
To Sin! aBnbbleontheWave' S v
5 Yea, fet Minn ra%v fiicé "Thou wilt ﬁaread‘ , 'CﬁPT‘
. “Thy fhadowm ings around my Head: . . &,
Smcc inall Pam thy tender Love . "RM
‘Will filt my fure Refseﬂzment prove, -~ -, . i
6 Saviour of Men, thy fearchin Eye T iy,
Doth a'l mine inmoft Soul defery: = . -3
Doth ought on Earth my Wifhes raife? LY
Or the World’s Pleafures; or its Praife? ' Lo

s

9 The Love of CurisT doth- ‘me conftrain
To feek the wandmg Souls of Men:
* With Criés; Entreaties, Tears, to fave,
. - 'Tofnatch them fram the gaping Grave‘ \

8, For this let Men revile my Name, o
*No Crofs I fhun, 1 fear no Shame: :
All hail, Reproach, and welcome Pauﬁ' g
" Only thy Terrors, Lorp, reftrain,

.

9 My Life, my Blood, T here preiént, I
If for thy Truth «hey may be fpént,’ ,
Fulfil thy fovive dog Counfel Lorp: ~ *F
Thy lel be thy Name ad’on’d'

20 Give me thy Strength, O Gop of Power!
Then let Winds blowy or Thusiders roat,
Thy faithful Witnefs will Tbe: -

’Tls fixt: Ican doall ﬂm” Thec'

EY)

PR
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1 (YAPTAIN of my Salvation, hearl., . .
Stir up thy Strength, and bow the Skies;

Be Thon, !
In all thy Majefty arife?

e Gop of Battles, near; ..

AR

2 The Day, the dreadfill Day’s at Hand !
In Battle cover Thou my Head :

Paft is thy

Word ; I here demand,

And confident expe& thine Aid.

3 Now arm for the threatening Fight, g
Now let thry Power defcend from high, =~ -
Triumphant in thy Spirit's Might, - '

- 80 fhall T every Foe defy.

4 Vak thy Help; by Thee fent forth

Thy glarious Gefpel to
Be Tho§ my Moath,

ahd fhake the Barthy’

And {pread by me thine awful Name.: - ¢

5 Steel me to Shame, Reproach, Difgrace,
Arm me with all thine Armour now,

Set like a Flint my fteady

Face, .

Harden to Adamant my Brow.
6 Bold may I wax, exceeding bold,

M

igh Commiffion to perfprm, -
Nor ke P

y barfheft Truths t' unfold, .’

But more than-meet the gathering Storm,

7 Adverfe to Earth’s rebellious Throng,
Still may I tum my fearle(s Face,

Stand as an Iron Pillar ftrong,
And fledfaft as aWall o

N




% , |31 140 HYMNS AND
IR f' )1 § - 8 Give me thy Might, Thou Gop of Power;
‘\ S H | . Then let or Men, or Fiends affil,

(LR R | Strong in thy Strength, Pl ftand a Tower

) i i H i Impregnable to Eartli or Hell.

Congratulation to a Friend, upon believing in
- CHRIST.

e

1 HAT Morn on thee with fweeter Ray, .
Or brighter Lufire e’er hath fhin’d?
Be bleft the memorable Day
- That gave thee Jesus CurisT tofind:
Gave thee to tafte his pard’ning Grace,
FromDeath to Life in Him to pafs!

2 O how diverfified the Scene,
) Since firft 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 funk into the Arms of Gon!

Long did all Hell its Pow'rs engage, '~
Ard filPd thy darken’d Sopl with Fears
Baflled at length the Dragon’s Rage,
At length th’ atoping Blood appears :
Thy Light is come, thy Mourning’s o’er, -
Lcok up; for Thou fhalt weep no more, *

e e

4 Bleft be the Name that fets thee free,
The Name that fure Salvation brings!
'The Sun of Righteoufhefs on thee ,
Has rofe, with Healing in hisWi'ngs;
Away let Grief and Sighing flee ;
}gsys hath died for thee-—%

DY N

B S |
or thee!, .
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§ And will He now forfake his own,” ' = .
Or lofe the Purchafe 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 feéds Thee with his Love. -

6 Since thou watt precious in his Sight,
How highly favour’d hag thou been!
Upborn by Faith to Glory’s Height,
The $aviour-Gop thine Eyes have feen,
Thy Heart has felt its Sins forgiven,
And taftes anticipated Heaven.

7 Stll may his Love thy Fortrefs be, ’
And make thee ftill his darling Care,
Settle, confirm, and ’ftablifh thee,
On Eagles Wings thy Spirit bear,
Fill thee with heavenly Joy, and fhed
His choiceft Bleffings on thy Head.

$ Thus may He comfort thee below,
Thus may He all his Graces give s
Him but inPart thou here canft know,
Yet here by Faith fubmit to live ;
Help me o t! ht my Paffage thro’,
Nor feize thy Heaven, *till T may too.

9 Or if the fovereign wife Decree
Firft number thee among the Bleft, -
(The only Good I'd env 5|ee)
Tranﬂatm to an earlier Reft;
Near in thy Jateft Hour may I
Inftru@, and learn of thee, to die.

30 Mixt with the Choirs that hover round,
And all the adverfe Powers controul,
An%gl of Peace may I be found '
" To animate thy parting Soul,

2-
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Point out the Crown,. and fmooth thy Way: .
* To Regions of eternal Day, . . -

. 11 Fi’d with the Thought, ‘I fee thee now
Triumphant meet the King of Fears!

Stedfaft thy Heart, ferene thy Brow ;
Diviuely confident appears

Thy mounting Soul, and fpreads abroad,.

And fwells to be diffolv’d in Gob.

12 Is this the Soul fo late weiéh’d.down ’
By Cases and Sins, by Griefs and Pains -
Whither are all thy Ferrors gone? .-
Jesvs for Thee the Viét'ry gains 3
And Death, and Sin, and Satax yield
To Faith’s unconquerable Shield.

13 Bleft be the Gonb that ealls thee Home
Faithful to thee his Mercies (X
. Thro’ Death’s dark Vale He bids thee come;,
And more than conquer thro” his Love ;
Robes thee in Righteoufnéfs divine, = '
And makes the Crown of Glory thine,

Hymn for CHRISTMAS-DAY,

1 ARK how all the Welkin rings,. -
. “ Glory to the King of Kings,, - - -
¢ Peace on Earth, and-Mercy o
“ Gop and Sinners reconcil’d! '

2 Joyful all ye Nations rife, . .
{})in the Triumph of the Skies,

niverfal Nature fay ‘ o
« CHrisT the Lorp is born.To-dayl: - <.
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3 Curist, by higheft Heairen“add’:‘ﬁ,“" v

CHrist, the everlafting Loxrbp,"
Late in Time behold Him come,
Offspring of a Virgin’s Womb. ~ °

4 Veil'd in Fleh the Godhead fee,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity ! -

Pleas’d as Man with Men ¢’ appear; -

Jesus our Tmmanuel here.

5 Hail the heavenly Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteoufnefs!
Light and Life to all He brings,
Ris’n with Hesling in his Wings.

6 Mild He lays his Glory by;.*
Born; that Man no more may die :
Born ; toraife the Sons of Earth ¢
Born; to give them fecond Birth.

7 Come, Defire of Nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble Home,
Rife, theW}cl)man"s conqu’ring Sezd,
Bruife in us the Serpent’s Head.

8 Now difplay thy faving Power,
Ruin’d Nature now reftore,
Now in myftic Union join
Thine to ours, and ours to Thine, -

9 Adam’s Likenefs, Lorp, efface,
Stamp thy Inmagze in its Place,
Second Adz.s from above, .
Reinftate us in thy Love.

10 Let us Thee, tho’ left, regain,

Thee, the Life, the heavenly Man;

O to All Thyfuif irapart, .
Form'd in cach believing Heart!

N3
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HyM& for the EpIPHANY..

1 QONS of Men,: behold froim far,, -

Hail, the long-expeéted Star !
Facob's Star. r.hat'vgilds the Night, .
Guides bewilder’d Nature right.

2 Fear not hence that Il thould flow,.

Wats or Peftilence below,
Wars it bids and Fumalts ceafe,.
Uthering in the Prince of Peace.

3 Mild He fhines on all beneath, " .

Piescing thro’ the Shade of Deathy .

Scatten

ing Error’s wide-fpread Night;...
Kindlin;%)arknefs into Light, xgh "
4 Nations all, far off and near,
Hafte to fee your Gop appear !

Hafte, for Him your Hearts preparey . |

Meet Him manifefted there!” .

§ There behold the Day-fp:inEg rife, . -

. Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes, -
Gop in his own Light furvey,
Shining to the perfE&Day. :

6 Sing, ye Morning-ftars, again, .
Gogu’ gefc_endé on Earth’ to geig;, .
Deigns for Man his Life t’ employ §
Shout, ye Sons of Goo, for Joyl
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Hyuu.foriEAsmk-DAﬁ.: _

HRIST the. Lotnas‘n.sh'liofday;

4. Sons of Men and Angels fay, '3 "I,
Raife your Joys-and Triumphs high,.: - 2.
Sing ye Heavens, : and Basth reply. - ; b

zlnvesredeemu:gWorkxsdone’, Cetent
Fought the Fight,. theBanlcwon, T
Lo! our Sun’s Eclipfe is-o%¢f, <. : . = ¢ Y
Lo! Hefets inBlood nomore.. . - i

7 Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Sealy:
CrrisT hath burft the Gates of Hell ;- '
Death in vain focbids his Rife: -~ -+ -+
CarisT hath epen’d Paradife:. :

Lives again -our. glorions ' S
+ Where,gO Deathg] is nowlg;)ygSung ¥ )

Once He died our Souls to fave, .

Where thy Viftory, O Grave 3

_ 5 Soar we now, where Caristha led, - 3
Following our exalted Head, =~ - e
Made like Him, like Him we rife - :

Ouss the Crofs, the Grave, the Skles;. :

6 What tho once'we perifdall, * = © ¢
Partners of our Parent’s Fall, ' '
Second Life we all receive,

In oar heavenly Adam live.

7 Rig'n with Him, we upward move, -
Still we feek the Things above,
Still purfue, and kifs the Son,
Seated on his Father’s Throne.
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8 Scarce on Earth a Thought beftow,
Dead to all we leave below,
Heaven our Aim,’ ard lov’d Abode;
Hid our Life with Cartst in Gopn:- - -

9 Hid, *ll CurisT our Life appear;
Glorioys in his Members here :
Join’d to Him, we then fhall thine - *
All immortal, all divine. :

10 Hail the Lorp of Earth and Heavent
’ Praife to Thee by both be ziven:
~ 'Thee we greet triumphant now;

- Hail, the Refurreétion Thou!

11 King of Glory, Soul of Blifs,
Everlafling Life is this,
Thee to know, thy Power to prove;.
Thus to fing, and thus to-love..

HywMmN for AscensioN-Day.: - 7

1 HAIL the Day that fees Him rif€;
Ravifl’d from our wifhful Eyes ¥
CrrisT a while to Mortals given; -
Re-afcends his native Heaven. «

2 'There the pompous Triamph waits, = * -

< Lift your Heads, eternal Gates, :
« Wide unfold the radiant Secne;, -
« Take the King of Glory in!".

3 Circled round with Angel Powers,
Their triumphant Lorp, and our,.
Congqu’ror over Death and Sin,
"“ake the King of Glory in!
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¢ Him tho’ highett Heav’n receivesy ' 1 5o
Still He loves the Earth He leavess © .. -7

Tho’ returning to his Throne, -

* . gtill He calls Mankind his own,, .. ' -

5 See, He lifts his Hands above!

See, He thews the Prints of Love £ S

Hark, his pracious.Lips beftow - .
Bieflings o:xgrﬁai? Church below!.

6 Still for us his Death He pleads 5
Prevalent, He intercedes;
Near, Himfelf preparcs our Place;.
Harbinger of human Race. - .

7 Mafter, (will we ever t’}y) : :
* ' Taken from our Head To-day}
See thy faithful Servants, fee,
Ever gazing up to Thee, - .

3 Grant, tho’ parted from our Sight,,
High above yon azure Height,
Grant our Hearts may thi rife, .
Following Thee beyond the Skies. -

¢ Ever uj levos move,

w.famw vof Love, . -
Looking when our Lo = fhall come,
Longing, gafping after Home. - ...

lo'l'hcrewcﬂull!\vilh'l’hee_tmailv .

Partners of thy endlefs Rei .
There thy Face unclouded fee,
Eind our Heaven of Heavens in Theel:

8B
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9

HyMN for WHITSUNDAY,

? Ranted is the Saviour’s Prayer,
Sent the graeious Comfortet §
Promufe of out patting Lor b,
Jusus to his Heaven reftor'd :

2 Chr1sT; who now gone up on 'high,.
Caﬁltivc leads Captivity,
‘While his Foes from Him receive

Grace, that Gop with Man may live,. -

3 Gov, the everlafting Goo,
Makes with Mortals his Abode,
‘Whom the Heavens cannot contain,.
He vouchfafes to.dwell with Man..

| 4 Never will He thence depart;

" Inmate of an humble Heart;
Carrying on-his Work within,
Striving *till He caft out Sin.

§ ThereHe helPs our fesble Moans,
Deepens our Imperfect Groans 3
Intercedesin Silence there, .
Sighs thunutterable Prayer,

6 Come, divine and peaceful Gueft,
Enter our devoted Breaft; ‘
Hovry Guost, our Hearts infpire,,
Kindle there the Gofpel-Fire,.

7 Crown the agoiﬁiing Strife, -
Principle, and Lerp of Life;
Life divine in us senew,.

"Thou the Gift and Giver too!.

By
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Thyfclf dtfcend from high :
Grant us of Thee, the living Brmd, ,

To eat, and never die.

© 5 Life of the World, our Souls to feed it i

—p— 2 an

Ar MEALs. v
1 ATHER, our.'Eyes we lift td Thee,’ ‘
‘And tafte our daily Bread ;

*Tis now thine open Hand we fee,
- And on thy Bounty feed.

2 °Tis now thie meaner Creatares join
Richly thy Grace to prove;
. JFulfl thy primitive Defign, *
Enjoy’d by thankful Love,
" 4 Stll, while our Mouths gre lPd with Goody
. Quz Souls to Thee wg, raife; o
- Qg Sails partake of nobler Food;
-7 And banqyet on thy-Praife; -
PR th"g{ghé: ‘ftill pur fartheft Aim, -
- . To mmgle with the Bleft, ‘
. "T* attend the Marriage of the Lamb,
" And Heaven’s eternal Feaft. -

GRACE after MEAT,

1 Y Lett be the Gop; whefe tender Care-
- Prevents his Children’s Cry, -
Whofe Pity providently near .~ "
Doth all our Wants fupply.

¢ Bleft be the Gop, whofe bounteous Store
 Theft chearing Gifés. imparts 5.
Who veils in Bread the fecret Power . .
That feeds and glads ous; Heatts.

-
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3 founthin of Bleﬂings, Source of Good R
* _“To Thee this Strength we ows, -
Thou art. the Virtue of éur Food, ~
Life of our Life below.

' 4 When thall our Séuls regain the Skies, '
Thy heaven}y Sweetnefs prove; .

‘Where Joys in all their Fulnefs rife,

And all ourBood s Love P

)

Amtbir.

H tain of all the Good we fee L
’ Streaming from Heaven ahoveyiqis
Saviour, our Faith we a& on Thce,
»And excrcx(e our Love. ~ R R A

P G

+ @ 'Tisnot the ontward Food we ezt *“* '
Doth this new Strength afford, >
’Tis Thou, whofe Prefence makes it Mqag, .
Thou the L:fé~§ymg Word, - %

3 Man doth net live by Bread slone: - S
Whate’er Thou wilt can feed; - -~ 't~
Thy Power cenverts the Bread to Stoné, ,
And turns the Stone to Bread. - 2.

4 Thou art our Feod ; ‘we tafte Thee nowy ¢

In Thee we move and breathe, : B
Our Bodies® only Life art Thou,
Apd dl bebdes is Deaih. -

L3

-
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JoHuN xvi.- 24.

Ay and ye /baﬂ receive, . that your 7oy niay .
- be ful!

»
ﬂ‘ 1 RIS E, my Soul, with Ardor rife,

]l Breathe thy Wlﬂues to the Skxes,
- Freely pour out all thy Mind, ’
» Seek, and thou art fure to ﬁnd
i Ready art thou to receive
Readier is thy Gop to glve

2 Heavenly Father, ‘LORD of Al! oL
Hear, and thew Thou hear'st my Call; i~
Let my Cries thy Throne affail, :
Entering now within the Vexl

_ Give the Benefits I claim : vl

L Lorp, Iafk- in Jesv’s ‘\Iame.‘

o AR T A - Sk k. T e —— - — - R,

£ e e A e e < S b ek

3 Friend of Smners, V& of Samtq, ,
Anfwer my minuteft :
All my largeft Thoughts reqmre,
Grant me all my Heart’s Deﬁre,
Give me, ’till my Cup run o’er, -
All, and infinitely more. :

198 4 Meek and lowly bemy Mind, .

" - Pure my Heart, my Will rcﬁgn’d

Keep me dead to all. below, 4 7
Only Curist refolv’d to know, . ... -

3 : Firm, and dxfénga d, and free, .
_ ’(' Seeking all my m Thee. ) :

‘Suffer me no more tq grigve, :
Waating what Thou lox,xtg’ft t0 give,

NEY
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Shew me all thy Goodnefs, Lorp, A
Beaming fromy th’ incrnate Word,” "~ 77
CurysT, in whom thy Glories thine,

Efflux of the Light Divine.- )

6 Since the So hath made me free, - o
Let me tafte my Liberty, :
Thee behold with open Face,
Triumph irt thy faving Grace, o
Thy great Will delight to prove, 1
Glory mthy perfect Love. =~ =~ 7 %

7 Since the Son hath bought my Peace,
Mine I fee, whate’er is His ;
Mine the Comforter I fee,
Curist is full of Grace for me:
Mine (the Purchafe of his Blood '
All the Plenitude of Gopo. o

$ Abba, Father! hear thy Child,
Late in Jesus reconcil’d!
Hear, and all the Graces fhower,
All the Joy, and Peace, and Power, = .
All my Saviour afks above, S g
All the Life of Heaven, of Love.

g Lorp, I will net let Thee go,
*Till Tue BrLessing Thou beflow:
Hear my Advecate Divine, - :
Lo! to kis my Suit I join:
Join’d to his it cannot fail —
Blefs me, for I will prevail!

10 Stoop from thine eternal Throne, . -
See, thy Promife calls Thee down! -
High and lofty as Thou art, :
Dwiell within my worthlefs Heart !
My poor fainting Sogl revive ; T
Here for ever-watk and live.: e
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11 Heavenly 4dam, Life divine,
Change my Nature into Thine : -
Move, and fpread throughout my Soul,,
A&uate and £l the whofe:
Be it T no Jonger now

Living in the Fleth, but Thow. I ‘

12 Holy Ghoft, m0 mare delay, . - ?

. Ceme, and in thy Temple flay; - .- - ©
Now thine inward Witnefs bear ' ,

Strong,” and anent, and clear 3
Spring of Life, Thyfelf impart,.
Rife eternal in my Heart!” |

. ’
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i The PREFACE
. mtl;e Sgul, ;r omtmg éhr glm‘tbigf' Hindyances in 1be
Way, at,which many, fave flambled, and fallen, . .. i

= 4. This great Gift of Gob, the Salvaticn of our
ghf};, %zﬁigi:'éeg‘ug;n/tfa‘rt&, ﬁut'}ierﬁﬂdqiafﬂéb :
wen, ts no other than the Image of Gob frefo flampt

- upon our Hearts. "It is a Remeaval in the Spirit of eir, -
Minds afver thé Likentfs of Him that creted w5 Jt i =
a Salvation from. Siny, and Doubt, and Fear : From ~
Fear; for being juftified freely, they who believe
have Peace with Gop, through Jesus CaRist eary,
Lorp, and rejoice in Hope of -the Glory of Gon:
From Doubr; for the Spirit of Gap beareth Witnefs ?
with their Spirit, that they are the Children of:
Gob: And from Sin; for being mow made free,
from Sini, they are become the Servants of Righe
tequfnefs. . : coa

5. Gob bath now laid the Ax to the Root: of
the Tree, Saurifying their Hearts by FaiTn, and.
. -cleanfing 4/ the Thoughts of their Hearts, by the:
. Infpiration of his Holy Spirit. Hawing this Mape,.
that they foall foon Jee Gop as He, is, they punify -
themfelves even as He is pure : 4ud are holy, as He .
which hath called them is Holy, in all Manner of . '1
Converfation.  Net that they have already attained - ’j
_all they fball atiain, either are already (in this Senfe) . '
perfe&t.  But they daily go on from Strength to
Strength: Beholding now as in a Glafs the Glory .
of ‘the Lorp, they are changed. into the fame, |
Image, from Glory to Glory, as by the Spirit of ., ’
the Lorn. . L e |

6. And where the Spirit of the Lorp is; the}q '
is Liberty ; fuch Liberty fiom the Law of Sin and
. Death, as the Children of this World will not be--~
lieve; ‘tho’ a Man declare it unto them. The Son -
hath made them fice, and they are free indeed: -
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darsed B3 wbich yet fled away like Smatke':’ But noy -

tBast Sixsks does not rife at'all, but they continually f¥
Him awhick is invifible. They are freed from “all
Burkrnefs, baving no Fear, no Doubt, either as to their
State ¥u general, or-as to any particular Aétion: For
their Bye being fingle, their wholé Body is fulf of
Light. Whatfocver is needful, they are_taughit of
Gap. They have an Uncion from the Holy One,
which abideth in’ them, and' téacheth them every
Honr, awhat they (ball do, and what they fball fpeak,
Nor hawe they therefore any Need to vealon concerning.
irs for they fee the Way flraight before them: The
Lamb is their Light, and they fimply follow Him;
wwhitherfoever He goeth. Hence alfo they are, in one

 Senfe, freed from Temptations ; for though' numberlefs

Temptations fly about them, yet they avound thent not,
they trouble them not, they bave no Place in them.
At all Times their Soul is even and calm 5 their Heart

is fedfaft and untoveable 5 their Peace floviing as @

River, pafleth all Underffanding, ‘and fey rejoice

with Joy unfpeakable, and full of Glory. For they’
are fealed by the Spirit unto the Dayrgf Redemp-

tion ; baving the Witnefi in themfelves, That there
is 1aid up for them a Crown of Righteoufhefs,

which the Lorp fhall give them in that Day : 4ud"
hizi Sully perfuaded through the Holy Ghoff, that’
neither Death nor Life, nor Things prefent, nos’
Things to come, nor Heighith, nor Depth; nor any -

other Creature, fhall be able to feparate them from
the Love of Gop, whicli is in CurrsT JEsus their
l;:onp. ) , .

" 8. Nat that every one is a Child of the Devil, Far
Some bave vafbly afferted, awho know’ not “aishat thiy
Speak; nor avberecf they affirm) till be'is, in“this il
“Benfé; born of Gov. - On-the contrary, whofoevér

be be, avbo bath a fure'Trift and Confiderce i G8D,

. #hat through the Merits of Crrrst his Sins are for-

e me pr e st creme
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iven, and  he reconciled..to the. Ravour of Goay
¢ is a Child of GoD, and if be abide. in: Fits;-an
Heir of all the great and preciaus Promifés. . Neither
ought be in azy-wife to.caft away: his-Confidencs,

or.to deny the Faith be hath received, becayfe it 5i

weak, becaufe hitherta it is vnly as a Grain of Muf-

tard-Seed ; or ézcaufe it is tried with Five, fa that

4is Scul is in Heavinefs, through manifold Tempta~
tions. - For .though the Heir, as loog as he is 2
Child, differeth nothing from a Servant, yet is.be
Lord-of all. Gob durh not defpife the Day of fmall
‘Things; *the Day of Fears, and Doubts, and Clouds,
and Darknefs : But if there be firft a willing Mind,

preffing toward the Mark of the Prize of our bigh

Calling, it is accepted (for the prefent) acconding

20 what 3 Man hath, and not according towkathe

hath not.

. 9. Neither tbg:vz{are dare ave affirm (as fome bave
dore) that this full Salvaiion is at once given to true
Believers.  There is indecd an inftantaneous (as aell
as @ gradual) Workef Gop in the Souls of his Chil-
dren: And there wants not, we know, a Cloud of
Witnefles, avbo bave received in one Moment, cither
a clear Senfe of the, Forgivensfs of their Sins, or the

abiding Witng/i of the Holy Spirit. But e do,mot ' <
know. a fingle Inflance, in any Place, of a Perfon's:

recciving, in one and the fame Moment, Rewmiffion of
Sinsy the abiding Witnsfs of the Spirit, and @ news @
:]efm "Heart. i S,

0. Indeed bow Gop may awork, ave cammot 18 :
But the general Manner avberein He does.work i5 #his.
Thofe avho once trufled in themfekues that they auere
Righteous, wb'a_.-mre Rich and had need-of N%ﬂling,
arey by the Spirit of Go ap, bying bis Word, convincad
that they are Poor and Naﬁe_d. Al the Things that
sty kg ve dune are bioyght to sheiv Re; , .and

v A
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ot tm Mrri befme them; fo that they fie the Wralh
“of Gop hanging over their Heads, avd feel they de-
- ferwe the Damnation of Hell. In their Trouble they ery

-wunto the LowD, and He fbevtvs He bath taken away
vvheir Sins; end gpens the Kingdom of Heaven

- their -Hearts, vven Righteou/nefs, and Peace, and Foy

"“in the Ho%y Ghoft. Fear, and Sorrow, and Pain are
“fl-d awayp, and Sin bath 1o more Dominion sver them.

* " Knowing they'are juftified freely, through Faith in bis

Blwd, they bave Peace with Gob, through JEsUs
~Car1sT; they rejoice in the Hope of the Glory of
Gop ; and the Love of Gob is. fbed abroad in thar
“Hearts, v : :

11. Fn this Peace they remain for Days, or Weeks,
Lor Months, and commonly fuppofe they fball not. knoww
War any nore, *till fome of their o/d Enemies, their
Boom Sins, or the Sin avkich did moft eafily befet them
“(perbaps Anger or Defire) affault them again, and
1 thrift fore at thém; that'they may fall. Then arifes
Fear, that they fhall not endure to ihe End; -and cften

- Doubt, ashether GOD has not forgotien them, or whe-

ther they did not deceive themfelves, in thinking theér
" Sins awere forgiven, and that they avere Children of
*Gob ? Under thefe Clouds, cfpecially if they reafm
“awith the Dewil, or are received to doubtful Difputa-

. ¥ions, “they go moumini all the Day long, éven as &

Father mourneth for bis only Son awbom hé bvet,
“But it is feldom long before their Lorp anfawers for
Himfelf, fending them the Holy Ghof? to comfort them,
1o bear Witnefs continually avith their Spirit, that they
are the Children of Gob.  And then they are indeed
“meck, and gentle, and teachable, even as kittle Chif-
dren.. Their flony Heart avas broken in Pieces, before
“they received Remiffion cf Sins: Yet it continued bard;
“dut now it is meled down, it is foft, tender, and fuf-
ceptible of any Impreffon.  And nows firf) do they Jeo
“sbe Grownd of thear-Heart 5-avbich Gop avould~ nbt
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PART I

. The Fifty-fifth Chapter of IsA1AH,

3 O! Every ons that thirfts, draw nighs
H m\;egOD invites the fallen Race)-
Mercy and free Salvation buy;
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Gofpel 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 Ml

3 See, from the Rock a Fountain rife!
. For you in healing Streams it rolls:
Money ye need not Eﬁng, nor Price,
Ye labring, burthen’d, Sin-fick Souls.

4 Nothing ye in Exchange thall give,
Leave all you have and are behind,
Frankly the Giftof Gop receive,
Par!on and Peace in Jesus find,

P2
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166 HYMNS AND
Ty ng’fcek ye that which is not Bread,-
- Nor can your hungry Souls fuftain?” .
- On Afhes, Hulks, and Air ye feed;
Ye fpend your little All in vain.-

6 In Search of empty Joys below,
Ye toil with unavailing Strife:
Whither, ah ‘whitiier would you go¥
I have the Words of endlefs Life:

7 Hearken to me with earneft Care,
*"  And freely eat fubftantial Foods -
The Sweetnefs of my Mercy fhare,
And tafic'that I alone am Good.

81 bid you all my Goodnefs prove,-
My Promifes for All are free:
Come tafte the Manna of 'my Love, - -
And let your Soul delight in me,

9 Your willing Ear and Heart inclige, ~——
My-Words believingly receive; = - -
Quicken’d your Soul, by Faith divine,.
An everlafting Life fhall live.

E R4

10 You for.my own I then fhall take,
Shall furely feal you for my own,
My Covenant of Mercy make,
And ’ftablifh it in Dawid’s Son.

11 A faithful Witnefs of my Grace, = |
Him have I to the Teople given, . .7

To teach a finful World.my Ways,.
And lead, and train them up for Heaven.

12 Son of my Love, behcld, to Thee
From all Eternity [ give .
Sinners who to thy Wound will flee; ...
The Soul that chufeth Life fhall Live,

1
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13 Nations, whem-ance Théu:didft ot own,
Thou thine Inheritance thilt call, *. - °
Nations who knéw: not Thee fhatf run,’
"And hail the Gop that died for All,

14 For I, the Holy Gow, and True, - -

To-glerify thy Name have fvors: -

And lo! my Faithfolnefs I fhew, -~
And lo! to Thee the Gentiles turn,

15 Seek ye the Ldrp with timely €are;
Ye Servants of uncancell’d Sin, . -

While all that feek may find Him near
With open Arms to take them in.

16 His Evil et the Sinner leave,
In Bitteraefs of Spirit mourn,
Death’s Sentence in himfelf receive,
Apd 0 a gracious Gop return.

e

17 Surely our Gop will bid him live, o
F wiall w:‘i)th the Arms of Love embrace,
reely, abundantly forgive,
And fhew him all his Depths of Grace.

38 For thus the mighty Gop hath fuid, ..
My Ways and Thoughts ye cannot fcan
Ye cannot, whom my Hands have made, .
Your infinite Creator fpan.

19 Me will ye.mete with Reafon’s Line?
Or teach my Grace how far to move?
Fathom my Mercy’s deep Defign
MyHeighth, an

20 Far as the Heavens that Ea}th furpafs,
Far as my Throne tl.ofe nether Skies,

My Ways of Love, and Thaughts of Grace

}'ond your 19w ngccgtions rife,
P 3 '

Breadth, arid Lengthof Love £
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158, HYMNS AND .~ .
- 21 Foras the Snew.from Heaven comes dowrt,. . =
. 'The firflt and latter Rainsdifhil; -~
* 'The Earth with Fruitfulnefs to crown, :
Man’s Heart with Food arid joy. to fills

22 As no Returri the Shower can know,
But falls a thivfty. Land to'chear,
But executes its Charge below, | S
While Plenty decks the finiling Years.

‘23 So fhall the Word my: Lips have-fpoke, - ¢
Accomplifh that which I ordain;

B I T 5 R — e

My Word I never will revake;’ SN
My Word is not goneforth in vain. :
s ) :
i - 24 Inmy redeeming- Work employd, = -~ - &
g And fent my Pleafure to fulfil, ’ ) o
Hr Vain'it fhall not return,. and veid, w !

But profper, and perform my WH:. -

25 With me is plentecus Mercy found,
:Redemption free for Al to knows - .
And where your Sin doth moft abound,,
My more abund:mt Grace fhall flow::

* 26 From Guilt and Pain ye fhall be freed,. -~ **
' From theblack Dungetn of Pefpaif;, .,
Into my heavenly Kingdom led, | < ;
And reap eternal Pleafures theres

27 All ye that in my Word believe, . .-
Shall fee my Love in Jest’s'Faces *

" *The Peace and Joy of Faith receive,, *™*
And triumph in my faving Gracer '

28 The Trees thall clap their Hands, and fing, '
"Mountains'and Hills their Voices taife;

All the new Heavens and Earth fhall ring .
With Jesus their Creator’s Praife.’ *

1
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SACKED:POEMS. 189
29 Where Thorns: deforin’d the barren Ground, 17 -
Where noifeine Wiedsithe Soul-o’erdpicad,
There fhall the: Fraits of Grade abotmd, .1
Amnd fecond: Natwre 1ift: her Head .« .7

30 The Trees of Gop fhall deck the Soily - -« -

The Plants of Righteonfaefs arife; - -+ )

‘The Loz fhall on his Garden fmiley . . -- 2
His lato-returning Paradife.- - . .

31 The Earth, in Token of his Grace, - .

Shall the Odour of his Fame,

And everlafting Trophies raife, . ..
To glarify the Saviour’s Name: -

[ -
]

The Eleventh Chater of St. Paul’s Epifil
. _ 10’?thgbrewa:. ST
O Ry .- S

The Lireof Farrn Emnplrﬁé

. .

VERSE 1.

3 A UTHOR of Faith, ctergdd Word, . =~
Whote Spirit breathes the ative Flame,

Faith, like its Finifher and Lorp, -
To-day, as Yefterday the fame;

2 Ta Thee our humble Hearts ?ﬁ)ii‘%\ T
And akk the Gift unfpeakable: * . . "
Increafe in us the kindled Fire, . .~ !/
Ig us the Work of Faith fulfl. ' *
By Faith we know Thee ftrong 1o fave, - *
3 y'(Save us, a prefent Saviour:gjl’lio\i!)fj '
Whate’er we hope, by Faith we have, . "
Future and paft fabfiding now.: =
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4 To him that in thy Name believes,
: . Eternal Life with Thee-is given, -
' Into himfelf he all receives, - - . o
Pardon, aod Happines, and Huven.

5 The Thm% s unknown to feeble Senfe;
Unfeen by Reafon’s glimm’ring Ray,.
With ftrong, commanding Evidence:
Their heavenly Origin difplay.

6 Fith lends its realizing Light, =~ A
The Clouds difperfe, the Shadows ﬁy,
TR Invifible appears in Sight, - N
And Gop is feen by mortal Eye.

Vm;sns. 2, 3,

Y Faith the hely Men of old
"Obtain’d a never-dying Name,
The facred Leaves their Praife unfold,
- And Gop Himfelf records their Fame: .

" 2 Thro’ Faith we know the Worlds were made;,
By his great Word to Being brought :
He {pake: The Earth and Heaven obe )r’d-‘ ) N
"The Univerfe fprang forth from Nought. :

3 ' The Heavens dly glorious Pawer proclaim,
If Thou in us thy Power declare;
We know from whem the Fatrick came, - x
Our Heart bclieves, when Gen is t.here.

4 Thee thro’ Thyfelfwc underﬂand, T 1
When Thou in us Thyfelf haft: {hown,.
We {ce thine all-creating Hand, Sk
Ar.dﬁcla Gop thm Farth alonc.~ -

| A A A
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Vere 7.

: DJVJNELY warn’d of Judgments near,

Noak believd a threaming Gop, - _
With humble Faithy and holy Fear

He built the Ark, and ‘fcap'd the Flood.

2 He (while thé World that difbeliev'd,” -
e carelefs World of Sinners died)
The Righteoufnefs of Faith receivid :
Noab by Faith was juftified, .. .
We too b Faith the World condesnn, . - -
3 Of Ribﬁteouﬁxeﬁ Divine pofleft,

pe the Wrath that covers Them,
Safe in the Ark of Jesu’s Breatt,

Verses 8, 9, Io.

I (YBEDIENT to his Gon’s Gommand; -

And influenc’d by Faith aldne,
Abrabam left his native Land,

Went aut, and fought aPlacemkmwa.
‘2 APlace he thould poffefs at laft,: : . 1 -

When full four hundred Years were oers
Upon the Wordhimfelth cak, ol
He follow’d Gon, and afk’d. no mores+ -

on

3 As ina firange, tho’ promis’d Land,n -,;-* h

(A Land his diftant Heirs receiv’d)
He and his Sons in Tents remaind; . .. .
He knew in whom he had believ'd.... . .
4 Abetter Heritage he fought, ' ~"". .7}
A City built by Gop ont high, ' "™
"hither he rais’d his tow’n'nggﬂl he,
Hefu'd o Heaven hisftedfalt Eye.
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-

VErsks 13, 14, 15, 16.

1 THE Worthies Thefe of antient Days,
By Faith they liv’d, inFaith they-diedz
Not yet receiv’d the promis’d Grace, = ..
But darkly from afar defcried,

* 2 Affard the Saviour fbeuld appear,
*And ¢onfident in Cur1sT to come, -
Him they embrac’d, tho’ diflant, near )
And languifh’d for their heavenly Home, . -

3 Pilgri;ns they here themfelves confeft, =~~~
‘Who no Abiding-place muft know,.
Strangers on Earth they could not reft,
Or find t‘l}gir Happinefs below.

4 Reghl'rd.lefs: df’fﬁe "'I"hin}:r_s behind, N , .
Thte garthly Home from whence they.came,
A better' Land they long’d to find, - .

A promis'd Heaven was all their Aim.” ¢,

4

5 Their Faith the gracious Father fees,
- And kindly for his Children cares, -
He condefcends tovcall)them His, .
- And fuffers them to call Him theirss

¢ For them his Heaven He hath prepar'd, -
His New Ferufalom above; .
And Love is there their great Reward, ~
A whole Eternity of Love, © =

" VERSEs 175 18, 19. -

' BRAH AN, when feverely tried,
) His Faith by his Obedience fhew’d,
He with the harfh' Command complied,

And gave his Jjaac back to Gop.




S DA
SACRED POEMS.
¢ His Son the Father offer’d up,~
Son of his Age, his only Son,
Objett of all his Joy and Hope, ° S
And lefs belovd than Gob atone,

3 His Seed ele, his Heir foretold, "~ -
Of whom the promis’d CarisT fhould rife,
He could not from his Gop with-hold .
That beft, that coMieft Sacrifice, -

4 The Father curb'd his fivelling Grief,
"Twas Gop requird, it muft be doné;
He fta d not thre® Unbelief,
He bar’d his-Arm to flay gxs Son,

5 He refted in Jenovan’s Power, : -
The Word muft ftand which Gpop hath fid,

- He knew th’ Almighty ecould r R
" Could raife his Jiaa from the Dead.

6 He knew in whom he had believd,
And, trufting in Omnipotence,
His Son as from the Dead receiv'd, s
His ftedfaft Faith receiv’d him thence,

7 O for a Faith like his, that we o
‘The bright Example may purfue,
May gtadly give up all to Thee, .
To whom our more than all is due! -

£ .
.

8 Now, Lorp, for Thee our All we leavd, -
Out willing Soul thy Call obeys, = |
Pleafure, Wealth, and Fame we give,
Freedom, and Life to win thy Grace.

9, Is there a Thing then Life more dear,

"A Thi .ﬁ'omwhichwecanno:pm)% o

We can: We now rejoice to tear’ L
The Idol from our biceding Heart, ™ *

g . -
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10 JESU, accept our Sacrifice, . . . .
All Things for Thee we count but Lofs:
Lo! at thy Word our Jfaac dies, :

Dies on the Altar of thy Crofs,

~

11 Now to Thyfelf the Vicim take, -
Nature’s laft Agony is o'er, .
Freely thine own we render back,
We gricve to part with All no more.

12 For what to Thee, O Lorb, we give; @ .
' An hundred-fold we here obtain,
And foon with Thee fhall All receive,
And Lofs fhall be eternal Gain. :

VERSES 20, 21, 22,
) I SAAC by Faith declard his Race
In Facob and in Efau bleft,
‘The Younger by peculiar Graco
A nobler Heritage pofieft,

2 By Faith expiring Facod knew
Diftinguifh’d Mercies to pronounce,
His Hands found out the happy Two,
And bleft his fav'rite Fo/34’ Sons,

3 He rais’d himfelf upon the Bed, . .. .
Prop’d on a Staff he own’d his Lorp, .-
The Patriarch bow’d his hcary 1l¢ad, . .. -
His Body with his Soul ador’d. ;

4 Jofegh by Faith the Flight foretold . .
Of Ifrael’s afflied Races. . .. . .

Gop their hard Bondage fhould behold,
And Jead them to the promiis’d Place, -
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¢ 'Thither he will’d his Bones fhould go, .
i < -And take Pofféffion in their Stead;
His Bones the promis’d Land thall fhew,
' He claims his Canaan, tho’dead. -

VERSES 235 24, 25 26, 27, 284
) OSES by Faith from Death was favd,
While heedlefs of the Tyrant’s Will,
His Parents in their Gop believ'd, :
And dar’d the' lovely Babe conceal.

2 By Faith, when now to Manhood grown, -
A juft Contempt of Earth he fhew’d,
Refus’d a Prince’s Name to own,
And fought but to be great in Gob.

3 In vain its Pomps Ambition fpreads, -
. Glory in vain difplays her Charms,
A brighter Crown its Luftre fheds,

A purer Flame his Bofom warms.

4 Wifely he chofe the better Part, B
SufPrings with Gop’s Eleét to fharg,
To Pleafures vain he fteel’d his Heart,
No Room for them when Gop is there,

5 ing he deem’d them all, and vain, .
His Heart on heavenly Joys beftow’d, ~°
Partaker of his People’s Pain, .
Th’ afti@ted People of his Goo.

6 Egypt unfolds her golden Blaze, ) )
Yet All for Carist he counts butLofs;
4 A richer Treafure he furveys, -
b His Loxp’s anticipated Crofs, -

' Qz
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7 He triumph’d in his glorious Shame;-

. On Pleafure, Fame, and Wealth look’d down,

*Twas Heaven at which his Withes aim,
Afpiring to a ftarry Crown.

8 By Faith he left th’oppreflive Land,
~ And fcorn’d the petty Rage of Kings,
Supported: by Jenovasn’s Hand, !
And fhadow’d by Jesovan’s Wings.

9 His fteady Way he ftill purf’d,
- Nor Hopes nor Fears retard his Pace;
- TW INVISIBLE before him flood,
And Faith unveil'd the Saviour’s Face.

10 By Faith he flew the typic Lamb,
: Ard kept the Paflover of Gop:
He knew from whom its Virtue came, -
The faving Power of fprinkled Blood. -

11 With all the Servants of his Lorp, -
He {while the firft:born Vi&tims died)- .
Dard the deftroying Angel’s Sword, . -
And, arm’d with%l , its Point defied.

3

VErsE 29.

1 W,HILE thro” the Sea by Faith they paft,
_.The Sea retir’d &t Gop’s Command,
The Waves fhrink back with trembling Hafte,
The Waves a chryftal Bacrier ftand. . -
2 TV Egyptians daringly purfue, - S
With Horror found a wat’ry Grave, -

Too late their Want of Faith.they koew, - :
And funk beneath th’ o’erwhelming Waves

T
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VERsEs 305 31; '32;: 33 342 55'

1 Y Faith, while If2zl’s Hoft furrounds
Proud Fericho’s devoted Walls, .«
‘The Ark ftands ftill, the T fouhds,
The People thout, the City falls! - .

2 Rabab by Faith Deliverance found, -

Nor perift'd with th’ accurfed Race:
The Harlot for her Faith renown’d,
Amongft the Worthies takes her Place, -

3 Worthies, who all recorded ftand,
And fhine in everlalting Lays ;
And juftly now might each demand,
The Tribute of gﬂhn&er Praife.

4 Gideon and Barak ¢laim the Sonlg, ’
And David good, and Samuel wife,
Asid Fephtha bold, and Sampfon firong, -
And all the antient Prophets rife! . .-

5 The Battles of the Lorp they fought
Thro’ Faith, and mighty States fubduw'd,
And Works of Righteoulnefs they wrought,
And prov’d the Faithfulnefs of Gop. -

"6 They fopt the Lion’s Moath:s, the Rage.
Of Fire they quench’d, efcap’d the Sword,
The Weak grew ftrong, and bold € engage,
And chafe the Hofts that dar’d theirLarp:

2 Women their quicken’d Dead receiv'd,
Women the Heighth of Faith difplay’d, ,
With ftedfaft Confidence believ’d, ,
" Believ”d their Children from the Dead..

s .
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" VErses 35, 36, 37.

1 THERS as in a Furnace tried, -
With Strength of paflive 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, )
‘khey loft their Life to keep their Crown,

3 Secure a better Life to find, . S
The Path of varied Death they trod, .
Their Squls triumphantly refign’d, - -
And died into the Arms of Gop.

. 4 ThePrelude of Contempt they foynd, -
A Speftacle to Fiends and Men; -

Cruelly mock’d, and kourg’d, and bound,
"T'ill Death fhut up the bloody Scene. -

.3 Or flon’d, they glorified their Lorb,
. Or joy’d, afunder fawn, ¢ expire,

Or rull’d to meet the flaught’ring Sword,
Oy triumph’d in the tort’ring Fire.

' VERszs ,’37, 38 ‘

1 NAKED, or in rough Goatlkins clad,,
In every Place they long confeft
'The Gob, for whom o’er Earth they firay'd
" Tormented, deftitute, - diftreft. B

2 Of whom the Warld unworthy was, .

Whom only Gob their Maker knew, .
The World they punifh’d with their Lo/,

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

a8

Oer Mountain-tops the Wandgrers ram,

With milder Beafts in Dens abode,
And fhun’d the Haunts of Savage Mm.

&

VERsEs 39, 40 ;.

‘B
Nor yet the promis’d Grace receivd, -
The Cx-uus'r, the Fulnefs in their Soul

. 2 A better fot He us provides

»

AM’ D for thel.r Faith a]l thcfe belrcv’d
By juftifying Grace made whole : e

On whom the Gofpel-Times are- comes - -

" And lo! the Holy Ghoft 2é:ides

In us, and makes our Hearts his Home, a

3 Wc now our elder Brethren meet,
" Their Faith and Happinefs improve,
And {oon with them fhall fhine compleat - -
In CHrisT, and perfe@ed in Love.

Looking unto FESUS. "

EGARDLESS now of Things below,

Jesus, toThee my Heart afpires,
Determin’d Thee alone to know,
Agthor and End of my Defires:
Fill me with nghteouﬁlcfs Divine,
To end, as to begm, is Thmc :

2 Whatis a wonh‘leﬁx Worm to Theei
What is in Man thy Grace to move?
That fill Thou feekcﬁ thofe who flee’
The Arms of thy Lowe? -
That fill thine inmoft s Ay,
Why, smll@l‘, wilt thou Fn‘hr whyF.
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2 Ah fhew me, Logp, my Deptiv of Sin? ~ .
Ah, Lorp, thy Depth of Mercy fhew! -
End, Jesus, end this War within: *
Neé Reft my Spirit €’er fhall know,
*Till Thou thy quickning Influence give: |
Breathe, Lorp, and thefe dry Bones fhall lives

There, there before the Throne Thou art,
The Lamb ere Earth’s Foundations flain ¥ -
Take Thou, O take this guilty Heart;
Thy Blood will wath out every Stain
. No Crofs, no Sufferings I decline;
Only let all my Heart be Thine!

ST
- AT ~

The Same.'. A

OD of Love, incline thine Ear!

Crrist my King, Hafte, and Brmgj
‘Thy Salvation near. & *

2 Thee my reftlefs Soul requires;
- Reftlefs *till Thon ?ulﬁl N "
" Allits large Defires. ' :

o

3 Only Thou to me be giverr;.
. Thou be mine, I refign
AIl in Earth or Heaven.

4. }Esus, comé, my Sicknefscarey .- . L -
Shew thine Art, Clcanfe an Hears
Full of Thoughts impure.

5 Painfully it now afpires
To be free, Full of” Thee; S
Full of hallow’d Fires. - '

6 Lo! I tread on Deaths andSnarcs, L
Sinking fill Into-I1}, A
Plung’d in Griefs and Cam.‘ - '
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O draw nigh! Say, «
And I'will not fear.
'8 Haften, haften the %ad Hour,
Come and -be -Unto me",
Health, and Love, and Power.

9 Christ my Life, my jmward Heaven,
' Thro’ the whole Of my Sonl
Spread thy little Leaven.

10 Make me to the End endure; . -
Let me feel Love the Seal;
Love fhall make it fure.

11 Love, thine Image Love reftores

Let me love, Hence remove, -
A}xdbe {éen no more.

s1; -

» When, O when wilt noug;;pm? L

t

A MorNiNG HYyMN.

| f~HRIST, whofe Glory flls the Skics,  Fam
the true, the qnly Light, - ~ T

CHRIST,
Sun of Rightéoufnefs, arife,
Tnumpi oer the Shades of Night:'
Day-fpring from on high, ‘be near:
Day-ftar, in my Heart appear. -

2 Dark and chearlefs is the Morn
Unagcompanied by Thee,
Joylefs is the Day’s Return, -
*Till thy Mescy’s Beuras I fee;
*Till they inward Light impart, .
Glad my Eyes, and warm 1%y Heart.

3 Vifitthen this Soul of mine, .
Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Grief,
Fill me, Radiancy Divine,
Scatter all my Unbelicfs

(S 0
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" More arid more Thyfelf difplay, . . -
Shining to the perfeét Day.. - -

v

ANOTHER.

= 1 JESUS, the all-fuftaining Ward,
) My {aHlen Spiris Hope,  » - -
After-thy loving Likenefs, Lorp,
O when ﬂmﬂgl-wnke up! .

2 Thou, O my.Gop, Thou only art
The Life, the Truth, the Way:
%ken my Soul, inftru& my Heart,
My finking Footfteps flay. 4

3 Of all Thou hatt in Earth beow,
.~ _In Heaven above to give,* =~ - -
. AGive me thine anly Self to know, . . .
- - In Thee to walk and live, . .

4 Fill mewith all the Life.of Love, -
In myflicUnionjoin = :
Me to Thyfelf, and let

» The Fellowthip Divine.

.
C oy

~

5 Open the Intercourfe between
My longing Soul and Thee,. * - - -
‘Never to be broke off again . -
Thro’ all Eternity. D

That I might be forgiven,
- For which I merit Heaven,

=

meprove .

% Grant this, O Lozp ; for Thou Baﬁtﬁé& N -

.

y

- -

- Thou hatt Tee RicHTEOUSKNESS fupplied
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- An EvENING HYMN.

1 YESUS, the all-atening Lamb,
Lover of loft Mankincg
alvation in whofe only Name

A finful World can find:

2 I afk thy Grace to make me clean,
Icome to Thee, my Gob:
n, O Lorp, for this Day’s Sin
‘The Fountain of thy Blood. .

3 Hither my fpotted Soul be brought,
Ard every idle Ward,
And every Work, and every Thought
That hath not pleas’d my Lorb.

4 Hither my A&ions righteous deem’d
By Man, and counted good,
As fiitly Rags by Gob efteem’d,
*Till fprinkle! with thy Blood.

5 No! my beft A&ions cannot fave,
‘But T'l.ou muft purge ev’n them:
And (for in Thee I 1row believe)
My worft cannot condemn.

6 To Thee then O vouchfafe me Power

For Pardon flill to flee, °
And every Day, and every. Hour
To myfelf in Thee.
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-

-~

o the Rev. M. Wiu-rxémm.

b ROTHER in Christ, and well-belovd,
Attend, and add thy Prayer to mine, '
As Aaron call’d, and inly mov’d - ’
To minifter in Things divine!

2 Faithfu), and often own’d of Gop, ..~ ~
Veflel of Grace, by Jesus us’d;

- Stir up the Gift on thee beftow’d, C
The Gift, thro’ hallow'd Hands transfus'd,

3 Fully thy heavenly Miffion prove,
And mzke thine own Ele&ion fure;
Rooted iit Faith, and Hope, and Love,
Agtive to work, and firm ¢ endure. .

4 Scorn to contend with Flefh and Blood,
And trample of fo mean a Foe;
By ftionger T'iends in vaint withftood,
Dauntlefs to nobler Conquefts go.

5 Go where the darkeft Tempeit low’rs;
Thy Foes, t'n’nmphant Wreiller, foilg
Throres, Principalities, and Powers, -
Engage, o’ercome, and take the Spail. -
. H

& The WeaPons' of thy Warfare take, .

With,Trath and Meeknefs arm’d ride o3

Mighty, thro’ Gop, Hell’s Kingdom fhake,
Satan’s Strong-holds, thro’ Gop, pull dovin

7 Humble each vain afpiring Boaft,
Intenfely for Gop’s Glery burn; . .
Strongly declare the Sinner loft, ! :
SELF-RIGHTEOUSNEss O'erturn, o’ertarm,
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3 Tear the bright Idol from his Shrine,
Nor fuffer him on-Earth to dwell ;
T’ ufurp the Place of Blood divine,
But chafe him to his native Hell.

9 Be all into Subjetion brought,
The Pride of Man let Faith abalfe;
And captivate his every Thought, .
And-force him 0 be fav'd &y Grace.

e

To the Same,. before his Voyage.

1 OErvant of Gop, the Suminons hear,
Thy Mafter-calls; arife, obey!
The Tokens of his Will appear, . . .-
His Prowiderice points ont thy Way.

2 Lo! we commend thee to his Grace;’ :
. In Confidence l%o forth; be ftrong : e g
"Thy Meat his Will, thy Boaft-his Praife, k

His Righteoufoefs-be all thy Song: -,

3 Strong in the Lorp’s Almighty Powes, - -, -~ ;

" - And arm’d in Panoply dwine, -

Firm may’t thou fland 1n Danger’s Hour, :
And prove the Strength of Jesus thine,

4 Thy Breaft-Plate be ‘his Righteaufnefs, -
His facred Truth thy Loms furround
Shod be thy beauteous Féet with Peace, -
Spring forth, and fpread the Gofpel-Sound, .

s Fight the good Fight, and fiand fecure” - - -
In Faitl’s impeuetrable Shield:
Hell’s Prince fhall tremble at its ,POW% o
With &l his firy Darts segellds =

R

PR e
v rr e EC
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6 Prevent thy Pbés, non wait their Charge;
But call their lingering Battle on,
But ftrongly grafp thy feven-fold Targe, . -
And bear the World and Satan down.

v The Helmat of Salvanon wke, ‘
The Lorp’s, the Spirit’s conqu’ring Sword(
Speak from the Wordpm in Light'ning fpeak;
Cry out, and thunder from the Word.

8 Champion of Gop, thy Lozp procla!m,
Jesus alone refolv’d to know; . .
Tread down thy Foes in Jesu’'s Name; -
Go; conqu’ring, and 4o conquer go.

9 Thro’ Racks and Fires purfue thy Way,- o
Be mindful of a dying Gon; B

Finifh thy Courfe, and win the Day » . - '
Look up ; and feal the Truth w1th Blood. ]

A HyMN, 1o be,Sung‘ at Sea.

O R'D of the wide-extended Main, 3

Whofe Power theWinds and Seas controuls,

‘Whofe Hand doth Earth and Heaven fuftain,’
Whofe Spirit leads believing Soufs; -

2 For Thee we leave oar native Shore, ’
(We, whoin thy Love delights to keep})-

In other Worlds thy Works explore, -

- zAnd fee thy Wonders in theDecp.

8 *Tis here thine unknown Paths we trace,
Which dark to human Eyes appear,
While thro’ the mighty Waves we pafs, -
Faith only fees tiat Gon is here.
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4 Throughout the Deep thy P‘ood{eps {hme, -

« . Weownthy Way, zsm,xheS:i, s
O'er-aw’d by Majefty divine;. - = "2 .0

And loft in thy. Immenﬁty! RES AT

5 Thy Wifdom here we leam t adore, .
Thine everlafting Truth we prove, = '™
Amazm Heiphts of boundlefs Power, .
oma%le Depthsof Love. ' -

6 Inﬁmte Gon, thy Greatnefs fpann’d :
Thefe Heavens, 4nd meted out the Skies; * -
Lo! in the Hollow of tliy Hand
The meafur’d Waters fink and rife.

ne

7 Thee to Perfetion who can tell ?
Earth, and her Sons beneath Theelie, -~
Lighter than Duft within thy Scale, -
—Lefs than Nothing in thine Eye.

" 8 Yetin thy Son dlvmely t,
. - We.claim g'provndcirne:l(}m: o
Boldly we ftand before thy Seat,
Our Advocate hath plac’d us there.

With Him we are. up on ¥y
’ SmceHersours?o::dwe lnilu: o ’:'"
‘With Him we reign above the Sky,
" Yet walk upon our fubject Seas.

310 We boatt .of our recover’d Powers, .
Lords are we of the Lands, and Floodg,

And Earth, and Heaven, and allisours, ;
And we are CHRr1sT’s, and CHR1sT is GoD’s. -

. ' .;&;" e . Cod
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» £F~LORY mThee, whofe powerful Word’
Bids the tempeftucus Wind arife, ‘

Glory to Thee, the {overeign Lorp
Of Air, and Earth, and Seas, and Skies!.
a Let Air, and Earth,. and*Skies obey, 1
And Seas thine awful Will perform: * *
‘From them we learn to own thy Sway,. ‘
And fhout to meet the gathering Storm..

3 What tho’ the Floods lift up their Voica, = '
Thou hearefl, Lo p, our louder Cry; -
They cannot damp thy. Children’s Joys, -
Or fhake the Saul, when Gon is nigh..

4 Headlong we cleave the yawning Deepy.. *

And back to higheft Heaven are bomn, .;

Unmov’d, tho’ rapid Whirlwinds fweep, . = .
Andall the watry World wpturn, -

§° Roar og,. ye Waves,, our Souls de?" T
~ Your Roaring to diiturb oyr.Reffs- * .-
Invain timpar the Calm'ye try, .,
. 'The Calm in a Believer’s Breaft, ' a

- 6 Rage, while our.Faith the Saviour tries;,
Thou $ea, the Servant of hisWill: ;.

. Rife, while our Gop permits thee, rife;.
Rut fall when He fhall fay, Be fill /.
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| . ZkecH. xii. 1Q. .
They foall look upon ME, whom they have

3 - pierced, v
[From the German) ' ’

z XTENDED on a curfed Tree, -
Befmear’d with Duft, and Sweat, and Blood,

Sec here, the King of Glory fee ;
Sinks and expires the Son of Gobp.

1o

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this has done;
" Whocould thy facred Body wound ?
No Guilt thy fpotlefs Heart hath known,
No Guil¢ hath inthy Lips been found.

.3 I, Talone have donie the Deed!  _
*Tis I thy facred Fleth have torn: S
My Sins have caus’d Thee, Lorp, to bleed ;
Pointed the Nail, "and fix’d the Thorn.

4 The Burden. for me to fuflain
Too great, on Thee, my Lorp, was laid:
To heal me, Thou haft born my Pain,
To blefs me, Thou a Curfe waft made,

5 In the devouring Lion’s Teeth
Torn, and forfook of all I lay :
Thou, fpring’tt into the Jaws of Death,
From Death to fave the helplefs Prey.

6 My Saviour, how fhall T proclaim,
How pay the mighty Debt I owe ?
Letall 1 have, and all I am, -
Ceafelefs to All thy Glory fhew.

Rg
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7. Too much ‘to Thee I cannot give,
Too much I cannot do for Thee
Let all thy Love, and all thy Grief,
Graven on fny Heart for ever be!

8 The meek, the flill, the lowly Mind,
O may I learn from Thee, my Gop::

And Love with fofteft Pity join’d, '

- For thofe that trample. on thy Blood..

9 Still let thy Tears, thy Groans; thy Sighs,. -
7 Oerflow my Eyes, and heave my Breaft,.
*Till'loofe fromFlefh and Earth, I nife, .
And.everin thy Befom reft. '

S

| The MEANS: afG RAC.E.

n O N-G have I feemd to ferve Thee, Ldrd;.
. With:upavailing Pain; - '

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

" And heard it preach’d, in vain.

2 Oft didI with th’ Affembly join, .
.~ And near thine Altar drew;
A Form of Godlinefs was mine, .
The Power I never knew. -

3 To pleafe Thee, thus (at laft T fee).
In vain I hop’d and ftrove: ’

For what are ontward Things to Thee,.
Unlefs they fpring from Love?

4 I fee the perfeft Law requires -
Truth in the iaward Patts,
.Our full Confent, our whole Defire,.
Ouws.undivided Hearts, .

|
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13 Still for: thy Loving-kindnefs, Lor b,
- I in thy Temple wait,
1 look to find Thee in thy Word, -
- Or at thy Table meet.

14 Here, in thine own appointed Wa_yf;,
T'wait to learn thy Will:
Silent I ftand before thy Face,
And hear Thee fay, « Be fill !

15 Be flill !—and know that I am GOD?
"Fis all T live to know, .
To feel the Virtue of thy Blood,
And fpread its Praife below.

16 I wait my Vigour-to renew,
"~ Thine Image to retrieve,

“ The Veil of outward Things pafs thro’,
And gafp in Thee to live.

17 I work; and own the Labour vain =
And thus from Works I ceafe :
I ftrive, and fee my fruitlefs Pain,
"Till Gop create my Peace.

18 Fruitlefs, *6ll Thou Thyfelf impart,
Muft all my Efforts prove:

They cannot change a finful Heart, =~ |

They cannot purchafe Love.

19 Ido the Thing thy Laws enjoin,
And then the Strife give o’er :
To Thee I zhen the whole refign,
I truf? in Means no more.

20 I truft in Him who ftands between
‘The Father’s Wrath and me:
Jusu, Thou great eternal Me

Ileok for all from Thee. .

——t Y
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¢ T'o Thee, the only wife and true,
Sec then dt daftT'all refign;
Make me in Cur1st a Creature new,
"The Manner and ‘the Time be Thine,

6 Only preferve my Spul from Sin, S
Nor let me faint for Want of Thee:  °
Tl wait *till Thou appear awithin, :
And plant thy Heaven of Love in me,

Before Reading the SCRIPTURES. .

o | ATHER of All, in whom alone
We live, and move, and breathe, )

One bright celeftial Ray dart dowms . - e~
“ =" And chear thy Sons beneath.

2 While in thy Word we fearch for Thee,
(We fearch with trembling Awe)} -
Open our Eyes, and let us lge S
The Wonders of thy Law.

B ’),' 1

8 Now let our Darknefs comprehend: ’
The Light that fhines fo clear:

" Now the revealing Spiric fend, o

And give us Ears to hear. Lo

) -1
4 Before us make thy Goodnefs pafs, ~ ~
- Which here by Faith we know ; I
Let us in Jesus fee thy Face,. - . ., ¢ .
An.d—die to all below. Ry

ANOTHER B
a EACHER divine, we afk thy Grace ..,
Thefe facred Leaves ¢ unfold
Here in the Gofpel’s cledreft GlaG, -
Let us thy Face behok%.l

icnk
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2 Shew us thy Sire; “for knowm;o Thee»
The Father’s Glonesare,- P AR A
The dread paternal Majefty ‘
Thou onracan& declare.

Open the Scriptures now ; reweal
5 All which for us Thoup art: -
Talk with us, Lonp, and Jet ys feel,
The Kindling in our Heart.

4 In Thee we ]angm{h to be found,
To catch thy Words we bow ;
We liften for the quickenin Sound,
Speak, Lorb ; we hear hee now.

Anornnm

OME, Holy Ghoft, our Hearts mfpu’ql
Let us thine Influence -prove,
Source of the old prophetic Fire,
Fountain of Life and Love.

2 Come, Holy Gheft, (for mov'd by Thee
Thy Prophets wrote and {poke;)
Unlock the Truth, 'Y‘hyfelf e Key, -
Unfeal the facred Book.

3 Expand thy Wings, celeftial Dove, -
rood o’er our Nature’s Night ;
On our diforderd Spirits move,
..-And let there now be Light.

4 Gon thro’ Himfelf we then fhall know,
If Thou within us fhine,
And found; with all thy Saints below,]
The Depths of Love divine,
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Bsfore PREACHING.

FORTH in thy Str h O Lorn, I,go,
Thy Gofpel to p
Thine only Righteoufnefs to lhew,

And glorify thy Name. - .

* 2 Ordain’d Iam, &nd fent by Thee,
- As by the Father Thon: ' ,
‘And lo‘ Thou always art with me, .
I plead the Promife now.

30 flve me now to fpeak the Word
this-appointed Hour!
Attend it with thy Spirit, Lorp,
 Ard Jet it come with Power: - - - -

* 4 Open the Hearts of all that hear,
T'o make their Saviour Room;
Now let them find Redemption near,.
Let Faith by Hearing come.

§ Give them to hear the Word as Thire;
And (while they tlius receive) ‘

Prove it the faving ower divine
To Sinners that believe.

@er PancmNc,.

LO‘{X and Praife, and Lwe to Th‘!’y
For this ‘efeltual Door, .

Jesu, who publithet by me
The Gofpel to the. Poor.

-
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2 Glory to t eat Name alone,
/Trl{ax Li,;'Z fx:d Power imparts: -

Now, Lozp, thy genuine Gofpel own,
And graft it on their Hearts., :

" 3 Now let them feel the Tidings true,
! Grant to thy Word Succefs ;
Water it with thy heavenly Dew,
And give the wifh’d Increafe.

4 Savour of Life, O let it prove,
And thew their Sins rgven;
Work in them Faith, which warks by Love,

And furely leads ¢o Heaven,

HymN # GOD the SANC!&H#;.

1 (~YOME, HolyGhoft, all-quick'ning Fire, -
Come, and my hallow’d Heart.infpire, )

Sprinkled with the atoring Blood ;
' Now to my Soul Thyfelf reveal,
Thy mighty Working let me feel,
And know that I am born of Gobp.

2 Thy Witnefs with my Spirit-bear,” .
That Gop, my Gop, inhabits there;
Thou, with the Father and the So'n,.
Eternal Light’s coeval Beam,
Be Curist in me, and { in Him,
*Till perfe& weare made in one.

3 When wilt Thou my whole Heart fubdue 2
Comie, Lorp, and form my Soul anew,
Emptied of Pride, and Self, and Hell :
Lefs the leat of all thy Store
Of Mercies, I myfelf abhor :
Al all my Vilenefs may I feel.
S

.
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4 Humble, and teachable, andmild,

- ©may I, a5 2 liede Child,

My lowly Mafter’s Steps purfue :
Be Anger to my Soul unknown ;
Hate, Envy, Jealoufy, be gone!

- In Love créate Thou a
§ Let Earth no more my Heart divide,
With Cetr1sT may I be crucified,

To Thece with my whole Soul afpire ;
Dead to the World, and all its Toys, .
Its idle Pomp, and.fading Joys,

Be Thou alone my one Defire,

6 BeThou my Joy, be Thou my Dread; " .
. In Battle cover Thou my Head, -
Nor Earth nor Hell fo fhall I fear:
So fhall I turn my fteady Face; .
Want,. Pain, defy, enjoy Difgrace,
Glory in Difiolution near.

7 My Will be fwallow’d up in Thee :
Light in thy Light flill may I fee, .
. %ehold.ing Thee with open Face : -

:Thingsn'ew.'v e

m-

Call'd the full Power of Faith to prove, . .-* .

. Letall my hallow’d Heart be Love,

And all my finlefs Life be Praife.

8 Come, Holy Ghoft, an.qaick'nin')g Fire,

My confecrated Heart infpire,
Sprinkled. with the atonipg Blood ;

Still to my Soul Thyfelf reveal; -

"Thy mighty Working may I feel,
And know that I am one with Gon )

PR
N

v
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;. Whitten in Sichnefsn :
1 HILE Sicknefs thakes the Houfer of Clag,
" And fapp’d by Pain’s continued Courfe,
My Nature haftens to Decay, R
‘And waits the Fever’s friendly Force, -

2 Whither fhould my glad Soul afpirs, - :
But Heaven-ward to my Saviour’s Breaft ? .
Wafted on Wings of warm Defire,
To gain her everlafting Ref}. -

3 O when fhall I no longer call -~ -
This earthly Tabernacle mine # . .
When fhall the fhatter’d Manfion fall,
And rife rebuilt by- Hands-divine ?

4 Burthen’d beneath this flefhly Load,
- -Barneftly here for Eafe I groasi, ®
Athirft for Thee the living Gob,
And ever ftruggling to be gone. |

5 Where Thou, and only Thou art lov'd, o
" Far from the World’s infidious Art, = .
Beyond the Rage of Fiends remov'd, ~  * .
And fafe from my deceitful Heart; -
6 There let me reft, and fin no more ; i
Come quickly; Lorp, and end the Strife,
Haften my laft, my mortal Hour,
Swallow me'up m endlefs Life.
7 Ah let it not my Lorp difpleale,
That eager thus for Death I fue,

T’ward the high Prize impatient prefs,
And fnatch the Crown to Conqueft duey

Sz.
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. 11 No longer then, my Lorp, defcr

-2 Stop this full Curent of thy Tears,
. Look up, my Soul, fhake off thy Fears,

202 H‘YMNS "AND

8 Maﬂer, thy Greatnefs wants not me z
- O how fhall I thy Canfe-defend !
Captain, releafe and fet me free;
Here let my. ufelefs Warfare end.

¢ “T'is not the Pain I feek to fhun,

The deftin’d Crofs, and purging Fire;
$in do I fear, and Sin alone,

Thee, only Thee do 1 defire.

10 For Thee, within myfelf, for'I‘Ixee
" Tgroan, and for th> Adoption walt,
‘When Death fhall fet my ?mt free, -
- And make my Happinefs complete:

From Earth and Sin to take me\Home,
Now let my Eyes belold Thee near,
. Come qmckly, O my Savnour, emm!« .

b ,
Upon Parting with bis Friouds,

NEASE, foolith Heart th)' ﬁmd Complamﬂa
Nor heave with unavailing S:ghs
Equal is Gon to-all thy Wants,
'The hungry Soul I'hmfdf\fupphcs
Gladly thy every Wifh refign
Thew canft not want, foon xnhme.

Or pour for Sin th’ ennobled Flood :-
- Or fear to lofe a gracious Gop :

To Hun, thine only Reft, retarn; -
In vain for Flim thou canft not moncm.
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4 Still vex’d and trqubled:is mry Heart ?
LmStill waiIls my Soulththt;lpena Lofs ?
ing’ring I groan with all to part;' it
Igg'?:agn to bear the gri von?g;o{a‘;. P
The grievous Crofs I fain'woukd fly, -
Or fmk beneath itsWeight, aud die,- !

- . -
4 Sad foothing Thought!" tolofe my Cares, " -,
And filently refion my Breath!™ . .
Cut off a Length of wretched Years, = - i~
And fleal an unfufpefted Déath;. =
Now to lay down my weary Head,
And lift it—free among the Dead ¢ Lk

5 When will the dear Deliv’rance.come, .
Period of all my Pain and Strife ! .
O that my Soul, which gafps for Home,
Which ftruggles in the Toils of Life,
Eafe and a Retting-place could find,
And leave this World of Woe behind, .

6 O that the Bitternef¢ were paft,
The Pain of Life’s lon -ling’ringﬁour'!'
While fnatch’d from Paﬂ%m’s furiths Blaft, --
And fav'd from Sorrow’s baleful Power,
1 mock the Storm, out-ride the Wave,
And gain the Harbour of the Grave.

[SIRRY

2 Bleft, peaceful State! where lull’d to Sleep, ¥

The Sufferer’s Woes fhall all be o’er! .
There plaintive Grief no more fhall weep,

Remembrance there fhall vex nomore; .
Nor fond Excefs, nor pining Care, :
Nor Lofs, nor Parting, be there,

§3
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'O Holy, Holy, Holy Lorn

I yield, and tremble at thy Werd,

) Beneath th: miihty-Hnnd 1 bow,
I own, while husabled in the Dufty, -
Iown the Punifhment is juft, - -

2 Joy of kiy Eyes the Creature was;
efird; but O defird for Thee!
Why feel 1 }:hcn Cll'h’ imbitter'd Lofs ?
Late in thy Judgment’s Light, I fee -
Whom how tity Streke hath far remov'd;,
I lov’d—alas ! too dearly lov’d.

3 And can'T fee my Comfert gone,
(My all of Comfort here below)
And not allow a parting Groan, :
And not permit my Tears to flow 2 -
€an I fosbear to mourn.orcry ?
- No—let me rather-weep, and die:.

Pleafint your Frendlinefs has been; -
So ftrange your Love, from Drofs fo freey. -
- 'The Fountain in the Stream was feen 3
+  From Heaven the pure Affetion flow’d)
And led, from whom it fprang, to Gops. -

5 To Him thro” Earth-born Cares ye pafs). -
__To Him your Jooféen’d Souls afpire :
" Glory to Gop’s viftorious Grace!' .
O could I catch the facred Fire ! -
Your fhining Steps from far purfue, B
And love; and weep, and part like yous - - -

4 Deir, lovely, gracious Souls, tome: -~ -~

tw

Righteoas in -all thy Ways art Thou?

-

e
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‘ -6 Partners of all-my Griefs and Joys,
me to caft on Gon my
¢ his Will my only Choxce,
Away the dear Right Eye to tear,
The wife Decree wn% you t* adore,

Tha! To truft, fubmit, and gneve wmot&.

7 O let your Prayers the Saviour move,.
- In Love my Spirit torenew!

O could I afte the Saviour'sLove! . ...

Gladly I then thould part with you
My All trismphantly refign, yo"»‘

; . Part the Tbird.

WHY fhould a ﬁnful Man. comphain,; ;.

Start from the falutary Pain,
And tremble ata Fathcr’s Rod?

Why fhould I grieve his Hand ¢ endure, -

Or murmur to accept my Cure?

And ﬁ:uggle to give up my Will: 3
Weeping I own’tis Mercy all; . ..

Mercy ues and holds me ﬁm, o
Kindly to depart, -
And firongly vindicates my Heart.

3" Humbly I now the Rodrevere, -
And Mercy in the Judgment find 5

"Tis Gop afhis ; 1 own Him mear -/

*Tis He, *tis He, feverely kind;
Watches my Soul with jealous Care,,.
Difdainful of aRuml there. -

0
AndlodgegoumtheArmsdnme. N ‘ :

When mildly chalten’d for hus. Goo&f

2 Beneath th’ afflitive Stroke I fal, ~ . = ¢




06 HYMNS AND
4 "Tis hence.my varith'd Friends I mourn;,
" And Grief weighs down my weary Head,
Far from mwy bleeding Bofom torn,
The dear-lov’d, dangerous Joys are fled,
Hence my Complaining never ends, )
O I have loft my Friends, my Friends ¥
5 Long my reluctant Folly held, ,
Nor gave themto my Gop’s Command3 = .
Hardly at length conftrain’d to yield; - ' .~ 1
For Q the Angel feiz’d my Hand, :
Broke off my Grafp, forbad my Stay,.
And forc’d my ling’ring Soul away..

6 Yes; the Divorce at laft is made,
My Soul is crufli’d beneativthe Blow 7
The Judgment falls, {o long delay’d,
And lays my ftubborn Spirit low,
My Hope expires, my Comfort ends,
O I have loft my Friends, my Friends!

. e - - -
- . i T B
A g e R -~

- o s

Part the Fourth.,

1 OW fhall I lift my guilty Eyes,
Or dare appear betore thy Face #
When deaf toMercy’s loudeft Cries,
I long have wearied out thy Grace,
Withftood thy Paower, and crofs’d thine Arty
Nor heard,. My. Son, give Me thy Heart 2

2 How could I, Loro, hold out fo long,.
So long thy finving Spirit grieve 2
Forgive me the defpiteful Wrong :
Behold, my All for Thee I leave,
The whale, the whale I here reftore,
"l fondly keep back Part no more.

e
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3 Lo! Icutoff the'dear Right Hand; .- o3 -1
Afham’d I theuld fo Tate obeyj ~« 1 i}
Pluck out mine Eye atthy Command, .~ i
And caft the bleeding Orb away; -
Lo! with my laft Referve I part,
Igive, I give Thee all my Heart: -

4 My Heart, my Will ] here refign,
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 revoking Word, ) '
Thy Will be done, thy Nameadord. -~ -

§ Henceforth thine only Will I chufe,
ToCurist I die, toCurist]I lives
HadIathoufand Lives tolofe, . .. - .
Haxd 1 a thoufind Friends togive, - -
All, all I would to Thee reftere,
~And grieve that I conld give no nicre.

Part the Fifh.

Their late and permanent Repofe;
fician of the Sin-fick Mind,
elieve my Wants, affuage my Woes;
And let my Soul on Thee be w{ -7
«  °Till Life’s fierce Tyranny be paft,

2 Loos’d from my Goo, and far remov'd,
Lorg have I wander'd to and fro,
O’erEarth in endlefs Circles rov’d,
Nor found wherceon to reft below ;
Back to my Goo at lat I fly
Far Q the Waters ftill arc lugh !

1 JESU. in whomn the Weary find ~
b
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3. Selfith Purfmts, and’ Nature s Maze, ' ‘
The Thingsof Earth forTheel leave,
" Put forth t.hme Hand, thine Hand of Gra.ce,
T Iln(:;o the Ark of Love receive ’R :
p) etluspoorﬂutte Soul to Reft, -
And lodge it, Szviou?:‘gm thy Breaft.

——
T—

o ek - A

4 Fill with mvxolablc Peace, , :
’$tablith and keep my fettled Heart ;
In Thee may all my. Wandrings.ceafe,
From Thee no more may I gepart,
Thy utmoft Goodnefs call’d to prove,
- Lov'd with an evetlafting Love. ’

MOURN’!N'G;“

t HEN, gracious Lorp, ah! tell me whm
Shall Tinto myfelf retire ?
To Thee difcover all my Pain,
And fhew my troublcd Heart’s Defire #

2 1long to pour out all my Soul
Sorrow and Sin’s juft Weight to feel,
" To fmart, *till'Thou haft made me whole;
T'o mourn, ’till Thou' haft faid, Be #ill F - *

3 ‘Sick of Defire, for Thee I cry,
. And weary of forbearing, groan:
Horror, and Sin are ever nigh,
My Comfort, and my Gop are gone.

4 Trembling in dread Sufpem:e I ﬁand
Sinking, and falling into Sm, . :
*Till Thou reach out thy mighty Hand,
And foatch me. from th?:fl
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- § Fain wonld I-5i8, -and ‘get me hence, ©
From every fond Engagement free, =~
Pleafure, and Praife; and Self, and Senfe,-
And all that holds-me back from Thee.

6 'O that the mild and peaceful Dove, .

Would lend his Wings to aid my Flight!.' -
Soon would I then far off remove, -

And hide me in this hateful Light. -

» Where none but the all-feeing Eye
Could mark, or interrapt my Grief,
No human Comforter be nigh,
“To torture me with vain Relief. |

8 Farin fome lonély defart Place,
For ever, ever would I fit,
Languifh to fee the Saviour’s Face,

And perith, weeping at hisFeet. . . -

9 O what is Life, without my Gon!
A Burden more than'I can bear: -

I ftruggle to throw off the Load, -
Me from myfelf I ftrive to tear,

30 I ever gafp M CurysT to live :
O that to me the Grace were given!
Had I thy Heaven and Earth to give,
Pd bpy Thee with thy Earth and Heaven, .

21 If Sofferings could thy Leve obtain, =~ -
I'd fuffer all Things for thy Love: =~~~

Send me to Hell, J’d there remain’;

But Ict me there thy Favour prove,

32 Letme thy rightéous Dpom applaund,
Thine everlaﬁin&(’rmth declare,
And vindicate the Waysof Gop, * -
And glorify thy Juftice there,

LI E TR LD
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13 Letme—I know nothow to pray,
My Anguith cannot be expreft :
Jesu, Thou feeft what I would fay :
O let thy Bowels fpeak the reft!

r

. RoMANs vii. 24, 25.

1 YATHER of Mercies, Gop of Love,
" Whofe Bowels of Compatfion move

- 'To finful Worms; whofe Arms embrace, .
And flrain to hold a firaggling Race!

2 With me ftill let thy Spirit ftrive,
Have Patience, ’till my Heart I give ;
Afiit 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 up my Will,
Not long the kind Relentings ftay,
‘The Morning“¥apour fleets away.

4 A Monfter tomyfelf I am,
Afham’d to feel no deeper Shame;
- Pain’d that my Pain fo igon is o'er,
And gricv’d that I can grieve no more.

§ O who fhall fave the Man of Sin ?
O when fhall end this War within ?
.How fhali my captive Soul break thro’ ?
Who fhall attempt my Refcue ? Who?

6 A Wretch from Sin and Death fet free!—
" Anfwer, O anfwer, Cur1st for me,
'The Grace of an accepting Gopo,
The Virtue of a Saviour’s Blood.
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: TVbo foall deliver mg from the Body of this
X Death? o
1 HOU Son of Goo, Thou Son of Man,
. Whofc Eyes are as a Flame of Fire, '
With kind Concern regard my Pain, i
And mark my lab’ring Heart’s Defire!

; e Its inmoft Folds are known to Thee,
' Its fecret Plague 1 reed not tell : :
: Nor can I hide, nor can I fles

Tbe §in 1 ever groan to feel,

3 My Soul it eafily befets, -
_Abont my Bed, about my Way, -
My Soul at Thrn it meets,
And half ;rezades me to obey.

4 Nothing I am, and Nothing have, -
Nothing my Helpleffuefs cay do ;
But Thou art good, and flrong to fave,
And all that {eck may find ‘Thee trye,

5 How fhall I afk, and afk aright?
My Lips refufe my Heart t’ obey: -
But all my. Wants are in thy Sight;
Sgomw_s pray.

[ooinid octi i Yo oG G
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My Wants? my Fears, my

6 I want thy Love, I fear thy Frown,
My own foul Sin Y grieve to fec’ }
T efcape its Force would now fink down, _
And die, if Death could fet me free,

7 Yet O cannot burft my Chain,

Or fly the Body of this Death: '
Immurd in Fiefh mmliemz“h;. L

And gafp a pmA’i‘r to bmeathe.

Dol
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212 HYMNS AND -
8 I groan to break my Prifon-Walls,
And quit the Ténement of Clay ; ‘

Nor yet the fhatter’d Manfios falls, = "

Nor yet my Sout efcapes away,

9 Ah, Lorp! wouldft Thou wvithix me live,
No longer then fhould T complain,
Nor fighing wifh, nor weeping grieve -
For Curist my Life, or Death my Gain,
10 From Grief and Sin I then fhould ceafe;
My laofen’d Tongue fhould then declare.

Comfort, and Loye, and Joy, and Peace
Fill all the Soul when Crr1sT is there!

-

M Soul gafpeth for Thee as a thirfly Land,

y LORD, how long, howlong fhall | !
Lift my weary Eyes in Pain? ot
Seek, but never find Thee nigh,
Afk thy Love, but afk in vain,
Crufh’d beneath my Nature’s Load,
Doarkly fecling after Gop!

2 D difclofe thy lovely Face, ' - «,f,

uicken all rooping Powers!
Gt%s my fmnn!:g Soul for Grace,
As a thirfty Land for Showers: -
Hafte, my Lorp, no longer flay,
Come, my Jesus, come away!

3 Well Thou know’tt I cannot reft,
*Till I fully ref} in ‘Thee,
*Till I am of Thee poffeft,
*Till from Sin and Self fet free, .~
All the Life of Faith I prové,
All the Joy and Heaven of Love,
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¢ Secmy fadmcquﬂam&ate; i e o
" Give me, Lorp, this Root: thlm.
Trembling for thy Love I wait, '
Snl] relapfing into Sin, :
nfthyLochfe;l, e e
i Ever mkmgmtoHell. T

¢ With me O continue, Loan,
Gis Keep me, or from Thee I fly :
Strength and Comfort from thy Word -
: ’ Impcrcepnbly fupply.; - -

e

"Hold me *uill I apprehend, ‘
* Make me faxthful to the End.

; :  Longing for CHRIST.'

ESU, the Strength of all that famt, e
When wilt Thou hear my fad Comphlm ?q
duv, the weary Wapderer’s Reft, ‘
wilt Thou take me to thy Breaft? |

2 My Scﬁn‘n; mourns, By Thee forgot,
my Heart, where u art not:
. MySoullsallanachmngd o
And pines, and thirfts, and gal'ps for. Gon.

3 ThePain of Abfence fill I prove, =, .
Sick of Defire, but not of Love: Lot
Weary of Life I ever groan, ° B

Ilong to Iay the Burden dowi. .

4 ’Tis Burden all, and Pair, and Strife,:
O give me Lave, and take my Life!
Jesu, my only Want fupply,

O let me tafte thy Love, and die!

P
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cidat

h TEMPTATION.

1 QINKING underneath my Load, -
: § Darkly feeling after Thee, ) T

t me afk, my Gop, my Gop,
~ Why haft Thou forfaken me ?

Why, O whyamI- ? ’
Loxb, Ifeck, but find Thee not.
2 Still I afk, nor yet receive,
Knock at the unopen’d Door ;
Still I fruggle to believe,
Hope, tho® urg’d to hope no more,

Bearing what I cannot bear, -
Yielding, fighting with Defpair.

Hear in Mercy my Complaint,
3 . Heat, mﬂaﬂgﬁ t()ngvAid, e
Help, or utterly I faint, = - L
Fails the Spirit Thou haft made; - - - -

Save nte, or my Foe prevails, L iiel
Save me, or thy Promife fails.

4 Strugplng in the Fowler’s Snare, - - S
* Lo! Iever.lobkﬁol:l‘hee:, S L
Tempted more than I'tan beai—~ - "~ -
No, my Soul, it cannotbe;..: .. . "

True and faithful is the Woid, -

Sute the Comintg of thy Logrs. ,

s Come then, O'my Saviour, come; = -~ -

Gop of Truth no longer flay, =~ -7 -~

Gop of Love, difpel the Glooin, -

Point the 6ut the promis’d Way, ST

T.ct me from the Trial fly, - oo -
ink into thite Arms, and die!
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6 Waft e to that h:‘f%y Shore, -, ,
. _Port of Eale, a nd of Care; -
All thy Storms fhall there be o'er,

Sin fhall pever reach me there, -
Surely of my Gop poffett, * ,
Safein my Redeemer’s Breaft! . .

MATT. Vo 35 4 6

‘s YESU,.if il the fme Thou art,
If all t.hx Promifgs arz fure, -

,Set up thy Kingdem-in-my-Heart, - ——~ = .y

And make me rich, for I am.poor: . .
To me beall thy-Treafures-given, -
The Kingdom of an inward Heaven. . -

2 Thou haft pronounc’d the Mourner bleft,
Asnd lo! for Thee I evermourn: ~
I cannot; mo, 1 will net reft, .o
*Till Thou my only'Reft return, - -
*Till Thou, the Prince of Peace, appear,
And I receive the Comfester. ’

Where is the Bleflednefs beftow’d

On all that hunger after Thee? o

I hunger mow, I thirft for Gop!
See the poor fainting Sinner, {ce,

And fatisfy with gndleisPeace,
And £l me with thy Righteoufrefs.

4 Ah, Lorp !—if Thou artin that Sigh,
Then hear "Thyfelf within me pray:
Hear in my Heart thy Spirit’s Cry,
Mark what my lab'ring Soul awould fayy -
Anfwer the unutter’d Groan,
And fthew chat¢ “Thou and I are One,

T3

L
(R

e ey e g e

T IR e e

-

4
(%

PSR




@6 T HYMNS AND .
5 Shme on ﬂiy “Werk, . e the-Gloodn, -
Light in thy Light I then thall fee; -
Say tomy Soul, “““Thy Lnght is come,
¢ Glory divine is fis'n an thee,
¢ Thy Warfare’s paft, thy Mourmng’s o'er:
“ L°°k up, for thoy fhalt weep no more.”

6 Lorp, I believe the Promife fure, o
"~ And tuft Thou wilt notlongdelay. "
Hungxy, and forrowful, and
Upon thy Werd myfelf 1 ﬂzy,

Into thine Hands my All refign,
And wait-w’ ¥I"bou art is mme!

I TEMPTATION,
3 YESU, Lover of my Soul,
Let me to thy ﬁy,
While the nearer Waters roll, .'
While the Tempe# &ill is lugh. .
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, -
*Till the Starm ofhfen pakt: oo
Safe i into the Haven o R
O réceive my Sonf‘l

2 Other Refuge have I none,
~ Hangs my helplefs Soul on Thee:
Leave, ah! lcave me not alone,
Stll fupport and comfort me.
All my Truft on Thee is flay’d ; :
All my Help from Thee I bnng;
Cover my defencelefs Head .
With thc Shadow of thy Wing.

Wilg Thou nat :egard my Call?
Wilt Thou not a;;cept my Praycr?
Lo! I fink, I faint, I
14! on TheeI caft my Cam.

w
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Reach me out thy gracions Fifnd: 0 2.0
Whﬂelofth}glsmn{ﬁ d ;

HO in: o W‘ and,: - (vl
yigg.!andbeho'ldjuvﬂ.'“t,_z o

4 Thon, OCurisT; -art aHT want; -
.~ More than all in Thee I find:
Raife the Falleny chear the Faint, -
Heal the Sick, "aad lead the Blind.
Juft, and holy is thy Name,
Iam all Unrighteovfnefs, -+
Falfe, and full of Sin T am, R
Thou ast full of Truth and Grace, -

A

5 Plenteous Grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my Sin

Let the healing Streams abound,
Make, and keep me pure withinz -+ -

Thou of Life the Fountgin ast: . : .
Freely Let me take hc:§ Thee,

-Spring Thou up within my Hearty ... .

'PRié to all E?ernity. y ) '

He fball fave bis People from their Sinse

1 "ESUS, inwhom the Godhead’s Rays
Beam forth with milder Majeity,
fee Thee full of Truth and Grace,
And come for I want to Thee.

2 Wrathful, impure, and proud I am,
Nor Conflincy, nor &d\ I have:
But Thoa, O Lorp, ant fiill the fame,
And haft not lof thy Pewer to fave,

A S
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3 Save me from Pride, the Plagae expel 4
Jesv, thine humble Self:impart, -
O let thy Mind within me dwell;
O give me Lowlinefs of Heart’ '

4 EnterTh felf, and caft out Sin;
Thy fpotlefs Purity beftow s
Touch me, and make-the Leper cleans
Wafthme, and [am whne as Snow.

[ Fury is not in Thee, my Gon
O why fhould it be found in Thine !
8prinkle me, Saviour, with thy Bloott,
‘And all thy Gentlenefs is mine.

6 Pour but thy Blood upon the Flame,
Meek, and dxfpaﬂ' ionate, and mild, .
‘The Leopawd finks. into 2 Lamb,
And.I become a litde Child.

Defring CHRIST.

"HERE fhall I lay my weary H&d?
" ‘Where.fhall I hide me from my Shame?
From all T feel, andall Idread,
Andall I have, and all fam?
Swift to outftrip the ftormy Wind,
And leave this cusfed Self behmd.'

2 O the intolerable Load . .
Of Nature, waken’d to urfue
The Footfteps of a diftant Gop,

*Till Faith hath form’d-the Soul anew® - - =
*Tis Death, “tis- more -than Death tb bcar:
I cannot live, til Gop-is hm :




SACRED POE MS. arﬁg"’"
3 Give me thy Wings,. celeftial Dove, .~ " "
And helg me figft; myfelftofly; .~
'Then fhall my Soul far o remove, . - T
The Tempeft’s idle Rage defy, -
From Sin, from Sorrow, and from Strife .
Efoapd, aud hid-in Curyst, my Life,
v : s

4 Stranger on Earth, T fojourn here:
Yet O! on Earth I cannot reft, -
*Till Thou my hidden Life appear, ,
And fweetly take mé to thy Breaft: - 7
To Thee my Withes all afpire, ‘
And fighs for Thee my whole Defire.
Search, and try out my panting Heart: -
s Surely, my Lorp, };zl;)mu%t Thee, : - ¢ ¢
Jealous left Earth fhould claim a Part: *
Thine, wholly Thine I gafp to be:
Thou know’ft ’uis all I live to prove; '
Thou know'ft I only want thy Love.

Thefe Things were written fir our Tafiruttions

YESU, if 8l Thou art To-day =~ °

J As Yefterday the fame, R

Prefent to hed, in me difplay =
The Virtue of thy Name. ~ =~~~

‘

A e o -

maatanl POTRN
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Thy needy Creatures Good,
On me, thatl thy Praife may thew,;:
Be all thy Wonders fhew'd. co

z Now, Lo=p, t whom for Help I call,
Thy Miracles repeat; - .
IVith pitying Eyes behold me fall
A Leper at thy Feet,

{
k
3 If ftill Thou gofftabout, todo - = - ' ‘
| §
B
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4 Loathforne; ‘and foid, -and felf.abhorr’d,
_Ifink beneathmy 8in;- =~~~
But if Thou wilt, a gracious Word
Of Thine can thake me clean.

5 Thou feeft me deaf to thy Commands, -
Open, O Lorp; mykEar; '

Bid me firetch ont'my withed Hands, =~

And lifts them up in Prayer, " =

6 Silent, (alas! Thon know'ft how long)
- My Voice I cannot raife; S

But O! when Thou fhalt lvofe my Tongue,

The Dumb fhall fing thy Praife. -

7 Lame at the Pool' I ftill am found: = .

Give; and my~Strer;§h employ; = .

Light as a Hart I'then fhall bomicz- R
ﬁ"he Lame fhall leap for Joy, -

$ Blind ffom my Birth to Guilt and Thee,

- And dark Iem within,© -~
‘The Love of Gop I cannot fee,
. The Sinfulpefs of §in. -

¢ But Thou, they-fay, art pafling by -
O let me find Thee near : ,
Jesus, in Mercy hear my Cry!
- Thou Son of David hear!

1o Long have Iwaited in the Way . - .-
For Thee the heavenly Light; =~ | .
Command me to be brought, and fay, = .
Sinner, receive thy Sight. - ‘

21 While dead in Trefpafles I lie,
The quickning Spirit give; -
Call me, Thou Son pf Gop, thatT
May hear thy Voice, and live,”

»w
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zo From Sig, the Guilt, the Power, the Pain, -
Thou wilt redeem my Soul :
Lorp, Ibelieve;- and not in vain:
My Faith fhall make me.whole.

21 I too with Thee fhall walk in White, ,
“With all thy Saints fhall prove )
What is. the Leagth, and Breadth, and Height,
And Depth of. perfect Love. :

e,

From the German.

1 Y Thirft, Thou wounded Lamb of Gov,
To wafth me in thy cleanfing Bload,
To dwell within thy Wounds; then Pain
Is fweet, and Life or Death is Gain.

‘2 Take my poor Heart, and let it be -
For ever clos’d to alt but Thee!
Seal Thou my Breaft, and let me wear -
That Pledge of Love for ever there.

3 How bleft are they, who ftill abide

| *  Clofe fhelter'd in thy bleeding Side!
i Who Life and Strength from Thee derive,:
It And by Thee move, and in Thee live!

4 What are our Works but Sin and Death,
: *Till Thou thy quickning Spirit breathe!
1. Thou giv’#t the Power thy Grace to move—
e O wondrous Grace! O bourdlefs Love!

5 How can it bé, Thou heavenly King,
That Thou fhouldft us to Glory bring ?
Make Slaves.the Partners of thy Throne,
Deck’d with a never-fading Crown?,
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6 Hence our Hearts melt, out Eyes o’erflow,
Our Words are loft: Nor will we know,
Nor will we think of ought befide ¢
“ My Lozp, my Love is crucified.™ - -

7 Ah, Lorp! enlarge ourfeanty Thoughe,

To know the W]irngdeers Thoun haft wrof he!

" Cnloofe our ftamm’ring Tongue, totell *
Thy Love,. immenfe, unfearchable?--

.8 Firft-born of many 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. '
1 ND wilt Thou yet be found?
And may I fill draw near?
Then liften to the plaintive Sound
Of a poor Sinner’s Prayer.

Jesu, thine Aid afford, =

If il the fame Thouwart; ~ -
To Thee I look, to Thee, myLorp,

LRk up an helplefs Heart. ’

2 '{‘hou feeflt my tortur’d Breaﬁ, .
he Swugglings of my Will,
The Focs that interrapt my Reft,
The Agonies 1 feel:
The daily Death I prove, .
Saviour,” © Thee is known: .
*Tis worfe than Death, my Gop to love,
And not my Goo alone, -

v
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- My peevifh Bafliops chide,: =
> Whoanly cant rontroul, -
" Caift turn the Stream of Nature's Tide, -
And calm my:tzoubled Sonl. -

O my offended Logp,
Reftore mpy inward Peace: -

I know Thou canft: Pronounce the Word,
And bid the Tempeft ceafe. ~ - -

Abate the purging Fire,
+ And draw megtobmy Good,
Allay the Fever of Defire, ~ -
By fprinkling me with Blood.

....Ilong-to fee-thy Face, -
, Thy Spirit I implore,
The living Water of thy Grace,
‘That I may thirft no more, -

5§~ When fhall thy Love tonftrain
And force me to thy Breaft? -
When (hall my Soul return again
To her eternal Reft? -

Ah! what avails my Strife,
* My wand’ring toand fro?-
Thou haft the Words of endlefs Life,
Ah! whither fhould I go?

6 - ‘Thy condefcending Grace .
To medid freeil{ move:
It calls me fill to feek thy Face,
" .And ftoops to‘atk my Love.

Lorp, at thy Feet I fall,

.1 groan to be fet free, . e
T fain would now obey the Call, o :

-And give up All for Thee,

v
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1y Rthdrvhish fef it burn o
For Earth," O quench its Heat ;-

Then, when 5t would t6 Esrth: retum,
O let it ceafe to beat,

e Snatch me from Iil to come, -

¢ When I from Thee would fly, -

il O take my wiind’ring Spirit Home,
“ - And grant me then to die!

S TSI ) -
R e o e AV Serigmie

A Prayer agaf:g/l ‘}bé Posver-of Sin.

That Thén wouléft the Heavens rent, >

In Majefly come: down, :

Stretch out thine Arm omnipotent,.
And feize mée for thine own!

z Defcerd, and let thy L:ghtmng bum, - : f
.. The Stabble of thy Foe; © = L i
My Sins o’ertarn, o’erturn, o ertum, :
And Iet the Mduntains flow. -

3 Thou my :mpetuous Spmt guxde, ot
: And curb my headftrong Wili : ¥
Ttou only canft drive back the Txde, .
And bid the Sun ﬁand t’ull

4 What tho' T canrot break my Cham, .
Orderxhrowﬁﬁ’rryLoad R
The T hings ihpofiible to Men, - | .
Are pofiible to Gop.” - '

5 Isthere a Thmg too hard for Thee,
Almighty Lorpof All, -~ - .
Whofe threatning Looks-dry up the Sea,,
And make the Mountams fali 2
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14 Thy powerfol Epirit fhall fubdue -
Unconquerable Sin; ’

«. Cleanfe: this foul Heart, and make it news.
And write thy Law withine |-

15 Bound down with twice ten thoufand Ties,
Yet let me hear thy Call, '
My Sod in Confidence fhall rife, .
Shall rife, and break thio’ all..

¥6 Speak, ard.the Deaf fhall hear'thy Voice,,
Tke Blind his Sight receive, :
The Dumb in Songs of Praife rejoice,.
The Heart of Stone-believe..

17 The Etliofi'then fhall change his Skin,, -
The Dezd ﬂmllfenbtﬁoﬁmr, o
The loathfome Lepes fhail be clean;,
“And I hall e r&?ﬁm -

APer a Relaple into Sin.

1 YT \EPTH of Merey :Can there bas
D, Mercy ftill referv’d fopane ! .
Can my Gep his Wrathfordear,. D
Me, the chief of Sinnerdifpae!

2 1 have long wihitood bis Gracey
Long provok’d Him to his Face,
Would nét hearken to Mis Calls, . =
Griev’d Him' by a'thoufand Falls.

-3 I my Mafter have deniedy

I afreth have crucified it '

Ofe prophan’d his hallow’d Name,
Put Him to an open Shame.

. I have {pilt his precfoas Blood; . .
Trampled on the Son of Gop, =
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Fill'd with Pang; qnf' caka,ble, coon 4T 1

Iwhoyetam not in I?iell. ’ ,\,;:f; !
5 Lo, T cumber ill the Grownd! .~ ~

Lo, an Advocate is found!

* Haften not to cut himdown, - . 1 .-

¢ Let this barren Soul alope. .~ -

6 Jesus fpeaks, and pleads lus.BIood',
" He difarnis the Wrath of Gonb,
Now.my Father’s Bowsgls:move,, -
Jufhce lingers into Love-

7 Kmdlcd his Relentings are;
Me He now dehghts to fpare,
Cries, How fpall I give thee up®
Lets the lifted Tlnmder rop.yp -
T T
8 Whence to e this, Wafle of Love? -
Afk my Advocate abase,
Sce the Caufe in Jesu’s Face,
Now before the. T}\rone of Grace,

¢ There for me the Smnour ffands, :
Shews his Wounds,. and fpreads his Ha&d%}»
Gob is Love:adiknow, I feel,, -
Jasus weeps, aﬂi&vcs me[hll'

10 Jesus, anfiwer- ﬁ-om abave, ?w N
Is not all thy Nadure Love 1 L' diu.- R
Wilt Thou not the Wrong fosgstys> . -
Suﬂermetokafs thyFeet’ e

1 If1 nghtl read thy. Heat, -
Af Thou lCompaﬂioﬂ art, o o
Bow thine Ear,* in“Mricy bows, -~ - - -
Pardon, and accept menow. . .o

32 Pity from thinz Eye ‘e&’ fall 5,
By a Look . my Soul recall,
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Now tHe $tdne to Fleth convert,
Caft a Look, and-break my Heart.:

¥3 Now incline me'to répent,
Let me now my Fall lament,-
- ‘Now my foul Revolt deplore,
. Weep, beélieve; and-fin no more:-

Wriiten in Strefs of Temptation.-

‘'r Y AM the Man who long have known
The Fiercenefs of Temptation’s-Rage!
And ftill to Gop for Help I groan:
Whent thall my Groanshis Help engage®

2 Out of the Deep on'Curist T'eall
In Bitterne(s of Spirit cry;
Broken upon that Stone I fall;
. I fall; the chief of Sinrers I!-

3 Saviour of Men, my fad Complaint:
Let me into thy Bofom pour:
Beneath my Load of Sin I faint,
And Hell is ready to devour.

4 A Devil to myfelf I am, .
Yet cannot *{cape the Flefh I tear, -
Beaft, Fiend, and Legion is my Name;.
My Lot the Blacknefs of Defpair.

§ Why then in this unequal Strife,
-~ To Topher’s utmoft Margin driven,
- Still gafps my parting Soul for Life,
Nor quite gives up her Claim to Heaven?

6 Why hopes for Help my drooping Meart,
" (Hapes againft Hope) when none is nigh?
I cannot from my Lorp depart, - =
But kifs the Feet at which I die,
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& o - .
rg‘-~i\dy Pedce retugis, my Fears retire, .. . . .
I find Thee lifting up my Head,
Trembling T rtow to Heaven ‘afpire, L
And hear ‘the Voice that wakes the Desd. g

16 Have I ot heard, have I not known,

‘That ‘Fhou the Everlafiing Lory, = . =
Whom Barth and Heaven their Maker owhy
Art alwayd faithful to thy Word?

17 ‘Thou wilenot break & bruifed Reed,
Or quench the faintefs Spark of Grace, .

"Till thro’ the Soul thy Power s ‘g-zd, :
Thhnvdl-vi&mioga Righteou .

18 Witk Labour faint Thou wile rot fail,
Or wearied: give the Sinner oer, .
*Till in this Earth thy Judgment dwell,
And’bomofGonIﬁnnomorq.' .

39 The Day of famall and feeble Things .
I hou never wilt defpife ;
I know, with Healing in his Wings, N
The Suh of Righteoufirefs hall rife, :
20 My Heart Thou wilt anew create, -
The Fulnefs of thy Spirie give:
In ftedfaft Hope for this I'wait,- ~
And confident in Cir1sT believe, °

¥

’ ereﬁtb, O Gon, fhallT draw near, -
And bow myfelf before thy Face?
How in thy purer Eyesappear? * . - o
What fhaj} 1 bring to gain thy Gta(:e?-., E

- —_—
e —
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30 jﬂsvs, the Lamb of Gop, -hath bled,
He bore cur Sins upon the Tree, ,
Beneath our Curfe He bow’d his Head,
- "Tis finif’d? He hath died for me!

| o
1 T
|

oo

R s T e

11 For me, Inow believe Fis died :
He made my every Crme his own:
F ully for me He fatisfied : :
. Father, well-pleas’d behcld thy Son' - HY

12 See where before thy Throne He ﬁands,
And pours the ali-prevailing Prayer,
Points to his Side, and lifts his Hands, .
And fhews that I am graven there, -

13 e ever lives for me to pray;
-He prays, that I with Him may rcxgn. :
Argen to what my Lorp doth fay! ‘ N
_]ssv, Thou canft not pray in vain.

e |

. X
‘ e
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3 O Love, thoubottomBR Abyfsl " =~ =7 i
My Sins are fwillow'd up inThees v

_ Coverd is my Unsigheeoufnels,” - - :

No Spot of Gkt rernains mme; '
While Jesu's Blood, thro’ Earth and Skies, ..

Mercy, free, boundiels Mercy cries!™ . * 1 *

"4 With Faith I plofige nie'in this Ség ;-
Here is my:Ei ,\ri?"jby’,' my Ref?t -
Hither, when Hell affails, I flee, .. sr
‘Ilook into my Satiobi's Breafts ' ¢
Away, fad Doube, and'anxjous Féar? |
Mercy is all that’s written there, =

§ Tho’ Waves and Storms go o’er my Head, ~ | |
- Tho Strength, and Health, and Friends be_
“Tho’ Joys be witherd all, and dead,” > " [gdne,
Tho’ every Comfort be withdtiws,~ =~

On this my fledfaft Soul relies, = = - - -
Father, thy Mercy never dies. =~~~ .

i

6 Fix'd on this Ground will  remain, .~ -
Tho’ my Heart fail, and Fleth decay: !
This Anchor fhall my Soul fuftaip, =~
When Earth’s Foundation’s melt amay ;3 . -
Mercy’s full Power I then fhall prove, " * °
Lov'd with an everlafting Love.” .~

Mp—— -

. 1/"'

.. Fromthe Same.

1 OLY Lamb, who Thee receive,

, Who in Thee begin to live,
Day and Night they cr{eto Thee,
AsThauart, fo letus be. -

R

2 Jesy, fee my panting Breaft; |
See I pant n Thee toret! ~ -
Gladly would I now becleane -+ * * -
Cleanfe me now fromi every Sin.

-
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1 2 Thy Spirit, breathing in the Word,,
‘q" | Gave me myfelf to'fee,” =~ = -
i - Fallen, tll by thy Grace reftord, . . :
And loft, ’till found in Thee. ‘}:?
. : N ' &
] Jxsus, of all my Hdpes the Ground, - ‘
it 3 oo Thee thy Nome Lknow, ¢ ° “.-“a:
1l "The only Name whete Health is found;. x
| Whence Life and Bleffings flow. ~ B &
R . . . 3
| 4 "Tis now by Faitl’s enlighten’d Eye =~ = .
i I fee thy firange Defign, s R
Al E See the Gop-Man comedown todie,, . -« - ! t
il That Gon may all be mine! . ' - K
" . . i 4
AL § Thou art the Truth: { now receive . - .
Bl _ Thy Un&ion from above, I
R Divinely taught in ‘Thee believe, e
B3 I And learn.the Lore of Love. ..«
MM <. 6 Still with thy Grace anoint mine Ryes;. -
Ml i - Throughout my- Darknefs' fhine 3>~ —~-+—~— \
3 < FIAm O make me to Salvation wife :
W " - May all be ever minel .- - - .- ~
Hin L , |
i R )
}X . R :,:L'..:'." _: '€
i CHRIST uwr RIGHTEOUSNESS,
1 +-JESU, Thouan my Rightsoulaely o - ¢
. For all my-Sing wer.ck. hine: .. | - .5
| - Thy Death hath bought of Gop -my Paics, 3
| l ‘ THY Life hath ma%e’Hiui wminey . G
"1 : 2 Spetlefs, and juft in Thee I am;’ S IR
[T , I feel my Sins forgiven; . . N
i I tafte Salvation in-thy Name,, 2

And antedate my Heayem.o » =z o7
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4 Redeem’d from Sin, its Guilt and Powez.

w230 CIHYMNS ANDT
4 Reigninme, Lorp,  thyFoes controdl, *
‘Who wouldirot .own thy Sway;. -
Diffufe thims'Image thre” ty Soul,
Shine to the:pesfe@® Day.” . -

5 Scatter:the laf’Remains of Sin, -
And feal me thine Abode; -
* . O make me glovious all within,
A Temple buik by Gop:

" 6 My inward Holinefs Thou art,

. Por Faith hath made Thee mine:- =

With all thy Fulnefs fill my Heart,
©Till a I am is Thine!
:. ‘-" ) : . V . ’ ) ‘v . ’ Pl

) CHRIS‘T'ohr REDEMPTION:

L ' ﬁEE, Omygrezt})eh'erer'ﬂm-‘

MyRanfom I adore,

Thy Death from Hell-hath fet me free, - - - -

.And lam dam’d nomore. =~ "~
2In T]iee'l"ii;rékédcmption ha;e', :
. ThePardon of my.Sin;  ~
"Fhy Blood I find mighty to fave; =~

Thy Blood hath made me clean.

o

3 I feel the Power of Jisu’s Name, - <o
It breaks the-Captive’s Chain; ‘.
And Men oppof, and Fiends exclaim,
And Sin fubfifts in vain, -

My Scul in Faith defies: S S
But O I wait the welcame Houry - - - -
_When this frail Body. diest

M |
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5. Come Thou, my dear Redeerher, . cmm,
Let me my Life vefign, .

O take thy ranfom’d Servant Home, -
And make me wholly Thine,

6 Fully redeem’d I fain. would rife:
In Soul and Body free § :
And mount to meet Thee in the Skxea.
And ever reign .with Thee, . ..

H ..

b is very meet, right, and our bounden Duty, -
- dhat w~-M4&dl Timesy and in ol
- Places, give Thanks. unto Theey O LORD,.

: I'Ial} Father, Almighty, Everl, ﬁmg GOD.

K EET and right i itis to fing
Glory to our Gop and ng,

Mect in every Time and Place,
Rnght to fhew forth all thy Praxfe

2 Sing we now in qubognd e
Eccho the triumphant Sound, :
Publifh it thra’ Eavth abroad, . .

Praife the everlaﬂing GOD

- 3 Praifes bere to Thee we give,

Here our ggen Thanks receive,
Holy Father, fovereign Lonn,
Mmmm

SIVENREROIRU P SR §

4 Sons of Belial, hear the C«ry, .
ladasyeourGoodefy, Doy
You can fhout in"Sasan’s Name, ... . . :
Shall nct we our Gop proclqlm.. PP

. N N . N
L N S
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ou ¢an brave th’ etarnal Laws, . . .
/" Zealous in your Mafter’s Caufe ;

85U, fhall thy Servants be
refolv’d and bold for Thee ?

6 No; tho’ Mer 2rd Fiends exclaim, -
Sing we flill in JEsu’s Name ;
Jesus will we ever blefs, '
_Thee before thy Foes confefs.

7 Silent have we been too long,
Aw’d by Earth’s rebellious 'Igh
Should we #ill to fing deny,
Lonp, the very Stones would ery !

rong ;

HyMn % the TRINITY:

Ountain of Deity,
Father, all hail to Thee!.
Ever equally ador’d,
Hail the Spirit and the Son,
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp, -
Oge in Three, and Theee in One.

' ANOTHER.
ING we to our Gop above
Praife, eternal as his Love:
Praife Him, all ye heavenly Hoft,
Farvnzr, Son, and Hory Guosr.

-

Equally be Thou ador’d;,
Hovy Ggost, eternal Lorp,

7

ANOTHER.
3 ATHER live, by all Things fear'd;
F Live the Soxn alili?; rever’cP;z’ . *

g 7
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2 Three in Perlon, One in Power,
"Thee we worfhip &verfof? ‘4" ~va7d ar: uch
Praife by All to Thee be g‘w&i, raboolseS
Endlefs Theme of Baréh md-l:lcaﬁeha 2o

ANOTHER:

RAISE be to the Father g ivem; -
Curist Hegave Ustofave, : -0
Now the Heirs. H¢av:n. R

2 Paywe ua]Adbrauon SR ‘:

eSon: Healone. ... . . .
Wrought out our Salvauon. ‘ '

3 Glory to th’ eternal S :
Us He feals, Gng.lxr:-rreved».
Andapplmhuumt. -~ {

4 Worthip, Honou.r, Thanks andBleﬂing,. o
One and Three, Give we Thc, ..
Never, never.ceafing.. "~ . \,

(3]

e ga, T FT TN 2T LS L e

'
Auo'rmm. -

TR

TO Gop, who ,relgm enthron’d on b;ghi
his dear Son, svhe dejprvd to di¢ "
Our Guilt and Mifery to remove,
W‘bic&‘ﬁpmt who Eife imparts; - -t .
Wheo tules in all bdlev F,He ts,

Be endlefs Glory, Prax

[P 4

Love.

a
3

5y
5t 1th L 1 t')"}
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;moi}a o# 3pidd il sen e
| », N

| Sanod wo oigg G‘I“HER«'

v l # ¥ ET Hecaven and Earth agres :
it sy ~t. The Father's Praife to fing, . -..- N
"Who draws us to the Son, that He .
1 May us to Glory bring. -

R : g
e .2 Horour and endlefs Love v b,
: g “" LetGop the Son receive, . .t N

| Who faves os here, and prays above, {%;

~ That we with Him may live. .~ . g

:ir“lz
Be everlafting Praife . Coe .
3 To Gop the Spirit given, ~ . B S
Who now attefts us Sons of Grace, | .;
And feals us Heirs of Heaven. . ..

4 Drawn, and redeem’d, and feald, ..
‘We'll fing the One and Three, . A i,
With Father, Son, antt Spirie fl’g = ',

P!
e e R
T.odl»Etcrmty. o e %

. Y

: R i
- ANOTHER. - . . e

’

I ATHER of Mankin, Be everadards . | - o
: F Thy Mercy we find, %rfe:iain; WLo’;lo i Y
‘To ranfom and blefs us:'Phy'Ggédhe&iv;;W §

For fending in Jesus Salvation by Grage, g R

2 O Son of his Love, Who deignedft to die,.. Sy E
- Our Cuafe to remove, Our Pardon to buy; .- §
Accept our Thankfgiving, Almighty to favey .

Who openctt Heaven Toall dhat beligve.,, "~ |
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0§ Of Health, and.of- Power~——
$ Thf%&kﬁ%mehme we adore §
Whofe anl::;d Revealing. Apglies our Loro’s

de,fe,ﬂ%"s D,
. i o

Hymn for tbv‘ngﬁﬁood Callurs. _

LORY tocon, whofe ﬁwerelgn Graoe $
Hath animated fenfelefs Stones, -
Calld us to fand before his Face. _
And rai?’d us into 4brabam’s Sons.’

2 The People that in Darknéfs Ly, .,
In$in and Error's dmdlyShade, R
Have feen a: Flonous Gofpel-Day, ...
In Jesu’s fovely Face difplay'd.

" 3 Thouonly, Loz, the Work hatt done.
And bar'd thine Arm in all our Sight, = i
Haft made the Reprobates Thine ows, -
And claim’d the Outcafls as thy nght.

¢ Thy fingle Arm, Alighity Loin, "~ . "
To us the great S:\fgnon bronght,
‘Thy Word, gme all-creating Word,
That fpake at firt the World from Nonght.

§ For this the Sajnts lift up ﬂ'leu‘ Vou, : ‘%
. And ceaftlefs Praife toThee is given,..
For ihis the Hofts above rejoice : |

We raifiy the Happinefs of Heaven.

GFonhh nolon mofN RUS
E:I'hanks and wp gxyg;:
To'l‘hee w}m call’'d us inte nght, M
To Thee we dic, to Thee we live.’
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, that for the Seafon paét,

Hell's horrid Language fil’d our Tongues, 5

* We all thy Words bgund us caft, ;
And lewdly fang the Drunkard’s Songs.

8 But O the Power of Grace divine ! _—
In Hymns we now our Voices raife, . ... L
,.Loudly in ftrange Hofannas j J\) i h
And Blafphemies arc tun’d = 25 uife.

9 Praife Gop, from whom .pure Dlcfangs ﬂow,
Praife Him all Creat» ~( s here:belaw, - .
Praife Him: zbove, y¢ heavenly Hoft, )
Praife FATHER, Sox, and HOLY GHQST.

v

To be Sung wi)ile at m:;é.,

IVE we'to the Lorpabove,
Bleffing, Honour, Praife, and Love, -
"To the Gop that loos’d’ ourTongne
Sing we an unwonted Song. :

2 He to us hath come unfbught, ' R
Us hath out-of Darknefs brought, - N\
Darknefs fuch as Devils feel, . ,
giiing from thePit of Heéll. - T

3 Had Ife not in Mercy fj:ar’d, o ) S

* Hell had been our fure Rewards - ' l
There we had receiv’d our Hu'q :
Fuel of eternal Fire. '

4 But we now extol his Name,
Plack’d as Fircbrands from the Flame,
Proofs of his embounded Grace, .
Nonuments of endlefs Praife. o =

“nde
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We are now in Jesus found, o
‘With his Praife let Earth refound,

Tell it out thro’ all her Caves, .
Jesu’s Name the Sinner faves !

§ With his Blood He us hath bought,
His we are, who once were not;.
Far as Hell from Heaven remov'd,
He hath calPd us his Belov'd.

7 Sing we then with one Accord:
Praifes to our ldving Lo,
Who the Stone to Fleth converts,
Let us give Him all our Hearts.

8 Harder were they than the Rock, .
*Till they felt his Mercy’s Stroke,
Guthing Streams did then arife
From the Fountains of our Eyes.

9 Never let them ceafe to-flow,
Since we now. our JEsus knaw, -
Let us, till we meet abave,:
Sing, and pray,, and weep, and Jove.

Isaran xxxv.

1 venly Father, fovereign Lorp,
Ever faithful to.thy Word,
umbly we our Seal fet to,

Tefify that Thou art true.
2 Lo! for us the Wilds are glad, -

AL in chearful Green array’d,

Y ‘
Opening Sweets they all difclofe,
Bud ani bloffom as)t'.he Rofe,

Y
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3 Hark l .the Walfles: have found'a Voicey
Lapely Defarts: now rejoice,
Glad{ome Hallelujahs fing,.
All around with Praifes ring:

4 Lo abundantly they bloomt, -
. Lebanon is hither come, ;
Carmel’s Stores the Heavens ddi)enﬁ?,
. Sharon’s fertile Excellence. -

5 See thefe barren Souls of ours

Bloom, and put forth Fruits and Flowers, ’

Flowers of Eden, Fruits of Grace,
Peace, and Joy, and Righteoufnefs.

6 Webehold (the Abjets We).
CurisT th’ incarnate Deity,
CarisT in whom thy Glories fhme,
- Excellence of Strength divine.

7 Ye that tremble at his Frown,
He fhall lift your Hands caft down :
Curist who all your Weaknefs fees,
He fhall prop your feeble Knees,

3 Y: of fearful Hearts be firong,
Jesus will not tarry long ;
Fear not, left his Truth fhould fail,
-~ JEsus is unchangeable.

9 Gop, your Gop fhall furel come,

-Quell yourFoes, and feal eeroom, '

He fhall come, and fave you top :.
We, O Lorp, -have fourid Thee true,

" 30 Blind we were; ‘but now we fee :
Deaf; we hearken now to Thee:
Dumb for Thee our Tongues employ :
Lame; and lo! we }eap for }oy. -
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11 Faint. we were;.and pﬁtth’&wiﬂyﬁyoﬁéht\,i ¢
Voity Water at thy Word guitd-outy v 1
Streams of Grace our Thirft refbefhiy -0
' - Starting from the Wildernefs.- :+ =~ -
b 12 Still we gafp thy Grace to knows - -
Here forgevl;rd;‘eyt itflow, -~ -
Make the thirfty Land aPool;
enfey .

" Fix the Spirit in ourSouk. -

‘ 13 Where the antient Dragon lay,
‘ Open for Thyfelf 2 Way,
: There let holy Tempers rife,
All the Fruits of Paradife.

owery

14 Lead us in the Way of Peace;
* In the Path of Righteoufnefs,
Never by-the Sinner trod, ’
"Till he feels thy cleanfing Blood.

15 These the Simple cannot fray,”
Babes, tho’ blind, may find the Way; -
Find, ner ever thence depart, ;
Safe in Lowlinefs of Heart. . .

16 Far from Fear, from Danger far;”
No devouring Beaft is there; . - -
There the Humble walk fecure,
Gop hath made their Footfteps fare. -

17 Jesu, mighty to redeem, © -
Let our Lot be caft with themr, - .
. Far from Earth our Souls remove,
Ranfom’d by thy dying Love.
18 Leave us not below to mourn, -
Fain we would to Thee retorn,
Crown’d with Righteoufnefs, arife
Far above thefe nether Skies.

Yz.
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‘19 Come, and all our, Sorrows chace,
Wipe the Tears from every Bace, ’
Gladnefs let us how obtain,
Partners of thine endlefs Re:gn.

20 Death the lateft Foe defiroy 5.
Sorrow then fhall yield to Joy,

Gloomy Grief thall flee aways, = .

Swallow’d up in endlefs Day..

~ For a MINISTER.,

H! my dear Mafter,. can.it be-
: That I thould lofe by ferving Thee &
In feeking Souls fhould lofe my own,
And others fave, myfelf undone? - -

2 YetamI loft (fhould'ft Thou: dcpm) .
Betray’d by this deceitful Heart,’
Deﬁroy’d xf Thou my Labour blefs, -
And ruin’d by my own Succefs.

'Hide me! if Thou refufe tojudc,

~--- I fall a Sacrifice to Pridé :~ - s
1 cannot fhun the Fowler’s Snare,
The fiesy Teft I.cannotbear. .
Helplefs, to Thee for Aid-Lery, - ot
+ %le to refift or fly:: P g

I muft not, Logp, the Tafk dechnc
" For all I 'have, and am is Thige. . = -

5 And well Thou know’ft I did mrot fcek,
Uncall’d of Gop, for Gop to fpeak,
The dreadful Charge fought to flee,. -
¢ Send whom Thou wllt,uEut fengo; wre”
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6 Long did my coward Flémidr.la‘y, v . !
And #ill I tremble to obey, -,
Thy Will be done, I faintly cry,
But rather—{uffer me to die.

7 Ah! refcue me from Earth and Sin,
Fightings without, and Fears within,
More, more than Hell myfelf I dread,
Ah! eover my defencelefs Head. :

8 Surely Thou wilt: Thou canft not fend, -
And not my helplefs Soul defend ;
Call me to ftand in Danger’s Hour, .
And not fupport me with thy Power.

9 Lorp, I believe the Promife true, !
Bebold, I always am awith you ; -
Always if Thou with me remain,
Hell, Earth, and Sin, fhall rage in vain,

12 Give me thine all-fufficient Grace—
Then hu¥l your fiery Darts of Praife,
Jesus and me you ne’er fhall part,
Yor Gob is greater than my Heart.

At Jetting out to preach the Gofpel. "

3 A NGEL of Gop, whate'er betide,
Thy Summons I obey ;
Jesus, 1 take Thee for my Guide,
And walk in Thee my Way. -

2 Secure from Danger and from Dread,
Nor Earth nor Hell fhall move,
Since'over me thine Hand hath {pread
The Banner of thy Love. .

Y3 -
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i | 3 To leave my Captdin I didain, SR y

" Behind 1 will not ftay, ‘ Ty
TLo” Shame, and Lofs, and Bonds, and- Pam, e
And Death obftru& the Way. i T,

4 Me to-thiy fuffering Self conform, . L

And arm me with thy Power, ~ N

Then burft the Cloud, dcfcend theStorm; ‘&
And come the feryHour. - .

5 Then fhall T bear thipe utmoft Wil, ©= - /
‘ “When firft the Strength is given-—
" Come, foolith World, my Body kill,.
Aad drive my Soul to Heaven, -

L

Ac'rs iv. 245 .. .

A. hty, -univerfal Lorp, -
er of Heaven and Earth art ‘Thou;-
All Thmgs prang forth t"obey thy Word,.
Thy powerful Word upholds t.hem now.

2 Why then with unavailing Rage . - - -
. Did Heathens with thy People join, \
And impotently fierce engage
"To execute their vaft Defign ?

.3 JIndignant Kings flood up ' oppo E
The Lorp, and his Meffiah’s Relgn,.” :
_ And Earth’s confed’rate Rulers rofe
Agamﬁ their Gop in Counfel vain.

[

4 Surely againft thy holy Son, ‘
: (Son of thy Love, and fent by Thee,
One with th’ atoning Spirit, One
With thy coequal Majefty) -
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SACRED POE MS 453 X
s Herod and. Pilate bothi combin'd '
Thiy fovereign Purpofe to fulﬁl 3
Gentiles and Fews unconfiions join'd:
- T” accomplifh thine eternal ’Wﬂl.

6 And now their idle Rury view, -
And now behold their Threatnings, Lov o3
Behold thy faithful Servans too,
&rengthen us to fpeak thy Word.

7 Embolden by thine outftretch’d Arm,”
Fill us with Confidence divine,
With heavenly Zeal our Bofoms warm,
That all may own the Work is Thine;:

$ May fee the Tokens of thineHand, . . _
Tts fovereign Grace, its healing Power,.
No more their Happinefs withitand,
And fight againtt their Gop-no mote.

9 Now let their Oppoﬁnon ceafe;
Now let them catch the quick’ning F!ame,
And forcd to yield, the Signs increafe,
The Wonders wrought by Jesu’s Name.

To. be Sung in a ‘I’un.;dt.

ARTH rqmce, thie Lowrp is ng’
Sons of Men, his Praifes fing;.
Sing ye in trinmphant Strains,. NS
Jesus our Meffiah reigns!

2 Power is all to Jrsus given, .
Lorp of Hell, and Earth, -and He:wen.
Every Knee to Him fhal bow, -
Satan hear, and tremble Now !

-
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3 Roaring Lion, own his Power: ™~
Us thou never ¢anft-devour,
Pluck’d we are out of thy Teeth;

4 Tho’ thou bruife in us his Heel,
Sorer Vengeance fhalt thou feel :-

CurisT in us fhall bruife thy Head.

5 Tho’ the Floods lift up their Voice,
Calm we hear thy Children’s Nof& =
Horribly they rage in vain, ,

Gor is mightier tham Man,

Him in us, than thee in them-:
‘[Tiee their God He overpowers;
Thou art theirs, and CHR1sT is ours.

7 Strong in CurisT we thee defy,
Dare thee all thy Force to try,
Work in them, the Slaves of Sin,.
Stir up all' thy Hell within =

8 All thy Hofts to Battle bring,
Shouts in us a ftronger King,
Lifts our Hearts anf Voices high==
Hark,. the Morning-ftars reply! .~

Angels agd Archangels join
¢ All%iiunﬁphandy combine,

All'in Jesu’s Praife agree,

Carrying on his Vidtory.

10 Tho’ the Sons of Night blafpheme,
More there are with-us than them,
Gop with us, we cannot fear; .
Fear, ye Fiends, for Crrist is herel

Sav'd by Cerist from Hell and Death. ‘

CHR15T, theWoman’s conqu’ring Seed,-

* 6 Jesus greater we proclaim, .
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1t Lo! toFanth’; S s
All theMounmn amcw Y,agﬁc, U
Hell is nigh, but Gon 15 wg]

Circling us with Holls. oane

13 Our Meffias is come down, - .
Points us to the Victor's Cxown, o
"Bids us take our Seats above, - . .
More than Congqu’rors thro” his Loves

33 Yes; the future Work i is done, .
GurisT the Savibur reigns a!one,
Forces Satan to fubmit, .

Bruifes him beneath opr Feet. ’ )

34WetheevzlAng§hdoom, .
Antedate the Joys to come, - -
See the dear ’s Face,

Sav'd, already fav'd by Grace!

e
i

..

Little Children, e 'm' aniher..

IVER of Concord, Prmqe of Peacc,
‘Meek, Lamb-like Son ofGon, N
Bid our unrly Paflions ceafe, .
Extinguifl’d with thy Blood.

"2 Rdmke the Seas; the Tempe& chrde
* Our ftubborn Wills controul,*
Beat down our Writh,. root out: ourl’hde
And calm our troubfed Soul, ‘

3 Subdue in us the cartal Mind, =~ ' %
Its Enmity detroy, .
With Cords of Love th* old ldam bxhd,
. Andmelvhimbrito oy, ¢ -
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475 into clofeft Union draw, -
And in our inward Parts - -

Let Kindnefs fweetly write her Law,
Let Eove command our Heares,

5 O let #hy Love our Hearts conftrain ! .
Jesus the Crucified, T
What haft Thou done our Hearts to' paiit?
Languifh'd, and groan’d, and died. -

6 Who would not now purfue the Way
Where Jusu’s Footfteps fhine ? A

Who would not own the Pleafing Sway*
Of Charity divine 3 =~
7 Saviour, look down with pitying Eyes,
Our jarring Wills controul : - o
Let cordial, kind Affections rife; -
And harmonize the Soul..

8 Thee let us feel beni ly near,
With all thy quick’ning Powers,
The Sounding of thy Bowels hear,
- And anfwer Thee with ours,

9 O let us find the antient Way
_ Our wond’ring Foes to move, -
And force the Heathen World to Gy -
* See how thefe Chriftians love,

Far the Anmiverfiry Day of one's Comifo,

X GLORY to Gop, and Praife, and Lovey;
Be ever, ever iven ;
By Saints below,. anf Saints above,, | .
Thie Chiurch ia Earth and Heaven,

v
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2 On this glad Day the glomns Sum
Of Righteoufnefs arofe, &
On my ben hted Soul He fhonc,
And ﬁll’d it with Repofe.

3 Sudden expird the legal Strife,
"Twas then I ceas’d to grieve, '
My fecond, real, living Life,
I then began to hve .

4 Then with my Heart I ﬁrﬁ belxev’d,
Believ’d with Faith divine, -
Power with the Holy Ghoft receiv’d,
To call the Saviour rm'ne.

5 1felt my Lorp’s atoning Blood
Clofe to my Soul applied ;
Me, me He l *d—the Son of Gop
For me, for me He died!

6 1 found, and own’d his Promife true,
Afceﬂam’d of my Part,
My Pardon pafs'd m Heaven I new,
When written on my Heart,

7 O for a thoufand Tongus to fmg
My dear Redecmer’s Praife!
The Glories of my Gop and King,
The Triumphs of his Gtace.

SMy Maﬁer ﬂnd m)’GOD O
s':zme ’ ! .

to proclaim,
To {pread thro’ all the Earth abread
The Honours of thy Name.

9 Jesus the Name that charms our Fears, .g ‘} o

That bids our Sorrows ceafe ;
Tis Mufic in the Sinner’sEars, .
*Tis Life, and Health, and Feace ¥

e —

W T e
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10 He breaks the Power of cancell’d Sm.
He fets the Priforer'fréee:

His Blood can make the Fouleft clean,
His Blood avaiid ﬁ)r e,

21 He fpeaks; and hﬁemng to his Voice,
New Life the- Dead receive, -
The mournful, broken Hearts rejoice,
The humble Poor-believe.

12 Hear Him, ye Deaf; his Praife, ye Dumb.

Your loofen’d Tongues employ;
Ye Blind, behold your Saviour comc, .
And leap,sye Lamc, for ]oy )

13 Look unto Him, ye Nauons ; own
Your Gop, ye fallen Race!
Look and be fav’d thro’ Faith alone,
‘Be juftified by Grace.

14. See all your Sins on Jasus laid ;
The Lamb of Gop was flain,
His Soul was once an Offering madc
- For every Soul of Man.

15 Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves,
In holy Triumiph join!
Sav’d is the Sinner that believes,
From Crimes as great as mine. .~

16 Murderers, and all ye hellith Crew,
Ye Sons of Luft and Pride,
Believe the Saviour died fo You; -
For me the Saviour died. SeET
#7 Awake from guilty Nature’s Sleep, .
And Curist fhall give you Light:
Catt all your Sins into the Dcep,
And wafh the Ethigp wmte

PR

i
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_ 2 His Providence fupplies our Needs,
And Life and Strcnﬁth impatts;

His open Hand our Bodies feeds,
‘And fills with Joy our Hearts,

3 But will He not our Souls fuftain,
And nourith with his Grace ?
Yes: for Thou wilt not fay, in vain
My People feek my Face.

4 See then we take Thee at thy Word,

With Confidence -draw nigh, '

We dlaim, and of thy Spirit, Loz,
Expe& a frefh Supply.

‘g The Sinner, when he comes:to Thee,
His fond Purfuit gives o’er,
* From Nature’s fickly Cravings free,
He pines for Earth no more.

6 Lorp, we believe; and tafte Thee good,
Thee all-fufficient own, .
And hunger after heavenly Food,
And thirft for Gop alone.

[P

Before a JOURNEY.

] ORTH at thy Call, O Lorbp, I
F Thy Counfel };o fulfil: 5%
?T'is all my Bufinefs here below,  °

Father, to do thy Will.
2 'To do thy Will, while here I make
My fhort, unfixt Abode,
An everlating Home I feek,
A €ity built by Gob.

——
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‘6 Upward on Wings of Love I fly,.
Like you bebold with Eal‘gle’s Eye-
My heavenly Father’s Faces

phe—

On a JourNEY.

1 Q'AVIOUR, who ready art. to hear,
. (Readier than I to pray)
Anfwer my fcarcely utter’d Prayer,.
And meet me oa the Way,

2 Talk with me, Loap: Thyfelf reveal:
While here o’er Earth I rove;
Speak to'my Heart; and let it feel.
The kindling of thy Love:

" 3 With Thee converfing,. I forget
All Time, and Tqil, and Care:
Labour is Reft,, and Pain is Sweet;,,
If Thon, my Gop, art here,

4 Here then, my Gon, vouchfafeto flay,.
And make my Heart rejoice; -
My bounding?f;m thall own thy Sway,,
_And ecchoto thy Voice. ~ |

5 Thou calleft me to feek thy Face—
*Tisall I'with to feek, ~ =~ =~~~
T attend the Whifjiers of thy Grace,,
And hear Thee inly. fpeak,
6 Let this my every Hour employ,.
*Till T thy Glory fee, :
‘Enter into my Mafter’s Joy,
And find my Heaven in Thee.

Lo
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2 Enur'd to Poverty and Pain,. -
A fuffering Life my Mafter led,.
‘The Sen of Gop. theSen of Man,
He had net where to lay his Head:

'3 Butlo! aPlace He hath prepar'd o
- --For me, whomwatchfil Angels keep,- -
Nal.);, He Himfelf becomes my Guard, .
e finoaths my Bed, and gives me Sleepy.

. Jesus prote@ts; my-Fears begone! -
+ J What can.theROdgongesgx;l”omv_e?F '
Safe in: thine Arms I lay. me down, =
Thineeverlafting Arms of Love..

5 While Thou art intimmately.igh,” . -
Who, who fhall violate my Reft 2
Sin, Earth, and:Hell Enow defy,.
Ilean upon my Saviour’s Breatt.

€ Ireft beneath th” Almighty’s Shade;-
My Griefs expire, my Troubles ceafé s
Thou, Lord; on whom my Soul is ftaid;, |
Wilt-keep me ftill in perfet Peace..

7 We for thine-own Thou lov'ft to take,. .
In Time and in Eternitys. - .
Thou never; neverwilt forfake - -
An helplefs Worm thattrufls in Thees.

8 Wherefore in Confidence I clofe
My Eyes, for Thine are open ftill ;-
My Spirit Inl’d in calm Repofe, |
Waits for the Counfels of thy Will:

¢ After thy Likenefs let me rife, .
If here Thou will'ft my. longer Stay,,
Or clofe in mortal Sleep mine Ejes,. -
To open them in:endlefs Day.
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- 9o Saill let me ran, erend my Raee;.. -1y
I cannot chefe, I allrefgn;. -~

Contra&t, or outmy Days;: - -
Come Life, come Death; forCrras T:é4 mine,.

- - ..

" Groaming fir the Spirit of Mbiption..

¥ TNATHER, if Thoa my Father argy.
" -Send forth the Sphiit-of.thy Sem; . .. -
BreatWe Him.intomy panting Heart;.
And make me know as I am knowas:
Make me thy confcious Child, that B -
May PBather,, Abba . Fatherery.. . -

2 I want the Sp’rit-of Power within;- . -
Of Love; and of an healthful Mind:

Of -Power, to-conquer inbred Sin;. S
Of Lovetd Thee, and'all Mankind, =~ -

Of Health,  that Pain and Death defies;,
Mot vig’tous when the-Body.dies. ~

¥ When fhall I hear theinward Voice; =
Which only faithful Souls can hear¥
Pardon, and Peace, aifd heavenly Joys: -
Attend the promis’d Comforter:
He comes! and Righteoufnefs Divine;,

And Curist, and All'with CarrsT is gine !
4 O that the Comfortet wotld.cosre,
Nor vifit as a tranfient Guett,. .
But fix in me his conftant Home, -

And take Pofleflion of my Breag;.
And make my Seul his lov’d Abode,,
The Temple of indwelling Gor,

xS

S———

-5
2R



%6 HYMNE AND
Come, Holy Gholt,’ my Hest infpire; .
5 Atteft that I.am bo‘tl:tyuagaifn! nfp .
Come, and baptize:me now with Fire,
- Or all thy former Gifts.are vains.-
.T cannot reft in Sins forgiven ; .
Where is the Earneft of my Heaven?

6 Where thy indubitable Seal
That afcertains the Kingdom mine?
The powerful Stamp I long to feel, ~
‘The Signature of Love Divine:
O fhed it in my Heart abroad, v
Fulnefs of Love, of Heaven, of Gon-t

Hymx to CHRIST the PropizT: -

: ROPHET, on Earth keftow’d,, -
[ A Teacher fent frcm Goo,, -
Thee.we welcome from above,,
Sent the Father to reveal, .
Sent to manifeft his Love,
Sent to teach his perfe@ Will,

2 Thee all the Seers of old:
Prefigur’d and foretold;
M fés Thee the Prophet thew’d,.
Meek and, lqwly as Thou art;
~ Abrabam, the Friend of Gop,
Dawid, after his own Hearts

3 The lefler Stars that thone:
Till shy great Courfe begun,
With imparted Luftre bright, - -
Render'd back their borrow’d Ray,.
Pointing to thy glorious Light,
Uthering in thy perfe&t Day.

.
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He, immeafurably thed,

Carist the Prophet mark’d and_feal’d, .

Pour’d upon thy facred Head,
Thee th’ atomng Spmt ﬁll’a .

10 Ah! give us, Lonn, -te: know s
‘Thine Office here below; :
Preach Deliverance to the Poor,-

Sent for this, O Curist, Thou art,

Jesu, all our Sicknefs cure ; -
Bind Thou up the broken Heart.

11 Publith the joyful Year ]
Of Gon’s Acceptance near,
Preach glad Tidings to the Meek,
Liberty to S mts bound,
General, free ﬁedempnon fpeak, '
Spread thro’ Earth the Gofpel Sound.

12 Humbly behold we fit, -
And liften at thy Feet; - - -~
Never will we hence remove; -
*Lo! to Thee our Souls we bow,
Tell us of the Father’s Love ;

Speak; for, Lorp, we hear Thee ROWS. -

13 Maﬁer, to us reveat
" His acceptable Will; .
Ever for thy Law we wait,
Write it in ourinward Parts,
Our dark Minds illaminate, o
Grave thy Kindnefs on our Hearts.

14  Thine be the choiceft Store
Of Bleflings evermore!
‘Thee we hear, on Thee we gaze,
Fairer than the Sons of Men,
Who can fee that lovely Face, .
Who can hear thofe Words in vain2
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21 . Shepherd, fecurely
Thy Tittle Flock of Sheep 3
‘Call’d and gather’d inte Ohne, -
Feed us, m'green Paftures feed,
Make us quietly e down, -
By the Streasnts-of Comfort lead: - -

" 22 Thon, even Then art He,
Whom Pain and Sorrow flee:
Comforter of all that moum,
Let us by tiy Guidance come,
~Crown’d with endlefs Joy, return
To our-everlafting Home. -

3

hamd 0y

Father, 1 bave JSinmed againff Heoven, and
before Thoés amdammmoremﬂbyh&
called thy Som. -

HEN I was a Bidde Child,
O what Sweetnefs did I
" Then on me my Father fmild, -
Clafp’d me in the Ammsof Love;
Bore me all my Infant Days,
Gently by lns irit l,e,c{
Dandled me upon {:xs Knees,
~ Made me on h:s Proﬂm& feed.

. 8 Butalas! Ifoon rcbe} rd,
‘Would not caft on Him my Care,
Swell’d with Pride, with Paffion fwell'dy
I could neitter fall nor esr.
I was ftrohg and able grown,
I could for myfelf provide,
{1 had Wifdom of my own,
Let the Weaker feck a Guide,
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5 When to Him I would’not look, -
Griev’d and hardly forc’d away, -
Me my Guide at length forfook, -
Me my Father left to ftray;
Angrily He hid his Face:

acelefs of his Smile or Frown, ° -

1 purfu’d my evil Ways,
Frowardly in Sin went on.
4 Backrecall’d, I know not how,
Father I my Follty mourn:
If Thou art my Father now,
Now aflift me to return; -
Freely my Backflidings heal,
Once again become my ‘Guide,
Save me from my wayward Will,
Empty me of Self and Pride.

5 Thou who 2ll my Ways haft feen,
Since-I would from Thee depart,
Suffer me no more to lean
To my own deceitful Heart. .
Q repair my grievous Lofs,
Comfort to my Soul reftore::
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, ’
Prayiag Sighs, and fpeaking Tears;

Weak and helplefs may I be, =
To thine only Will refign’d,

Ever hanging upon ‘Theg,
Simple, ignorant, and blind,

7 Abba Father! hear my Cry,

Yook upon thy weeping Child, .

Weeping at thy Feet I lie,
Kifs me, and be reconcil'd:
" Aa

r

.- W——. . =
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Take me up into.thine Arms,
Let me hang upon thy Breaft,
Hide me-there fecure from Harms,
Lull my forrowing Soul to Reft,

At the Approach of Temptation. |

1 GOD of'my Life, whofe gracious Power
Thro’ various Deaths my Soul hath Ied,
©Or turn'd afide the fatal Hour,
Or lifted up my finking Head: ~

2 In all my Ways thy Hand T own,
- 'Thy ruling Providence I fee: ,
O help me fill my Courfe to ran, -
And fill diret my Paths to Thee.

3 On Thee my helplefs Soul is caft, °
And looks again thy Grace to prove ; .
I call to mind the Wonders patt,
The countlefs Wonders of thy Love,.

4 Thou, Lorp, my Spirit oft haft faid,
Haf} fnatch’d me-from the gaping Tomb,
A Monument of thy Mercy made,
And refcu’d me from Wrath to corhe, -

5 Oft hath the Sea confeft thy Power,
" And gave me back to thy Command ;
It couid not, Lorp, my Life devour,
Safe in the Hollow of thine Hand. -

6 Oft from the Margin of the Grave

Thou, Lorp, haft lifted up my Head,
Sudden I found Thee near to fave;

The Fever own’d thy Touch, and fled,
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15 Enlarge my Heart to-make Thee Room;
Enter, and in me ever ftay; =~ _
The Crooked then fhall Strait become,
'The Darknefs fhall be loft in Day! -

, - Is TEMPTATION.

? HERE, my Soul is now thy Boaft?
‘Where the Senfe of Sin forgiven?
Deftitute, tormented, loft,
Down the Stream of Nature driven,
‘Crufh’d by Sin’s redoubled Load ;
‘Wkere, my Soul, is now thy Gon?

2 Far from me my Gob is gone,
All my Joys with Him are fled, .
Every Comfort is withdrawn, |
Peace is loft, and Hope is dead; -
Sin, and only Sin I feel, ' )
Pride, and Luft, and Self, and Hell.

3 Did I then my Soul deceive?
Rafhly claim 4 Part in Thee?
Did I, Lorp, in vain believe,
Falfely hope Thou diedft for me#
Muft I back my Hopes reftore,
Truft Thou diedft for me po more? -

4 No; I never will refign A
What of Thee by Frith T knows™ -
Never ceafe 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 Frewn,
Hence I will not, cansmot fly 5
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b )

After a Relapfe into’ Sin.

1 Y Gop, my Gop, on Thee 1 call,.
Fhee only would I know:
One Drop of Blood on me Izt fall;.
And-wah me white as Snow.

2 Touch me, and make the Leper clean;.
Purge my Iniquity
Untefs Thou wafh my Soul from Siny
I have no Part in Thee..

3 But art"Thou not already mine ¥
Anfwer, if mine Thon art!
Whifper within, Thou Love Divine,.
And chear my doubting Heart.

4 Tell me again, my Peace is made,

}
{ | And bidtthe Sinner live,
aa ! "The Debt’s difcharg’d, the Ranfom’s paid,.
S My Father muft forgive.
4 i " § Father, forgive thy froward Child,
! 1 afk in Jesu’s Name,

I languith to be reconcil’d;
' And reconcil’d T am.

6 Behold for me the Victim bleeds;, -
His Wounds are open’d wide, ..
For me the Blood of Sprinkling pleads,. -
And fpeaks me juftified.

7 O why did I my Saviour leave,
So foon unfaitliful prove?
How could I thy good Spirit.grieve,
And fin againtt thy kove?
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_ 5 When fhall'T {ee the welcome Hour
That plants my Gop in me!
_ Spirit of Health, and Life, and Power,
And perfe@ Liberty! ’
4 Jesv, thine all-vi®orious Love
* Shed in my Heart abroad ;
Then fhall my Feet no-longer xove;
Rooted and fixt in Gon.

5 Love only can the Conqueft win,:
The Strength of Sin {ubdue,
(Mine own unconquerable Sin):
And form my Soul anew.

6 Love can bow downrthe ftabbora Neck;
The Stone to Fleth convert,
- Soften, and melt, and pierce,. and br
" An adamantine Heart. R

\

2 © that in me-the facred Fire
Might now be§invto glow,.
Burn up the Drofs of bafe Defire;.
And make the-'Mauntains flow !’

8 O that it now from Heaven might fall,.
And all my Sins confume!
Come, Holy Ghoft, for Thee I call,.
Spirit of Burning come. -

9 Refining Fire, go thro” my Heart,.
luminate my Soul,
Scatter thy Life thro” every Part, ,
And fanétify the. whole:

ro Sorrow and Self thall then expire;
‘While enter’d into Reft,
1 only live my Gob ¢t admire, ‘
My Gop, fer ever ble..
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Him the Refurre@ion prove, -
Rais’d to all the Life of Love. .

" 5 What if here a while thou grfeve,

it B Gop fhall endlefs Comfort give:’

g Sorrow may a Night endure, .

Joy returns as Day-Light fure: :
Praife fhall then thy Lifeemploy: . . -
Sow in Tears, and reap in Joy. :

6 Doth thy Lorp IExroiOng his Stay ¥
Mercy wills the kind Delay:
" Hides He ftill his. lovely Eace?
*Lo! He waits to thew his Gracer - "
Seems He abfent from thy Heart?

*Tis, that He may ne’er depart.

7 Gently will Hg lead the Weak, -
Bruifed Reeds He ne’er will break;
‘Touch’d with fympathjzing Care,
Thee He in his Arms fhall bear,
Blefs with late, but lafting Peacey
Fill with all his Righteoufnefs, a

8 Couldft thou the Redeemer fee,

~  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 theic Tesrsy

g Couldft thou know, as thou art known,
Jesus would appear thy own;.
Moft abandon’d tho’ it feem,
Darkly fafe thy Soul with Him;
Fartheft when from Gop remov'd,. -
Neareft then, and moft belov’d.

30 Feebly then thy Hands lift up,
Hope, -amid Defpairing hopes

e L e




$Stand beneath thy Load of Grief,. , .
Smiger not thro® Unbelief:’ s
Make thine own Eleétion fure, .
Faithful to the End endure. . .

11 Gop, to keep thee fafe from Harms .
Spreads his everlafting Arms, :
Feeds with fecret Strength Divine,
Waits to whifper ¢ Thou art mine!”
His that thou may’ft ever be,

Now He hides Himfelf from Thee. .

SACRED POEMS. off; -

1z Meckly then perfift to mourn,
* Soon He will, He muft return:
Call on Him: He hears thy Cry,
Soon He will, He muft draw nigh;
This the Hope which Nought can move,
Gob is Truth, and Gob is Love,

The Fuft fhall live by Faith,”

1 OME hither all who ferve the Lorp,
Who fear and tremble at his Word,
Hear me his Loving-kindnefs tell;
Hear what He for my Soul hath done,
Aad Jook to prove it in your own;
Expeft his promis’d Love to feel.

2 Come hither, all ye Slaves of Sin,
Ye Beafts without, and Fiends within,
Glad Tidings unto All I fhew; ’
Jesu’s Grace for Allis free;
JEsu’s Grace hath found out me,
And now He ofters it to you.

3 Dead in the midt of Life I was;
Uncenfcious of my Eden’s Lofs,
Long did | in the Grave remain,
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A fallen Spirit, dark and void, '
Unknowing, and unknown of Goo,

I felt not, forlhugg’d my Chain.

4 He calld: I anfiwer'd to his Call, '
Confeft my State, and mourn’d my Fall,
And ftrove, and groan’d to be renew’d:
With gradual Horror then I faw i
The Nature of the fiery Law,’
But knew not then a Saviour’s Blood.

5 For ten long legal'Years [ lay
_ An helplefs, tho’ relun&ant Prey
ToPride, and Luft, and Earth, and Hell
Oft tc cpentance vain renew’d,
Self-cc ~i:lent for Hours 1 ftood,
And fell, and griev’d, and rofe, and fell,

6 I fafled, read, and work’d, and ptay’d,
Call’d holy Friendfhip to my Aid, '
And conftant to the Altar drew
>Tis there, I cried, He mu/? be found!
By Vows and new Engagements bound,
All his Commands I now fhall do.

7 Soon as the trying Hour return’d,
I funk before the Foes I fcorn’d ;
My firm Refolves did all expire: .
"Why hath the Law of Sin prevail’d?
Why have the Bonds of Duty fail’d?
Alas! the Tow hath touch’d the Fire.

8 Pardly at 1alt I a'l gave o'er,
I fought to free myfelf no more,
Too weak to burft the Fowler’s Snare;;
Baffled by twice ten thoufand Foils,
A ceas’d to fhruggle in the Toils,
And yielded to a juft Defpair.
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Jesu, they bid me Thee refign, '
They would not hate me call Thee mine,
" ’Till the whole Power of Faith I'prove,

15 What have I known fince Thee I knew ?
‘What Trials haft Thou brought me thro? ~ -
Hardly I yercan Credit'give:
- Surely, my Soul, tis all a Dream ;
Sav’dv as by Fire (if fav’d) I feem,
If ftill the Life of Grace I live!
'3 [

16 What have I felt, while torn within,
- Full of the Energy of Sin,

Horror to think, and Death to tell!. -
The Prince of Darknefs rul’d his Hour, -
Suffer'd to thew forth all his Power, |, . .

And fhake me o’er the Mouth of Hell,

37 But O his Tyranny is o’er !
How fhall- my refcu’d Soul adore .
- Thy ftrange, thy unexdmpled Grace? .
A Brand pluck’d from the Fire I am:
© Saviour, help-me to proclaim, -
Help me to fhew forth all thy Praife!

38 Fain would T fpread thro’ Earth abroad
. The Goodnefs of my loving Gop, -
R And teach the World thy Grace ta prove, |

: % Unutterably good Thou art ; B )

[ Read, Jesv, read my panting Heart, * ~
bR § Thou feeft it pants to break with Love? . ~

" 19 I only live fo find Thee there; '
The Manfion for Thyfelf prepare, =~
In Love anew my Heart create:
The mighty Change I long to feel :
For this my vehement Sou§ flands ftill, -
Reftlefs—refign’d—for this I wait,

B
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20 I know my Stru; glm ught avajls,
My Strength an§ fool%fh faﬂs, »
Vain i¢ my Toil, ‘and van,h myReft
Only before thy Feet I Ky; - -

The Pottér Thou, and I the Clay,

‘Thy Will be done, thy Will is beft, =

21 1 need not i emyea erPléa, R
The Blood o Sprinklm fpeiks for me,
Jesus for me vouchfa&s t'a
For me before the Throne He ﬁands
Points to his Side, and lifts s Hands,

285v

T~

And fhews that [ am graven theref .

22 Suffice ¥, Eorp, I o\v behe\é :
ToThee my ranfom’d Soul I give,
Hide it, "ill all Life’s Storms be o’ers
O keep it fafé againtt that Day!
Thou €ver liv’ft for me to pray :
Thy Prayer be heard, Iaﬂ;nomm

r

Isasan xlv. Mr

’

Look unto ME, and b:ye fawd allye Endt

“of the Earth.

] \INNERS, your Saviour feclz
OIooEycuntoMe‘ NUNAT

-

Lift your Eyes, ye fallen Rdce,, . & ..* "

1, the gracious Gop and true,
Tam full of Truth and Grace, .

Full of Truth andGraccfotyoﬁl' e

B Look, arid be fav'd from Sin! "
Belm’e and be ye clean!

. Bbia-
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Guilty, labring Souls, draw nigh;,"
See the Fountain open’d wide; -
. To the Wounds of Jesus fly, A
Bathe ye in my bleeding Side., ~

3  Ahdearredeeming Lorp !
We take Thee at thy Word.. .
Lo! to Thee we ever look, - .
Freely fav’d by Grace alone: . "
Thou our Sins and Curf¢ haft tock,. -
Thou for All didft once atone, '

-4 We now the Writingfee =
‘ Nail'd to thy Crofs with Thee$
With thy mangled Body torn, .. .
Blotted out. by Blood divine; _
Far away the Bond is borne ;. N
Thou art ours, and we are Thize..

5 On Thee we fix ourEyes, © ~ *
. And wait for freth Supplies:.. . .
" Juftified ; we afk for more, .
'Give th* abiding Spirit, give; : .. -
Lorp, thine Image: here reflore, .
Fully in thy Members live. -

& - Author of Faith, appear!
. B(é Thou its Firi‘ifhcgea:r '
- Upward ftill for this we y
v E’I‘ill, we feel :he“smgm

Bright in ail thy

7 Leave not-thy Work undone;. -
But ever love Thine own, - °
Let us all thy Goodnefs prove, =
Let us to the End believe ;”
Shew thine everlatting Love,
Save us, to the umoltfave. ~ "

LI ; di,vine::' )
Thee behold with aéen ace, '
slory fhine.  ~ - -
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3. Now Carisr.inus doth live, and we,
Father, thro’ Him with Thee are ore:
+The Banner.of his Love we fee, e
And fearlefs grafp the ftarry Crown:
Unutterable Peace we feel
In Him, and Joys unfpeakable.

‘4 Now haft Thou given us, thro® thy Son,
The Power of living Faith to fee,
Unconquerable Faith alone,
That gains,’ o’er all the Viftory ; :
Faith which nor Earth nor Hell can move,
Unblameable in perfe& Love.” -

- Fully the quickning Spirit impart, - -
5 A 'Ixhou ého haft gll l<:u.r Sinspforgiven 3
O form' the Saviour in my Heart,
Seal of thy Lové, and Pledge of Heaveng
For ever behis Name-impreft”
Both on iy Hand, and on my Breeft.

€ 'Thine is whate’er we are: Thy Grace
. .In Curist created us anew, ' °
To fing thy never-ceafing Praife, = ..~
Thine unexhaufted Love t6 fiews
 And arn’d with thy greaf Spiric’s Aid,

" Blamelefs in all thy Paths to tread, S
7 Yéa, Eather, our’s thro* Him Thoﬁ art, .

" @ For fois thine eternal Will!-
O live, moxe, veign within my Heart, .
" My Soul with all thy Fulnefs fill: -
My Heart, my ALLT yseld taThee s
- Jesus be Allin All to me.
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8- In Part-we only know Thee here,
. But wait thy Coming from above,~:
- And I fhall then behold Thee near, -
And I fhall all be loft in Love! ~ . i

L

Written after-walking over Smiittifield:-

r AIL, holy Martyrs, gloricus Names,
A Who nobly bere for-Jesus.flood,:
Rejoic’d, and clapp’d your- Hands in Flames,
", And dar’d to feal the Truth with Blood! .

z Strong in the Lorp, divinely flrong,
Tortares and Death ye here defied ;
Dzmons and Men, a gazing Throng, -
Ye brav’d, and mare than conqu’sning 'died

3 Finifh'd your Courfe, and fought your Fight,*
* Hence did your mounting Souls afpire,
Starting from Flefh they took their Flight, -
. Born upward on a Car of Fire, -

4 Where Earth and Hell no more moleft, '
= Ye now have'join’d the heavenly Hoft, .
Enterd into your Father’s Reft, Lo

And foum{ the Life which here ye loft,
5 Father, if noww thy Breath revives
- -In.us the pure primseval Flame, .
‘Thy Power, which animates our Lives,
an make us in our Deaths the fame; .

6 Can out of Weaknefs make us ftrong, ¢

Anfmr:ﬁ:s in the antient Days, o
Loofifig the ftammering Infant’s Tongue,
Anc{ perfeting in Babes thy Praife. .

YL

B N
.

. 4

-
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9 Stedfaft we-then-fhill fand, dnd fure:: " L
Thine evesiaftiny Frath top'ovn,
In Faith’s Plerophory. * fecure,::
In all th’Ommipotenceiaf. Love. ;

8 Come, Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp,
* “The Féther, Son, a.ndgpmt comet "
Be mindful of thy changelels Word,
" And.make the faithful Soul thy, Honit

9 Arm of the Lo, awake, awake s S
In us thy glorious Self reveal ; g

Let «s thy fevenfold Gifts :

Lets thy mighty Working fcel. :

0 Near us, affifting Jesv, fland,
mnstheope{m Heaventofee‘,

Thee to beheld at Gon s R‘ﬁhthmd,
And yield our parting Souls tnThec'

»n My Fatbcr,uO\myFadm, hear, e
"And fendtheﬁeryehmotdown., o

LT S

Let Jfraed’s flaming Steeds :
. Andwhulmmihcﬁzrryg .,.1
32 We, we would die for Jesus too!-
Theo’ Tortures, Fue{, and Seas o mgoa ’
Al, all triumphantly break thro’, |
And plange into the Depths of Gon'

The Bnu:vxa s TRIUMPH.
[me tlw German I ‘
SU thy Blood and Rxghtecmihefs, s IR
My Beauty are, my glonobs Drefs 7 |
idft flaming Worlds in thefe array’d, " ¥
th foy fhaﬁ Ttift up myﬂcud- s \
o i

' iLe Fnl 4ﬁrn«.

T T sl S % c Lan

e - i o
~ ekt
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z Bold fhall [ flandin thy great Day; ~ -
. For wﬂs}i ght to r’:w Chg'r e ﬁlal{],gy o
Fully thro’ thef&abfolv’d I3 S

From Sin and Fear, from Gul; and, $hqme.f -

3 The deadly Wmmg now I fee -
Nail'd with thy Body, to the Tree:-
Torn with-the Nails that pierc’d thy. Hatsls,
Th’ old Covenant no longgr Ibmds ’

4 Tho’ fi ’d and writtert thh my Blood,
As Hell’s Foundations fure it ftoed,. ;-
Thine hath wafh’d out the CnmfonStams;
‘And white as Snow my Soul remams. o

" § Satan, thy due Reward furvey,
The Lorp of Life why didft thou ﬂay 3
To tear the Prey out of thy Teeth,
To fpoilthe Realms of He and Dwtb,.

6 The holy, the urtfpotted Lamb, . :
Who from the Father’s Bofom camej -
‘Who died, for me, ev’n me t' atone, , -7 -
Now for my Lonn and Goo T own.

2 Lorp, I believe. thy precious Blood,.
Which at the Mercy-feat of Gop: .
‘For ever doth for Sinners plead, ‘"
For me, ev’n for my Soul was fhed.. .

=

8 Lorb, I believe were Sinners more- - - -
Than Sands upon the Ocean Shore,
For All'Thou. kaft the' Ranfom ngen, , ,
* Purchas’d for All, Peace, L:.fe, and Heaverx.f )

9 Loao‘,I belnwe the Price is pard -
For eyery.Soul, th’ Atonement made ;.
And every Soul thy Grace may pn‘ove,
kav’d thh an. eVerlaﬁmo [ove. o

-v"".* l\'. .
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18« If Pride, Defire, Wrath ftir’d anew,
 Swift to my fure Refort I flew:
¢ Sce there my Lorp upon the Tree!
¢ Hell heard: Inftant my Soul was free.”

99 Then fhall Heaven’s Hofts with loud Acclaim,
Give Praife and Glory to the Lamb, -
Who bore our Sins, ‘and by his Blood
Hath made us Kings and Pricfls to.Gob, i

20 O ye, whojoy to feed his Sheep, |
Ever in your Remembrance keep,
Empty they are, and void of Gop, K
*Till breught to the atoning Blood. R

21 Jesv, be endlefs Priife to Thee,
Whofe boundlefs-Mercy hath for e,
. For me, angl All thine Hands have m
An everlafting Renfom paid. . '

[ 4 et
22 Ah give me now, all-gracious Lorb, -
Witﬁ Powerto fpeak thy quickning Word,»
"That All, who to thy Wonnds will flee, :
May find eternal Life in Thee, -

23 ThouGap of Power, ThouGop of Love,
Let the whole World.thy Mercy prove:
Now let thy Word o%r all prevail :

Now take the Spoils of Death and Hell; .

24 O let the Dead now hear. thy Voice,
Now bid thy banifhd ones rejoice,
"Their Beauty. this, their glorious Drefs,
Jesu, thy Blood and Righteoufitefs? -






266  HYMNS AND -

4

Witnefles that Curist hoth died ;
We with Him are cracified: - -~ -
Curist hath burft the Bands of Death,

We his quick’ning Spirit breathe :

Curist is now gone up on high ; -
(Thither all ovr Withes fig): =
Sits-atGop’s Right-hand above;
‘There with Him we reign in Love!

- Part the Second,

OME, Thou high and Tofty. Lor,
Lowly, meek, -incarnate Word; .

Humbly fioop to Earth again, ~ L

Come, and vifit abjeft Man,

Esy, dear expefted Gueft,

hou art bidden to the Feaft; - .
For Thyfelf our Hearts prepare;”
Come, and fit, and banquet there,

' Jesu, we the Promife claim,

We are met in thy great Name ;
In the midft do Thou appear,
Manifeft thy Prefence here ; _

Sandtify us, Lor®, and blefs,

- Breathe thy Spirit, give thy Peace,

‘Thou Thyfelf within us move ; -
Make our Febit a Faaft of Love. -

Let the Fruits of Grace abound, -
Let in us thy Béwels found;

Faith, and Love, and jJoy incfeafe, .

Temperance and Gentlenefs: - -

Plant in us thy humble Mind; "
Patient, pitiful, and kind;

4

N
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Ad&tive Faith, thatlives-within; -
Conquers Hell, and: Death,: nndSm,.
Sanétifies, and makes us whole,
}orms the Saviour in the Sonl. -

4 Let us for this F aith contend, .

Sure Salyation is.its Emts
Heaven already is begun,
Everlaﬁmg foe 13 won 3

Only let us perfevere
*Till we fee our Lorp appear,
Never from the Rock remove,

2 IBYMNS AN .D‘ .

Sav'd by Faith which works by Love. -

Part the Fourth.

PARTNERS of.a glorious Hope, -

Lift your Hearts and Voices up;

Jointly let us rife and fin;

' CurisT ourPxophet, Pne& and ng.

Monuments of Jssn’s Gxace,
Speak we by our Lives his Praafc,

. Walk in Him we. have receiv’d, -

Shew we not in vain believ’d.

While we walk with Go in Light,

Gobp our Hearts doth it Bnite,
Deareft Fellowfhip we prove, :
Fellowfhip ofj:su s Lo.re 3

Sweetly each with cach cambm’d,
In the Bonds of Duty join'd,

Feels the cleanfing: Byiood applied;
Daily feels that Crr1sT hath dxcd

Still, O Lorop, onr. Famh xin:reafr.
umfe from all Unnglnemfneﬁ,

.,l

ORI

sl 7_10-"}
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Al to us thro’ Jesus given, -
All for us referv'd in Heavexg.

-3-There we fhall in Glery fhine; -
Kept on Earth by Power divine ;
Power divine thro’ Faith roceivid =
We the Promife have believd ;..

Confident that CrisT fhall come;.
Make the faithful Souls his Home, . .
Here in Part Himfelf reveal, - . .
Stamp us with the Spirit’s Seal. . . .

4 This we now rejoice to kow,
Sorrowful howe’er we go, .
Exercis'd, if Need require,-
Purgdin the .rcﬁmng Fire.

Faith the Trial fhall abxde,

Shine, asGold when fully tried;
Glory, Honour, Praife receive, '
Which the Rxghteous Judge fhall gvze.

5 Him we lox €, as yet unfeen;-
(Flefh is interpos’d between)

- Onli Faith’s i interior Eye, .
ly can its Lorp d);fcry

Gladden’d by the pamal Sight,
Swells our Soul with vaft Dchght,
Glorious and unfpeakable :
Heaven begun on Earth we feel.

6 Here the Sinner that behcves, ,
Everlafting Life receives,
Here angelic Blifs we find, , - -
+ Blifs, the fame with’ theu's in sz&

Only differing in Degm .
Lengthea'd out it Yoan thall bes

- -



ogzeary GOOGle



e : — T T e

gz HYMNS AND -

Life of all that live below,
Let thine Emanatjons flowy -

R:feet,emalmqurHcart. C .
Thou our long-fought Eden art'y
Father, Son, and H%l Ghott,.
Be'to us what 4dam loff.

3 Bold we atk thro’ Cmus'r the Son,. ]
Thou, O CurisT, artall our own,!
Our exalted Fleth we fee ~ '
‘To the Godhead JOln’d in Thee

’

Glonous now thy Heaven we ihare, .

Thou art here, and we are there,
We participate of Thine,
Human Nature of divine.

6 Live we now in CHr1sT our Head,
Quicken’d by thy Life, and fed ; !

- CHr1sT, from whom the Spmt flow s,
Into Thee thy Body grows: '

‘While we feel the vital Blood, ..
While the circolating Flood, =
€HrisT, thro’ every Member rolls,
Soul of all'believing Souls..

7. Daily Growth the Members ﬁnd
Fitly each with ather join’d ;
Clofe]y all'compatted rife ;
Every Joint its Strength fuppbes 3

Life to every Part conveys,

*Till the whole receive Increafe; -
All complete the Body prove,
Perfelly built up in Love.
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< Let it t; aﬁTeinple rife,
‘Worthy Him who ﬁlls theSkxes

5 Hufband of thy ( Church below, ,
CaRri1sT, if Thee our Loxp we knd\v‘, -
Unto. Thee betroth’d in. Luve, . oot
Always faithful let usprove s e

L 1 I 15 s
Never rob Thee of our Heart,
Never give the Creatwre Party - ]
Only Thou poffefs the whole,. ~ +- - - =
Take my Body, Spmt, Sonlv K o

6 Stedfaft let us cleave to Thee,
Love the myftic Union be, -
Union to the Werld unknown,
Join’d to Gob,. in-Spiritone.

el

Wait we *6ll the Spoufe hall come,
’Till the Lamb fhall take us Home;

Por his Heaven the Bndeprepa.m, .'~‘ : "f ‘

Solemmze our. Nupmls thuc‘

Part t.be» Third. -
JouN xvii. 20, &e. |

¥ HRIS'T,. our Head,. gone o;\lugh}
C Be Thou’m thy SPmt g?gh,up

Advocate with Gop o e
Fo thine own eﬂ'e&ualg.i’:ayer,
-Hear the Sounds Thou.once didft breatho

In thy Daye of Fleth beneath,

Now, O Jesw, let them be -
Strongly eccho’d back to Thee.

2 We, O CaurisT, have Thee recemd,
Ve the Gofpel-Word behev’d, ,

. .
4
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Sent from Him we know Theuaq, :
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 Name;

Thou art our’s, with Him the fame.

7 Still, O Lorp, (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 fhall be

‘Thine to all Eternity. -

Part the Fourth,
1 C HRIST, from whom all Bleflings ﬂO\;',
' Perfetting. the Saints below, )
Hear us, who thy Nature fhare, -
Who thy myitic Body are:

- Join us, in one Spirit join,
Let us ftill receive of Thine,
Still for more on Thee we call,
Thee, who fillett all in all,

2 Clofer knit to Thee, our Head,
Nourith us, O CarisT, and feed,
Let us dzjly Giowth receive,
More and more in Jgsus live.,

La b [
Jesu, we thy Members are, ', .,
Cherifh us with Kindzit Care,
Of thy Fleih and.af thy Bone:. -+ . -.
Love, for ever love Thire own.
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Heirs of Glory, Sons of Gw:e, '

Lo, to Thee our Souls we raxfc, o
Raife and fix our Hopes on Thee,
Full of Immortahty. :

2 Abfent in our Fleth frpni Home,
We are to Mount Sioz come:
Heaven is our Soul’s Abode, .
City of the lemg Gop;

Enter’d there our. Seats we. daun
In the New Ferufalem,

Join the countlets Angel-Choir, . . ..

Greet the firll-born Sons of F n'e,

3 We our elder Brethrcn maet,
We are made with them to fit,
Sweetly Fellowfhip we prove -
With the- gene.ral Church above,

Saints, who now thcu' Name behold .

In the Book of Life inroll’d,
Spirits of the Righteous, made .
Perfe bere in Cmuﬂ theu Head

4 We with them: mGonm come,
Gop who fpeaks the general Doom,

Jesus Curist, who- ﬁandabctween:

Angry Heaven and guilty Men,

Undertakes to buy our Peace,
Gives the Covenant of Grace,

Ratifies, and makes it Eod, .
_ Signs and [cala it with his Blood, _
5 Life his healmg Blood imp:
Sprinkled on our peaceful

Abel’s Blood for Ve e cned,
Josv’s fpeaks us juﬂlﬁm

Ly

N
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4 Minifterial Spirits know, "~ T
. ecute your Charge below: .. = -
ou our Father hath prepar’d, =, . " .
Fenc’d us with 3 flaming Guard:. '

Bid you all our Ways attend, .

. Safe convoy us.to the End, '
-On your Wings our Souls remove,
Waft us to the Realms of Love. -

5 Happy Souls whofe Courfexsmn, o o
> Who the Figh of Faich have won,
Parted by an garlier Death, .
‘Think ye of your Friends beneath?-

By a common Ranfomb‘i 1 SR TSR
Can Death’s interpofing Tide .’
Spirits one in Curist divide? -

Have ye ybd;‘dvﬁﬁ'ﬂé,f‘b? fqrg . L
2

B No; ‘for us'you ever walt, 7T

°Till we make your, Blifs compleat,.

*Till your Fellow-Servants come,

*Till your Brethren haften Home:. ., ..
I PR

- You in Paradife remajp, -
For your Teftimonyflain, . ..
Nobly who for Jesus flood, - - -
Bald to feal the Truth with Blood.. .

7 Ever now 'youj' fP;é‘aHng‘Crie's ..
From beneath the Altar rife, )
Loudly call for Vengeance due: = <" "
¢ Come, Thou holy Gop, and trpel.

< Lowrp, how long doft Thou delay *

* Come to Judgment, come away!. -
- Haften, Lorb, the general Doom,. ~ -

“ Come away, to Judgtpent come!™
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4 From Heavemreveal ﬂ:)wmgefnl Tre,. o -
~ . ThyFurylet ‘ﬂmNauans p(on, ¢
Confefs Thee d confumi 2

And tremble il they lthy'Love-

5 Thy Powerwadneur Fathcrs known;
. A m:ghty Gob,. and terribley -
In Majefty Thou cameft down,.. , ;.
) The Mmm&ms at t.hy Prefence fell

6 The Wondera Tbﬂn fomhem- ha& w:onght
Thy boundlefs Power and Love proclaxm,, .
Far above all they afk’d or thoughs: ~ -
And now we wait tokmtbyName.

‘ 7 We wait ; for fine thie. World.hgw
To Men itne’er by Men was Md.
Thou only canft Thyfelf explain, ... -.; .-
Gop only founds the Depths of Gos..

g Eye hath not feen, Ear hath not heatd,
By Heart canceiv’d. it cannot be, .
The Blifs Thou haft for him prepar'd, -
Whio waits in. humble Faith fo5 M

" 9 Tlou meeteft him whodararcjowe RRAE
In Hope of thy Salvation near;” .
Who wants, whilelie ebeys thy Voice,
The pesfeét Love that cafts ant Fear..

“ e In Works ofogheaoufneﬁ employ’d -:
‘Who Thee remembers in thy Wap,
The Ordinances of his Gop, .
* The facred Channels of thy Grace...

11 Butlo! thine:Anger kxmﬂtd is, - i
And juftly might for ever burns -
We have forfook the Path of Peacet - -
How fhall our wand’ing Soulsretusn?
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20"7erzg/'alm in Ruins Hes, ©
A Wilderneft thy Cities are¥ SR
-APen-of Threves thy Templeds, -+ -+ - «
No longer now: the Houfe of Prayer.

21 Where humbly lm’g our Fathers bow’d,,
And Thee with Joyful Lips ador'dy.
“Idolaters profanelyctowd, - e
And take the Altar for its Lorp..

22 The facred Means Thyfelf ordain’d, -
© Others reje& with impious Hafte ;-
By thefe blafphem’d, by thofe profan’d
Our pleafant Things are all laid wafle;. - °
23 And wilt Thou not this Havock fee, .
© For which we-ever, ever mourn? . -
Still fhall we cry in vain to Thee? ~
Return, our gracious Lorp, retarm?! -

-

24 Hold not thy Peace at Sion’s Woe,
O caft not out thy: People’s Prayer,
Regard thy foffering Charch below,
ind fpare, the weeping Remnant fpare; -

25 Thy fallen Taberriacle raife, - .
Thy Chaftifement at laft-remove, -
."That-all Mankind 1::{ fing thy Praife, °
Thou Gop.of Truth, %Gon of Love¥

I PRI
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" 72 I groan from Sin to be fet free,. . L

1% Redeem’d, we walk on holy Ground,

In Cuwyerowe cannoterrs
“No Lion in’ that Wy is fourid; — ==+ -~
No rav’gous Beaft is thiere! * g

P S |
8 Safe in the Way of Life, above
. Death, Barthy and Hell we rifes. = -
We find, when perfeced inLove, -

Our long-fought Patadife,
9 Within that Edén;wé retire, - - .
We reft in Jesu’s Name: - . ¢
It guards us, as a Wall of Fire,, .’
And as a Sword of Flame, . .+

¥ O that I now the Reft might knaw,
Believe, and enter in! _
Now, Saviour, now the Power beftow, - ’;
‘And let me ceafe from Sin.” L

1 Remove this Hardnefs from my Heart,
This Unbeliefremove, =
To me the Reft of Faith impart,
The Sabbath of thy Love, -~ -

. From Self to Be releas’d; L.
O take me, take me into. Thee,
. Mine* everlafting Reft.. -

#3 I would be Thine, Thou know'ft I would, _
And Kave Thee all mine:own: .
"Fhee, O mine all-fafficient Good,
I want, and Thee alore.

#4 Thy Name to me, thy Nature granty
This, only this be given,
Nothing befides my (',gov I want,
Nothing in'Earth or Heaven.



SACRED POEMS. ;,,..,'3;5,

15 Come, O my Sav:our, come a.way,
5 Into my Sow defcend,. . -, -
No longer from thy Creature ﬁay,
My uehor, and my End,

26 The Blifs Thouhaﬁformeptepar’d ’
No lenger be.delay’d;- - - "
Come my excceding great Rewnrd,
For whom I firft was made. -

87 Came, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoﬂ:,'
Aad feal me thine Abede,
JLet all I am in Thee be IOR.
Let a.ll I am be Gon!

F 1N I s
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