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THE

PRE FACE.

P.

ERHAPS the General Prejudice againſt

the Chriftian Perfection ( the Subject of

Many of the following Verſes ) may

chiefly ariſefrom a Miſapprehenſion ofthe

Nature of it. We willingly allow , and continually

declare, there is no ſuch Perfection in this Life, as

implies either a Diſpenſation from Doing Good and

attending all the Ordinances of GOD ; or a Freedor

from Ignorance, Miſtake, Temptation, and a Thou .

Tand Infirmities nécefarily connected with Fleth and

Blood ,

2. Firfi, sve not only allow , but earneſtly con

tend, las for the Faith once deliverd to the

Saints) That there is no Perfection in this Life

which implies any Diſpenſation from attending All

the Ordinances ofGOD ,or from doing Good unto

All Men, while wehave Time, tho' ' ſpecially

unto the Houſhold of Faith. And who foever they

are who have taught otherwiſe, we are convinced.

are not taught of GOD. Wé dare not receive

them , neither bid them GOD ſpeed, leaſt we be

Partakers of their evil Deeds. We believe that

kot only the Babes in Christ, who have newly

found Redemption in His Blood, but thoſe alſo vube

are grown up unto Perfect Men , unto the Mea

ſure of the Stature of the Fulneſs of CHRIST , are

indiſpenſably obliged ( andthat theyare obligedtķere

to, is their Glory and Crown of Rejoicing) asoft

as they bave opportunity to eat Dread and drink

Wine, in Remembrance of Him ; to ſearch the

Scriptures; by Fafling ( as well as Temperance) 1a

keep their Bodies under, and bring them into

Sub .A 2



iv The PREFACE .

Subjection : And above all to pour out their Souls

in Prayer, both Secretly , and in the Great Con

gregation

3. We, Secondly, believe, and therefore ſpeak,

and that unto All Men , and with much Aſſurance,

That there is no ſuch Perfektion in this Life, as im

plies an Entire Deliverance, eitherfrom Ignorance

or Miftake, in Things not eſſential to Salvation, or

from manifold Temptations, or from numberleſs In

firmities, wherewith the Corruptible Body, more or

lefs, prelles down the Soul. This is theſame thing

which we have ſpoken from the Beginning, If any

teach otherwiſe, they are not of us. We cannot

find any Ground in Scripture to ſuppoſe, That any

Inhabitant of an Houſeof Clay, is wholly exempt

eitherfrom Bodily Imfirmities, or from Ignorance of

many things; or to imagine Any is incapable of Mi.

ftake, or of falling into divers Temptations. No ;

the Diſciple is not above his Maſter, nor the Ser

vant above his Lord . It is enoụgh that every

one who is Perfect, ſhall be as his Maſter.

4. But what then, it may be aſked, Do you

mean by One that is Perfect, or, One that is as

his Maſter ? Wemean, One in whom is the Mind ,

which was in CHRIST, and who ſo walketh as He

walked ; a Man that hath clean Hands and a pure

Heart ; or that is cleanſed from all Filthineſs of

Fleſh and Spirit : One in whom there is no Occa

fion of ſtumbling, and who accordingly, doth not

commit Sin. To declare this a little more particu-'

larly, we underſtand by that Scriptural Expreſion ,

a Perfect Man, One in whom God hath fulfilled

his faithfulWord, From all your Filthineſs, and

from all your Idols will I cleanſe you - I will

alſo ſave you from All your Uncleanneſſes. We

underſtandhereby, One whom GOD hath Sanctified

throughout, even in Body , Soul and Spirit : One

who walketh in the Light, as He is in theLight,

in whom is no Darkneſs at all; the Blood of Jesus

CHRIST
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CHRIST His Son, having cleanſed him from all

Sin .

5. This Man can now teſtify to all Mankind, I

am crucified with CHRIST ; nevertheleſs I live ;

yet I live not, but Christ liveth in me . He is

Holy, as GOD who called him is Holy, both in

Life and in all Manner of Converſation . He

loveth the Lord his GOD with all his Heart, and

ſerveth Him with all his Strength . He loveth

his Neighbour ( every Man ) as himſelf; yea, as

Christ loved Us : Them in particular that de

ſpitefully uſe him and perſecute him , becauſethey

know not the Son , neither the Father. Indeed

bis Soul is all Love, filld with Bowels of Mercies,

Kindneſs, Meekneſs, Gentleneſs, Long - ſuffering.

And his Life agreeth thereto, full of the Work of

Faith , the Patience of Hope , the Labour of

Love. And whatſoever he doth , either in Word

or Deed, he doth it all in the Name, in the Love

and Power of the Lord Jesus . In å Word,

He doth the Will ofGOD on Earth , as it is done

in Heaven .

6. This it is to be a Perfect Man, to be Sancti .

fied throughout, created anew in Jesus CHRIST:

Even to have a Heart ſo All- flaming with the

“ Love ofGOD, ( to uſe Archbiſhop Uther's Words)

as continually to offer up every Thought, Word,

“ and Work, as a Spiritual Sacrifice, acceptable

unto GOD thro ' CHRIST. In every Thought

ofour Hearts, in every Word ofour Tongues, sin

every Work of our Hands, To Thew forth His

Praiſe who hath called us out of Darkneſs into

his marvellous Light ! O that both we, and all

who ſeek the LORD JESUS in Sincerity , may thus

be made Perfect in One!

A 3 HYMNS





H Y M N S

AND

SACRED POEMS.

PART I.

The Fortieth Chapter of ISAIAH.

OMFORT, ye Miniſters of Grace,

Comfort the People of your LORD,

С Oh ! lift ye up the Fallen Race,

And chear them by the Goſpel

Word.

2 Go, into every Nation, go !

Speak to their trembling Hearts, and cry,

Glad Tidings unto All we lhew ;

Jeruſalem , thy GOD is nigh.

3 Accompliſh'd is thy Legal War,

The Mantle o'er thySins is ſpread ;

Thy GOD the Puniſhment hath bore,

Thy GOD the Debt hath more than paid .

4
Puniſh'd Thou art for He hath dy'd,

(The Merit of His Death is Thine)

Abſolv'd, and freely Juſtify'd,

And cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine.

5
Hirk
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5 Hark in the Wilderneſs a Cry,

A Voice that loudly calls , Prepare !

Prepare your Hearts, for GOD isnigh,

And means to make His Entrance there.

3

6 The LORD your GOD ſhallquickly come :

Sinners repent, the Call obey;

Open your Hearts to make Him Room,

Ye Deſart-Souls, prepare his Way.

The Lord ſhall clear his Way thro’ All ,

Whate'er obſtructs, obſtructs in vain ;

'The Vale ſhall riſe, the Mountain fall,

Crooked be ftrait, and Rugged plain .

s

& Natureperverfe and rough fhall yield,

Th' Aſpiring droop, the Abject dare ;

Alike by Sovereign Grace compellid

Deſpair ſhall hope, and Pride deſpair.

9
When All into Subjection brought

Level fhall lie, and humblylow,

Who captivated every Thought,

His Glory then the LORD Thall ſhew .

1

1o The Glory of the LORD diſplay'd

Together All Mankind ſhall view ;

And what his Mouth in Truth hath ſaid ,

His own AlmightyHand ſhall do .

X PART II.

I Withering as Graſs is Humankind,

And fleeting as the ſhort-liv'd Flower ;

The Goodlineſs to -day we find

To -morrow fades, and is no more.

? Man , fooliſh Man his Virtue hews,

Which fora Moment charnis our Eyes,

The
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The Sin - convincing Spirit blows,

Whithers the Flower, and fades, and dies,

3 Die the gay Flower of Human Pride :

The Word ofGOD ſhall ſtand ſecure ;

The Word of GOD ſhall ſtill abide,

And firm from Age to Age endure.

4 Sion afcend the Mountain -Top ,

Jeruſalem , the Grace proclaim ;

Herald of GOD, thy Voice lift
up ,

And ſtrongly ſhout the Saviour's Name.

5 Good Tidings ſhow to Judab's Race,

Publiſh throughout the Earth abroad

Good Tidings of Redeeming Grace ,

And cry to All, Behold your GOD !

6 Behold the Lord your GOD ſhall come,

And bow the World to His Command :

His out-ſtretch'd Arm ſhall make Him Room :

Who can His out-ſtretch'd Arm withſtand ?

7 Lo ! an exceeding great Reward ,

Himſelf, to Humbled Souls He gives ;

He fills whom firſt He hath prepar'd,

And All in All for ever lives.

8 Shepherd ofSouls, his tender Care

Shall kindly for his Flock provide ;

The Lambs He in his Arms ſhall bear,

And ſweetly in his Boſom hide .

9 His Sheep He ſhall protect, and feed ,

Bind úp the Maim'd , ſupport the Weak ;

The Great with Young ſhall gently lead,

And ſeek the Loſt, and heal the Sick.

PART
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7 Part III.

; Nor doth his Love ecliſpe his Might,

Or leffen his Majeſtick Powers ,

Though ſtooping from hisGlory's Height;

Who is ſo great a GOD as Ours !

3

2 He in the Hollow of his Hand

Meaſur'd the vaſt unbounded Main

The wide-extended Heavens Heſpan'd :

Infinity his Arms contain .

3 He meeted out the Earth , and pois'd

The Mountains, hung on Empty Space,

When all the Morning Stars rejoic d ,

And ſhouted their Creator's Praiſe.

4 Creation's Line his Wiſdom laid,

He graſp'd the Chaos with his Fiſt ;

Sea, Air, and Earth, and Heaven He weighd,

And bad th’ Exact Machine confift.

s Who with the GreatOmniſcient GOD,

Angel or Man in Council join'd ,

To Him the Way of Judgment fhew'd ,

Or taught that All-informing Mind ?

6 He high enthron'd above All Height

A Partner in His Work diſdains;

In Power and Knowledge Infinite

The Self -directed Spirit reigns.

7 See the vaſt Tribes that crowd the Face

Of Earth , the Iſlands ſcatter'd wide ;

Survey the whole of Human-Race,

Their Wealth, their Number, and their Pride !

8 Light as theBalance-Duſt, and ſmall :

To Him as the Minuteſt Grain ,

'Their
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Their Millions into Nothing fall,

« Or ſwell to be diſcern'd in vain .

The Nations with their GOD compare

(A Drop with the unfathom'd Sea)

They vaniſh All, diffolv'd in Air,

And loft in His Immenſity .

10 Lighter than Vanity, and leſs

Than Nothing, He on All looks down ;

Nor can their Services appeaſe

His Wrath, or mitigate his Frown .

11 Lebanon brings her Stores in vain ,

Nor all her Cedars can afford,

Not all her Beaſts for Sinners ſlain ,

An Offering worthy of their LORD.

12 Nothing the Creature Adds to Him,

Fromwhom their borrow'd Being flow'd ,

Who Self- Sufficient and Supream

Exiſts, the One Eternal GOD . "

X Part IV .

I Say then, Ye Worms of Earth , to whom

Will Ye your glorious GOD compare !

Vainly thro' all his Works ye roam ,

And find JEHOVAH's Likeneſs there .

2 The vile Idolater belies

His Image with a Golden Shrine,

To counterfeit the Godhead tries ;

AndStocks and StonesbecomeDivine.

3 Man his own Deity reveres

By Self-delight, and Self -eſteem ,

Whate'er the Sinner hopes, or fears,

Deſires, or loves, is GOD to Him .

4 But
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4 But have Ye not his Being known,

And clearly ſeen by Nature's Light,

Have not the Antient Fachers ſhewn,

And You confeſs'd The Infinite !

5 TheHeavens his Glorious Power proclaim ,

Th' Inviſible on Earth is ſhew'd ,

Nature is written with His Name,

And All Things ſpeak their Builder GOD.

6 Creation to his Law ſubmits,

His Rule He over All maintains,

High on the Globe of Heaven He fits,

And undiſturb'd for ever reigns.

7 .
Th' Inhabitants of Earth from thence,

As Graſhoppers his Eye beholds :

His Hand, and Power and Providence

The Curtain of the Heavens unfolds.

8. 'Tis He who ſtretch'd them out, 'tis He

Who ſtill the wide Pavillion ſpreads,

That blue Etherial Canopy,

And draws it o'er his Creatures Heads.

9 Princes, and Kings, that dare withſtand

Their uncontroul'd Creator's Sway,

Shall ſink beneath his Mighty Hand,

And fall, and fade, and die away :

10 Planted a while , or ſown below ,

Their Stock accurſt ſhall ne'er take Root ;

The LORD upon their Pride ſhall blow ,

Wither the Flower, and blaſt the Fruit.

11 Say then , ye abject Worms, to whom

Will ye your Glorious GOD compare ?

Who Thall His Holineſs preſume

To match, or who His Power ſhall dare ?

12 Lift
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12 Lift up your Eyes to Things on high,

Nor fix on Earth your groveling Thoughts,

Who built yon azure vaulted Sky ?

Who ſpoke thoſe beauteous Orbs from Nought?

13 God only Wiſe, and Great and Strong,

Made them to run their Heavenly Race ;

(Knowledge, and Might to God belong ,

Honour, and Majeſty , and Praiſe .) .

14 Their radiant Hoſts He marſhals right,

Their Nature, Names, and Number knows ;

He bids them in their Courſes fight,

And blaſt their Great Creator's Foes.

15 They hear ; and Each his Will performs,

And lo ! to Man they ever call,

Lift up your Eyes, ye abject Worms,

• Adore the Glorious Cauſe of All !

Y Part V.

1 The World He made He ſtill ſuſtains.

Why then doft Thou , O Iſrael, fay ,

My God forgets his People's Pains ,

His Jacob is a Caſtaway.

2 Repent Thee of thy peevith Halte,

Recall the salh deſpondingWord,

No more complain , ' The Hour is paft,

• And I have wearied out my LORD .

3 Haft Thou not heard, haft Thou not known

The Everlaſting God, that laid

The Earth's Foundations , rules alone ,

Nor faints to bear the World He made ?

4 JEHOVAH is Unchangeable,

His Ways, and Thought, are not as Ours,

B He
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He chearsthe languid Souls that fail,

And quickens all their drooping Powers.

5 Gently He lifts the Fallen up,

Hegives them Faith , and Faith's Increaſe,

Revives their feeble , dying Hope,

And fills with Love, and Joy, and Peace .

6 Blaſted the Vigour of the Young

Shall fade, and ſuddenly decay ;

The Bold , and Confident, and Strong,

Shall fear, deſpair, and die away ,

7
But They, who wait upon the LORD,

Shall ſurely find his Promiſe true,

Receive the Quickning Powerful Word ,

And born of God their Strength renew .

8 Their willing Souls from Sin fet free,

Shall ſwiftly in his Statutes move,

Shall walk in Glorious Liberty,

Shall fly upon the Wings of Love.

9
With Eagle's Wings their Souls ſhall riſe,

Steady and ſtrong to Heaven foar,

Regain on Earth their Native Skies ,

And faint, and fall, and ſin no more .

The Sixty-third Chapter of Isaiah ,

[ The Firſt Part alter'd from Mr. Norris. ]

1

N

O Common Viſion This I fee ,

In more than Human Majeſty,

Who is this Mighty Hero, who

With glorious Terror on his Brow ?

2. His
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2 His deep'dy'd crimſon Robes outvie

The Bluſhes of the Morning-Sky,

Lo ! how Triumphant He appears,

And Victory in his Viſage wears !

3 How ſtrong, how ſtately does He go !

Pompous, and folemn in his Pace,

And full of Majeſty his Face :

Who is this mighty Hero , who ?

4 'Tis I, who to my Promiſe ſtand ;

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

Have foil'd with this All-conquering Hand :

' Tis I , the LORD, mighty to fave.

5 Why wear't Thou then this crimſon Die,

Say, Thou All -conquering Hero, why ?

Why do thy Garments look all red,

Like them that in the Wine- fat tread ?

6 The Winepreſs I alone have trod,

That pondrous Maſs I ply'd alone,

And with me to affiit was none :

A Tak worthy the Son of God !

7 Angels ſtood trembling at the Sight,

Enrag'd I put forth all my Might,

And down the Engine prefs'd ; the Force

Put frighted Nature out of Courſe ;

8 The Blood guſh'd out, and chequer'd o'er

My Garments with its deepeſt Gore,

With glorious Stains bedeck'd I ftood ,

And writ my Victory in Blood .

9 The Day, the Signal Day is come ,

Vengeance on all my Foes to take,

The Day, when Death ſhall have its Doom,

And the dark Kingdom's Powers ſhall ſhake.

B 2 10 I
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10 I look'd who to aſſiſt ſtood by :

Trembled Heaven's Hoft, nor ventur'd nigh :

Ev'n to my Father did I look

In Pain : my Father me forfook .

1 Awhile amaz'd I was to ſee

None to uphold , or comfort me :

Then I aroſe in Might array'd,

And call'd my Fury to my Aid :

12 My Single Arm the Battle won,

And ſtrait th' acclaiming Hofts above,

Hymn'din new Songs ofJoy and Love,

JEHOVAH, and his Conquering Son.

Part II.

1 I too will magnify the LORD,

And emulate the Angels Lays,

His Loving- kindneſſes record

In Sounds of Everlafting Praiſe .

2 For All He hath on Us beſtow'd

This only Tribute can I bring,

Extol the Mercies of my GOD,

His Multitude of Mercies fing.

3 How Good to Ifrael's Choſen Race !

Who , who can All his Goodneſs tell !

So rich in unexhauſted Grace ;

His Riches are Unſearchable .

4 Surely , Heſaid , mineown they are ,

My People will not faithleſs prove,

My Children will not ſlight my Care,

Or diſappoint a Father's Love .

5 . Sweetly He ſtrove their Hearts to gain,

He woo'd them to embrace His Will.

They
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They neverask'd his Help in vain

But found a Preſent SAVIOUR ſtill.

6 Dear as the Apple of his Eye

In all their Griefs He kindly griev'd ;

The Angel of his preſence nigh

From all the fav'rite Nation faved .

7 He reſcued when to Evil fold,

He ſnatch'd them from inpending Harms,

Carried them all the Days of old,

Safe in his Everlaſting Arms.

8 Hemagnified his Saving Power,

Cali'd them his utmoſt Grace to prove ;

With infinite Compaffion bore

The Objects of his tend'reft Love.

9 But Oh ! they foon forſook their GOD ;

The faithleſs and rebellious Race

In devious Paths of Evil trod,

And griev'd the Spirit of his Grace.

10 They vex'd ; and forc'd his Wrath to riſe :

His Vengeance fell ſo long delay'd :

Conſtrain’d the Rebels to chaſtiſe,

He pour'd his Judgments on their Head.

>i His Mercy then He call'd to mind,

He call'd to Mind the antient Days

When Only Merciful, and kind

He ſmiled on the Peculiar Race,

12 Where is He Now , their GOD, their Guide ! :

(He taught their Hearts the Powerful Plea) ;

Where is He Now, their Hearts replied,

Who brought his People from the Sea ?

в 3 13 Whe
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13 Who have plac'd a Shepherd o'er the reſt

And gave him Wiſdom from above,

And breath'd into his peaceful Breaſt

The meek, mild Spirit of His Love.

14 Them by the Hand of Moſes led ,

His Power, and Goodneſs to proclaim ,

Beyond the Bounds of Time to ſpread

JEHOVAH's Everlaſting Name.

15 Tho LORD of Hofts in All appear'd,

He ſmote the Sea with Moſes' Rod,

His Glorious Arm aloft He reard :

The parting Sea confeſs’d its GOD.

16 He brought them thro ' the wondrous Way,

The Deep was dry at His Command,

Securethey march'd in firm Array,

Nor ſtumbled, till they reach'd the Land.

17 Smooth as the gen'rous nurtur'd Beaft

Into the verdant Vale goes down,

To bring them to That Promis'd Reft,

His Spirit gently led them on .

18 Thus didft Thou guide thy choſen Race ,

That every Tongue might ſpeak thy Fame,

And Earth, and Heaven conſpire to praiſe

The GOD of Iſrael's Glorious Name.

Part III.

I GOD of Eternal Majeſty ,

High as Thou art, from Heaven look down,

Holy , and Juft, we cry to Thee,

Behold us from thy Glorious Throne !

2 Wh
is thy Strength to conquer Sin ?

Thy Zeal to ſave a fallen Race ?

Thy
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Thy Bowels founding from within ?

Thy Mercies, and thy Pard'ning Grace ?

3 Thy Pity, and Paternal Care,

The tender Yearnings of thy Heart,

Are they reſtrain’d ? Is Fury there ?

Ah no ! Thou ſtill our Father art.

4 Doubtleſs Thou art our Father ſtill,

Though Abraham his Seed diſowns

Debas'd by Sin , though Ifrael

Renounces his Degenerate Sons.

5 Our LORD, and our Redeemer now

Thou art, and will be ſtill the ſame,

Our Everlaſting Father Thou ;

JEHOVAH is thy Glorious Name:

6 Why then , O LORD, if Ours Thou art,

Why haft Thou ſuffer'd us torove ?

Withdrawn thy Spirit from our Heart,

And left us to our Want of Love ?

7 Why haft Thou hid thy lovely Face,

And caus'd us from thy Paths to err ?

Abandon'd by Reſtraining Grace

Our Hearts were harden'd from thy Fear.

8 Yet, LORD , for Thęe again wemourn :

Now let our Prayers thine Aid engage,

Now for thy Servant's fake return ,

And chear thy drooping Heritage.

9
The Land we fondly deem'd our own

( Alas, how ſhort a Time enjoy'd ! ):

Our Adverſaries have o'erthrown,

And trampled on the Houſe of God.

10. Yat
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10 Yet we Are Thine, though diſpoſſeft,

And Outcaſts from the t'romis'd Land,

They never have tlay Sway confeſs'd ,

Or yielded to thy Juſt Command .

11 We, We are call'd by thy Great Name,

Accept our Plea, thine Ear incline,

Thine , LORD, we are , renew thy Claim ,

Receive, and feal us ever Thine.

GOD's Huſbandry.

From the German.

' H'The King of Saintsthis works furveys,

Marks the dearSouls He calls: His own,

And ſmiles on the Peculiar Race .

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

Beneath his eaſy Yoke they move,

With all their Heart and Strength agree

In the ſweet Labour of his Love ,

2 His Eye the World at once looks thro ',

A vait uncultivated Field !

Mountains and Vales, in ghaſtly ſhew ,

A barren uncouth Proſpect yield.

Clear'd of the Thorns by Human Care,

A few leſs hideous Waltes are'feen ,

Yet ſtill they all continue bare,

And not one Spot of Earth - is Green .

3 See where the Servants of their God,

A buſy Multitude, appear,

For sus Day and Night employ'd,

His Heritage they toil to clear.

The



HYMNS and SACRED POEMS. 15

The Love of Christ their Hearts conſtrains,

And ſtrengthens their unwearied Hands,

They ſpend their Sweat, and Blood, and Pains,

To cultivate Immanuel's Land .

4 Alarm’d at their ſucceſsful Toil,

Satan and his wild Spirits rage ,

They Labour to tear up and ſpoil,

And blaſt the riſing Heritage.

Inevery Wilderneſs they fow

TheSeed of Death , the Carnal Mind,

They would not let One Virtue grow ,

Or leave One Seed of Good behind .

5 Yet ſtill the Servants of their LORD

Look up, and calmly perſevere,

Supported by the Maſter's Word ,

The Adverſe Powers they ſcorn to fear ;

Gladly their happy Work purſue :

The Labour of their Hands is ſeen ,

Their Hands the Face of Earth renew ,

Diverſified with chearful Green .

6 Wheree'er the faithful Workers turn,

The Steps of Induftry appear,

They labour the dry Wood to burn,

They labour with unwearied Care

The Fruits of Sodom to tread down,

To root up each Accurſed Seed,

By Satan , and his Servants fown,

And plant the Goſpel in its Stead .

7 To dig the Ground, they All beſtow

Their Lives ; from every foften'd Clod

They gather out the Stones, and fow

Th’ Immortal Seed, the Word of GOD.

They water it with Tears and Prayers,

They longfor the returning Word ,

Happy, if All their Pains and Cares

Can bring forth Fruit to pleaſe their Lord.
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8 Jesus their Toil delighted fees,

TheirInduſtry vouchſafes to crown,

He kindly gives the wiſh'd Increaſe,

And ſends the promis'd Bleffing down :

The Sap of Life, the Spirit's Powers

He rains inceſſant from above,

He all his Gracious Fulneſs fhowers,

To perfect their great Work of Love.

9 He proſpers all his Servants Toils :

But of Peculiar Grace has choſe

A Flock , on whom his kindeſt Smiles,

And choiceſt Bleſſings He beſtows :

Devoted to their Common LORD,

True Followers of the Bleeding Lamb,

By GOD belo 'd , by Men abhor'd .

And HERNHUTH is the Fay’rite Name!

>

10 Here many a Faithful Soul is found,

With Myſtick Power of Love endu'd ,

Full of the Light of Life , and crown'd

A King andPriest to ſerve his GOD.

With flaming Zeal for Christ they ſhine,

Their Body, Soul , and Spirit give,

To Christ their Goods and Blood refign ,

For CHRisT they freely die and live .

11 What can we offer our Good Lord

( Poor Nothings !) for his boundleſs Grace !

Fain would we his Great Name record ,

And worthily ſet forth his Praiſe.

Dear Object of our growing Love,

To whom our more than All we owe,

Open the Fountain from above,

And let it our full Soul o'erflow ,

12 So fhall our Lives thy Power proclaim ,

Thy Grace for every Sinner free,

Till
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'Till All Mankind ſhall learn thy Name,

Shall all ſtretch cut their Hands to Thee,

Open a Door which Earth and Hell

May ſtrive to fhut, but ftrive in vain :

Let thy Wordrichly in us dwell,

And let our Gracious Fruit remain .

13 Oh ! multiply thy Sower's Seed,

And Fruit we every Hour fhall bear,

Throughout the World thy Gospel ipread ,

Thine everlaſting Truth declare ;

We All in perfect Love renew'd

Shall know the Greatneſs of thy Power,

Stand in the Temple of our GOD

AsPillars, and go out no more.

Againſt Hope Believing in Hope..

Pfalm lxxvii. 10.

I
TAVE Mercy, LORD thy Wrath remove,

Nor let thy Judgments weigh me down,

I cannot live without thy Love,

I cannot ſtand beneath thy Frown.

2 Wilt Thounot once thy Face diſplay,

And dart a Ray ofHeavenlyLight,

Still muft I urge my chearleſs Way,

And mourn throughout my long- liv'd Night!

3 Lo ! in my Prayer I ever mourn,

Vext with the fad Remains of Sin,

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

How ſhall I bear this Hell within ?

This Unbelief, theſe cruel Fears,
4

Diſtracting Doubts, and torturing Pain ,

While
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While Thou art ſilent at
my

Tears ;

Thou ſee'ſt them ever flow in vain.

5 And muſt I yield to black Deſpair,

In vain on Thee for Mercy call ,

Tempted above what I can bear!.

And wilt Thou ſuffer me to fall !

3

6 Never againdiſcloſe thy Face,

Or ſhew me the Atoning Blood ?

Have I exhauſted All thy Grace ?

Hath GOD forgotten to be Good

7 For ever is thy Mercy gone,

Thy Truth, and Faithfulneſs, and Love -

Doth angry Juſtice rule alone ?

Have I no Advocate above !

8 Then pour thy Vengeance on my Head,

And quench the ſmoaking Flax in me,

Break (if Thou canſt) a Bruiſed Reed,

And caſt me outwho come to Thee.

9 JESU, I come my Doom to meet,

A Sinner whom Thou wilt not ſpare :

But I will periſh at thy Feet,

The firſt that ever perilh d There .

X
Geneſis iii . 15 .

Iwillput Enmity between thee andthe Woman, and

between thy Seed and her Seed; & c.

1

G

* OD of Truth , and Power and Love,

Father, Friend of All Mankind,

Let on me thy Spirit move,

Influence my feeble Mind ;

' Twixt
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1
9

' Twixt the Serpent’s Seed and me

Prevalently interpoſe,

Break the fatal Amity ,

Make us everlaſting Foes.

2 Sin hath poiſon'd All my Soul,

Sin the Serpent's Curſed Seed :

No one part in me is whole ;

Yet will I the Promiſe plead,

Promiſe of All -faving Grace ,

Promiſe of an Inward Power,

Able to redeem the Race,

Me , and all Men to reſtore.

3 Breath the Breath of Simple Life,

Oh ! be Abel born in me

(Previous to the Legal Strife)

Innocent Simplicity :

Give me Childiſhneſs t'oppoſe

To the Subtle Serpent's Art ;

Childiſhneſs no Evil knows,

Give me, LORD, a Simple Heart ;

4 Or if Pride hath This deſtroy'd

Turn'd into Self-Righteouſneſs,

Let the Law ſupply the Void ,

Seth ( a ) ſucceed in Abel's Place.

Deeply Root thy Law within

Parent of the Wretched Man : ( b )

Check my Forwardneſs to Sin,

Forcibly by Fear reftrain.

5 Bind in me the Strong Man bind

With the Fetters of the Law ,

Curb, and thwart the Carnal Mind,

Keep the Man of Sin in Awe,

Enemy to all that's Good,

Never will He quite give place ;

(a ) nu A Pohti ve Law . (b) Wux Enos. i . e: Miſerable.

с He
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He can only beſubdu'd

By the Senſe of Pard'ning Grace.

6 Tell me, Jesus died for Me,

Shew ſome Token of his Love ;

Love and Sin can ne'er agree,

Love ſhall ſtill the ſtronger prove :

Love in the Firſt Meaſure give ,

Sin ſhall then no longer ſway,

Fleſh may for a Seaſon ftrive,

I the Spirit ſhall obey.

7 Patiently I then ſhall wait

For the Woman's Nobleſt Seed,

Jesus Christ the MIGHTY HATE ,

Bruiſer of the Serpent's Head ;

O reveal thy Son in me,

Bring the Perfect Nature in ,

Now deſtroy the Enmity,

Now conſume the Man of Sin

8 Adam , Fleſh , and Self, and Pride,

Antichriſt, Perdition's Son,

Let him not in me abide,

Caſt him out, and reign alone ;

Slay the Dragon in the Sea,

Make my Soul thy pure Abode,

Fill'd with all the Deity ,

Swallow'd up, and loſt in GOD.

Moriar ut Te videam !

X Let me ,die that I may fee Thee !

O

Thou, who know'ſt what is in Man,

Who ſearcheſt out the Reins andHeart,

Me, Jesu , to Myſelf explain ,

A Ray of Heavenly Light impart ;

Impart
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Impart Thyſelf, Thou RealLight,

And manifeft my Nature's Night.

w

2 Cauſe me , O GOD, Myſelfto know ,

The Depth of Wickedneſs within ,

Shew
me, my inmoſtSubſtance ſhew ,

Th' exceeding Sinfulneſs of Sin :

Such Power belongs to Thee alone ;

Shew me, that Sin and I are One.

3 Senſeleſs alike of Sin and Thee,

My unawaken'd Soul remains,

Fait bound in Sin, and Miſery

I ſlumber on , nor feel my Chains,

Nor taſte nor ſee how Good Thou art,

For ſtill the Veil is on my Heart.

4 Oh! might my Heart at leaſt relent,

And feel the Guilty Mountain - Load !

Oh ! that Thy powerfulWord might rent

The Veil, and let me into GOD ;

The Glories ofthy Face diſplay,

The Brightneſs of Eternal Day !

5 I know the Terms : I cannot ſee

Thy bliſsful Face, and live in Sin :

A Flaming Sword preſerves the Tree .

Of Life, leaſt Self ſhould enter in ;

It keeps out Self, and every Way

It turns, the Man of Sin to ſlay ,

6 Be it according to thy Word,

Ready to meet my Doom I am.

Oh ! let me Ruſh upon that Sword,

And feel the Sin -conſuming Flame ;

Live only Christ in me, not I ;

O let me ſee thy Face and die !

7 Die all of Selfto live no more,

Die the Old Man no more to riſe ;

C2
Me
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Me to Thine Image here reſtore,

Receive me to thy Paradiſe,

(Whence I may never more remove)

The Paradiſe of Perfect Love.

A Paſion -Hymn.

I

Y

E that paſs by, behold the Man !

The Man of Griefs condemn'd for You !

The Lamb of GOD for Sinners ſlain

Weeping to Calvary purſue.

2 See how his Back the Scourges tear

While to the bloody Pillar bound !

The Ploughers make long Furrows there

Till all his Body is one Wound,

3 The Abjects ſpit upon that Face

Which Prophetswith'd in vain to fee,

On which theAngels lov’d to gaze,

Pleas'd with his Milder Majeſty.

4 Ador'd by Angels, Mock'd by Men ,

Speechleſs the Form ofGuiltHe wears,

Revil'd He anſwers not again ,

But meekly all their Inſults bears.

5 Nor can He thus their Hate aſſwage,

His Innocence to Death purſu'd,

Muft fully glut their utmoitRage ;

Hark ! how they clamour for his Blood !

6 To us our own Barabbas give,

Away with Him (they loudly rcy)

Away with Him, not fit to live,

The vile Seducer crucify.

7. Againit
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7 Againſt his GOD the Creature calls:

Accus'd and ſentenc'd by the Breath

Himſelf infpir'd , their Maker falls :

The Lord of Life is doom'd to Death.

8 His facred Limbs they ſtretch , they tear,

With Nails they falten to the Wood

His facred Limbs expos’d, and bare,

Or only cover'd with his Blood .

9 See there ! His Temples crown'd with Thorns !

His bleeding Hands extended wide,

His ſtreaming Feet, transfixt and torn !

The Fountain guſhing from his Side !

10 Where is the King of Glory now !

The everlaſting Son of GOD !

Th’ Immortal hangs his languid Brow ,

Th' Almighty faints beneath his Load !

11 Beneath my Load He faints, and dies :

I fill'd his Soul with Pangs unknown ;

I caus’d thoſe Mortal Groans, and Cries,

I kill'd the Father's Only Son .

12 Oh ! Thou dear ſuffering Son of GOD,

How doth thy Heart to Sinners move !

Help me to catch thy precious Blood,

Help me to taſte thy Dying Love .

13 Give me to feel thy Agonies,

One Drop of thy fad Cup afford :

I fain with Thee wou'd fympathize,

And ſhare the Sufferings of my LORD.

14 The Earth could not her Centre quake,

Convuls'd, while her Creator died ;

Olet my inmoſt Nature ſhake,

And die with Jesus Crucified.

C 3.
25 ALL
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Skies ;

15 Atthy laft Gaſp the Graves diſplay'd

Their Horrors to the upper

Oh ! that my Soul might burft the Shade,

And quickned by thy Death, ariſe.

16 The Rocks could feel thy powerful Death ,

And tremble, and afunder part :

O rent with thine Expiring Breath

The harder Marble of my
Heart.

17 My Stony Heart thy Voice Ahall rent,

Thou wilt, I truſt, the Veil remove,

My inmoſt Bowels ſhall reſent

The Yearnings of thy Dying Love.

18 The Grace I ſurely ſhall receive,

Thy Death hath bought the Grace for me ;

This is my whole Deſire, To live ;

To live, and then to die in Thee.

1

Defiring to love.

my

,

Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſion move

To me and all the Fallen Race ;

Whoſe Mercy is divinely free

For All the Fallen Race, and Me.

WMySaviour, and theWorld's to praiſe?

2 I long to know, and to make known

The Heigth and Depth of Love Divine,

The Kindneſs Thou to me haft ſhewn,

Whoſe
every

Sin was counted Thine :

My GOD for me reſign'd his Breath,

He died, to ſave my Soul from Death .

3
All Souls are Thine : and Thou for All

The Ranſom of thy Life haft given ,

To
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To raiſe the Sinner from his Fall ,

And bring him back to GOD and Heaven ,

Thou All the World haſt died to ſave,

And All may thy Salvation have.

4 How ſhall I thank Thee for the Grace,

On me, and All Mankind beſtow'd !

O that my every Breath were Praiſe ,

O that my Heart were fill'd with GOD !

My Heart would then with Love o'erflow ,

And all my Life thy Glory thew .

5 See me, O LORD, athirſt and faint,

Me weary of forbearing ſee,

And let me feel thy Love's Conſtraint,

And freely giveup All for Thee.

True in the Fiery Tryal prove,

And pay Thee back thy Dying Love.

ANOTHER.

OO ;I pine for Thee with lingring Smart,

Weary, and faint thro ' long Delay,

When wilt Thou come into myHeart ?

From Sin and Sorrow fet me free,

And ſwallow up my Soul in Thee !

2 Come, O Thou Univerſal Good,

Balm of the Wounded Confcience, come,

The hungry, dying Spirit's Food ,

The weary , wandring Pilgrim's Home,

Haven to take the Shipwreck'd in ,

My Everlaſting Reft from Sin .

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

Support my Feebleneſs of Mind,

Relieve the Thirſty Soul, the Faint

Revive, illuminate the Blind ,

The
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The Mournful chear, the Drooping lead ,

And heal the Sick, and raiſe the Dead.

4 Come, O my Comfort and Delight,

My Strength and Health , my Shield and Sun ,

My Boaſt, and Confidence, and Might,

My Joy, my Glory, and my Crown,

My Goſpel-Hope, my Calling's Prize,

My Tree of Life, my Paradife.

5 The Secret of the LORD Thou art,

The Myſtery ſo long unknown,

Christ in a pure and perfect Heart,

The Name infcrib'd in the White Stone,

The Life Divine, the Little Leaven ,

My pretious Pearl, my preſent Heaven.

ANOTHER.

O

LOVE Divine, what haft Thou done !

Th'Immortal GOD hath died for Me !

The Father's Co -Eternal Son

Bore all my Sins
upon

the Tree ;

Th'Immortal GOD for Me hath died !

My LORD, my Love is Crucified !

2 Behold Him All ye that paſs by ,

The Bleeding Prince of Life and Peace,

Come ſee , ye Worms, your Maker die ,

And ſay , Was ever Grief like His !

Come feel with me his Blood applied :

My 'LORD, my Love is Crucified!

3 Is Crucified for Me and You,

To bring us Rebels near to GOD ;

Believe, believe the Record true :

We All are bought with JESU's Blood ;

Pardon
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Pardon for All flows from his Side ,

My LORD, my Love is Crucified .

4 Then let us fit beneath his Croſs,

And gladly catch the Healing Stream,

AllThings for Him account but Loſs,

And give up all our Hearts to Him ;

Of Nothing ſpeak or think beſide :

My Lord, my Love is Crucified !

X Salvation by Grace.

ESU, Great Redeemer, hear

' JESA feeble Sinner's Cry,

Thou in
my

Behalf appear,

1
And bring Salvation nigh :

To my LORD what ſhall I ſay ?

SAVIOUR , I of Thee have need ;

Take, O take my
Sins

away,

And make me free indeed .

2 Thee All-lovely as Thou art ,

Should I pofeſs to love ,

Surely my rebellious Heart

The Falthood would diſprove :

Thee my Heart cannot obey

Till from Every Evil freed :

Take, O take, &c .

3 Should I fay , that Ought in Me

Of Good doth now abide,

Self condemn'd I now ſhould be ;

My All is Self and Pride ..

Guilty, guilty muſt I fay,

Nothing, Lord, have I to plead :

Take, take, & c.

4. No
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4 No Deſire, or Will have I

Thy Mercy to embrace,

From thine Arms of Love I fly ,

And flight thy proffer'd Grace :

But Thou didſt
my

Ranſom
pay,

But thy Blood for Me was ſhed :

Take, take, &c .

5 Thy Salvation to obtain ,

Out of Myſelf I go ,

Freely Thou muſt healmy Pain ,

Thy unbought Mercy ſhew :

For Myſelf I cannot pray ;

Let thy Spirit interceed :

Take, take, &c.

6 Not becauſe I willing am ,

On me this Grace be ſhew'd ,

But Thou art th ’ Atoning Lamb,

Therefore apply thy Blood ;

Therefore, Lord, no more delay,

Therefore heal my Soul, and lead,

Take, O take my Sins away,

And make me free indeed .

Before the SACRAMENT.

JE

ESU, at whoſe Supream Command

We thus approach to GOD ,

Before us in thy Veſture ſtand ,

Thy Veſture dipt in Blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracious Word

We break the Hallow'd Bread ,

Commemorate Thee, Our Dying LORD,

And truſt on Thee to feed.

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

And make thy Nature known,

Affix the Sacramental Seal,

And ſtamp us for Thine own.

4 The Tokens of thy Dying Love,

O let us all receive,

And feel the Quickning Spirit move,

And ſenſibly believe.

5 The Cup of Bleſſing bleft by Thee,

Let it thy Blood impart ;

The Breadthy MyſticBodybe,

And chear each languid Heart,

6 The Grace which ſure Salvation brings

Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the Hungry with Good Things,

'The Hidden Manna give.

7 The Living Bread fent down from Heaven

In us vouchſafe to be :

Thy Fleſh for All the World is given ,

And All may live by Thee.

& Now, Lord, on Us thy Fleſh beſtow ,

And let us drink thy Blood ,

Till all our Souls are fill'd below

With all the Life of GOD .

After a Journey.

G

LORY to GOD, whoſe gracious Care

Doth all my Steps attend ,

Throughout the Way my Weakneſs bear.

And bring me to the End .

Thor
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2 Thou LORD, 'haft fav'd both Man and Beaft,

l How excellent thy Name!,

While underneath thy Wings I reft,

Thy Goodneſs I proclaim .

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

All Evil turn aſide,

Cover my HeipletsHead, and be

Mine Everlaſting Guide .

☺
4 Lead me, till my few evil Years

Of Pilgrimage are o'er ;

But e'er I leave this vale of Tears,

O bid me fin no more .'

Pſalm li . io .

Make me a Clean Heart, O GOD.

O

FOR an Heart to praiſe my GOD,

An Heart from Sin ſet free !

AnHeart that always feels thy Blood,

So freely ſpilt for Me!

2 : An Heart reſign'd , fubmiflive, meek ,

My dear Redeemer's Throne,

Where only Christ is heard to ſpeak ,

Where Jesus reigns alone .

3 An humble, lowly, contrite Heart,

Believing, true, and clean ,

Which reither Life nor Death can part

From Him that dwells within .

els tres

4 An Heart in Every Thought renew'd,

And fall of Love Divine,

Perfect
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Perfect, and right, and pure and good ,

A Copy, LORD , of Thine.

5 Thy tender Heart is ftill the fame,

And melts at Human Woe :

JESU, for Thee diſtreft I am ,

I want thy Love to know.

6 My Heart, Thou know'ft, can never reſt,

Till Thou create my Peace,

Till of my Eden repoffeft,

From Self, and Sin I ceaſe.

7 Fruit of thy gracious Lips, on Me

Bertow that Peace unknown,

The Hidden Manna, and the Tree

Of Life, and the White Stone.

1

8 Thy Nature, deareft LORD, impart,

Come quickly from above,

Write thy new Name uponmy. Heart,

Thy New, Beſt Name of Love.

A PRAYER for HUMILITY.

O

MY Heart,

Shall the Self-admiringfiend

Still my Helpleſsneſs purſue ?

Shall his Malice never end ?

Still the ſtubborn Sin remains,

Still the Thorn is in my Side,

Still I
groan my Chains,

Sorely buffetted by Pride.

to feel

.2 Vanity, the Serpent-Seed

Poiſoning all my Good I find ;

D , Stealing
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Stealing on with ſilent Tread

Vanity lurks clçe behind .

As the Subſtance by the Shade,

Grace I find by Pride purſued :

Grace is Pride's Occaſion made,

Evil ever cleaves to Good.

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

Nature arrogates a Share,

Mixes in the Work Diviné,

Bold the Godhead's Form to wear ;

Proudly in Her Beauty truſts,

Heavenly Charms as Hers diſplays,

Falfely , blaſphemouſly boaſts,

Varniſh'd , deck'd, and hid by Grace.

4 When the boaſted Grace is gone ,

Humbled in the Duft I lie,

Poor, forfaken , and alone,

From the Deep on GODI cry .

Seeing there my Loſs ofGOD,

Proud I am my Loſs to fee,

Proud to find that I am proud,

Proud ofmy Humility.

5 O the Strength of Inbred Sir !

Who can Vanity ſubdue ?

From a Creature all unclean

Who can bring a Creature New ?

Jesu , LORD, All Power is Thine,

Nothing is too hard for Thee,

Greater than this Heart of Mine,

Surely Thou canſt humble me.

5 o bégin ; the Way prepare :

Pride and Unbelief confound :

Far away my Fig -Leaves tear,

Throughly fearch my Spirit's Wound :

Caſt
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Calt me down and keep me poor,

All my weak Supports remove ,

Lay the Deep Foundation ſure ,

Humble me by Faith and Love.

7 Take
my

Broken Reeds away ,

Every vain fallacious Reſt ,

All on which my Soul I ſtay,

All that keeps me from thy Breaft :

Strip me, empty mę of all;

Joyleſs, chearleſswould I be ,

So Imight on Jesus fall,

Fall,and loſe Myſelf in Thee.

O that I had Wings like a Dove,

for then would Iflee away, and

be at rejl. Pfalm lv. 6 .

Of the Mild, Holy Dove,, inge

To bear me far from Earthly Things,

And every Creature -Love !

2 Then would I ſwiftly fly away

To CHRIST, and be at reſt,

{
On Him my flutt'ring Spirit ſtay,

And hide me in His Breaſt.

3 Jesu, my Hiding-Place , to Thee

I know not how to fly ,

| Long haveI ſtruggled to be free,

Nor found Deliverance nigh.

4 Full oft in fruitleſs, fond Defire

3 I to the Defart ran ,

D 2 But
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But could not from Myſelf retire,

Or ' ſcape the Inner Man.

5 I took the Morning's Wings, and fled

For Reft to Worlds unknown ;
1

Sin found me in the fecret Shade,

And claim'd me for Its own.

1

6 o who ſhall bid this Self depart,

This World of Sin exclude,

Empty, and make my peaceful Heart

An holy Solitude !

7 'Tis not the Defart, or the Cell

Can hide me from my Pain ,

I carry with me my own Hell,

While Self and Pride remain.

8 Baffled, o'ercome I yield at laſt,

I yield to Self -deſpair,

My unavailing Strife is paft,

And void returns myPrayer.

9 I cannot pray, I cannot praiſe,

For Grace I cannot call ,
1
I cannot feel my Want of Grace,

Ny Soul is ftript of all.

10 A vile, unworthy Worm , my Eyes

I dare not lift to Heaven,

Let Him , who fees mefrom the Skies,

Speak if I am forgiven .

is Or let my Lord ſtill hold his Peace;

And do as ſeemsHim good,

| Forſake me in my laſt Diſtreſs,

And leaveme in my Blood.

12. If
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12 If He can find it in His Heart

1
His Fury let Him pour

On me, and from my Soul depart,

And never love me more .

' O0

13 I leave it all to Him alone,

It lies within His Breaſt,

| His Will, his only Will be done,

Let me be Curit, or Bleft.

Y ANOTHER

Mnicient GOD , whoſe Eyelidstry

The Self -deceiving Sons of Men ,

To Thee how ſhall I dare draw nigh,

A Man of Lips and Heart unclean !

Thou know'ft, I mean not what I ſay ,

Thou know'ft, I only ſeem to pray .

2 Doubtleſs Thou art of purer Eyes

Than to behold Iniquity ,

And all my Nature naked lies,

And all my Thoughts appear to Thee;

No Fig -Leaves from ThySight can hide

My Filthineſs of Self, and Pride.

3 O my Abominable Heart !

Its Secrets all to Thee are known ,

The Sin from which I cannot part,

The Sin that claims me for its own ;

Thou ſeeft it All ; my Nature's Shame;

Thou feeft, what I hould die to Name,

4 The foul Reproach I groan to bear,

And vainly ſtruggle to get free :

Yet ſtill I breath a tainted Air,

( Tainted, alas ! by Sin and Me)

And wiſh'd for Wings to flee away,

And ever in the Defart ſtay.

D 3 5.0
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5 O that I had a Cottage there

To lodge a poorWay -faring Man !

Far from the World of Noiſe, and Care,

Of Grief, Anxiety , and Pain,

O could I from my Peopleroam ,

And be, where none but GOD could come !

6 Me as a Bowl if now He turn ,

To foreign Climes with Violence toſs,

I would not for a Moment mourn

My Kindred , ormy Country's Loſs ;

A voluntary Exile I

Would there conſent to live and dye .

7 O might I have myOneRequeft,

My fand and fooliſh Heart's Deſire,

And getmehence, and be at reſt,

Into the deepeft Shades retire,

Be clean forgot, and out of Mind

O. where ſhall I the Deſart find !

8 Can Earth afford that Secret Place ?

Long have I fought it out in vain,

And fled before theHuman Face,

And drag'd to diſtant WorldsmyChain ;

Yet ſtill I found the Carnal Mind,

I could not leave Myſelf behind.

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

For Reſt, to Earth's remoteft Bound :

The Deep cries out, ' Tis not in Me !

Happineſs is not to be found ,

Save only, Jesus , in Thy Breaſt :

Thou art the Soul's Eternal Reſt.

10 But how ſhall I to Thee attain,

Thee, whom I ſinfully purſue,

Unprofitable I, and vain !

Thy Glory is not in my View :

What
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What ſhall I ſay , thy Grace to win ?

My very Prayer is turn’d to Sin .

11 Nothing in methy Grace can move,

A Wretched Man of Sin I am ;

But Thou art Good, but Thou art Love

And Jesus is thy healing Name:

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

'The Sinner to thy Bofom take.

12 Do as Thou findeſt in thy Heart,

Reject me, Saviour, or receive;

Bid me from Thee to Hell depart,

Or bid me come to Thee, and live ;

I truſt my Soul to this alone,

Let all thy Will on me be done.

Y A Poor SINNER.

HᎻ

OW. happy is the Man

Who ſees his Miſery ,

Who ever feels his Nature's Chain ,

Nor murmurs to be free !

Who waits in Patient Hope,

And languiſhing for Home

With chearful Confidence looks up ,

And ſays, My LORD will come.

He neither hopes nor fears

Evil, or Good below ,

But fighs for GOD, and lets his Tears

In ſecret. Silence flow .

Stript of his Joy, he grieves

Quiet, and meek, and ſtill ;

The Matter to his Father leaves ,

And bids Him wark His Will.
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3 In calm , fubmiffive Grief

He ſuffers his Diftreſs,

He cannot ſnatch undue Relief,

Or with his Miſery leſs:

“ My Father's Will is good ,

( The Patient Mourner cries)

« Henever gives a Stone for Food ,

“ Or flights his Children's Sighs.

4 O that I thus refign'd

Might bear my Nature's Load,

O that in me were ſuch a Mind

To leave the whole to GOD !

With Him to - traft my Cauſe ,

And quietly endure,

Till He removethe Hallow'd Croſs,

And allmy Sickneſs cure .

5 I would {but Thou canſt tell)

I would be humble, LORD ,

My Burthen every Moment feel,

And tremble at thy Word :

6 .

I would be fript of All ,

And calmly wait thy Stay ,

Poor at thy Feet, and helpleſsfall,

And weep my Life away .

I would be truly ſtill,

Nór ſet a Time to Thee,

But act according to thy Will,

And ſpeak , and think, and be.

I would with Thee be One,

And till theGrace isgiven,

Inceflant pray, Thy Willbe done

In Earth , as 'tis in Heaven .
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1

Y

The Heart is deceitful above all

things, and deſperately wicked ;

who can know it ? Jerem . xvii. 9 .

O

MY falſe deceitful Heart,

Deſperately falſe thou art,

Foul as Hell, when fair in Shew ;

Who can all the Mazes know ?

He the Stars may reckon o'er,

Tell the Sands that bound the Shore,

Count the Drops that make the Sea,

Comprehend Eternity.

2 Pooliſh Heart, unjuſt and vain !

Pride was never made for Man :

Glory doſt thou ſtill purſue ;

y Glory all to GOD is due.

What haſt thou whereof to boast ?

GOD alone is good and juſt ;

Only His be allthe Praiſe,

What we are , we are by Grace .

3 Wretched Heart with Woes oppreft !

Ever roving after Reft ;

Wilt thou ſtill pretend to own

Bliſs is found in GOD alone ?

While thy fooliſh Wiſhes go

After empty Jays below,

Falſe imaginary Eaſe ,

Dreams of Creature -Happineſs.

4 Stony Heart, which Nought can move !

Thou canſt neither fear nor love :

Threats, and Promiſes are vain,

Give thee neither Joy, nor Pain :

All alike it ſeems to thee

Perfect Bliſs, or Miſery ,

Jays,
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Joys, or Woes unſpeakable,

Life or Death , and Heaven or Hell.

s Wav'ring, frail, inconſtant Heart,

O how blind, and weak thou art !

Weak as helpleſs Infancy ,

y Blind thy Helpleſsneſs to fee ,

To thine own Corruptions blind ,

More inconſtant than the Wind,

Wav’ring as a ſhaken Reed,

Cold, and dark , and doubly dead.

6 Stubborn Heart, imgrateful, hard ,

With a red -hot Iron ſear'd !

Carnal Heart, immerit in Sin ,

All a Cage of Birds unclean ;

Downward all thy Motions tend ;

Luft, the Reait, or Pride, the Fiend ,

Shew thee, ſince thy Total Fall,

Earthly, ſenſual, Deviliſh All.

7 Faithleſs Heart ! be This thy Grief,

Groan beneath thine Unbelief:

Unbelief, the Damning Sin ,

Keeps thee all unclean , unclean ,

Aggravates thy heavy Load ,

Will not let thee come to GOD,

Súffers not his Grace to move,

Robs Him of his Truth and Love.

8 Faithleſs Heart, to Jesus bow ,

Suffer Him to ſave thee now !

No Thou wilt not now believe,

V Wilt not take whatGOD would give:

Thou refuſeft to be free,

All the Hindrance is in thee,

Thro’ thy own rebellious Will,

Bound thou art, and Faithlefs ſtill.

9 O my
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9 O my LORD, what muft I do ?

Only Thou the Way canſt ſhew ,

Thou canſtſave mein this Hour,

I have neither Will nor Power :

GOD if over All Thou art,

Greater than the Sinful Heart,

Let it now on me be fhewn,

Take
away the Heart of Stone.

10 Take away my Darling Sin ,

Make me willing to be clean,

Make me willing to receive

What thy Goodneſs waits to give;

Force me, LORD , with All to part ,

Tear theſe Idols from my Heart,

All thy Power on me beſhewn,

Take away the Heart of Stone.

11 JESU, mighty to renew ,

Work in me to will, and do ,

Turn my Nature's rapid Tide,

Stem the Torrent ofmy Pride ,

Stop the Whirlwind of my Will,

Speak, and bid the Sun itand ftill ;

Now thy Love Almighty fhew ,

Make ev'n me a Creature New .

12 Arm of GOD , thy Strength put on ,

Bow the Heavens, and comedown,

All mine, Unbelief o'erthrow ,

Lły th ' aſpiring Mountain low ;

Conquer thy worſt Foe in me,

Get Thyſelfthe Victory ,

Save the : Vileſtof the Race,

Force me to be fav’d by Grace .

Wretched
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Wretched, and miſerable, and poor,

andblind, and naked .

ICH, and Increas'd with Goods I

R Abundant in my Virtuous Store,

In Wiſdom rich, and Strength, and Grace ;

So rich, I needed Nothing more :

Alas ! my GOD, I could not ſee

That fill I needed All in Thee .

was

Thanks to thy Grace, if I begin

My Wretchedneſs at length to know ,

If now , inPart convinc'd of Sin,

I groan beneath my Weight of Woe ;

Surely at laſt I more than fee

That Sin is perfect Miſery.

3
Stript ofmy boaſted Gifts, I fall

A Begger at thy Mercy's Door :

I aſk an Alms ; for Grace I call ;

Poor, beyond all Expreſſion poor :

Ifone Good Thought thy Heaven could buy,

Alas ! not One Good Thought have I.

4 How dark and dreary is my Heart!

Dark as the Chambers of the Grave :

So blind, ' till Thou thy Light impart,

I cannot ſee thy Power to ſave ;

Or know , ' till Thou the Veil remove,

That I am Sin, and GOD is Love.

5
My Fig -Leaves now are caſt aſide,

The Rags of my Self -Righteouſneſs:

From Thee my . Shame I cannot hide,

My Spirit finks in Deep Diſtreſs ;

How ſhall I in thy Sight appear,

Or bear Myſelf, when Thou art near !

6. A
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6 A Monſter to Myfelf I am ,

Self -loathing at thy Feet I lie :

How ſhall I bear this Load of Shame!

How ſhall I meet thy piercing Eye !

I faint and ſink , and die away

At thy inſufferable Day.

7 Mountains, and Rocks on you I call,

My Nakedneſs of Soulto ſkreen ;

Fall, on my Guilty Nature fall,

And hide me from the Hell of Sin !

Alas ! my Soul , it cannot be :

The Hell of Sin remains in Thee.

8 O GOD ! (but ſhall I dare to pray ?)

O Jesus ! Son ofGOD and Man,

Pity a ſinfulWorm , and ſtay

My Grief and mitigate my Pain ;

Cover my Shame, remove my Load

Of Sin , for Thou haſt bluſh'd in Blood.

9 Or rather , if it be thy Will,

Conform me fully to thy Death ,

Now let me All my Vileneſs feel,

Now let me render up my Breath ,

And bow my Head, and die with Thee,

For Shame that Thou haſt died for Me.

ANOTHER.

1

W ,Ah ! whither ſhall I fly !

Ever gaſping after Reft,

I cannot find it nigh :

Naked , fick , and poor, and blind,

Faft bound in Sin , and Miſery ,

Friend of Sinners, let me find

My Help , my All in Thee.

E
2. Whe
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2 Who my Miſery can relate,

My Depth of Woe reveal ?

I have left my firſt Eſtate,

x

In hapleſs Adam fell :

Driven out of my. Abode

I now have loſt
my.

Perfect Bliſs,

Fallen , fallen out of GOD ,

And baniſh'd Paradiſe,

3 I am all unclean , unclean ,

Thy Purity I want,

My whole Heart is fick of Sin,

And my whole Head is faint :

Full of putrifying Sores,

Of Bruiſes, and ofWounds, my Soul

Looks to JESUS ; Help implores,

And gaſps to be made whole.

4 In the Wilderneſs I ftray ,

My fooliſh Heart is blind,

Nothing do I know ; the Way

Of Peace I cannot find ;

JESU, LORD, reſtore my Sight,

And take, O take the Veil away,

Turn my Darkneſs into Light,

My Midnight into Day,

5 Naked of thine Image, LORD,

Forſaken , and alone,

Unrenew'd , and unreſtor'd

I have not Thee put on :

Over me thy Mantleſpread,

Send down thy Likeneſsfrom above,

Let thy Goodneſs be diſplay'd,

And wrap me in thy Love.

6
Poor, alas ! Thou know'ſt I am ,

And would be
poorer

See my Nakedneſs, and Shame,

And all my Vileneſs feel :

ſtill,

No



HYMNS and SACRED POEMS 45

i

No Good Thing in me refides,

My Soul is all an aching Void,

Till thy Spirit here abides,

And I am fill'd with GOD .

7 Jesus , full of Truth and Grace,

In Thee is all I want :

Be the Wanderer's Reſting-Place,

A Cordial to the Faint ;

Make me rich, for I am poor,

In Thee may I my Eden find,

To the Dying Health reitore,

And Eye -ſight to the Blind.

Cloath me with thy Holineſs ,

Thy meek Humility,

Put on me my Glorious Dreſs,

Endue
my Soulwith Thee ;

Let thine Image be reſtor'd ,

ThyName, and Nature let me prove,

With thy Fulneſs fill me, LORD,

And perfect me in Love.

A Welcome to the Cross.

1

A

L L hail the Saviour's Hallow'd Croſs,

By which I daily die within !

AllThings for Thee I count but Loſs,

x Enter my Soul, and work out Sin ;

Here let thy Mortal Virtue move,

And crucify my Creature -Love.

2 Wither my Strength, deſtroy my Will,

Stain all the Glory of my Pride,

My Appetites, and Paffions kill,

Be tomy whole of Self applied ,

Implunge me in the Depth beneath ,

And ſpeak to all my Nature Death,

E 2
no 3. O
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3 O that I now with All could part,

Cut off the Hand, pluck out the Eye !

Y Jesus, Thou greater than my Heart,

Thine efficacious Death apply,

Now for Thyſelf prepare theWay,

Breath, and the Sinful Adam ſlay .

4 Thouknow'ſt what keeps me out of Thee,

Naked I in thine Eyes appear,

Reveal the ThingI would not ſee,

A
Th’ Accurſed Thing that harbours here,

O tear it hence, altho' the Smart,

The killing Anguiſh break my Heart.

5 Thou ſee'ſt, alas ! I am not dead,

My Nature's Life in me is whole,

Again the Rebel lifts his Head,

And Self bears down my ſtruggling Soul,

This Thorn, I feel it in my side

Th ' unconquerable Strength of Pride.

6 Still do I live, not Christ but I,

The Inbred Sin I groan to bear,

Y Jesu , with Thee I long to die,

The ſuffering of thy Croſs to ſhare,

Sweet Fellowſhip with Thee to have :

Bury me Saviour, in thy Grave.

7 There let me lay my Burthen down

In ſweet Forgetfulneſs of Care ,

The Croſs ſhall bring me to the Crown,

The Dead thy Praiſes ſhall declare,

When all renew'd in Love I ſhine,

Partaker of a Life Divine.

In
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Y In
TEMPTATION.

1 ESU , hear a Sinner's Prayer,

Lo ! I flee unto Thee,

Caft on Thee
my Care.

If, O LORD, I have found Favour

In thy Sight, Be my Might,

Be my loving Saviour.

3 To my Soul in fore Temptation

Let thine Aid Be convey'd,

Shew me thy Salvation.

4 CHRisT the Tempted, hear my Crying,

Sinner's Friend, Succour ſend,

See, my Soul is dying

5. LORD, I cannot ceaſe from Sinning

Till Thou art In my Heart,

Ending as beginning.

6 Every Moment am I falling

Into Hell, Till Thou ſeal

My Effectual Calling.

7 Alpha and Omega, ſave me:

Enter in , Bid my Şin,

Bid my
Nature leave me.

Jesu , for thy Love I languiſh :

Only Love Can remove

All my Grief, and Anguiſh .

9 I ſhall all in Thee inherit,

Thirſt no more, if Thou pour

Into me thy Spirit.

E 3 10. Jesus



48 HYMNS and SACRED POEMS.

10 Jesu's Love than Sin is ſtronger .;

When I prove Jesu's Love,

I ſhall fin no longer.

II Faithful to thy Spirit's Leading

I ſhall reſt On thy Breaſt.

Find my long -fought Eden .

12 Neither Life nor Death ſhall ſever ;

When Thou art In my Heart,

Thou art there for ever .

Y ANOTHER

J Let me call Thee bythy Name,

Saviour, I have need of Thee,

As Thou art So may I be ,

2 Save me, LORD, from Sin and Fear,

Bring the Great Salvation near,

Bring into my Soul thy Peace ,

Everlaſting Righteouſneſs.

Me to ſave if Thou haſt died,

Save me from this Self and Pride ;

All the Plague of Sin remové,

Caft it out by perfect Love.

See me the Reverſe of Thee,

Only Sin and Miſery ;

Make me willing to receive

All the Grace Thou haft to give.

O fupply my every Want,

Feed a tender Sickly Plant,

Day and Night my Keeper be,

Every Moment water me.

6. Hide
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6 Hide me, deareft Saviour, hide

Let me never leave thy Side ;

Oh ! 'tis Hell from Thee to part,

Preſs me cloſer to thy Heart.

7 When tħy Love ismy Defence,

Sin ſhall never pluck me thence ,

When my Heart with Love runs o'er ,

Sin can never enter more .

8 Only Love can end the Strife,

Give me Love, and take my Life,

Do not, LORD, my Suit deny,

Give me Love, and let me die .

Looking unto yESUS.

AMB of. GOD for Sinners Slain

' L To Thee I feebly pray ,

Heal me of my Griefand Pain ,

O take my Sins away :

From this Bondage, LORD, releaſe,

No longer let me be oppreſt :

Jesus, Mafter, ſeal my Peace,

And take me to thy Breaft.

2 Haft Thou not invited All

Whogroan beneath their Sin ?

Weary I obey thy Call,

And cometo be made clean :

Give my burthen'd Conſcience eaſe,

O
grant me now the promis'd Reſt :

JESUS, Maſter, & c.

3x Wilt Thou caſt a Sinner out

Who humbly comes to Thee ?

No, my GOD, I cannot doubt,

Thy Mercy is for Me.

Let
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Let me then obtain the Grace

And be of Paradiſe pofleft :

Jesus , Mafter, &c.

of Full of Pain and Sin amſ,

I ever bear my Shame,

Waiting till my Lord paſs by,

Aid call me by my Name:

Surely now myPain He ſees,

And I ſhall quickly be releas'd :

Jesus, Malter, & c.

5 Worldy Good I do not want,

Be that to Others given ,

Only for thy Love. I pant,

My All in Earth and Heaven ;

This the Crown I fain would feize,

The Good wherewith I would be bleft :

Jesus, Maiter, & c.

This Delight I fain would prove,

And then reſign my Breath,

Jointhe HappyFew, whoſe Love

Was mightier than Death :

Let it not my LORD diſpleaſe,

That I would die to be thy Gueſt ;

JESUS, Maſter, ſeal my Peace ,

And take me to thy Breaft.

TH

W.In Doubt .

HE Children to the Birth are come,

But Oh ! they have not Might

To Burit the Barriersof the Womb,

And ſtruggle into Light :

2 My feeble Soul gives o'er the Strife,

Juſt as it ſees the Skies,

Fails in the very Gate of Life,

Sinks back again, and dies.

3. I
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3 I ſaw the Port of Jesu's Breaſt,

But while I entered in ,

A Whirlwind ſwept me from my Reſt,

And plung'd me into Sin .

4 What ſhall I do, or whither turn ?

Deſpairing of Relief,

I only can my Ruin mourn

With unavailing Grief.

5 Ah woe is me ! to Evil fold ,

And fallen back from Grače !

I never, never ſhall behold

The dear Redeemer's Face.

6 Better, that I had, never felt

My Saviour's Blood applied ;

Leſs aggravated were my Guilt,

HadI in Egypt died.

7 Better that I had never known

The Way of Righteouſneſs,

Than to break off the Courſe begun ,

And leave th' unfiniſh'd Race.

8 Ah ! wherefore did I evertake,

If I muſt quit the Field ;

Muſt ſhamefully at laſt turn back,

And caſt away my Shield ?

9 But ſhall I throw on GOD the Blame ?

Or daringly complain

Becauſe I moft unfaithful am,

And make His Mercies vain ?

10 No, LORD , thy Truth and Grace I clear ;

For Years thy Spirit ftrove,

Faithful to me thy Mercies were ,

And infinite thy Love.

11 Far
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21 Far be it from my wretched Heart

To charge my Death on Thee,

To ſave me now Thou ready art,

If fav'd I now would be .

12 Whether or no my Heart of Stone

Will yield to be renew'd,

Sufficient is thy Grace I own,

I juſtify my GOD.

13 This Record do I leave behind,

Whether I ſtand or fall,

Sinners, Ye All his Grace may find ,

His Grace is free for All.

X For the Spirit of Prayer .

That burns me up within !

Satan , and all his Hofts I feel

In this Indwelling Sin .

2 It mocks my Strength, prevents my Flight,

Still intimately nigh :

Impoflible it is to fight,

Impoffible to fly .

3 One only Refuge there remains,

But that I cannot find,

So faſt theſe grievous, fleſhly Chains,

My flothful Spirit bind.

4 .
Monſter of Sin ! How can it be

That I ſhould fill delay!

Jesus I know would fet me free ,

Would I to Jesus pray .

He bids me alk , and I ſhall have :

I know it ; and forbear ;

Affúr'd he would the Sinner ſave,

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

And gladly would relieve,

But Oh! I cannot
- will not

Till He the Bleſſing give.

-- wait

7 He waits that He may gracious be,

To All his Bowels move :

Fury, O GOD, is not in Thee,

But all thy Heart is Love.

8 Thenhelp me to receive thy Word,

Help me on Thee to call,"

Have Patience with me, deareſt LORD,

And I will pay Thee all.

9 On me for Good this Token ſhew ,

Pronounce the Ephphatha,

And let my Heart in Prayer o'erflow ,

And let me always pray .

10 A Time to Thee I will not ſet,

Nor charge Thee with Delay ;

Do with me, Lord , as ſeems Thee meet,

But let me always pray .

11 Thou art not flack touching thy Word ,

Content I am to ſtay,

To wait the Leiſure of my LORD,

But let me always pray.

12 Though in my Fleſh I feel the Thorn,

Nomore will I complain,

Let me but in thy Boſom mourn,

And tell Thee all
my Pain.

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

For this I take no Care,

But when I render up my Breath ,

Let my laſt Breath be Prayer.

Going
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Going into a Place of DANGER .

H ! but muſt I, LORD, return

Into the dreadful Flight,

Bear what is not to be born,

Again drag'd out to Light !

I a weak andhelpleſs Worm

Only ſhall thy Cauſe betray,

Perith in Temptation's Storm ,

A Final Caſtaway.

2 Didft Thou only bid me leap

Into a burning Fire,

Calt me down the threatning Steep ,

Or now my Soul require ,

Gladly would I now comply,

Plunge into the Depths beneath ,

Ruſh into the Flames, and die

To 'ſcape the Second Death .

O Almighty GOD of Love,
3

Thy Holy Arm diſplay,

Send me Succour from above

In this my Evil Day;

Arm my Weakneſs with thy Power ;

Woman's Seed appear within :

Be my Safeguard, and my Tower

Againſt the Face of Sin .

4
Could I of thy Strength take hold,

And always feel Thee near ,

Stedfaſtly, divinely bold

My Soul wou'd fcorn to fear :

Nothing ſhould my Firmneſs ſhock :

Though the Gatesof Hell affail,

Were I built -upon the Rock ,

They never could prevail.

5 Rock
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5 Rock of my Salvation , haſte ,

Extend thy ample Shade,

Let it over me becaſt,

And ſkreen my naked Head :

Save me from the Trying Hour,

Thou ту. ſure Protection be,

Shelter mefrom Satan's Power,

Till I am fixt on Thee.

.

:

6 Set upon Thyſelfmy Feet,

And make me ſurely ſtand ,

From Temptation's Rage and Heat

Cayer me with thy Hand :

Let me in the Clift be placed ,

Never from my Fence remove,

In thine Arms of Love embrac'd ,

Of Everlaſting Love.

1

For one convinced of Inordinate

X : Affection.

OE is me ! that Wretched Man

W More than my GOD I prize!

Well I know them void and vain ,
}

Yet pant for Earthly Joys :

Downward ſtill my Wiſhes move,

Though fairer than Earth's Sons Thou art :

Touch me, Jesus, with thy Love,

And vindicate my
Heart .

2
Happineſs is not in Me,

Though every Creature cry ,

Still the Airy Form I ſee

Wheree'r I turn mine Eye ;

After Shadows ſtill I rove,

can I with my Idols
part :

Touch me, Jesus, &c.

F

N

Ž. Burning
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3 Burning with unhallow'd Fires,

'Thou fee'ft, my tortur'd Breaft

Pines away with low Deſires,

Stranger to Joy and Reft :

How shall I this Death remove,

How tear away th ' inrooted Dart ?

Touch me, Jesus , &c.

4 Poiſon now o'erflows my Cup,

Fills me with thrilling Pain ,

Drinks my Blood, and Spirits up ,

And throbs inevery

Yet I fear thy Grace to prove ,

I dread for Thee with All to part:

Touch me, Jesus, & c .

Vein ;1

1

5 GOD ariſe, Thou jealous GOD ,

And all thy Foes ſubdue,

Claim the Purchaſe of thy Blood,

Create my Soul anew ;

Let it now no longer rove,

Now let me taſte how Good Thou art :

Touch me, JÉSUS, &c.

6 Saviour, purify my Soul,

As Thou my GOD art pure,

Make my wounded Spirit whole,

And all my
Sickneſs cure ;

From Thee never let me move,

Thou my
ſufficient Portion art :

Touch me, JESUS, & c

From all Filthineſs of Fleſh

7

And Spiritmake me clean,

Stamp thine Image, LORD, afreſh ,

And purge me from All Sin :

Thee my GOD, my All I prove,

Ah ! nevermore from me depart;

Fil , O Jesu , with thy Love

My vindicated Heart.
'Let



HYMNS and SACRED POEMS. 57

V Let me diewith the Philiſtines.

HERE is my Strength, my Faith, my

GOD,

My Confidence of Boaſting now !

Born down by Sin's revolting Load,

Beneath its Iron Yoke I bow ,

Again Indignantly I groan ;

My Strength, my Faith , ny GOD is gone .

2 Departed is the LORD from me,

Weak as another Man I am ,

Spoil'd ofmy Power and Liberty

I bear my Puniſhment and Shame ;

The World their feeble Foe deſpiſe,

Their God hath put out both mine Eyes,

3 Into their Hands by Sin betray'd,

( The Sin I cheriſh'd in my Breaſt)

Low in the deepeſt Dungeon laid ,

Fetter'd in Braſs, by Guilt oppreſt ;

A Slave to Satan I remain,

And bite, but cannot burſt my Chain .

4 Now to their Idol's Temple brought,

A Sport I am to Fiends and Men,

They ſet my Helpleſsneſs at nought,

They triumph in my Toil and Pain :

Th' Uncircumcis'd lift up their Voice,

And Dagon's Worſhippers rejoice.

5 Remember me, O LORD, my GOD,

If ever I could call Thee Mine ;

Though now I perith in my Blood,

And all my Hopes of Heaven reſign ,

Yet liſten to my lateſt Call,

Nor ſuffer me Alone to fall .

F 2 6. O
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6 O caft not out my Dying Prayer,

Strengthen me with thy Spirit's Might

This only once: I pray Thee , hear,

Avenge me for my Loſs of Sight,

Avenge it on mine Enemies,

For they have put out both mine Eyes .

7 Blind as I am , with both myHands

The Pillars let me feel, and ſeize

On which the Houſe of Dagon ſtands,

The Pillars of Self-Righteouſneſs:

Tis done ; with all my Might I bow :

Help me, O GOD, and help me now.

8 Now let the pondrous Ruin fall,

And cruſh the World, and Satan's Head,

O let it now o'erwhealm us All :

Since I muſt fink among the Dead ;

Since I can neither fight nor fly ,

Let me with the Philiſtines die !

* After a Relapſe into Sin.

ESU , wherewith fhall I draw near,

JESTWhat ſhall I for Acceptance bring ?

How in my Judge's Sight appear

ARebel 'gainſt my GODand King !

Loudly my Sins for Vengeance cry ,

And Juſtice wills that I ſhould die.

2 Summon'd to anſwer at thy Bar,

I come, but Guilty, Guilty plead !

Did I not all thy Judgments dare ?

On all thy tender Mercies tread ?

Death's Sentence juſtly I receive,

I am not worthy, LORD, to live.

3 Then
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3 Then let me every Good reſign,

And give my forfeit Bleffings back ;

MyGifts and Bleſſings werenot mine,

Thou, only Thou, the Glory take :

I might have heard thy frequent Call,

I might have ſtood, tho ' now I fall.

4 Long did thy Loving Spirit ſtrive

To win me over to my Good ;

The Spark of Grace was kept alive,

For Years amidſt Temptation's Flood :

I now have finn'd it all away ,

And ended is my Gracious Day.

5 An Alien from the Life Divine,

The Covenant of Promis'd Grace,

Saviour, no more I call Thee Mine ;

An Outcaſt from thy Bliſsful Face ,

Without or Faith , or Joy, or Hope

I give (but muſt I give) Thee up !

6 Yes : with my Shield of Faith I part,

My Hope is loſt in juſt Deſpair,

Love is not in my ſtony Heart,

It cannot be, while Sin is there ;

My vain Pretenſions Sin diſproves ;

He Cannot ſin who Jesus loves .

7 No Choice, Endeavour, or Deſire,

Motion , or Will have I to turn ;

Extinguiſh'd is the trembling Fire,

Which once in me began to burn :

What have I now whereof to boaſts.

My All is gone, my GOD is loft.

8 See then the Sinner ſtript of all ,

A Foe , and Hater of his GOD,

Deſpairing, Self -condemn'd I fall, -

Of every Spark of Goodneſs void .,

F 3 ,
I cail
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1 I cannot now for Mercy groan,

Or offer Thee an Heart of Stone.

6 My Mouth is ſtopt, and guilty now ,

Before my Judge I ambecome,

| Lo ! at thy Judgment-Seat I bow,

O GOD of Love, pronounce my Doom ,

And if thy yearning Heart permit,

Now , Saviour, Slay me at thy Feet !

'

X The BACKSLIDER ..

URELY in the LORD we have

SU
Both Strength and Righteouſneſs ;

Jesus mighty is to ſave

The Sinner in Diſtreſs,

Jesu's Blood on which we ſtay,

Cleanſes us from every Stain ,

Takes the Guilt of Sin away ,

Nor lets the Power remain .

2 Why then , O my Saviour, why

(If mine indeed Thou art)

Am I thus ? a Sinner I,

And ſtill unclean of Heart ?

Why doth Sin my Heart divide ?

Whence this grievous Tyranny,

All this Hell ofSelf and Pride,

If Thou haft ſprinkled me ?

3. Did I not believe and feel

Through Faith my Sins forgiven ?

Was I not caught up from Hell ,

And ſtrangely rais’d to Heaven ?

Yes ! I once could call Thee Mine,

Felt my Saviour's Blood applied ,

Cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine,

I opce was Juſtified 4. What
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4 What alas ! I once have been

Nothing avails menow ;

I the Servant am of Sin,

While to its Yoke I bow :

While the Love of Sin remains,

Christ in me can never dwell,

CHRisT with Beliel never reigns ,

Nor mixes Heaven with Hell,

5 Can unholy Actions ſuit

With One that is in Thee ?

- Jesu, Thou haft ſaid, the Fruit

Muft anſwer to the Tree :

If the Tree (the Heart) were Good,

Evil 'Thoughts it could not bear,

Could not be by Sin ſubdu'd ,

If Thou, my GOD wert there.

6 Can the ſelf - fame Fountain yield

Both bitter Streams and ſweet ?

In a Soul by Jesus filled

Can Satan find a Seat?

No, my LORD, I am not clean ,

Am not inwardly renew'd,

Am not (for I ſtill can fin )

I am not born of GOD.

7 See, I give up allat lait,

My boaſted Gifts diſclaim ,

Truft no more in Graces paft ,

But now condemn'd I am :

Nothing do I bring to Thee,

ThatI may thyMercy move ,

No one Spark resnains in me

Of Faith , or Hope, or Love .

8 If but one Good Thought could buy

Thy Grace, and Heaven win,

LORD, not one Good Thought have I,

My All is Self, and Sin ;

Fuit
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Full of Guilt and Miſery ,

Saviour, at thy Feet I fall,

See, the Unbeliever ſee,

The Sinner Stript of All !

9 Let me never, never more

My wretched Soul deceive,

Dream that I have Life, before

I hear thy Voice and live :

Let me, humbled in the Duſt,

Wait to taſte how Good Thou art,

See, and feel, but never truſt

My own deceitful Heart.

10 O that Icould trulywait

The Dictates of thy Will,

Calmly mourn my ſinful State,

Till Thou ſhalt fay “ Be ſtill !

“ The Loft Sheep to ſaveI came,

“ The Backſlider to reſtore ;

“ Sinners I do not condemn ;

Depart, and Sin no more.

X ANOTHER .

H ! the dire Effects of Sin !

OH ! What Tongue can fully tell

All that I have felt within,

Since firſt from Grace I fell !

Still Thou ſeeft my Stormy Breaſt ..

My Soul is as the troubled Sea,

Never, never can I reft,

Till I believe in Thee .

2 O the Load my Spirit bears,

The Mountain of my Grief!

Full of cruel Doubts and Fears,

Of racking Unbelief:

Did
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Did I ever Thee behold ?

Thee did I ever truly know ?

I can neither keep my Hold,

Nor let my Saviour go.

3 Did I not my Soul deceive

With groundleſs Hopes of Heaven ?

Did I, LORD, indeed believe,

And was I once forgiven ?

Still I aſk , but no Reply :

O bid me, bid me come to Thee :

Son of David, hear my Cry,

If Mercy is for me.

4 Hear me ſtill Myſelf bemoan ,

A Bullock to the Yoke

Unaccuſtom'd I ruſh on

O that my Heart were broke !

Long I after Thée have mourn'd,

And ſtill anpitied I complain ,

Turn me, and I ſhall be turn'd ,

And never fin again .

5 Me Thou woud'ſt not diſregard ,

Were I indeed ſincere,

But
my Heart alas ! is hard ,

And void of Love, and Fear ;

Seldom can I lift mine Eyes,

Or offer Thee an hearty Groan ;

Take, if Thou woud'It have me riſe,

O take away the Stone.

1

ANOTHER

AI

H ! my dear, loving LORD,

To Thee what ſhall I ſay ?

Behold I tremble at thy Word,

And ſcarce preſume to pray :

Did Ten
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Ten thouſand Wants have I,

Alas ! I all Things want,

And Thou haſt bid me always cry ,

Andnever, never faint.

2 Yet now , Thou know'ft, I fear,

Ifear to aſk thy Grace,

Sooften have I, LORD, drawn near,

And mock d Theeto thy Face :

.

With all Pollutions ftain'd ,

Thy hallow'd Courts I trod,

Thy Name and Temple I prophan'd,

And dar'd to call Thee GOD .

3 Nigh with my Lips I drew ,

My Lips were all unclean,

Thee with my Heart I never knew,

My Heart was full of Sin ;

Far from the Living GOD ,

As far as Hell from Heaven ,

The Purity I ſtill abhor'd,

Nor look'd to be forgiven .

4 My Nature I obey'd ,

My own Defire purſu'd,

And ſtill a Den of Thieves I made

The hallow'd Houſe of GOD ;

The Worſhip He approves

To Him I would not pay ;

My Selfiſh Ends, and Creature -loves

Had ſtole my Heart away .

5 My Sin and Nakedneſs

I ſtudied to diſguiſe,

Spoke to my Soul a flattering Peace,

And put out mine own Eyes;

In
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In Fig-Leaves I appear'd,

Nor with my Form would part,

But ſtill retain'd a Conſcience fear'd ,

An hard , deceitful Heart.

6 A goodly, Formal Saint

Ilong appear'd in Sight,

By Self andSatan taught to paint

My Tomb, my Nature, White :

The Phariſee within

Still undifturb'd remain'd,

The ſtrong -Man arm'd with Guilt ofSin

Safe inhis Palace reign'd.

7 But O ! the jealous GOD

In
| my

Behalf came down,

Jesus Himſelf the ſtronger ſhew'd,

And claim'd me for His own :

My Spirit He alarm'd ,

And brought into Diſtreſs,

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

In his Self-righteouſneſs.

8 Faded myVirtuous Shew ,

My Form without the Power,

The Sin - convincing Spirit blew,

And blaſted every Flower ;

My Mouth was ſtopt, and Shame

Cover'd my guilty Face,

I fell on the Atoning Lamb,

And I was fav’d by Grace.

Part II.

ET foon my wretched Heart

To Folly turn'd again .

How could I , LORD, from Thee depart,

And make thy Mercy vain ?

'

' Twas



66 HYMNS and SACRED POEMS,

' T'was Pride my Soul betray'd ,

I loſt my Poverty,

An Idol of thy Gifts I made,

And lov'd them more than Thee.

)2 Thy perfect Comelineſs, 1

In which my Soul did ſhine,

Dazzled my Eyes ?. thy glorious Dreſs

I fondly counted Mine : Los

With facrilegious Boaſt

I ſpread mine own Renown,

And in thy Beauty putmy Truſt,

And call it all my own.

3 I thought not of my GOD,

Nor call'd to Mind the Day

When naked , foul, and in my Blood ,

And loath'd of All I lay :

None caſt a pitying Eye,

None could Affittance give,

Till Jesus graciouſly paſs'd by,

And bad the Sinner live.

4 Why did I This forget, ,

So foon return to Sin ?

How weak my Heartthat could ſubmit,

And let the Miſchief in !

I fell, alas! thro ' Pride,

I needed not thy Blood,

As when I felt it firit, and cry'dy to

Thou art my Lord,my GOD !

O that I once again

My LORD, my GOD could crylot

Doft Thou not on my Sin and ParifiHI

Still caſt a pitying Eye? * wil

Thy

1

5
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Thy Mercy ftill is free ;

For aggravated Guilt,

For Sinners foul and black as me

Thy precious Blood was ſpilt.

6 Thou ſeeſt me loſt in Shame,

But Thou canſt ſtill forgive ;

Polluted in my Blood I am ,

But Thou canſt bid me live.

O ſpeak the Gracious Word,

* Thy Mercy let me prove ;

Stand ſtill, and look upon me, LORD,

Make this the Time of Love.

7 Jesu, if Thou haſt died

My worthleſs Soul to win ;

Spread over me thy Skirt, and hide

My Nakedneſs and Sin ;

Impute thy Righteouſneſs,

Waſh
away all

Adorn me now with every Grace,

And feed , and fill with GOD .

my Blood,

1

A Prayer for Reſtoring Grace.

ESU , 'Friend of Sinners, hear,

Je
Yet once again I pray ,

From my Debt ofSin fet clear,

For I have nought to pay :

Speak , o ſpeak the kind Releaſe,

A poor, backſliding Soul reſtore :

Love me freely , ſeal my Peace ,

And bid me fin no more .

2 For my Selfiſhneſs, and Pride,

Thou haſt withdrawn thy Grace ,

Left me long to wander wide

An Outcaſt fromthy Face,

But
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But I now my Sins confeſs,

And Mercy, Mercy I implore :

Love ine freely , &c.

3 Though my Sins as Mountains riſe,

And ſwell , and reach to Heaven ;

Mercy is above the Skies,

I may be ftill forgiven ;

Infinite my Sins increaſe,

But greater is thy Mercy's Store :

Love me freely , & c.

4 Sin's Deceitfulneſs hath ſpread

An Hardneſs o'er my Heart,

But if thou thy Spirit fhed,

The Stony Thall depart:

Slıcd thy Love, thy 'Tenderneſs,

And let me feci the Sofi'ning Power :

Love me freely , &c.

5 From th' oppreſſive Power of Sin

My ſtruggling Spirit free,

Perfect Righteouſneſs bring in,

Unſpotted Purity :

Speak, and all this War ſhall ceaſe ,

And Sin ſhall give its Raging o'er :

* Love me freely, & c.

3

6 For this only Thing I pray,

And this will I require ,

Take the Power of Sin away,

Fill me with chaft Deſire ;

Perfect me in Holineſs,

Thine Image to my Soul reſtore :

Love me freely , ſeal my Peace,

And bid me fin no more .

ANOTHER
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X

ANOTHER

' O

THAT I was as heretofore,

When warm in my. Firſt Love ,

I only liv'd my LORD t'adore,

And ſeek the Things above !

2 Upon my Head his Candle ſhone,

And laviſh of his Grace,

With Cords of Love He drew me op,

And half unveil'd his Face.

3 Butter and Honey did I eat,

And lifted up on high ,

I ſaw the Clouds beneath my Feet,

And rode upon the Sky ..

4 Far, far above all Earthly Things

Triumphantly I rode,

I ſoar'd to Heaven on Eagles Wings,

And found, and talk'd with GOD .

5 Where am I now ! from what an Height

Of Happineſs caſt down !

The Glory ſwallow'd up in Night,

And faded is the Crown.

6
My Firſt Eſtate I could not keep,

Fallen thro' Pride I am,

Implung'd in Sin's profoundeſt Deep,

And loit in guilty Shame.

7 Forlorn , forſaken , and alone,

Naked and void of GOD,

My feeble Soul can ſcarcely groan

A Dying Ichabod !

8 Ah ! woe is me ! my Joy is Aled,

Vaniſh'd my Glorious Boaft,

G2 My.
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My Hope cut off, my Life is dead ,

My Paradiſe is loft !

9
Thro’ the wide World of Sin and Woc

A banish'd Man I roam ,

But cannot find my Reſt below ,

But cannot wander Home.

10 O GOD, Thou art my Home, my Reft,

For which I ſigh in Pain,

How ſhall I 'ſcape into thy Breaſt,

My Eden how regain ?

11 Vengeance Divine is always near ;

Wheree'er my Steps I turn ,

I ſee the Cherubim áppear,

I ſee thine Anger burn .

12 When longing oft to be reſtorid ,

I would to Eden flee,

Thine Anger, as a Flaming Sword,

Preferves the Sacred Tree,

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

To live without thy Grace ;

I yield, I yield Thee up my Breath ,

So I may ſee thy Face .

14 A Sinner in thine Hands I am,

No farther let me fly,

But ruſh upon that Sword of Flame,

Ard.in thy Preſence die.

Nothing, alas ! have I to plead,

I amnot fit to live :

Yet if thy Juſtice ſtrike medead,

Thy Mercy fhall revive. -

16 This is the way to find my LORD ,

Thy Self haſt made it known :
Be
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Be it according to thy Word :

On me thy Will be done.

17 Slay me, and I ſhall live indeed,

With thy Dead -Afen arile,

From all the Life of Nature freed ,

In Love's ſweet Paradiſe.

18 Now, Lord, thy Death , thy Life bring in ,

While at thy Feet I bow,

Enter at once, and caſt out Sin,

Deſtroy, and ſave me Now.

After a RECOVERY.

L

ORD, and is thine Anger gone,

And art Thou pacified ?

After all that I have done,

Doft Thou no longer chide ?

Infinite thy Mercies are,

Beneath the Weight I cannot move,

O ! ' tis more than I can bear

The Senſe of pardoning Love !

2 Let it ſtill my Heart conſtrain ,

And all my Paffions ſway,

Keep me, leaft I turn again

Out of the Narrow Way ;

Force my Violence to be ſtill,

Captivate my every Thought,

Charm , and melt, and change my Will,

And bring me down to Nought.

3 If I have begun once more

Thy ſweet Return to feel,

If ev'n now I find thy Power

Preſent my Soul to heal,

G3 Still
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Still , and quiet may I lie ,

Nor ſtruggle out of thine Embrace,

Nevermore reſiſt or fly

From thy purſuing Grace.

4 To thy Croſs, thine Altar, bind

Me with the Cords of Love,

Freedom let me never find

From my dear LORD to move :

That I never, never more

May with my much -lov'd Maſter part,

To the Poſts of Mercy ': Door

O nail my willing Heart.

5 See my utter Helpleſsneſs,

And leave me not alone,

O preſerve in perfect Peace,

And ſeal me for thine own ;

More, and more thy Self reveal,

Thy Preſence let me always find,

Comfort, and confirm , and heal

My feeble, Sin - fick Mind.

6 As the Apple of an Eye

Thy weakeſt Servant keep,

Help me at thy Feet to lie,

And there forever weep :

Tears of Joy mine Eyeso’er flow

That I have any Hope of Heaven ;

Much of Love i ought to know,

For I have much forgiven .

7 Now I ſeem to taſte thy Love

As for a Moment's Space,

But I cannot faithful prove

To thy reſtoring Grace ;

Cannot in Temptation ſtand ,

My own frail Soul I cannot keep, '

If thou once withdraw thine Hand,

I fink into the Deep . 8 Now ,
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8 Now , this Inſtant Now, if Sin

Were knocking at my Heart,

I ſhould let the Tempter in ,

And bid my Lord depart;

But Thou wilt not let me fall,

Thou wilt not from my Weakneſs move,

Till I more than conquer
All

Thro' thy Redeeming Love.

ANOTHER.

SON me up,
,

ON of GOD, if thy Free Grace

Again

Call'd me ſtill to ſeek thy Face,

And gave me back my Hope:

Still thygracious Help afford ,

And all thy Loving-kindneſs ſhew ;

Keep me, keepme, deareſt LORD,

And never let me go .

2 Feebly if I now begin

After my Fall to rife,

Save me from my Boſom -Sin ,

My worſt of Enemies ;

Let me fully be reſtor’d,

And cauſe meAll thy Power to know ;

Keep me, keep me, &c ,

3 By me, O my Saviour, ſtand

In ſore Temptation's Hour,

Saveme with thine out- ſtretch'd Hand,

And ſhew forth All thy Power :

O be mindful of thy Word,

Thine All - fufficient Grace beftow ;

Keep me, keep me, &c .

.

4 Give me, LORD, an holy Fear,

And fix it in my Heart,

That I may from Evil near

With timely Care depart,

Sin
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Sin be more than Hell, abhor'd,

Till Thou deſtroy the Tyrant-Foe :

Keep me, keep me, &c .

5 Never let me leave thy Breaft,

From Thee my Saviour ftray ;

Thou art my Support, and Reſt,

My true and living Way,

My exceeding great Reward,

In Heaven above, and Earth below :

Keep me, keep me, & c .

6 Never let me go, till I

Upborn on Wings of Love,

Gain the Regions of the Sky,

And take my Seat above,

See Thee by All Heaven ador'd ,

And all thy Glorious Fulneſs know :

Keep me, keep me, deareft LORD,

And never let me go.

X Groaning for REDEMPTION .

Olsen, chili og falleg

1 groan

Beneath the galling Yoke of Sin ?

Wilt Thou not claim me for thine own ,

And ſpeak the Word, and make me clean ?

My Load is more than I can bear :

Where is the Friend of Sinners ? where ?

2 Is there no Balm in Thee to heal

The Anguiſh of a Sin - Sick Soul ?

Dot Thou not know the Pangs I feel?

Doit Thou not ſee the Billows roll ?

Myy Soul is all á troubled Sea,

I cannot findmy Reft in Thee .

3 But
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3 But wilt Thon let thy Foe devour

And take me as his lawful Prey :

But muſt I ſink beneath the Power

Of Sin, and fall a Caſtaway ?

Forbid it Love! and ſave (if Thou

Art Love indeed ) O ! ſave me Now !

4 ' Tis not the Puniſhment I dread ,

Harden'd I ſeem , and cannot fear

Thy Wrath abiding on my Head,

Or deprecate thy Judgments near ;

But reſcue me from Satan's Power,

Save me from Sin, I aſk no more .

5 I aſk not Senſible Delight,

The Joy and Comfort of thy Grace,

Still let me want thy Bliſsful Sight,

Let me go mourning allmy Days ;

With trembling Awe thy Ways adore ;

But ſave me, that I fin no more.

6 Rather than ſuffer me to fin ,

Now , Lord, my ſpotted Soul require ;

I know that I am allunclean ,

And Thou a Sin -conſuming Fire ;

I cannot Now in Heaven appear ;

Nothing unclean ſhall enter there.

7 Yet now I chuſe to breathe my laſt,

Rather than turn to Sin again :

On Thee my Soul unchang'd I caft,

And foul withevery ſinful Stain ,

Iplunge me ina Sea Unknown,

Without thine Utmoſt Grace - Undone !

8 Thou Canſt cut ſhort the Work, and heal

The Sinner in a Moment's Space ;

Be it according to thy Will,

I leave it to thy Secret Grace,

I venture all on this Laſt Hour,

And die, that I may fin no more .

PART
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PART II.

1 ESU , Thou knowít my Simpleneſs,

J My Faults are not conceal'd from Thee ,

A Sinner in my laſt Diſtreſs,

To thy dear Wounds I fain would fee,

And never, never thence depart,

Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy Loving Heart.

2 How ſhall I find the Living Way,

Loft, and confus'd, and dark, and blind !

Ah ! LORD, my Soul, is gone aſtray,

Ah ! Shepherd, ſeek my Soul, and find,

And in thine Arms of Mercy take,

And bring the weary Wanderer back .

3 Weary and fick of Sin I am,

I hate it, LORD, and yet I love ;

When wilt Thou rid me ofmy Shame ?

When wilt Thou all my Load remove ?

Deſtroy the Fiend of Inbred Sin,

And ſpeak the Word of Power, Be clean !

4 My Jesus, why doft Thou delay

An helpleſs dying Soul to heal ?

What ſhall I to my Jesusſay ?

Doft Thou not all my Sufferings feel ?

Ah ! tell me if unmov'd Thou art:

How doft Thou find it in thy Heart ?

5 Whatmeans this ſtruggling in my Breaſt,

If Thine is ſteel'd againſt my Prayer?

If Thou art deaf to my Requeſt,

Why do I groan my Sin to bear ?

Surely it is thy Spirit's Groan :

I do not grieve, or weep alone .

6 I
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6 I feel that Thou wouldit have me live,

And waiteft now thy Grace to fhew :

When I am willing to receive

The Grace , I all thy Life ſhall know ;

And Thou art ſtrivingnow with me,

To get Thyſelf the Victory.

7 0 LORD , if I at laſt diſcern,

That I am Sin , and Thou art Love,

If now o'er me thy Bowels yearn ,

Give me a Token from above,

And
conquer my

rebellious Will,

And bid my murmuring Heart, Be ſtill.

1

..

8 Sin only let me not commit,

(Sin never can advance thy Praiſe)

And lo ! I lay me at thy Feet,

And wait unwearied all my Days,

Till my appointed Time ſhall come,

And Thouſhalt call thine Exile home.

9 Ah ! tell me, that I ſhall not fin ,

Aſſur'd of this, I ak no more :

TheKingdom when Thou wilt, bring in ,

Thine Image as Thou wilt reftore ;

Put do not ſuffer Sin to reign ;

Tell me I ne'er ſhall ſin again .

10 Or if I aſk I know not what,

The Knowledge of a future Grace,

If This can only 1 hen be wrought,

When pure in Heart I ſee thy Face,

O pierce, and fill me Now with Fear

Of Sin , and Hell forever near .

11 O put thy. Fear within my Heart,

That I may tremble at thy Word,

Nor ever from thy Paths depart,

Or dare to fin againſt the LORD,

Till
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Till I the Promis'd Seed receive,

Let Iſhmael before Thee live.

12 I aſk according to thy Will,

O keep metill the Grace is given ,

Till I thy Holy Law fulfil

On Earth , as Angels do in Heaven ,

Thine utmoſt Salvation prove,

Made perfect in Almighty Love.

' BRI

1

PART III .

REAK ſtubborn Heart, and ſigh no more

To mock me with a Shew of Good ,

To make me think the Conflict o'er,

The Strength of Inbred Sin ſubdu'd ;

Or let me ceaſe from Every Ill,

Or bear the Nether -Mill-ftone ſtill.

2 Away my flatt'ring Hopes, and Fears,

The Tranſportsof my ſhort - liv'd Grief,

Away my unavailing Tears,

Nor mock me with your vain Relief;

Diſſembling Tears, ' tis paſt your Art

To melt the Marble of my Heart.

3 My Heart, which now to GOD aſpires,

The following Moment cleaves to Duſt,

My firm Reſolves, my Good Deſires,

My holy Frames--no more I truſt,

Poor feeble broken Reeds, to You :

My Goodneſs melts as Morning -Dew .

4 Hardly convinc'd , I own at laſt,

No Will to Good abides in me ;

My lateſt Rag away I caft,

The Rag of my Sincerity :

I bear my double Sin , and Shame,

Beaft, Beaſt, and Legion is my Name.

5 Full
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5 Full of Concupiſcence and Pride,

Fit Fewel for Eternal Fire,

With Virtuous Shew I ſtrive to hide

The Baſeneſs of impureDefire ;

Conceal'd it lies, yet not ſuppreſt:

The Devil bluſhes for the Beaſt.

6 I ſtart from the Contempt of Men ,

But ſhameleſs in his Sight appear

Bywhom my every Thoughtisſeen ;

My Heart is harden'd fromhis Fear,

Nor care I from his View to hide

My fouleſt Filthineſs of Pride .

7 O what a loathſome Hypocrite

Am I ! A Child of Wrath and Sin,

An Heir of Hell, a Son of Night,

An Outward Saint, ' a Fiend within ,

A painted Tomb, a Whited Wall,

A Worm , a Sinner ſtript of All,

8 Lay to thine Hand , O GOD of Grace ,

O GOD, the Work is worthy Thee ;

See åt thy Feet of all our Race

The Chief, the vileft Sinner ſee,

And let me all thy Mercy prove,

Thine Utmoſt Miracle of Love,

9 Speak ; and an holy Thing and clean

Shall ftrangely be brought out of Me,

My Ethiop -Soul ſhall change her Skin ,

Redeem'd from Al Iniquity,

I, even I ſhall then proclaim ,

The Wonders wrought by Jesu's Name.

10 Thee I ſhall then forever praiſe,

In Spirit and in Truth adore,

While all I am declares thy Grace ,

And born ofGOD I fin no more ,

H
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The pure and Heavenly Nature ſhare,

And Fruit unto Perfection bear.

PART IV.

AVIOUR from Sin, I wait to prove

SA

To loſe, when perfected in Love,

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

I ſtay me on thy faithful Word , .

The Servant ſhall be As his Lord.

2 Anſwer that gracious End in me

For whichthy precious Life was given,

Redeem from All Iniquity,

Reſtore, and makememeet for Heaven ;

Unleſs Thou purge my Every Stain ,

Thy Suffering, and my Faith is vain.

3. " Tis not a vain Releaſe from Sin,

Its Gailt and Pain , my Soul requires,

Iwant a Spirit of Powerwithin ,

Thee, Jesus, Thee my Heart deſires,

And pants, and breaks to be renew'd ,

And waſh'd in thine All- cleanfing Blood.

4 Didſt Thou not in the Flefh appear,

Sin to condemn, and Man to fave ?

That perfect Love might caſt out Fear

That I thy Mind in me might have,

In Holineſs ſhew forth thy Praiſe,

And ſerve Thee all my finleſs Days.

Didit Thou not die, that I might live

No longer to Myſelf, but Thee ?

Might Body, Soul, and Spirit give

To Him who gave Himſelf forMe?

Comethen , my Maſter andmyGOD ,

Take the dear Purchaſe of thy Blood .

6 Thing
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6 Thine own peculiar Servant claim

For thine own Truth and Mercy's Sake,

Hallow in me thy Glorious Name,

Me for thine own this Moment take,

And change, and throughly purify:

Thine only may I live, and die .

1

We have not an High - Prieſt which

cannot be touched with the Feeling

ľ
of our Infirmities, &c. Heb. iv, 15.

O for me,

Compaſſionate High -Prieſt,

Mark the Heavings ofmy Breaſt,

1
See my Sin and Miſery!

Surely All to Thee is known

Tho' Thou doſt not yet appear,

Noted is my every Groan,

Counted is my every Tear.

2 I have not a Prieſt unmov'd

With the Feeling ofmyWoe,

Who Himſelf was never prov'd,

Who my Sufferings cannot know :

Touch'd moſt fenfibly Thou art

With my Soul's Infirmities,

Still the Saviour's gentle Heart

Doth with Sinners Sympathize.

1

3 Tho' He now triumphant reigns ,

Still as in his Days of Fleſh ,

All his Agonies and Pains

In ourSouls He feels afreſh :

Tho ' exalted to a Throne,

Thou doft in our Sorrows ſhare,

Thou haſt not forgot Thine own:

Thine own Fleth and Blood we are,

H 2
Friend
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4 Friend of Sinners, in thy Heart,

Tell me, doth there not remain

One unarm'd and tender Part,

Capable of Human Pain ?

LORD, I wait for the Reply :

Groan an Anſwer from within ,

Tell me, Comforter, that I,

I ſhall be redeem'd from Sin .

1

5 Hoping againſt Hope I wait

For Redemption in thy Blood :

Help me inmy loit Eſtate,

Take away myheavy Load .

Save me from this Tyranny,

O bring near the joyful Hour,

From All Sin my Spirit free,

All the Guilt , and all the Power.

6 Grant, Ogrant my laſtRequeſt,

Nothing do I ask beſide,

Only give my Spirit Reft,

Reft from Self, and Reſt from Pride :

Bring into thy Perfect Peace,

Give me Faith to enter in,

Let me with thy People ceaſe

From my own dead Works of Sin .

7 Power I want, a Conſtant Power

My own Evil to eſchew ,

Till my Heart can ſin nomore,

Till I am a Creature New ;

Let me in thy Wounds abide,

Till the Perfect Grace is given ;

Giveme This, I aſk beſide

Nothing or in Earth or Heaven .
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A PRAYER for Perſons join'd in

Fellowſhip.

' TRY

"RY us, O GOD, and ſearch the Ground

Of every Sinful Heart,

Whate'er of Sin in Us is found,

O bid it All depart.

2 When to the Right or Left we ſtray ,

Leave us not Comfortleſs,

But guide our Feet into the Way

Of everlaſting Peace.

3 Help us to help each other, LORD,

Each other's Croſs to bear,

Let each his friendly Aid afford,

And feel his Brother's Care .

4 Help usto build each other up ,

Our little Stock improve,

Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope,

And perfect us in Love.

5 Up into Thee, our Living Head ,

Let us in all Things grow,

Till Thou haſt made us free indeed ,

And Sinleſs here below .

6 Then when the Mighty Work is wrought

Receive thy Ready Bride,

Give us in Heaven as happy Lot

With All the Sanctified .

H 3
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2

PART II.

1. TESU, All Power is given to Thee,

Turn as the Rivers of the Sea

Our hard unyielding Hearts.

2 Our Hearts are to Ourſelves unknown,

Till Thou the Veil remove,

Open, enlarge, and melt them down

By thy Victorious Love .

Thee, at thy Word, wecome to meet,

And humbly to confeſs,

While lowly proftrate at thy Feet,

Our utter Sinfulneſs.

4 O let'us faithfully obey

The Counſel of thy Will,

And each to each our Faultsdiſplay ,

Our every Thought reveal.

OurFig-leavesall be caſt aſide,

Let no Self-foothing Art

Conceal the Luft, t' indulge the Pride

Of a foul Helliſh Heart.

6 Open a Window in our Breaſt,

That each our Heart may fee,

And let no Secret be ſuppreſt,

Since all are known to Thee.

7 Removethe Sins which we declare,

The Burthen of our Soul,

And hear the mutual faithful Prayer,

Which makes the Sinner whole .
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8 To All, thro' Faith which is in Thee,

A perfect Soundneſs give,

And let us from All Sin fet free

The Life of Jesus live.

PART III.

OD of our Life, at thy Command

We now our Sins confeſs,

In Nakedneſs of Spirit ftand,

And ſhew our ſore Diſeaſe .

2 GOD of our Health, in thy great Name

We now perform thy Will,

Regard our Prayer, admit our Claim ,

Our fin -fick Spirits heal.

3 Forgive the Sins thro' which we groan ,

Which we no longer hide,

Our Filthineſs of Fleſh we own,

Our Filthineſs of Pride.

4 The Deviliſh and the Brutal Luft

To Thee we now confefs,

Cleanſe us, O faithful GOD, and juſt,

From All Unrighteouſneſs.

Ś Then ſhall we tothine only Name

The Praiſe and Glory give,

The Greatneſs of thy Power proclaim

To us-ward who believe.

6 Then let or Earth or Hell oppoſe,

We will aſſert thy Power ,

And witneſs to a World of Foes,

That we Can fin no more ,

PART IV .
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PART IV.

ESU , united by thy Grace,

, iWith Confidence we ſeek thy Face,

And know our Prayer is heard .

2 Still let us own our Common LORD,

And bear thine eaſy Yoke,

A Band of Love, a Threefold Cord

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into One Spirit drink ,

Baptize into thy Name,

And let us always kindly think ,

And ſweetly ſpeak the fame.

4 Touch'd by the Loadſtone of thy Love,

Let all our Hearts agree,

And ever
towards each other move ,

And ever move towards Thee.

5 To Thee inſeparably join'd,

Let all our Spirits cleave,

máy we all the Loving Mind

That was in 'Thee receive.

6 This is the Bond of Perfectneſs,

Thy Spotleſs Charity ,

Olet us ( ftill we pray) poſſeſs

The Mind that was in Thee.

7 Grant this, and then from All below

Inſenſibly remove;

Our Souls their Change ſhall ſcarcely know ,

Made perfect fuit in Love.

8 With
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8 With Eaſe our Souls thro' Death fhall glide

Into their Paradiſe,

And thence on Wings ofAngels ride

Triumphant thro 'the Skies.

9 Yet when the fulleſt Joy is given,

The fame Delight we prove ,

In Earth , in Paradiſe, in Heaven

Our All in All is Love .

* At Waking

Sleep,

1

To praiſe thy Name I wake,

Still, LORD, thy helpleſs Servant keep

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

» The Bleſſing of another Day

I thankfully receive :

O may I only Thee obey,

And to thy Glory live.

3 Vouchſafe to keep my Soul from Sin ,

Its cruel Power fufpend,

Till all this Strife and War within

In perfect Peace ſhall end.

4 O reſpite me from Self and Pride,

Curb, and keep down my Will,

My Appetites and Paffions chide,

And bid the Sea Be ſtill.

s Upon me lay thy mighty Hand,

My Words and Thoughts reſtrain ,

Bowmy whole Soul to thy Command,

Nor let my Faith bé vain .

6 Prllones
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6 Priſoner of Hope, I wait the Hour

Which ſhallSalvation bring,

When all I am ſhall own thy Power,

And call my Jesus King,

7 Thou wilt, I ſtedfaſtly believe,

Thou wilt the Captive free,

Freedom , full, Perfect Freedom give,

And more than Victory.

8 Tho' now to Every Sin inclin'd ,

I ſhallbe as Thou art,

Lowly as thine ſhall be my Mind,

And meek and pure my Heart.

9 Anger, and Luft Thou wilt expel,

And Pride by ſtronger Grace ,

}

They can in me no longer dwell,

When Jesus fills the Place .

to Thy Preſence, LORD, the Place ſhall fill,

My Heart ſhall be thy Throne,

Thy holy, jaft, and perfect Will

Shall in my Flesh be done.

Ji I thank Thee for the Future Grace,

And now in Hope rejoice,

In Confidence to ſee thy Face,

And always hear thy Voice : 3

12 I have the Things I aſk of Thee ,

What ſhall I more require ?

That ſtill my
Soul

may reſtleſs be,

And only Thee deſire.

13 Or let me (if I morewould have )

This laſt Deſire ſubmit,

And lye, till Thou ſeeſt good to ſave,

Expecting at thy Feet.

14 Thy



HYMNS and SACRED POEMs. 89

14 Thy only Will be done, not Mine,

But make me, LORD, T'hy Home,

Come when Thou wilt, I That reſign,

But O ! my Jesus, come !

Pſalm cx . I.

' T

HE LORD unto my Lord hath ſaid ,

Sit Thou, in Glory fit,

Till I thine Enemies have made

To bow beneath thy Feet.

2 JESU, my LORD, mighty to ſave,

Whatcan my Hopes withſtand,

WhenThee my Advocate I have

Enthrouldaat GOD's Right Hand ?

3 I fear nor Earth , nor. Sin ,, nor Hell,

And Death hath loſt his Sting,

In vain a While thy Foesrebel,

Thou Jesus art my King.

4 Nature is ſubject to thy Word ,

All Power to Thee isgiven,

The uncontrollid Almighty LORD

Of Hell, and Earth , and Heaven .

5 And ſhall my Sins thy Will oppoſe ?

JESU , thy Right maintain ,

O let not thine ufurping Foes

In me thy Servant reign .

6 Maſter, on Thee my Soul is ftay'd ,

Thou wilt not quit thy Claim ,

Thou only haft my Ranſom paid,

And only thine I am .

7 Come
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7 Come then and claim me for thine own ,

Saviour, thy Right affert,

Come, gracious LORD, ſet up thy Thrones

And reign within my Heart.

8 The Day of thy great Power I feel,

I loath Myſelf, deny my Will,

And give up All for Thee.

9 I hate my Sins, no longer Mine,

For I renounce them too :

MyWeakneſs with thy Strength I join,

Thy Strength ſhall all fubdue.

10 Our common Foes, who Thee defy'd,

And would notown thy Sway,

}
Envy , and Sloth , Deſire, and Pride,

And Hate, and Anger Nay.

11 Thy Enemies deſtroy in mine,

Pronounce their ſpeedy Doom ,

In Vengeance ſpeak, in Brightneſs ſhine

The Man ofSin conſume.

12 So fhall I bleſs thy pleaſing Sway,

And fitting at thy Feet

Thy Laws with allmyHeart obey ,

With all my Soul ſubmit.

13 So ſhall I do thy Will below ,

As Angels do above,

The Virtue of thy Paſſion ſhew ,

The Triumphs of thy Love.

14 Thy Love the Conqueſtmore than gains :

To all I ſhall proclaim ,

JESUS, the King , the Conqueror reigns,

Bow down to JESU's Name.

15 T.
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15 To Thee ſhall Earth and Hell-ſubmit,

And every Foe ſhall fall,

Till Death expires beneath thy Feet,

And GOD is All in All !
:

Come unto. Me all you that labour,

and are heavy laden, and I will

give you Reft. Mat. xi . 28.

OH

H ! that my Load of Sin were gone !

Oh ! that I could at lait ſubmit

At Jesu's Feet to lay it down,

To lay my Soul at Jesu's Feet !

1

2 When ſhall mine Eyes behold the Lamb,

The GOD of my Salvation ſee !

Weary , O LORD, Thou know'ft I am ,

Yet ſtill I cannot come to Thee.

3 Mark the hard Travail of my Soul,

With Pity view my lab’ring Breaſt,

O give me Faith to make me whole,

And ſpeak my Miſery into Reſt,

4 Reſt for my Soul I long to find ;

Saviour of All, if Mine Thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly Mind,

And ſtamp thine Image on my Heart.

5 Break off the Yoke of Inbred Sin,

And fully ſet my Spirit free :

I cannot reft , till pure within ,

Till I am wholly loſt in Thee .

6 Fain would I learn of Thee, myGOD,

Thye light and eaſy Bürthen prove ,

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

The Labour of thy Dying Love .

I
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I
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w

7 This Moment would I take it
up,

And after my dear Maſter bear,

With Thee aſcend to Calvary's Top,

And bow my Head , and ſuffer there.

ک
ے

9

8 I would : but Thou muſt give the Power,

My Heart from Every Sin releaſe ;

Bring near, bring near the joyful Hour,

And fill me with thy Perfect Peace.

9 Come, Lord, the drooping Sinner chear,

Nor let thy Chariot-Wheels delay,

Appear in my poor I-leart, appear,

My GOD , my Saviour come away .

10 One Deep unto another cries,

My Miſery, LORD, implores thy Grace :

When wilt Thou hear, and bow the Skies!

When ſhall I ſee my Jesu's Face !

1 The Hireling longeth for his Hire

But only Punithment is Mine,

My Merits are Eternal Fire

But Heaven and Happineſs are Thine.

12 Give me thy Life, for Thou my
Death

Haft ſwallow'd up in Victory,

Quicken'd me with thy Lateſt Breath,

And died , that I might live to Thee.

13. This, only This is all my Hope,

And doth my ſinking Soul ſuftain ,

Thy faithful Mercies hold me up ,

My Saviour did not die in vain .

Anſwer thy Death's Defign in Me,
14

The Guilt, and Power of Sin remove,

Redeem from Al Iniquity,

Renew , and perfect me in Love,

This
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1

This is a faithful Saying, and wor

thy of all Acceptation , that Chriſt

Jeſus came into the World, to ſave

Sinners. 1 Tim. i . 15.

Je ,JESU , Lover of thy Toe,

Let me feel thy Sovereign Name,

Let me all its Virtue know :

Hear my Cry out of the Deep,

Hafte, and help a friendleſs Soul ,

Seek , and ſave a wand'ring Sheep ,

Make a ſin - fick Sinner whole .

2 Burthen'd am I, and oppreſt,

Till Thou doſt remove my Load :

Weary , till Thou give me Relt,

Guilty , till I feel thy Blood .

See me, a Meer Sinner fee,

Miſerable, poor, and blind ,

Till I loſe my All in Thee,

Till in Thee my All I find .

3. What have I thy Grace to move ?

Beaſt and Devil is my Name,

GOD I hate, and Sin I love ,

Sin I love , and Sin I am.

Yet I mean thy Grace to try ;

Sinners if Thou canſt receive,

Here I am , their Captain I ;

Wouldīt Thou have me die or live?

4 Thou the Potter, I the Clay,

Nothing have F, Lord , to plead,

Nothing have I, LORD , to ſay :

Bid me.live, or ſtrike me dead.

I2
I can
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I cannot in Judgment ſtand :

Raiſe ; or ſlay me with thy Breath ;

Guilty I ſhall feel thine Hand,

Guilty of Eternal Death .

s Trembling I expect my Fate,

If Thou as my Judge appear ;

If Thou art my Advocate,

JESUS , What have I to fear ?

Jesus is the Sinners Friend,

Sinners Jesus came to ſave ;

Jesus , I on Thee depend ,

Peace , and Power in Thee I have.

6 I the Golden Scepterfee

( Self-deſpairing as I was)

Now, ev'n now reach'd out to me,

I receive thy Pard'ning Grace .

Of thy Grace I cannot doubt ;

Sinners to thy Wounds who fly,

Thou in no wife wilt caſt out :

Lo ! I come, The Sinner I !

7 Thou ſhalt make mewhite asSnow,

Tho' my Soul be black as Hell.

Never from thy Croſs I go,

Safe within thy Wounds I dwell.

Other Refuge have I none,

None do I defire beſide ;

Friend of Sinners, I am One,

Save me, who for Me haft died ,

0

Believe in the LORD Jesus and

thou ſhalt be ſaved. Acts xvi. 3.1 .

THAT ſhall I do , my GOD , my GOD ?

W I aſk in Jesu's Name.

Undanctified, and unrenew'd

I ftill remain the ſame, 2. Sin
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2 Sin, only Sin in me I find ;

I cannot ſubject be

To thy Command ; my CarnalMind

Is Enmity to Thee.

3 But thou can'ſ waſh the Leper clean,

The Stone to Fleſh Convert,

Can'ſtmakethe Ethiop change his Skin ,

And purify my Heart.

1

1

4 Then only, when byGracerenew'd,

My Will with Thine ſhall ſuit :

O make the Tree of Nature good,

And good ſhall be its Fruit .

5 I ftrive in all I do to pleaſe

With endleſs Grief and Pain,

But cannot, Lord, from ſinning ceaſe ,

Till I am born again .

1

6 With Thee my Virtue is but Vice;

My Good is Specious Ill,

' Tis Self, ' tis Nature in Diſguiſe ,

And I am . Carnal fill.

7 No Work ofmine,or Word, or Thought

Thy Judgment can abide,

Thy Glory , LORD , I never fought,

For all my Soul is Pride.

8 What have I then wherein to truſt ?:

How muft I come to Thee ?

Foul as I am, condemn'd and lost ,

Thy Son hath died for Me.

9 Jesus hath died that I might live ,

Might live to GOD alone,

In Him Eternal Life receive,

And be in Spirit One.

10 Saviour ,I 3.
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10 Saviour, I thank Thee for the Grace,

The Gift Unſpeakable,

And wait, withArms of Faith t'embrace,

And all thy Love to feel.

It My Soul breaks out in ſtrong Defire

The Perfect Bliſs to prove ,

My longing Soul is all on Fire

To be diſſolv'd in Love.

12 Give me Thyſelf, from every Boaft,

From every
Wiſh ſet free :

Let all I am in Thee be loſt,

But give Thyſelf to Me.

13 Thy Gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice,

Únleſs Thyſelf be given,

Thy Preſence makes my Paradiſe,

And where Thou art is Heaven ,

'

The WOMAN of CANAAN.

ORD, regard my earneſt Cry ,

A Potſherd of the Earth ,

A poor guilty Worm am I,

A Canaanite by Birth :

Save me from this Tyranny,

Erom all the Power of Satan fave ,

Mercy , Mercyupon me

Thou Son of Davidháve.

Still Thou anſwereſt not a Word

To my repeated Prayer ;

Hear thine own Diſciples, LORD ,

Who in my Sorrows ſhare ;

O let them prevail with Thee

To grantthe Bleffing which I crave :

Mercy, Mercy upon ne

Thou Son of David have . 3. Send



HYMNS and SACRED POEMS .
97 11

3 Send, O ſend me now away ,

By granting my Requeſt,

StillIfollowThee, and pray ,

And will not let Thee reft ;

Ever crying after Thee,

Till Thou my Helpleſsneſs relieve,

Mercy , Mercyupon me

Thou Son ofDavid have.

4 To the Sheep of Iſrael'sFold

Thou in thy Fleſh waſt ſent,

But the Gentiles now behold

In Thee their Covenant.

See me then, with Pity fee,

A Sinner, whom Thou cam'ft to ſave ;

Mercy , Mercy upon me

Thou Son of David have.

5 Still to Thee , my GOD, I come,

And Mercy. I implore,

Thee (but how ſhall I preſume)

Thee trembling I adore,

Dare not ſtand before thy Face,

But lowly at thy Feet I fall,

Help me, Jesu , thew thy Grace :

Thy Grace is free for Alls

Still I cannot part with Thee ,

I will not let Thee go,

Mercy, Mercy unto me,

O Son of David Thew ,

Vileft of the finful Race,

On Thee importunate I call,

Help me, Jesu, ſhew thy Grace :

Thy Grace is free for All.

7 Nothing am I in thy Sight,

Nothing have I to plead ;

Unto Dogs it is not right

To caſt the Children's Bread :

Yet the Dogs the Crumbsmayenge

That froin their Maſter's Table fall,

Let the Fragments be my Meat :

Tly Grace is free for AU .
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8 Give me, LORD, the Victory,

My Heart's Deſire fulfil,

Let it now be donc to me

According to my Will ;

Give me living Bread to eat,

And ſay, in Anſwer to my Call,

“ Canaanite, thy Faith is great,

My Grace is free for All.”

9.If thy Grace for All is free,

Thy Call now let me hear,

Shew this Token upon me ,

And bring Salvation near ;

Now the.Gracious Word repeat,

The Word of Healing to my Soul,

“ .Canaanite, thy Faith is great,

“ Thy Faith hath made Thee whole.”

The Pooư of BETHESDA ..

3

J !

ESU , take my Sins away ,

And make me know thy Name ,

Thou art now, as Yeſterday,

And evermore the ſame:

Thou my True Detheſda be ;

I know within thy Arms is Room ,

All the World may unto Thee,

Their Houſe ofMercy , come..

See the Porches open
wide !

Thy Mercy All may prove,

All the World is juſtified

By Univerſal Love .

Halt, and wither'd when they lie,

And fick , and impotent, and blind ,

Sinners may in Thee efpy

The Saviour of Mankind ,

3. See
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See me lying at the Pool,
3

And waiting for thy Grace :

O come down into my Soul,

Diſcloſe thy Angel- Face,

If to me thy Bowels move :

If now Thou doft my Sickneſs feel,

Let the Spirit of thy Love

The helpleſs Sinner heal.

Sick of Anger, Pride, and Luſt,

And Unbelief I am ;

Yet in Thee for Health I truſt

In Jesu's Sovereign Name.

Were I taken into Thee,

Could I but ſtep into the Pool,

I from every Malady

Should be at oncemade whole.

Perſons Thou doit not reſpect,
5

Whoe'er for Mercy - call

Thou in no wiſe wilt reject,

Thy Mercy is for All ;

Thou wou'dít freely. All reſtore ,

(Would all the gracious Seaſon find)

Fill with Goodneſs, Love , and Power,

And with an Healthful Mind.

6
Mercy then there is for Me

(Away my Doubts and Fears)

Plagu'd with an Infirmity

For more than Thirty Years .

Jesu , caft a pitying Eye,

Thou long haft knownmydeſperate Caſe,

Poor, and helpleſs here I lie,

And wait the Healing Grace .

Long hath thy Good Spirit ſtrove
7

With my diftemper'd Soul,

But I ſtill refus'd thy Love

And would not be made whole :

Hardly
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me

Hardly now at laft I yield,

I yield with all my Sins to part ;

Let my Soul be fully heal’d,

And throughly cleans'd my Heart.

Sin is now my fore Diſeaſe ,

But, tho ' I would be free,

When the Water troubled is,

There is no Help for me :

Others find a Cure, not I,

In Thee they waſ away
their Sin ,

I, alas ! have no Man nigh

To put my . Weakneſs in .

9 Pain , and Sickneſs, at thy Word,

And Sin and Sorrow flies,

Speak to me, Almighty LORD,

And bid my Spirit riſe ,

Bid take
my Burthen up ,

The Bed on which Thyſelf didft lie,

When on Calvary's ſteep Top

My JESUS deign'd to die.

Bid me bear the hallow'd Croſs,

Which Thou haſt born before,

Walk in all thy Righteous Laws,

And go and ſin no more,

Leaſt the heavieſt Curfe of all

The vile Apoftate's Curſe I prove ;

To the hotteft Hell they fall

Who fall from Pard’ning Love .

But Thou canſt preſerve from Sin ,

And ſtabliſh me with Grace,

Keep my helpleſs Soul within

Thy Arms thro' all my Days:

Jesu , I on Thee alone

For perſevering Grace depend ;

Love me frcely, love thine own,

And love me to the End .

II

The

}
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I

W

The Good SAMARITAN.

OE is me ! what Tongue can tell

My fad afflicted State !

Who my Anguiſh can reveal,

Or all my Woes relate !

Fallen among
Thieves I am,

And they haverobb’d me ofmy GOD ,

Turn'd my Glory into Shame,

And left me in my Blood .

ż
GOD was once my Glorious Dreſs,

And I like Him did ſhine,

Satan of His Righteouſneſs

Hath ſpoil'dthis Soulof Mine ;

By the mortal Wound of Sin

" Twixt GOD and me the Parting made :

Dead in Adam , dead within ,

My Soul is Wholly dead .

3 I have loſt the Life Divine,

And when this Outward Breath

To the Giver I reſign ,

Muft die the Sccond Death .

Naked , helpleſs, itript of GOD,

Andat the lateſt Gaſp I lie :

Who beholds me in my Blood,

And ſaves me e'er I die ?

4 Lo ! the Prieſt comes down in vain ,

And fees my ſad Diſtreſs,

Sees the State of Fallen Man,

But cannot give me Eaſe :

Patriarchs and ProphetsOld

Obſerve my wretched , deſp'rate Caſe,

Meexpiring they behold,

But leave me as I was .

5. Lo !
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5 Lo ! the Levite me eſpies,

And ſtops to view my Grief,

Looks on me, and bids me riſe,

But offers no Relief:

All my Wounds he open tears,

And ſearches them , alas! in vain ,

Fill'd with Anguifh, Griefs, and Fears,

He leaves me in my Pain .

6 o Thou Good Samaritan,

In Thee is all my Hope,

Only Thou canſt ſuccourMan,

And raiſe the Fallen up :

Hearken to my Dying Cry ,

My Wounds compaſſionately ſee,

Me a Sinner paſs not by

Who gaſp for Help to Thee.

7 Still Thou journey'ſt where I am,

And ſtill thy Bowelsmove,

Pity is with Thee the ſame,

And all thy Heart is Love:

Stoop, to a poor Sinner ſtoop,

And let thy Healing Grace abound ;

Heal my Bruiſes , and bind up

My Spirit's every Wound .

Saviour ofmy Soul draw nigh,

In Mercy haſte to me,

At the Point of Death I lie,

And cannot come to Thee :

Now thy kind Relief afford ,

The Wine and Oil of Grace pour in ,

Good Phyſician, ſpeak the Word,

And heal my Soul of Sin .

Pityto my dying Cries

Hath drawn Thee from above,

Hovering over me with Eyes

Of Tenderneſs and Love :

Now
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Now , ev'n now I ſee thy Face,

The Balm of Gillead I receive ;

Thou haſt fav'dme by thy Grace ,

And bad the Sinner live.

Surely now the Bitterneſs

OfSecond Death is paſt:

O my Life, my Righteouſneſs,

On Thee my Soul is caſt ;

Thou haſt brought me to thine Inn,

And I am ofthy Promiſe fure,

Thou ſhalt cleanſe me from Al Sin ;

And all
my Sickneſs

Perfect then the Work begun ,

And make the Sinner whole,

All thy Will on me be done,

My Body, Spirit, Soul:

Still preſerve me ſafe from Harms,

And kindly for thy patient Care,

Take me, Jesu, to thine Arms,

And keep meever there .

cure ,

II

Groaning for REDEMPTION.

' LºMy Sins beyondExpreſſion great,

Faft bound in Sin and Miſery,

My Spirit faints beneath the Weight,

And ſtruggles to throw off the Load ,

But cannot, cannot come to GOD.

2 O how ſhall I the Anguiſh bear

Of Inbred Sin's envenom'd Dart ?

The Miſchief hence I cannot tear,

' Tis enter'd deep into my Heart,

It's Poiſon drinks my Spirits up ,

And quenches my laſt Spark ofHope.

K
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3 O wretched Man, what muſt I do ?

I neither can refift or fly ;

I
Hell, Earth , and Sin mySoul purſue,

I cannot find any.Saviour nigh :

Unhappy I ſhall oneDay fall,

Shall periſh by the Hand of Saul.

4 Me from Perdition what can ſave !

Juftly my GOD His Help denies :

No Evil I abhor, and have

No Fear ofGOD before my Eyes;

Self -harden'd in my loft Eſtate ,

All Sin I love, all GoodI have.

5 Whither, ah whither ſhall I go ?

The Snares of DeathmySoulſurround,

The Floods of Wickedneſs o'erflow ,

And deſp'rate is my Spirits Wound,

The Worm that never dies I feel,

Arreſted by the Pains of Hell.

6 O could I but eſcape away ,

And ſteal into the filent Tomb,

Defraud the Lion of his Prey,

And at my lateſt Hour o'ercome,

That Hour I now would preſent have,

Would now rejoice to find a Grave.

7 O GOD, behold mytroubled Breaſt,

Yet once again IThee implore,

Indulge me in my laſt Requeſt,

And let me die, and fin no more .

Now , let me Now lay down my. Head ,

From Pain , and Sin forever freed .

8 O GOD, regard my bitter Cry,

I groan to be redeem'd from Sin,

To Thee I lift my weeping Eye ,

Open thine Arms and take me in ;

To Thee my lab?ring Soul I bow ,

Require it, О require it Now .

2

91
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9 I know it is not now renew'd ,

I am not fit thy Face to fee ,

But truſt, the Virtue of thy Blood

In my
laſt Hour ſhall work on me

Some Miracle of Grace Unknown,

Without a Miracle Undone.

10 My GOD, I cannot let Thee go,

Without an Anſwer to my Prayer:

O tell me, that it ſhall be fo,

I ſoon ſhall loſe in Death my Care,

Where Fiends and Sins no more moleſt,

And weary Spirits are at reft.

11 I doubt not, LORD, but there remains

A Reſt from Sin and Sorrow here,

Thy People here are freed from Pains,

From Troubles, Doubts, and Guilt and Fear;

But let me hence this Moment fly ,

Save me from Sin, and let me die.

12 I only wait for this glad Hour,

'Tis all Bdfineſs here below,

Send down into my
Soul the Power,

And let me die thy Love to know,

Renew me, and withdraw my Breath,

Give Power o'er Sin, and Inſtant Death .

PART II .

IDORGIVE me, O long-ſuffering GOD,

The Hurry ofmy peevith Grief,

Tho' fainting underneathmy Load ,

And ſtagg'ring oft thro’ Unbelief,

Thee for my Lord I fain wou'd own ,

And ſay, Thine only Will be done.

2 Forgive methen my Follies paſt,

The fond Impatience of my Prayers,

Myraſh Complaints, and eager Hafte,

My faithleſs Doubts, and fruitlefs Cares,

K 2 Thou

,

1
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Thou know'ft, till Thou thy Life bring in ,

I cannot, cannot ceaſe from Sin .

3 The Captive Exile makes his Moan ,

And haſtens to be loos'd from Pain ,

The Pain thro' which I ever groan ,

The Dread leaft I ſhould turn again ,

Left all my Bread of Life ſhould fail,

And I fink down Unchang’d to Hell.

4 That dreadful Thought comes thundring back ,

And falls a Mountain on my Head ,

Nor can , nor will I Comfort take

In hearing Satan's Factors plead,

I cannot hug, like Them, my Chain ,

Or reft, if Sin in me remain .

5 In vain they bid meblindly fly ,

And catch at thy Unknown Decree,

In vain they bid me dream , that I

Was choſe from all Eternity :

Alas ! I want Election's Seal,

For I am all Unholy ſtill.

6 Tell me no more, ye Carnal Saints,

“ The Beſt muſt always ſtrive with Sin ,

“ GOD will not anſwer All your Wants,

" GOD will not make you throughly clean ,

“ Sin muſt have fome Unhallow'd Part,

" CHRIST cannot fill up All the Heart."

2.7 Can Life, and Death together dwell ?

Can Christ with Belial e'er agree ?

Darkneſs with Light, and Heaven with Hell ?

Can both at once have Place in me ?

Can I be Christ's and Sin's Abode,

A Den of Thieves, and Houſe ofGOD !

8 No, Jesus, no ! Thou Holy One,

When Thou ſhalt come into
my Heart,

I know that Thou wilt reign Alone,

And Sin forever ſhall départ, Thy

4



HYMNS and SACRED Poems . 107

Thy Love ſhall caſt out all myFear

Leaſt Sin ſhould come, when Thou art here.

9 In patient Hope for this I wait,

Till all old Thingsare paft away,

Till Thou ſhalt all Things new create ,

And I behold thy Perfect-Day ,

The Mark of mine Election ſhew ,

And be in Christ a Creature new .

PART III.

MNISCIENT, Omnipreſent King,

' OThetrue,and merciful
,andjuſt,

To Thee my laſt Diſtreſs Ibring ,

To Thee mydeſperate Cauſe I truſt,

I give my fond Complainings o're

I ſet myGOD a Timeno more,

2 My Time, O GOD, is in thine Hand,

Thou know'ft my Feebleneſs of Soul,

Able Thou art to make me ſtand ,

Thon can'ſt this Moment ſpeak me whole,

Or keep methus till my
Last Hour,

To ſhew forth All thy Saving Power.

3 I leave it all to Thee alone,

Thy Counſellor I cannot be,

To Thee thy every Work is known,

And ſecret Things belong to Thee,

Thy Manner, and thy Time is beft:

But let me enter into Reſt.

4 The Hireling longeth for his Hire,

The Watcher for the Break of Day,

But , O my reſtleſs Heart's Defire,

Let me not murmur at thy Stay ;

Be ſtopt my Mouth , and fail myTongue,

But let thy Spirit groan , How long !

K 3 5 The
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5 The Thing Thou doſt I knownot now ,

But I ſhall know ,hereafter, LORD :

To thy dread fovereign Will I bow ,

Thy Will be done,thy Name ador'd :

A& for the Glory ofthy Name:

Lo ! in thy gracious Hands I am .

6 Act for thine own and Sion's Sake,

And let thy Will in me be done :

If but One Soul may Comfort take

By hearing me ſo deeply groan ,

Still let me all my Burthen feel,

And
groan ,

and weep , and ſuffer ſtill.
1

7 If but one Tempted Soul may find

Reliefby my afflicted State,

I would be patient and reſign'd ,

Still in the Iron Furnace wait ;

Still let the Sin , the Grief, the Pain ,

The Thorn in my weak Fleſh remain .

:

8 Stil let my bleeding Heart be torn,

If other bleeding Hearts it chear :

Diſconfolate for Thee I mourn,

My Nature's Croſs conſent to bear,

To languiſh for my Lord's Delay,

And weep a Thouſand Lives away .

PART IV .

1 >

,
And take ye Comfort from my Grief,

Be ſtrengthen'd by my grievous Load ,

Let my Diſtreſs beyour Relief,

With mine your Tears and Sorrows join ,

And loſe by mixing them with Mine.

2 I am
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2 I am the Man who long have known

The Strength and Rage of Inbred Sin ;

My Soul is dead, my Heart is Stone,

A Cage of Birds and Beaſts unclean ,

A Den of Thieves, a dire Abode

Of Dragons, but no Houſe of GOD.

✓7

3 I dare not ſpeak, I cannot ſhew

The Depths of Satan harbour'd there,

The Horrors of Infernal Woe,

- The black and Blaſphemous Deſpair ;

Who can conceive but Thoſe that feel

Indwelling Sin, Indwelling Hell !

4 A Stranger intermeddleth not

With our inexplicable Grief,

' Tis paft the Reach ofHuman Thought

The Torture of this Unbelief,

The ſtruggling Groan, the Pallion loud,

The Heart that ſays, There is no GOD.

5 But will He not at laſt appear,

And make his Power and Godhead known ?

Surely he ſhall the Mourner chear,

And make the Broken Heart his Throne ;

Shall break it firſt, and then bind up :

In Hope believe ye againſt Hope.

6 Comfort, ye Miniſters of Grace,

Comfort my People, faith our GOD !

Ye foon ſhall ſee his ſmiling Face,

His Golden Sceptre, not his Rod,

And own when now the Clouds remove ,

He only chaften'd whom He lov'd .

7 Who fow in Tears in Joy ſhall reap ,

The Lord fhall comfort All thatmourn ;

Whonow go on our Way and weep,

With Joy we doubtleſsſhall return.

And
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And bring our Sheaves with vaſt Increaſe ,

And have our Fruit to Holinefs.

8 Then let us Patiently attend,

And wait the Leiſure of our LORD :

Surely we All ſhall in the End

Experience his Abiding Word,

Shall All his Gracious Power declare ,

And Fruitunto Perfection bear ,

1

My LORD and my GOD !

THOU, whom fain my Soul would love,

Whom I would gladly die to know ,

This Veil of Unbelief remove,

And thew me, all thy Goodneſs ſhew :

JESU , Thyſelf in me reveal,

Tell me thy Name, thy Nature tell.

2 Haft Thou been with me, LORD, ſo long,

Yer Thee
my LORD, have I not known ?

I claim Thee with a faultring Tongue,

I
pray

Thee in a feeble Groan :

Tellme, O tell me whe Thou art,

And ſpeak thyName into my Heart.

3 If now Thou talkeft by the Way

With ſuch an Abject Worm as Me,

Thy Myſteries of Grace difplay,

Open mine Eyes that I may ſee,

That I may underſtand thy Word,

And now cry out, It is the LORD !

4 I know Him by thoſe Prints of Love,

His bleeding Wounds are open wide,

Thro' Faith Ihandle Him, and prove,

I thruſt my Hand into his Side ,

I feel the ſprinkling of His Blood

Jesu , Thou art my LORD my GOD !



)

PART II.

1

y The lii. Chapter of Iſaiah .

WAKE, Jerufalem , awake,

No longer in thy Sins lie down,

The Garment of Salvation take,

Thy Beauty , and thy Strength put on .

2 By impious Feet no longer trod,

Thy GOD ſhall cleanſe thy every Stain ,

O Holy City of thy GOD ,

Thou ſhalt not bear His Name in vain .

3 Shake off the Duft that blinds thy Sight

And hides the Promiſe from thine Eyes,

Ariſe, and ſtruggle into Light ;

Thy Great Deliverer calls, Ariſe !

4 Shake off the Bands of fad Deſpair,

Sion aſſert thy Liberty.

Look up, thy broken Heart prepare,

And GOD ſhall ſet the Captive free.

5 For thus the LORD your GOD hath ſaid,

Ye all have ſold your felves for Nought,

A Ranſom (not by you) is paid,

Keceive your Liberty unbought.

6 My People have been long oppreſt,

(No Glory thence redounds to me, )

Long have I ſeen them fore diſtreſt,

Griev'd at my People's Miſery.

7 They
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7 They groan'd beneath the Tyrant's Chain ,

Sin rul'd them with an Iron Rod,

The ſuffering Abjects howl'd for Pain,

They groan'd , but durft not groan to GOD.

8 Thi Oppreſſors with inſulting Boaſt

My Truth and Saving Power contemn'd ,

My Worſhip, and my Praiſe was loft,

My Name was every Day blafphem'd.

9 For This my Jealouſy is ſtir'd ,

And ſhall a great Deliverance fhew ,

My People thall confeſs their LORD ,

My Faithfulneſs and Mercy know.

Attributes ſhall prove:

10 Surely, they All ſhall know my Name,

They all my

I am , what I am eall'd ; I am

Juſtice, and Truth , and Power, and Love ,

PART II .

OW beautiful His Feet appear:

High on theMountain-tops, who brings

Glad Tydings ofSalvation near,

Salvation from the King of Kings !

HΗ

» Who publiſhes the joyful Sound,

Proclaims a Peace 'twixt Earth and Heaven ,

A Ranſom for the Sinner found,

GOD reconcil'd, and Man forgiven .

3 That ſays to Ifracl's Mournful Race,

Awake, ariſe, ſhake off thy Chains,

Believe the Word of Goſpel-Grace,

Thy GOD, thy great Redeemer reigns,

4 Thy
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4 Thy Watchmen ſhall the Voice lift up ,

Shall ſing with gladſome Melody ,

Object of all their Joy and Hope,

When Eye to Eye, their Lord they fee.

5 Him , Eye to Eye, ſhall they behold ,

Shall ſhout to ſee the Saviourcome,

To ſave a World redeem'd of old,

To bring the weary Captives home.

6 Break forth into Joy, Your Comforter fing,

Ye Sinners employ Your All for your King,

Rejoice ye waſte Places, Your Saviour proclaim ,

Beſtow all your Praiſes, And Lives on His Name.

7 For Jesus the Lord Hath comforted Man ,

The Sinner reſtor’d ; Nor ſuffer'd in vain ,

To bring us to Heaven When rais’dfrom our Fall,

His Life he hath given A Ranſom for All .

8 His Arm he hath bar'd , His Mercy and Grace

Hath Pardónprepar'd For all the Loft Race :

His abſolute Merit Diſplay'd in our Sight,

We All may inherit, And claim as our Right.

9 The Gentiles ſhall hear The Life giving Call,

His Grace, ſhall appear, And viſit them All :

The Common Salvation To All doth belong,

To every Nation , And People, and Tongue. ,

X Part III.

' D :

EPART ye Ranſom'd Souls, depart,

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

Abhor the loathſome Touch of Sin . ,

2 Veſſels
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2 Veſſels ofMercy , Sons of Grace,

every
ſinful Stain,

Be likeyour LORD ; his Word embrace,

Nor bear his hallow'd Name in vain .

Be purg'd from

3 For not as Fugitives that try

By haſty Flight t'eſcape the Foe,

Ye from the Power of Sin ſhallfly ,

But calmly in full Triumph go .

The LORD ſhall in
4

Frontyour appear,

And lead the pompous Triumph on;

His Glory thall bring up the Rear,

And perfect what his Grace begun.

5 Beholdthe Servant ofmyGrace,

My Son ſhall heavenly Wiſdom ſhew ,

Dealgently with the Sin - ſick Race,

And miniſter my Life below.

>

6 His mighty Arm , his high Right-Hand,

Still the Preheminence ſhall have,

Shall bow the World to His Command,

And magnify his Power'to ſave .

7 Vileſt of all the Sons of Men

Him in his Days of Fleſh they view'd,

His Body mangled, torn with Pain ,

His Viſage marr’d with Tears and Blood .

8 The World on Him they doom'd to die ,

With freſh Aſtoniſhment ſhall gaze ,

Amaz'd their Saviour to deſcry ,

O'repower'd with his ftupendous Grace .

9 The ſuffering Sin -atoning GOD

Shall kindly raiſe them from their Fall,

Sprinkle the Nations with his Blood,

And tell them , He hath died for All.

To The
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10 The Nations ſhall receive his Word,

And Kings to his Command ſubmit,

The Lords of Earth ſhall call Him LORD,

And lay their Crowns before his Feet.

u Fountain of Power, when He is near

The Gods of Earth are Gods no more ,

Poor Guilty Worms they bow , they fear ,

And fall, and filently adore.

12 Children of Wrath and Slaves of Sin

They now ſhall ſee their loft Eſtate ;

Shall ſee the Blood that makes them clean

The Power that makes them truly Great.

13 Shall now , in Jesus taught to truſt,

Accept the Grace on All beſtow'd ,

This their Beſt Title, and their Boast,

Servants of CHRIST, and Sons of God,

Wreſtling JACOB.

NOME, O Thou Traveller unknown,

CС Whom ftill I hold, but cannot ſee,,

My Company before is gone ,

And I am left alone with Thee,

With Thee all Night I mean to ſtay ,

And wreſtle till the Break of Day.

2 I need not tell Thee who I am ,

My Miſery, or Sin declare,

Thyſelf haft call'd me by my Name,

Look on thy Hands, and read it there,

But who, I aſk Thee, who art Thou,

Tell me thy Name, and tellmenow ?

L In
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3 In våin Thou ſtruggleft to get free,

I never will unlooſe my Hold :

Art Thou the Man that died forme ?

The Secret of thy Love unfeld ;

Wreſtling I will not let Thee go,

Till I thy Name, thy Nature know .

Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable Name ?

Tell me, I ftill beſeech Thee, tell ,

To know it Now reſolv'd I am ;

Wreſtling I will not let Thee go,

Till I thy Name, thy Nature know .

5 'Tis all in vain to hold thy Tongue,

Or touch the Hollow of my Thigh :

✓ Thoughevery Sinew be unftrung,of iy Arms Thou ſhalt not fly ;

Wreſtling I will not let Thee go,

Till I thy Name, thy Nature know .

6. What tho ' my ſhrinking Fleſh complain,

And murmur to contend ſo long,

I riſe ſuperior to my Pain,

When I am weak then I am ſtrong ,

And when my All of Strength ſhall tail,

I ſhall with the God-man prevail.

My Strength is gone, my Nature dies,

I ſink beneath thy weighty Hand,

Faint to revive, and fall to riſe ;

I fall, and yet by Faith I ſtand,

I ftand, and will not let Thee go,

Till I thy Name, thy Nature know .

Yield to me Now for I am weak ;

Bat confident in Self-deſpair :

Speak to my Heart, in Bleſſings ſpeak ,

Be conquer'd by my Inſtant Prayer,

Speak,
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Speak, or Thou never hence fhalt move,

And tell me, if thy Name is Love .

9 ' Tis Love ! ' tis Love! Thou diedſt for Me,

I hear thy Whiſper in my Heart:

• The Morning breaks, the Shadows flee :

Pure UNIVERSAL Love Thou art,

To me, to All thy Bowels move,

Thy Nature, and thy Name is Love .

10 My Prayer hath Power with God ; the Grace

Unſpeakable I now receive,

Thro ' Faith I fee Thee Face to Face,

I ſee Thee Face to Face , and live :

In vain I have not wept, and ftrove,

Thy Nature, and thyName is Love .

11 I know Thee, Saviour, who Thouart,

JESUS the feeble Sinner's Friend ;

Nor wilt Thou with the Night depart,

But ſtay, and love me to the End ;

Thy Mercies never ſhall remove ,

Thy Nature, and thy Name is Love .

12 The Sun of. Righteouſneſs on Me

Hath roſe with Healing in his Wings,

Wither'd my Nature's Strength ; from Thee

My Soul its Life and Succour brings,

My Help is all laid up above ;

Thy Nature, and thy Name is Love .

13 Contented now upon my Thigh

I halt , till Life's ſhort Journey end ;

All Helpleſsneſs, all Weakneſs I,

On Thee alone for Strength depend,

Nor have I Power, from Thee, to move ;

Thy Nature , and thy Name is Love.

L2 Lame

1
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14 Lame as I am , I take the Prey ,

Hell, Earth , and Sin with Eaſe o'ercome;

I leap for Joy , purſue my Way,

And as a bounding Hart fly home,

Thro' all Eternity to prove

Thy Nature, and thyName is Love.

A THANKSGIVING.

O

What ſhall I do My Saviour to praiſe,

So faithful and true, So plenteous in Grace ;

So ſtrong to deliver, So good to redeem

The weakeſt Believer that hangs uponHim .

2 How happy the Man whoſe Heartis ſet free,

The People that can Bejoyful in Thee !

Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face,

And ſtill they are talking of Jesus's Grace.

3 Their daily Delight ſhall be in thy Name,

They ſhall as their Right thy Righteouſneſs claim :

Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy

Blood,

Bold ſhall they appear in the Preſence of God.

4 For thou art their Boaſt, Their Glory and Power ;

And I alſo truſt To ſee the glad Hour,

My Soul's New Creation A Life from the Dead ,

The Day of Salvation That lifts up my
Head.

5 For Jesus my Lord Is nowmy Defence,

I truſt in His Word, None plucks me from thence :

Since I have found FavourHe all things will do,

My King and my Saviour ſall make me anew .

Yes, LORD , I ſhall ſee The Bliſs of Thine own,

Thy Secret to me Shall ſoon be made known,

For
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For Sorrow and Sadneſs I Joy' ſhall receive,

And ſhare in the Gladneſs Of All that believe .

1

ANOTHER .

O HeaxendyKing Look down from above,

Aſlift us to fing Thy Mercy, and Love,

So ſweetly o'erflowing, so plentcous the Store,

Thou ſtill art beſtowing. And giving us more .

2 O God of our Life, Wehallow thy Name ;

Our Buſineſs and Strife Is Thee to proclaim ;

Accept our Thankſgiving For Creating Grace ,

The Living, the Living Shall few forth thy Praiſe.

Our Father and LORD Almighty art Thou ;
3

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

The bountiful Donor of All we enjoy ,

Our Tongues to thine Honour and Lives we em

[ ploy.

But O above all Thy Kindneſs we praiſe,

From Sin and from Thrall Which faves the Loſt

Race,

Thy Son Thou haft given A World to redeem ,

And bring us to Heaven Whoſe Truſt is in Him .

5 Wherefore of thy Love We ſing and rejoice,

With Angels above We lift up our Voice :

Thy Love each Believer Shall gladly adore,

For ever and ever When Time is no more,

Another .

1

My

Y Father, my God, I long for thy Lere,

O fhed it abroad , Send CHRIST froin .

above ;

MyHeart ever fainting He only can chear,

And all Things are wanting Till Jesus is there .

1 3
O when
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2 Owhen ſhall my Tongue Befilled with thy Praiſe,

While all the Day long I publiſh thy Grace,

Thy Honour and Glory To Sinners forth fhew ,

Till Sinners adore Thee, And own Thou art True.

3 Thy Strength and thy Power I now can proclaim ,

Preſerv'd every Hour Thro ' Jesus his Name;

For Thou art ſtill by me, And holdeft my Hand,

No Ill can come nigh me, By Faith while I ſtand.

4 My Gop is my Guide, Thy Mercies abound ,

On every Side They compaſs me round :

Thou ſav'ft me from Sickneſs, From Sin doft re

trieve ,

And ſtrengthen my Weakneſs, And bid me Be

lieve.

5
Thou holdeſt my Soul In Spiritual Life,

My Foes doft controul, And quiet their Strike :

Thou ruleft my Paffion , My Pride, and Self-will,

To ſee thy Salvation Thou bidit me Stand

ftill !

6 I ſtand and admire Thine oat-ſtretched Arm ,

I walk thro ' the Fire, And ſuffer no Harm ,

Affaulted by Evil, I ſcorn to ſubmit,

The World and the Devil Fall under my
Feet.

7 I wrefle not now , But trample on Sin ,

For with me art Thou, And fhall be within ,

While ſtronger and ſtronger In Jesus his Power,

I go on to conquer, TillSin is no more .

HYMN
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HYMN to the TRINITY ,

' GºD

OD of unexhauſted Grace

Of everlaſting Love,

Overpower'd before thy Face

I fall, and dare not move :

What haft Thou for Sinners done!

For ſo poor a Worm as me !

Thou haſt given thine only Son ,

To bring us back to Thee.

✓

2 Suffering, Sin -atoning God,

Thy hallow'd Name I bleſs;

Jesus, laviſh of thy Blood,

To buy the Sinner's Peace !

Gushing from thy facred Veins

Let it now my Soul o'erflow ,

Purge out all my finful Stains,

And waſh me white as Snow .

towe

3 Holy Ghost, ſet to thy Seal,

The Life of Jesus breathe,

The deep Things of GOD reveal;

Apply my Saviour's Death :

With the Father and the Son

Soon as One in Thee I am ,

All myNature fhall make known

The Glories of the Lamb.

4 FATHER , Son , and HOLY GHOST,

Thy Godhead we adore ,

Join with the Triumphant Hoft

Who praiſe Thee evermore :

Live hy Heaven and Earth ador’d ,

Three in One, and One in Three,

Holy, Holy, Holy LORD,

AllGlory be to Thee !

On:
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On his BIRTH-DAY .

FT have I ,

OFWhilefruggling in the Lega’strife,

And wiſh'd forWings to fly away,

And murmur'd to be held in Life :

But Oh ! my Blaſphemies are o'er,

I curſe my Day, my God no more.

2 His Grace, which I abus'd ſo long,

Hath This, and all my Sins forgiven ,

I now have learnt a better Song,

I chearfully look up to Heaven,

With Joy upon my Head return,

And bleſs the Day that I was born.

3 How could I, LORD, thy Goodneſs grieve,

How could I do Thee fuch Deſpight ?

in At laſt I thankfully receive

The Gift of thy Continued Light;

No longer I thy Favours ſpurn,

* But bleſs the Day that Iwas born .

4 Fountain of Life, and all my Joy,

Jesu , thy Mercies I embrace,

The Breath Thou giv't, for Thee employ ,

And wait to taſte thy Perfect Grace,

No more forſaken, and forlorn ,

I bleſs the Day that I was born .

5 Since firſt I felt by Grace remov'd

My Sin's intolerable Load ,

Long in the Wilderneſs I rovºd ,

And groan'd to live without my God ;

I cannot now, as hopeleſs, mourn ,

But bleſs the Day that I was born .

The
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6 The Tyranny of Sin is paſt,

Andtho ' the Carnal Mind remains,

My guiltleſs Soul on Thee is caft,

I neither hug, norbite my Chains,

Priſoner of Hope to Thee I turn ,

And bleſs the Day that I was born.

7 Preſerv'd thro ' Faith by Power Divine,

A Miracle of Grace I ſtand ,

I prove the Strength of Jesus mine :

Jesus, upheld by thy Right Hand,

Tho' in myFleſh I feel the Thorn,

I bleſs the Day that I was born .

8 Weary of Life thro ' Inbred Sîn

I was, but now defy its Power ;

When as a Flood the Foe comes in,

My Soul is more than Conqueror,

I tread him down with holy Scorn,

And bleſs the Day that I was born ..

9 Born from above, I ſoon ſhall praiſe

Thy Goodneſs with a thankfill Tongue,

Record the Victory of thy Grace,

And teach a liftning World the Song,

While many , whom to Thee I turn ,

Shall bleſs the Day that I was born.

10 Come, LORD, and make me Pure within,

O let me now be born of God,

Live to declare I CANNOT SIN !

Or if I ſeal the Truth with Blood,

My Soul from out the Body torn ,

Shall bleſs the Day that I was born ..

JOB
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Jo B.xix . 25.

' I

KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

He lives, and on the Earth ſhall ſtand,

And tho' to Worms my Fleſh he gives,

My Duft lies number'd in His Hand.

2 In This Reanimated Clay

I ſurely fall behold Him near,

Shall ſee Him at the Latter Day

In all his Majeſty appear.

3 I feel what then ſhall raiſe me up,

Th’ Eternal Spirit lives in me ;

This is my Confidence of Hope

That God I Face to Face ſhall ſee .

4 Mine own and not Another's Eyes -

The King fhall in his Beauty view,

I ſhall fromHim receive the Prize ,

And wear the Crown to Victors due.

A FuneralHYMN.

(Ufed firſt for Mrs. ELIZABETH HOOPER .)

OME, to the Houſe of Mourning come,

,
TheHouſe of ſerious, folemn Joy,

Let us, till all are taken home,

Our Lives in Songs of Praiſe employ .

2 Accompliſh'd is our Siſter's Strife,

Her happier Soul is gone before,

Her Struggle forEternal Life,

Her Glorious Agony is o'er.

The
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3 The Captive Exile is releas'a,

Is with her Lord in Paradiſe,

Of perfect Paradiſe poffeft,

And waiting for the Heavenly Prize :

4 In her no Spot of Sin remain’d,

To ſhake her Confidence in God ,

The Viet'ry here the morethan gain'd ,

Triumphant thro ? her Saviour's Blood.

5 She now the Fight' of Faith hath fought,

Finiſh'd and won the Chriſtian Race,

She found on Earth the Lord ſhe fouglit,

And now beholdsHim Faceto Face.

6 She died in fure and fedfaſt Hope,

By JESÚS wholly fanctified ,

Herperfect Spirit the gave up,

And ſunk into His Arins, anddied .

7 Thus may we All our Parting Breath

Into the Saviour's Hands reſign

O Jesu ! let me die Her Death,

And let Her Latter End be Mine! -

ANOTHER

1

D ,

RAW near, ye Strangers to our God,

O that His Love were ſhed abroad !

O that Your Hearts were all like Ours !

2 Come ſee, how Chriſtians wail their Dead !

Come ſhare in our myfterious Bliſs ;

On Satan , Sin , and Death to tread ,

O ! what an Happineſs is This !

Though
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/

3 Though once Ye intermeddlednot

With the ſtrangeMadneſs of our Joys,

Ye All may be to Eden brought,

And heighten our Triumphant Noiſe.

4 With Tears of Joy our Eyes o'erflow

At parting with our deareſt Friend,

FromUs we gladly let her go

To Pleaſures that ſhall never end .

5
We know in whom we have believ'd ,

Our Faith in Jesus is not vain ;

To All who have their LORD receiv'd

To live is CHRIST, to die is Gain.

6 Our Siſter's Fleſh ſhall tarn to Duſt,

Her Sacred Dult in Hope ſhall ſleep,

The Temple of the Holy Ghost

The fill -indwelling God ſhall keep .

7 Triumphantly ſhe laid it down

ForTimeto waſte, and Worms devour ;

In Weakneſs and Diſhonour ſown,

Till rais'd in Glory and in Power.

8 A Body natural it lies,

A Lifeleſs Lump of mouldring Clay ,

Home

But Spiritual it ſoon ſhall riſe ,

No more to periſh or decay:

9 This Corruptible Body ſoon

Shall all incorruptible be,

This Mortal quickly ſhall put on

Its Robes of Immortality.

10. The terrible, All-conquering King

Shall then a final Period have:

Say then , O Death, where is thy Sting,

Where is thy Victory, O Grave?.

The
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1 The Sting of Death, our Sin , is gone,

Scatter'd are all our guilty Fears ;

Thanks be to God, thro ’ Christ alone,

Who makes us more than Conquerors.

12 Goð only doth the Victory give,

He ſhall our Glorious Fleſh reſtore,

His many Sons to Heaven receive,

Where Time and Death ſhall be no more .!

' L

ANOTHER.

Theſ: iv. 13. & c.

ET the World lament their Dead,

As forrowing without Hope,

When a Friend ofours is freed ,

We chearfully look up,

Cannot murmur or complain,

For our Dead wecannot grieve ;

Death to them, to Us is gain :

In Jesus We believe.

2 We believe, that Christ our Head

For Us reſign'd His Breath ,

He was numbred with the Dead,

And dying conquer'd Death ;

Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb :

Death could Him no longer keep ,

He is the Firſt - fruits become

Of Thoſe in Him that ſleep.

3 God, who Him to Life reſtor'd,

Shall all His Members raiſe,

Bring them quicken'd with their LORD ;

The Children of His Grace.

We who then on Earth remain ,

Shall not ſooner be broughthome ;

All the Dead ſhall riſe again

To meet the General Doom ,

4 JESUS,M
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4 JESUS, faithful to his Word ,

Shall with a Shout deſcend,

All Heaven's Hoft their Glorious LORD

Shall pompouſly attend :

Chriſt ſhall come with dreadful Noiſe,

Lightnings ſwift, and Thunders loud,

With thegreat Archangel's Voice,

And with the Trump of God.

5 Firſt the Dead in Chrift ſhall riſe,

Then We who
yet

remain

Shall be caught up to the Skies,

And ſee our Lorn again ;

We ſhall meet Him in the Air,

All wrapt up to Heaven ſhall be,

Find, and love, and praiſe Him there

To all Eternity.

3

6 Who can tell the Happineſs

This Glorious Hope affords !

✓

Joy unutterd we poſſeſs

In theſe reviving Words ;

Happy while on Earth we breathe,

Mightier Bliſs ordain'd to know ,

Trampling down Sin , Helland Death

To the Third Heaven we go.

ANOTHER .

1

BВ

LESSING, Honour, Thanks, and Praife,

Pay we, gracious God, to thee,

Thou in thine abundant Grace

Giveft us theVictory :

True and faithful to thy Word

Thou haft glorified thySon,

• Jesus Christ our dying Lord,

He for Us the Fight hath won.

2 Lo !
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2 Lo ! the Priſoner is releaſt,

Lightend of his Fleſhly Load ,

Where the Weary are at Reſt

He is gather'd into God !

Lo ! the Pain of Life is paft,

All his Warfare now is o'er ,

Death, and Hell behind are caft,

Grief and Suffering are no more.

3 Yes, the Chriſtian's Courſe is run ,

Ended is the Glorious Strife,

Foughtthe Fight, the Work is done,

Death is ſwallow'd up
of Life ;

Born by Angels on their Wings

Far from Earth the Spirit flies,

Finds his God, and fits and fings

Triumphing in Paradiſe .

4 Join we then with one Accord

In the new , the joyful Song :

Abſent from our loving LORD

We ſhall not continue long:

Weſhall quit the Houſe of Clay,

We a better Lot ſhall ſhare,

We ſhall ſee the Realms of Day ,

Meet our Happy Brother there !

5 Let the World bewailtheir Dead,

Fondly of their Loſs complain ;

Brother, Friend, by Jesus freed ,

Death to Thee, to Us is Gain ;

Thou art entred into Joy :

Let the Unbelievers mourn ,

Wein Songs our Lives employ,

Till we all to God return .

M 2 ANOTHER,
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ANOTHER.

'HA

TARK ! a Voice divides the Sky !

Happy are the Faithful Dead;

In the Lord who ſweetly die,

They from all their Toils are freed .

Them the Spirit hath declar'd }

Bleft, unutterably bleſt,

Jesus is their great Reward,

Jesus is their Endleſs Reft.

2 Follow'd by their Works they go

Where their Head had gonebefore,

Reconcil'd by Grace below ;

Grace had open’d Mercy's Door:

Juſtified thro ' Faith alone,

Here they knew their Sins forgiven ,

" Here they laid their Burdendown,

Hallow'd, and made fit for Heaven.

3 Who can now lament the Lot

Of a Saint in Christ deceas'd ?

Let the World who know us not

Call us hopeleſs and unbleſs’d :

When from Fleſh the Spirit freed

Haftens homeward to return,

Mortals cry A Man is Dead !

Angels ſing A Child is born!

4 Born into the World above

They our happy Brother greet,

Bear him to the Throne of Love,

Place him at the Saviour's Feet :

Jesus ſmiles, and ſays Well done,

Good and Faithful Servant Thou,

Enter, and receivethy Crown,

Reign with Me Triumphant now ,

5 Angels
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5 Angels catch th ' Approving Sound,

Bow , and bleſs the juft Award,

Hail the Heir with Glory crown'd

Now rejoicing with his Lord :

Fuller Joys ordain'd to know,

Waiting for the General Doom ,

When th ’ Archangel's Trump ſhall blow

ye Dead, to Judgment come . '
« Riſe

>>

}

X After the Funeral.

Ome, let us who in CHRIST believe,

With Saints and Angels join,

Glory, and Praiſe, and Bleſſing give,

And Thanks to Love Divine .

COME

2 Our Friend in ſure and certain Hope

Hath laid his Body down ;

He knew that Christ ſhall raiſe him up,

And give the Starry Crown..

3 To All who His Appearing Love

He
opens

Paradiſe .

And We ſhall join the Hoſts above,

And we ſhall graſp the Prize.

4 Then let us wait to ſee the Day,

To hear thejoyful Word, *

To anſwer, Lo ! we come away,

We die to meet our LORD.

A Midnight HYMN.

He

EARKEN to the Solemn Voice,

The awful Midnight Cry ,

Waiting Souls, rejoice , rejoice,

And ſee the Bridegroom nigh :

.

ty
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Lo ! He comes to keep his Word ;

Light and Joy his Looks impart,

forth to meet yourLORD,

And meet Him in your Heart .

Go ye

2 Ye who faint beneath the Load

Of Sin , your Heads lift up,

See your dear, Redeeming God,

He comes, and bids you hope :

In the Midnight of your Grief,

Jesus doth His Mourners chear,

Now he brings you ſure Relief :

Believe, and feel Him here.

3 Ye whoſe Loins are girt, ſtand forth !

Whoſe Lamps are burning bright,

Worthy in your Saviour's Worth ,

To walk with Christ in Light :

Jesus bids your Hearts be clean,

Bids
you

All his Promiſe prove ;

JESUS comes to caſt out Sin,

And perfect you in Love.

4 Happieſt Souls, ( if ſuch are here ,)

Who have attain'd the Prize ,

Wait ye till your LORD appear,

Deſcending from the Skies :

Still forget the Things behind,

Toward your Thrones of Glory preſs,

Stop not, till above ye find

The Crown of Righteouſneſs.

5 Wait we all in patient Hope

Till Christthe Judge ſhall come ,

We ſhall ſoon be All caught up

To meet the General Doom ;

In an Hour to Us unknown,

As a Thief in deepeſt Night,

CHRIST fhall ſuddenly come down

With all his Saints in Light.

6 Happy
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6 Happy He, whom Christ ſhall find,

Watching to ſee Him come,

Him the Judge of all Mankind

Shall bear triumphant home :

Who can anſwer to His Word ?

Which of you dares meet his Day !

Riſe, and come to Judgment, -LORD,

I rile , and come away !

ANOTHER.

'
:

Ft have wepaſs’d the Guilty Night

The Creature was our fole Delight,

Our Happineſs the Things of Earth ;

But O ! ſuffice the Seaſon paft,

We chuſe the Better Part at laſt .

2 We will not cloſe our wakeful Eyes,

We will not let our Eyelids fleep,

But humbly lift them to the Skies.

And all a folemn Vigil keep :

So many Nights on Sin beſtow'd ,

Can we not watch One Hour for God ?

3 We can, dear Jesu , for Thy fake,

Devote our Every Hour to thee:

Speak but the Word, our Souls fhall wake

And fing with chearful Melody ,

Thy Praiſe fhall our glad Tongues employ,

And
every Heart ſhall dance for Joy.

4 Dear Object of our Faith , and Love,

We liſten for thy welcome Voice ,

Our Perſons, and our Works approve,

And bid us in Thy Strength rejoice ;

Now let us hear the Midnight Cry,

And thout to find the Bridegroom nigh .

5 Shou
t
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5 Shout in the midſt of us , o King

Of Saints, and let our Joys abound,

Let us rejoice, give Thanks, and fing ,

And triumph in Redemption found :

We aſk for every waiting Soul;

Olet our glorious Joy be full.

6 O may we All triumphant riſe,

With Joy upon our Heads return ,

And far above theſe nether Skies

By Thee on Eagle's Wings upborn ,

Thro ' all
yon

radiant Circles move,

And gain the Higheſt Heaven of Love.

G

Y LORD , what is Man !

(

FA Fountain of life, and source of Power,

We tremble at thy Glory's Height,

And loſt in ſilent Praiſe adore.

2 Truly Thou art a Secret God,

That hid'ſ Thee in the deepeſt Shade,

Thy inacceſſible Abode

Thou haſt in Cloud , and Darkneſs made.

3 Darkneſs and Clouds furround thy Throne;

And veil the Brightneſs of thy Face,

Still we revere a God unknown,

A Bottomleſs Abyſs of Grace.

4 Who, who can all thy Counſel ſee,

Thine Uttermoft Perfection prove ,

Fathom the Depths of Deity ,

The Myft'ry ofRedeeming Love !

$ Yer
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5 Yet haft Thou in the Goſpel-Glaſs

The Beamings of thy Glory ſhewn,

Before us madethy Goodneſspafs ,

And ſtrongly ſtamp'd iton thy Son .

6 Thy Judgments all our Thoughts tranſcend,

Thy Love is written on our Hearts,

Thy Love in paſt we comprehend,

Love, onlyLove we know Thou art.

7 Angels, behold the Bleeding Lamb,

Your God for guilty Sinners Nain ,

Confeſs the Power of Jesu's Name ;

Angels, bow down, and worſhip Man .

8 See, where enthron’d in Christ we ſit,

We who the Ranſom'd Nature ſhare !

Hell, Earth , and Heaven to Man ſubmit ;

To Me; for I in CHRIST am there !

9 Amazing Height of Jesu's Love !

LORD, what is Man's diſtinguiſh'd Race,

Exalted in thy Fleſh above

The Angels that behold thy Face !

10 O when ſhall all thy Members riſe

To perfect Life in Thee reſtor’d ,"

Caught up to meet Thee in the Skies,

And be foreyer with the Lord !

u Who now our ſcanty Offerings bring,

And praiſe thee with a ſtammering Tongue,

We foon triumphantly ſhall fing

The New , the Everlaſting Song.

12 Come, LORD, we groan to ſee thy Day,

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

The Banner of thy Crofs diſplay ,

Deſcend, and bid the Trumpet found !

I have
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3
I have a Baptiſm to be baptized with

all; andbow am I ffraitned till,it

be accamplifbed ! Luke, xii. 50.

N'Inward Baptiſm of Fire

' Wherewith to be baptiz'd I have ;

" Tis all my longing Soul's Defire,

This, only This my Soul can ſave.

2 Straitned I am till this be done :

Kindle in me the Living Flame,

Father, in me reveal thy Son,

Baptize me into Jesu's Name.

3 Transform my Nature into Thine,

Let all my Powers Thine Impreſs feel,

Let all my Soul become Divine,

And ſtamp me with thy Spirit's Seal.

my4 Defer'd Hope, and fick
my

Heart ;

O whenſhallI thy Promiſe prove,

Set to my Seal that true Thou art,

Thy Nature, and thy Name is Love !

5 Love, mighty Love, my Heart o'erpower ;

Ah ! why doft thou fo long delay ?

Cut ſhort the Work, bring near the Hour,

And let me fee thy Perfect Day.

6 Behold for Thee I ever wait,

Now let in me thine Image ſhine,

Now the New Heavens and Earth create ,

And plant with Righteouſneſs Divine .

7 If with the wretched Sons of Men

It ftill be thy Delight to live,

Come, Lord , begetmy Soul again,

Thyſelf, thy Quick'ning Spirit give .
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With me He dwells, andbids Thee come,

Anſwer thine own effectual Prayer,

Enter myHeart, and fix thineHome,

Thine Everlaſting Preſence there.

The Good FIGHT,

'

Mnipotent Lord, My Saviour and King,

Thy Succour afford , Thy Righteouſneſs

bring ;

Thy Promiſes bind Thee Compaſſion to have,

Now , now let me find Thee Almighty to ſave.

2 Rejoicing in Hope, And patient in Grief,

To Thee I look up For certain Relief,

I fear no Denial, No Danger I fear,

Nor ſtart from the Tryal, While Jesus is near .

3 I every Hour in Jeopardy ſtand ;

Buit Thou art my Power, And holdeſt my Hand,

While yet I am calling, Thy Succour I feel,

It ſaves me from falling, Or plucks me from Hell.

4 O who canexplain This Strugglefor Life !

This Travel and Pain , This Trembling and Strife !

Plague, Earthquake, and Famine, And Tumult

and War

The wonderful Coming of Jesus declare.

5 For every Fight Is dreadful and loud ,

The Warriors Delight is Slaughter and Blood,

His Foes overturning, Till all ſhall expire;

But this is with Burning, And Fewelof Fire.

6 Yet God is above Men , Devils, and Sin ,

My Jesus his Love, The Battle ſhall win ,,

So terribly Glorious His Coming ſhall be,

His Love all victorious Shall conquer forMe.

7 He
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7 He all ſhall break thro', His Truth and his Grace

Shall bring me into The Plentiful Place :

Thro' much Tribulation, Thro' Water and Fire,

Thro ' Floods of Temptation, And Flames of De

fire .

8 On Jesus my Power Till then I rely ,

All Evil before His Preſence ſhall fly,

When I have my Saviour, My Sin ſhall depart,

And Jesus forever Shall reign in my Heart.

Habakkuk iii. 17 , 18 , 19.

í

A

WAY my. Unbelieving Fear!

Fear Thall in me nomore have place ;

My Saviour dothnot yetappear,

He hides the Brightneſs ofhis Face :

But ſhall I therefore let Him go,

And baſely to the Tempter yield ?

No, in the Strength of Jesus, no !

I never will give up my Shield.

2 Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny,

Altho' the Olive yield no Oil,

The withering Fig -tree droop and die,

The Field illude the Tiller's Toil,

The empty Stall no Herd afford,

And perith all the Bleating Race ;

Yet will I triumph in the LORD,

The God ofmy Salvation praiſe.

3 Barren altho'my Soul remain,

And no one Bud of Grace appear ,

No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain,

But Sin and only Şin is here ; ic

Altho'my Gifts and Comforts loſt,

Myblooming Hopes cut off I ſee,

Yet will I in
my Saviour truſt,

And Glory, that He died for Me.
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4 In Hope believing againſt Hope,

Jesus my Lord and God I claim ,

Jesus my Strength ſhall lift me up,

Salvation is in Jesu's Name :

To Me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh ,

My Soul hall then outſtrip the Wind,

-On Wings of Love mount up on high,

And leave the World, and Sin behind .

After a RELAPSE into Sin.

I OD of my Salvation , hear,

And help me to believe,

Simply do I now draw near

Thy Bleſſing to receive ;

Full of Guilt alas ! I am,

But to thy Wounds for Refuge flee';

Friend of Sinners , ſpotleſs Lamb,

Thy Blood was ſhed for mer

2
Standing now as newly flain ,

To Thee I lift mine Eye,

Balm of all my Grief and Pain,

Thy Blood is always nigh :

Now as yeſterday the ſame

Thou art , and wilt for ever be :

Friend of Sinners, &c .

Full of Truth , and Grace Thou art,

And here is all my Hope :

Falſe, and foul as Hell my
Heart

To Thee I offer up ;

Thou waſt given to redeem

My Soul from All Iniquity :

Friend of Sinners, &c.

3

N Nothing
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4 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,

Nor can thy Grace procure,

Empty ſendme not away,

For I , Thou know'ſt, am Poor :

Duft and Aſhes is my Name,

My All is Sin and Miſery :

Friend of Sinners, &c.

5 Without Money, without Price

I came thy Love to buy,

From Myſelf I turn my Eyes,

The Chief of Sinners I :

Take, O take me as I am,

And let me loſe Myſelf in Thee :

Friend of Sinners, & c.

NogoodWork, or Word, or Thought

Bring I to gain thy Grace,

Pardon I accept unbought,

Thy Proffer I embrace,

Coming as at firſt I came

To take, and not beſtow on Thee :

Friend of Sinners, &c ,

7
Jesu , unto Thee my

Sin

I quietly confefs,

Till thy Blood ſhall waſh me clean

From All Unrighteouſneſs,

From the ſlighteſt Touch ofBlame

My Spirit, Soul, and Body free :

Friend of Sinners, & c.

Saviour, from thy wounded Side

I never will depart,

Here will I my Spirit hide

When I am pure in Heart :

Till my . Place above I claim,

This only ſhall be all my Plea,

Friend of Sinners, fpotleſs Lamb ,

Thy Blood was ſhed for Me. ANO
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ANOTHER.

' L

Ong have I labour'd in theFire,

And ſpent my Life for Nought,

With Pride, and Anger, and Deſire,

In Nature's Strength I fought.

2 Baffled I ſtill my Foes defied,

And roſe with Courage new ,

All which the LORD commands, I cried ,

I now reſolve to do .

3 But O ! how foon from Glory driven,

Down to profoundeft Hell,

As Lucifer caſt down from Heaven ,

From all my Hopes I fell !

4 I fell, and funk in Self-deſpair,

I
gave up

All at laſt,

On Jesus then I caſt my Care,

On Him my Anchor calt.

5 With Sin I ftrove alas! too long ,

But now I to the Lamb

Look , and am fav’d ! In Weakneſs ſtrong

While arm'd with Jesu's Name.

6 Jesu , to Thee I now can fly,

On whom my Help is laid ,

Oppreſs’d by Sins, I lift mine Eye,

And ſee the Shadows fade.

7 Soon as I find Myſelf forſook,

The Grace again is given ,

A Sigh will reach thy Heart, a Look

Will bring Thee down from Heaven.

N 2
Believing
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8 Believing on my Lord, I find

A ſure and preſent Aid :

On Thee alone my conftant Mind

Is every Moment ſtaid .

9
Whate'er in me ſeems wiſe, or good,

Or ſtrong, I here diſclaim ;

' I waſh myGarments in the Blood

Of the Atoning Lamb.

6
7

r
e
f

10 Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Reit,

On Thee will I depend;

' Till ſummon’d to the Marriage- feaft,

Where Faith in Sight ihall end .

In DOUBT.
X

MYFhyweakenChild'simperfed Call!

1 Y

Thy

Now as a Servant I appear ,

And
yet Thou know'ft me Heir of All :

O make meknow as I amknown ;

Speak , Father ; am I not thy Son ?

2 'Allur'd by Unrefifted Grace ,

Thy Footſteps why did I purſue ?

Why did I ever ſeek thy Face ?

What Secret Power my Spirit drew

After I knew not whom to run ?

Speak, Father ; am I not thy Son ?

3 From whomhave all my Bleſſings flowd ?

Who gave me theſe enlargd Deſires ?

Who made me reſtleſs after God,

And burnt me up with Inward Fires ?

O let the Author now be ſhewn ,

Speak, Father ; am I not thy Son ?

Who



HYMN'S and SACRED POEMS . 14;

4. Who held my fleeting Soul in Life,

And turn'd aſide the Fatal Hour ?

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

Preſerv'd me from the Adverſe Power,

Remov'd the Death I would not ſhun ?

Speak, Father? am I not thy Son ;

5 When twice ten thouſand times I fell,

Who was it rais’d the Sinner up,

The Sinner finking into Hell ?

How came I by this Spark of Hope ?

Who quicken’d Me, a lifeleſs Stone ?

Speak , Father ; am I not thy Son ?

1

6 If Thou didit ſee me in my Blood,

And bid the dying Sinner live,

If freely I am counted Good,

O let me all thy Life receive,

O do not leave thy Work undone :

Speak , Father ; am I not thy Son ?

7 Led thro' the howling Wilderneſs

If now I view thePromis'd Land,

Here let my weary Wandringsceafe,

Divide the Waves with thy Right-hand ,

Bid me thro ' Jordan's Stream go on ;

Speak, Father ; am I not thy Son ?

3 Or if in my forlorn Eſtate

Thy Will appoints me to remain ,

Behold me itillcontent to wait

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

Only when all my Hope is gone,

Speak , Father ; am I not thy Son ?

9 Alas ! I know not how to pray,

But all my Wants are known to Thee,

Father, infiruct me what to ſay ,

Or interceed Thyſelf for me,

N 3
Then

ho



144 HYMNS and SACRED POEMS.

Then hearken to thy Spirit's Groan !

Speak, Father; amI not thy Son ?

10 If now the Bowels of thy Love

Yearn over ſuch a Worm as me,

Send down thy Spirit from above,

And make meclean , and ſet me free,

The Promis'd Comforter ſend down ;

Speak, Father ; am I not thy Son ?

11 If now Thou knockeſt at my Heart,

Now open to Thyſelf the Door,

The Gift unſpeakable impart ;

The Kingdom to my Soul reſtore ,

Call home, call home thy Baniſh'd One ;

Speak, Father ; am I not thy Son ?

12 Haft Thou not made me willing , LORD !

Do I not now my Sins confefs ?

Ee jult, and faithful to thy Word ,

Cleanſe me from all Unrighteouſneſs,

Finiſh the Work Thou haft begun ;

Speak, Father'; am I not thy Son ?

not my
13

Hath Saviour died to make

The Child of Wrath a Child ofGod ?

Haft Thou not pardon'd for His Sake

The Soul, for which he ſhed his Blood ?

And died He not for me t'atone ?

Speak , Father ; am I not thy Son ?

14 .
I cannot reft ' till

pure within ;

Tho’He hath walh'd away my Stains,

Remov'd the Guilt and Power of Sin,

Yet while the Carnal Mind remains,

I ſtill muſt make my ceaſeleſs Moan ;

Speak , Father ; am I not thy Son

Ur
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15 Or if my endleſs Groans and Sighs

Thy kind Compaſſion cannot move,

Be deaf to all my Prayers and Cries,

But hear my Advocate above ,

Hear him, who pleads before thy Throne,

Speak , Father ; is He not thy Son !"

And a Man ſhall be as an Hiding

Place from the Wind, and a Co

vert from the Tempeſt: as Rivers

of Water in a dry Place, as the

Shadow ofa great Rock in a weary.

Land. Iſaiah xxxii. 2 .

I

T °

O the Haven ofthy Breaſt,

O Son ofMan, I fly :

Be my Refuge and my Reſt,

For oh ! the Storm is high :

Save me from the furious Blaſt,

A Covert from the Tempeſt be ;

Hide me, Jesu , till o'repaſt

The Storm of Sin I fee.

2 Welcome as the Water-ſpring

To a dry , barren Place,

O deſcendon me, and bring

Thy ſweet refreſhing Grace :

O’re a parch'd and weary
Land

As a Great Rock extends its Shade,

Hide me, Saviour, with thy Hand ,

And ſkreen my naked Head.

3 In the Time of my Diſtreſs

Thou haſt my Succour been,

In my utter Helpleſsneſs

Reſtraining mefrom Sin ;

how .
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O how ſwiftly didft Thou move

To ſave me in the Trying Hour !

Still protect me with thy Love,

And ſhield me with thy Power.

4. Firſt, and Laſt in me perform

The Work Thou haſt begun,

Be my Shelter from the Storm ,

My Shadow from the Sun ;

Sprinkle ſtill the Mercy -ſeat,

And bring thy Father's Anger down,

Skreenme, Jesu, from the Heat,

And Terror of His Frown .

5. Let thy Merit as a Cloud

Still interpoſe between,

Plead th ’ Atonement of thy Blood

' Till I am cleans'd from Sin :

Weary, párch'd with Thirſt, and faint

' Till Thou th’Abiding Spirit breathe,

Every Moment, LORD, I want
1

The Merit of thy Death.

6 Never thall I want it leſs

When Thou the Gift haft given,

Filld me with thy Righteoufneſs,

And ſeal'd the Heir of Heaven ;

I ſhall hang upon myGod,

' Till I thy Perfect Glory ſee,

" Till the ſprinkling of thy Blood

Shall ſpeak me up to Thee.

A Poor SINNER.

Esu, my Strength, my Hope,

On Thee I caft my Care,

With humble Confidence look up,

And know Thou hear itmy Prayer.
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Give me on Thee to wait

' Till I can all Things do,

On Thee Almighty to create ,

Almighty to renew .

2
I reſt upon thy Word,

The Promiſe is for Me,

My Succour, and Salvation , LORD,

Shall ſurely come from Thee.

But let me ſtill abide,

Nor from my Hope remove,

" Till Thou my patient Spirit guide

Into thy perfect Love.

3
I want a ſober Mind ,

A Self-renouncing Will

That tramples down andcaſts behind

The Baits of pleafing Ill ;

A Soul enur'd to Pain ,

To Hardſhip , Grief, and Loſs ,

Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain

The Confecrated Croſs.

4
I want a Godly Fear

A quick diſcerning Eye,

That looks to Thee , when Sin is near ,

And ſees the Tempter fly ;

· A Spirit ſtill prepar'd ,

And arm'd with jealous Care,

Forever ſtanding on its Guard ,

And watching unto Prayer,

' s I wantan Heart to pray,

To pray and never ceaſe,

Neverto murmur at thy Stay,

Or with my Sufferings leſs.

This
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This Bleſſing above all,

Always topray I want,

Out of the Deep on Thee to call,

And never, never faint.

6 I want a true Regard ,

A ſingle ſteady Aim

(Unmov'd by Threat’ning or Reward)

To Thee and thy great Name;

A jealous, juft Concern .

For thine immortal Praiſe,

А
pure Deſire that All may learn,

And glorify thy Grace,

7 I wantwith all my Heart

Thy Pleaſure to fulfil,

To know Myſelf, and whatThou art,

And what thy perfect Will .

I want, I know not what,

I want my Wants to ſee,

alas ! what want I not,

When Thou art not in me !

I want,

A PRAYER for HUMILITY.

0

My Father, and my God,

Look uponthine helpleſs Child !

Thou haſt laid aſide thy Rod,

Thou in Christ art reconcil'd :

Hear me then , my Father, hear,

Good, and gracious as Thou art,

Fillmewith an holy Fear,

Give me, Lord, an Humble Heart.

O
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2 O ! ' tis all I want below ,

JESUS , and Myſelf to feel,

Only Sin, and Grace to know,

All the Good and all the Ill .

Shew me, Father, what I am,

Shew me what in CHRIST Thou art,

Allmy Glory, all my Shame ;

Give me, LORD, an Humble Heart.

3 Liſten to my ceaſeleſs Cries ,

Mean and little may I be,

Baſe , and vile in my ownEyes,

Griev'd at my ownMiſery.

Shew , and then my
Sickneſs cure ;

Make me know as I am known,

Wound my Spirit, makeme poor,

Break, o break this Heart of Stone.

4 Duft and Aſhes is my Name,

Sinful Duſt and Aſhes I

Back return from whence I came,

Earth to Earth I fink, and die.

Abject I, yet haughty too ,

Nothingofmy own poſſeſs,

Nothing of Myſelf can do,

Proud of Sin , and proud of Grace.

5 O the Curſe, the Plague I feel

By the Demon Pride purſu'd !

Proud to fee I merit Hell,

Proud I am that God is Good,

Proud, that Thou my Works haft wrought,

Proud that I was juſtified,

Proud in every Word and Thought :

All my Fallen Soul is Pride.

6 My own Glory ſtill I ſeek ,

Stil I covet Human Praiſe,

Still in ail Ldo, or ipeal,

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

Fondly of thy Graces boaft,

Needleſsly thy Gifts declare,

Needleſsly declar'd and loit.

7 And mul that which is ſo good

Evil prove to helpleſs me ?

Poiſon ſhall I draw from Food,

Sin from Grace, and Pride from Thee ?

O forbid it Humble Love !

Hide me, O my Father, hide,

Far away
this Snare remove ,

Save me from the Demon Pride.

8 Wean my Soul, and keep it low ,

Do not with thy Gifts deſtroy,

Lowlineſs.of Heart beſtow ,

Give me This , or take my Joy :

Ifwith me Thou wilt not ſtay ,

Let my Comfort all depart,

Take my Joy, and Peace away ,

Leave mebut an Humble Heart.

9 Father hear, to Thee I cry ,

Thee in Jesu's Name conjure,

With my one Requeſt comply,

Make me humble, make me poor ;

This ofall thy Gifts impart ;

When I am of This poffeft,

When Thou giv'ft an Humble Heart,

If Thou Canft, withhold the reft. '

YA THANKSGIVING.

L '

ORD, and am I yet alive,

Not in Torments, not in Hell !

Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive,

With the Chief of Sinners dwell!

Yes ;
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Yes ; I ſtill lift up my Eyes,

Will not ofthy Love deſpair,

Still in ſpite of Sin I riſe,

Still to call Thee Mine I dare .

2 O the Length and Breadth of Love !

Jesu, Saviour, can it be ?

All thy Mercy's Heighth I prove,

All its Depth is ſeen in Me !

O the Miracle of Grace !

Tell it out, to Sinners tell !

Fiends, and Men, and Angels gaze ,

I am , I am out of Hell !

3
Turn aſide a Sight t'admire,

I the living Wonder am !

See a Buſh that burns with Fire ,

Unconſum'd amidſt the Flame !

See a Stone that hangs in Air !

See a Spark in Oceans dwell!

Kept alive with Deathfonear,

I am , I am out of Hell !

For the Spirit of PRAYER ,

1 ATHER, in the Mighty Name

Of thy well-beloved Son ,

One of all thy Gifts I claim,

All my Wants I ſpeak in One,

Let me for theProiniſe ſtay ,

Only give me Power to pray .

2 Senfible Delights on Me,

Peace or Joy if Thou beſtow ,

Thankful I receive from Thee,

Or let all my Comforts go ,

Take thine other Gifts away ;

Only give me Power to pray .

0
See
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3 Seethy poor afflicted Child ,

Patient, and reſign'd in Pain ,

Let me wander o'er the Wild ,

Never more, will I complain,

Here forever let me ſtay ,

Only give me Power to pray.

i 4 Let thePangs that fill my Breaſt

Fully all to Thee be known ,

Griefsthat cannot be expreſt

Let me tell Thee in aGroan ,

Hafte to help me, or delay,

Only give me Power to pray .

5 Grant me Comfort, or deny,

Viſit, or from me depart,

Only let thy Spirit cry ,

Abba Father, in my Heart ;

Abba Father, would I ſay,

Only give me Power to pray.

SUBMISSION,

7Hen, my Saviour, ſhall I be

Poor, and vile in my own Eyes,

Only in thy Wiſdom wife,

Only Thee content to know ,

Ignorant of all below ,

Only guided by thy Light,

Only mighty in thy Might.

2 Take my Nature's Strength away ,

Every Comfort, every Stay ,

Every Hindrance of thy Love,

All
my

Power toact or move :

Fain I would be truly ſtill,

Fain I would be without Will,

Simple ,
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Simple, innocent, and free,

Free from all that is not Thee.

3 Weaken , bring me down td nought,

Captivate my every Thought,

Take the Future from my View ,

All thy Love intends to do ;

Let me to thy Goodneſs leave

When, and what Thou art to give,

All thy Works to Thee are known,

Let thy bleſſed will be done.

4 Is it not enough that I

Now can Abba Father cry ?

I am now a Child of GOD,

Bought, and ſprinkled with thy Blood ?

LORD, it doth not yet appear,

What I ſurely ſhall be here,

When Thou ſhalt unfold the Word :

Only make me As my LORD.

5 So I may thy, Spirit know ,

Let Him as he lifteth blow :

Let the Manner be unknown,

So I may with Thee be One ;

Fully inmy Life expreſs

All the Heights of Holineſs,

Sweetly in my Spirit prove

All the Depths of humble Love.

For a Sick Friend.

EE, gracious Lord, with pityingEyes,

Beneath thy Hand a Sufferer lies,

Thy Mercy not thine Anger proves;

And -fick he is whom Jesus loves .

02
His
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2 His to thine own Amictions join ,

Accept, exalt, and count them Thine,

Thy Paſſion which remains fulfil,

And ſuffer in thy Members ſtill.

3 His Sickneſs feel, endure his Pain ,

His Burthen bear, his Croſs ſuſtain ,

Grieve in his Griefs, and figh his Sighs,

And breathe his Wiſhes to the Skies.

4 Enter his Heart, poffefs him whole ,

Inſpire, and actuate his Soul,

Himſelf no longer let it be

That ſuffers, or that lives but Thee.

5 Thyſelf thro ' Sufferings perfect made

Conform him thus to Thee his Head,

Refine, and raiſe his Virtue higher,

When tried, and purified by Fire .

6 So when his Eyes beholdThee near ,

And Thou his Hidden Life, appear,

Bright in thy Likeneſs ſhall he ſhine,

And glorious all, and all Divine.

After a Recoveryfrom Sickneſs.

Ifaiah xxxviii, 17, 18, &c.

LORY to God, whoſe gracious Power

,

Who turns aſide the Mortal Hour,

And bidsme live to praiſe my God !

1

2 To praiſe my GodI only live;

To Him my Reſidue ofDays,

His own continuedGift I give,

I only live my God to praiſe.

In



HYMNS and SACRED POEMS. 155

3 In Love, and Pity to mySoul,

Thou, Lord, haft ſnatch'd me from the Grave,

Thy powerful Touch hath made me whole ;

O ! who can as my Saviour fave ?

4 JESU, the Saviour of Mankind,

How ſhall I magnify thy Grace,

Which caſt my every Sin behind,

And brought me to thy Father's Face !

5 Here I rejoyce to bleſs thy Name,

Thy Goodneſs here I liye to ſee:

The Grave cannot thy Praiſe proclaim ,

The Dead can callno Souls to Thee.

6 The Living, He ſhall Praiſe thy Love ;

The Living, He thy Truth ſhall own ,

As I this Daydelight to prove ,

And make thy faithfulMercies known.

7 Let future Times thy Name confeſs

In which I ſure Salvation have,

And learn from me their God to bleſs,

So ready, and fo ſtrong to fave.

8 The Lord hath ſav'd my Soul from Death ,

Then let us fing my grateful Songs,

And render with our lateft Breath

The Praiſe that to my Lord belongs.

1

Receiving a Chriſtian Friend.

WE

ELCOME Friend , in that great Name,

Whence our every Bleſſing flows!

Enter, and increaſe the Flame

Which in all our Boſoms glows .

O 3
Sent

1
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2 Sent of God, we Thee receive ;

Hail the Providential Gueſt !

If in Jesus we believe ,

Let us on his Mercies feaſt.

r

3 Jesus is Our Common LORD ,

Heour loving Saviour is,

By His Death to Life reſtor’d ,

Miſery we exchange for Bliſs :

4 Bliſs to Carnal Minds unknown,

O ! 'tis more than Tongue can tell,

Only to Believers known,

Glorious, and unſpeakable !

5 CHRIST, our Brother, and our Friend ,

Shews us his Eternal Love ;

Never let our Triumphs end,

Till we join the Hoſt above.

6 Let us walk with Christ in White,

For our Bridal-day prepare,

For our Partnerſhip in Light,

For our Glorious Meeting there !

The SALUTATION.

EAC e be on this Houſe beſtow'd ,

Peace on All that here refide !

Let the Unknown Peace of God

With the Man of Peace abide !

Let the Spirit now come down,

Let the Bleſſing now take place !

Son of Peace, receive thy Crown ,

Fulneſs of the Gospel Grace.

CHRIST,
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2 CHRIST, my Maſter, and my LORD

Let me thy Forerunner be,

O be mindful of thy Word,

Viſit them, and viſit me :

To this Houſe, and All herein ,

Now let thy Salvation come,

Save our Souls from InbredSin,

Make them thine Eternal Home.

3 Let us never, never reſt

Till the Promiſe is fulfil'd ,

Till we are of Thee pofſeft,

Waſh'd , and fanctified, and feal'd :

Till we all in Love renew'd ,

Find the Pearl that Adam loft,

Temples of the Living God,

Father , Son , and Holy Ghoſt.

1

At the Meeting of Chriſtian Friends.

Lory be toGod above,,

God , from whom all Bleſſings flow !

Make we mention of his Love,

Publiſh we his Praiſe below ;

Call’d together by his Grace,

We are met in Jesu's Name,

See with Joy eachothers Face,

Followers of the Bleeding Lainb ..

2 Let us then ſweet Counſel take

How to make our Calling ſure,

Our Election how to make,

Paſt the Reach of Hell ſecure ;

Build we each the other up,

Pray we for our Faith’s Increaſe ,

Laſting Comfort, ſtedfalt Hope,

Solid Joy, and ſettled Peace .

·More
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3 More and more let Love abound , i

Never, never may we reft,

Till we are in Jesus found ,

Of our Paradiſe poffeft.

He removes the Flaming Sword ,

Calls us back , from Eden driven ,

To his Imagehere reſtor’d,

Soon Hetakes us up to Heaven .

4 Jesu , Lord , for this we wait,

Till thine Image we regain :

Wilt thou not our Souls create ?

Saviour, fhall our Faith be vain ?

If we do in Thee believe,

Now the Second Gift impart,

Now th ' Abiding Witneſs give,

Give us now the Perfect Heart ,

s Surely He will not delay,

If we patiently endure ,

Will not empty ſend away

Sinners hungry, mournful, poor.

JESUS wept ! and ſtill doth weep,

Human Miſery to behold ,

Pities now his wand'ring Sheep,

Longs to bring us to his Fold.

i

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

( Kindly aſks our Careful God)

Jesu's Fleth indeed is Meat,

Drink indeed is Jesu's Blood:

Drink, and eat my Weil -beloy'd,

Lean, He cries, upon my Breaſt,

Till ye all , from Earth remov'd,

Share with Me the Marriage-Feaft.
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At Parting:

' B'

Lest be the dear, Uniting Love

That will not let us part :

Our Bodies may far off remove ,

We ftill are join'd in Heart.

-2 Join'd in One Spirit to our Head ,

Where He appoints we go,

And ſtill in Jesu's Footſteps tread ,

And do his Work below .

3 O let us ever walk in Him ,

And Nothing know beſide,

Nothing deſire , Nothing eſteem '

But Jesus Crucified .

4 Cloſer, and cloſer let us cleave

To his belov'd Embrace,

Expect his Fulneſs to receive,

And Grace to anſwer Grace.

5 While thus wewalk with Christ in Light,

Who ſhall our Souls disjoin ,

Souls, which Himſelfvouchſafes t' unite

In Fellowſhip Divine ! -

6 We All are One who Him receive,

And each with each agree,

In Him the One, The Truth, we live,

Bleft Point of Unity !

7 Partakers of the Saviour's Grace,

The fame in Mind and Heart,

Nor Joy, nor Grief, nor Time,nor Place,

Nor Life, nor Death can párt :

But
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8 But let us haſten to the Day

Which ſhall our Fleſh reſtore ,

When Death ſhall all be done away,

And Bodies part no more .

X The COMMENDATION,

ET the World lament and grieve

' L At Parting with a Friend ,

Thee we back to Jesus give,

We chearfully commend

Thee to his preſerving Grace :

Go, in full Affurance go !

Heavenward ſet thy ftedfaft Face,

And only Jesus know .

2 JESUS, and Him Crucified

Forever bear in Mind,

Shelter in his bleeding Side

Be confident to find ;

Let his Truth , and Faithfulneſs

Still thy Shield, and Buckler prove,

Keep thy Soul in perfect Peace,

And Everlaſting Love.

3
Love the dear Atoning Lamb,

And Us for Jesu's Sake ;

Let us Each , in Jesu's Name,

Of Others mention make ;

Preſent thro ' the Spirit's Prayer,

Abfent when in Fleſh Thou art ,

To the Throne of Grace webear,

We bear Thee on our Heart,

4 To the Source of all our Good

Thy Soul we now commend,

Jesu , ſprinkle with thy Blood ,

And love him to the End :
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Faithfully on Thee. we call,

Perfect Him , and Us in One,

With Us, by Us, in Us All

Thy only Will be done.

' CH

Yy Though abſent in Body, get preſent

in Spirit.

Hirst, our Head, and Common LORD,

See the Souls that wait on Thee,

Hear us all with one Accord

Sweetly in thy Praiſe agree :

Parted tho’in Fleſh we are ,

Join'd to Thee, our Corner -Stone,

We areintimately near,

Preſent, and in Spirit One.

2 Let us now to Thee aſpire,

Who thy Life beginto know ,

Let the Circulating Fire

Now in every Boſom glow :

Let the Incenſe of our Vows,

From thy Golden Cenſer riſe ,

Fragrant thro' the Higher Houſe,

Well- accepted Sacrifice.

3 Come
ye

Abfent Souls who love

Jesus with a ſimple Heart,

Seek withus the ' Things above,

Never from the Work depart ;

Never let us ceaſe to fing,

The grearRiches of his Grace,

Till we allbehold our King

Eye to Eye, and Face to Face.

14 Quickly we ſhall All appear.

At the Jadgmenr-feat above,

We ſhall ſee our Jesus neár ,

Him whom now unſeen we love ;
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We his dear, peculiar Ones,

Sharers of our Maſter's Bliſs,

We ſhall fit upon our Thrones,

We ſhall ſee Him as He is.

5 Partners of this Heavenly Hope,

Travel on , and meet us there,

We ſhall ſurely be caught up ,

Meet the Saviour in the Air :

Yes ; Eternity's at Hand,

We ſhall ſoon be taken home,

With the Lamb on Sion ſtand

Come, Deſire of Nations, come!

Entering into the Congregation .

OUNTAIN of Life, to All below ,

F Let thy Salvation roll ,

Water, repleniſh, and o'erflow

Every believing Soul .

2 Into that happy Number, LORD,

Us wearySinners take,

JÉSU, fulfil thy gracious Word

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

3 Turn back our Nature'srapid Tide,

And we ſhall flow to Thee,

Whiledown the Stream of Timeweglide

To our Eternity.

4 The Well of Life to Us Thou art,

Of Joy the ſwelling Flood,

Wafted by Thee with willing Heart

We ſwift return to God.

5 We foon ſhall reach the boundleſs Sea ,

Into thy l'ulneſs fall,

Be loft, and ſwallow'd up in Thee,

Our GOD, gur Al in Au.
An.
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X

ANOTHER.
.

1

We now with all thy Saints agree,

And bow our inmoſt Souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majeſty.

2 Thee King of Nations we proclaim ,

Who would not Our Great Sovereign fear ?

We long t ’ experience All thy Name,

And now we come to meet Thee here .

3 We come, great God, to ſeekthy Face,

And for thy Loving-kindneſs wait :

And O ! how dreadful is this Place !

" Tis God's own Houſe, ' tis Heaven's Gate .

4 Tremble our Hearts to find Thee nigh,

To Thee our trembling Hearts aſpire ;

And lo ! we ſee deſcend from high

The Pillar, and the Flame of Fire !

5 Still let it on th ' Affembly ſtay ,

And all the Houſe with Glory fill,

To Canaan's Bounds point out our Way,

And bring us to thy Holy Hill .

6 There let us all with Jesus ſtand ,

And join the General Church above,

And take our Seats at thy Right-Hand ,

And ſing thine Everlaſting Love .

7 Come, LORD, our Souls are on the Wing,

Now, on thy Great White Throne appear,

And let my Eyes behold my King ,

And let me fee my Saviour there !

P Hymn
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| Hymn for the Day ofPentecost.

'
,

, rejoice

The Day of Pentecoft is come !

Expect the ſure -deſcending Grace,

Open your Hearts to make Him Room.

2 Our Jesus is gone up on high,

For us the Bleſſing to receive ;

It now comes ſtreaming from the Sky,

The Spirit comes, and Sinners live.

3 To

3

every One whom God ſhall call

The Promíſe is ſecurely made

To you far off ; He calls you All ;

Believe the Word which Christ hath ſaid .

4 “ The Holy. Ghoſt, if I depart,

The Comforter ſhall ſurely come,

Shall make the Contrite Sinner's Heart

His lov’d, his Everlaſting Home."

77

5 LORD, we believe to Us and Ours

The Apoftolick Promiſe given ;

We wait to taſte the Heavenly Powers,

The Holy Ghoſt fent down from Heaven .

6 Ah ! leave us not to mourn below,

Or long for thy Return to pine ;

Now, LORD, the Comforter beſtow ,

And fix in Us the Gueſt Divine .

7 Allembled here with one Accord,

Calmly we wait the Promis'd Grace,

The Purchaſe of our dying LORD

Come, Holy Ghoſt, and fill the Place !

If
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8 If every one that aſks, may find,

If ftill Thou art to Sinners given,

Come as a mighty ruſhing Wind,

To ſhake our Earth corne down from Heaven .

9
Behold to Thee our Souls afpire,

And languiſh thy Deſcentto meet ;

Kindle in Each thy Living Fire,

And fix in every Heart thy Seat .

10 Wiſdom and Strength to Thee belongs,

Sweetly within our Boſoms move,

Now let us ſpeak with Other Tongues

The NewStrange Language of thy Love.

11 Spirit of Faith , within us live,

And ſtrike the Crowd with fixt Amaze,

Open our Mouths,and Utterance give

To publiſh our Redeemer's Praiſe :

I 2 To teſtify the Grace ofGod

To-day as yeſterday the fame,

And ſpread thro ' all the Earth abroad

The Wonders wrought by Jesu's Name.

ANOTHER.

Ather of our Dying LORD ,1

O fulfil his faithful Word ,

And hear his SpeakingBlood ;

Give us That forwhich He prays,

Father, glorify thy Son !

Shew his Truth, and Power, and Grace,

And ſend THE PROMISE down .

2 True and faithful Witneſs Thou,

O CHRIST , thy Spirit give :

Haft Thou not receiv'd Him now

Thatwe might now receive ?

Ji
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Art Thou not our Living Head ?

Life to all thy Limbs impart,

Shed thy Love , thy Spirit ſhed

In every waiting Heart.

3 Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter,

The Gift of Jesus , come :

Glows our Heart to find Thee near,

And ſwells to make Thee Room ;

Preſent with us Thee we feel,

Come, O come, and in us be,

With us , in us live and dwell

To all Eternity.

ANOTHER.

1

STAN

INNERS, your Hearts lift up,

Partakers of your Hope !

This the Day of Pentecott,

Alk , and ye ſhall all receive ;

Surely now the Holy Ghoſt

God to all that ak ſhall givę .

2
Ye all may freely take

The Grace, for Jesu's Sake ;

He for
every

Man hath died,

He for all hath roſe again ;

Jesus now is glorified,

Gifts He hath receiv'd for Men ,

3 He ſends them from the Skies

On all his Enemies ;

By his Croſs He now hath led

Captive our Captivity :

We ſhall all be free indeed ,

Christ the Son ſhall make us free.

4 Bleſſings on All He pours

In never-ceaſing Showers,

All
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All He waters from above,

Offers All his Joy and Peace,

Settled Comfort, perfect Love,

Everlaſting Righteouſneſs.

5 All may
from Him receive

A Power to turn and live ;

Grace for every Soul is free,

All may hear th’Effe tualCall ;

All the Light of Life may ſee,

All may
feel He died for All.

6 Drop down in Showers of Love

Ye Heavens from above !

Righteouſneſs, ye Skies, pour down,

Open, Earth , and take it in,

Claim the Spirit for your own,

Sinners, and be ſav'd from Sin .

7
Father , behold we claim

The Gift in Jesu's Name !

Him the Promis'd Comforter

Into all our Spirits pour ;

Let Him fix hisManſion here,

Come, and never leave us more.

OG

Y .

A THANKSGIVING,

ofmy ,

help a
Sinner to draw near

With Boldneſs to the Throne ofGrace :

Help me thy Benefits to fing,

And ſmile to ſee me feebly bring -

My humble Sacrifice of Praiſe.

2 I cannot praiſe Thee as I would,

But Thou art Merciful, and Good ;

P 3 I know
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I know, Thou never wilt deſpiſe

The Day of ſmall and feeble Things,

But bear me till on Eagle's Wings

To all the Heights of Love I riſe.

3 I thank Thee for that Gracious Taſte ,

(Which Pride would not permit to laſt)

That Touch ofLove, that Pledge of Heav'n :

Surely on Me my Father ſmil'd,,

And once I knew him reconcil'd,

And once I felt my Sins forgiven .

4 My Lord and God I then could ſee,

My Saviour, who had died for Me,

To bring the Rebelnear to God :

Thou didít, Thou didž, thy Peace impart,

Pardon was written on my Heart

In largeſt Characters of Blood.

5 When I had forfeited my Peace,

My Manners in the Wilderneſs,

Infinite Love, how didft Thou bear!

Thou wou’dſt not give the Sinner up ,

My Heart retain’d a feeble Hope,

And could not, durft not yet deſpair.

6 Affail'd with Doubt, and Fear, and Grief,

I fagger'd oft thro ' Unbelief,

Yet ftill Thou wouldīt not let me yield ,

When ſtronger Souls their LORD denied ,

And fell in Heaps on every Side,

I never caſt away my Shield .

7 Vileſt of all the Sons of Men,

When I to Folly turn'd again,

And finn'd againſt thy Light and Love,

Grace did much more than Sin abound,

Amaz'd I ftill Forgiveneſs found ,

And thank'd my Advocate above.

Saviour
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8 Saviour, for this I thank Thee now,

My Saviour to the utmoſt Thou

Haft ſnatch'd me from the Gates of Hell,

That I to all Mankind may prove

- Thy free, thine Everlaſting Love,

Which all Mankind with me may
feel.

9 The boundleſs Lovethat found out me,

For every Soul of Man is free,

None of thy Mercy need deſpair ;

Patient, and pitiful, and kind

Thee every Soul of Man may find,

And freely fav’d thy Grace declare .

10 A vile, backſliding Sinner I

Ten thouſand Deaths deſerve to die,

Yet ſtill by ſovereign Grace I live,

Saviour, Thee I ſtill look up,

I ſee an Open Door of Hope,

And wait thy Fulneſs to receive .

11 How ſhall I thank Thee for the Grace,

The Truſt I have to ſee thy Face,

When Sin ſhall all be purg'd away!

The Night of Doubts and Fears is paft,

The Morning-ftar appears at laft,

And I ſhall ſee thyPerfect Day .

12 I foon ſhall hear thy Quickning Voice,

Shall always pray, giveThanks, rejoice,

( This is thy Will , and faithful Word)

My Spirit meek, my Will refign'd,

Lowly as thine ſhall be my Mind,

The Servant ſhall be as his LORD.

13 Already, LORD , I feel thy Power,

Preſerv'd from Evil every Hour,

My
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My great Preſerver I proclaim ;

Safety and Strength in Thee I have,

I find, I find Thee ſtrong to fave,

And know that Jesusis thy Name.

14 By Faith I every Moment ſtand,

Strangely upheld by thy Right-Hand

I my own Wickedneſs efchew :

A Sinner I am kept from Sin ;

And Thou ſhalt make me pure within ,

And Thou ſhalt form my Soul anew .

15 I thank Thee, whoſe Atoning Blood

Each Moment interceeds with God,

Sprinkling myevery Word and Thought ;

God hears thy Blood for Mercy cry, .

And paſſes all my Follies by ;

He ſees, but He imputes them not.

16 I fin in every Breath I draw ,

Nor do thy Will, nor keep thy Law

On Earth as Angels do above :

But ſtill the Fountain open ſtands,

Waſhes my Feet, and Head, and Hands,

Till I am perfected in Love.

17 Come then, and looſe , my ſtammering Tongue,

Teach me the new , the joyful Song,

And perfect in a Babe thy Praiſe :

I want a thouſand Lives t' employ

In publiſhing the Sounds of Joy,

The Goſpel of thy General Grace.

18 Come, LORD ; thy Spirit bids Thee come ,

Give me Thyſelf, and take me home,

Be now the Glorious Earneſt given,

The Counfel of thy Grace fulfil,

Thy Kingdom come, Thy Perfect Will

Be done on Earth, as ' tis in Heaven .

A Dialogue
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A Dialogue of Angels and Men .

I A. E Worms of Earth our God admire ,

The God of Angels praiſe:

M. Praiſe Him for Us , ye Heavenly Quire,

His Earth -born Sons of Grace .

2 A. His Image view in Us diſplay'd,

His nobler Creatures view :

M. Lower than You our Souls He made,

But He redeem'd us too .

3 A. As Gods we did in Glory ſhine,

Before
your World began :

M. Our Nature too becomes Divine,

And God Himſelf is Man .

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

The Shadow of his Son :

M. We with tranſcendant Glory bright,

Have Christ Himſelf put on .

5 A. Spirits like Him He made Us be,

A pure Ethereal Flame :

M. Join'd to the Lord, One Spirit we

With Jesus are the ſame.

6 A. We fee Him on his daz'ling Throne,

Crowns He to Usimparts:

M. To Us the King of Kings comes down,

And reigns within our Hearts .

7
A. Pure as He did at firſt create ,

We Angels never fell:

M. He ſaves us from our loft Eſtate,

He reſcues Man from Hell ,

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

His Love preſerv'd us true :

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

He never died for you.

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

The nobler Grace is given :

M. Then praiſe with Us the Great Three-One,

' Till we all meet in Heaven .

ANOTHER .

O Father, Son , and Holy Ghoft,

Glory above be given :

We'll vie with the Celeſtial Hoſt,

And Earth fhall rival Heaven,

'

2 Ye Angels, that in Strengthexcel,

To God your Voices raiſe ;

In Tenements of Clay we dwell,

Yet humbly chaunt his Praiſe.

3 To Him Ye Hallelujah ery

Loud as the Thunder's Noiſe ;

As many Waters we reply ,

And eccho back theVoice.

4 Ten thouſand times ten Thouſand, fing

Ye your Creator's Name ;

We claim Jehovah for our King,

And We extol the Lamb.

5 Ye caſt your Crowns before his Throne,

And dare no longer gaze ;

We proftratę at hisFootſtool own

The Wonders of his Grace .

6 Thus let us all forever lie,

In Songs , or Silence join

T'adorethe Majeſty on high,

The Depth of Love Divine.
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DAVID and GOLIATH .

1

WH

HO is this Gigantick Foe,

That proudly ſtalks along ;

Overlooks the Croud below

In braſen Armour ſtrong ?

Loudly of his Strength he boaſts,

On his Sword and Spear relies,

Meets the God of Iſrael's Hofts,

And all their Force defies.

2 Talleſt of the Earth -born Race

They tremble at his Power,

Fly before the Monſter's Face,

And own him Conqueror :

Who this mighty Champion is,

Nature anſwers from within ,

He is my own Wickedneſs,

My own Beſetting Sin .

3 In the Strength of Jesu's Name,

I with the Monſter fight,

Feeble and unarm'd I am,

But Jesus is my Might:

Mindful of his Mercies paſt,

Still I truſt the ſame to prove,

Still my helpleſs Soul I calt

On his Redeeming Love.

4
From the Bear and Lion's Paws

He hath deliver'd me ;

He ſhall ſtill maintain my Cauſe,

And ſtill my Helper be ;

God in my Defence ſhall ſtand ,

Jesus on my Side I have,

From the proud Goliath's Hand

He now my Soul ſhall fave.

With
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-5 With my Sling and Stone I go

To fight the Philiſtine ;

God hath ſaid , It ſhall be ſo ,

And I ſhall conquer Sin :

On the Promiſe I rely ,

Truſt in an Almighty Lord,

Sure to win the Victory,

For He hathſpoke the Word.

6 In the Strength of God I riſe ,

I run to meet my Foe ;

Faith the Word ofPower applies ,

And lays the Giant low :

Faith in Jesu's Conquering Name

Slings the Sin -deſtroyingStone,

Pointsthe Word's unerring Aim,

And brings the Monſterdown.

7 See the Promiſe -Word takes place,

And ſmites the Giant's Head,

See, he falls upon his Face ,

He falls, and Sin is dead !

Now I more than conquer it,

Trample on Goliath Nain :

Slain he lies beneath my Feet,

Never to riſe again.

8 Willing now to be made free

From my own Sin I am,

Sav'd from all Iniquity ,

From every Touch of Blame :

Thou haſt made me willing, LORD ,

Thou alone haft turn'd my Heart,

Now I with Goliath's Sword

His Head and Body part.

9 Sin, my ſtrongeſt Sin is dead,

"Goliath is o'erthrown ;

Yes ; he now has loſt his Head ;

The Love of Sin is gone : Fallen
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Fallen is their boaſted Chief,

Scatter'd are the Philiftines,

Scatter'd by a True belief

Are all my meaner Sins

10 Rife , ye Men of Iſrael, riſe,

Your routed Foe purſue,

Shout his Praiſes to the Skies

Who conquers Sin for You :

Jesus doth for You appear,

He his Conquering Grace affords,

Saves you, not with Sword and Spear ;

The Battle is the Lord's .

11 Every Day the Lord of Hoſts

His mighty Power diſplays,

Stills the proud Philiſtine's Boaſt,

The threatning Gittite ſtays:

Ifrael's God let All below

Conquerer over Sin proclaim ;

O'that all the Earth might know

The Power of Jesu's Name !

12 Sin hath tyranniz'd too long

O’er Iſrael's choſen Race,

Dar'd defy the feeble Throng,

And all their Armies chaſe ;

Armies of the Living God

Baſely they to Sin did yield ;

Sin can never be deſtroy'd

Till David takes the Field .

13 Love alone can match in Fight,

And conquer every Foe ;

Saul with all his Strength and Might

Can never Sin o'erthrow ;

Saul may vex ( the Law reſtrain )

David takes the Giant's Head,

Love will never turn again

Til every
Sin is dead,

a
Romatis
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Romans x. 6, 30.

OF

FT I in my Heart have ſaid

Who ſhall aſcendon high,

Mount to Christ my Glorious Head,

To bring him from the Sky ?

Born on Contemplation's Wing,

Surely I ſhould find him there

Where the Angels praiſe their King,

And gain the Morning Star.

2 Oft I in my Heart have ſaid ,

Who tothe Deep ſhall ſtoop,

Sink with Christ among the Dead

From thence to bring him up ?

Could I but my Heart prepare

By unfeign'd Humility,

Christ would quickly enter there,

And ever dwell with me ,

3 But the Righteouſneſs of Faith

Hath taught me better Things,

“ Inward turn thine Eyes, (it faith

While Christ to me it brings )

« Christ is ready to impart,

“ Life to All for Life who figh ,

“ In thy Mouth, and in thy Heart,

“ The Word is ever nigh.

4 JESU , I in Thee believe,

My Faith in Thee confeſs ;

Gladly do I now receive

The Offers of thy Grace :

Now thy Merits are applied ,

I from all my Sins am free,

I am clear, ſince Thou haſt died,

And roſe again for me,

Unto
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5 Unto Righteouſneſs I ſtill

Believe on Thee, my LORD,

With my Heart believe, and feel

Thee faithful to thy Word :

Unto full Salvation Thee

With
my

Mouth I ſtill confeſs,

Till the utmoſt Heights I fee

Of perfect Holineſs.

6 Wherefore ſhould I longer doubt ?

I every whit am clean:

My Salvation is wroughtout,

I now am ſav'd from Sin .

Author of Eternal Grace

Unto Allwho Theę obey,

I ſhall ſee Thee Face to Face ;

My Jesus , come away !

Rejoicing in Hope.

1

I

Know that my Redeemer lives,

And ever prays for Me :

A Token of his Love he gives,

A Pledge of Liberty .

2 I find him lifting up my Head ,

He brings Salvation near,

His Preſence makes me free indeed,

And He will ſoon appear.

3
With Confidence I now look up,

His promis'd Aid implore ,

Sweetly revives my blaſted Hope,

And I can doubt no more .

Q2
Far

-2
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4 Far ſpent is the Egyptian Night

Of Fear, and Pain , and Grief,

And lo ! I ſee the Morning Light

That brings aſſur'd Relief.

5 The dreadful, dire, oppreſſive Hour

OfTyrant-Sin is paſt,

My Soul defies its Rage and Power,

My Soul on Christ is caſt.

6 The Power of Hell, the Strength of Sin

My Jesus ſhall ſubdue,

His healing Blood ſhall waſh me clean ,

And make my. Spirit new.

7 He will perform the Work begun,

Jesus, the Sinner's Friend ,

JESUS , the Lover of his own,

Will love me to the End.

8 No longer am I now afraid ;

The Promiſe muſt take Place,

Perfect his Strength in Weakneſs made,

Sufficient is his Grace.

S

Unto Salvation kept I am ,
9

Thro' Faith, by Power Divine,

Ready his Nature, with his Name,

To be reveal'd in Mine.

10 He wills that I ſhould holy be :

Who can withſtand His Will ?

The Counſel of his Grace in me

He furely ſhall fulfil.

# Confident now of Faith's Increaſe,

I all its Fruits ſhall
prove,

Subſtantial Joy, and ſettled Peace,

And Everlaſting Love.

Yes,
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12 Yes , LORD, I put my truſt in Thee,

On Thee my Soul I ftay ;

I know, that Thou wilt come to me,

AndI ſhall ſee Thy Day.

13 With me, I know , thy Spirit dwells ,

Nor ever ſhall depart,

Till in me He Himſelf reveals,

And purifies my Heart.

14
He tells me, He will quickly come,

And feal me his Abode ;

He now marks out his future Home,

The Temple ofmy God.

15 Jesu, I hang upon thy Word,

I ſtedfaſtly believe

Thou wilt return , and claim me, LORD ,

And to Thyſelf receive.

16 Joyful in Hope my Spirit foars

To meet Thee from above,

Thy Goodneſs thankfully adores,

And ſure I taſte thyLove.

17 Thy Love I ſoon expect to find -

In all its Depth and Height ,

To comprehend th' Eternal Mind,

And graſp the Infinite .

S

18 When Thou doft in my Heart appear ,

And Love erects its Throne,

I then enjoy Salvation here,

And Heaven on Earth begun.

19. When God is mine, and I am His,

Of Paradiſe poffeft,

Iafte unutterable Bliſs,

And Everlaſting Reft.
The
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20 The Bliſs of thofe that fully dwell,

Fully in Thee believe ,

'Tis more than Angel - Tongues can tell,

Or Angel-Minds conceive .

21 Thou only knowit, who didft obtain ,

And die to make it known :

The Great Salvation now explain ,

And perfect us in one .

22 May 1, may all who humbly wait,

The Glorious Joy receive ,

Joy above all Conception great,

Worthy of God to give.

23 LORD, I believe, and reft fecure

In Confidence Divine,

Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure,

And all Thou art is Mine.

ANOTHER .

Y Lord,

E happy Sinners hear

And wait till Christ appear

According to his Word ;

Rejojce in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

2

G
h
i
d The LORD Our Righteouſneſs

We have long ſince receiv'd,

Salvation nearer is

Than when we firft believ'd :

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We all fromAll our Sins be free.

3 Let others hug their Chains,

For Sin and Satán plead ,

And ſay, from Sin's Remains

'They never can be freed ;
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Rejoicein Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

4 In God we put our truſt;

If we ourSins confeſs,

Faithful He is, and Juſt

From All Unrighteouſneſs

To cleanſe us All, both You, and Me ;

We ſhall from All our Sins be free,

5 Surely in Us the Hope

of Glory ſhall appear :

Sinners, your Heads lift up,

And ſee Redemption near ;

Again, I ſay, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free,

6 Who Jesu's Sufferings ſhare,

My Fellow -Priſoners now,

Ye foon the Wreath ſhall wear

On your triumphant Brow ;

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall fromAll our Sins be free.

7
The Word of of God is ſure,

And never can remove ,

We ſhall in Heart be pure,

And perfected in Love :

Rejoice inHope, rejoice with me ,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free ,

>

8
Then let us gladly bring

Our Sacrifice of Praiſe,

Let us give Thanks , and ſing ,

And glory in his Grace ;

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We thall from All our Sins be free .

Romans
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1 Romans vi.

I
WA Y vain Thoughts, that ſtir within ,

Nor further can proceed !

How ſhall I longer live in Sin,

Who unto Sin am dead ?

Α'

2 Baptiz'd into my Saviour's Name,

Ī of his Death partake,

Buried with Jesus Christ I am,

And I with Him awake .

3 He burſt the Barriers of the Tomb,

Roſe, and regain'd the Skies :

And lo ! from Nature's Grave I come,

And lol with CHRIST I riſe .

4 A new, a living Life I live ;

And faſhion'd to his Death ,

His Reſurrection's Power receive,

And by his Spirit breathe.

5 Now the Old Adam is, I know,

With Jesus crucified ,

Sin vanquiſh'd by its Paſſive Foe,

Kill'd my dear LORD and died.

6 Its Body was deſtroy'd, when nail'd

With Jesus to the Tree ;

My dying Surety then prevail'd,

And Iwas then ſet free .

7 Dead with my gracious Lord and GOD,

With Himby Faith I live ,

The Power He purchas'd with his Blood

I over Sin receive .

Sin
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8 Sin ſhall not have Dominion now ,

Or in my Body reign ;

Beneath its Yoke I ſcorn to bow,

And all its Force diſdain .

9 Under the Law no more enſlav’d ,

No more I groan , and grieve,

By Grace I am redeem'd and ſav'd,

And under Grace I live .

10 I live to God, who from the Dead

Hath me to Life reſtor’d ,

That I from Sin's Oppreſſion freed

Might only ſerve my LORD.

11 Jesus I ſerve, to Him alone

My thankful Homage pay ,

My only Maſter, CHRIST I own ,

AndHim will I obey .

12 To Him my Body I preſent,

Which He will not refuſe ;

The meaneft, baſeft Inſtrument

His Glory deigns to uſe.

13 Servant of Sin too long I was,

But CHRIST hath fet me free ;

Glory to His Victorious Grace

Which freely ranſom'd me.

14 For ever be His Name ador'd

For what I have receiv'd ;

I have embrac'd the Goſpel-Word,

And with
my

Heart believ'd.

15 Faith freed me from the Iron Yoke,

The Strength of Sin ſubdued ,

From off my Soul the Fetters broke,

And now I ſerve my God.

9
JESUS
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16 Jesus can to the Utmoſt fave ;

On Jesus I depend ;

My Fruit to Holineſs I have,

And all in Heaven ſhall end .

1

The Fourth Chapter of Iſaiah.

Esu , fulfil the Goſpel-Word ,

JE In Us Thou beauteous Branch ariſe,,

Ariſe, Thou Planting of the LORD ,

Be glorious in thy People's Eyes.

2 O Root Divine, in this our Earth

Spring up , and yield a fair Increaſe ,

The Graces of our Second Birth ,

The goodly Fraits of Righteouſneſs.

Ž Scap'd from the World of Pride and Luft

If now We in thy Sight remain,

O make us holy, good, and juſt,

O let us not believe in vain .

Our Names among the Living write,

Whoſe Hearts are. fixt on Things above,

Worthy who walk with Thee in White,

Unblameable in ſpotleſs Love.

5 Out of our inmoſt Souls expel

The Filth and Stain of Inbred Sin ,

( In Us it ſhall not always dwell,

For Thou haſt ſaid , ie ſhall be clean )

6 O thatthe Grace were now applied !

Bring in , dear LORD, a purer Flood ,

Open the Fountain of thy Side,

And purge out all our Tainted Blood.

Adam
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S

7 Adam deſcended from above,

The Virtue of thy Blood impart,

And cleanſe from every Creature - Love,

And make, O make us pure in Heart.

8 TheJudging, Burning Spirit inſpire,

OletHimto his Temple come,

And fit as a Refiner's Fire,

And all our Sins condemn , conſume.

9
Sin ſhall not in our Fleſh remain,

The Sanctifying Word is ſure,

We ſhall be purg'd from Every Stain,

And pure as God Himſelf is pure.

10 Then only can we fall no more,

Freed from the Stumbling -Block within ;

Come Thou Divine, Almighty Power,

And ſave us from Indwelling Sin .

11 Keep us thro ' Faith to that thy Day,

And mark us out for thine Abode,

Thy Glory over us diſplay,

And guard the Future Houſe ofGod.

12 Till Thou from all our Sins ſhall cleanſe,

And perfectly renew our Heart,

Thy Glory be our ſure Defence,

Nor ever from our Souls depart.

13 On every Dwelling- place of Thine,

Create a Cloud , and Smoke by Day ,

And let the Fiery Pillar ſhine

By Night, and on th ' Aſſembly ſtay.

14 Thro' the long Night of Doubts and Fears,

The Day of fierce Temptation guide,

And let us, till thy Face appears,

O let us in thy Wounds abide ;

Secure
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15 Secure beneath thy Shadow fit,

In Thee a Tabernacle find ,

A Refuge from the Rain and Heat,

A Covert from the Storm and Wind.

16 Lead us till all our Toil is paft,

Till all thyFaithfulneſs we prove,

in And gain the Promis'd Land at laft ,

The Canaan ofthy Perfect Love.

The Twelfth Chapter of Iſaiah .

HA TheGlad Day of Goſpel-Grace !

Thee my LORD ( Thou then wilt ſay )

Theewill I forever praiſe.

2 Thoughthy Wrath againſt me burn'd ,

Thou doft comfortmeagain ,

All thy Wrath aſide is turn'd ,

Thou haft blotted out my
Sin .

1

3 Mebehold ! thy Mercy ſpares,

Jesus my Salvatio
n is :

Hence my Doubts, away my Fears,

Jesus is become my. Peace.

4 JAH, JEHOV
AH is my LORD ,

Evermerciful, and juſt,

I will lean upon his Word ,

I will on his Promiſe truft .

Strong I am , for He is ſtrong,

Juit in Righteouſneſs Divine,

He is my triumphal Song,

All he has, and is, is mine.

Mine
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6 Mine ; and Yours, whoe'er believe :

On his Name whoe'er ſhall call,

Freely ſhall his Grace receive ;

He is full of Grace for All.

7 Therefore ſhallye draw with Joy

Water from Salvation's Well,

Praiſe ſhall your glad Tongues employ,

While his Streaming Grace ye feel.

8 Each to Each, ye then ſhall ſay ,

Sinners, call upon his Name,

O rejoice to ſee his Day,

See it, and his Praiſe proclaim .

9 Glory to his Name belongs,

Great, and marvellous ,and high:

Sing unto the LORD your Songs,

Cry, to every Nation cry.

10 Wondrous Things the Lord hath done,

Excellent his Name we find,

This to all Mankind is known :

Be it known to all Mankind.

1 Sion, ſhout thy LORD and King,

Ifrael's Holy One is He !

Give Him Thanks, rejoice, and fing,

Great He is, and dwells in Thee. ,

12 O the Grace Unſearchable !

While Eternal Ages roll,

God delights in Man to dwell,

Soul of each Believing Soul.

R Ijaiah

.
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X Ifaiah xxvi. 13, 14 .

LORD, myGod,with Shame I own

Other. Lords have ſway'd ,

Have in my Heart ſet up their Throne,

And Abject I obey'd .

O That

2 Thy Enemies uſurp'd the Place,

And robb’d Thee of thy Due,

A Slave to every Vice I was ,

And only Evil knew.

3 With Sin I joyfully comply'd,

I yielded unconſtrain'd ,

Paſſion, and Appetite, and Pride,

And Self, and Nature reign'd .

4 But ended is the ſhameful Hour,

Th' Uſurpers Reign is paſt,

Blaftedtheir Strength, o'erturn'd their Power,

And I am ſay'dat laſt.

5 Thy Love, by which redeem'd I am

Forever be ador'd,

I now ſhall live to bleſs thy Name,

And call my JESUS , LORD .

6 Thoſe Other Lords no more äre Mine,

No more their Slave am I,

I tread them down with Strength Divine,

I all my Sins defy.

7 Freed am I now, forever freed

From their Deſtructive Power,

Nail'd to the Croſs they all are dead ,

And ſhall revive no more.

The
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8 The Glorious Preſence ofmy God,

Hath all the Tyrants ſlain ,

Their Name, their Memory is deſtroy'd ,

When I am. Born again.

After a Recovery from Sickneſs.

THY

*HY Will be done, thy Name be bleſt !

I am not, gracious LORD, my own ; .

Whate'er thy Wiſdom ſends is beſt,

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

Earneſt of Benefits behind ,

Of all thy Bounty waits togive ,

Pledge of a ſoundand healthfulMind,

My Life I at thy Hands receive.

2

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

Shall never fee Corruption's Grave,

Surely thy Love fhállmake me whole,

Thy Love can to the utmoſt fave.

Thy Love hath caſt our ſervile Fear,

No longer can I doubt or mourn ,

To the black Dungeon of Deſpair

I never , never ſhall return .

Sin Thall not have Dominion now ,
5

Or in myMortal Body reign ,

Jesus , my LORD, my Saviour, Thou ,

Thou haſt the lawleſs Tyrant ſlain .

6 Still, O my God, thy Power diſplay ,

Thy Kingdom to my Soul reſtore ,

Thoſe otherLords perfift to ſlay,

And ſuffer them to riſe no more.

R 2
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7 If now I have Acceptance found

With Thee, or Favour in thy Sight,

With thine Omnipotence ſurround ,

And arm me with thy Spirit's Might.

8 O may I hear his Warning Voice,

And timely fly from Danger near,

With Reverence unto Thee rejoice ,

And love Thee with a Filial Fear.

9 Still hold my Soul in Second Life,

And ſuffer not my Feet to ſlide,

Support me in the Glorious Strife ,

And comfort me on every Side.

10 O give me Faith , and Faith's Increaſe,

Finiſh the Work begun in me,

Preferve my Soul in Perfect Peace,

That ſtays, and waits, and hangs on Thee.

11 O let thy gracious Spirit guide,

And bring me to the Promis d Land,

Where Righteouſneſs and Peace refide,

And all ſubmit to Love's Command.

12 A Land, where Milk and Honey flow

And Springs of pure Delights arife :

Delights which I ſhall ſhortly know ;

I hall regain my Paradice.

13 1 ſee it now from Piſgah's Top,

Pleaſant, andbeautiful, and good,

In all the Confidence of Hope

I claim the Purchaſe of thyBlood.

Of Righteouſneſs Divine poſſeft,

O let me graſp the Prize fo -nigh ,

Enter into the Promis'd Reft,

Enjoy thy Perfect Love, and die.

HYMNS
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1

HYMNs for CHILDREN.

GLook

Entle Jesus, meek, and mild ,

Pity my Simplicity,

Suffer me to come to Thee,

2. Fain I would to Thee be brought,

Deareſt God, forbid it not,

Give me, deareft God, a Place

In the Kingdom of thy Grace.

3 Put thy Handsupon my Head,

Let me in thine Armsbe ſtay'd,

Let me lean upon thy Breaſt,

Lull me, lull me, LORD, to reft.

4 Hold me faſt in thy Embrace,

Let me ſeethy ſmiling Face,

Give me, Lord, thy Bleſſinggive,

Pray for me, and Ithall live ,

5 I ſhall live the Simple Life ,

Free from Sin's uneaſy Strife ,

Sweetly ignorant of rīt,

Innocent, and happy ftili,

and happy Nil

6 O that I may neverknow

What the Wicked People do ;

Sin is contrary to Thee,

Sin is the Forbidden Tree.

7 Keepme from the great Offence,

Guard my helpleſs Innocence ;

Hide me, from all Evil hide,

Self, and Stubborneſs, and Pride .

R ? Lamb

Ve
r
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8 Lamb ofGod, I look to Thee,

Thou ſhalt my Example be ;

Thou art gentle, meek and mild,

Thou waſt once a little Child . .

9 Fain I would be as Thou art,

Give me thy obedient Heart;

Thou art pitiful and kind ,

Let me have thy loving Mind.

10 Meek , and lowly may I be,

Thou art all Humility ;

Let me to my Betters bow ,

Subject to thy Parents Thou.

II Let me above all fulfil

God my Heavenly Father's Will,

Never his Good Spirit grieve,

Only to his Glorylive.

12 Thou didſt live to God alone,

Thou didſt never ſeek Thine own ;

Thou Thyſelf didſt never pleaſe,

God was all thy Happineſs.

13 Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb,

In thy graciousHandsI am ,

Make me, Saviour, what Thou art ,

Live Thyſelf within my Heart,

14 I ſhall then ſhew forth thy Praiſe,

Serve Thee alt my happy Days ;

Then the World ſhallalways fee

CHRisT the Holy Child , in Me.

LAMB
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X II.

· be

Am B of God, I fain would be

A meek Follower of Thee,

Gentle, tractable, and mild ,

Loving as a Little Child ;

2 Simple, ignorant of Ill,

Guided by another's Will,

Truſting Him for Heavenly Food,

Caſting all my Care on God.

3. Let me in thy Footſteps tread,

Be to all the Creatures dead,

Dead to Pleaſure, Wealth , and Praiſe,

Poor, and humble all my Days.

4. Prepoſſeſs my tender Mind ,

Let me caſt the World behind,

All its Pomps and Pleaſures vain

Help me, Saviour, to diſdain,

5
Thou my Better Portion art,

Earth ſhall never ſhare my Heart,

I on all its Goods look down ,

I expect a Starry Crown .

6 I aſpire to Things above,

LORD, I give Thee all my Love,

I will nothing know befide

Jesus and Him Crucified .

7 Let the Potſherds of the Earth

Boaſt their Virtue, Beauty, Bifth ;

A poor, guilty Worm I am ,

Ranſom'd by the Bleeding Lamb,

8 Jesu , This be all my Boaſt ,

Thou haft fav'd a Sinner loft,

Thon
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Thou haſt ſpilt thy Noble Blood

Me to make a Child of God.

9 What a Glorious Title This

( Title to Eternal Bliſs).

Thou for me thy Life haft given ,

Me to make an Heir of Heaven .

10 O enlarge my ſcanty Thought

To conceive what Thou haft wrought,

Raiſe my groveling Spirit up

To my Heavenly Calling's Hope.

11 Greaten my contracted Mind,

Saviour Thou of all Mankind ;

What in Man thy. Grace .could move?

O the Riches of thy Love !

Soul;

12 Let thy Love poſſeſs me whole ,

Let it take
up

all my

True Magnificence impart,

Purify, and fill my
Heart.

13 I deſpiſe all Earthly Things

Offspring to the King of Kings,

God I for my Father claim ,

Jesus is my Brother's Name :

14
Heaven is Mine Inheritance,

I ſhall ſoon remove from hence,

As the Stars in Glory ſhine,

CHRIST and God, and All is Mine,

III .

CO

TOME let us join the Hoſts above,

Now in our earlieſt Days,

Remember our Creator's Love,

And liſp our Father's Praiſe .

His
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2 His Majeſty will not deſpiſe

TheDay of feeble Things ;

Grateful the Songs ofChildren riſe ,

And pleaſe the King of Kings.

3 We all his kind Protection ſhare,

With in his Arms we reſt ;

The Sucklings are his Tendereſt Care ,

While hanging on the Breaſt.

4 We praiſe Him with a ſtammering Tongue,

While under his Defence,

Heſmilestohear the artleſs Song

Of Childiſh Innocence .

5 He loves to be remember'd thus,

And honour'd for his Grace,

Out of the Mouths of Babes like us

His Wiſdom perfects Praiſe :

6 Glory to God, and Praiſe, and Power ,

Honour, and Thanks be given :

Children , and Cherubim adore

The LORD of Earth and Heaven ,

IV.

X

1

Stranger to guilty Fears ,

We live from Sin and Sorrow free

In theſe our tender Years.

2 Jesus the LORD our Shepherd is,

And did our Souls redeem,

Our preſent and Eternal Bliſs

Are both ſecur'd in Him.

3 His Mercy every Sinner claims,

For all his Flock He cares :

The
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The Sheep He gently leads, the Lambs

He in his Boſom bears.

4 Loving He is to all his Sons

Who hearken to his Call ;

But Us, his weak , his Little Ones,

He loves us beſt of all.

5 If unto us our Friends are good ,

' Twas He their Hearts inclin'd.

He bids our Fathers give us Food ,

And makes our Mothers kind ,

6 Then let us thank him for his Grace ,

He will not diſapprove

Our meaneſt Sacrifice of Praiſe,

Our Childiſh , prattlingLave.

X v.

A

LL Thanks and Praiſe to God belong

Our Father and OarFriend ;

Letus with Life begin the Song,

Which never more ſhall end .

All Power and Majeſty are His,

He ever reigns alone ;

Our Souls He did in Mercy ſeize,

And He can keep His Own.

3 Unfpotted from the World, and Sin ,

In Innocence we live,

Before the Poiſon works within ,

To God our Hearts we give.

4 Not to the vain Deſires of Men

We live , but to ourGOD,

Who died for us, and roſe again,

To waſh us in his Blood .

To
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5
To Him ourearlieſt Fruits we bring,

The Sacrifice of Praiſe ;

All our Diverſion is to fing

The dear Redeemer's Grace.

ye wiſe,

6 To Him we innocently live,

Delight his Will to do ;

A Pattern to you Men we give,

A Child may teach'e'en You .

7 Children ye muſtbe all again,

Make hafte like us to be ;

Return
ye furful Men

To harmleſs Infancy.

8 Poor Men , acknowledge your Offence,

And bluſh to hear ourSong,

And ſigh to ſee the Innocence

Ye have out- liv'd ſo long.

X
VI.

OME, let us our good God proclaim ,

By Earth and Heaven ador'd ;

Children are bid to praiſe his Name,

And magnify the LORD.

2 Let us withall his Saintsagree,

With all his Hoſts above,

Part of his Family are We,

His Family of Love.

Worthlefs are our beſt Offerings,
3

Our Songs are void of Art,

Yet God accepts the ſmalleſt Things

Giv'n with a Willing Heart.

1

COBY

.4
Us for the sake ofCHRIST He loves,

Who did our Souls redeem ,

And
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And all our Childiſh Thoughts approves,

When offer'd up thro ? Him .

5
He makes us his peculiar Care,

While by his Spirit led ;

We all his genuine Children are,

And on his Bounty feed .

6 Though Men deſpiſe our Infancy,

Angels attend our Ways,

They wait on Us, yet always ſee

Our Heavenly Father's Face.

7
Surrounded by a Flaming Hoft,

The bright Cherubic Powers ;

Not all theKings of Earth can boaſt

Of ſuch a Guard as Ours .

8 And while th ' Angelic Army fings,

With them we feebly join

Textol the Glorious King of Kings,

The Majeſty Divine !

VII.

OVER of Little Children, Thee,

O Jesus we adore ;

Our kind , and loving Saviour be

Both now and evermore .

2
1 O take us up intothine Arms,

And we are truly bleft ;

Thy new - born Babes are ſafe from Harms

When lying on thy Breaft.

3
There let us ever , ever ſleep ,

Strangers to Guilt and Care,

Free from the World of Evil keep

Our tender Spirits there.

Still
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4 Still as we grow in Years, in Grace

And Wiſdom let us grow ,

But never leave thy dear Embrace ,

But never Evil know .

ś Strong let us in thy Grace abide,

But ignorant of Ill ;

In Malice, Subtlety , and Pride

Let us be Children ſtill.

6 Lover of Little Children , Thee,

O Jesus, we adore :

Our kind, and loving Saviour bo

Both now , and evermore .

I

JP

Avenge me ofmine Adverſary.

Luke xviii .

Esu , Thou haſt bid us pray,

Pray always, and notfaint,

With the Word a Power convey

To utter our Complaint,

Quiet ſhalt Thou never know ,

Till we from Sin are fully freed :

O avenge us of our Foe,

Andbruiſe the Serpent's Head.

We have now begun to cry,

And we will never end

Till we find Salvation nigh,

And graſp the Sinner's Friend :

Day and Night we'll ſpeak our Woe,

With 'Thee importunately plead :

O avenge us, &c.

Speak the Word, and we ſhall be

From all our Bands releas'd,

Only Thou canſt fet us free,

By Satan long oppreft ; Now

2

3

$
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Now thy Power Almighty ſhew ,

Ariſe the Woman's Conquering Seed :

O avenge us, &c ,

4 To deftroy his work of Sin

Thyfelf in Us reveal,

Manifeſt Thyſelfwithin

Our Fleſh , and fully dwell

With us, in us here below ;

Enter, and make us free indeed :

O avenge us, &c .

5 Stronger than the Strong -Man Thou

His Fury canſt controul;

Caft him out by ent’ring now ,

And keep our ranſom'd Soul ;

Satan's Kingdom overthrow ,

On all the powers of Darkneſs tread :

O avenge us, &c .

6 Shall He ſtill the Souls enthrall

For whom thy Life was given ?

Haft Thou not beheld him fall

As Lightning out of Heaven ?

Hitherto allow'd to go ,

He now no farther ſhallproceed :

O avenge us,
& c .

the

7 To never- ceaſing Cries

Of thine Elect attend ,

Send Deliverance from the Skies,

Thy mighty Spirit ſend ;

Tho' to ManThou ſeemeft flow ,

Our Cries Thou ſeemeft not to heed :

O avenge as , & c .

.8
Come, O come All-gracious LORD,

No longer now delay,

With
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With thy Spirit's two -edg'd Sword

The crooked Serpent ſlay ;

Bare thine Arm, and givethe Blow,

Root out, and kill the Helliſh Seed :

O avenge us, &c .

9 High enthron'd at God's Right-Hand

Thou doft in Glory fit,

Till whoe'er thy Sway withſtand ,

Indignantly ſubmit;

Yes, they all ſhall be brought low ,

They all ſhall be thy Footſtool made :

O avenge us, &c .

IO
JESU, hear thy Spirit's Call,

Thy Bride who bids Thee Come :

Come Thou Righteous Judge of all,

Pronounce the Tempter's Doom ;

Doom him to InfernalWoe,

For him, and for his Angels made ;

Now avenge us of our Foe,

For ever bruiſe his Head .

1

Coine, LORD Jesus !

HEN, deareft LORD, when ſhall it be,

WHThat I ſhall find my All in Thee ;*

The Fulneſs of thy Promiſe prove,

The Seal of thine Eternal Love !

2 A poor, blind Child I.wander here,

If haply I may feel Thee near ;

O dark, dark , dark ( I ftill muſt ſay)

Amidſtthe Blaze of Goſpel- Day.

3 Thee, only Thee I fain would find,

I caſt the World, and Fle behind,

S 2 Thou ,
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Thou , only Thou to me be given

Of all Thou haſt in Earth or Heaven .

4 All Earthly Comforts I diſdain ,

They ſhall not rob me of my Pain,

Or make me ſenſeleſs of

Or leſs diſconfolate for God .

my Load,

5 Rather let all the Creatures take

Their Miſerable Comforts back,

With every vain Relief depart,

And leave me to my Broken Heart.

6 Leave me, my Friends, the Mourner leave,

For God, and not for you I grieve ;

My Weakneſs, Oye Strong, deſpiſe ,

My foolith Jgnorance, ye Wiſe.

7 Let all
my Father's Children be

Still angry, ftill diſpleas'd with me,

Diſclaim , diſhonour, and diſown :

I would be poor, forlorn, alone.

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

Abhor'd, neglected, and forgot,

Contemn'd, abandon'd, and diſtreft,

Till I from Mortal Man have ceas'd .

9 When from the Arm of Fleſh ſet free,

Jesu , my Soul ſhall Ay to Thee :

Jesu , when I have loſt my All ,

My Soul ſhall on thy Boſom fall.

10 When Man forſakes, Thou wilt not leave,

Ready the Outcaſts to receive,

Though all my Simpleneſs I own ,

And all my Faults to Thee are known.

si Ah ! wherefore did I ever doubt ?

Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, An
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An helpleſs Soul that comes to Thee

With only Sin and Miſery.

12 Lord, I am fick ; my Sickneſs cure :

I want ; do Thou enrich the Poor :

Under thy mighty Hand I ftoop ,

O lift the abject Sinner up !

13 LORD, I am blind ; be Thou my Sight:

LORD, I am weak , be Thoù my Might:

An Helper of the Helpleſs be,

And let me find my All in Thee .

xX The Same .

I

J Eson fubjatahaft Thou bedow'dOn ſuch a Worm as Me !

What Compaſſion haft Thou ſhew'd.

To draw me after Thee !

Perfect then the Work begun ,

All thy Goodneſs let me prove ,

All thy Will in me be done,

Till all my Soul is Love.

2 Not by my own Righteouſneſs,

Or Works that I have wrought,

Am I fav’d ; but by thy Grace

Surpaſſing human Thought.

Nothing have I, nothingam ,

Nothing I deſerve but Heli :

Yet I glory in thy Name,

YetI thy Mercy feel.

3 Thou a Spark of Hallow'd Fire

To me, ev'n me haft given ;

Glows for Thee my Whole Deſire,

My Life, my Inward Heaven :

Dreams of Happineſs below

Never more will I purſue,

JESUS only will I know ,

Whole Love is ever new . S3
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4 Thou thine Hand on me haft laid,

And calm'd my ſtormy Will,

Nature's rapid Tide halt ſtay'd ,

And bid my Heart be ftill :

Stabliſh Thou my Heart in Peace,

Meek, and lowly may I be ,

Fill with all thy Gentleneſs

The Soul that hangs on Thee.

5 Oft Thou viſiteſt my Breaſt,

But O ! how ſhort thy Stay !

As the Memory of a Gueſt,

That tarrieth but á Day :

Come, and all thy Foes expel,

Fix in me thy Conftant Home,

With thy Father in me dwell ,

LORD Jesus , quickly come !

I

Waiting for Christ the Prophet.

ROPHET, ſent from God above

P To teach his perfect Will ,

Lo ! I wait to learn thy Love,

I tremble , and am ftill:

To thy Guidance I fubmit,

All my Soul to Thee I bow,

See me ſitting at thy Feet :

Speak, LORD, I hear Thee now.

2 From the idle Babler Man

Behold I turn away ,

Trample on the faireſt Plan

That human Wit can lay :

Fooliſh am I ſtill, and blind,

Till the Truth Itſelf impart,

Chaſe the Darkneſs from my Mind,

And ſhine within my Heart.

What
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3 What avails the Creature's Strife ,

When Thou, and only Thou

Haft the Words of Endleſs Life !

(O could I hear them now !)

Mighty Thou in Word and Deed,

Thou my only Teacher be,

Thou, by thine, Anointing, lead

A Soul that ſeeks to Thee.

4. I from Outward Things withdraw ,

No Help in Them is found :

At thy Mouth I ſeek the Law,

I liſten for the Sound

Which ſhall all my Griefs controul,

Empty me at once and fill,

Calm the Tempeſt in my Soul,

And bid the Sea be ftill.

5 Ah ! my Lord, if Thou art near ,

And knockeſt at the Door,

Let me now my Prophet hear,

And keep Theeout no more :

Be reveal'd Thou Heavenly Gueſt

To conſume the Man of Sin,

Take Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt,

Come, in my Lord, come in .

The SAME .

I

,

Hrist, my Hidden Life appear,

Soul of my inmoft Soul,

Light of Life, the Mourner chear,

And make the Sinner whole .

Now in me Thyſelf diſplay,

Surely Thou in all Things art ;

I from all Things turn away

To ſeek Thee in my Heart.

Open
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2 Open, LORD, my inward Ear,

And bid my Heart rejoice ,

Bidmy quiet Spirit hear

Thy comfortable Voice,

Never in the Whirlwind found ,

Or where Earthquakes rock the Place ;

Still , and filent is the Sound,

The Whiſper of thy Grace .

3 From the World of Sin, and Noiſe,

And Hurry I withdraw,

For the ſmall and inward Voice

I wait with humble Awe :

Silent am I now, and ſtill,

Dare not in thy Preſence move ;

Tomy waiting Soul reveal

The Secret of thy Love .

4 Thou haſtundertook for Me,

For me to Death waft fold ;

Wiſdom in a Myſtery

Of bleeding Loveunfold ;

Teach the Leflon of thy Croſs,

Let me die with Thee to reign ,

All Things let me count but Loſs

So I may Thee regain .

5
Shew me, as my Soul can bear,

The Depth of Inbred Sin,

All the Unbelief declare,

The Pride that lurks within :

Take me, whom Thyſelf haft bought,

Bring into Captivity

Every high aſpiring Thought

That would notſtoop to Thee.

6.Lord, my Time is in thy Hand ,

My Soul to Thee convert,

Thou canê make me underſtand ,

Though I am flow of Heart. Thine
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Thine, in whom I live and move ,

Thine the Work, the Praiſe is Thine,

Thou art Wiſdom , Power, and Love,

And all Thou art is Mine.

The Same,

' "

WILL hearken what
my LORD

Shall

Haft Thou not a gracious Word

For One that waits on Thee ?

Speak it to my Soul, that I

May in Thee have Peace and Power,

Never from my Saviour fly ,

And never grieve Thee more .

2 How have I thy Spirit griev'd,

Sincé firſt with me He ſtrove ?

Obſtinately diſbeliev'd ,

And trampled on thy Love ?

I have finn'd againſt the Light,

I have broke from thy Embrace,

No, I would not, when I might,

Be freely fav'd by Grace.

myHeart,

3 After all that I have done

To drive Thee from

Still Thou wilt not leave Thine own,

Thou wilt not yet depart,

Wilt not give the Sinner o'er :

Ready art Thou now to fave,

Bidſt me come, as heretofore,

That I thy Life may have .

4 O Thou meek; and gentle Lamb,

Fury is not in Thee,

Thou continueſt the ſame,

And ſtill thy Grace is free ;

Still
2
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Still thy Arms are open wide

Wretched Sinners to receive,

Thou hat once for Sinners died,

That All may turn , and live .

5 Lo ! I take Thee at thy Word,

My Fooliſhneſs I mourn ,

Unto 'Thee, my bleeding LORD,

However late I turn ;

Yes ; I yield, I yield at laſt,

Liſten to thy ſpeaking 'Blood,

Me with all my Sins I caſt

On my Atoning GOD.

6 Freely am I juftified,

And till my Heart ispure,

In thy Wounds will I abide,

From Hell, and Sin ſecure :

What of Sin inme remains,

I believe Thou wilt remove,

Throughly waſh out all my Stains,

And perfect me in Love.

1

G

DANIEL in the Den of Lions.

OD of Daniel, hear my Prayer,

And let thy Power be ſeen ,

Stop the Lion's Mouth , and bear

Me ſafe out of his Den :

Save me in this dreadful Hour ;

Earth , and Hell , and Nature join,

All ſtand ready to devour

This helpleſs Soul of mine.

1

be
n

2 NoWay to eſcape I ſee

The ſure approaching Death ,

Vain are all my Hopes to flee

Out of the Lion's Teeth ;

In
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. In the Mire of Sin I lie ,

In the Dungeon of Deſpair,

Hear
my lamentable Cry,

O God of Daniel, hear.

3 Thee I ſerve, my Lord, my God,

In me thy Power diſplay,

Save me, ſave me, anddefraud

The Lion of his Prey ;

Angel of the Covenant,

JESUS mighty to retrieve,

Let Him to my Help be fent ;

In Jesus I believe.

4 Save me for thine own great Name,

That all the World may know ,

Daniel's God is ſtill the fame,

And reigns ſupreme below

Him let all Mankind adore ;

Spread his glorious Name abroad,

Tremble All, and bow before

The Great, the Living God.

5 Abſolute , Unchangeable

O’er all his Works He reigns,

His Dominion cannot fail,

But undifturb'd remains :

His Dominion ſtandeth faft,

Is, when Time no more ſhall be,

Still ſhall his Dominion laft

Thro'all Eternity.

6 He delivers byhis Love,

He reſcues Souls from Death,

Signs He works in Heaven above ,

And Signs in Earth beneath ;

Daniel he doth every Hour

From the Lion's Paw retrieve,

I am ſav'd from Satan's Power,

And lo ! by Grace I live.
The
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The THREE CHILDREN in the

Fiery Furnace.

1 OD of Iſrael's Faithful Three,

Who brav'd a Tyrant's Ire,

Nobly ſcorn'd to bow their Knee,

And walk'd unhurt in Fire ;

Breathe their Faith into
my Breaſt,

Arm me in this Fiery Hour,

Stand, O Son ofMan, confeſt

In all thy Saving Power.

2 Lo ! on Dangers, Deaths, and Snares

I every Moment tread,

Hell without à Veil appears,

And fames around my
Head ;

Sin increaſes more and more,

Sin in all its Strength returns,

Seven Times hotter than before

The Fiery Furnace burns.

3 But while Thou,myLORD, art nigh,

My Soul diſdains to fear,

Sin and Satan I defy

Still impotently near ;

Earthand Hell their Wars may wage,

Calm I mark their vain Deſign ,

Smile to ſee them idly rage

Againſt a Child of Thine.

4 Unto Thee, my Help, my Hope,

My Safeguard, and my Tower,

Confident I ſtill look up ,

And Rill receive thyPower :

All the Alien's Hoſts I chaſe,

Blast, and ſcatter with mine Eyes ;

Satan comes : I turn my Face,

And lo ! the Tempter ſties !

Sin
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5 Sin in me, the Inbred Foe,

A while fubfifts in Chains,

But Thou all thy Power ſhalt Thew ,

And ſlay its Laſt Remains ;

Thou haſt conquer'd my Deſire,

Thou ſhalt quench it with thy Blood ,

Fill me with a Purer Fire,

And change me into God.

A THANKSGIVING .

' T

I S of thy Mercies, LORD,

That I am not conſum'd ,

By God and Men abhor'd,

To endleſs Torments doom'd :

Thy tender Mercies never fail,

And therefore I am not in Hell.

In vain was Tophet mov'd

To meet me from beneath,

For Jesu's fake belov'd

I ' ſcape the Second Death :

Thy tender Mercies neverfail,

And therefore I am not in Hell.

3 Within its Mouth I was,

And there I lay aſleep ,

Its Mouth it could not cloſe,

My Soul it could not keep :

Thy tender Mercies never fail,

And therefore I am not in Hell.

Thy Mercies found outme,

To me they firſt did ftoop ,

From Depths ofMiſery

Thy Mercies brought me up :

T Thy
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Thy tender Mercies never fail ,

And therefore I am not in Hell.
ill

5 Thy dear Preſerving Grace

Each Moment I receive,

And truſt to fee thy Face,

And without Sin to live :

Thy tender Mercies -never fail,

And I ſhall never be in Hell.

He that loſeth his Lifeformy Sake

shall findit.

IDE it according to thy Word !

it

O that I now, my deareſt LORD,

Might loſe my Life forThee! irens

.

رار

2 Now, Jesu , let thy powerful Death

Intomy Being come,

Siay the Old Adam with thy Breath ,

The Man of Sin conſume.

Whate'er I have, or Can, orAm,

I now would fain reſign,

And loſe my Nature, andmy Name,

O GOD, to putchaſe Thine.

i !

4 With - hold whate'er my Fleth -requires,

Poiſon myPleaſant Food,

Spoil my Delights, my vain Deſires ,

My All of Creature -Good .

My
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5 My Old Affections mortify ,

Nail to the Croſs my Will,

Daily, and hourly bid mcdie,

Or altogether kill.

6 Paſſion, and Appetite deſtroy,

Tear, tear this Pride away,

And all my Boaft, and idle Joy,

And all my Nature ſlay. ,

7 Jesu , my Life, appear within,

And bruiſe the Serpent's Head ,

Enter my Soul , extirpate Sin ,

Caft out the Curſed Seed.

8 Thou wilt, I know, Thou wilt appear,

And end this inward Strife,

Thy Harbinger proclaims Thee near,

And Death makes Way for Life,

9 Haft Thou not made mewilling, Lord ?

Would I not die this Hour ?

Then ſpeak the Killing, Quickening Word,

Slay, raiſe me by thy Power,

10 Slay me, and I in Thee ſhall truſt,

With thy Dead Men ariſe,

Awake, and ſing from out the Duft,

Soon as this Nature dies.,

II O let it now make Haſte to die,

the Mortal Wound receive,

So ſhall I Live ; and yet not I,

But Christ in me ſhall live.

12 Be it according to thy Word,

This Moment let it be,

The Life I lofë for Thee my LORD,

I find again in Thee.

T 2 Wcich
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Watch in all Things.

'

ESU , my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

On whom I caſt my every Care,

On whom for all Things I depend,

Inſpire, and then accept my Prayer.

2 If I have taſted of thy Grace ,

The Grace that ſure Salvation brings,

If with me now thy Spirit ſtays,

and hovering hides me in his Wings ;

3 Still let Him with my Weakneſs ſtay,

Nor for aMoment's Space depart,

Evil , and Dangerturn away ,

And keep, till He renews my Heart.

4 When to the Left or Right I ftray,

His Voice behind memay I hear,

“ Return, and walk in Christ thy Way,

Fly back to Christ, for Sin is near.

م
ی
ں
ن
و
ر 5 His Sacred Unction from above

Be ſtill my Comforter, and Guide,

Till all the Stony He remove,

And in my Loving Heart reſide.

6 Jesu , I fain would walk in Thee,

From Nature's
every

Path retreat,

Thou art my Way ; my Leader be,

and ſet upon the Rock my Feet.

7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall,

O reach me out thy gracious Hand,

Only on Thee for Help I call,

Only by Faith in Thee I ſtand.

Pierce,
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8 Pierce, fill me with an humble Fear,

My utter Helpleſnefs reveal ;

Satan, and Sin are always near,

Thee may I always nearer feel.

9 O that to T'hee my conſtant Mind,

Might with an even Flame aſpire !

Pride in its earlieſt Motions find ,

And mark the Rifings of Defire.

10 O that my tender Soul might Ay

Thee firſt abhor'd Approach of Fil,

Quick , as the Apple of an Eye,

The Slighteſt Touch of Sin to feel.

11 Till Thou anew my Soul create,

Still may I ſtrive , and watch, and pray,

Humbly, and confidently
wait,

And long to ſee thy Perfect Day.

12 My whole Regard ſtillmay I place

On the faint Ray of opening Light,

( The ſure Prophetick Word of Grace )

. Thatglimmers thro'my Nature's Night.

me fix wiſhful Eyes,

13 Here let my Soul's ſure Anchor be,

Here let my

And wait till I exult to ſee

The Day- Star in my Heart ariſe.

14 My LORD, Thou wilt not long delay,

This Inward Calm proclaims Thee near ,

Sorrow, and Doubt are fled away,

My LORD ſhall in my Heart appear.

15 JESU , my Saviour, Brother, Friend ,

As I believe, ſo let it be ;

make me patient to the End,

And then reveal Thyſelf in Me.

A PRAYERT 3

ch
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A PRAYER for HOLINESS.

1
VER fainting with Defire

For Thee, O CHRIST, I call,

Thee I reſtleſsly require,

I want my God, my All.

Jesu, dear redeeming LORD,

I wait thy Coming from above:

Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the Word ,

And perfect me in Love.

Wilt Thou fuffer me to go

Lamenting all my Days ?

Shall I never, never know

Thy Sanctifying Grace ?

Wilt Thou not thy Light afford ,

The Darkneſs from my Soul remove ?

Help me, Saviour, & c.

2

3
Wretched , naked, poor, and blind,

Afflicted, and diſtreft,

Settled Peace I cannot find ,

Uninterrupted Reft,

Till my Spirit is reſtor’d,

And fixt
my

Heart on Thine above:

Help me Saviour, &c.

4
Gifts, alas! cannot fuffice ,

And Comforts all are vain ,

While One Evil Thought Can riſe,

Iam not born again :

Still I am not as my LORD,

Thy Holy Will I do not prove :

Help me, Saviour, & c .

5 Why
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$
Why haft Thou on me beſtow'd

Thy free, preventing Grace :

Why beheld me in my Blood,

And call'd toſeek thy Face ?

Thou haſt not my Soul abhor'd,

But ſtill with me thy Spirit Itrove :

Help me, Saviour, & c.

6 Why didît Thou my Ranſom
pay,

The Work of Faith begin ?

Surely Thou haſt purg'daway

The Guilt of all mySin :

All the Guilt's on Thee transfer'd :

And wilt Thou not the Power remove ?

Help me, Saviour, &c.

7 LORD, if I on Thee believe,

The Second Gift impart,

With th ' IndwellingSpirit give

A new , a lovingHeart :

If with Love thy Heart is ftorid ,

If now o'er me thy Bowels move,

Help me, Saviour, &c .

Let me gain my Calling's Hope,

O make the Sinner clean ;

Dry Corruption's Fountain up ,

Cut off th' Intail of Sin :

Take me into Thee, my LORD,

And I ſhall then no longer rove :

Help me , Saviour, & c.

9 Thou, my Life, my Treaſure be,

My Portion herebelow ,

Nothing would I ſeek but Thee,

Thee only would I know ;

My exceeding great Reward ,

MyHeaven on Earth, myHeaven above :

Help me, Saviour, & c.

10 Grant
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10 Grant me now the Bliſs to feel

Ofthoſe that are in Thee :

Son of God, Thyſelf reveal,

Engrave thy Name on me;

As inHeaven be here ador'd ,

And let me now the Promiſe prove :

Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the Word ,

And perfect me in Love.

Let this Mind be in

you ,

which was

alſo in Christ Jesus.

( ESU, ſhall I never be

J Firmly grounded upon Thee ?

Never by thy Workabide,

Never in thy Wounds reſide!

2 Oh ! how wavering is my Mind ,

Toſt about with every Wind !

Oh ! how quickly doth my
Heart

From the Living God depart !:

3 Eaſily I fall away ,

Never am I at one Stay ;

Strong in Faith I ſeen this Hour,

Stript the next of all my Power.

4 Faith is loſt in Unbelief,

Joy is ſwallow'd up of Grief:

Hope, my lateſ Hope expires,

God, my angry God, retires.

5 Vaniſhing out ofmy Sight,

JESUS leaves me funk in Night;

Where ſhall I my Jesus find,

Helpleſs I, and dark , and blind ?

4.Seckt,
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6 Seek , O ſeek me, LORD, again,

Let not all thy Gifts be vain,

en Comfort to my Soul reſtore,

Come, and never leave me more .

7 Jesu, let my Nature feel

Thou art God unchangeable:

JAH, JEHOVAH , Great I AM ,

Speak into my Soulthy Name.

That my

8 Fruit that I may bear, ordain ;

Fruit may ſtill remain,

Make
my Heart, and keep it true,

After God my Soul renew.

9 Grant, that every Moment I

May believe, and feel Thee nigh ,

Stedfaſtly behold thy Face,

Stabliſh'd with Abiding Grace .

10 Plant, and root, and fix in me

All the Mind that was in Thee :

Settled Peace I then ſhall find ;

Jesu's is a Quiet Mind .

$ 11 When it doth in pie appear ,

I ſhall nothing covet here .

I ſhall caſt the World behind ;

Jesu's is an Heavenly Mind .

12 Then th' accurſed Luft of Praiſe

ſhall in me no more have Place

Pride no more my Soul ſhall bind ;

JESU's is an Humble Mind,

13 Anger I no more ſhall feel,

Always quiet, always ſtill ;

Meekly on my God reclin'd ;

JESU's is a Gentle Mind.

14. 1 Thali
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14 I ſhall fuffer, and fulfil

All my Father's gracious Will,

Be in all alike relign'd ;

JESU's is a Patient Mind .

15 When 'tis deeply rooted here,

Perfect Love ſhall caſt out Fear ;

Fear doth ſervile Spirits bind ;

Jesu's is a Noble Mind.

16 When I feel it fixt within,

I thall have no Power to fin ;

How hould Sin an Entrance find ?

Jesu’s is a Spotleſs Mind .

17 I ſhall nothing know beſide

JESUS , and him Crucified ;

I ſhall All to Him be join'd ;

Jesu’s is a Loving Mind.

18 I ſhall triumph evermore,

Gratefully my Gop adore,

God ſo good, ſo true, fo kind ;

JESU's is a Thankful Mind.

19 Lowly, loving, meek , and pure

I ſhall to the End endure,

Be no more to Sin inclin'd ;

Jesu's is a conftant.Mind,

20 I ſhall fully be reſtor'd

To the Image ofmy LORD,

Witneſling to all Mankind ,

Jesu's is a Perfect Mind .

IF
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Ifwe confeſsour Sins, he is faithful

and juſt to forgive us our Sins,

and to cleanſe us from All Un

righteouſneſs. i John i. 9.

F

Ather of my Dying LORD,

To whom I ſue for Peace,

Truſting in thy faithful Word,

Lo ! I my Sins confeſs.

For thy Truth and Mercies Sake,

Grant the Bleſſing which I claim ,

Caſt my Sins behind thy Back ;

I aſk in Jesu's Name.

i

2 Haft Thou not revers'd my Doom ?

Thou haſt ; and I believe :

Yet I ſtill a Sinner come,

That Thou mayſt ſtill forgive :

Wretched, miſerable, blind ,

Poor, and naked, and unclean ,

Still, that I'may Mercy find,

I bring Thee nought but Sin .

3 I have always Equal Need

Ofthy forgiving Love,

Still do I the Promiſe plead ,

That I thy Truth may prove .

Juſt, and faithfulas Thou art,

Hear me now my Sins confeſs,

Hear, andpurify my Heart

From All Unrighteouſnefs.

4 LORD, I look to be made clean

From every ſinful Blot,

į All Unrighteouſneſs, and Sin

In Deed, and Word, and Thought :.

Evil
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Evil ſhall not here abide,

Sin ſhall have no place in me ,

From th ' Iniquity of Pride

And Self Iſhall be free.

5 I ſhall be redeem'dfrom All,

Unleſs thy Word is vain,

Here recover from my Fall,

My Eden bere regain ,

✓ Jesus ſhallhis Image here

Perfectly in me reſtore,

God ſhall in Fleſh
appear,

And Sin ſubſiſt no more .

my

They that wait on the LORD ſhall

renew their Strength.

ORD, I believe thy every Word ,

' L Thy Every Promiſe true,

And lo ! I wait on Thee, my LORD,

Till I my Strength renew .

2 If in this feeble Fleſh I may

A while ſhew forth thy Praiſe,

JESU , ſupport the tottering Clay,

And lengthen out my Days.

If ſuch a Worm as I can ſpread
3

The Common Saviour's Name,

Let Him who rais’d Thee from the Dead,

Quicken my Mortal Frame.

Still let me live thy Blood to Thew ,

Which purges every Stain ,

And gladly linger out below

A few moreYears in Pain .

1

5. My
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5 MyTime and Life are in thy Hand,

No more for Death I
groan ,

Still let the ruinous Manſion ſtand ,

Till all thy Will be done.

6 My Life, I know , Thou canſt repair,

And give a ſtronger Thread ;

But LORD, of This I take no Care,

For, O ! my Soul is dead .

7 Health I ſhall have, if That be beſt,

But what is Health to me ?

Alas ! my Spirit cannot reſt,

Till it is whole with Thee.

8 The Spirit of an healthful Mind ,

For This I wait in Pain ,

This pretious Pearl I long to find,

And to be born again.

9 Spare me, till I my Strength of Soul,

Till I thy Loveretrieve,

Till Faith ſhall make my Spirit whole

And perfect Soundneſs give.

10 Faith to be heal'd , Thou know'ft, I have,

From Sin to be made clean ,

Able Thou art from Sin to ſave,

From All Indwelling Sin .

11 Surely Thou canft, I do not doubt :

Thou wilt Thyſelf impart,

The Bondwoman's Bafe Son caſt out,

And take up Heart.All my

12 I ſhall my Antient Strength renew :

Thy Excellence Divine,

( If Thou art good, if Thon art true)

Throughout my Soul ſhall fhine.

U I ſhall
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13 I ſhall, a weak and helpleſs Worm ,

Thro ' Jesus ſtrength'ning me,

Impoſſibilities perform ,

And live from Sinning free.

14 For This in ſtedfaſt HopeI wait ;

Now , LORD, my Soul reſtore,

Now the New Heavensand Earth create,

And I ſhall fin no more .

The Things which are impoſſible with

Man are poffible to God.

1

WA ,!

✓

THAT a Myſtery am I,

A ,

Full of all Iniquity ,

Unholy, and unclean !

Every Thought of all our Hearts

Only Evil always is ;

Now, I know, my inward Parts

Are very Wickedneſs.

2 Strip'd ofevery boaſted Grace,

Of every Shew of Goad ,

Still I am but what I was

Unchang'd, and unrenew'd.

Dust and Aſhes ismy Name,

Sinful Duft and Aſhes I,

Bearing all my Sin and Shame,

At Jesu's Feet I lie.

3 From a Thing like meunclean,

A clean and holy Thing,

Who of all the Sons ofMen

Can ever hope to bring ?

AU
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All our Strife at laſt muſt ceaſe ,

All our Strength and Wiſdom fail,

Such a Work we muſt confeſs

With Man Impoſſible.

4 But ſhall Human Weakneſs dare

To limit Strength Divine ?

Teach AlmightyWiſdom where

To lay the Meaſuring Line ?

Yes ; we give our God the Lye,

Trample on the, All-cleanſing Blood,

From all Sin to ſave, we cry ,

This is too hard for God .

5 Still we liſten to our Foe,

His Other Goſpel hear,

co No Perfection is below :

“ NoLovethat cafts out Fear :

« Fear, and Sinmuft ftill remain ,

“ Still in you maintain their Seat ,

“ Sin fometimes will always reign ,

“ And force you to ſubmit.

6 Soon as Satan gives the Word,

His Advocates for Sin ,

Witneſs with their Lying Lord ,

" Ye never can be clean

“ From All Sin, while herebelow ;

“ Doanot you the Word receive,

“ God's Own Word may tell you ſo ,

“ But do not you believe ?” .

7 Fleſh and Blood cry out amain

It cannot, Cannot be !

All my Faith and Hope is vajn

From Sin to be ſet free :

I with only Evil fraught,

Full of deſp'rate Wickedneſs,

I who fin in Every Thought,

Can I from finning ceaſe ?

U 2 World ,
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& World, and Sin , and Satan go ,

And aſk my faithfulLORD,

Surely I the Truth ſhall know ,

For he hath ſpoke the Word

Whether every Perfect one

Shall not as his Maſter be,

Thou ſhalt ſhortly make it known,

Shalt anſwer, LORD, for me.

and
every

Man

X-Let God be true;

a Lyar.

GO

1 OD ofall Power, and Truth and Love,

I act
my Faith on Thee,

Expect thy Promiſes to prove

Accompliſh'd all in me .

2 In Hope believingagainft Hope

Thy Faithfulneſs I plead,

Áffur'd that Thou ſhalt lift me up ,

And make me free indeed .

3 Thoulhalt on me thy Spirit pour,

And make the Sinner clean ,

In Confidence I wait the Hour

When I ſhall ceaſe from Sin.

4 I truſt, that to the Life Divine

Thou wilt my Soul reſtore,

And I ſhall in thine Image ſhine,

And I ſhall ſin no more.

5 Though Satan all thy Truths deny,

Heſhall no more deceive,

I cannot give my God the Lie,

For I fhall ſurely live.

Though
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6 Though Men blaſpheme the Liberty,

The Power they never knew ,

Let every Man a Liar be,

So God alone be true .

my

7 Though Nature fail, and Fleſh and Blood

Would from the Promiſe ſtart,

God ſhall His Word accompliſh , God

Is greater than Heart.

8 Thro ’ Unbelief I ſtagger not,

Though'now my Soul is dead,

Quickend in Christ, from every Thought

Of Sin I ſhall be freed .

9. I fhall be perfected in Love

For thou haft ſpoke the Word ,

The Servant cannot be above,

But ſhall be As his LORD .

10 The Glory of thy Truth and Grace

To Thee, O God, I give,

The vileft of the Sinful Race

I without Sin ſhall live .

Thy Will be done in Earth, as it is

in Heaven.

Esu, the Life, the Truth, the Way,

In whom I now believe,

As taught by Thee , in Faith I pray,

Expecting to receive .

2 Thy Will by me on Earth be done,

As by the Quires above,

Who always ſee Theeon thy Throne,

And glory in thy Love.

U 3 Iait
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3 I aſk in Confidence the Grace,

That I may do thyWill ,

As Angels who behold thy Face,

And all thy Words fulfil.

4 Surely I ſhall, the Sinner I,

Shall ſerve Thee without Fear ;

My Heart no longer gives the Lie

To my deceitful Prayer.

Thee I ſhall ſerve without Conftraint,

Shall every Moment pleaſe :

Thoſe bleſſed Spirits never faint,

Nor from thy Service ceaſe.

6 When Thou the Work ofFaith haft wrought,

I ſhall be pure within ,

Nor fin in Deed , or Word , or Thought;

· For Angels never fin .

9 From Thee no more ſhall I depart,

No more unfaithful prove ,

But love Thee with a conſtant Heart ;

For Angels always love.

& Tell me no more, it cannot be,

Ye Sons of Earth and Hell :

The Things impoſſible to me ,

To God are pofſible.

9 The World of Liars, and their God

In vain deny Thee ,LORD :

I liften not to Fleſh and Blood ,

I hearken to Thy Word .

10 The Thing forwhich Thou bidit me pray,

Thou promiſeſt to give,

And I fall perfectly obey,

I without Sin ſhall live.

I all
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in I all thy holy Will ſhall prove ;

I a weak ſinful Worm ,

When Thee with all my Heart I love,

Shall all thy Law perform .

12 , The Graces ofmy Second Birth

To me fhall all be given ,

And I ſhall do thy Will on Earth ,

As Angels do in Heaven.

3

The Word of our GoD fhall ſtand

forever.

,The Day of Liberty draws near !

JESUS, who on the Serpent treads,

Shall foon in your Behalf appear

The Lord ſhall to his Temple come:

Prepare your Hearts to make Him Room!

2 We all ſhall find (whom in His Word

Himſelf hath caus’dto put our Truſt)

The Father ofour Dying LORD

Is ever to his Promiſe juſt ;

Faithful, ifwe our Sins confeſs,

To cleanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs.

3 LORD, weconfeſs our Sins to Thee ;

In Sin we were conceiy'd and born :

Plung'd in the Depth of Miſery ,

Wee never can to Thee return ,

Till Thou our Fallen Souls convert ,

And give the New , Believing Heart.

4. Now , ifThou Canft, withhold the Grace

From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor,

Who aſk thy Love, who ſeek thy Face,

Who ever knock at Mercy's Door,
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At Jesu's Feet who humbly lie,

Reſolv'd at Jesu's Feet to die.

5 Yes, LORD ; we muſt believe Thee kind,

Thou never canſt unfaithful prove :

Surely we ſhall thyMercy find ,

Who aſk ſhall all receive thy Love,

Nor canft Thou it to me deny ;

I aſk , the Chief of Sinners I !

6 'Tis done : myPrayer hath pierc'd the Skies,

Hath reach'd my gracious Father's Ear,

He hears, He anſwers to my Cries ;

My God fhall in my Heart appear ;

He hath to me a Token given,

This inward Peace, this Taft of Heaven.

7 Wherefore of Him I make my Boaft,

I triumph in his Truth, and Grace,

I in his faithful Mercies truſt,

I ſhall with Joy behold his Face ,

I ſhall be foon his fixt Abode,

A Temple of the Living God.

8 Oye of Fearful Hearts, be ſtrong,

Your downcaſt Hands and Eyes lift up !

Ye ſhall not be forgotten long ;

Hope to the End, in Jesus hope,

Tell Him , ye wait his Grace to prove,

And cannot fail, if God is Love.

Priſoners ofHope, be itrong, be bold !

Caft off your Doubts, diſdain to fear ;

Dare to Believe ; on Christ lay hold ;

Wreſtle with Christ in mighty Prayer,

Tell Him, We will not let Theego,

" Till we thy Name, thy Nature know .

9

Hak
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10. Haft Thou not died to purge our Sin ,

And roſe, thy Death for us to plead ?

To write thy Law of Love within

Our Hearts, and make us freed indeed ?

That we our Eden might regain ,

Thou di'dft, and cou'dit not die in vain .

11 LORD, we believe, and wait the Hour

Which all thy great Salvation brings:

The Sp’rit of Love, and Health , and Power

Shall come, and make us Prieſts and Kings ;

Thou wilt perform thy Faithful Word,

The Servant ſhall be As his LORD .

12 The Promiſe ſtands forever ſure,

And we ſhall in thine Image ſhine,

Partakers of a Nature pure,

Holy, Angelical, Divine ,

In Spirit join'd to Thee the Son ,

As Thou art with thy Father One..

13 Faithful, and true, we now receive

The Promiſe, ratified by Thee,

To Thee the When and How we leave ,

In Time, and in Eternity ;

We only hang upon thy Word,

The Servant ſhall be As his LORD.

Zechariah iv.
7

& c.

O

Great Mountain , who art Thou

Immenſe, Immoveable !

High as Heaven aſpiresthy Brow ,

Thy Foot ſinks deep as Hell :

Thee, alas! I long have known,

Long have felt Thee fixt within,

Still beneath thy WeightI groan ;

Thou art Indwelling Sin .

Thou
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2 Thou art Darkneſs in my Mind,

Perverſeneſs in my Will,

Love inordinate and blind ,

Which always cleaves to Ill :

Every Paſſion's wild Exceſs,

Anger, Luft, and Pride Thou art,

Self, and Sin , and Sinfulneſs,

And Unbelief of Heart.

.

3 Not by Human Might, or Power

Canſt Thou be mov'd from hence,

But Thou ſhalt flow down before

Divine Omnipotence ;

My Zerubbabel is near,

I have not believ'd in vain ,

Thou, when Jesus doth appear,

Shalt fink into a Plain .

4 CHRIST, the Head , the Corner- Stone

Shall be brought forth in Me ;

Glory be to Christ alone,

His Grace ſhall ſet me free :

I fhail ſhout my Saviour's Name,

Him I evermore fhall praiſe,

All the work of Grace proclaim ,

Of Sanctifying Grace .

5 Christ hath the Foundation laid,

And Christ ſall build me up ,

Surely I ſhall ſoon be made

Partaker of my Hope :

Author of my Faith He is,

He its Finiſher ſhall be,

Perfect Love ſhall feal me His

To all Eternity.

The
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TheSam...

' O

GREAT Mountain , who art Thou

That dares my God defy !

Thou ſhalt tremble, ſtoop, andbow ,

When Jesus but draws nigh :

When Heto my Heart comes in,

Thou ſhalt there no longer be,

From that Hour, Indwelling Sin ,

Thou haſt no Place in me.

2 As a Grain of Muſtard -ſeed,

If Faith in Christ I have ,

From Al Sin I ſhall be freed ;

I know, my LORD will ſave

Me from All Iniquity,

Faith ſhall move the Mountain - load ,

Caſt it out into the Sea

Ofhis All -cleanſing Blood .

3 Who hath ſlighted, or contemn'd

The Day of feeble Things ?

I ſhall be by Grace redeem'd,

'Tis Grace Salvation brings :

Ready now my Saviour ftands,

Him I now rejoice to ſee

With the Plummet in his Hands

To build and finiſh me.

4 . I right early ſhall awake,

And ſee the Perfect Day ,

Soon the Lamb of God fhall take

My Inbred Sin away ;

When to me my Lord ſhall come;

Sin for ever ſhall depart :

JESUS takes all the Room

In a Believing Heart.

Son

$

up
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Ś Son of God, ariſe, ariſe,

And to thy Temple come,

Look, and with thy Flaming Eyes

The Man of Sin conſume;

Slay him with thy Spirit, LORD,

Reign Thou in my Heart alone,

Speakthe Sanctifying Word,

And ſeal me all Thine own.

' D

Waiting for the PROMISE.

,

DR ,Fearful Soul be ſtrong, be bold ,

Tarry ' till the LORD appears,

Never, never, quit thy Hold ,

Murmar not at His Delay,

Dare not ſet thy Goda Time,

Calmly for his Coming ſtay ,

Leave it, leave it all toHim .

2 -Fainting Soul, be bold, beſtrong,

Wait the Leiſure of thy LORD,

Though it ſeem to tarry long,

True, and faithful is his Word .

On his Word my Soul I caſt;

(He cannot Himſelf deny)

Surely it ſhall ſpeak at laſt,

It ſhall ſpeak, and ſhall not lye.

3 Every one that ſeeks ſhall find ,

Every one that aks ſhall have

CHRIST, the SAVIOUR ofMankind,

Willing, able All to fave :

I ſhall his Salvation ſee,

I in Faith on Jesus call,

I from Sin ſhall be ſet free,

Perfectly ſet free from Al.

LORD ,
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4 LORD , my Time is in thine Hand,

Weak, and helpleſs as I am,

Surely Thou canſt make me ſtand ,

I believe in Jesu's Name :

SAVIOUR, in Temptation Thou ,

Thou haſt ſav'dme heretofore,

Thou from Sin doſt ſave me Now,

Thou ſhalt ſave me evermore.

.

5 Wherefore ſhould I doubt the Grace

Which I every Moment prove,

Sin and Satan muſt give Place,

Both muſt yield to ſtronger Love.

Sin, and Satan rage their Hour,

But Thou All -Sufficient art,

Thou art Infinite in Power,

Thou art greater than my Heart .

6 Gladly therefore will I boaſt

Ofmy Soul's Infirmities,

I a Sinner, helpleſs, loft,

I cannot from finning ceaſe :

Yet the Power on me doth relt ;

Now it doth from Sin fecure :

When it ſinks into my Breaſt,

Pure I am as God is pure .

The SAME.

'
,

O All-atoning Lamb of God,

' I wait to ſee thy lovely.Face,

I ſeek Redemption thro ' thy Blood .

2 In Thee, who haſt redeem'd of old

Mine, and the Souls of all Mankind,

Tho' once to Sin and Satan fold ,

Surely I ſhall Redemption find.

W Hold
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3 Hold of thy Righteouſneſs I take,

Thou haſt exchang'd it for my sin ,

Thy ſpotleſs Soul as Hell ſeemd black,

That mine thro ' Thee might all be clean .

4 Thou, Lord, for me a Sinner made,

Haft robb’d me ofmy Curſe and Pain,

Haſt died, and ſuffer'd in my Stead ,

That I thro' Thee might live and reign .

5 Now in thy Strength I ſtrive with Thee,

My Friend , and Advocate with God,

Giveme the Sinleſs Liberty,

Give me the Purchaſe of thy Blood .

6 Thou art the Anchor of my Hope,

The faithful Saying I receive,

Surely thy Death ſhall raiſe me up,

For Thou haſt died that I may
live ,

7 Live without Sin ! If God is true,

" I thus ſhall ſerve Him all my Days,

Shall apprehend whom I purſue,

And juſtly triumph in his Grace.

8 Satan with all his Arts no more

Me from the Goſpel's Hope can move ,

I ſhall receive th ' Almighty Power,

And find the Pearl of Perfect Love.

9 Tho' all the Advocates for Sin

Affert their Heath'niſh Liberty ,

If Jesu's - Blood Can waſh me clean,

Sin ſhall not always dwell in me .

10 Though Nature gives my God the Lie,

I all his Truth and Grace ſhall know,

I ſhall, a Sinleſs Sinner, I

Shail perfect Holineſs below.

My
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1 My Fleſh , which cries , It cannot be,

Shall Silence keep before the LORD ,

And Earth , and Hell , and Sin ſhall flee

At Jesu's Everlaſting Word.

The SAME.

O

The cruel Power of Sin ,

How long ſhall it endure !

When, O whenſhall I be clean,

And pure as God is pure ?

From the Dead with Jesus riſe ,

Be in all his Bleſſing bleft,

Gain my Calling's Glorious Prize,

And enter into Reſt !

2 O might I this Moment ceaſe

From every Work ofMine,

Find the perfect Holineſs,

The Righteouſneſs Divine,

Righteouſneſs which never ends ;

In Himſelfwho feels it wrought,

He no more his God offends

In Deed , or Word, or Thought . '

1

3 Unto this thrice happy State ,

O how ſhall I attain !

All my Time for this I wait,

And cannot wait in vain ;

I ſhall thy Salvation ſee,

I ſhall do thy Perfect Will,

Live in glorious Liberty ,

And all thy Fulneſs feel.

4 O cut ſhort the Work, and make

Me now a Creature new,

For thy Truth and Mercy's Sake,

The Gracious Wonder ſhew .

W 2 Call
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Call me forth thy Witneſs, Lord,

Let my Life declare thy Power,

Born of God, renew'd , reſtor’d ,

O let me fin no more.

5 Fain would I the Truth proclaim

That makes me free indeed ,

Glorify my Saviour's Name,

And all its Vertues ſpread :

JESUS all our Wants relieves,

Jesus , mighty to redeem ,

Saves, and to the utmoſt ſaves

All thoſe that come to Him.

6 Jesu , lo ! I come to Thee,

And wait to be fent forth ;

If thy Spirit ſend forth me,

A Worm ſhall ſhake the Earth ;

I ſhall thy Great Name declare,

Spread thy Victories abroad ,

Be the Weapons of thy War,

The Battle-Ax of GOD.

7 Perfect then thy mighty Power

In a weak, ſinful Worm,

Allmy Sins deſtroy , devour,

And all my Soul transform ;

Now apply thy Spirit's Seal ,

O come quickly from above,

Empty me of Self, and fill

With all the Life of Love.

The SAME.

ORD, I glorify thy Grace,

' L ,

Waiting to behold thy Face,

And live in Sin no more,

I ſhall fully be renew'd,

All thy Promiſes receive,

Spight of Hell, and Fleſh , and Blood ,

Idare at lait Believe. Can



HYMNS and SACRED POEMs. 239

2 Can the Ethiop change his Skin ,

His Spots the Leopard loſe ?

Then may I , enur'd to Sin ,

The Path of Virtue chuſe .

Surely in thy Strength Imay :

At thy Word it ſhall be lo ;

I ſhall from my Heart obey ,

I ſhall be white as Snow.

3 I have not believ'd in vain,

The Word of Faith is fure ":

How ſhould Sin in me remain ,

When Jesus ſaith , “ Be pure !

“ Perfect as your Father is .

Father, is there Sin in Thee ?

Thou art Mine, with all thy Bliſs,

When Jesus lives in me .

4 Mine is Wiſdom , Power is Mine,

When CHRIST is in my Heart,

Thou, O CHRIST , art Power Divine,

Wiſdom Divine Thou art :

Soon as Thee my Spirit feels,

Sin no more hath Place in me,

Then in me all Fulneſs dwells ;

All Fulners dwells in Thee .

Defiring to Love.

' THEFollowon Thee the Sinners Friend ,

Renew the Glorious Strife,

Divinely Confident , and Bold

With Faith's ſtrong Arm on Thee lay hold, ,

Thee , my Eternal Life:

2 Tell me, O LORD, if Thine I am ,

Tell me thy New , Myſterious Name,

Or Thou ſhalt never move :

No, never will I let Thee go,

' Till I thy Name, thy Nature know ,

And feel that God is Love.

I feel
i

W3
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3 I feel that I have Power with God,

Thou only haft the Power beſtow'd,

And arm'd me for the Fight :

A Princethro ' Thee Invincible,

I pray, and wreſtle, and prevail,

And conquer in thy Might.

4 Thy Heart, I know, thy tender Heart

Doth in my Sorrows feel its Part,

And at my Tears relent,

My Powerful Sighs Thou canſt not bear,

Nor ſtand the Violence of my Prayer,

My Prayer Omnipotent.

5 Give me the Grace, the Love I claim ,

Thy Spirit now demands thy Name,

Thou knowſt the Spirit's Will,

He helps my Soul's Infirmity,

And ſtrongly interceeds for me

With Groans Unſpeakable.

6 Anſwer, dear LORD, thy Spirit’s Groan,

O make to me thy Nature known ,

Thy hidden Name impart,

( Thy Title is with Thee the fame)

Tell me thy Nature, and thy Name,

And write it on my Heart .

7 Priſoner of Hope, to Thee I turn ,

And calmly Confident I mourn,

And
pray,

and weep
for Thee :

Tell me thy Love, thy Secret tell,

Thy Myſtick Name inme reveal,

Reveal Thyſelf in me.

8 Deſcend , paſs by me, and proclaim ,

O Lord of Hoits, thy Glorious Name,

The
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The Lord, the Gracious LORD ,

Long -ſuffering, merciful, and kind,

The God who always bears in Mind

His Everlaſting Word :

9 Plenteous He is in Truth , and Grace,

He Wills , that All the Fallen Race,

Shou'd turn , repent, and live,

His Pard’ning Grace for All is free,

Tranſgreſſion, Sin , Iniquity,

He freely doth forgive.

10 Mercy He doth for Thouſands keep,

He goes, and feeks the One loft Sheep ,

And brings his Wanderer home;

And every Soul that Sheep might be : --

Come, then , dear LORD, and gather me,

My Jesus, quickly come.

11 Take me into thy People's Reſt,

O come, and with
myfole Requeſt

My One Defire comply,

Make me Partaker of myHope,

Then bid me get me quickly up,

And on thy Boſom die ...

PART II .

OME, LORD, and help me to rejoice

In
,

Shall one Day fee my God,

Shall ceaſe from all my Sin and Strife ,

Handle, and taſte the Word of Life,

And feel the Sprinkled Blood.

1

C I ,

2 I ſhall not always make my Moan,

Or worſhip Thee a Gop Unknown,

But I ſhall live to prove,

Thy People's Reſt, thy Saint's Delight,

The Length , and Breadth , and Depth and Height

Of All-redeeming Love.
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3 I cannot love thee Little, LORD,

Whenever by thy Grace reſtor'd ,

I taſte how Good Thou art :

Much I ſhall love , or not at all,

Forgiven much I ſurely ſhall

Love Thee with all my
Heart.

4 O Glorious Hope of Perfect Love !

It lifts me up to Things Above,

It bears on Eagle's Wings,

It gives my raviſh'd Soul a Taſte ,

And makes me for ſome Moments feaſt

With Jesu's Prieſts and Kings.

5 Rejoicing now in Earneſt Hope,

I ftand, and from the Mountain - Top

See all the Land below,

Rivers of Milk and Honey riſe,

And all the Fruits of Paradiſe

In endleſs Plenty grow.

6 A Land of Corn , and Wine, and Oil ,

Pavour'd with God's peculiar Smile,

With every Bleſſing bleft ;

There dwells theLordour Righteouſneſs

And keeps His own in perfect Peace,

And Everlaſting Reſt.

7 O that I might at once go up ,

No more on this Side Jordan ſtop,

But now the Land poſſeſs,

This Moment end my Legal Years,

Sorrows , and Sins , and Doubts and Fears,

An Howling Wilderneſs ! -

8 Now, O my Joſhuo, bring mein,

Calt out my Foes ; the Inbred Sin,

The Carnal Mind remove ;

The Purchaſe of thy Death divide,

And O ! with all the Sanctified

Give me a Lot of Love,

Who
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Who gave Himſelf for us, that He

X

might redeem usfrom All Ini

quity. Tit. ii . xiv,

I TESU, Redeemer of Mankind,

How little art Thou known

BySinners of a Carnal Mind,

Who claim Thee for their own ;

JESHow de Thou known

2 Who blaſphemouſly call Thee LORD

With Lips, and Hearts unclean ,

But make T'hee, while they ſlight thy Word ,

The Miniſter of Sin :

3 Whomadly plead for Sin's Remains ;

While fulf of Slaviſh Fears ,

They fancy Thou haft purg'd their Stains ,

And falſely call Thee Theirs.

4 O wretched Man, who dares divide

The Pardon , and the Peace !

In vain for Thee the Saviour died,

Unleſs He ſeal Thee His .

5 O wretched Man, from Guilt to dream

Thy harden'd Conſcience freed !

When Jesus doth a Soul redeem ,

He makes it free indeed ..

6 The Guilt and Power with all thy Art

Can never be disjoin'd ,

Nor will God bid the Guilt depart,

And leave the Power behind .

7 Faith, when it comes, breaks every Chain ,

And makes us truly free,

But Christ hath died for Thee in vain,

Unleſs He lives in Thee.
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8 What is Redemption in his Blood,

But Liberty within ?

A Liberty to ſerve my God,

And to eſchew my Sin .

9 What is our Calling's Glorious Hope,

But Inward Holineſs ?

For This to Jesus I look up,

I calmly wait for This.

10 I wait, ' till He ſhall touch me clean,

Shall Life, and Power impart,

Give me a Faith that roots out Sin,

And purifies my Heart.

11 This is the dear redeeming Grace,

For every Sinner free :

Surely it ſhall on me take Place,

The Chief of Sinners me.

12 From all Iniquity , from All

He ſhall my Soul redeem :

In JESUS I believe, and ſhall

Believe myſelf to Him.

13 When Jesus makes my Soul his Home,

My Sin ſhall all depart :

And lo ! He faith , “ I quickly come,

To cleanſe and fill thy Heart.

14 Be it according to thy Word,

Redeem mefrom All Sin ,

My Heart would now receive Thee, LORD :

Come in, my Lord, come in !

Deus
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Deuteronomy xxxiii . 26, & c.

N ° foSo great, ſo ſtrong, ſo high ,

Lo ! He ſpreads his Wings abroad,

He rides upon the Sky !

Ifrael, his Firſt-born Son,

God, th ' Eternal God is Thine,

See Him in thy Helpcome down ,

The Excellence Divine.

2 Thee the Great Jehovah deigns

To ſuccour and defend ,

Thee th' Eternal God ſuſtains

Thy Maker, and thy Friend ;

Sinner, what haſt Thou to dread ?

Safe from all impending Harms,

God hath underneath Thee fpread

His Everlaſting Arms.

3 God is Thine : diſdair to fear

The Enemy within ,

God ſhall in thy Fleſh appear,

And make an End of Sin ;

God the Man of Sin hall ſlay ,

Fill Thee with Triumphant Joy,

God ſhall thruſt him out, and ſay

Deſtroy them All , deſtroy.

4 All the Struggle then is o'er,

And Wars and Fightings ceaſe,

Iſrael then ſhall finno more,

But dwell in perfect Peace :

All his Enemies are gone ,

Sin ſhall have in him no Part,

Iſrael now ſhall dwell alone

With Jesus in his Heart .

In
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5 In a Land of Corn, and Wine

His Lot ſhall be below,

Comforts there, and Bleſſings join,

And Milk and Honey flow ;

Jacob's Well is in his Soul,

Gracious Dew his Heavens diſtill,

Fill his Spir't already full,

And ſhall forever fill.

1

6 Bleſt, o Ifrael art Thou,

What People is like Thee ?

Sav'd from Sin by Jesus now

Thou art, and ſtill ſhall be ;

Jesus is thy Seven -fold Shield,

Jesus is thy flaming Sword,

Earth, and Hell , andSin ſhall yield

To God's Almighty WORD.

7 God's Almighty Word , ſhall ſtand,

Thine Enemies ſhall fall,

Fade away at His Command,

And ſink, and periſh All :

Lyars ſhall they all be found ,

All who cried “ It cannot be

“ Sin ſhould ever quit its Ground,

" And have no Place in Thee.

8 Christ fhall make Thee free indeed,

When He appears within,

Thou on Self and Pride ſhalt tread,

On all the Strength of Sin ,

Thou ſhalt more than conquer it,

Thou ſhalt ſee it All depart,

See it dead beneath thy Feet,

No longer in thy Heart.

9 God, the graciousGod and true,

Hath ſpoke the faithful Word ;

He the mighty Work ſhall do,

Our Truſt is in the LORD : He
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1

He the Mountain ſhall remove,

He the Sinner ſhall reſtore,

He ſhall perfect me in Love,

And I ſhall ſin no more .

Mark xi. 22 , 23, 24•

1
Es u , my Truſt is in thy Word,

Thy Promiſe I receive,

It ever ſtands upon Record,

And I in God believe.

J

2 Thy Truth and Faithfulneſs I own,

Which I ſhall fully prove,

Thy Power ſhall all in me be ſhewn ,

Thinę utmoſt Power of Love.

3 Such Faith in God, thro' Thee I have ,

I ſhall be throughlyclean,

Thou Canft, Thou Wilt the Sinner fave,

From All his Inbred Sin .

4 Wherefore thro' Thee to Sin I ſay,

This Mountain in my Heart,

6. Be Thou remov'd , far hence away,

Forever hence depart ! ”

5 “ No more in me thy Being laft,

Have Thou no Place in me,

In Jesu's Name I ſay, be caſt,

Be caſt into the Sea !

6 It ſhall be fo : I do not doubt,

The Mountain ſhall depart,

Sin ſhall be ſhortly All caſt out

Of my Believing Heart.

X Whate'er
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7 Whate'er I aſk , I ſhall receive :

I aſk the Perfect Power,

That Sin no more in me may live ;

And it ſhall live no more ,

8 I have the Things for which I pray,

And fervently deſire :

Jesu, take all my Sins away,

Baptize me with Thy Fire.

9 I aſk , that I may do thy Will,

As Angels do above,

I ak Thee all my Soul to fill

With pure , Seraphick Love.

10 Whate'er I ak in Faith I have,

As ſure as God is true :

From all my Sins -Thou ſo
ſhalt fave ,

And all my
Soul renew .

31 Things moft Impoſſible ſhall Be,

As ſure as God is Power :

And I ſhall quickly be in 'Thee ,

And I ſhall fin no more .

12 Tho' Heaven and Earth away ſhall paſs,

Thy Promiſe cannot move :

And I ſhall taite the Perfect Grace,

As ſure as God is Love !

Romans iv, 16, &c.

ATHER of JesusCHRIST my LORD,.

my

I truſt in Thee, whoſe powerful Word

Hath rais'd Him from the Dead.

Thou
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2. Thou know'ſt for my Offence He died,

And roſe again forMe,

Fully and freely Juſtified,

That I might live to Thee.

3 Eternal Life to all Mankind

Thou haſt in Jesus given ,

And All who ſeek , in Him ſhall find

The Happineſs of Heaven .

4 All Nations of the Earth are bleft

In Him, who would reſtore,

And take them all into His Reſt,

And bid them fin no more .

5 O God, thy Record I receive,

In Abraham's Footſteps tread ,

And wait, expecting to receive

The Christ, the Promis'd Seed.

6 TheWord is now goneforth from Thee,

It muft, it muſt be done,

My Jesus ſhall be form'd in me,

And I ſhall have a Son .

7 Faith in thy Power Thou feeft I have,

For Thou this Faith haft wrought,

Dead Soals Thou calleſt from their Grave,

And ſpeakeſt Worlds from Nought .

8 Things that are not as tho' they were,

Thou calleſt by their Name,

Preſent with Thee the future are ,

With Thee the Great I AM .

9 InHope againſt all human Hope

Self-deſp'rate I believe,

Thy quick’ning Word ſhall raiſe me up,

Thou lhalt thy Spirit give.

X 2 . Accord .
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10 According to thy faithful Word

It ſhall to mebe done,

And I fall foon receive my LORD,

And I ſhall have a Son .

u Regardleſs now of Fleſh and Blood,

Of my forlorn Eſtate,

I own my Soul is dead to God,

Yet for the Word I wait .

12 I count not now the tedious Years

I have been dead in Sin,

But calmly wait 'till Christ appears,

' Till Jesus lives within .

13 The Thing furpaſſes all my Thought,

But faithful is my Lord,

Thro' Unbelief I ſtagger not,

For God hath ſpoke the Word.

14 Faith , mighty Faith the Promiſe fees,

And looks to that alone,

Laughs at Impoſſibilities,

And cries, It ſhall be done.

15 To Thee the Glory of thy Power,

And Faithfulneſs I give,

I ſhall in CHRIST , at that glad Hour,

And Christ in me ſhall live .

16 Before Thee I my Heart perſuade,

I know that Thou art true,

.

Fully aſſur'd what Thou haſt ſaid ,

Thou able art to do.

17 Thy Truth , and Power, and Love I plead ,

On This I reſt ſecure,

To all of Faithful Abraham's Seed

The gracious Word is fure.

Thy
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18 Thy Son Thou haſt on All beſtow'd ,

That all who Him receive

Might die to Sin, and live to God,

To God alone might live .

19 î, even I believe in Him ,

Him with my Mouth confefs,

And Faith I know in Thy Efteem

Is counted Righteouſneſs.

20 Obedient Faith that waits on Thee

Thou never wilt reprove,

But Thou wilt. form thy Son in me,'

And perfect me in Love.

Fight the Good Fight of Faith .

Esu, my King, to Thee I bow ,

Enliſted under Thy Command ,

Captain of my Salvation Thou

Shalt lead me to the Promis'd Land.

2 Thou haft a GreatDeliverance wrought,

The Staff from off
my Shoulderbroke,

Out of the Houſe of Bondage brought,

Andfreed me from the Egyptian Yoke.

3 Thine outſtretch'd Arm was bar'd for me ,

For me by Earth andHell purſu'd :

Thy outſtretch'd
Arm thro ' the Red - Sea

Brought, and baptiz'd me in thy Blood.

4. O'er the vaſt howlingWilderneſs

To Canaan'sBounds Thou haft me led ,

Thou bidſt me now the Land poſſeſs,

And on thy Milk and Honey feed .

X 3 I ſee
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5 I ſee an open Door of Hope,

( Legions of Sins in vain oppofe)

Bold I with Thee, my Head,march up,

And triumph o'era World of Foes .

6 Gigantick Lufts come forth to fight,

I mark, diſdain, and all ſubdue,

I tread them down in Jesu's Might,

Thro' Jesus I can all Things do .

7 Lo ! the tall Sons of Anak riſe !

Who can the Sons of Anak meet ?

Captain , to Thee I lift mine Eyes,

And lo ! they fall beneath my
Feet.

8 Paſſion , and Appetite, and Pride,

-- (Pride, my old, dreadful, Tyrant-Foe)

I fee caſt down on every Side,

And conqu’ring I to conquer go .

, My Lord, in my Behalf appears :

Captain, thy Strength -inſpiring Eye

Scatters my Doubts , diſpelsmy Fears,

And makes the Hoſts of Aliens fly .

10 Who can before my Captain ſtand ?

Who is ſo great a King as Mine ?

High over All is thy Right-Hand ,

And Might, and Majeſty are Thine.

11 Jesu , my Soul takes hold on Thee,

I arm me with thy Spirit's Might,

Humbly aſſur'd of Victory,

I underneath thy Banner fight.

12 Thy Spirit lifts the Standard up,

When as a Flood the Foe pours in,

I ſee the Croſs, hold faſt my Hope,

Believe, and more than conquer Sin.

With
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13. With holy Indignation fillid ,

Whenby the Prince of Hell withſtood,

-Firm I refift; I graſp my Shield,

Andquench his Fiery Darts withBlood,

14 Single a Thouſand Foes I chaſe ,

I turn , and blaſt them with my Eyes :

Trembles the World before my Face,

Their Prince with all his Legions flies.

15 Having done all, by Faith I ftand ,

And give the Praiſe, O LORD, to Thee,

Thine holy Arm , Thine awn Right-Hand

Hath got Thyſelf the Victory .

16 Wherefore to Thee my Soul I raiſe ,

My Soul in Thee ſecurely boaſts,

Exults , and glories in thy Praiſe,

And triumphs in the LORD of Hoſts.

17 Wiſdom and Power, and Strength and Might

Thou, LORD, art worthy toreceive,

Honour, and Riches are thy Right,

And Bleſſings more than Earth can give.

18 Help us to praiſe our Glorious King,

Ye Church of the Firſt-born above,

Let Angels and Archangels fing

The Triumphs of All -conquering Love.

Let Earth, and all her Fullneſs ſtill

Rejoice, His Greatneſsto proclaim ,

And Everlaſting Praiſes All

The Heaven of Heavens with Jesu's Name.

19

I am

.
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Iam determined to know nothingfave

Jesus.CHRIST , and Him crucified.

AIN , deluſive World, adieu,

With all of Creature-Good !
- ?

Only Jesus I purſue

Who bought me with his Blood ;

All thy Pleaſures 1 forego,

I trample on thy Wealth and Pride :

Only Jesus will I know ,

And JESUS Crucified .

2 Other Knowledge I diſdain ,

' Tis all but Vanity :

CHRIST, the Lamb of God was lain ,

He taited Death for Me :

Me to fave from endleſs Woe

The All-atoning Victim died ;

Only Jesus, & c.

3 Turning to my Reſt again

TheSaviour I adore,

He relieves my Grief and Pain ,

And bids me weep no more ;

Rivers of Salvation Row

From out his Head, his Hands, his Side ;

Only JESUS, & c .

I
n

t
h
e

Here will I ſet up my Reft,

My fluctuating Heart

From the Havenof thy Breaſt

Shall never more depart:

Whither ſhould a Sinner go ?

His Wounds for me ſtand open wide :

Only Jesus, & c .

What
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5 What though all I amin Sin ,

Sin cannot break - mpeace,

Here is Blood to wath'me clean

From all Unrigateouſneſs ;

This fhall make me white as Snow ,

On this for all Things I confide :

Only Jesus, & c .

6
What though Earth and Hell engage

To ſhake my Soul with Fear,

Calmly I defy the Rage

Of Perſecution near ;

Suffering Faith ſhall brighter glow ,

As Gold when in the Furnace tried ;

Only JESUS, &c.

7 Him to know is Life and Peace,

And Pleaſure without End :

This is all my Happineſs,

On Jesus to depend,

Daily in his Grace to grow,

And ever in his Faith abide :

Only Jesus, &c .

8 O that I could All invite

This Saving Truth to prove,

Shew the Length , and Breadth, and Height,

And Depth of Jesu's Love !

Fain I would to Sinners ſhew

The Blood, which All may feel applied :

Only JESUS, &c.

9 Him in all my Works I ſeek

Who hung uponthe Tree,

Only of his Love' I ſpeak ,

Who freely died for Me ;

While I ſojourn here below ,

Of Nothing will I think beſide ;

Only Jesus will I know,

And Jesus Crucified. The
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The Same .

1

L

ET the World their Virtue boaſt,

Their Works of Righteouſneſs,

I a Wretch undone, and loft,

Am freely fav'd by Grace :

Other Title I diſclaim ,

This, only This is all my Plea ,

I the Chief of Sinners am ,

But Jesus died for Me !

2 Let the Stronger Sons of God

Their Liberty affert,

Juftly glory in the Blood

That made them
pure

in Heart ;

I am full of Guilt, and Shame,

My Heart as black as Hell I fee :

I the Chief, &c:

3
Happy they , whoſe Joys abound

Like Jordan's ſwelling Stream ,

Who their Heaven in Christ have found,

And give the Praiſe to Him ;

Let them triumph in his Name,

Enjoy their full Felicity :

I the Chief, & c .

Bleſt are they, entirely bleſt,

Who can in Him rejoice,

Lean on his Beloved Breaſt,

And hear the Bridegroom's Voice ;

Meaneſt Follower of the Lamb,

His Steps I at a Diſtance fee:

I the Chief, & c .

5 Outward Comforts have I none,

Or Senſible Delight ;

Joyis to my Soul unknown,

My Day is turn'd to Night;

But
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But my God is ſtill the ſame ;

No Shade or Change in Him can be :

I the Chief, &c.

6 I like Gideon's Fleece am found

Unwater'd ſtill, and dry,

While the Dew on All around

Falls plenteous from the Sky;

Yet my LORD I cannot blame,

The Saviour's Grace for All is free :

I the Chief, & c .

7 Still I ſee his unfelt Grace

Deſcending from above,

But can neither pray , nor praiſe,

Nor fear my God, nor love ;

Yet He ſuffer'd to redeem

My Soul from All Iniquity :

I the Chief, &c.

Surely He will lift me up,

For I of Him have Need :

I cannot give up my Hope,

Though I am cold and dead :

To bring Fire on Earth He came;

that it now might kindled be!

I the Chief, & c .

Jesu , Thou for me haft died ,

And Thou in Me wilt live,

I ſhall feel thy Death applied,

I ſhall thy Life receive:

Yet when melted in the Flame

Of Love, This ſhall be all my Plea ,

I the Chief of Sinners am,

But Jesus died for Me !

Pleading
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Pleading the Promiſe of SANCTI

FICATION, Ezek . xxxvi. &

OD of all Power, and Truth , and Grace,

G Which ſhallfrom Age to Age endure,

Thoſe Word, when Heaven andEarth ſhall paſs,

Remains, and ſtands for ever ſure :

1

2 Calmly to Thee my Soul looks up,

And waits thy Promiſes to prove,

The Object of my ſtedfaſt Hope,

The Seal of Thine Eternal Love .
1

1

3
That I thy Mercy may proclaim ,

That all Mankind thy Truth may ſee,

Hallow thy Great and Glorious Name,

And perfect Holineſs in me.

Choſe from the World if now I ſtand

Adorn'd in Righteouſneſs Divine ;

If brought into the Promis'd Land

I juftly call the Saviour Mine :

5
Perform the Work Thou haſt begun,

My Inmoſt Soul to Thee convert ;

Love me, for ever love thine own ,

And ſprinkle with thy Blood my Heart.

6.Thy Sanctifying Spirit pour

To quench my Thirſt, andwafh me clean :

Now, Father, let the Gracious Shower

Deſcend, and make me pure from Sin .

Purge me from every ſinful Blot,

My Idols all be caſt aſide,

Cleanſe me from Every Evil Thought,

From all the Filth of Self and Pride.

Give
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8 Give me a New, a Perfect Heart,

From Doubt, and Fear, and Sorrow free ,

The Mind which was in Christ impart,

And let my Spirit cleave to Thee .

9 Q take this Heart of Stone away,

(Thy Sway it doth not, Cannot own)

In me no longer let it ſtay ,

O take away this Heart of Stone:

10 The Hatred of the Carnal Mind

Out of my Fleſh at once remove ;

Give me a Tender Heart, reſign'd

And
pure ,

and full of Faith and Love.

11 Within me thy Good Spirit place,

Spirit of Health, and Love, and Power,

Plant in me thy Victorious Grace,

And Sin ſhall never enter more.

12 Cauſe me to walk in Christ my Way,

And I thy Statutes ſhall fulfil ;

In Every Point thy Law obey,

And perfectly perform thy Will.

13 Haſt Thou not ſaid , who Canft not lie,

ThatIthy Law ſhall keep and do ?

LORD, I believe ; tho' Men deny :

They all are falſe, but Thou art true.

14 O that I now from Sin releas'd,

Thy Word might to the utmoſt prove !

Enter into the Promis'd Reft,

The Canaan of thy Perfect Love.

15 There let me ever, ever dwell,

Be Thou my God , and I will be

Thy Servant ; O ſet to thy Seal,

Give me Eternal Life in Thee.

Y From
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1

16 From all remaining Filth within ,

Let me in Thee Salvation have,

From Actual, and from Inbred Sin

My ranſom'd Soul perfift to ſave .

17 Walh out my deep Original Stain -

Tell me no more, It Cannot be,

Demons, ofMen ! The Lamb was ſain,

His Blood was all pour'd out for me .

18 Sprinkle it, JESU, on my Heart !

One Drop of thine All-cleanſing Blood

Shall makemy Sinfulneſs depart,

And fill me with the Life of God.

19 Father, fupply my every Need ;

Suſtain the Life Thyſelfhaft given :

Call for the never -failing Bread,

The Manna that comes down from Heaven .

20 The gracious Fruits of Righteouſneſs,

Thy Bleſſings unexhauſted Store

In me abundantly increaſe,

Nor let me ever hunger more .

21 Let me no more in deep Camplaint

My Leannėſs, O my Leanneſs, cry ,

Alone conſum'd with pining Want

Of allmy Father's Children I !

22 The Painful Thirſt, the Fond Defire,

Thy joyous Preſence ſhall remove,

While my full Soul doth ſtill require

Thy whole Eternity of Love .

23 Holy, and true, and Righteous LORD,

I wait to prove thy Perfect Will,

Be mindfulof thy gracious Word ,

Andſtamp me with thy Spirit's Seal.

Thy
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24 Thy faithful Mercies let me find ,
5

In which Thou cauſeft meto truſt ; girining

Give me the meek and lowly Mind,

And lay my Spirit in the Duft.
exp

25 Shew me how foul my Heart hath been,

When all renew'd by Grace I am ,

' When Thou haſt emptied meofSin ,

Shew me the Fulneſs ofmy Shame .

25 Open my Faith's interior Eye :

Diſplay thy Glory from above,

And all I am ſhall fink , and die,

Loſt in Aloniſhment and Love.

- 27 Confound, o'erpower me with thy Grace !

I would be by Myſelf abhor'd ,

( All Might, allMajeſty , all Praiſe,

All Glory be to Christ my LORD !)

2

28 Now let me gain Perfection's Height!

Now let me into Nothing fall !

Be leſs than Nothing in thySight,

And feel that Christ is All in All.

I

Behold the Man !

RISE , my Soul , ariſe,

Shake off thy guilty Fears,

The Bleeding Sacrifice

In
my

Behalf appears ;

Before the Throne my Surety ſtands ;

My Name is written on His Hands.

AА

2 He ever lives above

For me to interceed ,

His All-redeeming Love,

His pretious Blood to plead ;

Y2 His
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His Blood aton'd for all our Race,

And ſprinkles now the Throne of Grace.

3 Five bleeding Wounds He bears,

Receiv'd on Calvary ;

They pour effectual Prayers ,

They ſtrongly ſpeak for me ;

Forgive him, O forgive, they cry ,

Nor let that Ranſom'd Sinner die !

-4 The Father hears Him pray,

His dear Anointed One,

He cannot turn away

The Preſence of his Son :

His Spirit anſwers to the Blood,

And tells me, I am born of God.

2

5 My God is reconcil'd,

His Pard'ning Voice I hear,

He owns me for his Child,

I can no tonger fear ;

With Confidence I now draw nigh,

And Father , Abba Father, cry !

Titus ii . 11 , &c.

W !

E magnify the Gift ofGod,

TheCommon Saviour praiſe :

A Talent is on All beſtow'd ,

A Seed of Saving -Grace.

2. To Every Soul it comes unfought,

To raiſe him from his Fall ;

To All it hath appear'd, and brought

Salvation unto All.

From all Ungodlineſs and Sin

It teaches us to fly ,

borbids to touch the Thing unclean ,

Or but in Thought comply .
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4 From every Earthly, low Defire,

From every Creature - love

It calls, and bids our Hearts aſpire

And ſeek the Things above.

' 5 It teaches us , and not in vain ,

All Evil to eſchew ;

From every Sin we now refrain ,

And every Good purſue.

6 Sober , and juſt, and godly here,

Whoe'er the Grace receive ,

With Sin , and Satan ever near,

A Sinleſs Life we live .

7 Our Soul is chang'd , our Heart is clean ,

Our Inward Strife is o'er,

Here in this preſent World of Sin ,

We live, and ſin no more.

3 The Power ofGodlineſs we ſhew ,

To Carnal Minds unknown,

And perfect Holineſs below,

And live to God alone.

9 Wor:hy we walk with Him in White,

Holy , and Perfect here,

' Till Christ with all his Saints in Light

Shall gloriouſly appear.

10 We look for that thrice blefled Hope,

When Time and Death ſhall end,

And Christ the Judge, to take us up ,

Shall with a Shout deſcend.

Jesus, the great tremendous God,

Our Saviour ſhall come down ;

To all who conquer'd thro' His Blood

He gives the Starry Crown.

'Y 3
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12 That Blood which He for All did ſhed

To make us throughly clean,

To fave, and make us free indeed

From every Spot of Sin .

13 For this He hung upon the Tree,

For this his Life He gave,

Our Souls from All Iniquity,

Our ranſom'd Souls to ſave .

14 A Royal Prieſthood to ordain ;

An holy, choſen Seed ,

And bring them to a Perfect Man,

And make them like their Head . .

15 He died , that we to Sin might die,

And live to God alone ;

He died , Our Heartsto purify,

And make them all hisown.

16 This is the dear, peculiar Race,

The People doubly bought,

Th' Elect of God, who fought his Face,

And found the God they fought,

17 Zealousofall Good Works they live,

And all Good Tempers ſhew ,

And ſtill to God the Glory give,

And live His Life below .

18 This is the Fellowſhip of Saints !

I fee it , LORD, I ſee

The Grace which anſwers all our Wants,

The Grace which is for Me.

19 The glorious Prize I now purſue,

For full Redemption wait,

And ſoon I ſhall attain unto

My primitive Eftate.
Heav'n
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20 Heav'n I ſhall have within my Breaſt,

Nor envy Thoſe above,

in When taken into Jesu's Reſt,

And perfected in Love.

1

It is Time for Thee, Lord , to lay

to thire Hand; for they have de

ſtroy'd thy Law .

J

Esu, the Truth , the Way,

The Life, in Us
appear,,

Thy Glorious Arm diſplay,

And bring Salvation near,

The Great Salvation Thou haft wrought,

Above the Reach of Human Thought.

2 Fleſh , Earth , and Hell deny

The Freedom of thy Sons,

And ſcornfully they cry

“ Where are the Perfect Ones ?”

They dare Thee all thy Power to ſhew ,

“ Thou canſt not make usSaints below ."

3
Anſwer their Challenge, LORD ,

Thy Witneſſes call forth ,

Send out the Quickning Word ,

Renew the Face of Earth ;

Now the New Heavensand Earth create ,

Reſtore us to our Firſt Eſtate .

4
Lay to thy mighty Hand,

The Work is worthy Thee,

A World of Foes withſtand,

And ſay, It cannot be!

We cannot Full Redemption have ,

Thou canſt not to the Utmoit fave .

Ariſe,



Xs

266 HYMNS and SACRED ROEMS.

5 Ariſe, O Jealous God,

Come quickly from above,

Thy Law they have deſtroy'd ,

The Holy Law of Love,

The Perfect Law of Liberty,

The Law of Life which is in Thee.

6 With Thee the Potſherds ſtrive,

They give their God the Lie ;

They teach , • We cannot live

“ And not with Sin comply ;

Thy Word of none Effect they make :

Come, for thy Truth and Mercy's fake.

7 Eternal God, come down.

With thy Victorious Croſs,

Thy Genuine Goſpel own,

Maintain thy Righteous Cauſe,

No longer let thy Foes blaſphème;

Come, Jesu, mighty to redeem !

8 Thy Controverſy, LORD,

Do Thou Thyſelf decide,

And let thy faithful Word

Be to the Utmoſt tried ;

To Thee we make our bold Appeal,

Declare the Counſel of thy Will !

9 Is it thy Will to ſave

Our Souls from Every Sin ?

Say, Jesu , wou'dit Thou have

Thy Righteouſneſs brought in ?

Us wou'dít Thou wholly Sanctify,

Or have we, LORD, believ'd a Lie ?

IO No, no , the Witneſs cries !

só Ye ſhall as God be pure,

" Whoever on Christ relies

" To him the Word is fure : "".
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And I , ev'n I ſhall perfect be ,

And Christ ſhall live His Life in me.

II

-

Sin ſhall not Always live,

Or in Our Fleſh remain ;

We did not, LORD, receive

The Word of Truth in vain :

The Word of Truth ſhall make us free :

The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty !

12
The Acceptable Year

Of Jesus is at hand :

Priſoners of Hope appear,

Go forth at His Command ,

And ſhew yourſelves from Sin ſet free :

The Spirit's Cry is , Liberty !

13 We ſurely ſhall obtain

( When Jesus enters in)

A Liberty from Pain ,

A Liberty from Sin :

We then ſhall more than Conquerors be,

The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty !

14 His Call we now obey,

Our full Conſent we yield :

Man ſhall not tear away

Our Anchor, or our Shield ;

Us from the Goſpel-Hope caſt down,

Subvert our Faith , or take our Crown .

15 The Sin -atoning Blood

Its full Effect ſhall have ,

Whom it hath brought to GOD

It inwardly ſhall ſave,

From all Iniquity releaſe,

And itabliſh us in Perfect Peace.

The



268 HYMNS and SACRED POEMS .

16 The Holy One ſhall live,

And in our Hearts abide,

To Us a Portion give

Among the San & tified ;

We all ſhall ſay, The Work is done,

We All are perfected in One.

He that believeth Mall not make

Hafte.

X

W to ,

ITNESS Divine, the Juſt and True,

Our Haſte of Unbelief ſubdue,

And bid our fluttering Heart be ftill !

2 That Power which ftop'd the Mid -day Sun,

Turn'd back the Tide, and chain'd the Sea,

Be in our rapid Spirits ſhewn,

And make us truly wait on Thee .

3 Arreſt our Nature's headlong Courſe,

(We would be poor, deſpis'd, forlorn)

Baffle our Skill, unnerve our Force ,

Our Carnal Confidence o'erturn .

4 Great Helper of the Friendleſs Thou ,

Thou Strength'ner of the feeble Knees,

O let our Souls before Thee bow,

And ſink into a ſweet Diſtreſs,

5 We cannot ſee without thy Light,

Without thy Light we would not ſee ,

We have no Wiſdom , Help, or Might,

But LORD, our Eyes are unto Thee.

+6 O let us not preſume to take

The Matter out of thy Great Hand :

Who can the Rock of Ages ſhake ?

The ſure Foundation ſtill ſhall ſtand .
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X

7 Let Others ruſh with trembling Hafte,

With eager Wrath thy Caufe defend,

Our Soul ison thy Promiſe caſt,

And lo ! we calmly wait the End .

1

8 Tho' We our Hands do not lift
up,

The to’ttring Ark ſhall never fall,

It never ſhall to Dagon ſtoop :

Thy Kingdom ruleth over All .

9 Stedfaſt our Anchor is and fure ;

It enters Now within the Veil,

Thy Church immoveably ſecure,

Defies the Powers of Earth and Heli.

Part 11.
X

I

Сода.

YOME , O Thou Greater than our Heart,

And make thy faithful Mercies known,

The Mind which was in Thee impart,

Thy Conftant Mind in Us be ſhewn.

2 From Anger ſet our Spirits free,

It worketh not thy Righteouſneſs,

In Patience let us wait on Thee,

And quietly our Souls poſſeſs.

3 JESU , to whoſe fupream Command

All Things in Heaven, Earth, Hell ſubmit,

Upon us lay thy mighty Hand,

And Self ſhall ſink beneath thy Feet.

4 O let us by thy Croſs abide,

Thee, only Thee reſolve to know,

The Lamb for Sinners crucified ,

A World to ſave from Endleſs Woe.

Take
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X

5
Take us into thy People's Reſt,

And we from our own Works ſhall ceaſe,

With thy meek Spirit arm our Breaſt,

And keep our Minds in perfect Peace .

6 Lift up, and fix our ſtedfaft Eye ,

On Thee the Father's fav’rite Son,

Thee our Great Head, goneup on high ,

Firm on thine Everlaſting Throne.

7
Tho' Earth and Hell thyRule oppoſe,

The LORD is King, Meſſiah reigns !

' Till Satan , Sin , and all the Foes,

And Death , the Laſt of all, be ſlain .

8 Jesu, for this we calmly wait,

O let our Eyes behold Thee near,

Haften to make our Heaven compleat,

Appear, our Glorious God, appear !

PART III .

I

UN

NCHANGEABLE Almighty LORD,

Our Souls upon thy 'Truth we ſtay ,

Accompliſh now Thy faithful Word ,

And give, O give us All One Way.

2 O let us all join Hand in Hand ,

Who ſeek Redemption in thy Blood,

Faft in one Mind , and Spirit ſtand,

And build the Temple ofour God.

3 Thou only canft our Wills controul,

Our wild unruly Paſſions bind ,

Tame the Old Adam in our Soul,

And make us of One Heart and Mind.

Speak
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4 Speak butthe Reconciling Word,

The Winds ſhall ceaſe , the Waves ſubfide,

We all ſhall praiſe our Common LORD,

Our Jesus, and Him Crucified .

5 Giver of Peace, and Unity ,

Send down thy mild pacific Dove,

We all ſhall then in one agree,

And breathe the Spiritof thy Love.

6 We all ſhall think , and ſpeak the fame

Delightful Leſſon of thy Grace,

One Undivided CHRIST proclaim ,

And jointly glory in thy Praiſe .

7 O let us take a ſofter Mould :

Blended and gather'd into Thee,

Under One Shepherdmake One Fold,

Where all is Love and Harmony.

8 Regard Thine own Eternal Prayer,

And ſenda peaceful Anſwer down,

To Us thy Father's Name declare,

Unite, and perfect us in One.

9 So ſhall the World believe, and know ,

That God hath ſent Thee from above,

When Thou art ſeen in Us below ,

And Every Soul diſplays thy Love.

PART IV.

TH

HE LORD is King, and Earth ſubmits,

Howe'er impatient to His Sway,

Between the Cherubim He fits,

And makes his reſtleſs Foes obey.

2 All Power is to our Jesus given ,

O'er Earth’s rebellious Sons He reigns,

z He
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He mildly rules the Hoſts of Heaven,

And holds the Power of Hell in Chains.

3 In vain doth Satan rage his Hour,

Beyond his Chain he cannot go,

Our jesus fhall ftir up His Power,

And ſoon avenge us of our Foe.

4 JESUS ſhall his Great Arm reveal ,

Jesus, the Woman's conquering Seed,

(Tho' now the Serpent bruiſe His Heel)

Jesus ſhall bruiſe the Serpent’s Head.

5 The Enemy his Tares hath rown,

But Christ fhall ſhortly root them up,

Shall caſt the dire Accuſer down ,

And diſappoint his Children's Hope ;

6 Shall fill the proud Philiſtine's Noiſe,

ffle the Sons of Unbelief,

Nor long permit them to rejoice,

But turn their Triumph into Grief.

7 Come, Glorious LORD, the Rebels fpurn,

Scatter thy Foes, Victorious King,

And Gath and Aſkelon ſhall mourn ,

And all the Sons ofGod ſhall fing,

8 Shall magnify the Sovereign Grace,

Of Him that fits upon the Throne,

And Earth , and Heaven conſpire to praiſe

JEHOVAH, and his Conquering Son .

The LORD's PRAYER Paraphras’d.

F4Talled forth this Univerfal Frame,'

ATHER

Call'd forth this Univerſal Frame,

Whoſe Mercies over All rejoice,

Thro' endleſs Ages ſtill the ſame ;
Thou
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Thou by thy Word upholdeſt All;

Thy bounteous Love to All is ſhew'd ,

Thouhearſt thy Every Creatures Call ,

And filleſt every Mouth with Good.

2 In Heaven Thou reign'it, enthron'd in Light,

Nature's Expanſe beneath Thee ſpread ,

Earth , Air, and Sea before thy Sight,

And Hell's deep Gloom are open laid ,

Wiſdom , and Might, and Love are Thine,

Proftrate before thy Face we fall,

Confeſs thine Attributes Divine,

And hail the Sovereign LORD of All .

3 Thee, Sovereign Lord, let All confeſs,

That moves in Earth, or Air, or Sky,

Revere thy Power, thy Goodneſs blefs,

Tremble before thy PiercingEye .

ye who owe to Him your Birth ,

In Praiſe your every Houremploy ;

Jehovah reigns! Be glad, O Earth,

And ſhout ye Morning Stars for Joy .

4 Son of thy Sire's Eternal Love,

Take to Thyſelf thy mighty Power ;

Let all Earth's Sons thy Mercy prove,

Let all thy Bleeding Graceadore .

The Triumphs ofthy Love diſplay ;

In every Heart reign Thou alone,

"Till all thy Foes confeſs thy Sway,

And Glory ends what Grace begun .

AIL

1

5 Spirit of Grace, and Health, and Power,

Fountain of Light, and Love below ,

Abroad thine healing Influence ſhower,

O’er all the Nations let it flow .

Inflame our Hearts with perfect Love,

In Us the Work of Faith fulfil :

So not Heaven's Hoſts ſhall ſwifter move

Than We on Earth to do thy Will.
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6 Father, ' tis Thine each Day to yield

Thy Childrens Wants a freſh Supply,

Thou cloath'ſt the Lillies of the Field ,

And heareſt the young Ravens cry :

On Thee we caſt our Care ; we live

Thro’ Thee, who know'ft our every Need ;

O feed us with thy Grace, and give

Our Souls this Day the Living Bread .

7 Eternal, ſpotlefs Lamb of God,

Before the World's Foundation ſain ,

Sprinkle us ever with thy Blood,

O cleanſe and keep us ever clean .

To every Soul (all Praiſe to Thee)

Our Bowels of Compaſſion move,

And all Mankind by This may ſee

God is in Us ; for God is Love .

& Giver, and Lord of Life, whoſe Power

And Guardian Care for All are free,

To Thee in fierce Temptation's Hour

From Sin and Satan let us flee .

Thine , LORD, we are, and Ours Thou art ;

In Us be all thy Goodneſs ſhew'd,

Renew , enlarge, and fill our Heart,

With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and God.

9 Bleſſing, and Honour, Praiſe, and Love,

Co -Equal, Co -Eternal Three,

In Earth below, and Heaven above,

By all thy Works be paid to Thee,

Thrice Holy, Thine the Kingdom is ,

The Power Omnipotent is Thine,

And when created Nature dies ,

Thy never-ceaſing Glories ſhine.

Revel.



HYMNS and SACRED POEMS . 275

X
Revel. i . 4 , 5, 6 .,

O

That the Life-infuſing Grace ,

The pure and perfect Peace of God,

Might now deſcend on Ifrael's Race,

The Church He purchas'd with his Blood !

2 The Souls peculiarly His own

On Them the choiceft Gifts deſcend

From Him that fitteth on the Throne,

Antient of Days which never end .

3 He was from all Eternity,

Pure Eſſence, Life, and Light, and Power ,

He Is when Time no more ſhall be ;

He Is, and ſhall be evermore .

4 From God to all His Church below,

From the Seven Spirits before his Throne,

From Jesus let the Bleſſing flow ,

Jesus is God's Co -Equal Son .

1

5 The True, and Faithful Witneſs lle,

The Firſt-begotten of the Dead ,

Prince of the Kings of Earth To Thee

Be everlaſting Homage paid .

6 Amazing Height of Love Divine!

We praiſe with all thy Hoſts above

Th' unutterably Great Deſign,

The Myſtery ofRedeeming Love.

7 From Actual, and from Inbred Sin

Us Thou halt walh'd in Thine own Blood ,

Thy Blood hath more than made us clean,

Hath made us Kings aud Prieſts to God,

WhereZ 3
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X

8 Wherefore to Thee all Honour, Praiſe ,

Dominion, Power, and Thanks we give,

While to the Glory of thy Grace

Through all Eternity we live.

VERSE 7.

Behold He comes ! and Every Eye

Shall fee Him in the Clouds draw near !

The Judge, to Thoſe who made Him die

In vain ,fhall terribly appear :

2 Who pierc'd Him by their Sins beneath ,

Expos’d afreſh, and crucified,

Renounc'd their Intereſt in His Death ,

And bought by Him , their Lord denied .

3 Rebellious Worms, they would not take

The Grace Hewaited long to give,

But caft His Words behind their Back ,

And would not come to Him , and live.

4 Himſhall They fee with Wrath return ,

•Gainſt thoſe who made his Offers vain,

And all the Tribes of Earth ſhall mourn ,

Adjudg’d to Everlaſting Pain .

5 The Unbelieving World ſhall wail,

And gnaw their Tongues, and gnaſh their

Teeth ;

But We, who let his Grace prevail,

Shall never taſte that Second Death .

6 We with our LORD ſhall always live,

The God of Our Salvation praiſe,

To Him alone rejoice to give

The Glory of his Sovereign Grace .

Come,
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X ?

7 Come, Gracious LORD, we waitThy Day,

We languiſh to be taken home ;

No longer let thy Chariot ſtay ;

Come, Gracious LORD, to Judgment come.

Verse 10, 11 , &c.

i Say, which of You would ſee the LORD ?

Ye all may now obtain the Grace,

Behold Him in the WrittenWord,

Where John unveils the Saviour's Face .

2 Clear as the Trumpet's Voice He ſpeaks

To every Scul that turns his Ear ,

Amidſt the Golden Candleſticks

He walks: And lo ! He now is here !

3 Preſent to all Believing Souls

They ſee Him with an Eagle'sEỹe :

Down to His Feet a Garment rolls,

Stain'd with a Glorious Crimſon Dye.

4 A Golden Girdle binds his Breaſt,

(Whence Streams of Conſolation flow ,

Milk for his New -born Babes, who reſt

In Him , nor other Comforts know .)

5 His Form is as the Son ofMan ,

His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire ;

They darta Sin -conſuming Pain ,

And Life, and Joy Divine inſpire.

6 His Spotleſs Purity ofSoul

We by a lovely Emblem know ,

His Head, and Hairs are white as Wooll,

White are they as the driven Snow.

7 Glitter his Feet like poliſh'd Braſs,

That long hath inthe Furnace fhone,

Brighter than Lightning is his Face,

Brighter than the Meridian Sun.
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8 As many Waters founds his Word,

Seven Stars He holds in his Right-hand,

Out of his Mouth a two- edg'd Sword

Goes forth : Before it who can ſtand ?

9 LORD, at thy Feet we fall as dead ,

Lay thy Right-hand upon our Soul,

Scatter our Fears, thy Spirit ſhed,

And all our Unbeliefcontroul.

10 Tell us, “ I am the Firſt and Laft,

" Who liv'd, and died for All, am I !

“ And lo ! my bitter Death is paſt,

" And lo ! I live no more to die.

I “ I have the Keys of Death and Hell. "

Amen ! thy Record we receive,

And wait, ' till Thou our Spirits ſeal,

And All in All for ever live.

V A Prayer for the Bishops.

'

Raw near, O Son of God, draw near,

Still in thy FallingChurchappear,

And let our Candleſtick be Gold .

2 Still hold the Stars in thy Right-hand ,

And let them in thy Luſtre glow ,

The Lights of a benighted Land ,

The Angels of thyChurch below .

3 Make good their Apoftolick Boaſt,

Their high Commiſſion let them prove ,

Be Temples of the Holy Ghoſt,

And filld with Faith, and Hope, and Love .

The
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4 The Worthy Succeffors ofThoſe

Who firſt adorn'd the Sacred Line ;

Bold let them ſtand before their Foes,

And dare affert their Right Divine.

5 Their Hearts fromThingsof Earth remove,

Sprinkle them, LORD, from Sin and Fear,

Fix their Affections all above,

And lay up all their Treaſure there.

6 Give them an Ear to hear the Word

Thou ſpeakeſt to thy Churches Now ;

And let all Tongues confeſs their LORD,

And let all Knees to Jesus bow .

A PRAYER for LABOURERS.

' L°

Ord of the Harveſt, hear

Thy needy Servants Cry ;

Anſwer our Faith's effectual Prayer,

And all our Wants ſupply.

2 On Thee we humbly wait,

OurWants are in thy View :

The Harveſt, truly , LORD, is great,

The Labourers are few .

I
n
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e
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3 Convert, and ſend forth more

Into thy Church abroad,

And let them ſpeak thy Word of Power,

As Workerswith their God ,

4 Give the pure Goſpel-Word,

The Word of General Grace,

Thee let them preach, the Common LORD,

Saviour of Human Race.

O
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5 o let them ſpread thy Name,

Their Miſſion fully prove,

Thire Univerſal Grace proclaim ,

Thine All-redeeming Love.

6 On all Mankind forgiven

Empower them ftill to call,

And tell each Creature under Heaven

That Thou haſt died for All.

ANOTHER .

' JES

Es u, thy wand'ring Sheep behold !

See, LORD , with yearning Bowels fee

Poor Souls, that cannot fnd the Fold,

' Till fought, and gather'd in by Thee.

2 Loft are they now , and ſcatter'd wide,

In Pain , and Wearineſs, and Want,

With no kind Shepherd near toguide

The Sick , and Spiritlefs, and Faint.

3 Thou, only Thou the kind , and good,

And Sheep -redeeming Shepherd art,

Collect thy Flock, and give them Food,

And Paſtors after Thine own Heart.

And great

4 Give the pure Word ofGeneral Grace ,

ſhall be the Preachers Crowd,

Preachers, who all the finful Race

Point to the All-atoning Blood .

5 Open their Mouth, and Utterance give,

Givethem a Trumpet-Voice to call

A World , who All may turn and live

Thro' Faith in Him that died for All. I
n
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6 In every Meſſenger reveal

TheGrace they preach divinely free,

Thateach may bythy Spirit tell

“ He died for All, who died for Me."

7 A double Portion from above,

Of that All-quick’ning Spirit impart,

Shed forth Thine Univerſal Love

In every faithful Paſtor's Heart.

8 Thy only Glory let them feek ,

Olet their Hearts with Love o'erflow ,

Let them Believe, and therefore ſpeak,

And ſpread thy Mercy's Praiſe below .

9 Mercy for All, be all their Song,

Mercy which Every Soul may claim ,

Mercy which doth to All belong,

Mercy for All in Jesu's Name.

10 To Thee for All Men lifted up ,

O let them ſtill their Witneſs bear,

And ſhouting from the Mountain -top,

The Saviour of the World declare.

II He willeth not the Sinner's Death,

“ He died for All, He none paſs’d by,

“ Since we would nowreſign our Breath ,

“ For Every Soul ofMan would die."

Unto the Angel of the Church of

Epheſus Write, &c. Rev. ii . 1 , &c.

Thou that doſt the Churches bear,

O The Stars in thy Right-Hand uphold ,

Who walkeſt Now with jealous Care

Amidſt the Candleſticks of Gold ;

Poor

1
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2 Poor, guilty , abject Worms to Thee

In our declining State we call,

See, thy degenerate People, ſee,

Nor let Our tottering Sion fall.

3 Our Works of Faith Thou once didft know ,

Our patient Hope, and labouring Love :

We would not bear thy Romiſh Foe,

We dar'd That Antichriſt reprove .

4 We tried him by the Written Word,

Thro ' all his Snares and Fetters broke,

As Satan's Succeffor abhor'd,

And caft away his Iron Yoke.

5 Him, and his God, and Sin, and Death

Wemore than conquer'd thro ' thy Name ;

The Witneſſes reſign'd their Breath ,

And clapt their Hands amidſt the Flame.

6 For their dear Suffering Saviour's fake,

Immoveable the Champions ſtood ,

Nor fainted at the Rack, or Stake,

But watred all the Church with Blood .

7 Yet O ! how quickly, Lord, haft Thou

Whereof thy People to reprove !

Fallen alas! Thou ſeeft us now,

We now have left our former Love.

8 Our Wine with Water mixt, our Gold

Is dim , our Shipwreck'd Faith is dead,

No more our Tokens we behold,

Our Martyrs all to Heaven are fled.

9 O could we call to mind the Grace,

The glorious Grace from which we fell,

Live o'er again the Antient Days,

And do the Works Thou lov'ft ſo well !
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10 O that we might thro ' Thee repent,

And timely turn to Thee, and live !

So ſhould thy Grace our Doom prevent,

Thou wou'dft abundantly forgive.

11 Before Thou doſt in Vengeance come,

Our Candleſtick far off remove ,

And fix th ' Unalterable Doom ;

O let us weep, believe, and love.

1

12 Call on us, by thy Spirit call,

Yet once again our Church reſtore,

Shew us thy Grace is over All,

And lift us up to fall no more.

VERSE 7

,| Hear All that will, the Spirit hear,

What he to all the Churches faith ,

Fight the Good Fight, till CHRIST appear,

“ And give the Prize to Conquering Faith .

2
66 The Tree of Immortality ,

“ Which in the midſt of Eden ſtands,

“ The Conqueror's due Reward ſhall be,

“ Though guarded by Cherubic Bands.

3 “ I will remove the Sword ofFlame ;

" ( It firſt ſhall the Old Adam ſlay )

6. The Tree of Life Myſelf I am ,

“ And open to Myſelf the Way.

4 To Him thatovercomes, at laſt

Surely I will my Fulneſs give,

He of the Tree of Life ſhall taſte ,

And free from Sin forever live ,

Aa Unto

0
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X

Unto the Angel of the Church in

Smyrna, &c. ver. 8 , 9 , &c.

HEARJesy;heard the First and Laft,

Who once for every Man didſt taſte

Of Death, and ever liveſt now.

1

2 Still let thy Gracious Spirit ftrive,

And conquer a rebellious Race,

In Us Thine Antient Work revive,

Thy Sanctifying Work of Grace.

3 O that to Thee our Deeds were known,

Acknowledg'd and approv'd by Thee,

Such as Thoudidit in Smyrna own,

Such as in Us Thou once didit fee !

4 The patient, meek, and lowly Mind,

True Poverty of Spirit beſtow ,

And rich in Faith we'll caft behind

Whate'er of Good appears below.

We then the Power of Faith ſhall prove,
5

Nor ſhrink from Perſecution near,

But more than conquer in thy Love, :

Thy perfect Love which caſts out Fear.

6 Tho' Earth and Hellat once engage,

And Fiends, and formal Saints confpire,

The Synagogue of Satan rage,

And threaten us with Racks and Fire ;

Bold ſhall we ſtand in thy great Might,7

For Jesu's fake count all Things Lofs,

With Beaſts, and Men , and Devils fight

Beneaththe Banner of thy Croſs.

Shall
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8 Shall Satan into Priſon caft ?

To Priſon we with CHRIST will go,

And gladly bear till all are paſt,

Theſe light AMictions here below .

9 But make us faithful unto Death :

But arm us in that Fiery Hour,

And we ſhall all obtain the Wreath ,

And die for God, to die no more .

O

To the Angel ofthe Church in Perga

mos, ver . 12 , 13 , &c.

Thou, that haſt the two -edg'd Sword ,

Let us thy warning Voice receive,

Give us an Ear to hear thy Word,

Give us to tremble, and believe.

2 We dwell where Satan keeps his Seat:

Our Fathers would not Thee diſclaim ,

They would not to thy Foes ſubmit,

But kept the Faith , and held thy Name.

3 They held it faſt in evil Days ;

Faithful to Thee the Martyrs ſtood,

A turn’d againſt the Storm their Face,

And ſtrove, reſiſting unto Blood .

4
But we alas ! deſerve thy Blame,

For tamely bearingwith thy Foes,

Who dare deny the Saviour's Name,

And all thy Goſpel Truths oppoſe.

5
The Devil's Factors ſtill we hear,

The ſinful Advocates for Sin ,

Who cauſe the Little ones to err,

And teach , they never Can be clean .

Аа2 We



286 HYMNS ard SACRED POEMS .

☺ 6 We ſuffer them for Sin to plead,

Still they promote the Devil's Cauſe,

Deny that Thou for All haft bled ,

And ſtain the Glory of thy Croſs.

7 Before thy Peoples Face they caft

The Stumbling -block of Creature-love,

“ The Power ofSin muſt always laft,

" The Power Thou never Canſt remove."

8. They ſpeak ; and we to Ill inclin'd

Have gladly drank the Poiſon in ,

Andgratified the Carnal Mind,

The Idol of Indwelling Sin .

9 But let us plead for Sin no more,

But let the Stumbling-block depart,

Cur Vile Idolatries be o'er,

Thine, only Thine be All our Heart.

10 LORD, we renounce whoe'er oppoſe,

And fight againſt thy Saving Power ;

Conſume not us among thy Foes,

Nor let thy two - edg'd Sword devour.

O let us of thy Strength take hold,

Thine utmoſt Promiſes embrace,

The Finiſher of Faith behold,

The God of All - victorious Grace,

12 To Him, that conquers in thy Might,

Thou wilt the Hidden Manna give,

Thou haſt obtain'd it as Thy Right,

And He ſhall Thy Deſerts receive.

13 Thou, Lord, wilt give him a White Stone,

A new , myſterious Name impart,

To none but the Receiver known,

CHRIST IN A PURE AND SINLESS HEART .

Unte
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Unto the Angel of the Church in

Thyatira, ver . 18, 19, &c.

X's

O

Son of God, whoſe faming Eyes

A Sin -conſuming Virtue dart,

To ſcatter all thy Foes, ariſe,

And ſearch , and purify our Heart.

2 Lift up thy Feet'of burniſh'd Braſs,

Satan, the World , and Sin tread down,

Pity a froward, faithleſs Race,

And call us yet again Thine own.

3 The Service which our Fathers paid,

The Faith Thou didſt in Them approve ,

Of This we now have Shipwreck made,

And loft our Hope, and left our Love.

4 The Prophets of ſmooth Things we hear,

Who all thy Promiſes deny ,

Entrap thy Servants in their Snare ,

And catch them with aſoothing Lie.

5 They teach them Things unclean to eat,

To fold their Arms, and take their Eaſe,

Spiritual Whoredom to commit,

Mammon and God at once to pleaſe.

6 Darkneſs they make with Lightagree,

And Heaven with Hell, and Christ with Sin ,

They ſay, the God of Purity

Dwells in a Cage of Birds unclean.

7 Great Searcher of the Heart and Reins ,

Whoſe Eyes our inmoft Subſtance ſee,

Who doft to All Rewards and Pains

According to their Works decree ;

A a 3 Avert
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8 Avert from Us the heavy Doom

Of ſuch Deniers of their Lord ;

(Whole Wrath ſhall to the utmoſt come

On all that dare corrupt his Word . )

9 On Us no other Burthen lay,

On Us, and all who have not known

What Satan , and his Preachers ſay,

But ſtill for full Redemption groan.

10 Our Knees confirm , our Hands, lift up,

Onr Hearts from Things ofEarth remove ,

And guide into a Patient Hope,

And Looking for thy Perfect Love.

11 Let us hold faſt the Pledge of Good,

The Grace Thou haſt already given ,

Till all our Hearts are Thine Abode,

And find in Thee their preſent Heaven .

12 O let us conquer all our Foes,"

And active to the End endure ,

Maintain thy Works whoe'er oppoſe ;

To Working Faith the Wordis fure.

13 Power over Hell, and Earth , and Sin,

The lawful Conqueror ſhall receive,

An Everlaſting Power brought in ,

Power without Fear, or Sin to live.

14 Power to o'erturn , ſubdue, controul

The Nations with an Iron Rod,

Implanted in the New -born Soul

The Wiſdom , and the Power of God .

15 Power over Sins , to hew, and ſlay

Them all with a Continued Stroke,

And ſcatter asthe Potter's Clay,

As Vefſels into Shi broke.

Power
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16 Power to maintain his Victory,

The perfect Life of Faith to live,

Power as the Father gave to Thee,

Thou to the Conq'ring Soul wilt give.

17 Wilt give him the Bright Morning Star :

The Morning -ſtar, O Christ, Thou art,

And lo ! we ſee Thce gleam from far,

And wait thy Riſing in our Heart !

To the Angel of the Church in Sardi

us, Chap. iii. ver. 1 , 2 , &c.

O

Thou, whoſe Eyes run too and fro

Thro' Earth, and every Creature fee ,

What is it which Thou doft not know ?

All Things are manifeſt to Thee,

2 Thou haſt the Spirits, Seven and One,

Thou haft the Stars in thy Right-Hand,

And all our Works to Thee are known :

How ſhall we in thy Judgment ſtand ?

3 Thou knowſ we take in vain thy Name,

While dead in Treſpaſſes we live,

Thee for our LORD we falſely claim ,

While to the World our Hearts we give.

4 A powerleſs Form , a lifeleſs Sound,

Our Works as Vanity are light,

Wanting, alas! they all are found,

And worſe than Nothing in Thy Sight.

so that we now might turn again,

And cheriſh the Laſt Spark of Grace,

Strengthen the Things that yet remain,

And call to Mind the Antient Days.

Surely

e



290 HYMNS and SACRED Poems.

F 6 Surely we did thy Faith receive,

We heard with Joy theGoſpel-Word ;

O let us now, repent and live,

And watch to apprehend our LORD ;

7 Stir ourſelves op, renounce our Eaſe ,

Before thy fudden Judgments come,

And watch, and pray, and never ceaſe ,

Till 'Thou repeal our threat’ning Doom .

8 A Few Thou ſtill haſt left, who ſtand

And deprecate th' impending Blow ,

Protectorsof a Guilty Land,

And Guardian Angels here below :

9 They, by thy Mercy reconcil'd ,

For our unhappy Sardis plead,

Harmleſs, and pure, and undefild,

They ever inthy Footſteps tread.

10 Before they ſee the Realms of Light,

Deſerving here throthy Deſert,

Worthy they walk with Thee in White ,

In ſpotleſs Purity of Heart.

11

3

Partakers of the Life Divine,

Who in the Fight of Faith o'ercome,

They all ſhall in thine Image ſhine,

Made ready for their Heavenly Home..

12.They here ſhall be redeem'd from Sin,

Shall here put on their Glorious Dreſs,

FineLinnen , pure, and white, and clean,

The Saints Inherent Righteouſneſs.

13 Love, perfect Love expels all Doubt,

Love makes them to the End endure,

Their Names Thou never wilt blot out,

Their Life is hid, their Heart is pure ..

Theis
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14 Their Names Thou wilt vouchſafe to own

Before thy Father's Majeſty,

Pronounce them Good , and ſay " . Well done,

Enter, and ever reign with me !

To the Angel of the Church in Phila

X delphia , ver. 7 , &c.

Oly , and true, who haſt the Key,

None opens what is ſhut by Thee,

And none can ſhut thine Open Door.

2 O help thy little Church below ,

Noted for their Fraternal Love,

Accept us in Thyſelf, and know

Our Souls, and all our Works approve.

3 Open a Door to preach thy Word,

Which neither Earth or Hell can cloſe ;

Let all proclaim the Common LORD,

Who died to ſave a World of Foes.

4 A little Strength Thou ſeeft we have,

We truſt that Thou art fill the ſame,

Save, Jesu , to the utmoft fave

Thy People, who confeſs thy Name.

5 We dare not give our God the Lie,

Saviour from Sin , we Thee receive,

Though Satan's Synagogue deny,

Wehere a Sinleſs Life ſhall live,

6 Who falſely call Themſelves Thine own ,

Shall then indignantly ſubmit ,

Thy mighty Hand ſhall caſt them down,

And make them bow before our Feet.

Then

3
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7 Then all the Advocates for Sin,

The Carnal Self -eleet ſhall know,

Thy Blood hath made us throughlyclean,

And waſh'd from All our Sins below.

8 Thy cleanſing Blood by Faith applied,

Gave us a Love that caſt out Fear,

And lo ! with All the Sanctified

We plead for a Ferfection here !

9 But let us to the End endure ,

Nor ever let thy Promiſe go ,

Till all our Hearts and Lives are pure,

And every Soul is white as Snow,

10 Let us thy Word of Patience keep,

Nor from the Goſpel-Hope remove ,

But fow in Confidence, to reap

The Harveſt of thy Perfect Love.

11 So ſhall thy Grace our Souls preſerve

From ſore Temptation's Fiery Hour,

Whenall who plead for Sin ſhall fwerve ,

And fall, perhaps to riſe no more,

12 We knowThou wilt not long delay ,

Let no Seducer caft us down ,

Or tear our Confidence away ,

Or ſpoil us of the Promis’d Crown.

13 Thai Crown the Conqueror here receives,

Who the good Fight ofFaith hath won,

While without Fear, or Sin he lives,

He lives to God , and God alone.

14 Eſtabliſh'a by Almighty Hands

He ſhews forth all thy Grace and Power.

In God's Eternal Temple ſtands

A Pillar, and goes out no more.

The
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15 The Name and City of thy God

Thou didſt to Him on Earth impart,

And ſhed'ſt thy perfect Love abroad,

And wrote thy Nature on his Heart.

16 Thy Father bere Thou didſt reveal,

To Him Thou here Thyfelf haft given,

And mark'd him with the Spirit's Seal,

A Citizen and Heir of Heaven .

17 This is our Glorious Calling's Prize,

Saviour, at This our Wiſhes aim ,

Reſtore us to our Paradiſe,

Inſcribe us, LORD, with thy New Name.

18 To All whom Thou haſt given an Ear ,

The Perfect Grace make Haſte to give,

And fanctify us wholly here,

And to thy Heaven of Heavens receive.

Unto the Angel of the Church of the

Laodiceans, ver. 14; &c.

MEN to all that God hath ſaid ,

A Witneſs Divine, the Juſt and True,

Who waft before the Worlds were made,

Whoſe Being no Beginning knew ;

2 With guilty Self-condemning Fear,

With humble Self-abaſing Shame,

Thy Spirit's dreadful Charge-we hear,

Nor dare throw off th' imputed Blame.

3 God of unſpotted Purity ,

Us, and our Works canſt Thou behold ?

Juftly we are abhor'd by Thee,

For we are neither hot nor cold .

We
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4. We call Thee LORD, thy Faith profeſs,

But do not from our Hearts obey,

In ſoft Laodicean Eaſe

Weſleep our uſelefs Lives away .

5 We live in Pleaſures, andare dead,

In ſearch of Fame and Wealth we live,

Commanded in thy Steps to tread,

We ſeekſometimes, but never ſtrive.

6 A lifeleſs Form we ſtill retain ,

Of This we make our empty Boaft,

Nor know the Name we take in vain :

The Power of Godlineſs is loft.

7 The Power we daringly deny,

A Fancied Good, a Madman's Dream ,

The Truth Itſelf we deem ą Lie,

The Promis'd Holy Ghoſt blaſpheme.

8 How long, great God, have we appear'd

Abominable in thy Sight!

Better that we had never heard

Thy Word , or ſeen the Goſpel-Light.

9 Better that we had never known

The Way to Heaven thro ' Saving Grace,

Than bafely in our Lives diſown

And flight, and mock Thee to thy Face.

10 Thou rather woud'ſt that we were cold ,

Than ſeem to ſerve Thee without Zeal,

Leſs guilty , if with thoſe of old ,

Weworſhip'd Thor and Woden ſtill.

11 Lefs grievous will the Judgment-Day

To Sodom and Gomorrah prove,

Than us, who caſt our Faith away ,

And trample on thy Richer Love.

1

Part II .
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PART II.

ET ftill we glory in thy Name,

O Christ, as though we knew thy Grace,

Thee with'unhallow'd Lips we claim ,

A lukewarm , worſe than Heathen Race.

Y

2 We ſay, that we with Goods abound,

Are rich, and full, and need no more ,

Nor know that we are wretched found

With Thee , and bare, and blind , and poor.

3 O let us our own Works forſake,

Ourſelves , and all we have, deny,

Thy condeſcending Counſel take,

And come to Thee pure Gold to buy .

4 Gold, that can bear the Fiery Teſt,

And make the Buyer rich indeed ;

Adorn us in the Milk -white Veft,

And over us thy Mantle ſpread .

5 When this unſpotted Robewewear,

Our Sin's are cover'd all by Thee,

No longer doth our Shameappear ;

Salvation in thy Light we fee.

6 Touch'd by an Unction from above,

OurEyes are open'd to perceive

The Myft'ry of Redeeming Love,

The Death by which alone we live.

7 Beholding as with Open Face

The Glory of the Lord, we go

From Strength to Strength, from Grace to Grace,

And perfect Holineſs below .

8 O might We thro' thy Grace attain

The Faith Thou never wilt reprove,

Bb The
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The Faith that purges Every Srain,

The Faith that alwaysworks by Love .

9 O might we ſee in this Our Day

The Things belonging to our Peace,

And timely meet Thee in Thy Way

Of Judgments, and our Sins confeſs:

9

1
10 Thy Fatherly Chaftiſements own ,

With Filial Awereverethe Rod ,

And turn with zealous Haſte, and run

Into the Outſtretch'd Arms of God.

1 Behold Thou ftandeit at the Door,

T'hou knockeft long at every Heart,

Ready the Sinner to reſtore,

And lift the Fallen up Thou art .

v

2

12 Thou calleſt All Men to repent,

And All Men may obey thy Call,

They may the Stonieft may relent i

Thy Death hath bought the Grace for All .

13 What Thou haſt lent we allmay uſe,

We all our Talents may improve ;

We need not, LORD, thy Grace refuſe,

Or ſtop our Ears againſt thy Love.

14 Thou haft obtain'd for UsaPower

Thy profferd Mercy to embrace,

And all may know their Gracious. Hour,

And all may cloſe with Saving GRACE.

PART III.

1

SAXndown Thee faithfultothyWord;

We hear thy Voice, and open now

OurHearts to entertain our LORD .

Come
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1

Come in , come in , Thou Heavenly Gueſt,

Delight in what Thyſelf haft given ;

On thy own Gifts and Graces feaſt,

And make the Contrite Heart thy Heav'n . '

3 Smell the fweet Odourof our Prayers,

Our Sacrifice of Praiſe approve,

And treaſure up our Gracious Tears ,

And reſt in thy Redeeming Love .

4 Beneath thy Shadow let us fit,

Call us thy Friend, and Love, and Bride,

And bid us freely drink , and eat

Thy Dainties, and be ſatisfied .

5 O let us on thy Fulneſs feed ,

And eat thy Fleſh, and drink thy Blood ,

Jesu, thy Blood is Drink indeed ,

JESU, thy Fleſh is Angels Food,

6 The Heavenly Manna Faith imparts,

Faith makes thy Fullneſs all our own,

We feed upon Thee in our Hearts,

And find that Heaven and Thou art One.

7 An Heaven begun on Earth we feel,

Who conquer in the Glorious Strife,

And paſs o’er Sin , and Earth, and Hell

Triumphant to Eternal Life .

1
$ The Fullneſs of Eternal Bhfs,

Weſhall from Thee receive above,

This the Reward of Conqueſts, This

The Crown of All-victorious Love .

9 Conqueror of Sin , and Hell, and Death,

As Thou the dreadfuł Fight haft won ,

And weareſt now th ' Immortal Wreath,

And fitteft on thy Father's Throne;

B b 2 So
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10 So ſhalt thou grant to All that fight,

And conquer in thy mighty Name,

To claim the Kingdom as their Right,

Their Sufferings, and their Crown the ſame.

1 ! Who bore thy Croſs ſhallwear thy Crown,

Shall triumph in thy Victory ,

And in thy Glorious Throne fitdown,

And reign in endleſs Bliſs with Thee.

The Spirit, and the Bride ſay, Come !

J'Lºis Perfect in the Sout,

ORD, I believe , thy Work of Grace

Is Perfect in the Soul,

His Heart is pure, who ſees thy Face,

His Spirit is made whole .

2 From Every Sickneſsby thy Word,

From Every Tore Diſeaſe

and Say'dandto Perfect Health reſtor’d,

To perfect Holineſs.

3 He walks in Glorious Liberty ,

To Sin Entirely dead ,

on The Truth, the Son hath made him free,

And he is free indeed.

4 He lives, when Thou haft fully wrought

The Work of Faith with Power,

Upright in Deed , and Word , and Thought

He lives, and fins no more.

5 Throughout his Soul thy Glories fhine,

His Soul is all renew'd ,

And deck'd in Righteouſneſs Divine,

And cloath'd , and fill'd with God.

W 6 In Spirit join'd , and One with Thee,

And purg'd from all his Stains,
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No Wrinkle ofInfirmity,

No Spot of Sin remains.

7 Heknows Thee now , as he is known,

Thy Fullneſs he receives,

Fleſh of thy Fleſh , Bone of thy Bone,

In Thee he ever lives .

8 This is the Reſt, the Life, the Peace ,

Which all thy People prove,

Love is the Bond of Perfectneſs,

And all their Soul is Love.

9 Thy People are all Sanctified ,

And Thou ſhalt ſay to me,

" Thou art All-fair , my Love, my Bride,

“ There is no Spot in Thee .

10 O joyful Sound of Goſpel Grace !

Christ ſhall in me appear,

I , even I ſhall ſee his Face,

I ſhall be Holy here.

11 I ſhall from Every Sin be free ;

(The Word of God is ſure)

Walk before Him, and perfect be,

And pure as God is pure.

12 This Heart ſhall be his conſtant Home ;

I hear his Spirit’s Cry ,

“ Surely, he faith , I quickly come,

He faith , and cannot lie.

22

13 The God of Truth Himſelf hath ſworn :

On Him my Soul relies,

My Soul on Wings of Eagles borne,

Shall fly, and take the Prize.

* i.e . ſuch Infirmities as David ſpeaksof, Pf. ciii. 3 .

The
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14 The glorious Crown of Righteouſneſs

Tome reach'd out I view ,

Conqueror thro' Him I foon ſhall ſeize,

And wear it as my Due.

15 The Promis'd Land from Piſgah's Top .

I now exult to ſee,

My Hope is full ( O Bleſſed Hope !")

Of Immortality .

16 My Autt'ring Spi'rit fatigues my Breaft ,

And ſwells, and ſpreads abroad ,

And pants for Everlaſting Reft,

And Itruggles into God.

17 I feel, and know Him 'now in Part,

His Love my Heart conſtrains,

Its near Approach expands my Heart,

And fills with pleafing Pains.

18 He viſits now the Houſe of Clay ,

He ſhakes his Future Hame :

O woudtt Thou, LORD, on this glad Day

Into thy Temple come!

19 With me I know , I feel, Thou art,

But this cannot ſuffice,

Unleſs Thou planteft in my Heart

A conſtant Paradiſe.

20 My Earth Thou water'ft from on high ,

But make it all a .Pool ;

Spring up, O Well, I ever cry ,

Spring up within my Soul.

21 Come, O my God, Thyſelf reveal,

Fill all this mighty Void ,

Thou only canſt my Spirit fill :

Come, O my God, my God !

22 Fulfil, fulfilmy large Defires,

Large asInfinity

Give, giveme All my Soul requires,

All, All that is in Thee !

FINI S.
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Come, to the Houſe of Mourning, come
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Father of AH, whoſe powerful Voice
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Wemagnify the Gift of God

Welcome, Friend, in that great Name

What a Myſtery am I

What ſhall I do, my God, my God

What ſhall I do iny God to love

262

155

224

94

24

What



I N D E X.

Page

What ſhall I do to 'ſcape the Hell 52

When, deareſt Lord, when ſhall it be 201

When, my Saviour, ſhall I be 152

Where is my Strength, my Faith , my God 57

Who is this Gigantick Foe
173

Witneſs Divine, the Juſt and True 268

Woe is me ! that wretched Man

Woe is me ! What Tongue can tell 101

Wretched , helpleſs, and diftreft 43

55

Y

180Ye happy Sinners, hear

Yet foon my wretched Heart

Yet ſtill we glory in Thy Name

Ye that paſs by , behold the Man

Ye Worms of Earth , our God admire

65

295

22

171



B



BOOKS

Publiſh'd by the REVEREND

Mr. John and CHARLES Wesley.

YMNS and Sacred Poems, Vol . ! .

Ditto , Vol . 2. Both bound together, Price 36.
"

476 Edition .

3 Ditto, VOL 3. . 2d Edit. Pr. bound 3 s.

4 A Collection of Pſalms and Hymns, price bd. 15 .

5 Hymns on God's everlaſting Love, price 3 d.

6 Ditto, price 4 d .

7 Hymns for Perſecution.

8 Collection of Hymns, pr . 3d.

9 Elegy on Robert Jones, Eſq; pr. 6d.

10 The Nature and Deſign of Chriftianity, price 2 d .

3d Edition .

11 A Collection of Forms of Prayers, price 3d 6th

Edition . Ditto Family Prayers.

12 The Doctrine of Salvation , Faith and goodWorks,

price id . 6th Edition .

13- A Sermon on Salvation by Faith, price id. 7th

Edition .

14
Nicodemus :: ' Or, a Treatiſe on the Fear of Man ,

price 3 d . ad Edition.

15 Chriſtian Prudence , price 3 d . 2d Edition .

16 Reflections upon theConduct ofHuman Life, price

3d. 2d Edition ,

17 An Extract of the Life and Death of Mr. Thomas

Haliburton, price 6d .

18 An Extract ofthe Life ofM.de Renty, pr. 4d .

19 A ſhort Account of the Death of Mrs. Hannah

Richardſon, pr. 1d . 4th Edition . ;

20 An Extract of Thomas à Kempis's Chriſtian Pat

tern , pr. 8d .

21 The Almoft Chriftian, a Sermon, price 2d. 2d

Edition .

22 A Sermon on Epheſians, Verſe 15 , Price 2 d . 5th

Edition ,



BOOKS publiſh'd.

23 Chriſtian Perfection, a Sermon, Pr. 6d.

24. Free Grace, a Sermon, Pr . 2 d . 3d Edition .

25 Serious Confiderations concerning Election and Re.

probation. Price 1 d.

26 Ditto , on Abſolute Predeſtination , Price 2 d.

27. ADialogue between a Predeſtinarian and his friend ,

Price rd . 2d Edition ,

28 The Scripturé Doctrine concerning Predeſtination ,

& c. Price 2 d .

29 The Character of a Methodiſt, Price 2 d. 5th E

dition .

30 The Principles ofa Methodiſt, Price 3 d .

31 Thoughts on Marriage and Celibacy, Price id.

32 Rules of the United Societies, Price id.

33 An Extract of the Rev. Mr. John Weſley's Journal.

Vol. 1 , 2 , 3, 4 .

34 A Word in Seafon, Price id .

35 Pilgrims Progreſs.

36 Mr. Whitefield's Tryal, pr. id.

37 New England Narrative, pr. 4d.

38 Marks of the Spirit.

39 Earneſt Appeal, 3d Edit, pr . 6d.

40 Scriptural Chriſtianity . A Sermon preach'd before

the Univerſity of Oxford , Aug. 24. 1744. 5th Edit.

Price 3d

gk 12177727

ܐܝ






	Front Cover
	The Sixty-third Chapter of Iſaiah 
	God's Huſbandry 
	15 I will put Enmity, &c 
	Another 
	O that I had Wings like a Dove, &c 
	Wretched and miſerable, and poor, &c 
	Looking unto JESUS 
	For one convinced of Inordinate Affection 
	Another 
	Another 
	Iſaiah xii 
	A Thankſgiving 
	Let the Mind be in You which was, &c 
	They that wait on the Lord all renew, &c 2 22 They that wait on the Lord all renew, 
	7 231 The ſame 
	Defiring to love 
	26, &C 
	Fight the good Fight of Faith 
	23, &c 
	It is Time for Thee, Lord, &c 
	After a Recovery 
	We have not an High-Prieſt which, 

