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HYMN I

WIS DOM afcribe, and Mnght, and Pra:fe
W To Goo, who lengthens out our Dayx,
And ho f pares us yet another Year,

nd lets us fee his Goodnefs here ;

3PPy, and wife, the Time redeem,

And live, my I-ncnds, and die to Him.

How



———

(4)

3 How often when his Arm was bar'd,
Hath He our finfuk-Jfrae/ fpar'd |
Let them alone his Mercy cry’d,

~And wrn'd the vengeful Bolcafide,
:Jrrdalg’d another kind Reprieve,
‘And ftrangely fuffer’d us to live,

3 Laid to the Root with confcious Awe,
But now the threatning Axe we faw,
We faw when Jesus fiept between,
To part the Punifhment and Sin,

i~y He pleaded for the-Blood.-bought Race,
. (And Gpo ¥ouchfaf’da longer Space !

4 Still in the donbtful Balance weigh'd

- We trembled, while the'Remnant pray
‘The Father hear’d his Spirit Groan,
And anfwer’d mild, it is my Son !
He let the Prayer of Faith prevail, .
And Merey-turn'd the hovering S¢afe.

§ Merciful Gop, how fhall we raife
Our Hearts to pay Thee all thy Praife
Qur Hearts fhall beat for Thee alore,

" Our'Lives fhall make thy Goodnefs'k
~ “Our Souls and Bodies fhall be Thine,
A living Sacrifice Divine. '

6 1, ard my Houfe, willderve the L.o¥
Led by-the Spiris, and the Word 5 -
We plight our Faith, affembled here,

- To {erve our Gop th’ enfuing Year.

. And vow; when Time fhall be-no mx

", Thro’, all Eternity £’ adore. .75 7
LT 4 ! e
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HYMN W

¥ E-Worns of Puxth,. arife,
Ye Creatates of a Dy, -

Redeem the Time, be bold b wifeg
And caft your Bonds away :
Shake off the Chains of Sifhy
Like us, affentbled Hére, -

With Hymns of Praife to uther in
The acceptable Year. .

The Year of Gofpel-Grice

Like us refoice to fee,
And thankfully in Cag1st ciobracd

Your proffer’d Liberty;

Pardon dnd Pedce are I{lghé S

Which every Soul mzngovu ’ .
The Lor p, who now is pafling by,

Makes this the Time of Love.

3 Suvionr, and Logvofatl, - -
Thy Proffer we reccive,
Obedient to thy Gofpel-Call
That bids s turn} and live 3.
Our formeér Years mif-fpent;  ~
' Though late, we decply mourn,
And foften’d by thy Gmee repent, - - - - |
And to thy Arnls return: :

With Feax, n&gri@f; and §
Our Folly we bemoan;
But wonder 't the patient Lamb, -

Who lets us fill alone :

L As ) Thy
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Thy Patience lifts us up,
Thy free unbounded (Fuce.

And all our Pear is loft in Hope,
And all our Grief in Praife,

3  To Thee; by whom we live, - -
Our Praife and Lives we pay,
Praife, ardent, cordial, conBansgive; .
And fhout ta fee' shy Day:
Thy Day of faving Geage,
Thy confecrated Year, -
When the brigh¢ $an of Righteoufnef:
Doth to our Werld appear. |

. .
Rifen, we know, Thqu art,
With Healing in thy Wings,

We feel, we feel ttin odr Heart -
The Life thy Pre(eace brings !
The Seal, avd Earnaft this
Our Pardon we receive,

And look with Thee in glorious Blifs

Eternally to live.

—— ;
T

HYMN IIL

' LOW:ye'the Trumpet, bl

B The ladly‘foleml:: Soun
Let all the ifatio,ps, know

To Earth's remoteft Bownd

The Year of Jubilee s come 3
Return, ye ranfom’d Sinners, home

. PN
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2 Jesus, our great High Prieft,
Hath full Atonement made 3
Ye weary Spirits reft,.. . . ..
Ye mournful Souls be glad,
The Year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ranfom'd Sipners, home !

3 Extol the Lamb of Govo,
The all-atoning' Lamb ;
Redemption in his Blood
Throughout the World procfaim =
The Year of jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ranfom’d Sinners, home! -

4 Ye Slaves of Sin, and Hell,,
Your Liberty receive,
And fafe in Jesus dwell,
And bleft in Jesvs'live s 7
The Year of Jubilee is ceme ; - -
Return, ye ranfom’d Sinners, home !

§  Ye whe have fold for nought
Your Heritage above, - -
Shall have it back uithought,
The Gift of Jesu’s Love =
The Year of Jubilee is come ;

o

Retorn, ye ranfom’d Sinners, home S

6 'The Gofpel-trumpet hear,

v

The News of heavenly Grace,

And fav’d from Earth, appear
Before your Saviéur’s Face &
‘The Year of Jubilee is come ; '
Return to your Eternal Home,
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HYMN W,

T L L Praife {o the Lorp
. Whofe Trumpet we hear,]
g Which gpeaks in his Word
: The feitival Year :
‘ The loud Proclamation
P Of Freedom from Thrall,.
And Gofpel.Salvation
Is publith’d to all.

2 The Year of Releafe
% Ev’n now is begun,

- And Pardon, and Peace

t With Jesus fent down

. Eternal Redemption :

) Thro' Him we obtain;-

And prefent Exemption
From paflionate Paim,.

b 3 Ye Spiritsrenflav'd.
L Your Liberty claim,.
Believe, and be fav’d
Thra® Jrsus's Name ;-
‘That infinite Lover
Of Sinners embrace,.
And gladly recover
His forfeited Grace..

4 With joyfulleft News
y _Your Prifons refoandy
K Your Fetters are loofe,
Your Souls are unbesnd-:

v
o
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Refame the Pofleffion
‘For which ye were born, -~ - C
From Satan’s Qppreflion .
To Heaveh return, - - -+ -+ -

Acd - o id

+

HY.MN V.

1 OME, let us anew . .
Our Journey purfue, -
Koll'round with the Year, oL
And never ftand fill, till the Mafter appears
His adlorable W1ll S
Let us gladly'fodfil, ]
And our Talents improve -~ -
By the Patience of Hope, and the Lahouraf Love;

2 Our Life ¥ 4 Dream, .
Our Time as a Stream ToT
Glides fwiftly away, o

And the fugitave {/wment refufes to fay =
The Arrow is flown, e - ’
The Moment is gone, . . .. LN
The Millenial Year - N -

Ruthes on to our View, and Eternity’s here ¥

(13

iR 4

'

3 O that each in'the Day ' L
Of his Coming might fay, )
“ I have fought my Way thro>, =~ * "~ ~
“ I'have finith'd the Weork thou did#t giyemeto d(z!_’ .

NS

O that each from his Lorp .
May reécive the glad Word, . ;.7 -
¢ Well and faithfully done, .

“Enter into ty Joy, and Git down on my Thresg?

SN
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HYMN VI

] HE Lorp of Barth ar

The Goo of Ages |

‘Who reigns enthron'd on hi
Antient of endlefs Days,

Who lengthens out oar Trial he:
And fpares us yet another Year.

32 Barren and wither'd Trees
We cumbered long the ¢
No Fruit of Holinefs
On our dead Souls was
Yet doth He us in Mercy fparc
Another, and another Year. |

3  When Juftice bar'd the ¢
To cut the Fig-tree d

The Pity of our Lorb
Cried, Let it ftill alor
The Father mild inclines his
And fpdres us yet another Ye

4 Jesus, thy fpeaking Bl
. From Gop ebtain’d
“Who therefore hath b

v On us a: longer Spac

‘Thou didft in our Behalf a)

And lo, we {te another Ye

& " § "
‘5 'Phen dig about our ¥
Break up our fallo
And let our- gracious
. . To thy great Praif
- O let us all thy Praife dec
And Fruit unto. Perfeftior
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HYMN VIL

All Praife to Him belongs,
Who kindly lengthens out our Day,
Demands our choiceft Songs :
Whofe Providence has brought us thre”
Another various Year, - .
We all with Vows and Anthems new
Before our Gop appear.

1 gING to the great Jenovan’s Praife!
L

2 Father, thy Mercies paft we own,
Thy ftill-continued Care,
To Thee prefenting thro’ thy Sori
Whate'er we have, or are ;
Our Lips and Lives fhall gladly fhew

The Wonders of thy Love, e T

While on in Jesu’s Steps we go
To fee thy Face above. &

4 Our Refidue of Days or Hours

Thine, wholly Thine fhall be,

And all our confecrated Powers
A Sacrifice to Thee :

Till Jesus in the Clouds appear -
To Saints on Earth forgiven,

And bring the grand Sabbatic Yeary
The Jfbilee of Heaven.

FINTIS
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