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e I.
For the Mafter.—1 Ckron. xvi. ;;5.

‘To—Father, our kearts. we &ft.

- 1 HE power to blefs my houfc

T Bell;ngs t8 God alonye.:

Yet rendring him my conflant vows,
I bring his blefling down:
‘When two or three are met . -
In Jefus’ name to pray, '

He doth our cancel’d fins forget,
And tyrns his wrath awdy.

2 Shall I not then engage

My houfe to ferve the Lord,

To fearch the foul-converting page,

- And feed upon his word ;

To afk with faith and hope
The grace his Spirit fupplies,

In prayer and praife to offeru o
Their-daily facrifice? -
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3 Merciful God, on me
"' 'The reflute mind beftow,
On all my favour'd family,
© ¥ In David’s fteps to go
Let each his fin efchew
Thro’ thy reftraining grace,
Our father Abraham’s fteps purfue,
And walk in all thy ways.

4 Saviour of men, incline

The hearts which Thou haft made,

. Y7hich Thou haft bought with blood Divine,

" To afk thy promis’d aid: -
Me, and my houfe receive, -
Thy family t’ increafe,
And let us in thy favour live,

And let us die in-peace.

I § £ S
For the Family. .
To—Angels fYeak,, let men give ear.
1 YOUNG, and old, and men, and maidens,
“Let us fing '
- Chrift our King
‘Who his mourners gladdens;
Joyful now in expe&ation -
We, ev'n we ’
Soon fhall fee
Jefus our Salvation.

a2 Truth himfelf the word hath fpoken :
In his word
Chrift the Lord
Gives us now a token ;
" Bids us ftedfaftly believe him,
*Till in love
From above .
All wha afk receive him.

’
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3 We thro’ fin no longer droopmg

Lift our eyes
To the ﬂues,

For the promife hoping :

Jefus comes with all his merit;
Comes to me
~ One in Three,
‘Father, Son, 'and Spirit.

4 Confcmus of hxs pard’ning powcr

We his name
Shall proclaim, - -

Teach the world t’adore;

Tell what God hath done to blefs us,

Us, and all ~

~ - Them that call

On our loving Jefus,

5 We who have in Chnﬂ: found favour,
Chrift confefs, )
Publifh peace
Thro’ the common Saviour :
Yes, the Father juftifieth
Every one
. On his Son
Who, like us, relieth,

6 Hc who cancel'd our offences,
: Man and God -
By his blood
All believers cleanfes :
While'the Spirit of confolation
" Witnefs bears
* In the heirs
Chofcn to. falvatlon.

Ag
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, 111,
To—Away z;vith our fears,

1 OFATHER of all,
Attend to our call -
Who in Jefus’s name
The promife of peace and of purity claim;
‘Who long to believe,
And with rapture receive
: Thro’ faith in his blood :
The unfpeakable gift of an indwelling God.

2 For the fake of thy Son
Thy famniily own, .
While we jointly agree :
In the name of our Lord to petition for Thee :
- Thee alone we require,
Thee in Jefus defire,
- Inthe Spirit of love, :
As our Joy upon carth, and our Portion above.

Come, Father, and Son,
‘With the Comforter-down,
In the fulnefs of peace,

The extatical earneft of heavenly blifs:
One ineffable Three
To my houthold and me .
The whole Godhead impart,

. And eternally dwell in the fanétified heart,

- IV,
To—All ye that pafs by,
1 O SAVIOUR of all,
- Attend to our call, [fall:
And awaken our fouls, and redeem from their
Our apoftacy known
In part we bemoan,

And for pardon, oppreft, and for liberty groan,
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2 Love mov’d thee to die; ,
* And on this we rely,
Thou art able, O God, thy own blood to apply ;-
Thou canft, if thou wilt:
And it furely was {pilt [guilt..
To redeem us from fin, beth the power and the-

3  Everable to cleanfe,
And remove it from hence,
Our original guilt, with our atual offence ;:
Ever willing Thou art, : .
Thy peace to impart,
And make thy abode in a penitent heart;

.
i

- 4 Come then from above
In the Spirit of love, '
And the mountain of fin by thy coming remove -
Thee prefent below
By faith when we know,
Fhe mountain of fin in a moment fhall: flow !:

5 We wait the glad hour,.
Convinc’d.of thy power
To'forgive us our fins, and our fouls to reftore ::
‘We have faith to be heal’d ;-
And when thou art reveal’d, v
Our falvation is fure, and our pardon is feal’d.-

To—Lamb of God, whofe bleeding love. .

1 HAVE not we redemption found
And rightcoufnefs thro’ grace ?
Let our hbufes then refound
‘With our Redeemer’s praife ; v .
Let our foul$ to Him afpire,
‘Who died that we might live forgiven, .
" Emulate th’ angelic quire,
And tafte the ‘oys of heaven.

*
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2 Jefus’ praifes we proclaim,
And .daily pay our vows :
Confccrate«f thro’ his name
A church is in our houfe :
‘Melody to Chrift our King
‘We make with joyful hearts fincere :
Angels liften while we fing,
And God vouchfafes to hear.

8 God doth to our King attend,
Who fhouts amidft his own;
Praifes now thro’ Chrift afcend.
To that eternal throne ::
When we there triumphant ftand,
And all our elder brethren meet,
Hymning with that harping band;
The concert is compleat.

VI
_ For the Evening.
To— Hearts of flone, welent, relnt,

1+ GIVER of the nightly fongs,
Fain we would thy glory raife,
Pay thee what to thee belongs,
All our life and all our praife;
But ’till Thou thy blood apply,
Thee we cannot glorify.

2 Thou haft bought us with thy blood,

Yet we ftill in Egypt dwell
Strangers tp a dying God,

'Till Thou doft thyfelf reveal:
Hear ys for redemption groan,
Claim the prifoners for thine own.

v L4
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Mightier than the mighty, feize
3 \g?Vhom.Thou ha?i‘grdzcm’d of old,
Us the {laves of man releafe,
Usto fm and Satan foldy
Bid thy ranfom’d creatarss rife,
Bear away the lawful prize.

4 Set’our hearts at liberty, -
Thro’ the power of pard’ning grace,
Then we fhall give thanks to Thee,
Publith 6ur Redeemer’s praife, . .
Chant the Lamb like thofé above,
Only live to fing aad tove. = -

. VIL
To—With pity, Lord, a fonter fee. .
1 COME, Son of Abraham and of God,,
Saviouron the world beftow’d,
To ranfom and fo blefs, -
And let our fouls poffeft of Thee

The true compleat felicil
The fovegcigp Goog' ’poﬁ'efé.i ’

2 Thy faithful word and onth we plead :
Shew Thyfelf the Promis’d Seced,
The all-redeeming Lord,
Ang let us in thy faveur find
And in thy purity of mind
Our paradiz reftor'd.

38 In this thrice aceeptable hour
Exercife thy pard’ning powér,.
Our curfe and fin temove,
Admit us to the gofpel feaft,
And give our new-born fouls to tafic
The bleflednefs of love..
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4In l?eacg incomprehenfible
ardon on our confcience feal,
In joy and love unknown :
Or’ewhelm us with the blifsful fight
‘Which finks the firft-born fons o% light
In filence round thy throne. '

- VIL '
o For Sunday.
To-—Rejoice, the Lord is King.
1+ THE Lord is rif’n indeed, '
And bids his members rife !
Ye faints by Jefus freed,
Purfue Him to the fkies:

This is the day the Lord hath made;
Rejoice, and be for ever glad.

2 On this triumphant day
: Peculiarly his own,
He calls his church to pray,
And fing around his throne:
This is the day the Lord hath made ;
Rejoice, and be for ever glad,

g Jefus, to us impars. '
Thy refurretion’s-power,
And teach our quicken’d heart
Its living Lord t’ adore,
To vie with the redeem’d above. -
Rejoicing in thy pard’ning love. .

Us by thy peace aflure
4 T}?pu .Zorour fins forgive,
And then-our fpirits pure
Unto Thyfelf receive,
To keep the day of reft above
Rejoicing in thy heavenly love..
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T Tom—Fefu, fhew us ohy falvation.

1 GIVER of unfeign’d repentance,

Unto us thy blefling give,

That we may the mortal fentence
In our guilty felves receive ;

Senfible o% our demerit,
May from every fin depart, -

Offering up a troubled fpirit,
Rend’ring Thee a broken heart,

2 From the evils which furround us -

That we may this moment fly,

By a ftroke of mercy wound us,
By thy kind upbraiding eye :

Out of thine obdurate creature
Thou the ftony heart remove ;

Caft the look that vanquifh’d Peter,
Melt us down by dying love,

8 Let thy dying love conftrain us
Our ingratitude to mourn,
Let thineunknown anguifh pain us,
_ ’Till the wanderers return; =~
Fill our fouls with facred trouble,
Give us bitterly to weep,

All our burthens, Lord, redouble, . S

Sink us in the loweft deep.

4 From the pit of condemnation

When to Thee for help we cry,
Vifit us with thy falvation,

Shew the open fountain nigh ;
Shew Thyfeif our bleeding Jefus,
Al our fufferings to remove,
".7ith thy pard’ning mercy blefs us, -

Blefs us with thy perfe& love, -
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X
- To~~Happy Magdalne.

1 HAPPY f{oyl whom Jefus'loves,
Freely loves and juftifies !
Jefus all his s removes,
Jefus all his waunts fupplies,
With celeftial manna feeds, -
(Manna to the world unknown)
By the filent waters leads.
Up to an eternal thrane,

2 Saviour, Ipeak the blefing am. L
&Peace thy gracions word imparts;)
us tafte th.e heavenly powers,
Stamp ‘the pardon om our hearts:
“Wait our lo beatts on Thee,
*Till thou thy love abroad,
Give the glorions liberty,
- Wafth us.in thy hallox_tmg ‘bloed.

3 Well Thou know'f, we caunat roft
Unrenew’d and unforgiven;
"Troubled is the faithlefs breaft,
Unaflur'd of peace v:}th heaven :
Sick thro’ o lon 'd
Still we mcduspg.o:zom,
Of an angfy God afraid,
Flying from a God vaknows.,

Sent th Fathes to pmchnn,
4 lety'ﬂtou uot the weil 'nﬁﬂxdn' 3
Turn, by telling us his nams,
- Servile fdar to ﬁhzlme ?
Now the ev
Let us with h
See in thine the Bathcr‘s faos,
Bleft in. God fior over live.
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XI,

To—Hail the day that fees him rifé.

-

MEET and right it is to praife
God the Giver of all grace,

God whofe mercies are beftow’d
On the evil and the good : -

He prevents the creature’s call,
Kind and merciful to all,

Makes his fun on finners rife,
Showers his bleflings from the fkics,

2 Leaft of all thy .mercies we
Daily thy falvation fee,
As by heavenly manna fed,
Thro’ a world of dangers led,
Thro’ a wildernefs of cares,
Thro’ a thoufand, thoufand fnares,
More than now our hearts conceive,
More than we can know and live,

3 By our bofom-foe befet,
Taken in the fowler’s net,
Paflion’s unrefifting prey
Oft within the toils we lay :
Sleeping on the brink of fin
Tophet gap’d to take us in;
€rcy to our refcue flew,
Broke the fnare, and brought us thro.’

4 Here, asin the liong’ den
Undevour'd we fill remain,
Pafs fecure the watry flood
Hanging on the Arm of God:
Here we lift our vojces higher,
Shout in the Refiner’s fire,

. B

~



[14]

Clap our hands amidft the flame,
Glory give to Jefus’ Name.

5 Jefus’ Name in Satan’s hour -
Stands our adamantine tower :
Jefus doth his own defend,

Love, and fave us to the end :
Love fhall make us perfevere
Till our conquering Lbrd appear,
Bear us to our thrones above,
Crown us with his heavenly love,

XIL

"Vo—Hail, Fefus, hail, our great High-prieft.

1 HOW good and pleafanttis to fee,
When brethren cordially agree,
And kindly think and fpeak the fame,
A family of faith and love ’
Combin’d to feek the things above,
And fpreadthc common Saviour’s fame!

= The God of grace who all invites,
" Whoin our unity delights,
Vouchfafes our intercourfe to blefs,
Revives us with refrefhing fhowers,-
The fulnefs of his bleflings pours,
" And keeps our minds in perfeét peace.

8 Jefus, thou precious Corner-ftone,
Preferve infeparably One
‘Whom thou doft by thy Spirit join:
Still let us in thy Spirit live, .
And to thy Church the pattern give
Of unanimity divine:

4 Still let us to each other cleave,
And from thy plenitude receive
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Conftant fupplies of hallowing grace,
Till to a perfeft man we rife,
O’ertake our kindred in the fkies,
‘And find prepar'd our heavenly place.

XIII.
To—Sinners, rejoice, your pcaée is made.

FATHER of omniprefent grace,

We feem agreed to E:ek thy face;

But every foul aflembled here

Doth naked in thy fight appear: _
Thou knowft who only bows the knee,
And who in heart approaches Thee,

Thy Spirit hath the difference made
Betwixt the liviog and the dead :
He now doth into fome infpire -
The pure, benevolent defire :

O that ev’'n now his powerful call
Might quicken and convert usall !

The finners fuddenly convince
O’erwhelm’d beneath their load of fins,
To day, while it is call’d to day, -
Awake, and ftir them up to pray,
Their dire captivity toown,

- And from the iron furnace groan,

Then, then acknowledge, and fet free
The people bought, O Lord, by Thee,
The theep for whom their Shepherd bled,
For whom we in thy Spirit plead,

Letall in Thee redemption find,

And not an hoof be left behind.

‘B 2
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X1V,
To— Fefus, we hang upon the word.

t JESUS, difplay thy prefence here,
Celeftial Archite& Divine,
To raife our fallen fouls, appear,
To confecrate thy human thrine,
A temple for the Deity,
A manfion not unworthy Thee.

2 Thy hands muft the foundation lay,
Thy hands the fabric muft compleat :
O come, and take our fins away,
Forgive us trembling at thy feet,
Affure our hearts of fin forgiven,
And build thy temples up to heaven.

3 Who feek redemption in thy blood, '
O let usthere our pardon find,
‘With all the charafter of God,
With all thy meek and lowly mind,
(To fit us for our place above)
‘With all thy purity of love.

4 Accomplifhithy redeeming plan,
By thine almighty Spirit’s power
Condu& us to a perfe& man,
- And at our lait triamphant hour
Remove into thy blifsful Sight,
And fill our fouls with glorious Light.

XV,
To— Fefus, dear departed Lord.
1 JESUS, full of pity fee,
Souls fo dearly bought by Thee;
Souls fo dearly bought in vain,
If we ftill in fin remain’;
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If we unconverted die,

Though thou didft our pardon buy,
Woafted is the blood it coft,

Every precious drop is loft. -

2 Wilt Thou not our guilt remove,
Shew us thy redeeming love,
Of thy pard’ning grace aflure,
Make our fprinkled confcience pure ?
Yes; thy crofs hath promis’d all ;
Thou fhalt raife us from our fall,
Every purchas’d good impart,
Purify and £ill our heart.

3 In our defolate eftate .
We for full redemption wait,
Wa it the leifure of our Lord
Sure to be at laft reftor’'d :
We for whom our-God hath died,
‘We fhall feel thy blood applied,
Perfe&t peace in Jefus given,
Finifh’d !volinefs, and heaven.

XVI
To—Spirit of truth, defeend.

1 SPIRIT of love, return
To every troubled breaft,
And comfert us who mourn
For permanence of reft:
Thou doft thy mourners’ fteps attend
Qur undifcovered Guide;
But come our grief and fin to end,
And in our hearts abide.

B3
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2 With us refiding here
‘We know Thee now in part,
The Author of our fear, '
And all our hope Thou art:
Thou often vifiteft thine own :
But in an hour, ar day
Our tranfitory Gueft is gone,
Our joy is fled away.

8 How fhort alas, our tafte
Of thofe celeftial powers,
When a few moments bleft,
We know that Chrift is ours,
That Chrift hath quench’d the wrath of God,.
His Father’s grace reveal’d,
And bought our pardon with his bloods

And on our confcience feal’d..

4 O might we always know,
~ The Fatherreconcil’d :
Set up thy throne below
In each adopted child;
Reftore the kingdom of thy grace,
And fill us from above
With pureft joy, and perfe& peace,.
And everlafting love.

XVII..
Forthe Evening.

To—Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord..
1 FATHER by faints on earth ador’d,
By faints'beyond the fkies,
Accept thro” Jefus Chrift our Lord
Our evening facrifice:
If kept to day from wilful fin,
We magnify thy grace ;
Thou haft our kind Preferver been,
And thine be all the praife.
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2 We found the prefence of our God,

The power of Jefus name,

‘While pafling thro’ the parted flood,,

. And thro’ the harmlefs flame:

Inticed by fin, we did not yield,
Or place to Satan sive: K

And ftill by mercy’s arm with-held:
We to thy glory live.

8 We live to teftify the grace
. Which fure falvation brings’
And fink to night in thy embrace,.
And reft beneath thy wings:
But whether, Lord, we wake or fleep,.
The charge of Love Divine,
We truft thy Providence to keep
Our fouls for ever thine.

XVIIL,
+ To—Sinners obey the gqﬂd-Wd...

t JESUS, the virtue of thy name
o day as yefterday the fame
Our guilt removes, our fear difpels,
And every foulk-diftemper heals.

s Onusthe Precious faith beftow
Thro’ which thy name we truly know,.
Experience all its faving powers,
And feel, whate’er Thou hatt is ours..

3 Thou giv’ft us now our wantto feel,
Thou doft our unbelief reveal,
And wrought to this by previous grace
We afk thy love, and feek thy face.

4 Thy all-reftoring love impart,
Difplay thy prefence in our heart,
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And perfeftly made whole we rife,
And go in peace to paradife.

XIX.

To—0 Love divine, how fuweet thou art!

O Thou that haft our forrows borne,
Help us to look on Thee, and mourn,
On Thee whom we have {ain,
Have pierc’d a thoufand, thoufand times,
And by re-iterated crimes ‘
Renew’d thy mortal pain.

Vouchfafe us eyes of faith to fee:
The Man transfixt on Calvary,.
‘To know thee who Thou art,
" The one eternal God and true;
And let the fight affe&, fubdue, -«
And break my ftubborn heart.

My heart all other means defies,

It dares againft thy threatnings rife,
Thy righteous laws difdains ;
More harden’d than the fiends below, .

With unconcern to hell I go,
And laugh at hellifh pains.

Lover of fouls, to refcue mine,

Reveal the Charity Divine
That fuffer’d in my ftead,

That made thy foul a facrifice,

And quench’d in death thofe flaming eyes,
And bow’d that facred head.

The unbelieving veil remove; -
And by thy manifefted love;

And by thy fprinkled blood
Deftroy the love of fin in me,
And get thyfelf the vi&ory,

And bring me back to God. .
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6 Now by thy dying love conftrain
My heart to love its God again,
- Its God to glorify ;
And lo, T come thy crofs to fhare,
Echo thy facrificial prayer,
And with my Saviour die.

XX,

To—Head of thy church triumphant.

1 FOUNTAIN of endlefs mercies,
Giver of allin Jefus,
‘Who from thy threne
Hatft fent thy Son
To ranfom and to blefs us :
Refpet our humble manfion
&ith grateful joy refounding,
With hymns of praife
For'pard’ning grace
Above our fins abounding..

¢ Acknowledging the Author
And God of our falvation,
Our hearts we lift,
And own the Gift
Too mighty for expreflion :
We woulf be truly thankful
Whom Jefus doth deliver
Frem all our foes,
And peace beftows,
And life that laft for ever.

3 At morning, noon, and evening
Our facrifices bringing, '
We inftantly
Give praife to Thee,
The fong triumphant finging ;
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With all thy ranfom’d people
Thro’ Jefus blood forgiven,
From earth we fly,

And fcale the fky,
And join the quire of heaven;.

XXI..

To—Ye fervants of God.
t  THE wonders of grace

Redeem’d we proclaim, .

The virtues confefs
Of Jefus’s name ;
Our whole converfation
To Jefus doth tend,
To final falvation,
And joy withoutend, .

2 Werife with the fun, .
: To commune of Him ;
And when welie down,
He ftill is our Theme:
Recording his praifes .
We ﬁni on his breaft, .
And in his embraces
With confidence reft..

8 Of Jefus our Friend

We talk by the way,

His goodnefs commend,.
His Spirit obey ;

By fhort afpirations,
His fuccour implore,

And kept in temptations
Rejoice evermore.

. O Saviour appca.r
b To ﬁniﬁ’l, our ﬁn,,
In love without fear
Thy nature bring in:
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We then in the Spirit
. Of purity rife,
Thy joy to inherit,
" Thy throne in the fkies.

XXII, -

To—Ah lovely appearance of death!

1 ALMIGHTY Redeemer of all,
To trouble and mifery nigh,
‘Convinc’d, But unfav’d from our fall
On Thee we defire to rely;
Thou Lover and Friend of mankind,
With joy we have heard of thy fame,
Thy mercy expeting to find
For ever and ever the fame.

8 Thou didft the loft Sinners receive,

The weary, o’erwhelm’d, and oppreft,
Thou didft the afflifted relieve,

And give them affurance and reft:
With fins or infirmities pain’d,

Thy fuccour who humbly implor'd,
As many as fought it obtain’d,

As many as touch’d were reftor’d,

8 Invited and urg’d to draw nigh,
We truft in a merciful God,
To Thee the Phyfician apply,
And wait for a drep of thy blood :
Thy blood can all ficknefles heal ;
Its virtue, O Jefus, impart,
Our pardon infallibly feal,
And heaven implant in our heart,
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XXIIIL.
To—'Tis finifi’d, ’tis done.

COME, Jefus, and build
Thy temples below,
In mercy reveal’d
Thy deity thow ;
Lay deep the foundation
Of faith in thy blood
Which brought us falvation,
‘Which brings us to God.

Implant by thy grace
A church in this houfe,
Then, then we fhall praife,
And pay Thee our vows;
Beholding thy glory
Our fouls fhall arife,
And gladly adore Thee, .
Like thofe in the fkies,

A powerto believe
‘We humbly requeft,
And long to receive
The promife of reft :
From forrow and finning
This moment to ceafe,
Our fervice beginning
With pardon and peace.

The praife of our Lord
Impatient to {pread,

‘We wait for 2 word

That quickens the dead :
Thy mercy forgiving

The moment we fee, -
The living, the hving

Shall triumph in Thee.
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5 The hleflings of grace
If others conceal,
Our.lips fhall confefs . .
e comforts we feel ;
Redeem'd by thy paffion, -
We all the day long
‘Will publifh falvation,
And fing the new fong. -

6 O wouldft Thou infpire,
Our hearts with thy love,
And add to the quire -
Of harpers above: .
Then, Saviour, receive us,
When perfeét in one,
And gracioufly give us
A fhare of thy throne, _

XXV,
To—Thanks be to God alone,

~ JESUS, we look to Thee,
Part of thy family :
Saviour of our finful race, o
Claim the purchafe of 'thy blood, °
Seize the prifoners of thy grace,
Bring ustoa pard’ning God.

Difeonfolate, diftreft,
‘We figh to Thee for reft,
Of our heavy load complain,
Sorrows, fins, and SOu.bts, and fears,
*Till the Comforter we gain, o
"Till the bloody crofs appears..

But when that Spirit pours
Thy bb?d.oaus and ours,
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Confcience is no mere defil’d,.
Sighing, fin, and fear are gone,
God in Thee is reconcil’d,
God in Thee isall our own, -

4 Come, Father, in the Son,
And in the Spirit down,
Purify our inward parts
By thy love ineffable,
Take poffeflion of our hearts,
God in us for ever dwell,

XXV.

1 THOU Son of God, whofc flaming eyes
Our inmoft thoughts perceive,
Accept our evening facrifice,
‘' Which now to Thee we give:
We bow before thy gracious throne
And think ourfelves fincere :
But fhew us, Lord, Is every one
Thy real worfhipper?

2 Is here a foul that knows Thee not,
Nor feels his want of Thee,
. A ftranger to the blood which bought

His pardon on the tree ? :

Convince him now of unbelief,
His defperate ftate explain,

And fill his carelefs heart with grief,
And penitential pain,

3 Speak with that voice which wakesthe dead,
And bid the leperrife, . ‘
And bid his guilty confcience dread
The death that never dies;"
Extort the cry What muft be done .
To fave a wretch like me ? . :
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How fhall 2 trembling finner fhun |
That endlefs mifery?

.4 Imuft thisinftant now begin
Out of my fleep to wake,
And turn to God,- and every fin
Continually forfake ; .
I muft for faith inceflant cry,
And wreftle, Lord, with Thee,
I muft be born again, or die
o all etenity. :

. XXV

2 OGOD in Chrift the Saviour

To finners reconcil’d,

With manifefted faver .
Receive thy fuppliant child :

On us who bow before Thee-
.Lift up thy fmiling face,

And bid our fouls adore Thee
The God of pard’ning grace, - - :

8 Father, ’till thou revealeft

Truth in ourinward parts,

And fure forgivenefs fealeft .
On all our waiting hearts,

Us by thy fear o’erawing - |
From evil far remove, =~ |

And let us feel Thee drawing =~~~
Our hearts with rords of love,

8 In foft compaffion mind us,
If e’er we go aftray,
And fpeak the word Kehind us
Return, thisisthe way !
Reftrain our will confenting
To fin and m.ifeg,
2
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And thro’ thy grace preventing, -

Allure us back to Thee.

4 By mercy’s fweet attraltion
We after Thee fhall ran;
And win the, fatisfaGien
For us already won, .. .
Regain our long-loft Eden,
In Jefus’ peaceful mind,
And by thy Spirit’s leading
Qur heavenly country find.

P XXVIL

-1 REST of every wéary {fpirit,
Peace of every u?gxghm,
Jefus full of righteous metis,
Righteoufnefs to us impart; - -
All ourfins in-love pafs over,
(Al our fins were courited thine):
$pread thy fkirt bur thame to covei;
- Screen us from the Wrath divine,y
» To the Hope difplay’d Before u¥
While we would for refuge fly,
To thy Father’s file réftore us,
Now th’ ungodly juftify; -

While we pant beneath the mounltiin,

~ O remove our guilty load, -
Draw us to the openfouritain,
Plunge thie finners in thy blood.

g Peace be to our habitation,

Peace to all that Lere refide?
Stirthem up to feek falvation . .

Who fecure in death abide :

By themfelves rio longer harden’d .

Comfort may they néver know,




[29F

Never reft till freely pardon'd
After Thee with joy they go,

4 In a ftate of nature fleeping,

Still our little ones defend,

Have the innocents in keeping
Whom we to thy care commend 3

Gently from their flymber wake them ;

~ Shortning then the legal f{trife, ’
Thine adopted children make them
© Heirsof everlafting life. '

5 Every prefent foul receiving .
In thy mercy’s arms embrace,
Write our names #mong the living"
Number with the faithful race :
Hallow’d veflels of ele&ion
For thofe purer manfions meet,
. Children of the refurreftion, -
Take usto thy glorious feat.

XXVIIL

1+ FATHER, Son, and Spirit, come,
And with thine own abide ; )
Holy God, to make theeroom, ~ = .-
Our hearts we open wide,
Thee, and only Thee requeft ~
To every afking (inner given: :
Come, our Life, and Peace, and Reft,.
Our All in earth and heaven. '~

2 Born again that Thee wemay =
In fpirit and truth adgre,
Come, and in thy temples ftay
And never leave us more

C3
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Thee our faithful fouls defire ;*
Becaufe we know Thee now in part,
Nothing lefs can we require,
Than all Thou haft, and art.-

With refign’d fimplici
3 And patient eagxe&rtxyefs, v
Thee we feek ; not thine, but Thee
‘We languifh to poflefs:
Come, and bring tll;y nature in,
And let thy love unrival’d reign;
Grace we then, 'and glory win,
And all in Jefus gain.

XXI1X.

1 SPIRIT of fupplication,
Thro’ Jefus Chrift beftow’d,
Vifit this habitation,
And make us thine abode ;
To pour a mournful prayer
Help our infirmity,
And all our fouls prepare,
Great God, to compafs Thee.

2 Spirit of faith, difcover
To us'the Crucified,
The finners Friend, and Lover
' 'Who for his haters died :
Set forth the Lamb atoning,
As flaughter’d in our ftgad,
And let us hear him groaning,
And fee him bow his head.

3 Help usto look upon him ..
By us transfixt and torn,
The Lord of alfto own him,
And o’re our Saviour mourn
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With tears of true contrition
Bewail a tortur’d God,

And find him a Phyfician =
. Who heals us by his blood.

4 O might we now relenting

Confefs the deicide,

And while we lie lamenting
Perceive his blood applied }

No longer lct us grieve him

- Who joy to-us imparts,

But lovingly receive him
Into our {roken hearts!

XXX.

For the evening.

- 1 ANOTHER day preferv’d by grace,”
We end it with our Saviour’s praife,
Symphonious to the quire above,

And triumph in his guardian love !
Angels, with your wings outfpread
Take your ftand around our bed.

¢ We foon fhall wake, with youto fing
In prefence of our heavenly King,
‘With you unutterably bleft
Shall always praife, and never reft:
Smooth, as the melodious lay,
Endlefs ages roll away.

g O that the joyful day were come,
‘Which calls our happy fpirits home,
# O could we join our friends 1n light,
And reach our Fathex’s houfc to night,
Sweetly clofe our willing eyes,
Open them in paradife !



.And gladly believe their Redeemeris nigh..

And keeps by his grace,
Till on Him we lay hold, and his promife em--
N Till in Him we confide, [brace,
‘Whofe blood is applied,.

[3]

XXXI..

1 HOW ha are they
‘Who for Eggpinefs R:Zy,
And.attend on their Lord’ :
Ever faithful and true to accomplifh-his word::
‘Who calmly look up,
As prifoners of hope,
Forliberty figh,.

2 This blefling is ours,
‘Whom Jefus o’erpowers,

And of pardon pofieft
In the Eden of love beatifical reft..

O would He appear-
Our Deliverer here,.
And his prifoders releafe

By a fight of his love, and a tafte-of his-peace !
Himfelf if He fhow, )
‘With finging we go,
And in triumph remove

To:partake of his joy in the country above,

4  Come, heavenly Lord,
The F’efe.nt reward, _
The full happinefs be "
Of us, and of all who dre waiting for thee:
Thy favor and mind, ) N
With thee let us find,
" And fulnefs of grace, I
And glory obtain in a glimpfe of. thy face.
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XXXIE,

1 AH, what fhifl we 3o, -

Our patllon Yo gaih, "

And holinéfs'true  °
With Jefus obtaity; - * -

Our utmoft endeavour, .
Too weak to procure:

His forfeited favor,
Or make our héarts pure !

2 Formercy and grace,
We oflyly can&:axy, ’
And wait in his ways,.
. 'l'ill' Jefus pafs by,
To our fupplication -
Humarrely attend,
And bring us falyation
Which never thall end;.

8  The cry of our heat.
) Thou waiteftto hear,.
And ready Thou art
Our Lord to appear,
To give us thy Spirit;
And then e dvs fice,.
d then we inherit - .
- Allfulnetin Thee, © '
- XXXTII..

» PRINCE of everliftitig pedce,.
Us thy meaneft fervints blefs,
Source of unanimity, =
Make us.one thio’ Faith ih Thée..

2 By the virtue of. thy Aldod ¢
Men are reconcil'd to Godr—
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Reconcil’d thro’ Thee alone
Men are with each other one.

¢ Pardon then to usimpart,
Sprinkle every waiting heart, °

"~ To the head ‘and members join
Cemented by blood Divine:

4 Added to thy lambs and fheep
Us within thy bofom keep,
In the purity of peace,
In the bond of perfeftnefs,

5 By the Spirit of thy love
Re-begotten from above,
Heavenward let our fouls afcend,.
Seck the joys that never end. -

6 Be Thyfelf our whole defire,
Till we reach the raptur’d quire,_
There, with all thy family,
Gaze, for ever gaze on Thee.

XXX1V.
_ I" _6: the'Maﬁ;evr.l

1 LORD, I the meflengers receive,
And firmly their repert believe,
‘Who by thy order teftify ‘
Of judgment and falvation nigh: -
Hunted by all the faithlefs race,

They here fhall find an hiding-place,

Andtill the ftorm is turn’d afide,
Secure beneath my roof abide,

2 My love they ankply will repay,
1f 1 their warningvoice obey,
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Hang out the Covenanted Sign,
] "E:e facred Red, the Blood Divine;
en, though thy plagues our land o’reflow
And lay our lofty citieslow, ’ T
Noevil fhall I feel, or dread
Protetted by the Scarlet Thread.

XXXV,

1 JESUS, by our prayers invited,
Condefcend to be our Guett,
With the fons of men delighted
In thy ranfom’d creature reft,
Claim us, for thy purchas’d home,
Come, thou Friend of finners, come.

2 Inan earthly habitation
Still if Thou art pleas’d to dwell,
Vifit us with thy falvation,
God of love, Thyfelf reveal,
Take pofleffion of thine own,
Finifh what thy grace begun.

3 Lord, Thou hitherto haft brought us
By thy {weet alluring grace,
Surely Thou to this hait wrought us
That we would our Friend embrace:
'Come, the loving Spirit cries,
Come, the longing Bride replies.

Power Divine hath made us willing
All thy fulnefs to receive :

Now thine own defires fulfilling
Come, and in thy temples live,

Thou in us, and we in Thee v

Bwell to all eternity.
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1 MY burthen unable to bear,
With fin above meafure oppreft,
I pouraut a forrowful prayef,
1 groan for redemption and reft
In hope of approachin relief,
I call on his wonderful name,
‘Whofe pity attends to my grief, -
For ever apd ever the fame, |

2 He camealoft world to redeem,

He waits a loft world to forgive :-

The finner is 'welcome to Him,
The dead by his dying may live:

In mercy alone He delights,
Unfpeakably loving and kind,

The weary and burthen'd invites.
Repof¢ in his bofom to find.

3 My only Refource in defpair,

To Jefus I faithfully flee, - )
And caft a whole mountain of -care

On Him, that hath anfwer’d for me:
‘His bolly the balfam fqpflicd,

My burthen of guilt it endur’d :
And lo, in his death I confide,

And lg, by his wounds I am enr'd.

4 His free inexhauftible love,

(A fea without bottom or fhore,)
Doth all my afllition remove,

And forrow 4nd fin are nio more :
His mercy.the pardon beftows

With blifsfni‘ affurance and reft,
And lull'd toeternal repofe, =

I fink on Immanuel’s breaft !

’
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XXXVII,

1 HAPPY day of his returning,
Day with no fucceeding night, !
‘ Period of our pain and mourning,
Blaze of uncreated Light,
When fhall we thy glories {ze,
Live the life of heaven in Thee!

2 Pains and-griefs—we foon fhall lofe "em.
In the prefence of our Lord, - -
Sink on the Redeemer’s bofom,
- Find in him our full reward,
Mightily, fupremely bleft,
Lull’d to everlafting refl,

Exiles fad while here we ftay!
- Jefus by his laft appearing
Comes to wipe_our tears away,
Comes to claim his veady bride,
Comes to feat us at his fide.

3 Joyous hc}pe our forrows chearing,
a .

4 Hatfte, thou God of our falvation,
Whom by faith in part we know,
Shew thyfelf the Confummation ’
Of our blifs begun below,
All our happinefs above,
Swallow up our fouls in love.

XXXVIII,

For a family of believers.

1 EXCEPT the Lord condut the plan,
Our beft-conferted fchemes are vain,
And never can fucceed ; -

D
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We fpend our wretched ftrength for nought:

But if our works in God are wrought,
They fhall be bleft indeed.

- 2 Lord, if thou didft thyfelf infpire
Our hcarts with this intenfe defire
Thy goodnefs to proclaim,
Thy glory if we now intend ;
O let our deed begin and end
' Compleat in Jefus’ name.

g In Jefus’ name bchold we meet !
Far from an evil world retreat,
And all its frantic. ways,
One only thing refolv’d to know,
And fquare our ufeful lives below
By reafon and by grace.

4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,
Not in the dark monattic cell
* By vows and grates confin’d ;
Treely to all ourfelves we give,
Conftrain’d by Jefu’s love to live
The fervants of mankind.

§ Now Jefus, now, thy love impart,
To govern each devoted heart,
And fit us for thy will,
Decep founded in the truth of grace
Build up our rifing church, and place
The city on the hill.

6 O’let our faith and love abound,
O let our lives to all around
With pureft luftre fhine,
-That all, but us, our works may fee,
And give the glory, Lord, to Thee,
- The heavenly Light Divine.

-
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XX?(XX.

1 COME Wi{dom, Power, and Grace divine,
Come Jefus, in thy name to join
An happy chofen band,
Who fain would prove thine utmoft will,
And all thy righteous laws fulfil
In love’s benign command.

2 If purc effential Love Thou art, -
Thy nature into every heart,
* Thy loving felf infpire,
Bid all our fimple fouls be one,
United in a bond unknown,
Baptiz’d with heavenly fire.

3 Still may we to our Center tend, .
To {pread thy praife our common end,
To help each other on,
Companions thro’ the wildernefs,
‘Fo fhare a moment’s pain, und feiz¢
An everlafting trown.

4 Jefus, our tender'd fouls prepare,
Infufe the fofieft, focial care,
The warmeft charity, )
The bowels of our bleeding Lamb,
The virtues of thy wondrous name,
The heart which was in thice.

5. Supply what every member wants,
To found the fellowihip of faints,
Thy Spirit, Lord, fupply,
So fhall we all thy love receive,
Together to thy glory live,
~And to thy glory die.

D2
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" XL.

1 O SAVIOUR, caft a gracious fmile,
Our gloomy guilt, and felfith guile,.
And fhy miftruft remove,

The true fimplicity impart,
To fathion every paffive heart,.
And mould it into love.

2 Our naked hearts.to Thee we raife;
Whate’er obftrufls thy work of grace:
For ever drive it hence :
Exert thine all-fubduing power,.
And each regenerate foul reftore
To child-like innocence.

3 Soon as in Thee we gain a part,
Our fpirit purg’d from. nature’s art

Appears by grace forgiven,

 We then purfue our fole defign,
To lofe our melting will in thine,
And want no other heaven,

4 O that we now the power might feel
To do on earth thy Elcﬁ'ed will
As angels do above !
In Theé the Life, the Truth, the Way-
To walk, and perfe&ly obey
Thy fweet con{téaihing love

5 Jefus, fulfil our one defire,
And fpread the fpark of living fire
"lPhro’ every hallow’d breatt,
Blefs with divine conformity,
And give us now to find in Thee.
Our everlafting Reft.
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XLI

1 HOW happy we whom grace unites
In Jefus’ precious name, i

. Whom mercy's fecret call invites
To banquet with the Lamb!  ~

2 We fee our kind Supporter’s hand,
And joyfully adore,
And haltning to the heavenly land,
. We fend our hearts before.

3 Jefus fhall there bur hearts fecure
And. keep our life above, '
As fure as (glri& is God, as fure
As Chrift our God is love,

4 And when He has prepar’d our place,
‘Our Lord azain fhall come
Come, Lord, and fhew thy glorious face,
And ook thy pilgrims home ! '

XLIL

1 HOLY: Lamb, who Thee confefs,
Followers of thy holinefs,
Thee they ever keep in view,
Ever afk,—What fhall we do?

2 Govern’d by thinz only will,.

_ All thy Words we would fulfil,
Would in all thy footfteps go,
Walk as Jefus walk’d below.

8 While thou did{t on earth appzcat,
Servant to thy, fervants here,
Mindful of thy place above,

All thy life was prayer and leve.
D
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4 Such our whole employment be,
Works of faith andp charity,
Works of love on man beftow’d,
Secret intercourfe with God.

5 Early in the temple met i
Let us ftill our Maker greet,
Nightly to the mount repair,
Join our praying Pattern there:

6 There py wreftling faith obtain
Power to work for God again,
Power his image to retrieve,
Power like Thee our Lord'ta live.

7 Veflels, inftruments of grace,
Pafs we thus our happy days
*Twixt the mount and multitude,
Doing, or receiving good: ~ - _

-8 ‘Glad to pray, and labour on,

*Till our eartbly courfe is run,
*Till we on the facred tree
Bow the head, and die like Thcee,

XLIII,

1 COME, thou all-infpiring Spirit,
_ Into every longing heart,
Bought for us by Jefus’ merit
“Now thy blifsful Self impart :
Sign our uncontefted pardon,
Wafh us in th’ atoning blood,
Make our fouls a watred garden, -
Fill our finlefs fouls with God,

~.
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2 Ifthou gav’ft th’ enlarg’ci defire - ' _

-

Which for Thee we ever feel,
Now our panting hearts infpire,

Now our cancel’d fin reveal :
Claim us for thine habitation,

Dwell within our hallow’d breaft,
Seal us heirs of full falvation

Fitted for our heavenly reft.

Give us quietly to'tarry

"Till for all thy glory meet,
Waiting like attentive Mary,

Happy at our Saviour’s feet;
Keep us from the world unfpotted,

From all earthly paflions free,
Wholly to Thyfelf devoted,

_Fixt tolive and die for Thee.

Wreftling on in mighty prayer,
Lord, we will not let thee go,
"Till thou all thy mind declare,
All thy grace on us beftow ;
Peace, the feal of fin forgiven, .
Joy, and perfe& love impart,
Prefent, everlafting heaven,
All thou haft, and all Thou art,

XLIV.

HEAD of the church, appear, appear,
Affembled with thy members here,
Who in thy name and Spirit meet,
And tremble at thy wounded feet.

O’recome, o'rewhelm’d with mercy’s power
We meekly wonder and adore,

With filent awe thy goodnefs prove,

Or triumph in thy dying love,
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3 Vv hene’er Tl~ou doft thy love rev eal,
Unutterable blifs we feel,
"Weé feel the virtue of thy name
In holy fear, and humble fhame.

4 Conftrain’d by pure delight we own
The cverla(hng life beﬂun,
Glory anticipate in grace,
And heaven in thy {miling face.

OCCASIONAL HYMNS.
XLV..

For a woman near the time of her travail.

1 RIGHTEOUS O Lord, thy _]udsmcnts are!
Ordain’d by thy dccree
In forrow to conceive and bear,
I bow my foul to Thee:
Daughter of Eve, thy voice I hear
' Appointing my diftrefs,
And proftrate in the duft revere
Thy awful nghtcoufnefs.

2 The mifery of my fall I feel,

Anud patiently fuftain : :

But fave me from th’ extreameft ill,
The more than mortal pain:

The utmoft penalty decreed,
The utmoft wrath. forbear,

And fpare me, O thou woman’s.Seed,.
Thou Son of Mary, fpare.

8 If once to fwell the virgin’s womb,
Great God. thou didft not fcorh,
But man thyfelf for me become
Of thy own creature born;
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Partaker of our {lefh and blood,.
Our forrows flill partake,

And fcreen me from the curfe of God
For thy own nature’s fake.

4 O Son of man, affuage my. woes,.
My rifing fears controul,
And fan&ify the mother’s throes,
. And fave the mother’s foul :
Thy blefled, fan&ifying will
I knew concerning me,
By faith affur'd I ne’er fhall feel..
That endlefs mifery.

5 My Saviour from the wrath to come,

From prefent-evil fave,

And farther mitigate my doom,
Nor let me fee the grave:.

Still hold my foul in life, I pray,
A dying worm reprieve, .

And let me all my l};ngthcn’d day

* - Unto thy glory livc.»_,

4
6 Now, Lord, I have to Thee made known

My troubled foul’s requeft,

And fink in calm dependence down
Within thy arms to reft :

Secure in danger’s blackeft hour -
Thy faithfulnefs to prove,

Prote@ed by almighty power,
And everlafting love.

XLVL

3 Save, Jefus, fave! my hour isncar-
Of forrow and diftrefs, e
And lo, Lfaint, oppreft with fear
Of my own helplefnefs =



[ 46 ]

My littlenefs of faith I feel,
And fink o’rewhelm’d again,
Awed by the falutary ill,
The pain-preventing pain.

2 But ah, thou know’ft an heavier care
Hath all my foul o'refpread,
'And pain and death are light to bear
. Compard with what I dread :
My life I freely would refign,
And lay this moment down,
Rather than fee a child of mine
Eternally undone.

g But wilt thou fuffer me to bear

A fad reverfe of Thee,

A gracelefs, miferable heir
Of endlefs mifery; -

Expofe it to the world’s black wild,
Xnd {in’s malignant power ?

And muft I, Lord, bring forth a child
For Satan to devour ?

4 Rather refume the bleffings lent,
- And ftop thy creature’s breath,
And by a temporal prevent
. An everlafting death :
Before it draws this tainted air,
My harmlefs, infant flay,
Or let the fad Benoni tear
My bleeding life away.

5 The keys of death and hell are held
Inthine almighty hand,
And all the powers of nature yield
To thy fupreme command :

Deftroy the candidate for light,
* Or flay me in its ftead, .
Childlefs among the living writey
Or free among the dead,

4+
W
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6 Or let the fleeping babe remain
. » _ In.its maternal tomb,
And fafe from fin, and fafe from pain
For ever fwell the womb;
"Till waken’d by the tmm(Pet’s found
We both triumphant rife,’ '

And fee our Life with glory crown’d,
. And grafp'him in the Tkies.

XLVII,

1 BUT if Thou otherwife ordain,
All-gracioys as Thou art, .
" And bring me thro’ the perilous pain
To a&t a mother’s part;- .
My infant yet unborn receive,
An offering to the fky,
And lét it for thy glory live,
And for thy glory die.

2 To Thee, great God, in Jefus’ name

_ Devoted from the womb,

For thine alone my offspring claim,
And when thou wilt refume : .

My child, like Jephtha’s daughter feize,
A facrifice divine:

Or if a fon his parents blefs,
The Nazarite is thine,

3 Or in the morning of his day,
Or call him back at noon,

I will not murmur for his ftay,
Or cry, he died too foon !

I freely render thee thy right,
" And in thy pleafure reft,

For love and wifdom infinite

Muft always chufe the beft.



_[48]

4 My every creature-good remove:
But let thy handmaid gain
The witnefs of thy pardning love,
And fill the grace retain;
Rctain, by mercy reconcil'd,
" The fenfe of fin forgiven,
And meet at laft my happy child
" . With all my friends in 'heavcn.
’ XLVIIIL. ~
-1 TO whom fhould I for fuccour fly,
While danger, pain, and death are nigh,
And ndture’s fcars return ? o
{efus, my only fure relief,
tell to Thee my fecret grief,
And in thy.bofom mourn.

‘2 I fear, leftin my trying hour
The {trength of pain fhould quite o’repower
My {oul’s infirmity,
Left, when my forrows moft prevail,
My patience and my faith fhould fail,
And leave me void of Thee.

n Ev’n'now I faint o’rewhelm’d with dread,
I tremble at my greateft need
Left thou fhould’ft hide thy face,
Aflli& me more than 1 can bear,
And then with-hold the aid of prayer,
. The power to {ue for grace,

4 Yet tho’ I am fometimes afraid,
On Thee my feeble mind is ftay'd,
My truft is in the Lord,
1 hold thee with a trembling hand,
And borne above myfelf I {tand,
Supported by thy word,

~
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5 Tn God my Saviour I confide,
‘Whofe truth and love are on my fide;
If now for help I pray, :
Thou in the depth of my diftrefs -

‘Wilt fend a word of heavenly grace,
* And fave me thro’ that day.

6 Thou wilt, I humbly truft, impart
The fenfe of pardon to my heart,
The witnefs of thy love : .
Thy love fhall all my griefs controul,
Thy love fhall calm my fluttering foul,
And hide my life above.

». Arm’d with thy love and patient mind,
I come, to thy bleft will refign’d,
For all events prepar’d,
Soon as I know my pardon feal’d,
Affurd that Jefus is my fhield,
And infinite reward.

XLIX.

1 AT this folemn turn of fate, R
Looking for my painful hour, - - -
Lord, on %.'hee I meekly wait, E
Wait to prove thy gracious powet s
From the eye of man iconceal's,
Lo, to Thee, my God, alone
1 my foul and body yield;
Let thy will on both be done,

8 Here I give myfelf to prayer, °
Commune with my heart and Thcey
Learn to caft on God my care,
- Long thy faving health to fees

E
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Might] thy Lalvation feel, .
Might I abba Father cry,

Ready then for all thy wiil,
Meet I were to live, or die.

3 O for love and pity fake,

Look on thy unconfcious child,

Caft my fins behind thy back,

. Tell mé Thou art reconcil’d,

Let mein thy ftrength rejoice,
Let me feel my, fins forgiven,

Anfwer to the Shepherd’s voice, .
Know my name 1uroll’d in heaven,

4 Ndw explain thy whole defign,

From my earlieft infancy

Why didft Thou my will incline,
Draw'my fimple heart to Thee ?

Wherefore did Y baunt the fhade,
Sad, difconfolate, alone,

Ever of thy frown afraid, :
Wretched for 3 God unknown ?

& Shew me what I wanted then,
Give me what I ftill require,
Fairer than the fons of men,
Me with thy lPurc love infpire ;
Thou my long-fought happinefs,
Sum of my defires Thou art,
Breathe the Spirit of thy grace,
" Breathe Thyfelf into my heart,

. L.
¢ ‘ .
1 FULL of trembling expe&ation, - .-
Feelifig much, and fearing more,
Author, God of my falvation,
- Ithy timely aid tmplore:
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Suffering Son of man, be near me,
All my fufferings to fuftain,

By thy forer griefs to chear me,
By thy more than mortal puin.

2 Call to mind that unknown anguiflt
In thy days of flefh below,
When thy troubled foul did Tanguill
) Under a whole world of woe,
‘When thou didff our cutfe inherit,
Groan beneath our guilty load,
Burthen’d with a wounded fpirir,
Bruis’d by all the wrath of God.

By thy moft fcvere temrptation
3 yln Zhat'ﬁark fatani:[:ql’ioixr,

By thy laft myfterious paflfion ,

Screen me from the adverfe power:
" By thy fainting in the garden,

" By thy bloody fweat I pray,

‘Write upon my heart the pardon,
Take my fins and fears away.

4 By the travail of thy S%irit,
By thine outcry on the tree,
By thine agonizing merit
In my pangs remember me !
By thy death I Thee conjurey
A weak, dying foul befriend,
Make me patient to endure,
Make mc faithful to the end..

LI

2 HELP my loving Lord and Saviour!
Sav’d before, I implore
Thy continued favour,

Es

ve
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2 Still on Thee'Y caft’ my care, .
Thou art ftill. Pleas’d to feel:
‘What thy members bear. '

3 With our weaknefs ',at:xd'tjemptation .
Touch’d Thou art ; Feels thy heart”
Exquifite compaflion,

4 Well Thou know,ﬁ ﬂm'féat',aﬁd 'for"roxk»
Which I know, Sunk.in woe, ,
Trembling foy to;morrow;: . . ,

5 Trembling, left without thy p’owver,._ '
Feeble Lfaintapd. dis . : . . . -
In my cominghours . ... . ... .,

6 Tried above.what Lean bear
Left I'yield, Lofe my fhi¢ld, ’
Void of faith and prayer. |

2 Let me nowt'hy f:éip'regu}é,~ s
Saviour then Strength ordaimy
Help me then ¢ enduse.. - . .

8 Me baptiz’d intd thy 'pa{ﬁon;
Made like Thee; Vifitme-
With thy great falvations.

9 By the travail of thy-Spirit
Me fuftain, By thy pain. -
By thy bleeding Merit.

10 In my bittereft affliftion
. By thy cu&' Hold me up,.
By thy dereliftions - - -

11 Now I have thirie aid befpoken,,
Pcace impart To.my heart,.
Give the laving toke#.’
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a2 Love of my expiring Saviour
: Be the fign Iam thine,
Thou art mine for ever! .

. LII,

3 JESUS, Thou Son of Mary, -
~ Theu Son of the Moft-high,
Lo, at thy feet I tarry,
And on thy truth rely;
In awful expeation
Of my. diﬁrcﬂ'mg hour,
I look for thy falvation
For all thy mercy’s power,

2 On Thee my Health in ficknefs.

My feeble foul is ftay’d,

Thy ftsength in human weaknefs
Is perfeitly difplay’'d: .-

Thou never wilt forfake me
Who on thy love depend,

But to thy bol{m take me
*Till pain with life: thall endv

" LHUL

3 LORD, I magnify thy power;.
+ Thy love and gilhfn nefs,
Kept to my appéinted hour
In fafety aud in peace:.
Let thy providential care
Still my fure prote&ion be,.
*Till a living child. I bear,,
A facrifice to Thee.

2 Who {b near the birth haft brought,.
{Since 1 on Thee rely) ‘
Tell me, Saviour, wilt thou not
Thy farther hclg fupply.?
N . & .

-7
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Whifper-to.my liﬁ’ning {oul,,

‘Wilt thou not my, firength renew,, °

Nature’s fears.and pangs controul,

And,bring thy haidmaid thro’ >

g Father, in the name T Er’ay
Of thine incarnate Love,
Humbly afk, that asmy day

My fuffering ftrength may prove.s. -

When my forrows moft increafe, -
Let thy ftrongeft joys be given ;:

Jefus come with my ‘diftrefs, .

" And agony is heaven.

" 4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghotft, -
~ Forgood remember me, -
Me whom, Thou haft causd to.truft¥
For more than lif¢ in Thee:
With.mc in the fire remain,

*Till like burnifh’d gold: 1 fhine,,

Meet, thro’ confecrated pain,,
Taq fee:the Face Divine, -~

LIV,

1 CAST an the fidelity
Of my redeeming Lord,.
I fhall his falvation fee,
According to. his word :
Credence to his word I gives:
My Saviour.in diftreffes paft,
Will_not now his handmaid leave,,
Bug-bring me thro’ the laft.

2 Better, than my. boding fears
To me thoi oft haft prov’d,.
Qft obferv’d my filent tears,
And challeng’d thy belov’d ;.
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Mercy to my refcue flew, .
And Death ungrafp’d his fainting prey,.
Painbefor e thy face withdrew, o
And forrow fled away,

3 Now as yefterday the fame, .

In afl my troubles.nigh,
Jefus, on thy word and name ot
1 ftedfaftly rely:
_Sure as now the grief] feel,
The promis'd joy I foon fhall have,.
Sav’d again to.finners tell

Thy powerand will to fave,

4 Tothy blefled will refign’d,
And ftay’d on Thee alone,
1 thy pertfe& ftrength fhall find,.,
Thy:faithful mercies own, -
Compaft round with fongs of praife. ,
My all to my Deliverer give, " ' LS
Spread'the miracle of grace,” :
. And forthy glory live. * '

LV.. . . ...

+ PATHER, and Frend of human kind, .-
Supporter of thistottering clay, -
1 reft on Thee-my feebl: mind,.
On thee my fhrinking fleih 1 ftay, .
And, call'd thy ¢haftifement to bear,.. -
Pour out a calmly penfive prayer, .+

2 My life I know fecur'd above,. -
Hid in thofe gi :cious hands divine;’
But O, my heavier care remove; 1
And claim my unbora child for thiney
Ehe burthen of my wombaeceive, - "
‘Ehine, only thine to di¢, orlive,.- . -

n
N3
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8 If fore-ordain’d to fee the light,
It burfts into a world of woe,
Seizethe young finner as thy right,’
Before it good or evil know,
And cleanfe in the baptifmal flood,
And waih my babe thro’ Jefus’ blood.

4 Ev’n from the facred laver take,
And guard its favour’d infancy,
‘Norever, Lard, thy charge forfake,
Nor let thy charge depart from Thee,
But walk in all thy righteous ways,
Till meet to {ee thy glorious face.

. LVL
For a woman -in travail,.

3 JESUS, help! no longer tarry,
Haften to redeem thine own:.
Son of Ged, and fon of Mary,
Anfwering te thy creature’s groan,,
Now omnipotently near, '
Prince of life in death appear.

* 8 Spwve her by thy righteous merit
‘ From. the juft reward of fin:.
By the travail of thy Spirit,
Bring the timely fuccours in 3
By thy saflion an the tree
Save a E)ul that gafps 1o Thee..

Soften, fan&ify the anguith, -
N 8 Sad memonal of hcrs‘;;ll; L
Let her on thy boiomn larguifh,
.Till thou bring her fafe thro’ all,.
Ranfom’d from th’ extreme diftrefs,.
Bid her live ——in perfet peace..
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4 God of her compleat falvation,. ~ -
Heal, and bid her body rife,.
Let her foul with, exultation
Mount to thee beyond the; fkies,.
Happy as thy faints above,
Loft in her Redeemer’s love,

LVIIL

# HEAR, O thou Friend.of human kind,

Thou fon of Mary hear,

And let thy fuffering handmaid find
The anfwer of our prayer.

Thy Spirit’s mixt with nature’s cries.
Thro’ thee to heaven afcend :

O fend deliverarice from the fkies, ~ ~

- A fwift deliverance fend.

g Save Her, thyfelf of woman born, . .

Thyfeld the Son of man, .

The curfe into a blefling tum,, * -
And fanétify the pain:

Be thou a prefent fuccour found
In time of greateft need, ~

And while her forrows moft abound,,
Her comforts fhall exceed.

8 This keeneft fenfe of deep diffrefs.

Which feeble flefh can feel,

Or’epower, and fwallow up in peace-
And joy unfpeakable:: ’

Thy love fhall bring her fafely thro’:
Thy love to her. be given,:

And change the pains of hell into.

" The extacies of heaven. - S

4 So fhall the ranfom’d finnier give
To thee her added days,
So fhall the joyful mother live
A mon’ment of thy. praife;
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She and her houfe fhall ferve the’ Lerd,
Till all from earth remove

In founds of glory to record
Thine everlafling love,

-
-

LVIII.

1 JESUS, we afk thy promis'd aid 5
hou who for us a-cutfe was made,
The penalty extreme
Far from thy chofen one remove,
And now the objett of thy love
From.curfe and death redeem.

2 Firft in the primitive offence
The curfe fhe feels with quicker fenfes
But, of a proman born,
‘Thou didft its utmoft burthen bear,
To make it fall more light on her,
And'to a bleffing turn. '

g With pity then the anguifh fee,
The fruits of fin endur’d by Thee,
Thod patient Man of woe : .
Thy fufferings paft recall to mindg
Shorten in her thy pangs behind,
And break the mortal blow.. :

4 In mercy mitigate her pain,
¢ Her fe:{lc faiitin 'fon._:}; fuftain
With comforts from above ;
Strengthen, till all her pains are paft,
And let her every moment tafte
The cordjal of thy love.

~N .
Before her weary eyes difplay
5 The bed where her Redee?ncr Ty
A Lamb transfixt and torn.!
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" “The place thou never canft forget, .
. "Where thou haft paid our utmoft debt,
. And all our forrows bornes

6 O let thy grief dry up her tears,
And while thy mangled form appears,
“Thy vifage marr’d with blood,
. det trouble, fear, and torture ceafe, Y
- And all her happy foul confefs
Her Saviour and her God.

7 Vi&orious, with thy crofs in view,
By thy own travail bring her thro’ .
The agonizing hour,
A living monument of praife,
A witnefs of redeeming grace,
And love’s eternal power.

LIX.
Thank{giving for her fafe delivery,

1 Blefling, and praile, and thanks, and love
Let God, the Saviour-God receive,
‘Who fent the fuccours from above,
. And bad'the dying finner live!
The bitternefs of death is patft,
The mortal agony is o’re
. Brought thro’ the fire, the lives at laft’
To love, and wonder, and adore,

2 Long in the toils of hell the lay,
(While torture tose her tender frame,)
And meekty figh’d heér life away, :
A pi&ture of the bleeding Lamb?
Her eyes with looking upward faild,
. And fought the reft of endlefs night; - °
But Chrift hér Advocate prevail’d,
And ftopt the fpirit in its flight.

~
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8 When nature’s ftrength and fenfe 'ware gone,

And death’s cold hand had grafp’d his prey,

God held her foul in life unknown,
And re-infpir'd the breathlefs clay ¢

God heard his wreftling people plead -
Strong in the faith himfelfP hacF given,

Mighty in prayer which wakes the dead, -
In pteyer which fhuts and opens heaveins

4 Touch’d by the healing hand Divine, -
She lives, fhe lives to praife her Lord ¢
Jelus, the work and - rai?e be thine,
" Thy name be ble({ reverd, ador'd!
Thou hatt thy gracious word fulfil’d,
And fav'd her in her ladt diftrefs,
The promife and the prayeris feal’d,
Seal’d on her heart in gofpel-peace. .

5 Whercfore with joyful lips and heart,
Thee, ~Lt:fus, Lord of life we own,
And fing how great and good Thou art,
. How near to help and fave thine own !
. To-Thee our grateful all we give, ]
Thine, wholly thine refolv’d to be,
And only for thy glory live,
And die a facrifice to Thee,

D ». & ,
. Hymn for a new-born child
2 FATHER, Sen, and.Spirit come,
Enter now thy human fhrine,
Take my offspring from the wombs
Mine he is not, Lord, but thine:
Thine this moment let him be,
Thine to all eternity !
® Scize, O feize his tender heart
‘Beating to the vital wat;
Everlafting life impart,
Sow the feed of glory there s

v
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-Grace be to my infant given,
Grace the principle of heaven,

'8 Soon as reafon’s glimmering ray
Feebly faint begins to fhine,
Let the fpark of grace difplay
Stronger influence divine,
All the life of fin controul,
Spread throughout his new-born foul,

4 Father, draw him from his birth
With the cords of heavenly love,
From the trivial joys of earth
Raife his mini to joys above,
Gently lead thy favourite on,
Till Thou giv’ft him to thy Son.

5 Rife the woman’s conquering Sced,
In his ranfom’d nature rife,
Bruifer of theferpent’s head,
Give him back his paradife,
Nature into grace convert,
Grave thine image on his heart,

6 Spirit of life, and love, and

?
The deép things of God reveal,
Seal him from his natal hour,
Him the heir of glory feal,
Strong with fevenfold ener
Stamp, and fit him for the {ky.

7 Father, Son, and Spirit come,.
Enter now thy human fhrine,
Take my offspring from the womb ;
Mine he is not, Lord, but thine ;
Thine this moment let him be, -
Thine to all eternity : :

F



\

[ 62 ]
LXI.

1 HELPLESS babe, who from the womb
Doft this hour thy courfe begin, .
Hatfty trav’ler to the tomb,
Born in mifery aud fin,
Born into a vale of tears,
To a world of trouble born,
Subje&t of our hopes and fears,
Shall thy friends rejoice, or mourn ?

2 Thee an heritage from God,
Thee whom God vouchfafes to give,
" Not in wrath but love beftow’d,
Thankfully we fhould receive ;
But when all thy dangers rife,
Paffions, pains; and fins, and fnares,
Feawmrebukes our forward joys,
Turns our praifes into prayers. -

8 God, whofe eye doth all things fee,
Hidden from fhort-fighted man,
All thy works are known to Thee,
All our fprings of joy and pain :
Knows thy wife omnifcient mind
‘What the new-born child fhall proves
‘Whither mine his God wi find,
Will infure thy hate, or love,

4 But if now"thy ‘Prefcience fees

Scenes of mifery. and vice,

If his future wickednefs ,
Now offends thy glorious eyes,

E’re the dire decrée bring forth,
Ee’rhe turn from Thee his will,:

Crufh the viper in the birth, i
Save him from a world of ill,
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5 Do not fuffer him tolive

A tranfgreflor from the womb,
Thy good Spirit by fin to grieve,

Rather now prevent his doom 3
Hear thy Spirit’s ery within

A poor earthly parent’s breaft,
Save my helplc{s child from fin,

Snatch him now to .endlefs reft.

LXIL
At the baptifm of a Child.

1 GOD of eternal truth and love,
Vouchfafe the promis’d grace we claim,
Thine own great ordinance approve, :
" The child baptis'd into thy name
Partaker of thy nature make,
And give ker all thine image back,

2 Born in the dregs of fin and time,
Thefe darkeft, lafl, apoftate days,
Burthen’d with Adam’s curfe and crime
Thou in thy mercy’s arms embrace,
And wafh out all her guilty load,
And quench the branguin Jefus blood.

8 Father, if fuch thy fovereign will,
.1f Jefus did the rite injoin,
Annex thy hallowing Spirit’s feal,
And let the grace attend the fign;
The Seed of endlefls life impart,
Seize for thy own our infant’s heart.

4 Anfwer on her thy wifdom’s end
In prefent and eternal gopd,
\Whate’er thou didft for man intend,
\Whate’er thou haft on man beftow’d,
Fa .
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Now to this favour’d babe be given,
Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven:

In prefence of thy heavenly hoft
Thyfelf we faithfully require ;
Come Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft
BJ' blood, by water, and by fire,
And fill up all thy buman fhrine,
‘And feal our fouls for ever thine.

LXIII,
Hymus for Paients,

FATHER of all, by whom we are,
For whom was made whatever is,
Who haft intrufted to our care
A candidate for glorious blifs,
Poor worms of earth, for help we cry,
For grace to guard what grace hath given,
-We afk the wifdom from on high
To train our infant up for heaven.

We tremble at the danger near,
And crouds of wretched parents fee,
Who blindly fond their children rear
In tempers far as hell from Thee :
Themfclves the flaves of fenfe and praife
Their babes who pamper and admire,
- And make the helplefs infants pafs
‘To murtherer Molock thro’ the Fire

But let not us the demon pleafe,

Our offspring to deftru@tion doom,
Strengthen a fin-fick foul’s difeafe,

Or damn him from his mother’s womb ;
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- Rather this hour refume his breath
From felfifhnefs and pride to fave,
By death prevent the fecond death, . -
And hide him in the filent grave.

4 Or if thou grant a longer date,
With refolute wifdom us endue,
To point him out his loft eftate,
is dire apoftacy to fhew,
To time our every {mile and frown, .
To mark the bounds of good and ill,
And beat the pride of nature down,
And bend or break his rifing will,

5 Him let us tend, feverely kind, -
As guardians of his giddy youth,
As fet to form his tender mind
. By principles of virtuous truth,
To fit his foul for heavenly grace,
- Difcharge the Chriftian parent’s part,
And keep him, ’till thy love takes place,
And Jefus rifes in his heart, :

. LXIV,
1 HOW faft the chainsof nature bind'
Our poor degenerate race !
‘What darknefs clouds the parent’s mind
. If unrenew’d by grace! ) .
As fworn to take the tempter’s part
They fatally employ

Their utmoft power and utmoft art.
Their offspring to deftroy. -

a By Satan’s fubtilty beguil’d
To Satan’s fchool they fend, .
And each delights the fav’rite child
To humour and commend
A Fa
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The proud with ranket pride they fill,
Heighten their worft difeafc,

And fondly footh the ftubborn will
To ten-fold ftubbornefs.

é With luft of pleafure, wealth, and fame- -

Their children they infpire,

And every vain defire inflame,
And every paflion fire :

They wifh them good, but rather great,
Religious, but gentecl ;

Pious, yet fond of pomp and ftate; -
As heaven would mix with hell.

4 Adorn’d in pearl and ricle array
Youce the murtherer’s prize !
As crown’d with flowers, the vitims gay
Are led to facrifice;; "
Down a broad eafy way they glide
To endlefs mifery, - °
And curfe their doting parents pride
To all eternity, o

§ Others, an half-difcerning few,.

The fond excefs condemn,

And ruth with headlong zeal into
The mercilefs extream;

They vent their paffion’s furious heat
In ftern, tyrannic fway,

Their children as their beafts intreat,
And force the flaves t’obey. '

6 With-notions fraught,~the Stoicks four -

Purfue their rigid plan, o

In weaknefs leok for perfeét power,
In babes the ftrength of man ;.

The wifdom ripe of hoary hairs
Frem children they require,

*Till time their {chemes in pieces tears,
And all in fmoke expire.
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7 Harafs’d by long domeftic war
With fcarce a truce between,
Their ¢hildren’s tender minds abhor

~  Th’ Egyptian difcipline; -

They quite throw off the yoke fevere,.
O’re nature’s wilds to rove,

And hate the objeéts of théir fear
Whom they could never love..

o LXv, .-

1+ GOD only wife, almighty, good,.

Send forth thy truth and light,

To point us out the narrow road,
And guide our fteps aright ;

To fteer our dangerous courfe between;
The rocks on either hand,

And fix us in the golden mean,
And bring our charge to land.

2 Made apt by thy fufficient grace. .

To teach as taught by Thee,

‘We come to train in all thy ways.
-Our rifing progeny ;

Their felfith will by times fubdue,.
And mortify their pride,

And lend theiryouth a.facred clye-
To find The Crucifiedw:. :

3 We would in every ftep look up,

By thy example taught

T’ alarm their fear, excite their hope,,
And reéiify their thought :

We would perfuade their hearts t’ obeys,,
With mildeft zeal proceed, ’

And never takc the harfher way,
‘Wihen love will do the. deed,.
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4 For this we afk in faith fincere

The wifdom from above

To touch their hearts with filial fear,
And pure ingenuous love,

To watch their will to fenfe inelin’d,
With-hold the hurtful food,

And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their fouls to God.

\ LXVI.
1 FATHER of light, thy needful aid

To us who afk impart,
Miftruftful of ourfelves, afraid
Of our own treacherous heart ;
O’rewhelm’d with jufteft fear, again
To Thee for help we call,
‘Where many mightier have been flain,

By Thee unfav'd, we fall. N

"a Unlefs reftrain’d by grace we are,

In vain the fnare we fee,

‘We fee and rufh into the fnare
Of blind idolatry ;

‘We plunge ourfetves in endlefs woes,
Our haplefs infant fell,

Refift the light, and fide with thofe
Who fend their babes to hell,

3 Ah, what avails fuperior light
Without fuperior love ? .
We fee the truth, we judge aright,
And wifdom’s ways approve ;
We mark the idolizing throng,

Their cruel fondnefs blame; ‘ 1

Their children’s fouls we know they wrong,
And we fhall do the fame, '

. -
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4 We cenfure them, ourfelves untried,

For paffionate excefs,

Who train their children up in pride,
And floth, and ftubbornrefs:

Lefs favage in our judgment they

- Who {lew their little ones,

Or left to ravenous beafts a prey,

Or dafh’d againft the ftones.

'8 Yet fpite of our refolves, we fear

Our own infirmity, v

And tremble at the trial near, .
Andcry, O God, to Thee:

We {oon fhall do what we condemn,
And down the current borne,

‘With fhame confefs our nature’s fiream
Too ftrong for us to turn.

€ Our only help in danger’s hour,
Our only ftrength Thouart,
Above the world and tempter’s powen,
And greater than our heart. - '
Us from ourfelves Thou canft fecure
In nature’s {lippery ways, |
And make our feeble footfteps fure
By thy. fufficient grace.

7 If on thy promis’d grace alone
We faithfully depend,

Thou {urely wilt prote& thy own,
Aund keep us to the end, -
Wilt make us tenderly difcreet -

- To guard what Thou hatt given,
And bring our child with us to meet
At thy Tight hand in heaven.,
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LXVII.

1 O that my Son might live
A mon’ment of thy grace,

- To Theg his earlieft childhood give,
To Thee his riper days !
My heavenly Father, hear
In me thy Spirit’s cry, ,

And grant the child his God to fear,

Or give him now to die. .

a2 Ah, do not let him ftay
To grieve thy glorious eyes, -
To wander down the beaten way
Of paffion, pride, and vice;
To Y(now the mifery
‘Which I, alas, have known,
Or fav'd by fire, if fav'd like me,
Or finally undone,

[ Rather in tender grace . -

‘Refume my infant’s breath, N

And fnatch him from the dangerous maze,
The brink of fecond death,
To glorious worlds on high -
His fpotlefs foul recetve,

‘Where all who in their childhood die
With God for ever live.

LXVIII,

3 Let Ifhmael live

‘Devoted to God ;

QO ather receive '

¢ Whom thou haft beftow’a,

Haft purpofely given, o
That we may refign

The blefling of heaven,
The prefent Divine.
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#  Thy fervants prepare
"~ With wifdom for this
To bring up an heir
- Of heavenly blifs:

By walking before Thee .
His fteps let us guide,

And lead him to glory
Thro’ Jefus's fide,

8 - The doting excefs
’ Of nature remove,

And gracioufly blefs
Our labours of love,

Our fan&tified cares
With favour allow,

And anfwer our prayers,

..And anf{wer them now. . -

4 The blefling we claim )

_Now, Father, impart, .
‘Thy nature and name

Be on his young heart,
Our infant infpire

With life from on high,
And kindle the fire

That never fhall die.

- LXIX.
The Mother's hymﬁ;

1 O WHAT fhall Ido, -
‘What method purfue,
In fafety to bring my young innoocent thro’?
- What a wonder of grace,
If he *fcapes one whole race, .
Unfpoil’d by indulgence, unpoifon’d by praife}
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2 *Tis mercy alone
Carr aflift him to ran '
Thro’ a defart, when thoufands are daily undone.
That mercy I claim
- In Jefus’s name,
And believe him a Saviour for ever thc fame,
8 By mercy fet free
My Redeemer fee
As willing to Tave my poer infant as me :
If L truft him, he muft -
Be true to histruft,
Fortoall that be(heve he 15 grzﬁous and juft.

4 Itrult l'mﬁ !lone '
‘ For myfelf and and my fon,  [own:
That he wilknot forfake.whom he takes for his.

o Bypgrace reconcitd *
I give himy my-child; _
", Andif Jefus prcferv \h{:an never be fpoil'd, -

LXX. ™~
W Anothcr ‘

1 ‘What follies abound,
Where reafon is drown’d
By an heathenifh nurfe in a torrent of found!
When by Satan beguild,
With fennets defil’d,
She angers her Maker, to quiet her child!

9. -Who the Saviour and Son L
' Of Mary haveknown = - [~ -
Thcy delight to converfe with thetmj,‘efus alone,
( gI‘hv:y at all times proclais »
. His wonderfut name; - . - [Lamb.
‘And in tending their infants they fing of the
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3 The Lamb from the Throne
Of his Father came down,  [bonet
e was flefh of-our flefh, he was bone of our
The Omnipotent Lord
By all Heaven ador'd °
The invifible Godhead appear'd in the Word,

"4 With the children of men
Jehovah was feen,

L Thro’ the veil of our dignified nature between,

The Antient of days
_ Difcoverd his Face,
And admitted his angels with rapture to gaze,

5  Whogave all Things tobe
What a wonder to fee ,
Him born of his creature, and nurft on her knee!*
The Infant Divine
_ (Let all creatures combine [mine!
To-acknowledge the grace) was as helplefs as

 LXXIL
For.a fick Child.

1t FATHER, God of pitying love,

- Let thy yearning bowels move,
Let thine ear attend our cry;
Help before our infant die. -

¢ Hear her help-imploring groan,
Pain’d with forrows not her own,
Bruis’d alas, for our offence
Save her {uffering innocence.

3 Whom but now thy meércy gave
Kcep her from the gaping grave,
‘Whom thy love perfifts to give,
Lct her for thy gloryGlive.

o
[ RN Sl
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4 But if Thou foreknow’ft it beft
: Not to grant our blind requeft,
* Snatch her from a length of painy
Take her to thine arms again.

5 Now her fpotlefs foul remove .

- To the innocents above,

" To her kindred in the fkies,
To an early paradife.

: 6 Only while fhe hence departs,
. Let her carry up our hearts,
Rend them, as fhe rends her clayy |
Tear them far from earth away. ' !

7 Far abMd of pam ]
' Let our fouls. with he( s rémat v
Far'above its comforts’ foar, - oo
Stoop ta earthly blifs no, moro. )

LXXIII
On her Beat'ly

1 LOVELY -FAIR, but bre’ifhlefs clay,
. Whitheris thy tenam@onhﬂm* .
‘Would the foul no longer fay
Prifoner in a world unknown?
Surfeited with life and pam,
Is fhe fled twheavcn again? ‘
2 Wherefore dld fhe vifit earth,
Earth fo fuddenly to leave,
Gaul’d and burthen’d from the birth,
Only born to cry and grieve ?
W hat was all her life below ?
One fad month of fruitlefs woe.

S s and ’ ~

g Count we now our moumful gains,
We who call'd the child our own: {
Lo, fhe pays her-mother’s pains
With her Jaft expiring groan ;
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. Mocking all his fond defires,
Lo, her father’s Hope expires !

4 Thus her parents grief fhe chears,
Tranfient as a fhort-liv’d flower,
Scarcely feen fhe difappears,
o Blooms, and withers in an hour,
Thus our.former lofs fupplies,
Thus our promis'd Comf]:)rt dies!

" But fhall finful man complain
. Stript by the Divine decree ?
Dares our. impious grief arraign
Heaven’s tremendous Majelty ?
Rather let us meekly own
All is right which God hath done,

% God hath anfwer’d all our prayers,
Mended after his own will,
Number’d with falvation’s. heirs
B Her whofe happy change we feel,
Her whofe blifs rebukes our fighs,
+  Bids us follow to the fkies,

% God, t” enhance herjoy above,
Gave her afew painful days,
Objett of his richelt love,
Veflel of his choiceft grace,
Bad her fuffer with his Sog,
Die to claim an earlier throne.

8 Beéft for her fo foon todie:
Beft for ushow can it be ?
Let our bleeding hearts reply,
Toyn from all, O Lord, but Thee,
To thy righteous will fubdued,
- Panting for the fovereign good. *

G2
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9 Let them pant, "and never reft
*Till thy peace our forrows heal,
Troubled be dur aching breaft
*Till the balin of love we feel,
Love, whith évery want fupplies,
Love of One that never dies, = -

‘120 Mightwe, Lord, thy love attain!
Cure of every eyil this, -
This would tura our lofs to gain,
Turn our rifery into blifs,
Love our Eden here,would prove,
Love would make our heaven above.

i LXXIV,
-For a Child in the Small-pox,

1 FATHER, by the tender name

Thou for man vouchfafft to bear,

‘We thy needful fuccour claim,
We implore thy pitying care,

For our ftricken child di(freﬁ :
‘Wilt Thou not our load remove,

Calm the tumult in our breaft,
Manifeft thy faving love ?

® Love infli&ts the plague fevere,
Love the dire diftemper fends :
Let thy hcavenly meflenger
" Aniwer all thy gracious ends :
"Give us power to watch and pra
Trembling at the thredten’d lofs ¢
Tear our hearts from carth away,
Nail them to thy bleeding crofs.

3 Fain we would obedient prove,
Here on rugged Calvary
Render back the fon we love,

Yield ouronly fon to Thee :

-~
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While he on the altar lies,
‘We to thy decree fubmit,
Offer up our facrifice,
Wecp in filence at thy feet,

4 Human tears may freely flow
Authoris’d by tears Divine,
*Till thine awful will we know,

Comprehend thy whole defign :
Jelus welpt ! and fo may we:
Jefus fuffering all thy will,
Felt the {oft infirmity ;
- Feels his creature’s forrow ftill,

5 Father of our patient Lord,
Strengthen us with Him to grieve, -
- Proftrate to receive thy word,

All thy counfel toreccive:
Tho’ we would the.cup decline,
Govern’d by thy’ will alone’

Ours we ftruggle to refign :
Thine, and only thine be done.

6 Life and death are in thine hand :
In thine hand our child we fee
‘Waiting thy benign command,
- Lefs belov’d by us.than thee:
Need we then his life requeft ?
Jefus underftands our%ears,
Reads a mother’s panting breaft,
Knows the meaning of her tears.

7 Jefus blends them with his own,
Mindful of his fuffering diys: -
Father, hear thy pleading Son,
" Son of man for us He prays :

G3
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What for us he afks, beftow :
Ours he makes his own requefts

Send us life or death; we know,
Life, or death from thee is beft.

-~ LXXV. .
Thankfgiving for his Recovery:

1 GLORY to our God moft high

With joyful hearts we give,

Call’d like Abrahamfrom the {ky
Our lfaac to receive ! ’

Him as from the dead reftor'd
Thank ful we again embrace,

Tafte the goodnefs of our Lord,
And fing the Donor’s praife.

a How fhall we the gift improve
Alittle longer lent ?
Father, to receive thy love

~ We now our hearts prefent;

Humbly on thy mercy caft,
Farther mercy we 1mplore,

Pay thee back thy favours paft:
By ftill accepting more.

Jefus (for whofe only fake
2~ Thou haft reftor’d our child)
Thy moft precious gift we take,
~ And own thee reconcil’'d ;
Wait thy peace and power to feel,
~ Peace unfpeakable, unknown,
Power to do thy perfeét will, ’
And ferve our God alone.

4 We, if fo thy will'require,
~ Qur facrifice repeat,
Nature’s every fond defire
_ To thy decree fubmit ;

i’
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Back to Thee thine own we give, .
- Leave him in thy fovereign hand,

Let him in thy prefence live,
v Or dic at thy command.

5 Only while we offer up
Our deareft bleflings here,
Blefs us with our heavenly Hope
The conftant Comforter, :
‘While our faith by works we prove,
‘While the furnace we abide,
Speak us perfe&ed in love,
For ever juftified, -

LXXVL L,

Another.v

1 WORSHIP, and power, and thanks, and love
To God, the gracious God and true,
‘Whofe faithfulnefs again we prove,
And mercies every moment new :
Jefus hath.heard his people’s prayer,
Our child reviv’d, our Son re-given:
Letall his healing name declare, .
And fpread his praife thro’ earth and heaven,

2 Saviour, we at thy hands receive
This pledge of greater good to come,
And to thy wife difpofal leave T
Whont thou baft ranfom’d from the tomb:.
The child, no longer ours, but thine,
Ev’n from his earlieft infancy
To Thee we chearfully refign,
A fervant of thy church and Thee.

3 While here our Samuel we prefent,
With favour, Lord, accept the loan,
To Thee irrevocably lent,
And Blefs and feal him for thine own :

-
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Deévoted From hisinfant days,
Oh may he in thy courtsbe found,
Grow. up to minifter thy grace,
And fpread thro’ carth the gofpel-found, '

, LXXVIIL
For a Child cutting his Teeth,

£ SUFFERING for another’s fin,
Why thould innocence complain ?
Sin by Adam enter'd in,
Sin ingendring grief and pain :
Sin entail’d on all our race,
Forces harmlefs babesto cry,
, Born to forrow and diftrefs,
Born to feel, lament, and die,

—

2 Tortur'd in his tender frame,

Strugling with convulfive threes,
Doth he not aloud proclaim

Guilt the caufe of all our woes? -
Guilt, whofe fad effefts appear, -

“Guilt original we own, - !
See it in that ftarting tear,

Hear it in that heaving groan !

3 Man’s intemperate offence
In its punithment we read;
‘Speechlefs, by his aching fenfe
Guilty doth our infant plead ;
Inftruments of fin and pain, ’
Signs of guilt and m’i?ery |
Eve’s incontinence explain,
Point us to the Tafted Tree.

4 There the bitter root we find,

_ Fatal fource of nature’s ill,

11l which all our fallen kind
With this young apoflate feel :
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But what we ¢an ne’er remove
Jefus came to fan&tify,

Second Adam from above
Born for us to live and die.

5 Help, the woman’s heavenly Seed, _
7 Thou that didft our forrows take,
Turn afide the deathdecreed, -
Save him for thy nature’s fake !
“Pitying Son of man and God,
Still thy creature’s pains indure ;
Quench the fever with thy blood,
Blefs him with a perfeét cure,

6 Thine it is to blefs and heal,

Thine to refcue and repair :

On our child the anfwer feal,
Thou who didft fuggeft the prayer:

Send falvation to this houfe ;
Then to double health reftor'd,

* 1, and minewill pay our vows,

Iand mine will ferve the Lord.

. LXXVIIL, -
At fending a child to the B‘oa{rding-School.

2 NOT without thy direftion
From us our cz,ild we fend,
And to thy fure prote&ion
Her innocence ¢ommend :
Jefus, thou Friend and Lover -
Of helplefs infancy, o
With wings of mercy cover
A foul belov’d by Thee, .

~ 2 Evil communication .
O let it not ervert,
Or fill with pride and paffion
Her fond unwary heart;
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"Preferve herauninfe&ted.
(Inanfwer to our prayers)

Fromdangers unfufpe&ted,
From twice ten thoufand fnares.

8 Let no affe&tions foolifh
Or vain her {pirit foil
Let no inftru&tions polifh -
Her nature into guile ; ~
No low diflimulation
Place in her bofom find,
No worldly art or fafhion
Corrupt her fimple mind..

4 Our little one, believing
Beneath thy care we place,
And fee Thee, Lord, receiving
_Her into thine embrace ¥
Thyfelf her inward Teacher,
Thyfelf her Guardian be,,
' And gracioufly inrich her-

_With all that isin Thee. .
LXXIX.
A Mother’s A& of Refignation.on the Death
, of a Child. )

1 PEACE, my heart, be calm, be fill,
Subjeét to my Father’s will! .
God in Jefus reconcil’d
Calls for iis beloved child,

Who on me himfelf beftow’d
. Claims the purchafe of his blood..

2 Child of prayer, by grace diving
Him I willingly refign -
Thro’ his laft convulfive throes
Boun into the true Repofe,
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Born into the world above,
Glorious world of light ?.nd love!

3 "Thro’ the purple fountain brought,
To his Saviour’s bofom caught,
Him in the pure mantl¢ clad,

In the mitk-white robe array’d.
Follower of the Lamb I fee;
See the joy prepar’d for me.

4 Lord, for this alone I ftay,
Fitme for eternal day,
Then thou wilt recetve thy bride
To the fouls beatified,
Then with all thy faints I meety
Then my rapture is compleat,

) LXXX.”
Thankfgiving after Recovety from the
. Small-pox. :
a1 PEACE, .Yan'ting fou), the ftorm is o’re,
My mortal foe appears no more,
As brandifhing his dart :
But lo, the Prince of life is nigh,
To chafe my terrors with his eye,
Aund ftill my fluttering heart.

2 The awful doubt is folv'd atlaft,
The bitternefs of death is paft,
And bleft with a reprieve :
My panting foul may now regpire;
My body too hath pafs'd the fire,
And doubly fav'd 1 live.

3 "Twas prayer alone that turn'd the fcale,
(The prayer which doth with God prevail)
And breught him from the fky; =
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The Friend of Lazarus was here,
And dropt again the pitying tear,
And would not let me die.

4 God ofmy life and health reftor'd,
I own thee for my God and Loxd,
Thy pawer and goodnefs fee,
Accept the token from above,
The pledge of thy forgiving love
The life of heaven in Thee,

% Thy arm omnipotent to fave L
Hath kindly {natch’d me from the grave,
And made my body whole :
Oh for thy own compaffion fake,
Caft all my fins behind thy back,
And now reftore my foul.-

~ 6 The confidence divine impart,
‘ The witnefs breathe into my heart,
And feal my fins forgiven,
Allow me then my laft defire,
And fend with death the car of firk
That raps my foul to heaven.

LXXXI.
Anothcr.

1 SING tothe Prince of life and peace
Let cvery tongue my Saviour blefs, .
So ftrong to help in danger’s hour,

So prefentin'his healing power,
.And from the margin of thegrave
So good a dying worm to fave.

2 Can I forget the folemn day
‘When grapling with my foe I lay ?
O’re my weak flefh from foot to head
The loath{om leprofy was fpread,
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The fouleft plague our race can feel.
The deadlieft fruit of fin and hell.

3 The poifon boil'd in every vein,
The fire broke out in raging pain,
’ I funk oppreft thro’ all my powers,
: ‘With bruifes, wounds, and putrid fores,
My body rack’d in every part, °
And fick to death my fainting heart.

« 4 Jefus beheld my laft diftrefs,
And turn’d the current of difeafe,
He ﬁol;:’d my {piriton the wing,
And chas’d away the griezly-king ;
His wonder-working arm I own,
And give the praife to God alone,

5 He in the kind phyfician came,

" (Bow all to' Jefus’ balmy naine!)
Amid{t my.weeping friends He ftood,
And mix’d the cordial with his blood,

- Difplay’d his dead-reviving art,
And pour’d his Life into my heart,

6 Brought from the gates of death I give
My life to him by whom I live,
Rais’d from a reftlefs bed of pain
I render him my firength again,

And only wait to prove his grace,
And only bfeath, to breath his praifc.

LXXXII,

Oblation of a fick Friend,
- 1 GOD of love, with pity fce,

Succour our infirmity ; -
Father, let thy will be done ja—
Thine we fay, but mean our own,
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2 Can we of ourfelves refign
The moft precious loan divine?
With thy lovelieft creature part ?
Lord, Thou feeft our bleeding heart.

3 Whom thyfelf hatt planted there,
From our bleeding heart to tear,
This, moft fenfibly we feel,

This we own impoffible.

4 Deareft of thy gifts below,
Nature cannot let her go,
Nature, *till by grace fubdued,
‘Will not give her back to God.

5 But we would receive the power

~ Every blefling to reftore,
“‘Would to thy decifion bow,
Would be meekly willing now.

-6 If Thou wilt thine own revoke,
Now infli& the fudden ftroke,
Take our eyes and heart’s defire,
Let herin thine arms expire,

7 Stript of all, we truft in Thee,

" Asourday our ftrength fhall be,
Jefus, Lord, we come to prove
All the virtue of thy love,

:8 When the creature-fireams are dry,
Thou Thyfelf our wants fupply, -
Thou of life the Fountain art,
Rife eternal in our heart,

LXXXIIIL,

. Another.

4 LOVER, Friend of human kind,
‘Call thy days of flefh to mind,
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When Thou didft our forrows bear,,
All ourfinlefs frailties fhare.

5 When Thou didft converfe below,
Every fhape of human woe,
Every fupplicant in pain
Could thy ready help obtain.

" 3¢ Melted by thy creature’s tears,
Troubled with our griefs and fears,
Pity made thy Spirit groan,

Made our miferies thine own.

4: None applied in vain to Thiee,
Thy divine philanthropy
Chear’d the faint, the hungry fed,
Heal'd the fick,.and rais’d the dcad.

& Hear us then, thou Man of}gricf,

. O make hafte to.our relief,
Atfter Thee for help we cry,
Come, before our fifter die.

6 Jefus, evermore the fame,
anifeft thy faving name,
Good Phyfician from above,
" Heal the obje& of thy love.

7 Humbly proftrate at thy feet,
We our will to thine fubmit;
Yet, before thy will is fhown,
Trembling we prefent our own,

8 "Till thy love’s defign we fe,
Earneft, but refign’d to Thee,
Suffer us for life to pray,
Blefs us with her longer ftay.

Ha
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o Let the balim be now applied,
Touch her, and the fever chide,
Now command it to depart,
Sprinkle now her peaceful heart.

10 Thou with equal eafe and {kill
Canft the foul and body heal :
Raife her, Lord, the veffel raife
Of thine all-fuflicient grace.

11 Let her'long 2 witnefs live
- That Thou canft on carth forgive,
Live, thine ufmoft love to fee,
~ Live to ferve thy church and Thee.

12 Then, when all her work is done,
Thou thy faithful fervant crown,
Take her, Jefus, tothy.breait,
Take us all to endlefs reft.

. LXXXIV.
For One vifited with Sicknefs.

1 O THOU, whofe wife paternal love
Hath brought my z2&ive vigour down,
"Thy choice 1 thankfully approve,
And proftrate at thy gracious throne, .
1 offer up my life’s remains, '
1 chufe the ftate my God ordains.

2 Caft asa broken veflel by,
Thy will [ can no longex do,
Yet while a daily death 1 die,

Thy power I may in weaknefs fhew,

My patience may thy glory raife, |
My fpeechlefs woe proclasm thy praife.

g But fince without thy Spirit’s might
Thou know’ft I nothing can endure,
Thehelp I atk in Jefus’ right,
The firength he did for me procure,
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_Father, abundantly impart,
And arm with love my feeble heart.

4 This fingle good I humbly crave,
This fingle good on me beftow,
+ And when my one defire I have,
Let every other bleffing go !
Ah, donot, Lord, my fuit deny,
I only want to love and die,

5 Or let melive, of love pofleft, ‘
In weaknefs, wearinefs, and pain;
The anguifh of my labouring breaft,
The daily crofs I ftill fuftajn,
For him that languifh’d on the tree,
“But liv’d, -before he died, for me.

. LXXXV.'

1 WELCOME incurable difcafe,
. Whate’er my gracious God decrees .
My happy choice I make,
Death’s fentence in myfelf receive,
" Since God a man of griefs did live,
And fuffer for my {ake,

2 The love which brought him from the fkies,
Which made his foul a facrifice
Vilits me in this pain,
Hebids mc tafte his pallion’s cup,
And fill his mournful mealure up,
That I with him may reign.

8 Not that the {ufferings [ endure

His Father’s fas our can procure,
Orfor my ‘ins utoue :

Jefus wlonc the wine-prefs trod,
Anfwer’d the jait demands of God.
And paid my acht slone,

I3



Lgo]l ~

4 Nor can my utmotft griefs or pains
Purge out th’ original remains,
Or kill therootof fin:
That blood which did my pardon buy,
That only blood muft fané&ify,
And wafh my nature clean.,

5 Yes, O thou all-redeeming Lamb,
The virtue of thy balmy name
Reftores my iriward peace,
Thy death doth all my guilt remove,
Thy life fhall fill my heart with_love
And perfe& holinefs.

6 Faith in thy powerful love I have,
Thou wilt the helplefs finner fave
Who fain toPI‘heq would go:
Thou doft from time to time reprieve,
*Till I my pardon feal’d receive,
And all thy fulnefs know.

» 1 own thy kind defign on me,
The meaning of thy patience fee; °
Thou haft my manners borne,
That fav’d; before I hence depart,
Lowly, and meek, and puré in heart,
I may to God return.

8 Accomplifh then thy gracious end,
And bid my happy foul afcend
" Inholinefs compleat,
The meaneft of that heavenly throng
‘Who fing thine own eternal fong,
And triumph at thy feet,

- LXXXVL
For the Morning,

1 GIVER of every good,
To praife thy love 1 wake,
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Thy love the balmy fleep beftow’d
For my Redeemer’s fake ;.
Thy love kept off the pain
- That oftinvades my breaft,
Anga bids my foul afpire again
To its eternal Reft,

2 To Theein Chrift my Peace

Again I humbly turn,

My paft ingratitude confefs,

- My life of folly mourn;

A life how dark and void !
A long-continu’d blot!

Talents or hid, or mifemploy’d, .
And benefits forgot,

My virtues falfe and vain,
My jufteft-works un_;'u&,
Not one but gives my confcience pain,
And lays me in the duft:
But worfe than all I find -
The bitter root within, _
The beaftly heart, the devilith mind,
The hell of inbred fin.

»

4  Far from myfelf to Thee,
Thou finner’s Friend, I fly,
Forc’d out by my own mifery
To feek falvation nigh
Th’ infallible reli¢f .

.

. Affurd at laftto prove, 7 - -
And lofe my depths of En and grief - -
In thy abyfs of love. -

-5 One thing I now defire,
While for thy love I ftay,
» One blefling inftantly require,
And will not be faid nay;
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To genuine holinefs ,
_- ’Till thou my foul reftore, -
Give joy or grief, give pain oreafe, -
FBut bid mefin fomore,
. LXXXVIL
" 1 AND let this grofs corporeal clay
* Clog the pure, ethereal ray,
And weigh my {pirit down,
My {pirit fhall fuperior rife,
If Jefus fhews me from the fkies
That everlafting crown.

2 Sick, andin pain, why fhould I grieve P
“ Troubledp heart in Me believe,
¢ And heaven, He faith, is thine :”
He went before, that all who mourn
Might triutnph in his fwift return,
And fee the Face Divine.

' g Fulnefs of joy his Prefence gives,
Heaven its heavenlinefs receives,
When Him unveil’d we fee : .
Of all our blifs the fount and root,
The tree, the bloflom, and the fruit
Is immortality.

My imngortality Thou art,
4 )é;lor‘i%us Eax)‘,neﬁ in my heart,.
Jefus, to me be given :
Of Thee pofleft, I afk no more,
But happy in thy love adore
~ The Joy of earth and heaven.

.

- LXXXVIIL

1 O THOU, whofe kind compaflion
Hath lengthen]d out mycf; '
“To {ee thy great falvation
Still in the flefh 1 ftay :

-
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" Thyfelf the caufe-unfoldeft
Of all thy patient iracc,

My foul in life thou holdeffy
-That I may fee thy face. -

2 For this; as tottering over
The grave 1 feeblt{.ﬂ:and, ,
*Till Thou Thyfelf difcover,
And bring me fafe to land 3-
> L live, tho’ daily dying, v
And languifh for that peace, -
And wait that blood’s applying
Which figos my. foul’s releale,

38 My God; Thou wilt not leave me, _
When ftrength and friends depart, .
But gracioufly. forgive me,
And feal it on my heart
In joy beyond exprefiing
. In comforts from ahove,
In every gofpel bleffing,
In all the life of love.

4 Come therr my- Confolation, -

My Life beyond the grave,.-

And fhew me thy falvation,
And by thy prefence fave:

In faith’s moft ftriCt-embraces
O might I compafs Thee,

And then in heavenly places-
Thy face for ever fec.-

" LXXXVIIL.
1 OF a dejefted fpirit -
I want the fovereign cure;-

The all-atoning Ment
Which makes falvatipn fure ;-

i}
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In fecret meditation-
On an expiring God,.
I wait the a plication
Of Jefus’ balmy blood.

3° What but my faithfal thinking

On Him who ftain’d the tree;.

Can prop nty nature finking’
Inits own mifery ?

What but the facred Fountain
Which purg’d a world of fin; _

€an move this-guilty mountain, -
And give me peace within ?-

8 When fick of fin I languifh,.

My plague incurable,

My wounded fpirit’s anguifh
Will men or angels heal

So defperate my condition,,
I only can confide- -

In that divine Phyfician-
Who for his patients died..

4 His death the finner raifes’

With his own love reveal'd,

My mouth is fili'd ‘with praifes,

- My heart with joy isfill’'d ;

A bleffed man forgiven,
A fav’d, regenerate foul,

Y.go in peace to heaven, '
When faith hath mad¢ me wholes

.o | LXXXIX,

t- NO more amus’d by earthly things,
Or worldly vanity, )
Father, my troubled ly isit brings
- Ita laftdiftrefs to :
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Spare me, a little longer fpare,
In feeble age I cry,

Thou God, who hcar’lx the fainteft prayer,
And all my fins pafs by,

.2 Forthis alone I wifh to live,

That I thy love ma feel,
Y power a finner to forgive, .
And all my ficknefs heal ;
To live, *till I my ftrength regain
Original, divine,
“Thy favour forfeited obtain,
~ Andin thine Image thine,

3 This only bleffing I implore, »
The Gift unfpeakable, .
" The Spirit of life and health and po
T}:e Witnefs, Pledge, and Seal:
Nought. differing from a fervant I,
“Till Thou thy Spirit impart,
And hear him Abba Father cry
In my poor broken heart,

4 Him as a‘Spirit of binding fear

Thou haft on me beftow” -
Sure token of redemption near
With Jefus’ fprinkled blood :
The blefled:hope lifts up my head, -
While in thy Spirit I groan,
-And call out of the geep, and plead -
The paffion ot thy Son,

I3 Whal:/t]efus’ blood for me did buy
ay I'not humbly claim ?

Thou canft not, Lord, my fuit deny
Who afk in Jefus’ name :

Iafk what He hath made my right,
A pardon fyll and free :

And if thou doft in him delight,
Thou art well-pleas’d with me,
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6 Me, me for his dear fake alone
- _ Into thine arms receive, :

And let me feel the peace unknown,
And confcioufly believe ;

By holy.confidence divine
Made ready to depart, |

X then my fpotlefs foul refign,
And fee Thee as Thou art,

. . . XC.
a 'LET the redeem’d give thanks and praife

To a forgiving God :
"My feeble vaice 1 cannot raife,
*Till wafh’din Jefus’ blood;
*Till at thy coming from above
My mountain-fins y
And-fear gives place to filial love,
And peace o’crflows my heart.

& The peace which man can ne’er.conceivs;
elove and joy unknown,

‘Wilt Thounot to thy fervant give,
And claim me for thy own ;

‘My God in Jefus ‘yaciﬁed
My God thyfelf declare,

And draw-me to his open fide,
And plunge the finner there ?

g Prifoner of hope I ftill attend
Th?’ appéarance,of my Lord,
Thefe endlefs doubts and fins to end,
And fpeak my foul reftor'd,
Reflor'd by reconciling grace,
. With prefent pardon bleft,
And ftted by true holinefs
' For my eternal reft.
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4 Yetah! my troubled {pirit knows
. Its own infirmities ; .
"Till God on me his Son beftows,
I cannot die in peace :
A ftranger to th’ atoning God
Who did our world redcem
Unlels he wath me in his blood,
I have no partwith Himn,

5 But wilt thou not the balm apply,
The purchas’d blefling givep
Thou didtt for every finner die,
That all mankind may live ;
That I thy pardoning love may tafte,
May live on earth forgiven,
Andin thy mercy’sarms emprac’
Return with thee to } caveén,

XCI.
1 GOD of my life preferv’d by grace
Like Mofes’s bufh amidit the fire,
Teach me to count aright my days,
With wifdom pure my heart fpire,
That bufied with ke one concern,
I'may my remnant Jife employ
Thy meek humility to Jearn,
And enter thy ccieftial Jjoy.

11

In number as my days decrealt,
In value, Lord, I know, they rifs,
nd every moment makes them {5,
And brings e nearer 1o the {kics,
Ifta"ght ty talenis o nprove,
My Bowrs: L on secount reccive,
And live to win thy precious love,
And only for ihy plory li

N
VO

L
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g8 Thy Spirit now if Thou infufe,
My latter end 1 wifely weigh,
No more th’ important moments lofe,
No more neglett to watch and pray :
Stir'd up jo feek the God unknown
My {oul awakes to righteoufnefs,
And ftrives, and pants, and wreitles on
For power to live and die in peace.
4 This inftant now I ceale from fin,
This inftant now I turn to Thee,
And truft thy blood to make me clean
From all, from all impurity
The current of thy powerful blood
~ Shall all my mountain-fins remove,
‘Wafh off, wath out my nature’s load,
And waft me to the port above.

XCII. .

1 MOST fenfibly declining,
 Born to refign my breath,

‘Why fhould Llive re})ining

At the approach of death ?
In peevith lamentation

For life T cannot cry,
Appointed to falvation,

And joys that never die.

2 O were that point fecured,
My forrows all would ceafe,
O were my foul aflured
. Of everlafting peace.
Saviour, I want the witnefs
Of my felicity,
And languifh for that meetnefs
- To fhare a throne with Thee.

Thy Spirit’s atteftation
Added, O God, to mine;

\
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Muft be the confirmation
That I am truly thine;
With faith and love infpire

Thy Spirit into my heart,
And let the Sanétifier
, Difpofe me to depart,
4 Thy marnifefled favour
Better than life 1 fzel,
When coufcious that my Saviour
Doth in his fervant dwell :
The rapturoas fenfation
Reftores my paradife,
Prepares formy tranflation,
And wafts me to the {kies.

~ & Come then my hope of glory,
My unprecarious peace,
My joy urgranfitory,
- My perfe& Righteoufnefs,
The kingdom of thy Spirit
Ce Eftablith, Lord, in me,
Aond take me up t’ inherit
My heaven of heavens in Thee.

XCIII.
1 WEARY of this daily dying,

Crufh’d with my. own mifery,

Lord, Thou hear'ft thy creature crying
After real life in Thee :

Friend of helplefs finners, eafe me
By thy laft diftresful cries,

By thy mortal pangs releafe me -
From the death that never dies.

2 Guilt my troubled fpirit harrows,
Gives to death his dread array,
Points his fting, and wings his arrows,
Arms him with his power to flay ;
)

kI
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Only thy tremendous paffion

‘Can my fears and fins controul,

Save trom endlefs condemnation,

Pacify my ranfom’d foul.

8 O might that revealing Spirit

1

Take of thine and thew to me,

Shew thy all-redeeming Merit,

Thy eternul Deity,

While bencath my burthen groaning

I my unbelicf copfels,

Shew my heart the blood atoning,

Bid me then depart in peace.

XCIV.

WITH f{in and grief beginning,.
Muft I with forrow end -

A wretched life, and finning
Into the grave defcend?

© 'Will mercy’s arms receive me,

When all my woes are paft -
Or God refufe togive me
Pardon and peace at laft!

No'longer I endeavour
Mylelf to juftify,

Convinc'd my Maker’s favour
I cannot, cannot buy:

No deeds or tempers virtuous
Have I whereinto truft :

If Love will lofe his purchafe,
I am for ever loft,

But is there no falvation
For finners loft as me ?
But is there no compaffion
In Him who ftain’d the tree ?
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Jefus, Thou cam’ft from heaven,
And pourd'ft out all thy blood,
That I might die forgiven,
Might fhare the throne of God.

Soon as thy paffion tells me
Hope in my end there is,
Soon as thy Spirit feals me
An heir of endl=fs blifs,
The kingdom to inherit,
1 would with joy refign -
My difembodied Spirit
Into the hands Divine, .

XCV.

BENDING beneath the burthen
Of finful mifery,
I wait to feel the pardon
Thy blood procur’d for me :
Giver of life unceafing
Thine aged fervant own,
And blefs me with the blefling
The heaven on earth begun,

Death I no more defire
By countlefs woes oppreft;
Do Thou my foul require,
Where'er thou know’ft it beft :
Sooner, O God, or later -
My foul from earth remove,
But {irft impart thy natare,
And change me into love.

XCVI. .

FATHLR, thy gracious warning
I thankfully riceive,

And 10 thy arms returning .
Prepare with Thee to live:

I3
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Thy prifoner to unfhackle
Soon as the angels come,

I quit this tabernacle
For my celeftial home.

& What is that preparation
For fellowfhip with Thee,
For final full falvation,
_ But faith and purity, '
The dire hand-writing blotted,
The peace-and life of God,
The holinefs unfpotted
Which comes with Jefus blood !

¢ Its virtue fan&ifying

O might I throughly know, '

And on his death relying
To life eternal go !

Father fend forth his Spirit
Into my hallow’d heart,

And meet thy throne t’ inherit,
Meet am 1 to depart.

4 My head with Jefus bending,

On his great facrifice -

I reft my foul, afcending
To joy that never dies,

With Jefus’ refignation_
With Jefus’ perfeét love

1 finith my oblation,
And take my {eat above,

XCVII,
,  Prayers for a fick Child.

4 RIGHTEOUS, O God, are all thy ways!
A finful ftill-afflifted man
The caufe I mournfully confefs,
And bleeding with another’s pain,
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And juftly punifh’d in my fon,
I cry—Thy awful will be done !

2 The caufe in its effe&t I find,
My fin in its chaftifement read :
Thy judgments bring my fin to mind,
And guilty of his death I plead,
If juftice now demand its prey,
And thou art come my fon to flay.

8 Lefs than thy leaft of mercies, I
Have mercies numberlefs abus’d, .
‘Worthy a thoufand deaths to die
- Who life, eternal life refus’d,
Provok’d by vile idolatry,
And lov’d thy creature more than Thee,

4 Wherefore thy righteoufnefs I own,
If Thou the forfeiture require,
If now I hear his lateft groan,
And while 1 fee my child expire,
The forrow break my aching heart,
The fight my foul and body part.

§ Yet fpare him—for his only fake
"Who never finn’d againft thy love,
And from the gates of death bring back,
In honour of my Friend above
Who offers up the finner’s prayer,
Whofe blood befeeches thee to fpare,

6 God of unfathomable grace,
Whom now I in the duft adore,
Omnipotent the dead to raife,
- Difplay the wonders of thy power,
And kindly give me back my Son,
T’ exalt, and glorify thine own,
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XCVIII,

1 THOU God who hear’t the prayer

Of fupplicants diftreft,

‘With pity mark the care
In a fad parent’s breaft s

I cannot, . Lord, diffemble ;
But all my weaknefs own :

Thou knowft for whom 1 tremble,—
My fon, my only fon!

2 Thou gav’ft on this condition, .
“That { fhould ready be

To bow with meek fubmiilion,
And yicld him back to Thees: .

To all thy difpenfatiéns
1 would, 1 would fubmit,

And weep with humble patience, .
And tremble at thy feet.

g1 muft, I do reftore, .
If Thou revoke thy loan, .
And filently adore,
- Ortigh, Thy will be done:
To I'hee his great Creator,
I with my Ifaac patt :
But O, Thou know’it my nature,
‘Thou read’ft a father’s heart.

4 My bowels of compaflion

Thou doft vouchfafe to feel,

With vehement deprecation
While nature’s wifh Ltell;

Ab, do rot yet receive him
‘T'o that celcitial quire,

But haften to relieve him,
Before my fon expire.

5 This forrowful petition
Obtain’d thy gracious ear,
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When our Divine Phyfician
Thou didft on earth appear:.

And ftill I'fue for favour,
And ftill invoke thy name,

Jefus, my prefent Saviour,

~ Eternally the fame,

6 Bidden in time of trouble
For help to call on Thee,
Lord, I my fuit redouble,
’Till thy defign 1 fee:.
I never will give over
My paflionate requeft,
’Till Thou the child recover,.
Or take him to thy breaft..

XCIX.

». FATHER, thy froward children fpare,.
Who tempt Thee by our daily prayer,
And while we fay, Thy will be done,
Alas, we only mean our own.,,

>

2 Yet now permit the fad requeft
Of parents for their fon diitreft,.
Naturd’s infirmity forgive,

If ftill we alk that he may live.

3 Proftrate before thy mercy-feat
We afk ; but would our will fubmit,
‘Whene'’er thy fovereign &ill. remove
The child, whom next to Thee we love..

4 We would our earthly blifs refign,
Beftow'd, revok’d, by grace divine,.
(If call’d with more than life to part,) .
And tear him from our bleeding heart,

- 5 ButO, before the fixt decree
Bring forth, may we not cry to Theg,
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Our weak nefs and relu&ance own, -
And for the faith of Abraham groan? -

6 We want our withes to fufpend,
On thy decifive word t’ attend, -
Our wifhes at thy feet we lay, .
And calmly weep, and humbly pray.

7 Yet fhall, we Lord, our hearts difguife,

_ Or hide from thy all-fecing eyes ? '
Our hearts, ’till we thy counfcl know, .
Will deprecate the threaten’d blow.

8 Joy of our eyes, our heart’s defire,
Ah, do not now our child require:
Or taking whom thy mercy gave,
Indulge us with a common grave. .

o There letour mingled athes lie,
Where no forlorn furvivors figh,
Where none their ravifh’d joys deplere,.
And Rachel weeps ber lofs no more.  ~

1@ There—but we know not what to fay,.
Father, aright we cannot pray—
But Jefus reads the troubled breaft—
O let his bowels fpeak thereft!

Co ‘
1 SAVIOUR, 'till Thou declare thy will, .
_Thy providential mind reveal,’
-~ And charge us to fubmit, .
May we not humbly perfevere
In pleading for'a life fo dear,
In weeping at thy feet?

‘¢ Foolifh, and blind to what is beft, .
We urge, yet check our fond requeft,
With refignation cry,
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Save him—the veflel of thy grace,
Save him—-and for thy glory raife,
While at the point to die.

8 Thou did'ft not blame the father’s prayer,
Befeeching Thee his fon to {pare
Juft g’afp'ing out his breath :
-Thy mercy haftei’d to his aid,
~Thy love the parting Spirit ftay’d,
And-refcu’d him from death.

4 Another"in diftrefs and pain,
Did he apply to Thee in vain,
In vain for fuccour groan ?
Thy pity felt thy creature’s grief,
Remov’d his helplefs unbelief,
And gave him back his fon.

5 Thoucou’dft not, Lord, thy help'deny,
Regardlefs of a mother's cry '
For her own child oppreft:
‘With pleafing importunity
She wreftled, ans obtain’d of Thee
Her violent requeft, .
6 Thy mercy ever more the fame
For our afflifted child we claim
Whofe dying weight we bear,
Unaufwer’d ftill our fuit repeat,
And cry for mercy at thy feet
In agony of prayer.

7 Thou doft not yet relief afford,
Or fpeak one comfortable word
In our extream diftrefs,
As fremiug to condemn our fears,
And frown in filerce at our tearg,
And hide ihy anyry face.
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8 Anfwer, thou fuffering Son of man;
May we riot patiently complain,
-And feel our threatned lofs,
Under fo huge a burthen ftoop,
Or deprecate the bitter cup,
Or faint beneath the crofs ?

9 Thy mild humanity Divine
-Shall help us meekly torefign,
If Thou refume thine own:
We truft in that tremendous hour,
To fay, thro’ love’salmighty power,
Thy fovereign will be done.

10 But if our cry hath reach’d thy heart,
~ Ifftill the Man of Griefs thou art,
The Friend of mifery,
Thou wilt reftore our heart’s defire,
‘With ftrength to give him back entire
« Afacrifice to Thee. )

CIL.

a1 LOVE Divine, th’ afflited fee,
Mov’d with our infirmity,
Once Thyfelf a Man of grief,
Haften, Lord, to our relicf.

2 Mindful of thy fuffering days,
Now as then replete with grace,
Good Phyfician, bow thé {kies,
Come before our Infant dies,

8 Prefentin thy balmy power,
Thou caft fuddenly reftore,
By a werd the dying fave;
Speak, and fnatch him from the grave,

4 Touching this we bofh a'g\'ée, )
If thy blefled will it be,

v
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- Now the burning fever chide,
Turn the dart of death afide.

5 If Thou doft our forrows fhare,
Children .in thy bofom bear,
-Help an innocent oppreft,
. Give to thy beloved reft,

6 While we yet invoke thy name,
Quench the life-devouring flame
* While we a fad vigil keep,
Grant him in thy arms to flcep. -

7 Thou his fecblenefs fuftain,
Pity, and afluage his pain,
Thou whofe tender mercies are
Kinder than a father’s care. -

8 Liftning to his plaintive moan,
Make his every grief thine own,
Thou whof: yearning bowels move
Softer than a mother’s love.

9 Need we then prefcribe to Thee
Cloath’d with our humanity,
Succour with impatience crave,
Urge Salvation’s Self to fave ?

10 No: we have.our {uit made known
Now let all thy will be done:
Do whate’er thy Spirit requcfls,
Do whate’er thy heart fuggefts.

CII,

~ Thank{giving for his rccovery.

2+ WHO is fogreat.a God as ours,
So rear with his redeeming powers,
K ‘
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So ready at his creature’s ery

To fend deliverance from the fky,
To turn afide the ills we dread,
And all our largeft hopes exceed !

2 Thou doft, in anfwer to our prayer,
A death-devoted viétim fpare :
Thou haft not, Lord, in wrath remov’d
A child too tenderly belov’d,
But ftill thine eye with pity fees
His parentslife wraptup in his.

-8 Thy pity heard our fofteft tears,
And fcatter’d all our griefs and fears,
The means thy mercy fan&ified,
The balmy help thy love fupplied,
And gives our joyful hearts to own’
Thou doft the work, and Thou alone.

4 Our lfaac on the altar laid .
- Receiving back as from the dead,
.. We offer up at Mercy’s fhrine
A living facrifice divine: =
And let him live to health reftor’d,
The fervant of his quick’ning Lord.

5 Saviour, infpire him with thy grace
From now to run the Chriftian race,
From now to feek the things above,
And pant for his Redeemer’s love,

*Till thou the heavenly blifs impart,
And {pread thy kingdom thro’ his heart.

6 Long may he live to ferve thy will
With humble perfevering zeal,
To recompence our tendercit tears,
The ftay of our declining years,
And clofe his happy parents’ eyes,
And trace us then to paradife.
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Another.’

CIII.

"1 JESUS our refuge in diftrefs,
Our Helper hitherto,
We now with joyful hearts confefs
That L'hou art good and true :
Thro’ importunity of prayer
We have the blefling won,
And Thee in fongs of praife declarz
The Healer of our fon,

2 Thou didft'in tender mercy look

On our fond heart’s defire:

The fever, check’d by thy rebuke, .

- Did at thy touch retire:

The glory, Lord, to Thee alone,
Not to the means we give :

Thyfelf the faving work haft done,
And by thy love we live.

8 The living, they thy love fhall praife,
The living, they fhall fing
The God and Giver of all grace,
"Our Saviour, Friend, and King:
Our Ifaac too to health reitor'd '
Shall the thank{giving join;
And live to magnify his Lord:
His Ranfomer Divine.

4 O that Thou woud'ft thy power exert,

The gracious wonder do, -~

Put the new fang into his heart,
The fong for ever new !

Now let thy brooding Spirit move
On his awakening {oul,

“Infufe the principle of love,
And make the finner whole.

Ke
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§ Better than life thy favouris:
Be iton him beftow'd :
We only afk’d his life for this,
That he may live for God,
Wholly devoted to thy will,
May run his Chriftian race,
" And all his work on earth fulfily
And then behold thy face.

CIV.
For a fick Child relapfed."

1+ TO whom fhould Iin grief complain,
To whom for help in trouble fly P
Nature hath took th’ alarm again,
Touch’d is the apple of mine cye,
His danger with my fears return,
And ftriken in the child I mourn.

2 Thou God of unexhaufted grace,
Thou Father of compaflions hear,
And while I humbly feek thy face,
Thyfelf in my behalf appear,
Forgive the fin thy pity fees,
Forgive, and bid me go in peace.

3 Why fhould mv fauliring tongue difown
The wealknefs of my fluttening heart?
‘Thou read’ft it in the ftifled groan,
The fond regret, the lingering fmart,
My fears and Howing forrows tell
I lov'd the child, alas, too well!

4 Child of my age fo late beftow’d,
So lovely in a father’s fight,
" So kindly promifing for God, ]
My comfort, joy, and whole deligh:
Forhim 1 feem'd to live in pain,
And track’d my fteps to earth again.
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5 Myfin relu€ant 1 confefs;
But how fhall I my fin forfake,
Put off a father’s tendernefs,
Pluck out my eyesand give him back ?
1 cannot yield my fon to ‘Thee,
*Till Thou beftow thine own on me.

CV.

- 1 WHEREWITHAL fhall I'appear
Before the righteous Lord,
How appeafe the Judge fevere,
Who whets his glittering {word ?
For my foul’s offence t’‘atone, -
. Shall I my body’s offspring give, -
Offering up my only fon
To die, - that I may live?

2 Mine alas, can never pay
The debt I owe to god,
. Turn th’ Almighty’s wrath away,
Or quench with all his blood :
But in whom Thou art well-pleas’d,
. Father, thy Son himfelf hath died ;
By his death thy wrath appeas’d)
Thy juftice. fatisfied. ,

3 Suffering in the finner’s place,
He purchas’d life for me,
Pardon, plenitude of grace,
And all I atk from thee;
Allthe benefits I claim
Thro’ Him Thou promifeft to give ;
Lord, I afk in Jefus’ name,
My dying child may live.
4 This I afk with ftrong defire,
Expetting toreccive:
Lo not now the foul require
Thou doft fo oft reprieve :
K3
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Kindly Iengthen out his fpar,

And bid him rife redeem’d, refiord,

Rife a righteous godlike Man,
Animage of his Lord,

.. CVI,
For Sleep.

SLEEP that foothingly reftores
Weary nature’s wafted powers,
Gift of an indulgent God

- Beit on our child beftow’d.

2 Jelus, Lord, we cryto Thee
Friend of helplefs infancy,

. Now the fufferer’s grief fufpend,
Now the balmy blefling fend.

In the arms of faith and prayer
Whom to thee we humbly {ear,
Safe in thy prote&tion keep,
Let him ‘on thy bofom fleep.

Touch’d thyfelf with human pain
Sympathizing Son of man,

Eafe the anguifh of his breaft,

. Lull him in thy arms to reft.

5 Obje&t of thy deareftlove -

Hide his precious life above,
Precious in the fight of God,
Dearly bought with all thy blood.

6 Him we to thy grace commend,
Ccnfident Thou wilt defend,
*Till the anfwer'd prayer is feal’d,
*Till the child of faith is heal’d,
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CVII,

On his Recovery.

1 SAVIOUR, Thou haft deliverance fent,_
“Thou haft alittle longer lent
Whom I receiv'd from Thee,
I fee thy healing work begun,
~ My age’s prop, my only fon
Reftor'd to life I fee.

2 With thankful heart I afk for more,
Go on to manifeft thy power,

Thy mercy’s full defign, -
Strength to the faint and feeble give,
And let him for thy glory live,

In foul and body thine.

3 Why would my prayer detain him here,
But that he may with lowly fear
Grow up to ferve his Lord,
A witnefs for his Saviour rife, »
Proclaim thy kingdom from the {kies,
And minifter thy word ?

4 But fhall my will prefcribe to Thee P
Or is thine abfolute decree
Inclin’d by human prayer ?
Thy works are all to Thee foreknown,
Thy will, thy Jovereign will alone
Elefts a minifter,

5 Yet asthy own command requires,”
I'tell thee all my heart’s defires,
) For him thy grace implore ;
Let Ifhmael in thy prefence live,
Haac’s inheritance receive,

And Abraham’s God . adore,
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6 On Sion’s walls the watchman place,
The free difpencer of thy grace,
The fteward wife and good,
(If now thou hear’ft thy Spirit’s cry)
Thee let him rife to teftify, :
- And pardon in thy blood.

7 Thou know’ft thy pleading Spirit’s will
In my accomplifh’d wifh fulfil
Thy own fuprenre defign ;
My fon into thy fervice take,
Fit for his Mafter’s ufe, and make
An inftrument divine, .

8 When I from all my laboursreft,
Be mindful, Lord, of this requeft,
For my furviving fon:
Into thy mercy’s arms 1 caft,
And truft thy love to hold him faft,
*Till all his work be done. .

CVIII, .-

1 O MIGHT he live before Thee
My well-beloved fon, :
With tender fear adore Thee
His God while yet unknown !
Thine eye of mercy guide him
Into the land of reft, ,
And let no ill betide him -
By his Creator bleft.

2 That from his kind Creator
He never may depart,
Keep in the ftate of nature
His inexperienc’d heart,
Unconquer’d by temptation,
By Satan unbeguil’d,
From each alluring paflion

Preferve my giddy child,
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s 3 The unfufpicious ftranger
To our malignant race
From every higden danger.
Deliver by thy gtace,
From popular infe&ion,.
From every great offence:
Thy love be the protettion
Of thoughtlefs innocence.

4 Prevent, reftrain, attend him

Thro’ a wide world of ill,

"Till thou call forth and fend him
To do thy bleffed will,

By thy predeftination-
The heavenly feed to fow;

And minifter falvation,
And-ferve'thy faints below.

- CIX,
Hymn for a Child on his Birth-day,
t GREAT Author of my being, ‘
" Tankful I bow before thee,
Thine own [ am
From whom 1 came,
And all my powers adore thee ;
I triumph in exiftence,
Injoy my Maker’s favour,
Created 1
To glorify,
And love my God for ever;

2 While all that breathe acknowledge
. Their merciful Creator,
O God of grace
- Accept the praife
Of univerfal nature :
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And let us with our Father -
Adore the Son and Spirit, .
Thro’ whom we rife ’
Beyond the fkies,
~ And heavenly joys inherit,:. -

CX. '
- A Father's Prayer for his Son, -

1 GOD of my thoughtlefs infancy

My giddy youth and riper age,

Pierc'd with thy love, 1 worfhip Thee,
My God, my Guide through every ftage; :

From countlefs fins, and griefs, and fnares -
‘Preferv’d thy guardian hand I own,

- And borne and {av'd to hoary hairs, -

Afk the fame mercy formy fon.

a Not yet by the commandment flajn :
O may he uncorrupted live,~ -
His fimple innocence retain, _
And dread an unknown God to grieve: :
Reftrain’d, prevented by thy.loye.
Give hinr the cvil to refufe, . _
And feel thy drawings from above,
And good, and life, and virtue chufe. -

3 When near the {lippery paths of vice

With heedlefs fteps he runs fecure,
Preferve the favorite of the fkies;

And keep his life and conicience pure:
Shorten his time for childifh play,

From youthful lufts and paffions {creen, -
Nor leave him in the wilds to ftray

Of pleafure, vanity, and fin, .

4 Soon may the all-infpiring Dove - ,
With brooding wings his foul o’refpread ;
The hidden principle of love
The pure, incorruptible feed
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T Haften into his heart to fow; .
And when-the word of power takes place,
: Let every bloflom knit and grow,
. And ripen-into perfe& grace.

~CXI,
+‘Omn, going to a new Habitation.

- . 117 WEARY, why fhould I farther go,
- Or feek a refting-place below
With vain anxiety ? ~ )
* Without the prefence of my Lord,
This earth can no repofe afford,
. Or glimpfe of joy for me.

-2 Weepingwhere’er mine eye I turn,
. Frefh caufe to weep, lament,-and mourn
e Mine eye with horror fees;
" Nothing but fin and pain appears
. In all the dreary vale of tears
-The frightful wildernefs.

.8 My paradife is loft arid gone, .
Daftreft, difconfolate, alone,
A banifh’d man I rove, -
. I faint beneath my nature’s load,
An alien from the life of God,
A firanger to his love.

. 4 What then is change of place to me ?
The end of {in and mifery, )
. In every place is nigh ;
No fpot of earth butyields a grave :
: Where’er He wills, 1f Jefus fave,
1lay me down and die.
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CXIL

1 O THAT 1 frft of love poffett,
- With my Redeemer’s prefence bleft,

Might his falvation fee !
Before thou doft my foul require,
Allow me, Lord, my heart’s defire,

- And fhew thyfelf to me.

Appear my San&uary from fin,
Open thine arms to take me in,
By thy own prefence hide,
Hide in the place where Mofes Ttood,
And fhew me now the face of God,
My Father pacified.

What but thy Tanifefted grace

Can guilt, and fear, and forrow chafe,
The caufe of grief deftroy ?

Thy mercy bringsfalvation fure,

Makes all my heart and nature pure,
And fills with hallow’d joy.

Come quickly, Lord, the veil remove,

Pafs as a God of pardoning love

Before my ravifh’d eyes :
And when I irrthy perfon fee
Jehovah’s glorious Majcfty,

I find my paradife.

Then, then my wandering toil is o're,
Reftlefs I figh and pine no more
For local happincfs;
Confident in thy bloud applicd,
Mine inmott foul is fatisfied
With everlafting peace.
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6 Then, then where'er thy will below
. Aﬂign K lot, with Thee I go
man forgiven :
1 know my od is reconcil’d,
Regain my Eden in the wild,
And glide from earth to heaven,

CXIIl, :

1 The Son of man {upplies
My every outward need
‘Who had not, when he left the fkies,
A placc to lay his head:
He will provide my place, |
And in due feafon fhow
Where I fhall pafs my few fad days
Of pilgrimage below, -

2 No matter where or how
1 in this defart live,

if, when my dyinghead I bow,
% efus my foul receive : -

left with thy precious love,

Saviour, ’tis all my care

To reach the purchas’d houfe above,

* And find 2 manfion there.

An houfe with hands not made
. Hatft thou notbought for me ?

The full ftupendous price was paid

In blood on yonder tree!

Bnt e’er Thou call me hence, .

Lord, with Thyfelfimpart
The Plcdge of mine inheritance,

- And fill my loving heart,

4 An heir of endlefs blifs
Now in a tent I dwell,
L
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Till Thou my fpot)els foul difmifs,
%%?yugﬁimf&% i
"Till Thou inthatglad day .
Make all thy. glorics knawp,
And to the heavenly houfe convey,
And bid me (bare.thy threne,

GXIV,

s JESUS, my faithful Guide,
For thy advice I fay,

‘Who wilt not let mg wander widg.,
Of thy appointed way : .
*Till Thou reveal thy will,
In calm uncertainty.

I lenow not what to do, but ftill
Mine eyes age fixt on Thee.

2 °Till Thou dire&ion fend,
Delightfully refign'd
1 mark the openings, and attend.
The tokens of thy mind ; :
What, Thou wou’dft haye.me da
By piaine&,ﬁggs;to prove .,
I-wait; aud ftep. by ftep purluc.
The leadings, of thy love, .

Saviour, I would not take.
One ﬁglp Jn life, alone,.

Or dare the fmaljeft motion, make .
Without, thy counfe} known :
Thee I my, Lord confefs,

- In'evegy thing I fee, : ‘

And Thou by thine unesring grace..

.

Shalt order all for me.

4 Surely Thou wiltprovide .-

The place thou knowft I need, -
The folitary place to hide

Thy hoary fervant’s head;
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Where a few tidtnests fiofre-

Expe8ing niy reléafe,
I may mpy ﬁﬂ-}%x’stG& adore,
And then depart in‘geéace..
. CXV,
+  WHATilters i to e,
When a few days dre'pal,.
Where I fliall énd nly mifety,
Where I fhall bréithe my TR 2
_The meaneit houfe br cdt
. The hoary hairs rifay fcreéh
Of one who would be clean forgot,
And live and die unfeen.

2 Expos'd ] Iong hiive been
In this'bleak vale of téifs,
Midft fcenes of vadifiratid th .
Confum'd ‘thy thfedfcore féats:
1 turn th¥ face-alide,
Sick ‘6f Beholdirig tore,
And with the lateft florm ¢’ outride,
And redch’the happy fthore,

8 Asdeadialready Here,
Without defire or hope,

"Till from this earth-I difappear,
I give the'creature up,
In temporal defpair
Contentedly abide,

* And in my flefh the tdkétfs bear

Of Jefus crucified,

4 Avprifoner of the Lord,
Where He appuints T wait,

In age to be renew’d, reftar’d.
To my unfinning Ttdte,

Le
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My enly want I feel
Jefusmy peace toknow,

In Him to live, in Him to dwell,
And die to all below.

efus, my Hope, my Reft,
5 '{'his loac{ of ﬁg-rcmc};ve,
Thy name, thy nature manifeft
In purity and love:
And when in knewing Thee-
The heavenly life I live,
Set my imprifon’d fpirit free,
\nd to.thyfelf reccive..

.~ €XVI.
1 GIVER of every ufeful gift,
My thankful heart to Thee I lift,.
Who haft a cottage given
To lodge a poor wayfaring man,.
"Till I my long-fought country gain,,
And find my houfe in heaven..

2 Indulg’d with an obfcure retreat,
Ah, never leave me to forget
That this is not my home ;.
A fojourner and ftranger ftill,
1 fuffer and perform thy will,
"TiJl my Redeemer come,

3 I fack not my repofe below, '
If, longa man of ftrife and woe,
I'to the defart fly :
If thou a moment’s refpite give,
Thou knowft, I come not here to-live,,
1 only come to die. '

4 Author of godly forrow, meet,,
And fuffer me to kifs thy feet,
And bathe them with my tears,
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My fins, tho’ pardon’d, to bewail,
*Till thoa releafe me from the vale,
And Life in death appears,

5 The broken, ‘contrite Spirit give,
And lo, I comte to weep and grieve,
And long formy rémove, -
I gafp to breathe my ‘native air,
When once enabled to declare
Thou knowft that Thee I love.

6 Ah, take me, Saviour, atmy word, '
Pronounce me now to peace reftor'd
To purity of heart,
Snatch from this foothing folitude
My foul in fpotiefs love renew’d,
And bid me now depart.

CXV1I,
For a Woman in the beginning of her travaik.
1+ JESUS, the Wéman’s conquering Seed, -

‘Who didft our world of {orrows bear,
Stand by me in my greateft need,

And now accept my plaintive prayer:.
The painful curfe intaii’d by Eve

On me, on all the weaker kind,
O may I patiently receive,

And turn’d into a bleffing find.

2 Thou haft redeem’d in treubles paft’
A foul that did on Thee rely ;
And ftill I hold the promife faft,
And ftill expeét falvation nigh :
I truft, that as my pangs increafe,
Thou wilt my fainting fpirit revive;. -
And neareftin my. laft diftrefs
Thy moft abundant comforts gives

La
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3 Orewhelm’d at times with chilling fears, . -

Thou doft not leave me without hope ;.

Thy fecret power and prefence chears
And lifts my finking nature up =

Again thy gracious. ftrength I own:
Difplay’ﬁ. in man’s infirmity

And never did thy Spirit groan
For help in. One fo weak asme!

CXVIIIL,
- For the fame in travail.

+ JESUS, Son'of Mary, hear
Our hcl.P-imploring cry,
Lord of life’and death, appéar-
With thy falvation mgi, )
God of grace and boundlefs power;,’
And never-failing faithfulnefs,
Bring her thro’ the tort’ring hour;,
And bid. her lige in peace..

2 Caught as in the toils of hell,
Thineown with pity fee:
Nature's firength and fpirits fail.
If unrenew’d by. Thee:
Ee'’r the griezly king devour,.
©Our Refuge in extreme Diftrefs,
Bring her thro’ the tort’ring hounr,
And:bid her live in peace.

g By the travail of thy foul,.
Thy more than mortal pain,.
Al her fears of death controul,.
Her fainting heart fuftain:.
. Streams of confolation fhower
On One thy love delights to blefsx
Bring her thro’ the tort'ring hour,

And bid her live in peace. .
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4 Bid her live in peace divine,
In holinefs and love, .
Witnefling that power of thine-
Whichiidcs er life above :
Speak the direful confli o’re,
Fhou God whofe mercies never cea fe;,
Now conclude the tort’ring hour,.* -
And bid her live in peace..

. CXIX.
After her Delivery..

» THEE faithful and true
O JESUS, we praife,.
Omnipotent too,.
And plenteous in grace &
Of life the kind.Giver
Thy goodnefs we: prove,.
Which loves to-deliver.
‘Wholang,on thy love.

2 Brought thrd® the dread hour

And torturing fires,

The Proof of thy power:
And mercy refpires,.

The promife declaring
Thy truth fhe receives,

And fav'd in childbearing
Thy Confefior lives. .

g She lives to extol.
Thy wondérful hame,.
And invocateall
Her Lord to proclaim,,
To fing of her Saviour -
And Lover Divine,.
And reft in thy favor
Eternally thine..
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CXX.
Anothr.
2 THEE our Strength and Rightéoufnels,

{;fus, we with jay confefs:

ighty to redeem from death,
Thou haft fpread thine arms beneath,
Kept her, till the hour was paft,
Scarcely fav’d—yet fav’d at laft.

¢ Mighty to redeem frofh pain,
Turn, and vifit heragain:.
Till thy breath again revives,
In the thade of deuth thé lives,
In extreme infirtnity
Dying ftill for want of Thee,

3 Makeher, Lord, thy conftant cate,
In thy loving bofom bear : .
Mov’d by our eontinued ery
Thy balfamie blood apply,
Nature’s finking powers reftore,
Give her kife for evemmore.

4 While Thou doft her foul renew,
Quicken her frail body too,
‘While fhe hangs in even fcals,
Let the prayerof faith prevail,
Prefent in thy power to heal, -
On her heart the anBwer feal..

CXXI,
- Anether,
s LET the fedeein'd by ghace
Their kind Rédeemer praife:

Ranfom’d from the gaping grave.

Jefus hid my life above,
Ready was my Lord to fave

The dear objet of his. love..
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2 Pluck’d from the jaws of death,
Saviour, thy praile [ breathe,
Pledge of greater mercies il
This deliverance I receive,
" Live t’ experience all thy will,
Only for thy glory live.

8@ Thy healing work begun
WiltAThougth carry i‘)un,.
Nature’s wafted ftrength repair,
Clothe my. flefh with vigour new,
That I may thy power declare,
Teftify that ’IPhou art true ?

4 Butmoft I'long to prove
_ The fweetnefs of thy love -
Filial love for fervile fear
Shed it in my heart abroad ;
Now as flain for me appear,
Shew thyfelf the pardning God.

§ Incapable of reft
‘Till of thy love pofleft,
Comforted I cannot be,
Till Thou doft the grace beflow,
Wreftling in thy ftrength with Thee,
Weaknefs will not let Thee €0,

6  Referv'd for thisalone ,
To know as I am known,
Come with thy falvation, Lord,,
Let, my fins no longer Ean,.
Speak the reconciling wosd,
Speak Thyfelfinto my heart.

€XXII,

For a fick Child,

1 SO foolifh, ignorant, and blind
To that thy wifdom hath defign'd.
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What fhall I'to iny*Fathier f2y,
Or how fora'fick Irfant pray ?
With pain he dbth his life begin,
‘Who never copied Adam’sfin,
Yet, innocent, -in'plaintive graars
Th’original offence he 6wns. -

2 May I not fufférhis diftréls,
And afk my Gbd’kis pdin‘to eafe ¥
Or, if it be thy gracibus will, | -
My child inl)d'afOn‘ dde'to hieal ?
May Inot, till tity will dppears,

. Indulge thefe unrebellious tears,
My fuit unblameablerepeat, _
And mourn, fubmiffive, it thy feet’?

_ g Fountain of unexhaufted love,
For ever ftreamitig from aboVe,’
My nature’s foftidfirmlty = .
1 f’;en, a dfop deriv ‘froth Thee?
And wilt Thou not acceg thy pwn,
Mixt with the forrows df thy Soh,

«  Exalted by that facted flood, =
Aund offer'd up thro’ Jéfus'blood !

4 For Jefus fake'ty fon retrieve,
And bid himifor thy gldrylive,
Live to proclaim his.Saviour’s praife,
An hetaﬁi of redéemihg grace ;
Of future good 1 afk "a fig
Now, Father, 'feal the 'V:‘h‘el'fh’ih“e,
And let him {¥¢ve LisiLord alone,
And live, till all'thy "will is done.

CXXHI,
\ For a fick Friend,
1 JESUS, Omnipotent to live
oth foul and body frot the grave,
Thy faving ‘power eiert,
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The outcaft’s Hape, the finner's Friend,
With all thy balmy grace defcend
Into a;broken heart.

2 Thou muft admit the finnet’s plea,..
And help his defperate mifery
Who feels himfelf undope,,
Who fears to lift his guilty eyes, ,
‘Or only by his filence cries .
For mercy at thy throne.

8 Thy bowels melt at his diftrefs;.
Thy heart o’reflows with tendernefs,
And for his forrows bleeds, = °
Thy Spirit of fupplicating love
One with his Advorate above .
In all the, members pleads,.

4 Mercy we afk in Jefus iame,.
Mercy for a meer finner claim ;
Mercy and Thou art One : .
Nor canft Thou, Lord, thyfelf deny,
While all the church for mercy cry,
And in thy Spirit groan, '

$ Come then, his:Life; his Strength, hisPeace,
The prifaner let thy blood releale,
by blood the patient heal,
While proftrate'at thy feet we pray,
Thy blood wath all his {ins away,
And now his pardon feal,

& This moment come, and touch hishand, -
This moment, dearcit Lord, command
The fever to depart,
‘This moment let our faithful prayer
Thy anfwer to his confcience bear,
And.yeach, his happy heatts
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CXXI1V,
. The Collier’s Hymn.:

4+ TEACHER, Friend of foolifh finners,
’ -Take the praife of thy grace
From us young beginners,
Struck with loving admiration
Hear us tell Of thy zeal
For our foul’s falvation.’

2 Foes to God and unforgiven
Once we were, Diftant far,
Far as hell from heaven:
But we have thro’ Thee found favour,
Brought to God By thy blood,
O Thou precious Saviout,

3 Thou haft in the weak and feeble
 Power difplay’d, Call’d and made
Us thy favourite people :
Us the vulgar, and obfcure
Thou doft own ; Us unknown,
Ignorant and poor.

4 Simple folk and undifcerning,
Nothing we Know but Thee,
Love is all our learning :
We with loving hearts adore thee,
This our deep Scholarfhip,
This is all our glory.

5 Thou, we know, hatt died to faveus, -
‘We are thine, Love Divine, *
Thou who bought'ft fhalt have us :
Taught and led by thy good Spirit
) ‘We fhall foon Share thy throne,’
All thy joys inherit.

6 Here is kndwleqlge rare; and hidden
From the wife, Who defpife
All our inward Eden;
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Thou to us the truth haft given,
We in Thee, (Happy we!)
Know the wayta heaven,

CXXV.
The Young Man’s Hymn,

1 How fhall a young unftahle man
To evil prone like me,
~ -His altions and his heart maintain
From all pollution free ?
Thee, Lord, that I may not forfake,
‘Or ever turn afide,
Thy precepts for my rute I take,
Thy Spirit for my Guide.

2 Govern’d by the ingrafted word,

Anud principled with grace,

1 fhall not yield to fin abhor’d,
Or give to paffion place: -

From youthful lufts 1 ftill {hall flee,
From all the paths of vice,

My omniprefent Saviour fee,
And walk beforg thine eyes.

.8 Saviour, tome thy Spirit give,
That thro’ his power I may
. Thy word effeQually belicve,
And faithfully obey ;
‘From every great tranfgreflion pure,
For all thy will prepar’d,
Thy fervant to the end endure,
-And gainthe full reward.

CXXVI,
The Maiden’s Hymm
1 HOLY Child of heavenly birth,
God made man, and born ou carth,
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Virgin’s Son, impart to me
Thy unfullied purity,

2 Inmy pilgrimage below
Only ’IPhec I pant to know,
Every creature I refign, -

- Thine, both foul and body, thine,

3 Fairer than the fons of men,
Over me thy {fway maintain :
Perfe& Lovelinefs Thou art,

. Take my undivided heart,

4 All my heart to Thee I give,
All thy holinefs receive,
Live to make my Saviour known,
Live to pleafe my God alone :

5 Free from low, diftrating care,
For the happy day prepare,
Forthe joys that never die,

For my Bridegroom in the fky.

6 Here betroth’d to Thee in Iove
T fhall fee my Lord above, )
Lean on my Redeemer’s breaft,
In thy arms for ever reft.

. CXXVIIL.
For an unconverted Hufband.,

t Searcher of hearts, - to Thee I fly,
In doubly deep diftrefs apply
For help to Thee alone :
I want to feel thy pardning love,
I want my partner’s heart to prove
That myftic peace unknown,
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2-Thy goodnefs form’d, and turn’d his mind, -
Thou mad’ft him generous, juft, and kind ;
Yet O, incarmate God,
Thro’ Thee efcap’d the gulph of vice, -
In nature’s deadly fleep he lies, -
, Nor pants to feel thy blood.’

g . Thou know’ft, if net a foe profeft, -
A ftranger to thy crofs, at reft
‘Without thy grace he lives; )
Thoughtlefs of dcath and judgment near,
His joy, his goed, his portion here
Contented he receives. -

4 Saviaur, his flumbring f{pirit-call, -
Awake, upraife himn?rom his fall,
And fhew the Fountain nigh :
Ah, give him now himfelf to fee,
To feel his,need of faith and Thee,
And then his need fupply. -

5 ’Till hc awakes 1 cannot reft,
Or bleft myfelf be fingly bleft,
To him fo clofely join’d,
Fleth of his fleth, bone of his bone;
Thy{elf of twain haft made us one
In will, 4and heart, and mind,

6-O might we one become in Thee, .
The great myfterious unity
Of facred wedlock prove,
To Sion hand in hand repair,
And fitted for thy prefence, {hare -
The marriage-feaft above.

CXXVIIIL.

. For a perfecuting Hufband.

3 :SAVIOUR, let thy will be done,
Calling me thy c&fs to bear:
' 2
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Thee my heavenly Lord I own,
Caft on Thee my mournful care;

By my bofom-friend diftreft,

In thy fovercign will I reft,

Perfecution for thy fake

Strengthen’d by thy grace ¢’ endure,
No complaint to man I make;

Find in God my refuge fure;
Confident, thy pity hears,
Counts my fupplicating tears.

Still mine eyes for Him o’erflow -
Whom Thyfclf haft join’d tome:
Paitner of my weal and woe,
Can I his déftru@ion fee ?
See his foul infenfible
Madly rufhing down to hell ?

Summen’d to'thy judgment-feat
(Who the dreadful thought can bear!)
Muft we in thyfprefence meet,
Meet to part for ever there ?
Mutft he then receive bis hire,
Curft into eternal fire?

5 God of love, his doom prevent,
Lengthening out his gracious day :
Givcthe rebel to relent,
Force his ftubborn heart to pray :
Pray Thyfelf that.-he may live:
Slay him firft; and then forgive.

Let him now unclofe his eyes,

Turn’d from Satan’s power to Thee,
See th’ Atoning Sacrifice,

Hear the blood that pleads for me;
Pleads for both, that fav’d by grace
Both may fee thy Glorious Faces
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CXXIX.

For an unconverted Wife. .

3 RESTORER, of the finfick race,

Thy balmy power exert,

And tusn by unrefifted grace
‘My dear.companion’s heast :

One fleth whom Thou haft made of two,
(For thy own nature’s fake,

In proof that Thou art good and true,)

n Thee one fpirit make.

2 In every hour of near accefs

I bear her to the throne,

And wreftle on, ’till Thou imprefs .
On her thy name unknown:

Ax “ntereft if in Thee I have,
And feel thy Spirit’s life,

O let the faithful hufband fave -
The.unbelieving wife, .

3 Inftru& me, Saviour, when to yield

With mitigated zeal,

And when by true affettion fteel’d
Teo ftand invincible : -

Arm’d with the meeknefs of my Lord,
The wifdom from above,

Give meto win without the word,
And conquer her by love.

4 Thy boundlefs ‘charity divine
Into my bofom breathe,
And gladly 1 my life refign,
To fave her foul from death;
Give up my refidue of days,
That fhe may live forgiven,
And run with joy the Chriftian race,
And follow me to heaven.

M3 .
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. CXXX.
For an undutiful Son,
1 FATHER of everlafting grace, .
Who hatt the prodigal %orgi'ven,
Folded me in thy kind embrace,
And gladdend all thy houfe in heaven;
Again thy mercy’s depths make known,
And fave my poor rebellious fon.

¢ Far from thy family remov’d,
With eyes of fot{ compaflion.fee
A foul for Jefus fake belov’d, .
And look the wanderer back to Thee,
Incline his ftubborn heart to grieve,.
And, when he turns his face, forgive.

3 T cannot, Lord, of him defpair,
Hoping myfelf for final blifs,
Trufting in Jefus’ blood and prayer, ..
That powerful Advocate of his, P
That only finlefs Son of thine, ‘
‘Who afks eternal life for mine.
- 4 Faith echoes to his prayer above,
And reaches now thy pitying ear:
The rebel fhall thy mercy prove,
Adorn’d in the beft robe appear,
And fee his heavenly Father's face,
And feaft for ever onthy Grace..

CXXXI.
For unconverted Relations;
=1 JESUS, I atthy throne appear,
For thofe who have not known thy grace,
To me alai, by nature near,
But far from Thee and righteoufnefs!”
As dead in trefpaffes to day,
~ Aslwas _yeg'.erday, they reft:
-But Thou haft ftir'd me up to pray,
- And wilt dccept thine own requeft.
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< 1 afk for them the life of faith,
| ‘Who never finn’d thatdeadly fin
O could I fnatch from fecond death,
Divinely wife their fouls to win ;
To time my every kind advice!.
Or, ;if my words they will not hear,
To fet my life before their eyes,
And in thy charalter appear!.

‘3 Help me to put thy bowels on, ’

From proud contempt and anger free,

By meekett zeal to bear thcm down,
By faith, and fervent charity :

To ferve, and fuccourthem, and tend,
For evil benefits return,

And bear their manners to the end,
As Thou haft all my manners borne,

4 1 now for their awakening ftay,
And hoping againft hope abide,
To {¢e them eaft their fins away,
And fall before The Crucified :
I truft thine inftrument to prove
For faving fouls redeem’d by Thee:
‘But patience firft and humble love
Muft have its perfe& work in me,

"CXXXII,

i Fora family in want, _
3 FATHER, who knowft the things we need,
Before thy children cry, .
Give us this day our daily bread, -
As manna from the fky.

~ .2 By Providential Love beftow’d
Thy bleflings we receive,
- And fatisfied with {canty food
-Miraculoufly live,
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3 We live, but not by.bread alone,.,
Without diftralting care,
A life invifible, unknown,
A life of faith and prayer: .

4 We on thy only word depend
‘Who nothing here poffefs, .
Reliev’d by the unfailing Friend: .
Of indigent diftrefs. .

&: The Portion ef the poor Thou art, .
Who thy commands obey,
And truft Thou never will depart, .
But keep ustothatday; . - -

" & When bome aloft on angels wings. .

- As Lazarus we reft,

" Inthron’d with Jefus priefts and kings. .
Atheaven’s eternal feaft

CXXXIIIL
Before Work.
1 COME, let us. anew
Our calling purfue, *
Go forth with the fun, .
And rejoice as a giant our-circuit to rum 1. .
‘Whom Jefus commands
To work with our.hands,
Obeying his word,.
‘We afervice perform te our heavenly Lord. .

2 While we labour for Him.
Amd each moment redeem, ..
His fervice we own
Our freedom indeed,. and our heaven bagun: -
" Ifhe give us-a.fmile o .
‘We are paid for our toil,.
If our work He approve,.
Tisa work of the Lord,. and a labour of love.
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g Our wages are fure

Who h:s burthen endure ¢
And we cannot complain

Of our daily delight as a wearifome pain 3
The tabour is o’re
And fatigues us no. more
‘When a moment is paft,

But the bleffed effect fhall eternally laft,

CXXXIV,
: The Mafter’s Hyma,

1 JESUS, my Mafter in the tky,
overn and guide me with thineeye,
And teach me to fulfil
With ftri& fidelity and juft,
The charge committed to my truft,
And anfwer all thy will,

2 Not harfh, imperious, or auftere,
But gentle to my {ervants here
1 would thy word obey,
Render to each his lawful right,
And rule my houfe, as in thy fight,
With mild paternal {fway.

3 Toperfons Thou haft no refpeét:
Ang fhall I fcornfully reje&t
My meaneft fervant’s plea!
Is he not (by my Maker made,
And in the facred balance weigh’d,)
Asdear to God as e ?

4 Brethren in our Creator’s eyes,
I dare not injure, ‘or-defpife
The workmanthip of Gad,
‘Who me their.earthly lordconfels,
Heirs of my Saviour’s righteoulnefs,
And bought with all his blood..

-
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5:Then let me tenderly intreat,
And give them what is right and meet,:.
As Thou to me haft given ;
But make their fouls my chiefeft care, .
Their fouls as in my bofom bear,
Andtrain them up for Heaven. .

% I would in Abraham’s footfteps go, .
Inftru& my houfe their God to knowy .
And walk in.all thy ways,
Till each th’ allotted work hath done,,-.
And wafted to the land unknown
Appears before thy face. ..

TXXXV,

1 MASTER fupreme, I look to Thee -

For grace and wifdom from above! -

Vefted with thy authority -
Indueme with thy patient love ; -

That taught, accerding to thy will :
To rule my family aright,

1 may th’ appointed charge fulfil
Witheall my heart and all my might.-.

2 Inferiors as a facred truft
I from the Sovereign Lord recsive,
That what is fuitable and jufb
Impartiai I to each may give;
Ore’look them with a guardian’s eye,
From vice and wickednefs reftrain, .
Miftakes or leffer faults pafs by,
And govern with a loofer rein, ..

3. The fervant faithful and difcreet -
Gentle to him, and good, and mild, -
Him I would tenderly intreat,
And{carce diftinguifh from a.child.: -
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“Yet let me not my place forfake,
Th’ occafion of his ftumbling prove,
The fervant to my-bofom take,
And mar him by familiar love.

-4 Order if fomeinvert, confound,
Their-Lord’s authority betray,
I hearken to the gofpel-found

And trace the Providential way,

-As far from abje&nefs as pride,
With condefcending dignity :

. Jefus, I make thy word my guide,
And keep the poft aflign’d by Thee.

-& O could I emulate the zeal
Thou doft to thy poor fervants bear
The troubles, griefs, and burthens feel
Of fouls intrufted to my care,
‘In daily prayer te God commend
The fouls whom God expir'd to fave,
.And think—how foon my fway fhall end,
And all be-equal in the grave!

'

CXXXVE

-2 HOW fhall I walk my God to pleafe,
And fpread content and happinefs
r’e all beneath my care,
A pattern to my houthold give,
And as a°Guardian-angel hive,
As Jefus’ minifter?

‘2 The oppofite extreams I fee
Remiflnefs and feverity,
And know not how to fhun
The precipice on either hand ;
"‘Whife ina narrow path I fland,
Anddread to venture-on.
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g Shall I through indolence fupine
Negle&, betray my charge divine,
My delegated power ? ,
The fouls I from my Lord receive,
. +Of each I an account muft give
At that tremendous hour.

4 A lion in my houfe, fhall I
My tame inferiors tetrify
By fierce tyrannic {way,
Defpotic as an eaftern prince
By r%al afguments convince,
: ompel them ta obey ?

5 Of angry man th’ impatience proud s

Works not the righteoufnefs of Gody
Nor true refpeét begets:

Proud wrath can only wrath create,

And cringing fear and fmother’d hate
In flaves and hypocrites.

% Lord over all, and God moft high,
Jefu, to Thee for help I cry,
For conftancy oFgrace,
*. That taught by thy good Spirit and led,
1 may with confidence proceed,
And all thy footfteps tracc.

7 O teach me my firt lefflon now,
And when to thy fweet yoke I bow,
Thy eafy {ervice prove,
Lowly and meek in heart, I fee
The art of governing like Thee
Is governing by love.

CXXXVIIL

1 1 and my houfe will ferve the Lord,
But firft, obedient to his word
1 muft myfelf appear,

— ———
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By a&mns, words, and tempers thow -
That I my heavenly. Mafter know,
And ferve with heaxt ﬁnccre.
LN
2 I muﬂ: the fan example fet,
“From thofe who,on my ,pleafure;wait!
The ftumbling-black; remove:; 1
Their duty, by, my life s;plam, 5 )
And ftillin all my works maintain. ..
The dlgmty of ypvc. . an
s i
3 Eafy tobe mtrcated, ,mnld a3
Quickly appeas’d and \'ccpng;x,l d, IR
A follower of my God,
%mt indeed I long tabe, .. . ;-0 o
lead oy faithful family @ , .
L&,thc,pelelbal,madﬁ e

4 Lord 1f Thou dxdﬂ: the \mlh mfufe,
A veflel fitted fos thy [ :
) Into thy harfds, l‘ecqwe,, s af
Work in me both to: will, ‘and Ldo,
- And fhow them how believers true,
And resd, Chnﬁmns hve. RS P

5 With all-fufficiont, grace f“PPl)’
And lo, I come to-teflify :. g

The wondets of thy N@me, 7.
Which faves from fin, .the world,. and hell, .~
WJa vistue exery heart, may feel, | 1.7,

nd evesy. tongug proclaimy
6 A finner fav’d myfelf from ﬁn, foooa
I come my ielativea.th wityy . i A
To preach theist fins forgiven ;,

hlldren,:md wifc, and fekvants felze, )
And thro’ the ways-of pleafantnefs -
Condu& l'hcmagll ‘ta hewen. -

i

s
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Hymn for the Heald of an unconverted family.
O N S A A L

1 PATHER of earth and heaveh, '
Permit me to-complain ("t 1. 200
Of thofe thy love té me hath giverd, '~ '’
Whe! bear thy naie in vain: - |
As yet I cannot fee >~ b Y
The marks of grace Divine, =
Or one of all my familyD i 10
Adopted into thine. - - 1 1 i .
: T A T
2 Strangers orfoes to God, i 1 - i "
Dead, dead in fin they live, =+ . *°
And thoughtlefs, with the worldly oroud,
Their hearts to pleafure give : .
The paths:of gdllzpel. cace hel
Alas, they have notknown, ' = -
But hate the power of godlinefs; -
Anddovethemfelves alones < 't/
[N S I ST (D SRR ORRN
g My life of fiith and prayer- =
~ As madnefs they condemn, =
My ways fa ftuiét they cannot bear,” =+ ¢
So contrar: to‘:{'emz RIS B
My ceunfels they defpife; ~ "+ 1
| When kindly:I feprove, <> - i ¢t
And ftoptheirears, and fhut:thelr eyes, //
And trample on my love. - -

PRI

e

4 DayafterdayImourn; - & ¢ ... 0

And wait their ¢hange tofee s ¢ V. .

When wilt Thou toucltheir hearts,' and turn
The wand’rers back to Thee? "1 "«
Mercy on them be fhawdd: « {1 .0
In honour of thy Songi 1.4 . »

Nor let them perifh ih their blood
For whom He pour’d his own,
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5 Father, for Jefus fake, .
Thy quickning Spirit hreathe,
And let their precious fouls awake,
Nor {leep in endlefs death:
My hou%:hold—foes convert, . . :
- From Satan’spower releafe, .- - . |0
And then permit me.to depart C
In everlafting peace.

| CXXXIK.
The Servant’s Hymn.

1 JESUS, the Lord moft high, .
_ Thy pooreft fervant own,
And give me ftrength to glorify, =
And ferve my_gCOd alpne; 0,
Infpird with humble fear,’
And principled with grace,
My ecarthly Mater to revere, =
As ftanding in thy place. © =

‘s Thineacceptablewill * '~ @ .=t
(1f Thou the power impart) - o«

In hisI chearfully fulfil, - @ ' - rn
And with a fingle heart:- - -~
Not with eye-fervice vair 7 *

A flatter’d worm to pleafe; ' -

. But God, whoknows What isin meny " :

And all our motives-fees, -1 - i -

. 3 Whate’er formanlde, | - . - -,
Idoastothelord, . ;. -, ot

From God the mereiful and trug . -
Expe&ing my reward: ,
And whither bond or free, . .
I know, Thou wilt approvey. .. .-

And crown our fervices to Thee - :
With thy etermallove. -

Na



1 O THAT Talways mby - ©
My honour't Mafter pléate, -

And his paternal¢svérepay - . . -

With, faithful fervicest . © .

My ftudy and delight -~ .

With warm, unwearied zeat

Todo, asin Jehovah’s fight,
My honour’d Maftér's will,
. RS SR

2 If thofe who know not God. |

Their kind réprovEts fftrr, -

+ Or ftubborn, petatant, ) 5‘]0@&{3 :‘ :

The anfwet prompt tetor’y

The chidings ¢ thy' lord” -

Let me withdteé réceivé, PR
In modeft fi 'exf\der‘ gﬂe%:

g Harden’d in fordid fim,r , . .
The bafeft of-the throng,

By pilfering and puxloinipg sheam .. -, - .
Plf flaves thelr;; mafterswrongs .. .
My conflantcare fhallbe . -, .

My faithfulnels £’ approve,
And guard his facred property,
Whom I revere and love.,

4 Jefus, with loving fear
fimple heart 1nfpire,.

So fhall I ferve By 'fexvanthere -~

. And wounded by abr hafty word ™

For confcience, ‘névfor hirey

In free fubj&ion livey. -

In every thifig cbey, +
And all my récompente receive

At that triumphantday!

th

L
FRES

F
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.. CXLIL |
1.LORD,’ i PRou. ha{t on me bc&ow’d,
A mafler, n umane and, goed,’
But fmward and fevere,
Affitt the ﬁ;rgant.of thy will .
Wlth race and wlfJJn to ulﬁl .
e Ghyiftian charalter. .
2 Tramplcd as dirt beneath his fee!
" O'may I quietly fubmit . t'
o all his ﬂem Jccrees,
Infults apd wrongs in filence bear, i
And ferve with confcientious care
Whom Ican ne\{er pleafe. .,

AUnder the aulmg ironyoke
¥ Fo Thee mi only He p}iloo};, L
To Thee in fecret groan:
I cannot murmur or complaxn,
But meekly all my, nf.fs fuffain -
For thy dear fake alonc, e
4 The p;om:fe {hnds for ever fdﬂa R
The griefs 1 for thy fake endure
B My cr(}:m ang  fhallbe
ut all my ftren t.h ati¢nt cc, L
And all p};'y glorlous?hap m¢f§gl3‘ o
Isa free gxft from cg 3

Cu CX-LH ) e
WHY in the netghbourheo& of hell, .
Saviour, am I conftrain’d to. dwell

"Who would wholly thine,
%llb;‘i:&ed toa fatious lord, .

-heaven proyokes atdvety V‘st

And dares.thewsath dmno. ST

a A‘witnefs of hls fx’inti'c wé'y o
His drunkén mité\’xs ;xceﬁ’f SU aarol o

Amlapa}-nertOO? L“,"‘i\' -
3 ' e e

3

TN
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Jefus, mine e es are unto Thee ;- .
Shew in thls ai dpe fexn Shb e

"~ What fhoul thy fervant dpj? « '

{ -t
g Muft It mfbrﬁal‘langﬁagé hear S
Tormenting to a fober &ar,. Lt
And not reptove His fin- ?) FLRY
Words from his ﬂaves he cannot brook:

Butlet Kirr meet my ‘mournfal look;”

And ﬁand mndemd thhm.,

.

4 Him let my Blimelefs Kife reprov@ ;
My labour 6f-univearied Iove', v aeh
My aétive zeal'to pleafe,- .
To ferve his will by day and mght, .
As one who.in aiworld-of light- = -
An heﬁvenly Maﬁer fees, - 1o e

5 By duteons and’ rque&(u! awe-¢ -
O might I'his attentiondraw . e
To printiple§ unfeen ¥ it

A te{hmony from thy foe,

Extort, that thofe who jtﬁhs knéw; " i .

lee‘a}l thcu due to men;. e

6 Therilet his waken'd foul arifey
Shake off the ‘chains of vnlgar: vice~
And every fim dbkor'd,
Till pardon makeghim truly free,
Aud turns his heart'to ferve with me:
Our&ea'r reddemmg»bor&r S

P A

c‘v,.‘... CXLml-; o g
t SER’MNTJGM)M,- m«}-hmx[mud
The help-andfute refouras offalby. .
- His followers in, dl-ﬂrcfs, i, }
Saviour, in my de eucg an fey 0 (

My foul as amorag lions’ hes, o "' b
Aud no dclwqxance feesl |

.n;’v.

-

L4




{c‘p - 1 :33
2 Departing from’ thery: {Jnﬁxf way; s
I make myﬁalf‘t‘lfe frorers rey“ RNETES B
. Provoke thé fons of night: - *
frthle goo for evil | return)

o hunt nwn‘h‘(‘mel Fcopnl 1o g
ﬁn ranm sdd’pxtt. 7 '» LR

IO N (PSSR

.o

T
Lol

a_ Thy confeffor . I ftaud“ alone, 1" -+ 5o
My heavenly Lord’ and Maﬁer owh
By them alas, denied :

“The alien hoft.is. .alyhays near,_ R S

- ¥et canngt I thcxr utra e fcar PN
Wn‘h gus qn my de. ,,',‘ [
REVCI 28 LI YO
4 I cannot.hau l:mly cnntemmr 3 4 tag )

Or.once prefersmyfelf sa:thensy 10
Or bitterly reprove

p The flaves ofapen wickednéfbs- SRR Y

< Idiffer-thdo’ thyonly gracey.. .« ;..
. Andffoeely)pn'dmug_!ﬂvcu ‘
i N L - n]‘

5. Thou knowﬂ‘then(unfélenting ﬂatt-, S
Who daily ot ihy haltinig wait, - .-
And with my fall to feg ; °
Strike their infidious malice blind,.
Or let them no occafion find,
Exce;rt my ‘géal _'for'l"hée' ATy
RRTAWS .’:».L‘“
6 My zeal Be'y warm, and wxfe, nd 'meek =
Inftru&t me,, SaYlour, when to {peak,
-And when in filence ftuy, " PR
That Teady to,take up my crofs? >
L never may dnfgra(ie thy caufe "d =
I never may betray. ’

v

: o . ’; M .~d
7 The gofpel-pmrl ke(truth diw nef:
Lwould net- Lérd, eprfc tofv&me,ﬂ D
2+ v+ «Fhe myfieries of graces-—c i ;- -
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To men of life and lips.impure; o
thelltlacmo myp};g 0 :7
And pqrfc& h.ohngfs, : A

& No: rasheglet fmy attions (el
That a poor fouI rq:dcfm ’d from }xq],l,,
Doth hisRedeemer own, \
Fears a forgiving ng t’ offend, .
Studiesto lc‘afo fo dear a F x‘xcnd, A
And’ hves for' Him. ﬁohe. ,

9 My life, acbpy 4iy o’ ih’mc s
Mutt in the eyes of fitiners fhu‘lé, L
" If Thou thidelatrdws dagt, -
Thine old rebellious foes fubdue,
Convert theminto'creatures newi,': - ! .
And Wmcvenyhaﬂ Lo

10 Jefus, 1 will-niot Iet the
ill Thou to. thefe tnyma?o’ ﬂlbw;
And made the fons of
Their dear Redeemer they. proclann,
Obtain falvation:in thy: name, ,
And pardon in t.hy hloqd,

OXLIV.

1 WITH abehewn&.mder}) eﬁ,
His cqual in:the Saviour's eycs,
His byother in the Lord confe
~ " Shgll 1 neg s[e€t him, orde prﬁ?
Forget the dxffcrence of eftate; | -
And fcorn at his commands to bow,:
Ashigh arid low, as fmall and gréat "
Were all upon a lcvel now ! oo
2 Rather I w{%lfliiew“h warmer zeal ;
ua d fﬂv_ﬁi T
Gladly };{ﬂform &511:'};(32& willy.
Aaudlove "whpdr(}gdn pﬁea&d to. ldve,
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Worthy of doublc hopour deem.

The heir of joys that never end; .
And.ferve and cordially efteem.

Whom Jefusz dexgns itQ cp.ll h:s fnend.

3vaerofallgwd ifts, onrrey (o c oLy
On all who bear the frokie heﬁ'ow: ’
The wifdom; ard humility,.. . | .
_ Our ftation and ourfelves to kmw,-\
Our mafters to:obeyrand prize; . .. . &
Left failing in al de hexe, ., v
We force thie woild: with tauntitvg’ sﬂns At
To afk, Is this;youngodlyfear); -

4 Ifﬁ.‘ubbom, mfolmv, badprowd;s s T ¢

We tempt ev’ncheathtns:to mlaunr

And urgethe factilegioupcroud: -, . |
To vilify the Chriftian namez-;

The faith wilch fiach-as you.profels- - | : .
Mutft error, or mxpzo Sc,j n

A meer pretenceforidionefs; Lyt
Or cover forhyguavfy" J I

But if the gofpel we obe;
s Our nglllzo o&‘.mg ‘man refign;.
Al honour to our, mafters p G
And worfhip only not c;wme 5
His uncontefted wimetfas:. .. = 7.
' ' We praife the defiriné of our Md
Prove to theis realts-theitmth of grace,, -
And finness A'avev mthom tho word..

Loy

T e it o

A Pardney Prager,
3 © neverlet my chrtdi‘dnlmé e
- The devil’s tobecome, = . . ’
heir God by wickednefs to. gnm
Their fubftance to eonfames | .. | *
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" Far from thy famlly to rove, 3
The tempter’s eafy prey;’
And forfeit thine eternal lov‘e‘
And taft their fouls.away. -

2 Rather permit them to expire
A In life’s whclouded morn,o
nd join them to the virgin-qu
The church of the ﬁr({’gbor?x m S
Before thy ftatutes: theys forfakc, X
Allow my juft vequeft, - SR
Andthro the wounds of jefu& take o

The mfaduto thyibreaft: . = v
3 My faireftiprofpeéts I forego,i - ' -~

So. Thou with fafetyblefs, ... .. .

And e’er they: geod or evil know, 1
The innocents séleafe: -

I afk as swith:m mxamng brﬂth,
To eachyallof G

An holy lee, Otx.oal’ly de,‘fh., [ e
But which1leaveto Thes. . - .~

e LCXLVf?ul S '
To befling at"ihef‘TeazTas}q§ SRS

1 HOWhappy arewe: ol R

Whmm}eﬁn SNy e
. To cxpe& his return from.abeve v
Waﬁtunderwpvmz,w PR
And dchghtfully join
In the praife of his. cxt.ellen; love.

2 How pleafant and fweet .
(In his name when we meet)
Xs his fruit to our fpirftual taftel -
We are banqueting here -
On mgvehca? cheary , . . . .
Xknd the joys that. etemally;laﬁ. ot

"‘.—-‘
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g Invited by Him,
We drink of the fiream
Ever—ﬂowmg in blifs from the thrones
Who int-Jefus believe:

We the Spmt receive .. P
That pro(:eeds from the Fafher a,nd San' 1

in ] eaLéb‘le‘grace "r o
tain’d’ for ourrace;" '
And fhe Spmt. of faith He 1mparts : ,
Thet,' then'we conceive ' "7+
How 'in heaven they five V7 ““ -
By the kmgdom of God in our hearts.’ bt

5 True behevcrs have fcen

The Saviour of men, # 7 e T
As his héad He on Calvary bow’d; -
We fhalt fe¢e Him' agam R RIS

When' with all his bright train. -
He defcends on the lummous cloud

6: . We remember the word T,
Of ous crucified Lord, .. .
‘When h¢ went'to prepare usa place, -
¢ I will come in that day,

% And tranfport you awayy I

“ And admitto a ﬁght of my | Face.” .

With earneft defire * - ':f
After Thee we afpire, * =

And long thy-ap to fee; ’
%111 our E)euls Tghou receive ' "

= Inthy prcfemc to live,

And be perfetly happy in Thee, "'
8 Come, Lord, from the ﬂues,

Andcom’mand as tofrifer -+ - T

Ready miade for the manfions above, '
“l\With our Head to afcend
" Mnd eternity fpend - oo
In a rapture of heavenly love, -
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. CXLVIL -
P T ! . .
1 MY, God, Thou att iy Jefis'ming’
And early will I feek thy face,”” " = *

A flave redeeny’d by blood Divine, -

A finner fay’d by pardning, grace,

4

2 Prev‘enting‘théﬁvrfi dz;,'w'n;o}" da)l'," ‘ \ b
1 lift my joyful fapart'and eyes, ',
And cal.l’d,@ lovg my vows to payy . .
Prefent my morning facrifice, =~ '

. U S S L PRI &
8 Thanks be to Ged inthron’d above,
" Who did 10 man falvation bring ;
Thy riches of redeeming loye .+ -
Let angels and archangels fing. |
4 Worthy the Lamb extol’d to live, "
Whofe life to ranfom ours was givent:
Jefus, the homage due receivey s
The utmoft praife of earth.and heaven,
5 God over-all for-ever bleft; - : . -
Giver of every gt and :grace; .
Redemption fhines above the reft,
And challenges'my endlefs plrali@. ’

6 ‘Fountain and root of all befide - *°
Redemption in the dult 1own,
And fuffering with the Crucified .
Arifethe partner of thy throne.” " -
T R | - .

oo [ 25 < lairo-

7 Ev’n now I tafte the raptures,there,

Amidib the Chuxeh. of the firft-born, " .

Redeem’difrom carth, -my Lord.derlare,
And fhouting to.thine anms retugp,

~ . - Y P
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8 I fee thofe outftretch’d arms of love,
Thofe arms extended on the tree ! )

- I'fee my place prepar’d above .
And {:_gw my head, to geign’ with Thee!

_. CXLV M. )
For One retired into the country,’
t MERCIFUL God, what haft TRou done

Fora poor fojourner, - )

How ftrangely drawn and led me on

r To feck falvation ere? | :

Here in the folitary fhade.
I feek the thingsabove,

Indeep diftrefs implore thine aid,
And languifh for thy love,

2 Thou, only Thoy. canft footh my grief,
: And calm my troybled breaft,
Afford the permatient relief,; -

The true internatreft; 17
, Th’ irreparable lofy repajr, " 1 0
, And draw'th’ invenom’d dre, ' *- s
And fhut the world of firf and cars '
Out of my peaceful heart, )
-3 Sorrow and fin ate chat’d away, . { R

Wheng'er thy. love appears. PP
The gloom it bggﬁtcflé!‘)i%td" afy',1 : h), ety
 And dries the migurher’s ks s 7 )
- It makesa wounded Sﬁﬂtv‘whglé’{“ S
Pours in the bakn tvine, © * Y
And whifpers to mine inmoft foul |
% The pPard’ning God s thine i
o PR T voos ik
4 Come then, ‘thau ‘utliverfil 'G(')‘Bd;" e
And bid my fitari be nl ¢ ¢ 7 S S
And let mé meet thee i thewgisd, 1
Or fnd thee 6n tln'c"h'ifl":‘5 SERIE
O
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My foul to nobler profpeéts raife,
My largeft views extend = *
‘Beyond-the bounds of time and fpace,
Where painand death thalleénd, ~

* 5 Leadto the ftreams of parddife

My raptur’d fpirit lead,i: (- b,
And bid the tree of life arife
" And flourith o’er my head:
Place me by faith on Pifgah’s top
The antepaft to prove, ~ . -~ -
And then receive thy. fervant up ..
To fee thy face above. = -

- -CXLIX.
. Another, ’ ,
+ HENCE, lying world, with,all thy care, -
With all thy fHews of good ar fair,
Of beautifulorgreat!, ... . . %
Stand with thy flighted charms aloof, .- .

Nor dare invade my peaceful soof, - .-
. de v ace, '
Ortrouble my retreat, . .. ...+

s

2 Far from thy mad fantafticwaysy, » v .- -
1 here have found a refling place . .
Of poor wayfaring:men i ;o .l
Calm as the hermjtin his.groty - .0 L -
1 here Aen'oyfi'riy,}ia[;‘py fot, ... .
And folid pleafures gain.
g Along the hill or dewy. mead .. ¢
In fweet forgétfulnefs i tread, '
. Orwandéf thiq’ the grove,: = 7 :
As Adam’in his pative feat, . 1.0
" In all hig works fnyv;é},qa;g.mcct(-‘ P

Thé objé&t of my love. .

\
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4 I fee his beauty. in the flower; :

To fhade my walks, and.deck my bower,.

His love and,wifdom join: | ., |

Him in the feather’d quire I'hear,
And own, while all my foul is ear,.

The mufic is divine! - - -

o

- 5 Inyon ﬁnboundcd pléin Ifee

A {ketch of his immenfty
Who fpans thefe ample fkies,
Whofe prefence makes the happy place,.
And opensin the wildernefs T
A blooming paradife,. . : ST
Sy v
6 O would he now himfelf impart,
And fix the Eden in my Heart
Fhe fenfe of (in forgiven,
How fhould I then throw off my load;,
And walk delightfully with God,
And follow Chrft to heaven!.

CL..
. Written in Uncertainty;.
1 TO what am I referv’d! Great Gad;.
The council of thy will difplay,

Nor let me underneath the load ™ T
©Of anxious doubt forever ftay..

2 Thou feeft 1 cannot journey on,
*Tillthou the lingring cloud remove;.
And make the deftin’d a&ion known,.
And lead me by the fire of love,

8 My every choice; defire, defign’
I now implicitly fubmit,.
My will is fixt to follow thine,
And lies indifferent at thy feet:.
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4 Parties and feéts 1'tiow forég‘(v, : .
_Frotn all their {chemes and fyftems free :
After the fleth ho more I'kmow -
Thofe dearéft fouls Thou gat'ft to me.

§ Loos'd and dctach’d I ceaft from man,
Opinions, names are clean forgot,
This all my aim, and all iy plan,
To do, and be—1I know nat what.

6 But wilt Thou not at laft appear, .
Make darknefs tight before my face,
And crooked ftrait, and. doubrful clear,
And fhew, and fhine on all my ways >

7 Who on thine only truth depend,
*Who Thee mine only Mafter own,

To me Thou wilt thy Spirit fend,

And goyern me ’I%\,y(f::lf alone:.

5 Thy wifdom and thy power fhall join
T* effetuate what thy love decrees;
My work, and place, and friends affign,
‘And crown the whole with full fuccefs.

CLl.

1 MY God and Lord, thy cdunfel'f'hew,,

What wouldft thou have thy fexvant do
‘Before I hence depart ?

N

How thall I ferve thy church, and where? .

The thing, thetime, the means declare,
And teach my liftaing heart,

¢ Thruft out from Them 1 ferv’d fo long,
1 dare not ftrive againft the wrong, -
: But filently refign L
- The charge I never could forfake,
And give.my deareft children back
' ?nto the hands divine.

e, ke




~

B

3:Where firt I preach’dthe word of grace; :

. 1f now 1 have no longer place,

By my own flefh unknown, . -
Thy fecret Hand in all I fee,
Thy will be done; whate’er it be, .
Thy -welcome .will be done.

4 Free for whate’er thy love ordains, .

Y offer up my life’s remains:

To be for Thee employ’d:
My little ftrength can litile do,
Yet would I in thy fervice true, .

Devote it allto God. .

5 Wilt Thou not, Lord, my offertake? .
Canft Thou in helplefs age forfake .
: The creature of thy will?
My ftrength is fpent in the beft caufe =
Thy zedlous meffenger I was; . '
I am thy fervant fill. .

6-Mafter, be Thou my might, my mouth; .
And fend me forth to north or fouth, .
To fartheft eaft or weft ;. o
Be Thou my Guidé to worlds unknown '+ :
_\Reft to my flefh- 1 covet none,
But give my fpirit reft.
7. My reft omr earth to toil for Thee;,
. My whole delight and bufinefs be
To minifter thy word,” .
For Thee immortal fouls to win, -
~ And make the wretched flaves of fin
The freemen of my Lord.

8 Witnefs and meffenger of peace ;. -
‘1 only languith to decreale

: In trumpeting thy name, ,
Q3. .
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1 only live to preach thy deatls,
And publifh with my lateft breath
The glories of the Lamb.

t O Thou, with whom unfelt, unfeen,
Still in the defart | abide,
Look thro’ the Towring cloud between,
And frew Thyfelf my heavenly Guxde—..

2 Out of the fire of chaftning love
Send forth one kind inftr u&xve ray,
And give the fighal to remove, - -
And L;ndle farknefs mto day. i

3 Till Thou thy fecret w1ll decIare,
And fhine in pure, unerring light,.

I groan with all thy ¢hurch to béar _
The burthen’of mcumbemt mght.

4 For Thee, not without hope, we mourn,. - -

For Thee in calm dependence wait,
Aflur'd Thou wilt at I: e& return,
And ‘raife us to our firft eftate,” . .

5. The dark apoftacy fhall end; -
The Babel of religions ceafc, -

The Church fhall with her Head afcend,.

And qu( this hawling, wxl&emefs I

6 Shall yet again thy tokens fée, . ' .
Bchoch thy glorious prefence {hirie,.

~ And prove, from fin' and doubt fet free,
The good’ the perfe& will divine, °

7 That God-revéaling Sp!nt of .

~ Thou wilt in’ ail%ﬂg fctl'né‘fs gwc, R
. And never mere conceal thy face; -
And never more thy ‘people leave,
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8 But who the kingdom fhall behold,

Who, when the Lord doth this, {hall live? -

I will come back (my heart He told)-
“ And Thee unto myfelf receive,” -

9 Sobe it, O'my God, my Lord,
In whom I ftedfaftly confide,

Itruft the fure infpoken word,
And patient by. thy.crofs abide,

- to For all who thine appearing love, ,
Forme Thou: haft prepar'd a place,
And I fhall meet thiee from above,
And I fhall _gcc thy open face,

*1 Whether thy will ordain m ftay
To fee thy eneralkingdom come,
Or fnatch me ?r,om-the evil day,
And take my gafping fpirit home: -
+2 Happy, if with my Beft-belov'd
Llive to fhare the gofpel-feaft,
But happier ftill, if now remov’d,
1 find my ;Ver_laﬁing‘Refh‘, o

13 Wherefore with meekeft awe to Thee .
My time, my life, my all Lleave,
Eternal Wifdom chufe for me,. ...
And, when, and.as Thou wilt, receive,

24 Or comie in j)erﬁ:&.-fight( aﬁdlb‘;e’;," L
_ To.me, to all'thy people given,

Or come thy 'fg‘:rva‘nt toremove, . .
And take me, tQ'Thxfe;f in heaven,
CL!IT.
Hymns for Love, .
3 O MIGHT the love of Jefus . . .: i -

. That heaven-defcended Man: )
Incomparably precious, . Do
My ranfom’d heart conftrain,
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Prom every ehtﬂﬂuyﬁ,paﬂion, .
From every fin to pait,
That Ged and his falvation
May take-up all my heart. .

" ¢ O woud't Thou, Lotd, difcover
Thy blefied felf to rhe,
- My foul's ¢ternal Lower,

*As bleeding on the tres;

For my offences bleeding, .
Crufh’d with thé-general load,’.

¥et kindly interceding

. - Forthofe that fhed his blood !

. -3 The realizing power-
Of faith divine I wamt,
To fee. Thee ta that hour, .
And hear thy:laft complaint, .
By hellifh toils o’reétaken- |
To hear th? Immortal groan'. *
Why hith my God fesfaken’
His deat, expiring Son!.

4 Let thy own bowels move Thee -

The faith of God t* ¥apart: .
I cantiot, cannot love thee, .

Till Thou conftrain my hearty .
To fleth 'thc.:ﬁo'nz turnfng

Tilf Theu t} {v ‘wounds difplay s :
And then in blifsful mourning

T weep my life.away !

GLIV..

1: JESUS, the fame Of thiy grent Name::
My finfick-foul allures: -
Still in every.age the fame,
L hear, its virtue cures, . !
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2 th humble fear I riow draw -
In my forlorn condition,
Thy balfamic words to. hear,
And prove thee my Phyfician,

3 Incomplicate Diftiels 1 wait
My fplague no more tontedlmg
Pity my forlorn eftate, - ‘
And fliew thy powet of healing..

4 The leprofy That cleaves to ine
"Thint only touth can cure ;
Sin beforc thy touck fhall flce, -~
Andle¢ave my confcience pure.
5 Throughout my-veins A fever reigns.
‘ Of pride and fierce defire:
Let thy loveremove tmy paing, -
And quench tlh}s helh{h fires.

v ey e

6 Of creature bllfs My num‘e H
‘Rapacious above meafuve s
Heal this dropfical difgafe, .
This thirft of pralfc and. p'kafure.

7 Benumb’d by ﬁn Ilong have bcen
As paﬂ: all fenfe of Teelmg
Cure the palfy; Lord, within, -
Thy hidden lifc revealing, .

. 8 An iffue foul Hath fill'd my foul
With pain and delperatios,
, But thy word {hell make'me whele
With fenfible falvauon. '

9 Now then exert thy gracibus ark. -
To finifh my diftreffes,
* Drive the legion fromy my heart:
Of devils and difeates.
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10 O that I might Receive my fight -
Thro’ thine almighty power !

Turn my darknefs into light; - .. .

Angd now my faith reftore, |

1t Helplefs and lame infoul T am,- .
ut let thy grace be given,
I thro’ virtue of thy Name
Shall leap, and fly to heaven.. .

12 Speechlels am I, Till thy kind figh: -

From this dumb fiend déliver;.
Then my Lord, my GodI cry, .
. And fing, and fhoyt for ever!.

_€LV. - . .

2 WHAT fhall I do te love Thee:
Who lov’ft my foul fo well'?
Saviour, will nothing move thee.
Thy goodnefsto reveal.? -
Without the revelation
* So dearly purchas'd I
In final condemnation o
Muft fink, defpair, and die:.
2 Wretched, and miferable,. . o
Naked, and poor, and blind,..
Thou know’#t me quite unable -
Thy precious love to find,
Unlefs, my heavenly Lover,.
The bleeding myftery *
Theu in my heart difcover, -
And fhew: Thyfelf tome.. -

8 The caufe of my falvationy © <~

Muft all in.Thee be found;: -« -+

Stir up thy own compaffion,
nd let thy bowels found:. - -
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1 faint, for mercy.crying
As with my lateft groan,
I'in my blood am dying .
For whom Thou pour’dft thine ewn. .

O by thy bibody oﬂ'ering:'.:
By all thy pangs redeem

A finful foul from fuffering

That punifhment extreme :
Unworthy of thy favour,

The vileft of the race,
Undone, undone for ever,

If banifb’d from thy face.. !

e
From Thee I muft be driven

To that infernal grave,
Unlefs thy love be given

The finnerhere to fave; . -

- Thy love alone can part-me e N

From every finabhord, . |
Into a faint convertme, - ., o
- A tranfcript of my Lord.

Thy lovelo ftrong and fervent, .
To this poor foul is vain, ~ . |
Unlefs Thou help thy fervant = .,
To love my God again: ="

"Th’ ineftimable bleffin

' For'thy éwh fake beftow, .
While peace and joy unceafing =
My loving heart o’xj‘t}ﬂc:w.l '

Th’ affe@ionate fenfation

If Thou haft boaght for me,
Of thy myfterious paffion

“The end accomplith’d fee, . . |, :, .
Fulfil'my fole defire . . S

Thy hidden love to.tafte,

And then my foyl require,,

And let me breathe my laft.
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CLVL

1 0 GOD of lovc, Come 5tom abcwe,
. ‘Q God that bear’ft the prayer,

All this mountain load rcmove, ' .
All this world of tmre. ) .

2 The caufe exprefs Of my dnﬂ:refs
1 own with gnef and’ anguxfh ‘
Still for want of pardmng graee,
For want of falth I languxfh

g3 Thou Godunknown, For whom I groar;
In endlefs lamentation, |,
W.ilt Thou fuffer me to moan,
And die witbout falvation ?

4 O wheg thall I"With'rapture cry
Thy {fervant hath found favour, :

Thee my Lord 1 magmfy, o ) S
140y in Thee my Savmur. C B ’
8 .

Fortlns I pant, Athirft and faint, . .
And cryin pain unccafing . .

Give the only good I want,

Give the gofpel-blefling.,

6 Now letme know Thg, grace below
(o all believers given, |, :
Bid me feel thy love, and g

In perfe& pcace to heaven.

CLVH

DELIGHT, and (bftcft Fympath s

’ My fanthful heart divide, - ¥

When Tbehold the fhameful tree’
Where my Beloved died!
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Flook on Him whofe blood redeems,
And bears me up to God ;

¥ look—and while the fountain ftreams,
My tears increafe the flood.

2 I'want to pour a fea of tears,
With bleffed grief to mourn,

In view of him, whofe Farm appears
By my offences torn :

My fins have done th’ atrocious deed, ,
‘Have caus’d the killing fmart, -

And pierc’d hisfoul, and made him bleed
The balm that breaks my heart,

8 His precious blood both wounds and heals,-

(When faith the balm applies)

My peace reftores, my pardan feals,
My nature fanitiftes ;.

His.precious blood the life infpires
‘Whieh angels live above,:

And fills my infinite defires,
* And turns me all to love..

N CLVIIL X
+ ALLOW’D to kifs my. Savions’s feet;.

I here rejoice and grieve:.

I never can the fins forget .
Which Jefus doth forgive ;-

Sorrow and joy unfpeakable
Alternately I prove,

And now my bafenefs I bewail,.
And now.admire his love..

2-O might I thus thro’ life remain, .

Delightfully diftreft,. ,

And ftill indulge the pleafing pain:
Which tears my happy breaft ;:

Till He, my heart’s def?re appears -
Reveal’d in heavenly light,

And wipes away thefe bleﬂ'ecf tears:
By that extatic fight!

N
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) CLIX:
1 O THAT I could my Lord receive,
‘Who did the world redeem,
Who gave his life that I might live
A life conceal’d in Him !
O that [ could the bleffing prove,
My heart’s extreme defire,
Live happy in my Saviour’s love,
And in his arms expire !

2 Jefus, Thou all-atoneing Lamb,

How fhall I plead with Thee2-

If graven on thy hands I am,
For good remember me:

If ftill Thou doft my tokens bear,

~ Thy love to me reveal,

And liftning to-a finner’s prayer;
My prefent pardon feal.’

8 Merc I afk to feal my peace,
‘That kepe-by mercy’s power.
I may from every evil ceafe, '
And never grieve Thee more :.
Now, if thy gracious will it be,
Ev’n now my fins remove,
And fet my heart at liberty:
By thy vi&torious love.
4 In-anfwer to ten theoufand prayers,_
. Thou pardning God defcend,
Number me with falvation’s heirs,
My fins and troubles end:
Nething I afk, or want befide, -
Of all in earth-and heaven, -
Let me but feel thy blood applied,.
Let me but die forgiven. :

‘ TTELX. T

1 ASK if 2 mother’s heart is kind.
To her own fucking child, .

Then afk, 1s God to love inclin'd, -
Or my Redeemer mild ?




(1713
2 A mother may perhapsnegle&,
And her own fon forget,

But Jefus never will reject
A fiuner at his feet.

8 Afk, if the fun doth once miftake
His true celeftial road ; |
Then afk, if Jefus can forfake
The purchafe of his blood.

4 The fun at laft fhall lofe his way,
And into darknefs fall ;
But Jefus at that endlefs day
~ Shall be our allifiall.

i CLXI.
1 WITH- glorious clouds incompaft round
‘Whom angels dimly fee,
- Will the Unfearchable be found,-
Or God appear to me ?

-2 Will He forfake his throne above,
Himfelf to worms impart ?
Anfwer thou Man of grief and lové,
And fpeak into my heart, -

3 In manifefted love explain
Thy wonderful deﬁpgn,
What meant the {uffering Son of man,
The {treaming blood divine ?.

4 Didft thounot in-our flefh appear,’
And live and die below,
That [ may now perccive thee near,
And my Redeemer know ?

5 Come then, and tomy foul reveal
The heights and depths of grace,
Thofe wounds which all my forrows healy
That dear disfigur’d face. o
6 Before my eyes of faith confeft |
Stand forth a flaughter’d Lamb,
And wrap me in thy ciimfon veft,
And tell me all thy name,
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7 Jehovah in thy perfon fhow,
Jehovah crucified,
And thenthe pard’ning God Iknew, °
And feel the blood applied ;

8 I view the Lamb in his own light
Whom angels dimly fee,
And gaze tranfported at the fight
Thro’ all eternity.

CLXII.
1 FAIN would I, Lord, obtain the grace,

Before I hence remove,
To fee a few unruffled days,
And my Redeemer love.

2 O might I with thy people blet
Thy great falvation fee,
Anticipate the glorious reft -
And find it now in Thee.
g Give me the hidden blifs to feel
The heavenly pewers to tafte
Realities invifible,
And joys that ever laft:

.4 Eternal life begun.below
1 in-thy favourprove, -
And all thy gifts Thou doft-beftow
By giving me thy love. -

CLXIIL

A Wedding Seng.
1 COME, thou everlafting Loxd,
By our trembling hearts ador’d,
Come thou heaven-defcended *Gueft,
Bidden to our marriage feaft ;
efus, in the midft appear,
"Prefent with thy followers here,
/Grant us the peculiar grace,

Shew us.all thy fmiling face,
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2 Now the veil of fin withdraw,
Fill our fouls with facred awe,
Awe that dares not {peak or move,
Deepeft awe of humble love;
Love that doth its Lord defcry,
Ever intimately nigh,

‘Sees th’ Invifible in Thee,
_ Fulnefs of the Deity.

g Let on us'thy Spirit reft,

Enter each devoted breaft,
‘Still with thy difciples fit,

Still thy works of grace repeat:
Now the former wonder fhow,
Manifeft thy power below,
Earthly {ouls exalt, refine,
Turn the water into wine.

Stap the hurrying fpirits hafte,

* Chgnge t'hctgul’g ig:xoblc tafte,
Nature into grace improve,
Earthly into heavenly love : .
‘Raife our hearts to things on high,
To our Bridegroom in the fky,
‘Heavewour hope, and higheft aim,
Myftic marriage of the Lamb.

.5 Omight each obtain a fhare,

Of the pure enjayments there,
"Now in rapturous furprize,
‘Drink the wine of iaradife,
-Cry, amidft theric br:&paﬂ:,

" “Thou haft giv'nthe: at 1aft,
‘Wine that chears the hoft above,
The beft wine of perfe& love.

- CLXIV,
Another.
1 SING+tothe Lord of earth and fky,
Who firft ordain’d the nuptial tie,
In Edenyok’d the new-made pair,
And blefs’d them to each other there.
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“2- Extol the great Jehovah's name,
Whofe love from age to age the fame
Delights his creature’s blifs to fee,
And joys in our profperity.
3 God of the patriachal race,

He ftill dire&s us by his grace,
 Who Ifaac and Rebecca join’d

He gives us each our mate 'to find.

4 He magnified the focial ftate,
And ftamp’d our joy divinely great,
When God appear’d his creature’s Gueft,
And Jefus grac’d a wedding-feaft. -

5 That everlafting joy of his, ~
Is fhadow’d by the nuptial blifs :
Heaven is the marriage of the Lamb,
And God aflumes a Bridegraom's name.

6: Then let us glory in his grace,
And triumph in the Father’s praife,
‘Who made a marriage for his fon,
And fent him from his bofom down:

~*% Thanks to our heavenly Adam give,
"Who farm’d his church the fecond Eve,
Produc’d her from his wounded fide,
And ftill rejoices o’re hisbride :

8. Praife to the blefled Spirit above,

Who fills our hearts with facred love,
Our faithful hearts to(gefus plights, Ce
And each toeach in God unites.
Praife God from whom, &c.

CLXV, v
On the birth-day of a friend.
1 COME away to the fkies,
My beloved arife;

And rejoice on the day thou waft born,
On the feftival day - - .
Come exulting away, . - -

To thy heavenly country return,




£ 175 lr .

2 We have laid up our love,
And treafure above,
Though our bodies continue below ; .
The redeem’d of the Lord =~
We remember his wordy
And with finging te Sion'we go. .

8 With finging we praifa
The original grace
By our heavenly Father beftow’d,
Our being receive
From his%bunty, and live
To the honour and glory of God.

4 -For thy glory we Are,.
Created to fhare
Both the nature and kingdom divine: -
Created again,.. :
That our {ouls may remain -
In time.and eternity thine.

5 With thanks we approve
. Thedefignofthylove. -
Which hath join’d us, in Jefus his name,
So united in heart, - ~
That we.never can part, L.
Till we meet at-the feaft of the Lamb, . \
6 There, there at his feat ° )
We fhall fuddenly meet, :
And be parted in body no mote,
We fhall fing to our lyres
With the hgavqnly, quires, .
A:nd our Saviour in glory adore.

7 Hallelujah we ﬁnﬁ
"To our Father and King,
And his rapturous praifes repeat;-
To the Lamb that was {lain
Hallelujah again’
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet. .
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"8 In affurance of hope
We to Jefus look up,
Till his banner unfurl’d in the air
From our grave we doth fee,
And cry out IT IS HE,
And fly up to acknowledge him there £

€LXVI.

Gloria Patri, &ec.. )
. GLORY to the Paternal God,
To Jelus lavifh of his blood,. )
God over all fupreme in power and grace,.
And God the Holy Ghoft with equal ardors.
’ : { praife..
Sing all on.carth like thofeon high,
Let faints and angels magnify
One undivided: in perfons three,.
And lengthen out the fong to all eternity !

1L

THANKFUL the Father’s grace we owa ;-
Jekovah’s Fellow and:his-Sen, . = -
‘With God the Holy Ghott adore, .
One glorious God in perfons three,
All honour we afcribe to Thee, -~ B
Asalways was, and is, and fhall:be evermore !
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