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(4) .
5 What foul thofe drawings never knew?
With whom hath not thy Spirit firove ?

We all muft own that God is true, .
We all may feel that God is Love,

6 O all ye ends of earth behold
The bleeding all-atoning Lamb!
Look unto Him for finners {old,
Look and be faved thro® Jefu’s name.

7 Behold the Lamb of God, whe takes
The fins of all the world away |
His pity no exception makes;
. Butall that will recéive Him, may.

8 A world He fuffer'd to redesm ;
For.all He hath th’ atonement made ¢
For thofe that will not come to Him
The ranfom gf his life was paid.

9 Their Lord unto hisown He came;
— His own were whoreceiv’d Him not,
Denied and trampled on his name - "
* And blood, by which themfelves wereboughts,

10 Who under foot their Saviour tred,
Expos’d afrefh and ‘crucified, .
“Who trambled on the Son of God, |
For them, for them, their Saviour died:

11 For thofe who at the judgment-day
On Him they pierc'd fhall look with p& i
The Lamb for every caft-away, - ’
For every foul of man was {lain.

12. Why then, Thou Univerfal Love,
Should any of thy grace defpair
To all, to all,thy Bowels move,
But firaitned in our own we arée’
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135)

Tis we, the wretched abje@s we,
Qur blafphemies on Thee tranflate ;

Ve think that fury is in Thee,
Horribly think, that God is Hate.

Thou haft compell’d the loft to die,

Haft reprobated from thy face;

aft others fav’d, but them paltby;

)r mock’d with only * Dam.ning grace.”

long, Thou jealous God ! how long
Iimpious worms thy word difprove ?
fiice ftain, thy mercy wrong, -

y thy faithfulnels and love?

all the Hellish Do&rine ftand ?
:2¢ for its dire author claim ?
it fink at thy command,,
to the pit from whence it came,

) God, maintain thy caufe!
1efs of the Gentiles call :

> ftandard of thy crofs,

hall own thou dicd{t for all,

HYMN II,

t unto me, (The whole I difclaim)
to Thee Thro’ Jefus's name ¢
hy graces Pour’d down from abhove
r praifes, Qurthanksand our love.
s, Lord, Each moment we find
rord, So loving, and kind ;
nder Ta all the loll race,
1wder May turn, and find grace.

A g

¥y call’d, Common Grace.
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- 8 The mercy I feel, Toothers I fhew, v Thy kind smwrris
I {et to my feal, That Jefus is true; . : Athirft for falvatio
Ye all may find favour, who come at his call ;
O! come tamy Saviour, His grace is for all, ‘ § Ohaften the hour, S
, : N Tbc(pint of power, O
4 To fave what was loft, From heaven He came : Offlial fear; OFknon
Come, finners, and truft In Jefus’sname: - Of wildom, of prayer, (
He offers you pardon, He bids you ¢ Befree!  §The boirt of fo
«If fin is your burden, O come unto Me ! ', ¢ piic of faith, Of fa:
e . Which faves us from wra
& Olet me commend My Saviour to you !| . 2 Gos j
The Publican’s friend 'And advocate too : | A‘;’wm the huge mount;
For youHe is pleadin g His. merits and death, . {14 opensa fountain Ty
- With God ipte;ceding For finners ben_eath. ) |
6 Then let us fubmit His grace to receive, Hyuw
Fall down at his feet, And gladly believe ¢ :
We all are forgiven For Jefus’s fake, N Swvidur of, /
Our title to heaven His merits we t;kc. B . OAtlend‘:: oau/rlzllﬂf
' : o Ou thankfulrepegy 1
» frace univerfal, Apq
HYMN IIL rvhn g ¢ . |
. 108t thoy g
~ - - Wl}l cOdl’ o d]c’
3 All that-pafs by, To Jefus draw near! thll ey ILay{
O He utters a‘cry,’ Yelinners giveear; g:{’[{'"c T,hou rcdecmc'ft,‘
From hell to retrieve you, He fpreads outhis | Hilferg 04 capef; 7
hands, ' 5 ds ”fiﬂ ' |
.Now, now to receive you He gracioudly. ftands. . Wy veredead, 4,

R . ourHezd’ [
‘2 ¢If any man thirft, And happy would be, U The

) from heaye -
@ The vileft and worift May come unto Me; Mn‘"“ Wi/fg;v:;nﬂ
¢ May drink of my fpirit, (Excepted 1s o) ) '
¢ Lay claim to my merit, And take for his own ’};:Jlm°“hﬁvcllr;7;{
, S f
Whoever receives The life-giving word, M:IT i hi

In Jefus believes, His God and his Lord; n”“bt::ﬂ’?nd}’”ﬂbn,/
 Inhim a pure river Of life fhall arife, | “bfburdej
Shallin th? believer Spring up to. the fkies.
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| Thy kind invitation I gladly embréce,
Athirft for falvation, Salvation by grace.

5 O haften the hour, Send down from above

" The fpirit of power, Of health and of love,
Offilial fear, Of knowledge and grace,
Of wifdom, of prayer, Ofjoy and of praife. .

' The fpirit of faith, Of faith in thy blood,
Which faves us from wrath, And brings us to
God
Removes th’c huge mountain Of indwelling fin,
ind opens a fountain That wathes us clean.

HYMN IV.

’ Saviour of all In Adam that fell,

Attend to our cali, And fet to thy feal,
thank ful rehearfal If Thou doft approve
-ace univerfal, And infinite love.

hom didft thou die, Thou meek Lamb of
God? ‘

all men may I Lay claim to thy blood ?

¢ Thou redeecmeft, Who for the unjuft
Yer’d, and cameft To fave what was loit.

n were dead, And fell in the fall
, our Head, The type of usall;
z from heaven :Thegofs doth retrieve ¢
ou walit given, Thatall might believe.

have ftray’d, Of every one

od hath laid Omn thee, his dear Son;
y-find pardon, For pardon whocall ;
-d’{t the burden, The guilt of us all.-

e died, In Thee we may live;
applied, We all may receive:
n falvation To all doth belong,
gion, And people, and tonguc.
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\ o ( 8) - S " g Free as air thy Mer

. Thy univerfal gr

" 6 Our faith is not vain, But death Thou didft Shines with undiftin,
N tafte ) Onall the fallen ra
For every man: 'Tis finifh’d! *Tis paft! + Allfrom Thee a power

" The world isforgiven, For Jefus’s fake; ’ To rejed, or}zca'r thy
The kingdom of heaven By force we may take. : All may chufe to die, or /

. Thy grace is free for al]
7 Obowels of Love ! O infinite Grace! V grace &s free for al

"So freely to move To all the loft race !
(o] woixd?;ous compaffion! O mercy divine!
Eternal falvation, Thro’ Jefus, is mine,

1 Allthe hindrance is in me
Thou ready art to fave
But Iwill not come to Th

. ' . ' . . Th : ¥
8 Dear Saviour of a{},TI;:tten'd w{l'nie ‘gﬁnﬁgn‘g 5 B St"bb;‘é;%’f‘:;’/’/’;ﬂ)’;‘;
- Ou Thee do we call Thy witnefs to P F
Who, s were eximisd & ok ‘oz | |
brace, . . - g . i
Whofe lcrwe ‘never ended Would fave the whole I it of mercy, gie,
] : ;
’ ; ) | appeal !  ; Holy, mee
Witnefs-of God, To Thee we appea -, 110, meek, and gentfe [
o }(*;Ir: illctwc flh‘:l ibroad, His counfel reveal: - W,’nhme ’v/hatcanlltlﬂ
If all may find favour, Purelove ifThOll: 3::, Io tboTthcaVWm sl
ak i lyy Saviour, 4men to my lieart. own Thee pood ang ¢
Speak inwardly, Sa > i Touwouldy gmm i
. . 0u for me and g]] wa
HYMN V. ' -, Tou haf ofer'd me thy
o Lo to o was] that made jy vi
. . A |
1 O the meek and gentle Lamb . 0 I gy dl /
T I pour out my complaint, S dﬁ"gﬁov{ﬁbd‘:’;
- Willnot hide from Thee my fhame, . | Lo Thee my logl iy
But tell Thee what I want: . # purchafe of h
. .Y am full of {elf and pride,, , Mhogy the ﬁnne}; ﬁ
. I am all unclean, un.clean, ‘ . “anl o gy
2Till thy {pirit here abide, S Vs, 1 disthog
I cannot ceafe from fin, . ) plea

Gve itq]) to bet.

2 Clearly do1 fce the way, . )
My foot is on the path |
-Now, thisinftant, now I may 1

Draw near by fimple fajth :

Thoy art not a diftant God,
Thou art f1ill to finners near,

Everv moment, if I would,
My heart might feel Thee near. .

- . - ol
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g Free as air thy Mercy ftreams,
Thy univerfal grace
Shines with undiftinguifh’d beam!
Onall the fallen race: - -
All from Thee a power receive
To rejet, or hear thy call,
All may chufe to die, or live ;
Thy grace is free for all.

Il the hindrance isin me :
Thou ready art to fave ;

it { will not come to Thee,
That I thy life may have.
bborn and rebellious ftill,
rom thy arms of love I fly;
, I willbelolt; I will, -
Apite of mercy, dies -

. meek, and gentle Lamb,

th me what canft thou do?

thou leav’ft me aslam,

yn Thee good and true,

vouldft have me lifecmbrace
for me and all watft flain;

aft offer’d me thy grace ;

: I that made it vain,

might yield atlaft,

ng love fubdu’d!

I'hee my {oulis caft,
rchafe of thy blood:

ilt the finner have,

ni{t work to will in me;
1 as"thou pleafeft {ave ;
- &l co Thee, . '
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HYMN VL

1 GLORIOUS Saviour of my foul,
I1lift it up to Thee; i
Thou haft macﬁz the finner whole,
Haft fet the captive free:
- Thou my debt of death haft paid ;
~__Thou haft rais’d me from my fall ;
Thou haft an atonement made ;
My Saviour died for all.

¢ What couldmy Redeemer move
To leave his Father’s breaft ?
Pity drew Him from above,
And would not let him reft ;
Swift to fuccour finking man,
Sinking into endlefs woe,
Jefus to our refcue ran,
And God appear’d below,

3 Godin this dark vale of tears
A Man of griefs was feen ;

" Here for three and thirty years

He dwelt with finful men. -
Did they know the Deity !

Did they own Him-who He was ?
Sec, the Friend of finners, fee!

He hangs on yonder crofs!

4 Who hath done the direful deed, |
. Hath crucified my God ?

Curfes on his guilty head s
That fpilt that preciousblood :

Worthy is the wretch to die -
Self-condemn’d, alasis he !

I have fold my Saviour, I
Have nail\d him to the Tree,

5 Yet thy wrath
Thou gentle,

By thy judgmen.

Heal'd by thy

Thou for me 2 cu.

. ThatImighein

Thou baft my full r

And in thy wouzz

§How fhall [ commend .
Which Al with me »
Magrify thy mecev'’s vra
Thy all-redeeming lov.
tis morz than toyz.
Who the myfiery (ha!
Angels, thar in ftrencth s
Would fearcf it out in v
|
1 1Turabove their noblep Iond(
Thy glorious mercies 7,
/g rle fts fifent on (hei tof
5

Apd wonder lulls the fk{
night I with dheqs fe ()
t in fpeechlels faptur
{ Wty crown befyr, thy/
U Lamb thag diedaj‘
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5 Yet thy wrath 1 cannot fear,
Thou gentle, bleeding Lamb 3
By thy judgment [ am clear,
. Heal'd by thy ftripes I am :
Thou for me a curfe waft made,
That I mightin Thee be bleft:
Thou haft my full ranfom paid,
And in thy wounds I reft,

How fhall I commend the grace
Which All with me may prove;
lagnify thy mercy’s praife, = -
Thyall-redeeming love ?
tis more than tonguc can tell !
Who the myftery {hall explain?
gels, that in ftrength cxcel, .
Vould fearch it out in vain,

bove their nobleft fongs, . d
y glorious mercies rife ; ,

> fits filent on their tongues,

d wonder lulls the fkies}

ht I with them be One,

in {peéchlels rapture fall,

s crown before thy throne,

"Lamb that diedil for All!-

'

H Y M N VIIL

hear{ In bitternefs
irit hear mé cry!
 my laft-diftrefs,

the peint to die!

r I perifth, Lord!

he gulph beneath:
1pted help afford,
tch my foul from death,
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- Compafs'd with an hoft of faes,
Defencelefs, and alone,
I have neither ftrength t’ oppofe,
Nor {wiftnefs to out-run :
Or could I their rage evade,
1 cannot ‘fcape the foe within,
Sold to evil, and betray’d
By my own bofom-fin,

Lord, as with my lateft breath,
1afk, what fhall Ido? )
- Only ruin, {in and death,
And hell are in my view.
No way to efcape 1 fee
From the infernal fowler’s fnare,
Everlafting mifery,
‘And blacknefs of defpair..

4 Seeme _lookin’g for my (:loom,

5

. .

" When fin fhall claim its prey 3
‘When the next temptation comey
And I am caftaway.
1 have neither will nor power,
Temptation-to refilt or fly:
Jelu, fave me in this hour!
O fave me, or Idie!

Once thou didft my doom revoke,
And fet my fpirit free,

Free from fin's £Egyptian yoke,
1 Jiv'd a-while to thee.

But, alas, I did not {tand; -

To Thee 1 did not faithful prove 5

Bafely flighted thy commarid,

And left my former love.

Again entangled, I .

Yield to fin in every th0ughf,

4And cannot but comply :

Iaminto bonda§c brought : .

‘
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Trembling 1 exped the titme,
Which fhall my full damhation: feal 5 -

When fome horrid, horrid crime L
Shall fhut me up in hell,

" Yet-O Lord, I ftill believe L L
Thou canét my foul reftore ¢ . -
Thou art ready to forgive,
And bid me fin nomore:
Still falvation might be found,
f I would on my Saviour call : :
Grace doth more than fin'abound 3
Thy graceis free for All,

i

hou art willing to forgive 3 e
But, O my curfed heart ST .
nnot, will not, yet believe, .
Nor with its Idols part. .
I would not, though I might

t of perfe€t Liberty : C '
nefs rather than the light R
ove, and fin than Thee, .- .}

may be fav’d I know,. .
1 ti Spirit ftrive :
er [ repent, or no,
r repent, and live:
“hoice of death or [ife,
on inftant now depend:
1 tell me, if the f{ttife R
ven or Hell fhall ead? -
I fhall ever yield, -
Gaod isknown: -
s uncompell’d, o
 fs allmy own: "' T
ne be on my ‘head,- ;
rom sny blood is pure; .
[, have mfade D
amnation fure., -

v B ;

& e ..
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11 No decree of his confign’d
My unborn foul to hell;
Gop was merciful arid kind,
But I would ftill rebel :
Still half harden’d I remain’d
Would not receive falvation’s cup 3
Griev’d his Spirit, and conftrain’d
At laft to give me up.

12 God forbid, that I fheuld dare
To charge my death on Thee:
No, thy truth and mercy tear
The Horrisre DecrER !
Though the devil’s doom I meet,
The devil’s daétrine I difclaim
Let it fink into the pit
Of hell, from whence it came.

13 Ithis record leave behind, .
Though damn’d, 1 was forgiven;
Every foul may mercy find, - ’
¢ Believe, and enter heaven;

All the heavenly drawingsprove,

And all alike are free t’ embrace
Special, {overeign, faving love,
And all-fufficient Grace.

Y Sinners, hear my dying call,

Ye all are bought with blood : 1.

Take ye warning by my fall, .
Nor trample on your God: ; .
Life to all his death imparts, ;
Receive what He doth freely give:
- Harden not, like me, your-hearts, -
But turn, O turn and liye.

15 God, the Good, the Juft, I clear;
) He did not die in vain:
Grace hath brought falvation near
To every foul of Man ;

-
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Twould not be fav’d from deatls, -
And felf-deftroy'd 1 juftly fall ;
Publifhing, with my laft breath,
The Saviour died for all.

HYMN VIIIL

FATHER of Jefus Chrift, the }uft,

My fricnd and advocate with Thee, -

If I have finn’d, in Him I truft, ‘
Who ever lives to pray for me:

Behold the Lamb ! for me he bleeds,

‘or me his great atoncment pleads !

or all the fins of all mankind,

He once a perfe& offering made,

r all his precious life refign’d,

“or all a bleeding ranfom paid :
bow’d his head upon the tree:
finifh’d! He hath died for me! -

laft, and every fin of mine,

d He not in his body besr?

it not purg’d with blood divine?
iold the bond hangs cancell’d there!
111’d to the accurfed wood,

otted out with Jefu’s blood.

on Him which wasnot laid,
-hich He hath not {atisfied,.

t, Father, on my head,

et it with thy wrath abide,
e paid my utmolt pain,

ft not afk the debt again.

gap my furety ftands,
away thy vengefulire!
rritten on his hands?

» thy juftice more require?
Lo . B = | .

“
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No étherfacﬁﬁée Ifeek; :
- Thou hear'ft the blood of fprinkling fpeak.

. 6 It fpeaks me juftified from all
My fins, in thought, or word, or deed 3
It {peaks my foul redeem’d from thrall, ’ ;
.From fin and Satan’s prifon freed; . ¢
. It fpeaks into my heart a power,
Which makes me more than conqueror.

£ But
- 7 Father, behold thy favourite Son, . ”,,A‘
And hear Him for his murderer pray: 'IV/IM
The face of thine anointed One, 4w .
I know Thou canft not turnh away: P awre
I leave'the caufe to Him and Thee, - Kor my
ive me the thing He afks for me ! ' ,

- - { {Kodire ¢
. : That p
HY M. N IX - s, che
. . . ‘, 1 ]cf..s, th
' . ) Befwore
t O "Tis evaugh, my God, oy God, Why, finn
v Here let me give my wand’rings o'efy -
: No longer trample on:thy blood, Veaule T w
And grieve thy gentlenefs no more; . - That ] b
No more thy ling’ring anger move, ‘ ( s was wi
Or fin againft thy light and love, - Vwould ng
: ] ' . o, Jow s g
" ¢ Iloath myfelf in my ewn fight, Luowam dapy

", Adjudge my guilty foul to hell; _ - -
"How could 1 do Thee fuchdefpitc; ‘OGMLRQT\]O‘
So longagain{t thy love rebel ; ° . 1t once
Defrife the riches of thy grace, ,: by ey,
And dare provoke Thee to thy fife t wevery g
- ' : R R el me. now 1,
. g But O! if mercy is wich Thee, . _ 1 me gy

"~ Now let it upon me be fhewn,

On me, the chief of finners, me, - - 5“‘“\%{“{{@‘;
_ Who humbly for thy mercy groan: Onme, g o
Me to thy Father’s grace reftgre, - Yo make gy |

NorIet meé ever grieve Thee mare. Yow e k¢

‘
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untain of unexhauftéd love,

Of infinite compaffion, hear ;

' Saviour, and my Prince above,
Ince more in my behalf appear ,
entance, faith, and pardon give 3

t me turn again and live, :

f my gracious day is paft,

d I'am banifh'd from thy fight,

1 into outer darknefs calt,

judge I’ll own hath done me right,
the hand whofe ftroke I feel,
urmur when I fink to hell,

decree of thine is here
pre-ordain’d my damn’d éftate 5
e merciful, I clear; :
the juft, I vindicate:

 He weould not have me die:
ner, will thou perith, why 2

would not come to Him, ,
is proffer’d life might have s
villing to redeem, -
not fuffer him to fave..

uth and juftice prove,’
mn’d, but Godislove.

ou art Love indeed,
> more be prov’din me,
ercy’s. praife may [picad,
hild of rddam free:

the gift embrace,

be fav’d by grace.

cring Thou haft fhewn
others may believe:
loving-kindnefsknowm,
-conqu;ring fpirit give,,
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Spirit of viGory and power.
Tgnat I may never grieve: Thee more, -

8 S
20 Grant my importunate Requelt,
It is not my defire but Thine; .
Since Thou wouldlt have the finner bleft, .
. Now let me in thineimage fhine;
Nor ever fiom thy footfteps move,
. But more than conquer in thy love,

)

11 Be it according to thy will ;
Set my imprifon’d fpirit free;
The counfel of thy grace fulfil ;
- Into the glorious liberty
My fpirit, foul, and flefh reftore,
And [ fhall never grieveThee more, -

H Y M N X
Fefus Chfzﬂ, the Saviour of all Mend

- 1 QLEE, finners, in\the gofpel-glafs,
, S “The friend and ngigur %)f moankind !
Not one of all th! apoftate race,’
But may in Him falvation find ;
His thoughts, and words, and a&ions prove,
. His life, and deathethat God is love !

2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears
The fins of all the werld away !
* . A fervant’s form He meekly wears,
.He fojourns in a houfe of clay ;
His glory is no longer fcen, . -
But God with God is man with men.

T

8 See where the God incarnate {tands,
. i Ana.calls his wand’ring creatures homme!
He‘ all day long fpreads out his hands,
£ Come, weary fouls, to Jefus come £

4 47
&«
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6 Sinners
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efus is ¢
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2y now
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¢ Ye all may hide you in my breaft,
¢ Believe, and [ will give you reft-

4 % Ah! do not of my goodnefs doubt,
# My faving grace for all is free ;
¢ I will inno-wife caft him out |
% Who comes, a finner unto me,
¢ I can to none mylelf deny :
“ Wh){, finners, will ye perifh, why p”

The mournful caufe let Jefus tell}

« They will not come to me, and live :
I did not force them to rebel, - .

¢ Or call, when I had nought to give,
Invite themtobelieve alye, |, .
)r any foul of manpafs by.”

-

ers, believe the golpel-word,

fus is come, your fouls to fave !

is comé€, your common Lord! - -
don ye all in Him may have ;

ow be fav’d, whoever will:

an receiveth finpers fill.

=re the Jame, the halt, theblind,
eaf, the dumb, the fick, the poor
the friend of human kind,

eely all accept their cure:

 doth He his help deny ?

his days of flefh pals by ?-

: word the fiendsexpélP’ i
rs cleanfe, and raife the dead ? |
all their ficknefs heal, 4
y their every need? ' 1
&t his helplefsclay? ’

m forrowful away? ; ‘

s bowels yearn'd tofee
le hungry, icatter’d, faint:
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Nay, but He utter’d over thee
Jerufalem, atrue ¢omplaint; ..
Jerufalem, who fhed'ft his blood,

That, with his tears, for thee hath flow’ds

3o How oft for thy hard-heartednefs
. Did Jefus in his {pirit groan !’
The things belonging to thy peace,
Hadft thou, O bloody city, knowm,
Thee, turning in thy gracious day,
He never would have caft away.

-2t He wept, becaufe thou wouldft not fee
The grace which fure falvation bringss -
How oft would He have gather’d thee,
And cherifh’d upderneath his wings 3
‘But thou wouldft not—unhappy thou !
And juftlyart thou harden’d now,

12 Would Jefus have the finner die ?
" Why hangs He then on yonder tree?
What means that {trange expiring cry ™
Sinners, . He prays for.you and me)
¢« Forgive them, Father, O forgive,
¢ They know not that by Me they live !

13 He prays-for thofe that fhed hisblood :
- And who from_Jefu’s blood is;?ure ?
Who hath not cruciied his God
Whofe fins did not his death procure ¥
If all have finn’d thro’ Adam’s fall,
‘Our fecond Adamdied for all,

34 Adam defcended from above .
: Our lof$ of Eden to retrieve,.
Gréat Godof univerfal love, '
If all the world in Thee may live,
Inusa quick’ning Spirit be, '
And witnefs, Thou iaf; died forme.

The
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15 Extend tome the cleanfing tide. - :
Which freely flow’d for all mankind,
Open the fountain of thy fide,
n Thee may I redemption find, -
Give me redemption inthy blood : .
For me and all'mankind it flow’d.

Dear, loving, all-atoning Lamb,
Thee by thy painful agony,

Thy bloody fweat, thy grief and fhame,
Thy crols and paflion on the tree,

hy preciousdeath, andlife, I pray

2ke all, take all my fins away !

let me kifs thy bleeding feet,
ind bathe, and wafh them with my tears,
 ftory of thy love repeat o
 every drooping finner’s ears,

all may hear the quick’'ning found: -
ev’n ¥ have mercy found! .

thy lovesmy heart conftrain,

fove for every finner free,

very fallen {oul of man

tafte the grace that found out me,
'mankind, with me, may prove
creign, everlafting love,

1 ¥ M N XL

e Cry of a Reproéﬁ{:. s

hed foul, to meet thy doom,
ither canft efcape, norfly:
<tal day is come, .
‘ith all thy hopes muft die.

\
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. 2 The dire occafion of my fall -
_ Is prefent to my clofeft view,
Shorn of my ftrength, 1 give upall,
. And bid the world of grace adieu!

R SRS
-1 o
e 1

8 The Philiftines at laft have found
: The way t’afli&t their baffled foe,
By myown fin betrav’d and bound,
A fheep I to the flaughter go.

AY

. 4 I faw my death with flony eye,

W : While I the way of life couldfind 3
i - But would not then from ruin fly,

: And now my harden’d heart is blind,

& I canuot from deftrulion turnp,
Nor wifh it might from me depart,
Down the fwift ftream of nature borne,
I fin with all my wretched heart.

- .6 My greedy foul knows no remorfe, .
’ (While confcience fear’d no longer cries)
Impetuous, as the headlong horfe .
Rufhes into the fight, and diess

¥ I haften where the deepeft hell
Is mov’d to meet me from beneath,
Where damn’d apeftate fpirits yell, -~ - -
And gnaw their tongues, and gaath their teetin

8 Tt}ghgt is for the king prepared,
: ut I mult have the hotteft place s
1 claim it as my juft reward, -
For fuch an endlefs wafte of graces

9 Dives, and I, and Judas there, d
With galling cKains of darknefs boun®
Shall howl inblafphemous defpair,
And fiends return the doleful found.
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A real, fiery, fulphurous hell
Shall prey upon our outward frame ;

ut forer pangs the foul fhall feel, !
Tormented in a fiercer flame,

e dreadful fin-confuming fire

God shall'into our fpirits breathe,
orimftone ftream of vengeful ire,
And flay them with a living death, -

[cience, the worm that never dies,
121l gnaw and tear us 8ay and night,
ever banish’d from the fkies,

1d caft out of the Saviour’s fight.

to the prefence of the Lord, -
r the vaft gulph we cannot pafs;

nnot, cannot be reftor’d .
ee the glories of his face.

s of horrors] hell of hell !

makes the cup of wrath run o'er,

n my Lord with fiends to-dwell, o
iever, never fee Him more. .

this is thy fting ! O grave
Is, this is thy viftory!
our carf no longer fave,
his fix’d *twixt Himand me.
light, no gleam of hope
nal regions can atlow ;
‘mult my eyes lift up,
s of hell furrcund me now.

y damn’d eftate I 'mourn, :
ath is dropt into myfoul; - - -
rath:in me shall burn, - : '
ternal agesroll, «. . : ‘
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18 Hear, finners, heara human-fiend, -
And fhudder at my horrid tale,
Confign’d to woes that never end,
Before my time, I weep and wails

. 39 As Dives \;;ould his brethren warn,

Left they fhould fhare his dreadful doom,

"Sinners (I cry) to Jefus turn,
Nor tomy place of torment come,

- 20 Hear an incarnate devil preach, ,
Nor throw, like me, your fouls away,
While heavenly blifs is 1n your reach,
And God prolongs your giaciousday.

- &3 Whom I reje&, do you receive, .
. The Saviour of mankind embrace :
He tafted death for all, believe,
Believe, and ye are {av’d by grace.

22 Ye are, and I was once forgiven;
Jetus’s doom did mine repeal; o
1 might, with you, have come to heaven,
Sav’d by the grace from which I fel}.

23 A ranfom for my foul was paid;
g For mine, and every- foul of man
The Lamb a {ull atonement made, ,
The Lamb for me, and Judas flain.

24 Before I .at his bar appear, |
Thence into outer darknefs thruft,
The Judge of all the earth I clear, .
Jelus, the Merciful and Juft.

25 By my own hand, not.His,' Lfall, - o
. The helljth doétring 1 difpyave.; .. ' -
Sinners, his gracg is free for all ;.. ., .-

Tho’ I am damned, yei God.is Jove ! ..

e
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HY M N XIL

AVIOUR, and friend of finners, fee
The moft rebellious of thy foes,

race, unbounded grace, from Thee

1 ftreams of endlefs pity flows,

t it now my Soul embrace,

‘whelm me now with pard’ning grace,

r, Jefu, hear my dying call,.

e in a way of mercy meet;
loathing, felf-condemn’d T fall
finner at my Saviour’s fc.r,

s thou caft a pitying eye.
inner at thy feet muft die.

1 my punifhment is jult,

10w Thou drive me from thy face,
1 into outer darknefs thruft,

d quite exclude me from thy Gracg,
cave me to my fearful dooin :
am_ripe for wrath to come.

v my foul s foul as hell, "
hotteft hell my deeds require,
only am I fit to dwell .

h fiends in everlafting fire : .
1yy Redeemer, didft Thou die?
1y bowels an{wer why !

to fave, or to condemn

wox;lle, that nail’d Thee to the tree ?
1{t Thou only dic for them,
nurd’rers, Lord, and patsby me

- thou for thy murd’rers dicd P
my God have crycified!
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3 , 6 Wherefore my God hath tafted death-
' For me, and every foul of man,

: ! To pluck us from the lion’s teeth,

. To fave us from infernal pain,

: ‘That every foul from fin fet free,

' Might witnefs, God hath died for me!
® o .

? I ‘H Y M N XIIL

1 Y dear Redeemer, and my God,
I {take my {oul on thy free grace,
Take back my intereft in thy blood,
" Unlefs it ftream’d for al/ the race:
I ftake my {oul on this alone, -
Tuy BLoOD DID ONCE FOR ALL ATONE. -

2 Gracious, and true, fet to thy feal,
Preach the glad tidings to my heart,
Now let my new-born fpirit feel
Pure univerf{al love Thou art,
In mine, in all our bofoms move,
And teftify, that God is Love.

g Enlarge my heart to all mankind,
The purchafe of thy dying groans,
O let me by this token find
They All are thy redeemed ones 3
For if I lov’d whom God abhorr’d,
The Sgrvant were above his Lord..

4 Thuslet me thy free mercy prove
To all, who thy pure truths oppofe,
Jf I my fierceft foes can love,
If I, to fave my fierceft foes,
To die myfelf would not deny, .
For whom couldft ‘Thou refufe to die?
) & Dear dying Lord, thy Spirit breathe,’
f ‘ Kindle i%x us the ?i}w,/ing fire,

"l the
l(lV'd j

- “‘ Befc
e
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, conform us to thy death,
 fulnefs of thy life infpire,
iifeflt in us thy mind

olent to all mankind,

.ord, into our fouls bring in
e everlafting righteoufnel[s,
d make of guilt and fin,

all us forth thy witneffes,

mankind, with us may prove =

ite, and perfett love,
HY MN XIV.

o’s fovereign, cverlafling Love,

\[l-redceming Lord,

hy kindnefs I record,
dnefs hath allur'd,

d drawn me from above,
I thus affur'd '
erlafting-love,

1y grace lefs free

rs, than for me?
10t learnt Thee fo:’
ery man Thou art,
 mercies flow;

n my heart, .

y Soul may find

all mankind,

hy drawings prov’d
2y {ay with me,

f finners lov’d,

| ‘eternity.

ame I knew,'
1f he drew,
C 2

e st !
P e

e e
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My unconfcious heart inclin’d
To purfue fome good unknown,

Happinefs I long to find,
Happinefs in God alone.

5  Godisthe thing I fought,
But then I knew it not,
‘Who fhall fhew me any good ?
(With the many ftill I cried) -
Reft was only in thy blood,
‘Who for me, for all haft dieds . -

6 The world’s defire and hope,

"For this was lifted up,
Lord, Thou didft hereby engage,
To draw all men unto Thee,

All in every place and age:
Grace for all mankind is free ¢

7 The Spirit of thy love
‘With every foul hath ftrove;
Every fallen {oul of pan
May recover from his fall,
Sece the Lamb for finners flain,
Feel that He hath died for all.-

~Thou, doft nat meck our race
With infufficient grace ;
Thou haft reprobated none, . ‘
Thou from Pharaoh’s blood art free,
Thou didft once for all atone,
Judas, Efau, Cain, and me.

HY M N XV.

* JPATHER, if I have finwd, with Thee
-&. An advotate I have:
Jefus, the Juft, fhall plead for me,
The finner Chrift fhall fave,

.
—— e e —— e
—e e — —
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Pardon and peace in Him I find ;, .
But not for me alone T - . ‘

The Lamb was flain; for all mankind
His blood did once atpne,

Iy foul'is on thy promife caft,
Andlo! I claim my part :
e univerfal pardon’s paft ;
 feal it on my heart,

ou canft not now thy grace deny, : X
hou canft not but forgive :

d, If thy juftice alks me why—
Jefus I believe ! C

HYMN XVIL

'TOUR of all, by God defign’d

ir lofs of Eden to retrieve,

 reftorer of mankind,

hom we all, though dead, may live:

ure loft, on Thee I gaze,

iniverfal goodnefs prove, ' ~
e riches of thy grace, .. ’

-iumph in thy boundlefs love,

y foul I now have found, :
reft in thy blood I fee; E i
y confidence I ground,

>d for all, hath died for me,

- me the Saviour died!
y grace for all is free:
v by faith applied: .
| for all, hath died forme !

1

ce obtain’d thy fecal, -
“unalterable doom,

Cas
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Confign’d my unborn foul to hell,
Or damn’d'me from my mother’s wamb,

6 Who that beholds thy lovely face,
Can doubt, if all thy grace may fhare ®
So ftrong, the lines of General Grace——
Grace, grace is all that’s written there,

4 Loving toevery man Thou art }
Sinners, ye all his grace may prove ;-
He bears you all upon his hearg ;
God is not Hate, but God is Love.

HYMN XVIL

The HorriBLe DEcrEE,

\

I T A Hi gentle gracious Dove, -

And art thou griev’d in me,
That finners fhould reftrain thy love,
And fay, ¢ It is not free,
¢¢ It is not frec for all »
¢¢ The:moft Thou pafleft by,
¢t And mockeft with a fruitlels call
¢ Whom thou haft doom’d to die.”

2 They think Thee not fincere
' In giving each his day, .
¢¢ Thou only draw’{t the finner near,
¢ To caft him quite away ;
¢ To aggravate his Sin,
s¢ His fure damnation feal ; - .
¢¢ Thou fhew’ft him heav’n, and fay’{t, Goin
¢ And thrufts him into hell,”
3 O Horrieie Decres,
‘Worthy of whence it came !
Forgive their hellith blafphemy,
* Who charge it on the Lamb 3

|

!
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Whofe pity Him inclin’d
To leave his thione above,

The friend, and Saviour of mankind,
The God of grace and love,

O gracious, loving Lord,
I feel thy bowels yearn ;
For thofe who flight the gofpel-word.
1 fhare in thy concern:
How art thou griev’d to be
By ranfom’d worms withftood:!
ow doft Thou bleed afrefh to fce
Them trample on thy blood.:

To limit Thee they dare,
Blafpheme Thee to thy face,
y their fellow-worms a fhare
In thy redeeming grace:
All for their own they take,
Thy righteoufnefs engrofs,
one cfleét to mof they make
"he merits of thy crofs,

nners, abhor the fiend,

s other gofpel hear,

d of truth did not intend

e thing his words declare ;
offers grace to all,

ich mosff cannot embrace,
with an ineffe€tual call, -
infuflicient grace.

righteous God confign’d
 over to their doom,

he Saviour of mankind
mn them fromthe womb ;
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To damn for falling {hort
Of what they could not do,

For not believing the report
Of that which was not true. -

8 The God of Love paft by
The moft of thofe that fell,
Ordain’d poor reprobates to die,
And forg’d them into hell,
He did notdo the deed,
(Some have more mildly rav’d)
He did not damn them—but decreed
They never fhould be fav’d,

9 He did not them bereave -

Of Life, or{top their breath,
His grace he only would not give,

And ftarv’d their fouls to death.
Satanic fophiftry !
But ftill all-gracious God,

" They charge the finner’s death on Thee,
Who bought’ft him with thy blood.

10 Theythink with shrieks and cries

To pleafe the Lord of Hofts,

And offer Thee, in facrifice,
Millions of flaughter’d ghofts : .
With new-born babes they fill -

“The dire infernal fhade, -

For fuch (they fay) was thy great will

Before the world was made.

11 . How long, O God, haw long .
Shall Satan’s rage proceed !
Wilt Thou not foon avengethe wrongs
And crufh the ferpent’s head | ’
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. Surely Thou fhalt at laft
Bruife him beneath our feet 3

The devil, and his dofrine caft
Into the burning pits

Arife, 0 God, arife,.

Thy glorious truth maintain,
1d forth the bloody facrifice
For everyfinner flain ! ~
Defend thy mercy’s caufe,
Chy grace divinely free
up, the ftandard of thy crofs, .
raw all men unto thee.

rindicate thy grace

hich every foul may proveg
hy arms of love embrace,
:verlafting love. :

e the pure gofpel-word,
preachers multiply,
onfefs their common Lord,
dare for Him to die.

e I here prefent,

art’s laft drop of blood,.
be freely {pent 4

f that thou art good,

d to all that breathe,

| may pardon have:

t not the finner’s death,

he world would fave, -

> at my word,

ne with thy power,
forth to fuffer, Lord,
he fiery hour:
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In death will I proclaim

That all may hearthy call, - .
And clap my hands amidit the flame,

And fhout—Hz piED roRr AL,

..

The End of the Firh Parts

oy
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HYMN L

Errible God, feverely juft,
. Inexorable Judge ofall,
finner cleaving to the duft,
And looking for a deeper fall,
y awful juftice I confels,

d glorify thy righteoufnefs.

hteous in all thy ways Thou art;
ong didft Thou ftrive my {oul to win,
* harden’d now 1 feel my heart
ro’ the deceitfulnefs of fin,
r Thee in my lateft groan,
d, my death is all my own.
\ . . .

1oufand thoufand timesreftor'd,
into greater fins I fell,
ngler foot my bleeding Lord,
labour’d ‘to infure my hell ;
>uld{t Thou ftill defer my fate ?
uldft Thou give meup folate? °

)
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4 1 might have feen in that my day [
The things belonging to my peace,
But would not let thy gpirit fay,
But forc’d his ftriving Lave to ceafe,
I forc’d him to withdraw his light,
And take his everlafting flight,

§ Motft juftly then my day isr:ﬁ, ‘
' ergy no more remains for me, = -
Thy Spirit griev’d and quench’d atlaft
‘With fenfelefs unconcern I fee,
The meafure of my fin fill’d up,
Shipwreck’d my faith, extin@ my Hope. |

5 No cloak for mine offence have I,
I calmly fin againft thy light,
Deliberately relolve to die,
And fink into eternal night,
The day is palt, the firife is o’er,
I will accept of grace no more. _

7. My hands hang down, my feeble knees
Refufe to bear the finful clay,
. My ineffettual ftrivings.ceaic, ’ - !

1 fall a final caft-away;
I fall, and own my God is juft,
No longer mine : for all is loft ! !

g Loft, and undone, and damn’d am I!-—
But whence this unavailing tear ? _
This ftruggling, faint, imperfeé figh ?
Can ought of good be harbour'd here ?
O no! it cannot, cannot be; :
Mercy no more remains for me.

9 Away, ye dreams of future reft!
~Why am I tempted tolook up ?



()
What means this fruggling in my breaft ?
My flinty breaft mu(% never hope ;.

Yet kindled my relentings are,
And check’d I feel my jult defpair,

But is it impoflible that T :
Remorfe or hope again fhould know P
“mercy’s fountain is not dry .

To me, its flreams eternal flow ;

grace to me doth {till abound,

en Judas might have pardon found,

et again my Lord returns, -

nd will not with his purchafe part;
ver me his Spirit mourns,

1d works upon my ftony heart,

= out of hell need now defpair,

er rebel is not there !

r all my wafte of love,

ough ten thoufand worlds to fave)
m call’d his grace to prove,

may in Him redemption have,

, yeall with me muft own,

r of grace and lifeis one. .

infathomable grace,
(afe thy benefits to crowny
en of the fallen race -

of finners chief, come down,
lid ne’er thy Spirit grieve :
"hou never canft forgive.

with Adam’s {onshe {trove
 th’ apoft}t)es back to God,
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The Spirit of thy grace and love

ever, no never yet {fubdu’d
A wore rebellious worm than me,
Or gain’d a harder vitory.

15 Then fave me for thy mercy’s fake,
And give, O give.me to thy Son,
That I to all mankind may make

The riches of thy mercy known, -

Thy everlafting love proclaim,
And grace for all in Jefu’s name.

HYMN IL

~ - P

1 "ESUS, my Jefus, hear,

e O tis.a bitter thing -

-

And bid the finner hope,.
Guilty and trembling I draw near,
But dare not give Thee up:
For this alone I live,
A poor backflider I,
Thy forteit mercy to retrieve,
Or at thy feet to dic.

N

»

From Jefus to depart,

This is, O death; thy only fting,
I feel itin my heart ! :
I bear my guilty load,
My foolifhnefs-I mourn,

I have forfook the living God ;
O how fhall I return !
O Jefu, full of grace,
To Thee. I make my moany

Let me again behold thy face,
Call home thy banifhed on¢.
Again my pardon feal,

. Again my foul reftore,

And freely my backflidings heal,

And bid me {in no mere.

.
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Wilt Thou not bid me rife ?
Speak, and my {oul fhall live
ive my gafping {pirit cries,
Abundantly forgive : ‘

Wheré fin hath moft increas’d, .
Let grace much more abound,
1€, from all my bonds releas’d,
3gain in Thee be found.

Vhat fhall I fay to move

he pity of my Lord ? ’ :
Chou not fill delight to love

¢ of thine own accord ?

or thine own mercy’s fake

cliewe my wretchednefs,

my pardon give me back,

1d give me back my peace.

Again thy love reveal,

={tore thatinward heaven,

t me once again to feel

ro’ faith my fins forgiven;

y utmoft mercy fhew,

y to my drooping foul,

¢, and full affurance go,

y faith hath made thee whole,

H Y M N IL

-

’ Take away the ftone,
‘Jefu; the bar remove,

rfed thing to me unknown, -

. ftops thy ftreaming love :
grace is always free,

1 waiteft to be good,

thy Spirit grieves for me,
fpeaks thy fprinkled blood,

a
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2 Ah! donotlet me truft .
In giftsand graces paft, -
But lay my {pirit in the duft,
~ And {top my mouth at laft.
‘What Tgou for me haft done,
I can nolonger plead ;
Thy truth and faithfulne(s I own,
: If now thouftrike me dead.

3 Surely I once believ’d, -
And felt my fins forgiven,
Thy faithful record I receiv’d,
That Thou haft purchas’d heaven
For me, and all mankind,
Who from their fins would part 3
The peace of God I once could find,
- The witnefs in my heart,

T4 But foon the fubtle fiend
- Beguil’d my fimple mind,
Darknefs with light heknew to blend,
Falfhood and truth he join’d j
Pride (he remember’d well)
Had caft him from the fkics :
By pridethe firft tranfgreflor fell,.
~ And loft his paradife. .

'§  Arm’d with this fiery dart,

The enemy drew nigh,

_And preach’d to my unfettled hearty
His bold prefumptuous lye:
¢ You are fecure of heaven,
¢ (The tempter foftly fays)

¢ You are eleit, and once forgivens
¢ Can never fall from gracee

-6 ¢ You never can receive
¢ The grace of God in vain;
¢ The gift, be fure, He did not give
¢ Totake it back again ;
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¢ He cannot take it back,

¢ Whether you ufe, or no
s grace ; you cannot fhipwreck make
 OF faith, or let it go.

[

You never can forget,

Your God, or leave Him now,
once look back, if you have fet
Your hand unto the plow :

You never can den

The Lord who you hath bought,
can your God his Own pafs by,
I'ho’ you receive Him noty

¥

>o0d is unchangeable,

\nd therefere lo are you ;
herefore they can never fail,
Vho once his goodnefs knew 3
1 part perhaps you may,

ou carmot wholly fall,

t become a caft-away,

ke non elefled Paul.

10’ you continue not, .
t God remains the fame,
his' book He cannot blot
ur everlafting name :

- off you fhail not be,

u never fhall remove,
rom all eternity

is elefting Love.

>od the feed did fow,
fow’d ‘it not in vain,

to perfeftion grow,
it muft ftill remain:
cares, nor fins can choak,
ake the grace depart,
be by Satan took
>f your carelefs heart,

D3



PR

e et e e =

talli

e T T e e e S 2

- s oo ol

.

i

UL me e

11

( 4 )

¢ Youmuft for everlive,

¢ If of the chofen race ;-
¢ If God did but one talent give

¢¢ Of fpecial, faving grace,

¢ You cannot bury it;

¢ He never can reprove, .
¢ Or caft you out into the pit

¢ For trampling on his love.

12 ¢ God fees in you no fin;

13

15

¢ On his decree depend ;
¢ You who did in the_l};)’rit begin,
¢ In flefh can neverend :
¢ You never can reje&t,
¢ His mercies, or abufe,
¢¢ His great falvation none negle&,
¢ And death and evil chufe.

¢ If once the {pirit unclean
¢ Out of his houfe is gone,

¢ He never more canenter in,

" ¢ Or feize you for hisown 3

¢ You need not dread the fate
+¢ Of reprobates accurft, .

¢ Or tremble leaft your laft eftate
¢ Be worfe than was the firft.

- 4 - ¢Surely the righteous man

. % Can never more draw back,
¢ He his own mercies never can
¢« With his good works forfake s
¢ That he fhould fink to hell
% In his iniquity
¢¢ Good may fuppofe it-poflible,

¢ But it can never be !

¢ His threatnings all are vair,
“ You fancy him fincere, .
¢ But {pare yourlelf the necdlefs pains

¢ And caft away your fcar.
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¢ He fpeaks withothis intent,
¢ To fl:ighten you from ill
ith fufferings, which he only meant
* The reprobate fhou!d feel,

~ He only meant to warn

The damn’d, devoted race,.
k from his ways left they fhould turn
Who never knew his ways ;

He only cautions all

Who never came to God,

to depart from God, or fall

From grace, who never ftood,

His threatnings are a jeft, -

Or not defign’d for you; .=~

nly means them for the refl,

And they fhall find them true,
\Who flight his mercy’s call,
Which they could ne’er embrace s
arns th’ apoftates not to fall

‘rom common (damning ) grace,

Gainft.thofe that faithlefs prove
Ie fhuts his mercy’s door,
vhom He never once did love
‘eatens to love no more ;

rom them He doth revoke

he grace they did not fhare,

lot the names out of his book
hat ne’er were written there,

ut you may reft fecure,
nd fafely take your eafe,
are once in grace, be {ure
ou always are in grace :
L all your fears away,

y fon, be of good chear,
nd wr hat Paul or Peter fay,
ryou muft perfeveres
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20 ¢ And did they ftightithe child,
¢ And tell it, it might fall !
¢ Might be of its reward beguil’d,
¢ And fin, and forfeit all}
¢¢ Might to its vomit turn,
¢ And wallow in the mire,
¢¢ And perifh in its fins, and burn
¢ In everlafting fire!

1 ¢ What naughty men be they

¢ To take the children’s bread !
¢¢ Their carnal confidence to flay,
¢ And force them to take heed!
¢ With humble ufelefs doubt
¢¢ The fearful babes they flF,
¢¢ Compell’d with trembling to work out, .
¢ Their own falvation {till,

23 - ¢ Ah.poor mifguided foul !
¢ And did they make it weep!
't Come let me in my bofom lull
¢ Thy forrowsall to fleep: -
¢ Thin€ eyes in fafety clofe,
¢ Secufe from all alarms,,
¢ And take thine undifturb’d repofe,
¢ And reft within my arms._

24 ¢ They fhall not vex it fo, .
¢ By bidding it take heed ;
¢ You need not as a bulrufh go,
¢ Still bowing down your head
“ Your griefs and fears rejeét,
“. My other gofpel own, o
¢ Only believe yourfelf eled,
¢ And all the work is done.’”
e
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HYMN XI

P WAS thus the fubtle foe
- Beguil’d my foolifh heart,
"hile weak in faith I did not know
His falfe infnaring art :
I liften’d to-a lye
Which nature lik’d fo well,
iev’d the foothing fiend, that I
Could never falleeand fell,

The tempter now withdrew,
And left me free from care,
ywn advantage well he knew s
Iy foul was in his {nare;
ecure, and lull’d in eafe,
invex'’d me now no more,
rrows end, my troubles ceafs,
nd all .my pangs are o’er,

reed from the inward crofs,
" all corruption full, -
het of {fmooth things 1 was
my own wretched foul ;
chang’d and unrenew’d,
 {till T could not fall :
with untemper’d mortar {tood _
- tottering whited wall.

wouynd I flightly heal’d,
uieted my grief, |

the falfe aflurance fll’d

:mning unbelief}

of the happy fe&t"

{coff at mourners poor,

not dream themfclveseleét,

hey hrave made it {ure,
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5 How happier far was I,

‘ - From grief and fcruple free,

o = Who could from all conviétion fly
. To God’s fuppos’d decree!

. . O what a {cttled peace, -

VJ - ""  What comfort did I prove

Cy And hug me in my fins, and blefs,
E His fweet eleting love !

6 What if I finn’d fometimes,
In this imperfeét {tate,
-It was not like the damning crimes
Of a loft reprobate ;
o Sin was not fin in me,
i God doth not blame His Own,
{ Doth not behold Iniquity '
5 o in any Chofen One,

7 What if I foully feli,
4 1 finally could not :
7 His grace is irrefiftible,
And back I muft be broughts
‘What if in fin I liv’d, R
/ -The firm decree is paft, ‘
S § mu{l be at iny Death receiv’d,
. muft be fav'd at laft,

; - 8 How could my folly dare’

3 : Satan and fin to flight ? ;

3 ~ The judgments of my God were far -
SR Above out of my fight : '

His wrath was not for me,

. And therefore I defied

: Mine enemies, from danger frees

: In felf-ele&ing pride.

0 Not all his threatned waoes
. My {tubborn heart could move 3
is threatnings only were for thofe
Who never knew his love: .
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He cannot take away
His covenanted grace,
ho' I rebel, and difobey,
And mock him to his faces

He cannot me pafs. by,

Or utterly rejeét,
judge his people, or deny
To fave hisown eleét ;

He fwore to bring me in
To heaven ; 'twere perjury
5od to punifh me for fin,
For God to pafs by me. -

'was thus my wretched heart
bul’d his patient Grace,
k’d his mercy to depart,
is juftice to take place :
nconfcious of its {tate,

death my, foul abode,
oan’d beneath its guilty weight,
r knew its fall from God..

ould not be reftor’d,
pard’ning grace renew’d,.
ampling on his written word
-confident I {tood ; .
only faves theloft,

ch I could never be,

ould be damn’d, but muit
v’d by his decree.

‘H Y M N V.

3~ offended God,

ra ow at laft I fee ,
wrampled on thy blood,

rae defpite to Thee; -
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If I begin to wake,
Out of my deadly fleep,
Into thy arms of mercy take,
" And there forever keep.

e I can no more rely
" Ongifts and graces paft,
" Loft, and undone, and damn’d am I,
I giveup all at laft : -
With guilty thame I drop
My bold prefamptuous plea,
Mercy itfelf may give me up,
) The vile apoftate me,

8 I can no longer truft
In my abufe of grace,
I own Thee merciful and juft,
1f banifh’d from thy fate:
Tho’ once I {urely knew,
And felt my fins forgiven,
Faithful I own Thee, Lord, and true,
"~ If now fhut out from heaven.

4 Thro’ faith in Jefu’s name
I once was juftified,
Yet hence no benefit 1 claim,
I loft it all by pride:
More defp’rate is my ftate,
Farther I am from God,

. Than any hopelefs reprobate,

Who never felt thy blood. .

8 Nothing have I to plead,

Leord, at thy feet I fall,

Pour all thy judgments on my head,
I have deferv’d themall,
Jultice my life demands ;
Thou art unchangeable,

Thy covenant unfhaken {tands,
Tho’ I am doom’d to hell,
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Nothing for me remaing
But horror and defpair, ‘
fearful looking-for of pains
Too cxquifite to bear,
Judgment and fiery wrath;
For I have wilfully
ce I receiy'd thy faving faith)
Apoftatiz’d from Thee.

1

nlighten’d once I was,

\nd faw my fins forgiv’n,

tafted of thy pard’ning grace,

he happinefs of heaven ; ‘
tafted the good word,

nd, fan&ified in part,

v'd the promife of my Lord,

1¢ Spirit into my heart,

yw I am fallen away,

d Thou may’ft let me fall,
nded is my gracious day,
d I am ftript ofall; -
1I am void of God,

1 all the ftrife is o’er, '
can never be renew’d,
 never fee Thee more.

O forbid it, Lord,

drive me from thy face, ,
elf-condemn’d and felf-abhorr'd,
mbly Tue for grace: .

hy own mercy’s {ake

uilty foul releafe,

y my. pardon give me' back,

sive me back my peace.

her right havel

what the world may claim, -

ay to their God draw nigh, .

faith in Je¢fu’s name; - 4
. K
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- Thou all the debt haft paid,
This is my only plea,
The cov’nant God in Thee hath made,
With all mankind, and me. i

11 . Thou haft obtain’d the grace
* That all may turn and live,
Andlot thy offer I embrace,
Thy mercy I receive,
‘Whene’er the wicked man
Turns from his £in to Thee,

is late repentance is not vain,
He fhall accepted be,

12 . Thy death hath bought the power -

For every finful foyl,

That all might know their gracious hour,
And be by faith made whole:
Thou balt for finners died,
That all might come to God,

The cov’nant. Thou hatt ratified,
And feal’d it with thy blood.

13 He that believes in Thee,

And doth to death endure,

He fhall be fav’d eternally,
The covenant is fure; -
The mountains fhall give place,
-Thy cov’nant cannot move. "

The cov’nant of thy gen’ral grace, :
Thy all-redceming Love, ,

14 He that in Thee believes,
And to the end remains,
He everlafting life receives,
For {o thy will ordains:
This is the firm decree,
The word of thy commaud, _
Faft as the fun and moon with Thee
It doth for ever ftand, -

-
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God of all-pard’ning grace,

The cov’nant now I plead,-

> cov’nant made with all our race
In Jefus Chrift, our head;

Canft Thou the grace deny,

The pardon which I claim ?

hy did the Redeemer dic ?

[ afk in Jefu’s name.

Halt thou not fent us forth

lis pris’ners from the pit?

1 do I not to Jefu’s warth

And rightcoufnels {ubmit ?
“ather, behold thy Son,

As in my place He ftood,

L hear his dying word, *7is done,
And hear his [peaking blood,

t fpeaks me juftified,

My Father muft forgive :
loth ; 1 feel it now applied,
Mly pardon I receive :

Iy peace He gives me back,
My antepaft of heaven, '
| God again for Jefu’s fake
1ath me, ev’n me forgiven,

HY MN VI.

U, my hope, my help, my power.
n Thee 1 evc,r call, e . ’
€ me from temptation’s hour,

nto hell I fall,

thy light I now perceive
utter helplefnefs,
not for one moment leave
¢ finner in diftrefs,

E 2
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4 1 cannot truft my treach’yous hvw,
I fhall myfelf betray, .
I muft be loft, if thou depart,
A final caft-away. .

4 I feel within me unfubdu’d.
A curfed, carnal will ;
It hates, and ftaxts from all that’s good,
" Andcleavesto all that’s ill,
& Myfoul could yield to every viee,
And paflion in excefs ; B
My fonY to all the height could rife
Of daring wickednefs. ’

The blackeft crime upon record
, I freely could commit ;
6 The fins by nature moft abhorr'd
. My nature could repeak

# I could the devil’s law receive,

. Unlefs reftrain’d by thee; L
. . Tcould, (good God!) I could believe
The Horrisre Decrer.

8 I could believe that God is Hate,
‘The God of love and grace
Did damn, pafs by, and reprobate
The moft of human race. !

9 Farther than this I cannot go,
"Till Tophet take me in :
But, O forbidthat I fhould know
This myftery of fin.

10 Jefu, to Thee for help I fly,
Support my {oul, and-guide; -
Keep as the apple of an eye,
Under thy Xladow hide,

!
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thold my foot from every f{nare,
rom every fin defend ;

-oughout the way my {pirit bear,
\nd bring me to the end.

(dom and ftrengthto Thee belong;
olly and fin are mine:

out of weaknefs make me f{trong,
ut in my darknefs fhine.

ftrength will I afcribe to Thee,
1y wif{dom from abovec ; :
d praife to all eternity

'hine all-redeeming love.

HY M N VIIL

H! When fhall I awake
From fin’s {foft foothing power,
flumber from my {pirit {hake,
And rife to fall no more?
Awake, no more to fleep;
But {tand with conftant care,
<ing for God my foul to kecp,
And watching unto prayer ¢

) cou’ld Ialw -ays pmy

And necver, never faint !
Gmply to my God d:fpl(xy

ly every care and want !
know that. Thou wouldft give®
Tore than I can requeft,

ou {till art ready toreceive

My foul to perfe€t reft. -~

sracious Thou art t o all,

uch faith in Thee L have,

Ithe worldon Thee would call,

Chou all the world wouldft fave.
. E 3
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To every one that prays
The giftis freely given ;

‘Who feck fhall every one find graee,
Who knock fhallenter heaven.

4  Yet ftill I cannot afk,

YFrom thee I turn away,
My heart abhors the irkfome talk,
And knows not how to pray;
. If dragg’d to fue for grace,

1 foon my fuit forbear,

' Break off, as in a2 moment’s fpace,
The intolerable prayer..

5 O wretched man of fin!
Wretched I ftill remain,
A perfeét hépﬁinefs within ~
My reach I fee in vain : -
‘1 ch, but cannet take,
But will notitrcceive 3
Still my own mercies I forfake, °
I will not yet believe,

6 Thou, doft not mock me, Lord,

The work ofthine own hands,

Or call me to believe thy word,
While thy decree withftands 3
Thy grace for all is free,
Tho’ all accept it not,

To every finner, and 'to me
It hath falvation brought.

To me thistoken give
Of all-redeeming grace 3
O let me now the giftreccive,
. Thy proffer’d life embrace ¢
\ 1 do embrace it now,
Defcending from above,
- ‘Low at thy throne of love I baWs
Of univerfal love, '
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I feel Thee willing, Lord,

A finful world to fave :
Il may obey the gafpel word,

May peace and pardon have:

Not one of all the race. =~ .

But may return to Thee, 1
it at the throne of fov’reign grace

May fall, and weep. with me.

Here let me ever lie,

And tell Thee all my care,
nd Father, Abba Father, cry,

And pour a ceafelefs prayer ;

*Till Thou my fins fubdue, b

*Till Thou my fins deftroy, )
y fpirit after God renew, ) b

And fill with peace and joy. .

Meffias, Prince of Peace, ’ &
.. Into my foul bring in
hine everlafting righteoufnefs,
Andmakeanend of fin: . | ' ot
Into all thofe that feek )
Xedemption in thy blood, :
he fan&ifying Spirit fpeak, . S
The plenitude of God. . ’

Le; us in filence wait, . i
'Till faith fhall make us whole, ‘ :
[ill thou fhalt all things new create
In each believing foul :
Who can refift thy will ?
_ Speak, andit {ha{l be done ;
"hou fhalt the work of faith fulfil,
And perfe& us in ope, .
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HYMN VIL

“

1 - YOME, let us who in Chrift believe,

Our common Saviour praife; .
_To Him with joyful voices give
The glory of his grace.

a His grace would every foul reftore
That fell in Adam’s fall:
His Father’s juftice alks no more,
-Since he hath died for all,

3 He died forall, He none paft 4y
It their forlorn eftate :
Heleft not in his fin to die
One hopelefs reprobate. R

4 We ftake our intereft in thy blood,
On this, on this alone, '
That It for all mankind hath flow’d,

And did f‘qr all atone,

5 Unlefs to all thy bowels move,
Unlels thy grace is free,

O bleeding Lamb, take back thy Love,

O Saviour, pafs by me.

6 Butcan I fear thy juftice nigh,
When. Loveison my fide ?

Thou canft'not, ‘Lord, Thyfelf deny,

For wherefore haft Thou died P

# For me, for us, for all mankind
. Theranfom price wasgiven,
_That all might here their Eden ind,
And then remove to heaven,
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ny fail of promis’d reft,

‘heir death is all their own ;
nations now in Chrift are bleft,
1is love excepted none,

our falvation is af God,
Vhofe arms would all embrace :
o perifth, perifh felf-deftroy’d
ornot accepting grace, .

irely the Fracc doth once appear .
"o every foul of man ;

us hath brought falvation near,
Ie did not die in vain,

e made it poffible for all

‘o turn again and live; . ‘
d therefore doth his gofpel call,
And his good Spirit {trive,

e now ftands knocking at the door
Of every finner’s heart ;

e worft need keep him out no more,
Or force him to depart,

hro’ grace we hearken to thy voice,
Yield to be fav’d from fin;

fure and certain hope rejoice

That thou wilt enter in, -~

ome quickly in, thou heavenly gueft,
Nor ever hence remove ;

fup with us, and let the feaft,
Be everlalting love,
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H Y M N -IX,

"1 HOSLY, and juft, and gracidus God,

:ill.wilt Thou let thy foes blafpheme .
Their Saviour’s all-atoning blood, :
And fay, “Twas only fhed for them ?

- 2 & For them, and not for all mankind,

¢ The Saviour of the world was given;
¢ Millions of fouls Hecaft behind,
¢ And only mock’d with hopes of heavens .

« To damn the world, and not to fave,

¢ The Father fent his only Nen; :
¢ That none but they might pardon have,

¢t They~—the whole world of Them alones

4 ¢ He willeth not that all {hould come
¢« To faith, and heaven thro’ {aving grace;
“+¢ He reprobated from the womb
¢« The Moft of Adam’s helplels race.

5 ¢ He willeth (fo they judge their God)
¢ That moft fhould perifh in their fall ;
¢« He left them weltering in their blood,
« And mocks them with a fruittefs calls

6 « Bids all men every where repent, -
¢ And He to all his life will give;
¢ He bids them all, but never meant
¢¢ That any reprobate fhould live.

7 “No: To be fav’d He made them not,~
‘ Them to be damn’d He therefore made
¢ No medium here can human thought
¢ Find out, tho’ lelp’d with Satan’s aid.

e e
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od, ever merciful and juft,
With new-born babes did Tophet fill 5

'own into endlefs torments thruft,
Merely to fhew his fovereign will,” -

s is that Horr18LE DECREE!

his is that wifdom from beneath!

| (Odeteft the blafphemy !) )
ath pleafure in the finner’s death,

rror of horrors | {fpawn of hell !
iflues from the burning pit!

me, {ee the ficnd you love fo well,

Who blindly to his {way {ubmit.

- him dragg’d out to open light,

And judge him by the written word 3
en let him fink to endlefs night,

lain by the Spirit’s two-edg’d {word.

reafon can arreft his doom,

Lake haite, produce your ftrongeft plea;
ottherds of the earth prefume

o difunite the Trinity :

Since God mightjufltly let All die,

¢ Andleave All to eternal woe ;
Viight He not juftly Some pafs by ?*?
The Wounds of Jefus anfwer; Nol

s wrath He might on all have fhewn,
Had not his law been fatisfied ;

t now He cannot pafs by one, =

He cannot,~for his Son hath died.

¢ Mediator ftands between

\n angry God, and guilty race;

¢ blood of fprinkling fpeaks for menj
Juftice appcas;d gives way to grace,

&
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16 God was in Chrift, and all mankind
Now to Himfelf bath-reconcild ;
The Lamb his precious life refign’d
Hedied, and rigid Juftice fmil’d,

a7 ’Tis finifh’d ! Thou haft bought our peace;
Jelus, the found of Jefu’s name, = .
Makes all our guily terrors ceafe,
For.God amf Jelus are the fame,

-

48 Thou haft for all a ranfom paid,
. The world’s offence thy body bore ;-
Thou all the mighty debt haft paid,
* And God, the Juft, can afk no more,

t9 Before Thou hadft the debt laid down

Hemight have left us all to hell ;
Butnow He cannot pafs by one,
Since Thoy haft died for all that fells

eo Lord, we forget Thou once didft take
Our fin, and all our curfe remove ;
O’erlook thy paffion, when we make
Thy juftice fwallow up thy love,

21 Lord,‘ we forget thy dyirig groans,
That Thou for all hafttafted death,
For all th’ Unjuft haft fuffer’d once :

Forgivethem, galp’d thy parting Breath,

22 Surely thy dying ‘prayer is heard,
- God for thy faic hath all forgiven 2.
Grace hath to all mankind appear’d,
And all may follow it to heaven.

¥
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"H Y M N- X

SU, thy word is paft ; the grace
Unfpeakable is come to all ;
or’crb'y Thee, the fallen race

ay all recover from their fall ;

1 earth Thou haft been lifted up,
all the ends of earth might hope.

[ure, irrevocable Word

ath no one foul of man paft by,

all may ctaim the common Lorbp,
ot one is forc’d,-or left to die:

[hou, if all may come to thee;

vill draw all men unto Me.”

1ath thy love excepted none ?

t wouldft Thou draw us allto God ?

t Thou for the whole world atone &
wve all an int’reft in thy blood ?

if thy grace for all is free;

vill draw all men unto Me.”

doft Thou give thy fpecial grace,
ficient all the world to fave P
Thou not hide from half the race
hat none but the ele& can have ?
1e grace that brings falvation near,
th once to all mankind appear.”

canft Thou, Lord, incline our heart,

1d draw us to Thyfelf in vain,

then compel us to depart,

1d thruft us into endlefs pain ?

am not willing One fhould die 2

hy, finners, will ye perith, why "
. F
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8 But if thy written word be true,
And Thou art willing to fave all,
Why do not all the track purfue,
And liften to th’ effe€tual call ?
Why do not all thy grace receive ?
¢ They will not come to Me, and live.”

g All might be fav’d, but all are not,
: For all will not thy call obey, -
~ The grace that once falvation brought,
Self-harden'd finners caft away;, °*
They would not fee the way of peace,
But forc’d the Spirit’s ftrife to ceale.

* 8 They would not thepure truth receive,
Sav’d, when they might, they would not be,
God thereforeleft them to believe
The devil’s'Horrible Decree: .
And lo! they will believe alye,
That God did Nine in Ten pafs by.

-

In them thé ftrong delufion reigns,
“ That none but they in Chrift have
The poifon fpreads throughout their veins,
And-drinks their angry {pirits up &
t Let all but us in Tophet dwell,- .
4 Away with reprobates to hell.”

ope,

10 The {pirit of their father fpeaks 5
" Thelion roaring for his prey, .
“The reprobating lion feeks
* Unfiable fouls totearara flay @
Fly, finners, fly the fowler’s fnarcs
Satan, and ail his depths wre therce

11 Hear the old hellith murd’rer ro27s
¢ For all the Saviour did not d1€
-« For only you, and not one mo¥€s_,,
% My children who believe my 13¢*
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s children anfwer to hiscall, .
d fhout, « Chrift did not die for AlL"

od of love, lay to thinc hand,

'd bruife him underneath our feet 3
ynger let his doétrine ftand,

t chafe it to his native pit;

e only let the fiend declare,
preach his other gofpel there.

HYMN XL

LET earth and heaven agree,
Angels and men be join’d
To zelebrate with me

The Saviour of mankind ;
ore the all-atoning Lamb,
blefs the found ot Jefu’s name,

Jefus, tranfporting found!

The joy of earth and heaven ?
No other help is found,

No other name is given
vhich we can falvation have,
Jefus came the world to fave.

Jefus, harmonious name !
It charms the holts above !
They evermore proclaim,
And wonderat his love !
all their Happinefs to gaze,
heaventa fee our Jefu’s face,
Hisnamg the finner hears,
And is from fin fct free ; N
*Tis Mufic.in his ears,.
'Tis life, and viory.; -
v {ongsdo néw his lips employ,
| dances his glad heart for joy.
. F Y A
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. He would not have one linner die.
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' Stungby the fcorpion fin,
My poor expiring foul
The balmy found drinks in,
* Andis at once made whole :
See there my Lord upon the treel
I hear, I feel He died for me.

6 For me and all mankind,
The Lamb of God was flain;
My Lamb his life refign’d
Forevery foul of inan ;
Loving to all, He nonc palt by,

i O unexampled love ! -
O ali-redeeming grace !
How freely didft Thou move
To fave a fallen race !
What fhall I do to make it known .
What Thou for all mankind haft done.

8 For this alone I breathe |
To fpread the gofpel found
Glad tidings of thy death -
T'o all the nations round;
Who all may fécl thy blood applied;
Since all are freely juftified.
oL i . (G .

1

9 O for a trumpet-voice

On all the world to cail,
To bid their hearts rejoice
In Him who died for all
For all my Lord was crucified,
Forall, for all my Saviour died.

.'xo To fc‘r.ve thy blefled wih,

Thy dying love to praife, -
“  Thy counfel to fulfit,

And minifter thy grace,-
Freely what I receive to give,  _
The life of heaven on earth Ilivee

~
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HYMN XII

) All-atoning Lamb,
O Saviour of mankind,

'y foul may in thy name
With me falvation find ;

1f Thoy.haft chofen me

To teftify thy grace, -
vaft unfathomable. fea,
Which covers all our. race.)-

juip me for the war,

And teach my hands to fight, -
ple upright heart prepare,
And gyide my words aright ;,
Controul my every thought, .

y wholéeof felf remave

thy worksin Thee be wrought,
Let all be wrought in Lave.

arm me with the mind,

Meek: Lamb, that was in thee,
 my knowing zeal be join’d
To fervent charity :

With ealm.and temper’d zeal -
Let me enforce thy call, )
ndicate thy grdcious will,
Which ofters life to all,

do not let me truft

In.any arm but thine !

e, O humble tothe duft

This {tubborn foul of mine !

Caft all my reeds afide,

Captiuate every thought,

ain me of my ftrength and pride,

And bsing me down to noughte.
Fg3
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5 Thou doft not ftand in need

Of me to prop thy caule,

T’ affert thy -General .Grace or {pread
The viftory of thy créfs 5 °
-A feeble-Thing of nought,
With humble thame I own,

The help which upon earth is wrought
Thou doft it all alone, .

6 Little, and bafe, and mean,
And vile in mine own gyes, .~
- A‘lump of mifery and fin, .
At thy command I rife 5 .
1 rife at thy command,.
I an{wer to thy call,
A witnefs of thy grace I ftind,
Thy grace which is for all.

7 O may I love like Thee,
. And in thy footfteps tread!
. Thou hateft all iniquity, , :
But nothing Thou haft made: =
. O may Ilearn thy art,
‘With meeknels to reprove, .
To hate the fin with all my heart,
But ftill the finner love,
t I8 Increafe (if that can be)
The perfett hate I feel
To Satan’s HorrirsLe-Decres,
_ That genuine child of hell
Which feigns Thee to pafs by
The moft of Adam's race,
And leave them in their blood to diey
Shout out from faving grace.

To moft, as devils teach, .

(Get thee behind me, fiend!)
To moft thy mercies never reach ;

Whofe mercies never end.s
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« Millions of fouls thy will
# Delighted to -ordain
Inevitable death to fecl,

% And everlafting pain.

In vain thy written word
The hellifh tale gainfays,
ds all receive their common Lord,
And offers all thy grace:
Prophets, apoftles join;
And faints and angels call,
1d Chrift attefts the love divine,
That fent Him down for all,

Yet ftill, alas! thereare
Who give their God the lye,

e Saviour of the world they dare
With all his truths deny : ,
A monftroys two-fold will - ;
To God, the juft, they give,

is Secret Oneordain’d to kill, - -
Whomhis Declar’d bids live,
¢¢ The God of truth commands

¢ All finners torepent, . o
And mocks the work of his own hands,

¢« By what Henevermeant :

¢¢ Commands them to believe

¢ An unavailing lye,

lim for their Saviour to receive, '

¢ For them who did not die,”

Loving toevery man, -

Of tend’reft pity full, , '
God, the Good, the Juft,' ordain
Todamn one helplefs foul ? )
¢¢ He did! theJuft, the Good, -
(Hell an{weérs from beneath)

e of his word, hisoath, He wou'd, -
He wills the finner’s déath,’”
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14 Like asthe father feels
: His fuffering:children’s care,
In God fuch kird compaffion dwells.
For all his effspring are-: -
¢« He loves his little ones,
¢ (As Satan fpeaks (fo well, .
¢ To dafh their brains againft the ftones,
¢ Andrfhut them up in hell,”

‘a5 ¢ He givesﬁhem.Damhing Grace
¢« To raife their torments higher,

%" And makes his fhrieking children pafs-

¢ To Moloch through the fire ;

¢« He doom’d their fouls to death

¢ From all eternity:”
~This is that Wifdom from beneath,

That Horrible Decreg!

16 . - My loulitharrows up,
It freezes all my bloed, - -
My tingling ears-I fain would ftop -
Againft their hellifh God,
_ Conftrain’d, alas! to hear
' His reprobating roar, -
" And fee him harribly appear:.
All fain’d with human.gore..- -

- 17 *Tis thus, Thou loving La,m'%
) *Thy Creatures pi&ure Thees
Iblufh ta own'my nature’s thame, .
+. . Thatnatureisin me: :
" The dire reproach efface;
Arife, O God, thy truth maintain,
Thy.all-rede¢ming grace,-

18 Dcfén& _thyhéri: 2’8, éauf;; =
Men hayeblafphzm'd their Gods
Fhrown.dawn the altar. of thy cr@fSy
And trampled on thy bloods - -

s
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Thy truth and righteoufnefs
Their impious fchemes difprove,

1d rob Thee of thy fav’rite grace,
Thine univerfal love; :

Ah ! foolifh fouls, and blind,
If your report be true,
rercy is not unconfin‘d,
What mercy were for you !
Who all his truthblafpheme,
Who all his gracedeny ; =~ -
y, ye worms is not in-Him, ~

Or He would you pafs by.

Jefus, forgive the wrong,

But O thy foes reftrain,

nce the lewd, opprobrious tongue,
That fcourges Thee again :

They put thee, Lord, to fhame
Again ta death puriue ; :

O forgive them, gentle Lamb,.
‘hey know not what they do.

Some men of fimple heart

The devil’s tale believe; .

il'd by the old ferpents art,
His {faying they rececive :

For fear of robbing Thee
They rob Thee of thy grace, -
(O good God to prove it free,
Jamn almoft all the race,"

ity t Their fimplenefs,

' Sav=iour of mankind, :
v the clouds of fmoke that prefs
"heir wreak bewilder’d mind ;

he ot/e er gofpel chace

o hell , from whence itcame ;

t the ran tafte thy General Gracey
ndlet them know thy name.

-
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23 O all-redeeming Lord,

Our common Friend and Head,
Thine everlafting golpel-word .
In their behalf we plead ! ,
-If they have drank their bane,’
Do Thou the death remove,
The ven’mous thing drive out again
By Univerfal Love, :

24 Let it not plunge their foul  _

Inall th’ extremes ofill, .
The fatal mifchief, Lord, controul,
Nor fuffer it tokill; : =
. Thou wouldft that None fhould die,
O bring them back to God, i
Thy fov’reign antidote apply,
* Thine all-atoning blood.

- .
25 . Avenge us of our foe,
And cruth the ferpent’s head,
‘No longer {uffer him to fow
_On earth the deadly feed} -
The trampler on thy grace,
Bruife himbeneath our feet,
To hell the old deceiver chace, -
And feal the burning pit.

- a6 _ Then fhall thy faints rejoice, -

The fong of Mofes'fing,
With angel choirs lift yp their voice,
And praife their heavenlykings
 *Ch’ accufer is fubdud,
- % And put to endlefs hame,
% Caft down by the all-cleanfing blood
_ % Of the vi@orious Lamb.”
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Why will ye die, Ohoufeof frael, .

Ezek. xviii, 3t.

ers, turn, why will you die ? -
d, your Maker, afks you why P -
vho did your. being give,

ou with Himfelf to live ;

fatal caufe demands,

e work of his own hands, -

yo thanklefs creatures, why * "« Y
e crofs his love, and die ? v

(4 0 3

o A . ¢ .
, turn, why will youdie? -
our Saviour, atks yauwhy ? .
ho did your fouls retrieve, h
limfelf that you might lives . .,
ou let Him die in vain P '
7 your Lord again?. . 1., ", R
ye ranfom’d, inners, why ; .., , o+ °
u flight his gracey and die. 25 ., ., 7
- o L Pt
he e i . IS
, turn, why will youdie? . .-
1e Spirit, alks you why 2.« ., .
'ho all yoeur lives hath ﬂ',roy;e"'.("
you to imbrace his love ¢
»u not the! grace réceive P ~o .. ., 0
u till refufe to'live? RS
e long:fought finners, why -
u grieve your God, and die ?.

Iready dead within, -

ally dead in fin, 0

» God, while here you breathe,
. after fecond death ?

X o
»
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Will ye flill in fin remain,
Greedy of eternal pain P
O-ye dying finners, why,.
Wny will you for cver die ?°

& Let the beaf’cs.theirv breath reﬁgh; o

Strangers to the life divine,
‘Who their God can never know,
Let their {pirit downward go :
Ye for higgcr ends were born,
Ye may all to God return,

Live with him above the fky;
‘Why will you for ever die 7

6 You, on whom He favours ideefs, ,

You, pofleft of nobler powers,
You, of reafon’s powers pofleft,
You, with will and memory bleft,
You, with finer fenfe endu’d,
Creatures capable of God,
Nobleft of his_creatures, why,
‘Why will you forever die?

9 You, whom He ordain'd tobe
Tranfcript of the Trinity;

You, whem He in life doth hold, - -

" You, for whom Himfelf was fold,
You, on whom He ftill doth wait,
Whom He would again create,-

Made by Him, and purchas’d, why,

- Why will you for ever die ?

8 You, who own his record true,
You his chofen:people, you,
You, who call the Saviour Lord,
You, who read his written word,
You who fee the gotpel light,
Claim a crown in Jefu’s right,
Why will you, ye Chriftians, why
Will the houfe of Ifracl dic?
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his own peculiar race, -
rs of his {pecial grace,
s grace to.you is given
the favourites of heaven; . -
will you unfaithful prove, -
ple on his'richeftlove ?
afks the reafon, why,
will you refolve to die ?

t could your Redeemer do,

e than ﬁe hath done for you?
rocure your peace with God,

d He more than fhed his blood ?

- all his walle of love, -

is dragwings from abpve,

 will you your Lord deny ?.

 will you refolve to die-?

1 you die, becaufe his grace . .

1ot reach to all the race ?
becaufe you cannot have,’
becaufe He will not fave ?
you {ay He doth not call

not offer lifee to all,

not afk his'<creatures, why,
will you refolve to die P

s Lot : :
- He what He never meant,
on alk men to repent,

, while, his decrec withftands,

<s the wark of his own hands !
you die becaufe you muft ?
you make your God unjuft ?
rould have you live; O why,
will you refolve to die ?

n, 'He cried, ye finners turn,
his life your God hath fworn,
would have you turn, and live,
would all the world receive; -

R
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He hath brought to all the race
Full falvation by his grace;

He hath no one foul paft by;
* Why will you refolve to die? .

14 Hath He pleafure in your pain?
Did He you to death ordain,
Vow you never fhould return,
Damn, or ever you were born ?
If your death. were his delight,
Woiild He you to life invite,

“Would Heafk, obteft, and cry,
‘Why will you refolve to die ?

15 Sinners, turn while God is near,
Dare not think Him infincere :
Now, ev’n now your Savieur ftands,
All day long He {preads his hands,
Cries, Ye will not happy be,

" & No, ye will not come to me,
+« Me, who life to none deny;
« Why will you refolve to die P

7 46 Canye doubt, if God is love ?

1f to all his bowels move ?

Will yenot his word believe ?

Will ye not his oath. believe ? -

See, lKe fuffering God appears !

gfl:fus weeps ! Believe histears;
ingled with his blood, they ory, -

Why will yoy refolve to die #

-
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God will have all Men to be faved.,
1 Tim, ii, 4.

H whither fhould I go
. Burden’d, and fick and faint ?
om fhould I my trouble thew,
r pour out my complaint ?
e Saviour bids me come ;
h, why do Idelay !
1s the weary finner heme,
nd yet from HimI ftay.

Vhat is it keeps me back,

rom which 1 cannot part,

1 will not let my Saviour take
offeffion of my heart ?

ome curfed thing unknown
luft furely lurk within,

idol which I will not own,
ome fecret bofom-fin,

efu, the hindrance thew,
Vhich I have fear’d to fee,
t me now confent to know
Vhat keeps, me now from Thee,
earcher of hearts, in mine
hy trying power difplay,
ts darkeft corners (hine,
\nd take the veil away,

would not ftill deceive ,
1y {foul, and blind my fight,
ld not {till thy Spirit grieve
y fhutting out thy light,

' G
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Late in thy light I fee,

And thank The= for the grace,
Thou wouldft have all ment coare to Thee,

Saviourof human race.

Notone of all that fell
But may thy favour find, .

With Thee the Friend of Sinnersdwell,

The Friend of human-kind
Thee every foul may fee, . -

Confirm the Mcrciful Decree
Of Univerfal Love,

6  Thou oft haficall’d in vain,

.
.
) -

Thy faving grace may prove,

Thoa oft haft come unfought,

Wouldft gathier every foul of man,

But we, alas ! would not,
. Thou offeref} all to A1l - - -

- For thine own mercies fake,

& Come, freely come, whoever wjll;

¢ And living water take,” . ~

Thou flandeft at the door,” .. .
And wiltnotthence depart, ./ | ... -

. Butentrance ever dof implare:
Into the finner’s heart. 2

]

They knock if any hear;
And open to his gueft,

Thouentereft in that foul to chear,

And art Thyfelf its feaft,
The vileft need not-doubt,
* Thy grace for All is free, =

Thou wilt in no-wife caft himout, =~

Whe feebly comes ta Thee.
Thou doft of us complain,
¢ To me ye will not come, -
$¢ That ye eternal life may gain,
- % And then be taken home,”!

>
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That All may turn and live,
Thou by thy life hatt fworn,
hy willye die, when I would give
J gardon to All that turn,*
Lord, I believe at laft .
Thy promife and thy vow, -
7 word and folemn oath are paft,
And Thou wilt fave me new,

At Taft I yield, I yield,.
Lenouncewmy faitmcfs fear,

1 thy attributes compeli’d
give up my defpair.

'how have I belied

y God, and wildly rav’d
wilt not fave, I fallely cried
hen I would not be fav'd,

y goodnefs L'accus'd,

ardon the blafphemy) _. : o
¢ thy proffer Irefusd, n
d charged my death-on thee,

w long have I, how long

God a devil made ? .

c me, gracious Lord, the wrong ;

aew not what Ifaid.,. = |

>w believe in Thee @ - S
1paflion reigns aloney -~ ¥
ing to my,faith to me, .
t it, Lord be done: C '
1e is all thebar, . : -
ch Thon would® fain remove 3
it and I fhzlldeclare,
God is onlyloxe. H
mercy-then takes place, - . -~ ~
find that lovetho. art, X -
e no more reilt thy grace,

rarden not our hearts ,
G3
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Anfwer, if thisbe true, -
Thy counfel now fulfll, , -« '

On me fpr good.foine token fhew -
O work in mg.to will'}. .

34 - Lo in thy hand 1 lay,

A ’ And wait thy will to prove ¢ '

i ‘ My potter, flamp onane thy clay,
: : y’fhy ox’lly ftamp of love.

(I know that it is thine :} = -~

. ) ' Then kindle in my foul a firey - =

15+ Thy gracieus readinels -

3

,!

é - Which fhall for ever fhine,~ - -
4 To fave.mankind affert,

i ‘ ‘Thy image, Love thy nameimpre{s;

Thy nature on my heart, )
Bowels of mercy, hear, <"~
Into my foul ¢ome down, '~

s A Let it throughout my life appéar:

ThatI hawe Cheift puton.’

.36 O plantin me thy mind }

O:fix:in'me'thy home ¢ -

So fhallI cry to al(h,lanki'ﬂd,‘j :
Come to the waters, come,
’}‘efus is full of grace; ' . » !

o all his bowels move,

Behold in me, ye fallen race, .

That God is only-Love ! <

HY"M N XV.
FREE GRACE.

. h The God of our falvation praif€s
i ) The God of everlaftinglove, P

i - The God of univerfal grace,

Be this my wholedefire,. - | - ' '"

1 QME, let us jbl‘n our Erieﬁds’ ;}bovic,




Tis not:-by works that we have done,
"Twas Grace alone his heart inclin’d,

[was grace that gave his only Son.

To tafte of death for all mankind,

r every man He tafted death; - .
And hence we jn his fight appear, ’
rlifting up our eyes beneath,
ut publithing hig mercy here, "

is the ground of all our hope, T
¢ fountain this of all our good, .

for AH-was lifted up, ,
d fhed for all his precious blaod. ,

ood for All, a ranfom given,
wath’d away'the general fin

ed his oyes to open-hedven, -
AB; who will, may eatér in, ¢ - -

'kétﬁ once to will in all,

crcy we could ne’er embrace, - L
 with an effe€tual call,

ids us all receive his grace, " 1
iweft all men unto Thee, ' ' '
doth to ev’ry foulappear, .« . . . e
1g grace forallisfree, . .~ -

ings to all ’Sal‘vatio'n near,

hy/g'rzice Salvation brought,
we never {hould delire ;. . TN
uggefls our firlt good thought

- 4 s i
8race dotki all infpire, . oT

o

n}y-free toill, -0 -
- :ad one motion known .
£ 1t thou notgiven the wifl, <. 7 7.2 8
= ht it by thmr@cle atome, - - S
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40 *Twasgrace, when wein fin were dead,

Us fiom the death of fin did raife, -

Grace only hath'the difference made,
Whate'er we are, we are by grace,

g2 When on thy love we turn’d our back,
Thou wouldft not thut thy mercy’s doog,. .
The forfeiture thou wouldfl not take, :
Thy grace did ftill our fouls reftore.

52 When twice'ten thoufand times we fell,
Thou gav’ft us ftill a longer fpace,
Didft freely our back{lidings heal,
" And thew’dft thy more abundant grace,

38 T’was grace from heli that brought usup,
Lo! tothy fovereign grace we bow,
Thro’ fovereign gracc we ftill have hape, -
Thy fovercign grace fupports us nowe
84 Grace only doth from fin reftrain,
From which our nature cannot ceafes
By grace we fill thy grace retain,
And wait to feel thy perfe& peace.

5 K?l:by the mercy of our Gad,

1o’ faith to full falvation’s hour,
- Jefu, we fpread thy name abroad,
And glorify thy gracious power.

88 The conftant miracle we own
By which we every momuut Tive,
To grace, to th’y free-grace alone
. The whole of our falvation gives

1 Steongly upheid by thy right:
y right-hand
o T DY all-redeeming love \ic ptaiib’:
. The monnmcm; of :hy grace we jtandy
Thy fn_ev, thine univerfa grace,

R da 44
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8 By grace wedraw our every breath,
. By grace we live, and mave, and are,
By grace we 'lcape the fecond death, v
By grace we now thy grace declare,

From the firft feeble thought of good
To when the perfe€t grace is given,

’Tis all of grace ; by grace renew’d -
From hell we pafsthro’ earth to heaved,

We need no.reprobates to prove
That grace, free-grace is truly free,

Vho cannot fee that God is love,
Open your eyes, and look on me.’

nus, whom Jefus, hath call’d forth,
T’ affert that all his grace may have,
vindicate his paflion’s worth, « - .
inough ten thoufand worlds to fave,
made it poflible for al,

is gift of righteoufnefs t’¢mbrace,
all may anfwer to his call,

ay ali bo!freely {av’d by grace.

romis/d -all marikind to draw 3

: feel i draw us from above 3

wreach with him the gracious law,. -

I publifh ‘the degree of love. R
' the’all-atening Lamb,

2, finners at the gofpel-call,

ind be {fav’d thro’ j’elu’s name,
itmefs He hath died forall,

‘¢ ra Vo
with'all our friends above, !
od of our fglyatign praile,

- of everlafting love,
‘od of univerlal graces

.- - e 2
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1 Ather, whofe everlafting love
) Draws cvery finner from above,

And poings him to th’ atoning blood ;

‘Thou all the world wouldft freely fave,
‘}f all thy record would believe,
That thou halt Chrift on all beftow’d :
Saviour of all, to Thee we bow,

‘I’he univerfal daviourthou . T

Thy gift of lifeto all wouldft give:

" *Tis we that make thine offers vain, -
‘We force thy pity-to complain, o
¢ Ye will not come to me, and live.”

s Thee, Spirit of love, we gladly praife,

Who ftriveft long with all the race}

‘We own thine univerfal lure ;

Had he accepted of thine aid,-.
The blackeft Soul in hell had mads

His calling and elé&ionfure.

oint caufes of our glofious hope, -
’}'o Thee our thankf we offer up, .

Of thy free-grace we make our boaft §
On angels.and arch-angels call; . . .
Praife ye the Lamb that died for all,

Praile Father, Son, and Holy .Ghoft.

- 1L

2 FAther of our dear Lord,
- Fhy mercy we record,
Over all thy works it fhone,
Mercy treely thee inclin'd,
Mercy gave thine only Son o
Death 10 tafle for all mankind, -
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e O Lamb for finners flain, .
For every foul of man,
Thou for all men lifted u
Drawelt all men unto Thee :
Glorybe to Chrift, our hope !
All the world may hope in Thee.

3 Thee, Holy Ghoft, we praife,
Giver of general grace,
Preacher thou to A{pirits bound,
Dott for harden’d finners grieve,
Thofe who while He may be found,
Will not come to God, and live.

4 Blefling and praife to Thée,
All-glorious ¥rm|ty !
Live by all thy Works ador’d,
All belowand all above, -
Holy, holy, holy Lord,
God of grace, and God of love,

111,

Ather of mankind, whofe love
“In Chrift for all is free,
'hou haft fent him from above
To bririg us all to Thee:
hou haft eyery heart inclin’d,
Chrift, the lé);v:our, to embrace,
1 thofe heavenly drawings find,
All may be fav’d by grace.

rift, the true and living nght,
hou fhineft ;mo ally.
hteft every fon of night
"hat fell in Adam’s fall ¢

- we witnefs unto Thee'
ou thy light to all doft give,
the world thi1o’it might fee
eir Savxour, and believe,
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8 Holy Ghotft, all quick’ning Fire,

Thou glveﬂ: each his day,

Dotft one fpark of life mfplro
In every caft-away 3

Not to aggravate his fin,
Not his forer doom to feal,’

But that he might let Thee in,
And all thy fulnefs feel,

4 Father, Son, ind Holy Ghoft,
All Glory beto Thee, .
The whole world pf finners loﬁ:
To fave Thoudoft agreé :
Thee triumphantly we praife,
Vie with all thy hoftsabove,
Shout thine univerfal grace,
Thine everlafting love,
LIV,

RN

PRaxfe God from whom pure ble[ﬁngs flowy:
Whofe bowels yearn on all below,

‘Who would not have one {inner loft : -
Praife Father,’ Son, and Holy Ghott ] '’

v
O Father, Son, ahd‘Hdlnyhoﬁ, ,
Who fweetly all agree - S

To fave a world of finners loﬁ,
. Eternal glory be.
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Holy Ghoft, all qu Fc K
Thou givel each h is
Doft one fpark.ofli‘fc 1]
in every caft-away 3
Not to aggravate his fin.
Not his forer doom tc
But that he might let TT
And all thy fulnefs fec

4 Father; Son, and Holy C
All Glory be to Thee,
The whole world pof finners
To fave Thoudoft agre€ 7
Thee triumphzntly we pfal'/é}
Vie with all thy holls aboves
\ Shout thine univerfal gr3¢5 .
Thine everlafling love,
. v,
Raife God, from whom pure blefli
Whofe bowels ycarn on all below,
Who would not have en¢ finner loft =
Praife Father,” Son, and Holy Ghoft !

A
#§0 Father, Som; and Holy Gholly

Whofwectlyall agree
To fave 2 worldof finners Iofy "

- Erernal glory be.
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