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HYMNS For THE NATIVITY.
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HYMN I.

1 E. fimple men of heart fincere,

Shepherds, who watch your flocks by night,

Start not to ſee an Angel near,

Nor tremble at his glorious light.

2 An herald from the heavenly King,

I come your every fear to chaſe;

Good tidings of great joy I bring,

Great joy to all the fallen race.

3 To you is born on this glad day,

A Saviour; by our hoſt ador’d ;

Our God in Bethlehem ſurvey,

Make haſte to worſhip Chriſt the Lord.

4. By this the Saviour of mankind,

Th’ incarnate God ſhall be diſplay'd,

The Babe, ye wrapp'd in ſwathes ſhall find,

And humbly in a manger laid.

HYMN II,

I E heavenly choir, Aſſiſt me to fing,

And ſtrike the ſoft lyre, And honour our King;

His mighty ſalvation, Demands all our praiſe,

Our beſi adoration, And loftieſt lays.

2 All glory to God, Who ruleth on high,

And now hath beſtow'd, And ſent from the ſky,

Chriſt Jeſus the Saviour, Poor mortals to bleſs;

The pledge of his favour, The ſeal of his peace.

3 Thankſgiving and praiſe, To Jeſus belongs;

Who claims for his grace, The New-Teſtament fongs,

Our Saviour and Lover, In hymns we proclaim,

And all the world over, Rejoice in his Name.

4 Ye ſea-faring men, IIis footſieps adore, .

His miracles ſeen, Of goodneſs and power;

Who plough the rough ocean, Your voices employ,

With hearty devotion and fulneſs of joy.
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5 Ye deſerted wilds, Your offerings bring,

Your God reconcil'd, Ye villagers fing;

Exult in his paſſion, Ye rude mountaineers,

For, lo! your ſalvation, With Jeſus appears :

6 Him, ſtrong to redeem, Ye Iſlanders praiſe,

Created by him, Who ſaves the loſt race; -

With ſhouts never ceaſing, Extol the Moſt High,

And welcome the bleſſings, He brings from the ſky.

HYMN III. -*

I HAT angel can the grace explain,

W W That very God is very Man!

By love paternal given:

Begins the uncreated word;

Born is the everlaſting Lord;

Who made both earth and heaven

2 Behold him, high above all height !

Him, GoD of GoD, and Licht of LIGHT

In a mean earthly ſhrine: . . .

Jehovah's Glory dwells with men,

His Perſon in our fleſh is ſeen,

The charactºr divine !

3 Not with theſe eyes of fleſh and blood,

Yet, lo, we ſtill behold the God,

Replete with Truth and Grace;

The Truth of Holineſs we fee,

The Grace of full felicity,

In our Redeemer’s Face.

4 Transform'd by the ecſtatic fight,

our ſouls o'erflow with pure delight,

And every moment own,

The Lord our whole protection is,

The Lord is our immortal bliſs,

And Chriſt and Heaven are one.

º HYMN IV.

1Gº be to God on high,

- And peace on earth deſcend;

God comes down ; he bows the ſky,

And ſhews himſelf our Friend

- 7.
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God, the Inviſible appears 1 -

God, the bleſt, the great I AM, • A

Sojourns in this vale of tears,

And Jeſus is his Name.

2 Him the angels all ador’d,

Their Maker and their King:

Tidings of their humbled Lord,

They now to mortals bring :

Emptied of his majeſty,

Of his dazzling glories ſhorn,

Being’s Source, begins to be, º

And Chriſt himſelf is born.

3 See the eternal Son of God, ,

A mortal ſon of man,

Dwelling in an earthly clod,

Whom heaven cannot contain ' ' ... •

Stand amaz’d, ye heavens, at this! .

See the Lord of earth and ſkies!

Humbled to the duſt he is,

And in a manger lies 1

4 We, the ſons of men, rejoice,

The Prinue of Peace proclaim,

With heaven's hoſt lift up our voice,

And ſhout Immanuel's Name:

Knees and hearts to him we bow,

Of our fleſh and of our bone, -*.

Jeſus is our brother now, . . . ;

And God is all our own.

HYMN V.

i ET earth and heaven combine,

Angels and men agree, 3

To praiſe in ſongs divine

Th’ incarnate Deity,

Our God contračted to a ſpan,

Incompreheuſibly made man. : - . .

2 He laid his glory by,

He wrapp'd him in our clay,

Unmark'd by human eye,

The latent Godhead lay; . . . . . . . ;

Infant of days he here became, . . . .

And born the mild Immanuel’s Name.

A 3 See
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3 See in that INFANT's face,

The depths of Deity,

And labour while ye gaze,

To ſound the myſtery;

In vain: ye angels gaze no more,

But fall and ſilently adore. º

4 Unſearchable the Love, -

That hath the Saviour brought,

The grace is far above,

Or man, or angel’s thought:

Suffice for us, that God we know, .

Our God is manifeſt below.

* He deigns in fleſh t” appear,

Wideſt.extremes to join,

To bring our vileneſs near,

And make us all divine ;

And we the life of God ſhall know

For God is manifeſt below.

6 Made perfect firſt in love,

And ſančtified by grace,

We ſhall from earth remove,

And ſee his glorious Face :

His love ſhall then be fully ſhew’d,

And man ſhall all be loſt in God.

HYMN WI.

1. ÖIN, all ye joyful nations,

Th’ acclaiming hoſt of heaven,

This happy morn, A Child is born,

To us a Son is given. -

The Meſſenger and Token

Of God’s eternal favour,

God hath ſent down, To us his Son,

A univerſal Saviour !

2 The wonderful Meſſiah,

The joy of every nation,

Jeſus the Name, With God the ſame,

The Lord of all creation ;

The Counſellor of finners,

Almighty to deliver,

The Prince of Peaee, Whoſe love's increaſe,

Shall reign in man for ever.
3 Ge
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3 Go, ſee the King of Glory,

Diſcern the heavenly Stranger,

So poor and mean, His court an inn,

His cradle is a manger.

Who from his Father's boſom

But now for us deſcended, -

Who built the ſkies, On earth he lies, jº

With only beaſts attended.

4 Whom all the angels worſhip,

Lies hid in human nature : -

Incarnate ſee, The Deity,

The infinite Creator |

See the ſtupendous Bleſfing,

Which God to us hath given :

A child of man, In length a ſpan,

Who fills both earth and heaven.

5 Gaze on that helpleſs Objećt

Of endleſs admiration

Thoſe infant hands, Shall burſt our bands,

Atid work out our ſalvation ; , ,

Strangle the crooked ſcrpent, * -

Deſtroy his works for cyer,

And open ſet, The heavenly gate, . . .

To every true believer,

6 Till then, thou holy Jeſus, :

We humbly bow before thee, º

Our treaſures bring, To ſerve our King, . . . .

And joyfully adore thee :

To Thee we gladly render

Whate'er thy grace hath given, º

Till thou appear, In glory here,

And take us up to heaven.

HYMN VII.

1 LL glory to God, And peace upon earth,

Be publiſh'd abroad, At Jeſus's birth:

The forfeited favour, Of heaven we find,

Reſtor'd in the Saviour, And Friend of mankind.

A 4 , 2 Thea
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2 Then let us behold Meſſiah the Lord,

By prophets foretold, By angels ador'd ; ,

Our God's incarnation, With angels proclaim,

And publiſh ſalvation In Jeſus's Name.

3 Our newly-born King, By faith we have ſeen,

And joyfully fing His goodneſs to men,

That all men may wonder At what we impart,

And thankfully ponder His love in their heart.

4 What mov’d the Moſt High, So greatly to ſtoop

He comes from the ſky Our fouls to lift up ; , ,

That finners forgiven Might finleſs return,

To God and to heaven, Their Maker is born.

5 Immanuel's love Let finners confeſs,

Who comes from above, To bring us his peace ;

Let every believer his His mercy adore,

And praiſe him for ever, When time is no more

HYMN VIII.

l ELEBRATE Immanuel's Name,

The Prince of Life and Peace!

God with us, our lips proclaim, -

Our faithful hearts confeſs:

God is in our fleſh reveal’d,

Heaven and earth in Jeſus join,

Mortal with Immortal fill’d,

And human with divine ! .

2 Happy they who humbly dread,

The glorious King of Kings;

He on them his beams ſhall ſhed,

And cheriſh with his wings,

Chriſt, the Sun of Righteouſneſs,

On them ſhall riſe to ſet no more,

All the fin-fick ſons of grace,

To health and heaven reſtore.

3 Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe!

My trembling ſoul to cheer;

Thou whoſe glory fills the ſkies,

Be manifeſted here :

Chaſe
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Chaſe the darkneſs from my mind. . "

All my unbelief remove,

Heal my ſoul, diſeas'd and blind,

By heavenly light and love,

HYMN IX.

1Fº our hearts we lift, -

T Up to thy gracious throne, ,

And bleſs Thee for the precious gift, 2

Of thine incarnate Son :

The gift unſpeakable,

We thankful y receive, -

And to the world thy goodneſs tell,

And to thy glory live.

2 Jeſus the Holy Child,

Doth by his birth declare,

That God and man are reconcil’d,

And one in him we are; . .

Salvation through his Name

To all mankind is given,

And loud his infant cries proclaim,

A peace 'twixt earth and heaven.

3 A peace on earth he brings,

Which never more ſhall cnd :

The Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings,

Declares himſelf our Friend;.

- Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, , .

That we his Spirit may gain : *

The everlaſting Son of God,

The mortal Son of Man.

4 His kingdom from above,

He doth to us impart,

And pure benevolence and love,

O'erflow the faithful heart :

Chang'd in a moment we

- The ſweet attraction find,

With open arms of Charity

Embracing all mankind.

5 Q might they all receive,

The new-born Prince of Peace, , ,

And meekly in his Spirit live, -

. . . And in his love increaſe! " '

- - A 5. - Tiki
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Till he convey us home,

Cry every ſoul aloud, -

“Come, thou Defire of Nations, come,

And take us up to God.”

HYMN X.

I Cº.; thou long-expected Jeſus,

Born to ſet thy people free,

From our fears and fins releaſe us,

Let us find our reſt in Thee ;

Iſrael’s Strength and Conſolation,

Hope of all the earth thou art,

Dear Defire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

2 Born thy people to deliver,

Born a Child, and yet a King,

Born to reign in us for ever,

Now thy gracious kingdom bring;

By thy own eternal Spirit, -

Rule in all our hearts alone,

By thy all-ſufficient merit,

Raiſe us to thy glorious throne.

HYMN XI.

I IGHT of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling

Borders on the ſhades of death,

Come, and by thy love revealing,

Diſſipate the clouds beneath :

The new heaven and earth's Creator,

In our deepeſt darkneſs riſe,

Scattering all the night of nature,

Pouring eye-fight on our eyes.

2 Still we wait for thy appearing,

Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chafing all our fears, and cheering

Every poor benighted heart;

Come, and manifeſt the favour

God hath for our ranſom'd race;

Come, thou univerſal Saviour,

Come, and bring the goſpel-grace.

- 3 Save
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3 Save us in thy great compaſſion,

O thou mild, pacific Prince,

Give the knowledge of ſalvation,

Give the pardon of our fius;

By thy all-reſtoring merit,

Every burden'd ſoul releaſe,

Every weary, wandering ſpirit,

Guide into thy perfect peace.

IIYMN XII.

1 ING, ye ranſom'd nations, ſing

Praiſes to our new-born King ;

Son of man our Maker is,

Lord of Hoſts, and Prince of Peace.

2 Lo! he lays his glory by,

Emptied of his Majeſty;

See the God who all things made, .

Humbly in a manger laid.

3 Caſt we off our needleſs fear,

Boldly to our God draw near,

Jesus is our fleſh and bone,

God with us is all our own.

4 Let us then with angels gaze

On our new-born Monarch’s face,'.

With the choir celeſtial join'd,

Shout the Saviour of mankind.

5 Son of Man, will he deſpiſe

Man's well-meaning ſacrifice 2

No ; with condeſcending grace,

He accepts his creature’s praiſe.

6. Let us then our Prince proclaim,

Humbly chaunt Immanuel's Name,

Publiſh at his wondrous birth,

Praiſe in heaven, and Peace on earth.

7 Triumph in our Saviour's love,

Till he take us up above,

All his Majeſty diſplays,

Shews us all his glorious face;

A 6 HYMN
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HYMN XIII. , - .

1 Lºſ angels and archangels fing,

The wonderful Immanuel's Name,

Adore with us our new-born King,

And ſtill the joyful news proclaim :

All heaven and earth be ever join'd,

To praiſe the Saviour of mankind.

2 The everlaſting God comes down,

To ſojourn with the ſons of men ;

Without his majeſty or crown

The great Inviſible is ſeen;

Of all his dazzling glories ſhorn, -

The everlaſting Word is born 1

3 Angels, behold that Infant’s face,

With rapturous awe the Godhead own,

'Tis all your heaven on him to gaze,

And caſt your crowns before his throne;

Tho' now he on his footſtool lies,

Ye know, he built both earth and ſkies.

4. By him into exiſtence brought,

Ye ſang the all-creating Word;

Ye heard him call our world from nought

Again, in honour of your Lord,

Ye morning ſtars, your hymns employ,

And ſhout, ye fons of God, for joy.

HYMN XIV.

I ET all adore th’ immortal King,

Maker of heaven and earth;

Angels and men, rejoice and fing,

At our Immanuel's birth.

2 A Son is born, a child is given,

That mortals, born again,

May in the new-inade earth and heaven,

With God for ever reign.

s Father, thy heavenly voice I own,

Thy gracious majeſty;

Thro' Jeſus, thy beloved Son,

Thou art well-pleas'd with me !

4 But our whole race to Chriſt unite,

And by thy Spirit join'd,

Thou wilt eternally delight

In all thy ranſom'd kind. f
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5 Salvation from our fins we found,

Through Jeſu's grace forgiv'n ;

And Jeſu's grace doth more abound,

And makes us meet for heaven.

6 The hallowing virtue of thy Name,

Our ſpotleſs ſouls ſhall prove ; ,

And to the utmoſt fav’d, proclaim,

Our LoRD’s almighty love.

HYMN XV. *

1 LL-WISE, all-good, almighty Lord,

Jesus, by higheſt heaven ador’d,

Ere time its courſe began,

How did thy glorious mercy ſtoop,

To take the fallen nature up,

When thou thyſelf waſt man

2 Th’ eternal God from heav'n came down,

The KING of glory dropp'd his crown,

And veil'd his majeſty;

Emptied of all but love, he came,

Jesus, I call thee by the name,

Thy pity bore for me.

3 Didſt thou not in thy perſon join,

The natures human and divine,

That God and man might be

Henceforth inſeparably one *

Haſte, then, and make thy nature known,

Incarnated in me.

4 In my weak, finful fleſh, appear;

O God, be manifeſted here;

Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy:

Thy kingdom, Lord, ſet up within

My faithful heart; and all my fin,

The devil's work deſtroy.

5 O Chriſt, my Hope, make known to me

The great, the glorious myſtery,

The hidden life impart:

Come, thou Defire of Nations, come,

Form'd in a ſpotleſs virgin’s womb,

A pure, believing heart, . . . . .

6 Come
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Come, quickly, gracious Lord, that I

May own, tho’ Antichriſt deny,

Thy incarnation's power:

May cry, (a witneſs for my Lord,)

“Come in my fleſh—is Chriſt the Word, .

And I can ſin no more 1 *

HYMN XVI.

Sº of God, and Son of Man,

Eternal Son of God Moſt High ; , . .

Fulfil the great redeeming plan,

Which brought thee, Saviour, from the ſky,

Anointed by thy Spirit and ſeal’d,

With all his glorious fulneſs fill’d.

His foul's Delight, his beſt Belov’d ;

Give us thyſelf and him to know,

The righteouſneſs by God approv’d,

To us poor ſinful Gentiles ſhow:

The righteouſneſs which faith imparts,

Impute, implant it in our hearts.

Jesus, for this we ſtill attend,'

Thy kingdom in the iſles to prove,

The Law of fin and death to end,

We wait for all the power of love ; :

The Law of perfect Liberty,

The Law of Life which is in thee!

4 O might it now from thee proceed,

With thee,_into the ſouls of men:

Throughout the world thy goſpel ſpread, ...

And let thy glorious Spirit reign, -

On all the ranſom'd race beſtow'd,

And fill the univerſe with God.”

HYMN XVII.3.

1Wº: is the holy, heaven-born Child,

Heir of the everlaſting throne *

Who heaven and earth hath reconcil’d,

And God and man re-join’d in one? -

- 2 Shall
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2 Shall we of earthly kings enquire 2

To courts or palaces repair

The Nation's Hope, the World’s Defire,

Alas! we cannot find him there. ,

3 Shall learning ſhew the finner's Friend,

Or ſcribes a fight of Chriſt afford *

Us to his natal place they ſend,

But never go to ſeek the LoRD.

4 We ſearch the outward Church in vain,

They cannot him we ſeek declare,

They have not found the Son of Man,

Or known the ſacred name they bear.

5 Then let us turn no more afide,

But uſe the light himſelf imparts,

His Spirit is our ſureſ guide,

His Spirit glimmering in our hearts.

6 Drawn by his grace we come from far,

And fix on heaven our wiſhful eyes,

That Ray divine, that orient Star

Bireéts us where the Infant lies.

7 See there ! the new-born Saviour, ſee,

By faith diſcern the great I AM ;

'Tis he th” eternal God ' 'tis he

That bears the mild IMMANUEL's Name.

8 The Prince of Peace on earth is found,

The Child is born, the Son is given ;

Tell it to all the nations round,

JEHowAH is come down from heaven.

9 JEIIov Ari is come down to raiſe

His dying creatures from their fall;

And all, may now receive the grace,

Which brings eternal life to all.

10 Lord, we receive thy grace, and thee

With joy unſpeakable receive,

And riſe thine open face to ſee,

And one with God for ever live.

HYMN
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HYMN XVIII.

1 LL glory to God in the ſky,

And peace upon earth be reſtor’d

O Jeſus, exalted on high, -

Appear, oilr omnipotent Lord 1

Who meanly in Bethlehem born,

Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race,

Once more to thy creatures return,

And reign in the kingdom of grace.

2. When thou in thy fleſh didſt appear,

All nature acknowledg’d thy birth;

Aroſe the acceptable year,

And heaven was open'd on earth;

Receiving its Lord from above,

The world was united to bleſs,

The Giver of concord and love,

The Prince and the Author of Peace.

3 O would'ſt thou again be made known,

Again in thy Spirit defcend,

And ſet up in each of thine own,

A kingdom that never ſhall end

Thou only art able to bleſs, -

And make the glad nations obey,

And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, -

And bow the whole world to thy ſway.

4 Come then to thy ſervants again,

Who long thy appearing to know,

Thy quiet and peaceable reign

In mercy eſtabliſh below:

All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly,

And anger and hatred be o'er,

And envy and malice ſhall die,

And diſcord afflićt us no more.

5 No horrid alarum of war,

Shall break our eternal repoſe,

No ſound of the trumpet is there,

Where Jeſus's Spirit o'erflows; *

Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace,

We all ſhall in amity join,

And kindly each other embrace,

And love with a paſſion like thine.
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HYMN XIX.

I EJOICE in Jesu’s birth !

To us a Son is given,

To us a Child is born on earth,

Who fills both earth and heaven

His ſhoulder props the ſky,

This univerſe ſuſtains !

The God ſupreme, the Lord moſt high,

The King MESSIAH reigns !

2 His Name, his Nature, ſoars

Beyond the creature's ken!

Yet, whom th’ angelic hoſt adores.

He pleads the cauſe of men!

Our Counſellor we praiſe,

Our Advocate above, -

Who daily in his church diſplays

His miracles of, love.

3 Th’ Almighty God is he,

Author of heavenly bliſs,

The Father of eternity,

The glorious Prince of Peace'

Wider and wider ſtill

He doth his ſway extend,

With peace divine, his people fill,

And joys that never end.

, 4 His government ſhall grow,

From ſtrength to ſtrength proceed,

His righteouſneſs the church o'erflow,

And all the earth o’erſpread:

His preſence ſhall increaſe

The happineſs above,

The full, progreſfive happineſs

Of everlaſting love.

5 Now for thy promiſe' ſake,

O'er earth exalted be; -

The kingdom, power, and glory take,

Which all belong to thee I

In zeal for God and man,

Thy full ſalvation bring !

The univerſal Monarch reign,

The ſaint’s eternal King!

V.
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HYMN XX.

l Bºº of Jeffe’s ſtem, ariſe,

And in our nature grow,

Turn our earth to paradiſe,

By flouriſhing below :

Bleſs us with the Spirit of grace

Immeaſurably ſhed ch thee,

Pour on all the faithful race,

The ſtreaming Deity 1.

2 Let the Spirit of our Head'

On all the members reſt,

From thyſelf to us proceed

And dwell in every breaſt;

Teach to judge and ačt aright,
Inſpire with wiſdom from above,"

Holy faith and heavenly might,
And reverential love.

8 Lord, of Thee we fain would learn

Thy heavenly FA turn's will; .

Give is quickneſs to diſcern,
And boldneſs to fulfil:

All his Mind to us explain,

And his Name on us impreſs,

Then our ſouls thro' Thee attain

The spotleſs righteouſneſs.

HYMN XXI.

I OME, thou univerſal Bleſſing,

Abraham's long-expected Seed ;

Perfect peace and joy unceaſing

Through the ranſom'd nations ſpread:

Deviliſh pride, and brutal paſſion;

Far from every heart remove;

Bleſs us with thy full ſalvation,

Bleſs us with thy heavenly iove,

2 Happy is the man forgiven,

This let every finner feelſ;

Taſte in Thee, his preſent heaven;

Pant for greater bleſfings ſtill ;

O that all anew created,

Might thine Image here retrieve;

Then to paradiſe tranſlated,

In thy glorious preſence live!.
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HYMNS FOR NEW YEAR’s-DAY.

- -eeeelesſeese

HYMN I.

1 ISDOM aſcribe, and might, and praiſe,

To God, who lengthens out our days,

Who ſpares us yet another year, -

And lets us ſee his goodneſs here;

Happy and wife the time redeem,

And live, my friends, and die to him.

2 How often when his arm was bar'd,

Hath he our ſinful Iſrael ſpar'd :

Iet me alone, his mercy crieti,

And turn'd the vengeful bolt aſide,

Indulg’d another kind reprieve,

And ſtrangely ſuffered us to live.

3 Laid to the root with conſcious awe,

But now the threat'ning axe we ſaw,

We ſaw when Jesus ſtept between,

To part the puniſhment and fin,

He pleaded for the blood-bought race,

And God vouchſaf’d a longer ſpace :

4 Still in the doubtful balance weigh'd,

We trembled, while the remnant pray'd;

The FATHER heard his Spirit groan,

And anſwered mild, It is my Son!

He let the prayer of faith prevail,

And mercy turn'd the hov'ring ſcale.

5 Merciful God, how ſhall we raiſe

Our hearts to pay thee all thy praiſe! .

Our hearts ſhall beat for Thee alone,

Our lives ſhall make thy goodneſs known

Our fouls and bodies ſhall be Thine,

A living ſacrifice divine.
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6 I, and my houſe will ſerve the Lord,

Led by the Spirit and the Word ;

We plight our faith affembled here, *

To ſerve our God th’ enſuing year;

And vow when time ſhall be no more,

Thro' all eternity tº adore.

HYMN II.

1 \7-E worms of earth, ariſe,

Ye creatures of a day,

Redeem the time, be bold, be wiſe,

And caſt your bonds away;

Shake off the chains of ſin,

Like us aſſembled here,

With hymns of praiſe to uſher in

The acceptable year.

2 The year of goſpel-grace

Like us rejoice to fee,

And thankfully in CHRIST embrace,

Your proffer'd liberty.

Pardon and peace are nigh,

Which every foul may prove ;

The Lord, who now is paſſing by,

Makes this the time of love.

3 SAviour and LoR D of all,

Thy proffer we receive,

Obedient to thy goſpel-call

That bids us turn and live :

Our former years miſ-ſpent,

Tho' late, we deeply mourn,

And ſoften’d by thy grace, repent,

And to thy arms return.

4 With fear, and grief, and ſhame,

Our folly we bemoan, -

But wonde, at the patient LAMB,

Who lets us ſtill alone :

Thy patience lifts us up,

Thy free unbounded grace,

And all our fear is loſt in hope,

And all our grief in praiſe.
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5 To Thee, by whom we live,

Our praiſe and lives we pay,

Praiſe, ardent, cordial, conſtant, give,

And ſhout to fee thy day:

The day of ſaving grace,

The conſecrated year, ,

When the bright Sun of Righteouſneſs,

Doth to our world appear.

6 Riſen, we know thou art,

With healing in thy wings,

We feel, we feel it in our heart,

The life thy preſence brings:

The ſeal and earneſt this,

Our pardom we receive,

And look with thee in glorious bliſs

Eternally to live. -

HYMN III.

1 B”. the trumpet blow,

- The gladly ſolemn found,

Let all the nations know,

To earth’s remoteſt bound;

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home !

2 Jesus, our great High-Prieſt,

Hath full atonement made;

Ye weary ſpirits reſt,

Ye mournful ſouls be glad :

The year, &c. -

3 Extol the LAMB of GoD,

The all-atoning LAMB ;

Redemption in his blood,

Throughout the world proclaim ;

The year, &c. }

4 Ye ſlaves of fin and hell,

Your liberty receive,

And ſafe in Jeſus dwell,

And bleſt in Jeſus live :

The year, &c. . . . . . - -

- 5 Ye
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5 Ye who have ſold for nought

Your heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought,

The gift of Jesu's love 1

The year, &c. -- - - ºf

6 The goſpel-trumpet hear, t . . . . . "

The news of heavenly grace,

And ſav'd from earth appear

Before your SAwioula's Face:

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return to your eternal home.

HYMN IV.

1 LL praiſe to the Lord, Whoſe trumpet we hear,

Which ſpeaks in his word, The feſtival year:

The loud proclamation Of freedom from thrall,

And goſpel-ſalvation Is publiſh'd to all.

2 The year of releaſe Even now is begun,

And pardon, and peace, With Jeſus ſent down;

Eternal redemption Thro' him we obtain,

And preſent exemption, From paſſion and pain.

3 Ye ſpirits enſlav'd Your liberty claim,

Believe, and be favºd, Thro' Jeſus’s Name;

That infinite Lover Of finners embrace,

And gladly recover His forfeited grace.

4 With joyfulleſt news Your priſons refound,

Your fetters are looſe, Your ſouls are unbound :

Reſume the poſſeſſion For which ye were born,

From Satan's oppreſſion To heaven return.

HYMN v.

l OME, let us anew, Our journey purſue,

Roll round with the year,

And never ſtand ſtill, till the Mafler appear :

His adorable will, Let us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve -

By the patience of hope, and the labour of love.

2 Our
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2 Our life is a dream, Our time, as a ſtream

Glides ſwiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay :

The arrow is flown, The moment is gone,

The millennial year

Ruſhes on to our view, And eternity's here !

3 O that each in the day, Of his coming may ſay,

“I have fought my way through,

I have finiſh'd the work thou didſt give me to do!”

O that each from his Lord, May receive the glad

word,

“Well and faithfully done,

Enter into my joy, And fit down on my throne!”

HYMN VI.

1 Th; LoRD of earth and ſky,

The God of ages praiſe,

Who reigns enthron’d on high,

Ancient of endleſs days,

Who lengthens out our trials here,

And ſpares us yet another year.

2 Barren and wither'd trees

We cumber'd long the ground,

No fruit of holineſs

On our dead ſouls was found ;

Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare

Another, and another year,

3 When juſtice bar'd the ſword

To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of our Lord

Cried, Let it ſtill alone :

The FAther mild inclines his ear,

And ſpares us yet another year.

4 Jeſus, thy ſpeaking blood,

From God obtain'd the grace,

Who therefore hath beſtow'd

On us a longer ſpace;

Thou didſt in our behalf appear,

And, lo, we ſce another year!

5 Then
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5 Then dig about our root,

Break up our fallow ground,

And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praiſe abound;

O let us all thy praiſe declare,

And fruit unto perfection bear.

HYMN VII.

1 ING to the great Jehovah's praiſe;

All praiſe to him, belongs,

Who kindly lengthens out our days,

Demands our choiceſt ſongs:

2 Whoſe providence hath brought us thro'

Another various year,

We all with vows and anthems new,

Before our God appear.

3 Father, thy mercies paſt we own,

Thy ſtill-continued care,

To thee preſenting thro’ thy Son,

Whate'er we have, or are:

4 Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhow

The wonders of thy love,

While on in Jeſu’s ſteps we go

To ſee thy face above.

5 Our reſidue of days or hours

Thine, wholly thine ſhall be,

And all our conſecrated powers

A ſacrifice to thee :

6 Till Jeſus in the clouds appear,

To ſaints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand ſabbatic year,

The jubilee of heaven. -

FINIs. . r
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