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THE _
Chriftian Sacrament
}; ND
SACRIFICE
Extrafted from Dr. Bazvix.

SecT. L

" The Importance of well undé(/landz‘ﬂg
the Nature of this Sacrament.

I HE Sacrament ordain’d by Curist the
Night before he fuffered, which Saint

Paul calls The LORD’s SUPPE R, is without
doubt one of the greateft Myfteries of Godlinefs,
and the motft folemn Feaft of the Chriftian Re-
ligion. At the holy Table the People meet to
worflilp Gop, and Gob is prefent, to meet and
blefs his People. Here we are ina fpecial Man-
ner invited to offer up to Gop our Souls, our
Bodies, and whatever we can give: And Gop
offers to us the Body and Blood of his Sown, and
all the other Bleflings which we have Need to
seceive.  So that the Holy Sacrament, like the
' - Az Antient
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Antient Paflover, is a great Myftery, confifting
both of Sacrament and Sacrifice; that is, of the
Religious Service which the People owe toGob,
and of the full Safvation which Gop has pro-
mifed to his People.

2. How careful then fhould every Chriftian
be to underftand, what fo nearly concerns both
his Happinefs and his Duty ! It was on this Ac-
count that the Devil from the very Beginning,
has been {o bufy about this Sacrament, driving
Men either to make it a Falfe God, or an Empty
Ceremony. So much the more, let all who have
either Piety toward Gop, or any Care of their
own Souls, fo manage their Devotions, as to
avoid Superftition on the one Hand, and Pro-
phanefs on the other.

SecT. I |

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a
Memorial of the Sgﬁring: and
 Death of CHRIST.

1. HE Lorp’s Supper was chiefly ordain-

ed for a Sacrament, 1. To reprefent the
Sufferings of Curist which are paff, whereof it
is a Memorial. 2. To convey the firft Fruits of
thefe Sufferings, in Prefent Graces, whereof it is
a Means; and 3. To afure us of Glory to come,
whereof it is an infallible Pledge.

2, As this Sacrament looks back, it .is a Me-
morial which qur Lorp hath left in his Church,
of what he was pleafed to fuffer for her. For
tho’ thefe Sufferings of His were both fo dreadful
and holy, as to make the Heavens moumé th;

arth
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Earth ‘quake, and all Men tremble: Yet be-
caufe the greateft Things are apt to be fosgotten
when they are gone, therefore He was pleafed
at his Laft Supper, to ordain this, as a Holy
M.morial and Reprefentation of what he was then
about to fuffer. So that when Chriftian Pofterity
(like the young Jfraelites who had not feen the
killing of the Firft Paffover) fhould come to afk
after the Meaning of the Bread broken, the Wine
pour’d out, and the Partaking of both: This

* Hely Myftery might fet forth both the Martyr-
gom and the Sacrifice of this crucified Saviour;
giving up his Fle/b, thedding his Blood, and pour-
ing out his very Sou/, to atone for their Sins.

3. Therefore, as at the Paffover, the late Jews
could fay, This is the Lamb, thefe are the Herbs
our Fathers did eat in Egypt ; becaufe thefe latter
Feafts did fo effeCtually reprefent the former: So
at our Holy Communion, which fets before our
Eyes Curist our Paffover aho is facrificed for
us; our Saviour, fays St. duftin, doubted not to
Jay, This is my Body, when he gave the Diftiples
the Figure of bis Body : Efpecially becaufe this

Sacrament duly received, makes the Thing which

it reprefents, as really prefent for our Ufe, as if
it were newly done. Eating .this Bread, and
drinking this Cupy ye do fhew forth the Lorp's
Death. . ’ S
- 4. And furely, it is no common Regard we
ought to have for thefe Venerable Reprefenta-
tions, which Gop himfelf hath fet up in and for
his Church. For thefe are far more than an Or-
- dinary Figure. All Sorts of Signs and Monuz:onty
are more or lefs venerable, according to. the
Things which they reprefent.  And thefe, he-~
fides their ordinary Ute, bear as it were on their
Face the glorious (fharaCer of their Divine Ap+
pointment, and the exprefs Defign that (zop hath

Az ) i ()
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to revive thereby, and to expofe to all our Senfes,
his Sufferings, asif they were prefent zow.

5. Ought not then one who looks on thefe
Ordinances, and confiders the Great and dread-
ful Paflages which they fet before him, to fay in
his Heart, I obferve on this Altar fomewhat very
like the Sacrifice of my Saviour? For thus the
Bread of Life was broken ; thus the Lamb of Gop
was flain, and his Blood thed. And when I look
on the Minifter, who by fpecial Order from
Gop, diftributes this Bread and this Wine, I con-
ceive, That thus Gop himfelf hath both given
his Son to die, and gives us ftill the Virtue of his
Death.

6. Ought he not alfo to reverence and adore,
when he looks toward that Good Hand, whick
has appointed for the Ufe of the Church, the
Memorial of thefe great Things ? As the Jf7acelites,
whenever they faw the Cloud on the Temple,
which Gop had hallow’d to be the Sign of his
Prefence,. prefently ufed to throw themfelves on
their Faces, not to worfhip the Cloud, but Gopn:
So whenever I fee thefe better Signs of the Glo-
rious Mercies of Gob, I will not fail both to re-
member my Lorp who appointed them; and to

. worfhip Him whem they reprefent. Co-

7. To complete this Worthip, let us exercife
fuch a- Faith, as may anfwer the great End of
this Sacrament. - The'main Intention.of CurisT
herein, was not, the bare Remembrance of his
Paflion; but over and above, to invite us to his
Sacrifice, not as done and gone many Years fince,
but, as to Grace and Mercy, flill lafting, ftill
mew, fhill the fame as when it was firft offer’d for
us. The Sacrifice of ChrisT being appointed
by the Father for a Propitiation that thould con-
tinue to all Ages; and withall being everlafting
by the Privilege of its own Order, which is an
unchangeable Priefthood, and by his Wort‘l:ﬁ. wha

. er'd
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offer’d it, that is, the bleffed Sox of Gop, and
by the Power of the Eternal Spirit, thro’ whomy
it was offer’d : It muft in all Refpe@s ftand Eter-
nal, the Same yefterday, to-day and for ever.

8. Here then Faith muft be as true a Subf/~
tence of thofe Things paft which we belicve, as
it is of the Things yetto come, which we ope
for: By the help of which, the Believer being
proftrate at the Lorp’s Table, as at the very
Foot of his Crofs, thould with earneft Sorrow
confefs-and lament all his Sins, which were the
Nails and Spears that pierced his Saviour. We
ourfelves bawe crucifiedtbat Fuft One. Men and
Brethren, avhat fhallwedo? Let us fall amaz’d
at that Stroke of Divine Juftice, that could not
be fatisfied but by the Death of Gop! How
dreadful is this Place! How deep and holy is
this Myftery! What Thanks fhould we pay for
thofe inconceivable Mercies of Gop the Father,
who fo gave up his only Son! And for the Mer-
cies of Gop the Son, who thus gave Himfelf up
for us! :

9. My Lorp and my Gop, I behold in this
Bread, made of Corn that was cut down, beaten,

ground and bruifed by Men, all the heavy Blows

and Plagues and Pains; which thou didft fuffer
from thy Murderers. I behold in this Bread
dried up and baked with Fire, the fiery Wrath
which thou didft fuffer from above! My Gonb,
my Gob, why haft thou forfaken him? The
Violence of Wicked Men firft hath made him a
Martyr; then the Fire of Heaven hath made him
a Burnt-facrifice. And lo, he is become to me
the Bread of Life! ‘ '

Let us go then to take and eat it. For tho®
the Inftruments that bruifed him be broken, and
the Flames that burnt him be put out, yet this
Bread continues new. The Spears and Swords
that flew, and the Burnings that compleatesd the

ACT2~
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Sacrifice, ate many Years fince fcattered and
pent. But the fweet Smell of the Offering ftill
remains, the Blood is ftill warm, the Wounds
ftill freth, and the Lamb Rill flanding as flain.
Any other Sacrifice by Time may lofe its
Strength. But Thou, O Eternal Victim, offer'd -
up to Gap thro’ the eternal Spirit, remainett al-
ways the fame. And as thy Years fhall not fail,
fo they fhall never abate any Thing of thy faving
Strength and Mercy. O help me, that they
abate nothing of my Faith! Help me tp grieve
for my Sins and thy Pains, as they did who faw
thee {uffer. Let my Heart burn to follow thee
now, when this Bread is broken at this Table,
as the Hearts of thy Difciples did, when thou
didft break it in Emmaus. O Rock of Ifrael,
Rock of Salvation, Rock ftruck and cleft for me,
let thole two Streams of Blsod and Water which .
once guthed out of thy Side, bring down Pardon
and Holins/s into my Soul. And let me thirft
after them now, as if I ftood upon the Mountain
whence fprung ¢bis Water; and near the Clef? of
thit Rock, the Wounds of my Lorp, whence
this Sacred B/sod. All the Diftance of
imes and Countries between A4dam and me,
doth not keep his Sin and Punifhment from
reaching me, any more than if I had been born
in his.Houfe. 4dam defcended from above, let
thy Blood reach as far, and come as freely to
fave and {anétify me, - as the Blood of my firit
Father did, both to deftroy and to defile me,
Bleffed Jsv, ftrengthen my Faith, prepare my.
Hearr, and then blefs this thine Ordinance. 1f
I but touch, as I oaght, the Hem of thy Garment,
the Garment of thy Paffion ; Virtue wiil proceed
out:of Thee; it fhall be done according to my

Fdith, and my poor Soul fhall be made whole !

Secr.

e
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SEcrT. IH.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a
Sign of Prefent Graces.

1. A S to the Prefent Graces that attend the

Due Ufe of this Sacrament, it is firft a
Figurc whereby Gop reprefents, 2. An Inflrument
whereby he conveys them.

Firft, It isa Figure or Sign theredf. Itisthe
ordinary Way of Gop, when he either promifes
or beftows on Men any Confiderable Bleffing to
confirm his #erd and his Gift, with the Addi-
tion of fome Sign. So the Burning Bufb was a
Sign to Mofes, and the Cloud that went with
them to the Jfraclites. And in like Manner hath
Curist ordained Qutward Vifible Signs of his
Inward and Spiritual Grace, to affure every one
who believes, that he fhall be cleanfed from his
Sins, as certainly as he fees that #ater, and that
he fhall be fed with the Grace of Gop, as cer-
tainly as he feeds on this Bread and Wine.

2. And as Water was fitly chofen for the
Outward Sign in Baptifm, becaufe of the Virtue
it hath to cleanfe, and purify: So were Bread
and Wine fitly chofen for the Outward Signs of
what is reprefented in the Lorp’s Supper; viz.

_Firft, The Sufferings of Crrist, and 2. The
Bleflings which we receive thereby. Firft, The
Sufferings of Curist. This Bread and Wine
do not fuftain me, till the one has been cut
down, ground and baked with Fire, and the
other prefled and trodden under Foot. Nor ﬁ
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the Son of Gop fave me, but by Being bruifed,.
-and preft and confumed, as it were, by ‘he Fire
of Gop’s Wrath. As tke be®t Corn is not 3read.
while it ftands in the Field: So. neither could
JBsus living, teaching, working Miracle:, be
the Bread of Life: it muft be Jesus fuffc.ing,.
JEsus-crucified, Jesus dying. Nothing lels than
the Crofs, ‘than ‘Vound: and Death, iy Lorp,.
my Goo ! could of thy dear~{t Son mal.e my Sa-
viour.

3. This Sagrament, .Se ..v.!liy. ¢ refents the
;Blefings which we receive 5, al. =+ cn. Now
as without Bread and Winc, or fometas 2 an-
fwerable to it, the ftrongefl sodies foon decay,.
fo without the Virtue o th. Body and Blood of.
.Curis1, the Hnlieft Sculs mult foou perith.
,And as D:ead znd Wie keep up our Natural

'Lifz, fo doth our i.onp JEsus by a continual -

Supply of Strength and Grace,. reprefented by
Bread and Wine, fuftain that Spirirudl Life
which he hath procured us by his Crofs.
4. The firit Breath of Spiritual Life in our-
Noftrils, is the firft Purchafe of Cur1sT’s Blood.
- But alas! how foon would. this firft Life vanith
-away, were it not followed and fupported by a.
.Second ¥ Therefore the Sacrifice of ChrisT pro-
cures alfo Grace,.to renew and preferve the Life
‘he hath given. As the Blood which he fhed, fa-
tished the Divine Juftice,. and removed our Pu-
nithment, {fo the Water wafhes and cleanfes the
Pardoned Soul; and hoth thefe Bleflings are infe-
_parable; even as the Blood and.the Water were,
-which flowed together out of his Side,

5. There remains yet another Life, which is.
‘an abfolute Redemption from Death and our Mi-
_feries. This, as to the Right of it, is together
. with the other, purchafed by the fame Sacrifice:
_But as to the Pofleflion, it 1s referv’d for us in
JHeaven, till Cur1sT become our full and final

Redemp-
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Redemption. Now the Giver of thefe Lives, is
the Preferver of them too; and to this End, he
fets up a Table by his Altar, where he engages
to feed our Souls, with the conftant Supply of
his Mercies, as really as he feeds our Bedies,
with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance
from Egype, here is a People faved by the Sacri-
fice of the Paffover; and left they fhould die im,
the Wildernefs, there you fee an Angel leading,
them with his Light, ke¢ping them cool under:
the Shadow of his Cloud; asd feeding them with.
Manna. Jesus is the Truth forefhewed by thefe-
Figures. He was the true Paflover, when he
died upon the Crofs. And he feeds from Hea-
ven by continually pouring out his Bleflings, the
Souls he redeemed by pouring out his Blood.

6. Thus this Sacrament alone reprefents at
once, both what our Lorp fuffered, and what
he ftill doth for us. What we take and eat, is
made of a Subftance, cut, bruifed and put to the: .
Fire; That fhews my Saviour’s Paffion: And it
was ufed thus, that it might afford me Foody
That thews the Benefit I receive from his Paffion.
In the Sacrament are reprefented both Life and
Death; the Life is mine ; the Death, my Sa-
viour’s, O Blefled Jesus, my Life comes out’
of thy Death; and the Salvation which I hope
for, 1s purchafed with all the Pain and Agonies,
which ‘T'hoa didft fuffer. ' .

7. Author of my Salvation, beftow on me
thefe two ‘Bleflings, which this Sacrament fhews
together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy.
Hofannah, O Son of Dawid, fave and preferve!
Save me that I may not fall by the Hand of the-
Deftroyer ; and preferve me, that after this Sal-
vation I may not fall by my own Hand: But fet
forward in me, notwithftanding all my Sins, the
Work of thy faithful Mercigs. Let me not in-
creafe my Guilt, by abufing what Thou gavﬁt. '

» . Y
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My Saviour, my Preferver, give me always what
‘Thou giveft once. Create in me a new Heart ;
but keep what thou createft, and increafe more
and more what Thou planteft. O Son of Gop,
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee
cannot but wither ; and fitrengthen Thou a
bruifed Reed, which without Thee cannot but
fall. Father of everlafting Compaffions, forfake
not in the Wildernefs a feeble [/rac/itc, whom
‘Thou haft brought a little Way out of Egypt;
and let not a poor Soul whom Thou haft helped
a-while, ever faint and fall from the right Way.
Thou art as able to perfe& me with the Bleflings
out of thy Throne, as to redeem me by the Sa-
crifice on thy Crofs. O Thou who art the Truth
of what Thou biddeft me take, perform in me
what Thou doft fhew. Give me Eternal Life by
thofe thy Sufferings ; for here is the Body broken :
Give alfo Strength and Nourifhment for this Life :
For here is the Bread of Heawes.

SecrT. IV,

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is &
‘ Means of Grace. '

LI I ItTuerTO we have confidered this Holy
- Sacrament both as a Mesmorial of the
Death of Curist, and a Sign of thofe Graces
wherewith he fuftains and nourifhes believing -
Souls. But this is not all : For both the End of
the Holy Communion, the Wants and Defires of
thofe who receive it, and the Strength of other
Places of Scripture, require, that much more be
"contained therein, than a bare Memorial or Re-
prefentation. 1. The End of the Holy Commau-
: : . : nion,
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nion, which is to make us Partakers of Curist
in another Manner, than when we only hear his
Word; 2. The Wants and Defires of thofe who
receive it ; who feek not a bare Reprefentation or
Remembrance. 1 want and feek my Saviour Him-
{elf, and I hafte to this Sacrament for the {fame
Purpofe, that St. Peter and Fobn hafted to his
Sepulchre ; becaufe I hope to find him there.
3. The Strength of -other Places of Scripture,
which allow it a far greater Virtue than that of
reprefenting only. The Cup of Bleffing which
awe blefs, is it not the Communion of the Blood of
Curist } A Means of communicating the Blood
there reprefented and remembered, to-every be-
lieving Soul! .

2. And that it doth convey Grace and Blefling
to the true Believer, is evident from its convey-
ing a Curfe to the Profane. Whofoewer ecateth
unworthily, faith St. Paul, eateth Damnation to

- himfelf. And how can we think, that it is thus .
really Hurtful when abufed; but not really
Blifsful in its right Ufe? Or that this Bread
fhould be efféctual, to progure Death, but not
¢ffeftual to procure Salvation? ‘Gov forbid that
the Body of Curist, who came to fave, not
deftroy, fhould not fhed as much of its Sawvour
of Life to the Devout Soul, as it doth of its Sa-
wour of Death to the Wicked and Impenitent.

3. I come then to Gop’s Altar with a full
Perfuafion, that thefe Words, This is my Body,
promife me more than a Figure; That this Holy
Banquet is not a bare Mumorial only, but may
actually conwey as many Bleflings to me, as it
brings Curfes on the Profane Receiver. Indeed
in what manuer this is done,.I know not; it is
enough for me to admire. One Thing I knoav

.(as {aud the Blind Man of Qur LORD) be /aid
Clay upon mine Eyes, and behold Ifee.  He hath
blefied and given me this Bread, and my Soul

B received
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received Comfort. I know, that Clay hath no-
thing in itfelf, which could have wrought fuch a
Miracle. And I know that this Bread hath no-
thing in itfelf, which can impart Grace, Holi-
nefs and Salvation. But I know alio, that it is
the Ordinary Way of GO D, to produce his
Greateft Works, at the Prefence (tho’ not by the
Power) of the moft ufelefs Inftruments. At the
very Stroke of a Rod, he divided the Sea. At
the Blowing fome Trumpets, He threw down
mafly Walls, At the Walhing in Jordan, he
cured Naaman of a Plague, that was naturally’
incurable. And when but a Shadow went by,
or. fome Oyl was dropp’d, or Cloaths were
touch’d by thofe that were fick, prefently Pertue
awent out, not of Rods, or Trumpets, or Sha-
dows, or Cloaths——but of Him{elf.

4. It was the Right-hand of the Lorp, which
of old Time brought thefe mighty Things to
pafs, either when the Red Sea opened a Way for
Ifrael to march, -or when the Rock pour’d out
Rivers to refrefh them. And {o now itis CHrisT
Himfelf, with his Body and Blood, once offered
to Gop upon the Crofs, and ever fince ftanding
before him as flain, who fills his Church with the
Perfumes of his Sacrifice, whence faithful Com-
municants return home, with the Firft Fruits of
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no
more to it, than the Rod of Mofes, or the Oil of
the Apoftles. But yet, fince it pleafeth Curist
to work thereby, O my Gop, whenfoever Thou
fhalt bid me, go and awafb in Jordan, I will go;
and will no more doubt of being made clean
from my Sins, than if I had bath’d in thy Blood.
And when thou.fay’ft, Go, Take and egt this
Bread which I have blefled, I will doubt no
more of being fed with the Bread of Life, than
if I were eating thy very Flefh,

) 5. This
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5. This Vi&tim having been offered up in the.
" Fulnefs of T'imes, and in the midft of the World,
which is Curist’s Great Temple, and having
been thence carried up to Heaven, which is his
Sanctuary ; from thence fpreads Salvation all a-
round, as the Burnt-offering did its Smoke. And
thus his Body and Blood have every where, but
efpecially at this Sacrament, a True and Real
Prefence. When he offer’d Him{felf upon Earth,
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dar-
kened the very Sun: And by rending the Great
Veil, it clearly fhew’d, he had made a Way into
Heaven. And fince he is gone up, he fends
down to Earth the Graces that {pring continually
both from his-everlafting Sacrifice, and from the
continual Interceflion that attends it. So that
we need not fay, Who will go. up into Heaven?
Since without either afcending or defcending,
this facred Body of Jesus, fills with Atonement
and Blefling the remoteft Parts of this Temple.

6. Of thefe Bleflings CurisT from above is
pleafed to beftow fometimes more, fometimes
Iefs, in the feveral Ordinanges of his Church,
which as the Stars in Heaven, differ from each
other in Glory.. Fafting, Prayer, Hearing his
Word, are all good Veflels, to draw Water from -
this Well of Salvation. But they are not all
equal. The Holy Communion when well ufed,
exceeds as much in Blefling, as it exceeds in
danger of a Curfe, when wickedly and irrever-
ently taken. ,

7. This great and holy Myftery communicates
to us, the Death of our blefled Lorp, both as
offering himfelf to Gop, and as giving himfelf to
Man. As He offered Himfelf to Gob, it enters
me into that Myftical Body for which he died,
and which is dead with CurisT: Yea, it fets me
on the very Shoulders of that Eternal Prieft,
while he offers up Himfelf and incercedes for his

: B2 Spirit-
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Spiritual Jfrael. And by this Means it conveys
to me the Communion of his Sufferings, which
leads to a Communion in all his Graces and
Glories.  As be offers Himfelf to Man, the Holy
Sacrament is, after the Sacrifice for Sin, the
true Sacrifice of Peace-offerings, and the Tab/e
purpofely fet, to receive thofe Mercies that arc
{ent down from his Altar. Take and eat; this
s my Body avhich awas broken for you. And this
és the Blood awhich avas fhed for you..

8. Here then I wait at the Lorp’s Table,
which both fcavs me what an Apoftle, who had
Heaven for his School, had the greateft Mind
to fee and learn, and offers me the richeft Gift
which a Saint can receive on Earth, the Lorp
-~ Jesus crucified.

Amen, my Lokp and my Gon! Give me alt
which Thou fheweft, and grant that I may faith-
fully keep all Thou givett. Blefs thine Ordi-
nance, and make it an Efeffual Means of thy
Grace: Then blefs and fanify my Heart alfo.
O my Father, here I offer up to Thee my Soul;:
. and Thou offereft to me thy Son. What I offer,
is indéed an unclean Habitation to receive the
Holy One of Ifrael. Come in neverthelefs, Thou
Eternal Prieft; but cleanfe thy Houfe at thy
Coming. I am a poor, finful, loft Creature;
but fuch as I am, finful and loft, I wait for thy
Salvation. Come in, O Lorp, with thy Sal-
" wvation to a dying Man and make me whole; to.
a Sinner bound Hand and Foot, and releafe me.
Come, as Thou didft to the Publican. Oh! let
this Day Salvation come to this Houfe. '

Seer. V.
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SEcT. V.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a

Pledge of Future Glory.

1. PLepck and an Earnest differ in this,

~\ That an Earneff may be allow’d upon
Account, for part of that Payment which is pro-
mifed, whereas Pledges are taken back. Thus
for Example, Zeal, Love, and thofe Degrees of
Holinefs, which Gop beftows in the Ufe of his
Sacraments, will remain with us when we are in
Heaven, and there make part of our Happinefs.
But the Sacraments themfelyes fhall be taken back
and fhall no more appear in Heaven than did
the Cloudy Pillar in Canaan. We fhall hiave no
Need of thefe Sacred Figures of CurisT, when
we fee him Face to Face: or of thefe Pledges of
that Glory to be revealed, when we fhall a&tual-
‘ly poffefs it. But till this Day, the Holy Sacra-
ment hath that Third Ufe, of being a Pledge

from the Lorp that he will give us that Glory. .

2. Our Loxrp pointed at this, when he faid to
his Difciples, the holy Cup being in his Hand,
That he would drink no more of that Fruit, till be
Spould drink it nesw in the Kingdom of his Father.
In the Purpofe of Gop, his Church and Heaven
go both together: That being the Way that
leads to this, as the Holy Place to the Holieff;

both which are implied in what Curist calls the
- Kingdom of Gop. 'Whofoever therefore are ad-

mitted to this Dinner of the Lamb, unlefs they
be wanting to themfelves, need not doubt of be-
Bj : ing
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ing admitted to the Marriage Supper of Him,
wheo was deady but weav Seosb for evsrmore.

3. ‘Our Saviour hath given us by his Death
Three Kinds of Life; and he promifes to nourifh
us in every one of them, by thefe Tokens of
Bread and Wine, which he hath made this Sacra-
ment. Two of thefe are already nourifhed here-
by; but the third we are not yet come to. This
is that eternal Life, for which we are as yet too.
Vile Veffels. We are now neither of Age to
enjoy our Inheritance, nor able to bear the
Weighit of Eternal Glory. And therefore it is.
it lies for us in his Hands. But we kmow in
awbom awe bave belicved, and are perfuaded be is
able to heep that fafe which awe have committed
anto him againft that Day. By Faith we depofite:
or lay down this great Treafure, in the Hands of
Gob to keep. And Gop by this Sacrament af-
fures us, both that he will keep it fafe, and will
reftore it to us when we are meet for it.

4. This Third Ufe is the Crown of the other
Two ; and indeed they all aim at the fame Glo-
ry. 'The Firftis, To fet out as new and frefh
the Holy Sufferings, which have purchafed our
Title to Eternal Happinefs: The Secand is,,
both to reprefent and to convey to our Souls, all
neceflary Graces to qualify us for it: And the
‘Third is, To aflure us, that when we are quali-
fied for it, Gop will faithfully render to us the
Purchafe. And thefe three make up the proper
Senfe of thofe Words, Take, eat ; this is my Body.
For the confecrated Bread doth not only re-
prefent his Body, and bring the Virtue of it into
our Souls on Earth; but as to our Happinefs in
Heaven bought with that Price, it is the moft -
folemn Infirument to affure our Title to it.

5. Our Blefled Lorp being defirous betore his
Death, as by a Deed of his Laft Will, to fettle
on his Difciples both fuch a Meafure of Grace

A in
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in this Life, as might now make them Hely;
and after this Life, fuch a Fulnefs of Bleflings as
might make them Eternally happy : He delivers
into our Hands, by Way of Inftrument and Con-
veyance, the Blefled Sacrament of his Body and
Blood: In the fame mamner as Kings ufe to be-
fow Dignities, by the beftowing of a Staff or a
Saword; And as Fathers beftow Eftates on their
" Children, by giving them fome few Writings.

6. The Reafon of all this is, The Giver can-
not put into his Friend’s Hands, Houfes and
Lands, becaufe they are of an immoveable Na-
ture. And therefore this muft be fupplied by
fome Forms or Tokens, by which his Defign may
be fufficiently made known. Now Curist and
his Eftate, his Happinefs and his Glory, his Eter-
nity and his Heaven, are not things that may be
moved, more eafily than the Mountains on the
Earth. And therefore thefe can be no otherwife
made over, than great immoveable Eftates are.
Wherefore as the Kingdom of Ifrae/ was once
made over to Dawid, with the Oil that Semuel
pour’d upon his Head; So the Body and Blood
of Jesus is in full Value, and Heaven with all its.
Glory,.in _fure Title made over to Frue Chriftians.
by that Bread and Wine which they receive in.
the Holy Communion: The Minifterof Curist
having as much Power from his Mafter for doing
this, as any Prophet ever had for what he did.

7. O Lorp Jesu, who haft ordained thefe
Myfteries for a Communion of thy Body, a
Means of thy Grace and a Pledge of thy Glory,,
Settle me hereby in the Communion of thy Suf-
ferings which they fbew forth ; feed me with that
living Bread which they prefent, and fanéiify me.
in Body and Spirit for that Eternal Happinefs.
which they promife. : ' :

Eternal Prieft, who art gone up on high, to-
receive Gifts for Men, fill my Heart, I befeech
. Thee,
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Thee, with Bleflings out of thy Holy Seat, as
now thou filleft my Mouth with the Holy things
of thy Church. O that in the Strength of this
Meat, I may walk my forty Days, till I come
to that Holy Mountain, where without the Help
of any Bread or Qutward Sign, I fhall fee my
Gob face to face. Bleffed Spirit, help me to
drink fo worthily of this Fruit of the Vine, that
Ihma'y drink it new in the Kingdom of my Fa-.
ther !

Secr. VI,

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a
Sacrifice. And firft, of the Com-

memorative Sacrifice.

1. HERE never was on Earth a True Re-
ligion, without fome kind of Sacrifices.

And the Heathens who caft this Slander on the
Chriftian Church, did it for no better Reafon
than this, becaufe they faw neither Altars fet up,
nor Beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as_
they accufed the Jews of adoring nothing but
Clouds, becaufe they had no Gods of -Stone or
Silver. Whereas in Truth, as what was Stone
or Silver, could not be a Goo; fo neither could
the bare Slaughter of Beafts, be a real Sacrifice..
None of thefe Sacrifices could ever take away
* Sin,butin Dependence on that of Jesus Curist.
And no Sacrifice under the Law could reprefent
our Service to Gop, fo fully as it is done under
the Gofpel. The Holy Communion alone brings
together thefe two great Lnds, Atonemenst“of
. NI . ns,
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Sins, and acceptable Puty to Gop, of which alt
the Sacrifices of old, were no more than. weak
Shadows. As for the Atonement of Sin, ’tis fure
the Sacrifice of CurIsT alone was fufficient for
it: And that this great Sacrifice, being both of
an infnite Value, to fatisfy the moft fevere Juf-
tice, and of an infinite Virtue, to produce all its
Effe@ts at once, need never more be repeated.
This Perhaps was the Want of Faith in Mofes;
(Numb. xx. 12.) to ftrike a Second time, and
without Order, that Myfterious: Rock, which te
ftrike once had been enough. For this Second
Blow could only proceed, from a faithlefs Mif-
.traft, as if the Firft, which alone was enjoin’d
cou’d not fuffice. But it were a much greater
Offence againft the Blood of CurisT, to queftion
its infinite Worth. The Offering of it therefore
muft needs be one only ; and the repeating there-
of, utterly foperfluous.

Neverthelefs this Sacrifice, which by a real
Oblation was not to be offered mare than once,.
is by a Devout and Thankful Commemoration,
to be offered up every Day. 'This is what the
Apoftle calls, To fet forth the Death of the Logrp :
To fet it forth as well before the Eyes of Gop:
his Father, as before the Eyes ef: Men: And
what St. Auftin expleined, when he faid, The
Holy Flefh of Jesws was offered in three Man-
ners; By prefiguring Sacrifices under the Law,
before his Coming into the World, in rea/ Deed
upon his Crofs, and by a Commemorative Sacra-
ment after he afcended into Heaven. All comes
to this, 1. That the Sacrifice in itfelf, can never
be repeated ; 2. That neverthelefs, this Sacra-
ment, by our Remembrance, becomes a kind of
Sacrifice, whereby' we prefent before Gop the
Father, that precious Oblation of his Son once
offer’d. -And thus do we every Day offer unto.

Gon, the meritorious Sufferings of our Loxm,';h as
e
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the only fute Ground whereon Gop may give,
. and we obtain the Bleflings we pray for. Now,
there is no Ordinance or Myftery, that is fo blef-
fed an Inftrument to reach this everlafting Sa-
crifice, and to fet it folemnly forth before the
Eyes of Gop, as the Holy Communion is. 7o
Men it is a facred Tuble, where Gop’s Minifter
is order’d to reprefent from Gob his Mafter, the
Paffion of his dear Son, as ftill freth, and fill
powerful for their Eternal Salvation. And 2
Gob is an 4ltar, whereon Men myftically pre-
fent to him, the fame Sacrifice, as flill bleeding
and fuing for Mercy. And becaufe it is the
High Prieft himfelf, the True anointed of the
Lorp, who hath fet up both this Table and the
Altar, for the Communication of his Body and
Blood to Men, and for the Reprefentation of
both to Gop ; It cannot be doubted but that the
one is moft profitable to the Penitent Sinner, and
the other moft acceptable to his gracious Father.

3. The People of Ifrael in worfhiping, ever
turn’d their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High Prieft was
to carry into the Sanétuary. So let us ever turn
our Eyes and our Hearts, toward Jesus our e-
ternal High Prieft, who is gone up into the true
San&uary, and doth there continually prefent
both his own Body and Blood before Gop, and
(as Aaror did) all the True Jfrael of Gob ina
Memorial. In the mean Time, We beneath in
the Church, prefent to Gop his Body and Blood
in a. Memorial, that under this Shadow of his
Crofs, and Figure of his Sacrifice, we may pre-
fent ourfelves in very Deed before him.

4. O Lorp, who feeft nothing in me, that
is truly mine, but finful Duft and Athes, look
upon the Sacrifice of thy dear Son, once offered
for my Sins. Turn thine Eyes, O merciful Fa-
ther, to the Satisfaction and Interceflion of my

Lorbp,
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Lorp, who now fits at thy right Hand; to the

" Seals of thy Covenant, which lie before Thee

upon this Table ; and to all the Wants, Weak-

nefles and Diftrefles, which Thou feeft in my

Heart. O Father, glorify thy Son; O Son of
Gopb, blefs Thou thine Ordinance, and fend with

it the Influence of that Spirit, whom Thou haft

promifed to all Fleth: That by the Help of
thefe Mercies, the World, the Church and our’
Souls may glorify Thee now and ever.

Sect. VII

Concerning the Sacrifice of Ourfelves.

1. OO many who are call’d Chriftians live
: as if under the Gofpel there were no
Sacrifice but that of CrisT on the Crofs. And
indeed there is no other, that can atone for our
Sins, or fatisfy the Juftice of Goo. Tho’ the
whole Church fhould offer up herfelf as a Burnt
Sacrifice to Gop, yet could fhe contribute no
‘more towards bearing away the Wrath to come,
than thofe who ftood near Cur1sT when he gave
up the Ghoft, did toward the darkening of the
Sun, or the Shaking of the Earth. But what is
not neceflary to this Sacrifice which alone re-
deem’d Mankind, is abfolutely neceffary to our
having a Share in that Redemption. So that
tho’ the Sacrifice of ourfelves cannot procure Sal-
vation, yet it is altogether needful to our receiy-
ing it. ‘ o
gz. As Aaron never came in before the Lorp,

without the whole People of Jfrael, reprefented
both by the 12 Stones on his Breaft, and byia,ie
. o
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two others on his Shoulder: So Jesus Curist
does nothing without his Church ; infomuch that
{ometimes they are reprefented as only One. Per-
fon: Seeing CurisT acts and fuffers for his Bo-
dy, in that Manner which becomes the Head,
and the Church followsall the Motions and Suf-
ferings of her Head, in fuch 2 Manneras is pof-
fible to. its weak Members.

3. The whole Divinity of St. Paz/ turns upon
this Conformity both of Acftions and Sufferings;
and that of St. Jobn likewife, upon this fame
Communion or Fellowfhip. The Truth is, our
Lorp had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Refur-
reltion on Earth, but fuch as we are to confirm
to : As he hath neither Afcention, nor Everlaft-
ing Life, no Glory in Heaven, but fuch as we
may have in commoen with him.

4. This Conformity to Curist, which is the
‘Grand Principle of the whole Chriftian Religion,
relates firft to our Duty, about his Suferings ; and
then to our Happinefs about his Exaltation, pre-
fuppofing his Sufferings. And both make up a
full Comment on our Lorp’s frequent Command
to his Difciples, 'To fo/lbav Him. For without
doubt we fhall follow him into Heaven, if we
will follow him on Earth : And fhall have Coz-
munion with Him in Glory, if we have Conformity
with him here in his Suferings.

5. Thefe Expreflions to_fo/low, to have Con-
JSormity and to have Communion, oblige us all to
follow Him, as much as in us lies, thro® all the
Parts of his Life, and every Funétion of his
Office. We muft be born with Him, die on his
Crofs, be buricd in his Grave, fuffer in his Tri-
bulations. Crrist and Chriftians muft be con-

s tinually together : Where I am, faith he, there
Soall my Saviour be.  But of all thefe Duties, the
.moft neceflary is, The bearing his Grofs, and dy-
-ing with him in Sacrifice.

6. Carist
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6. Curist never defign’d to offer himfelf for
his People, without his People; no more than
the High Priefts of old. e prefented himfelf
to Gob in this great Temple, the World, at the
Head of whole Mankind. He came as a velun.- .
tary Vi€tim to the Altar, being attended on by
his Ifrael, who, as it were, with their Hands,
1aid all their Sins upon his Head. Therefore, as
it was neceflary, that they who fought for Atone-
ment fhould wait upon the Sacrifice; fo it is,
that whoever feeks Eternal Salvation, fhould
wait at that Altar, the Crofs, whereon this eter-

- mal Prieft and Sacrifice, was pleas’d to offer up
himfelf. '

7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not
die at the Altar, the Vi&im alone being burn’d
and deftroy’d. But becaufe they laid their Hands'
on it when it was dying, and fell on their Faces
to the Ground, when it fell bleeding to Death,
they were reputed to offer up themfelves as well
as the Vi&tim. SoChriftians are not crucified in
the fame Mannet as CurisT was, yet becaufe
they caft themfelves upon his Crofs and Suffer-
ings, as the enly Means of Atonement for their
Sins and Salvation for their Souls, becaufe of the
Grief they fuffer to think of the Son of Gop thus
dying, dying only for their Sake, which is as 2
Sword both to pierce their Hearts, and to pierce
and crucify their Sins ; and becaufe their whole
Body of Sin being thus crucified, there remains
no Life in them, but what is offered up to Gopn’s
Service : On all thefe Grounds, the Savieur thus
-offering himfelf, and the Saved fo united to Him
by Faith, fo partaking of his Sufferings, and fo
given up to his Will, are accounted before Gon
One and the Same Sacrifice.

8. But be it obferv’d, that in order to their
‘being fo accounted, they are to crucify their fin-
ful Members, as really as CarisT himfelf h:id'

C . s
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his finlefs Body crucified: So that each may fay,
1 am crucificd to the World, and the World crucified
to me. And thus Jesus CHrisT and his whole
Church do together make up that compleat Sa-
crifice, which was forethewn by that of old,
whereof, the Kidneys and Fat were burnt upon
the Altar: but the Flefh, the Skin, Feet and
Dung (Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt
without the Camp. For CurisT and his Church
{o join' in one Offering, that he contributes all
that can go up into Heaven, to appeafe and
pleafe Gop; and we contribute nething but Sin,
but what muft be removed out of the Way: Yea,
and f{o that it is needful farther, in order to our
being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not
only our Perfons but all our A&iions likewife, be
wholly devoted to Gob. [ am crucified with
Curist. Now I Jive not (faith the Chriftian)
but Curist liveth in me. And the Life which [
new live in the Flefb, I live by Faith in the Son
¢f GOD.

9. This A& of the Church confecrating herfelf
to Gop, and fo joined to CHRrIST, as to make
but One Oblation with him, is the Myftery
which was once reprefented by the Daily Sacri-
fice: The Firft and Chief Part whereof was the
Lamb, which did foretfhew the Lamb of Gop:
The Second was the Meat (or rather Meal) and
Drink-Offering, made of Flour, minglefl” with
Oil and Wine; all which being thrown on the
Lamb continually, was accounted one and the
fame Sacrifice. Now thefe, which were fo
thrown on the main Sacrifice, fignified properly
thefe Offerings, which Chriftians muft prefent to
Gow of themfelves, their Goods and their Praifes.
From this Meal and Drink-Offering came the
Bread and Wine to be ufed at the Lorp’s Supper.
Now all we can offer on our ewn Account, is
but fuch an Oblation, as this Mea/ and Drink-

Ofering
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Offering was, which cannot be prefented alone,

‘but only with the Merits of Jesus CurisT, and -

which cannot go to Heaven but with the Smoak
of that Great Barnt Sacrifice.  On the one Side,
neither our Perfons nor Works can be prefented
to Gop, otherwife than as thefe Additional Of-
ferings, which of themfelves fall to the Ground,
unlefs the Great Sacrifice fuftain them. And on
the other Side, this great Sacrifice fuftains and
fanQifies only thofe Things, that are thrown into
his Fire, hallow’d upon his Altar, and together
with him confecrated to Gop.

10. Now tho’ we are call’d at all times to this
Conformity and Communion in the Sufferings of
CHrisT, yet more efpecially when 'we approach
this Dreadful Myftery, let us take a peculiar
Care, that as both the Principal and Additional
Sacrifices went up toward Heaven in the fame
Flame, fo Jesus CHrisT and all his Members
may jointly appear before Gop, that we may
offer up our Souls and Bodies, at the fame time,
in the fame Place and in the fame Oblation. Let
us take care to attend on this Sacrifice in fuch a
Manner, 1. As may become faithful Difciples,
who are refolved to die for and with their Maf-
ter. 2. As true Members that cannot outlive
their Head, and 3. As penitent Sinners, who
cannot look for any Share in the Glory of their
Saviour unlefs they really enter into the Com-
munion of that Sacrifice and thofe Sufferings,
which their Mafter, their Head and their Savi-
our has paft thro, and which they are engag’d to
by this very Sacrament.

11. To this Effe&, the faithful Worfhipper,
prefenting that Soul and Body, which Gop hath
given him, at the Altar, may fay,

Lo, I come! if this Soul and Body may be
ufeful to any Thing, te do thy Will, O Gop.
And if it pleafe thee to ufe the Power thou haft

' C:2 over
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over Duft and Athes, over weak Flefh and Blood,
¢éver a brittle Veflel of Clay, over the Work of
thine own Hands; lo, here they are, te fuffer
alfo thy good Pleafure. If thou pleafe to vifit
e either with Pain or Difhonour, I will bumbie
ayfelf under it, and thro’ thy Grace, be obedient-
unto Death, even the Death upon the Grofs. 'What-
feever may befall me either from Neighbours or
Strangers, fince itis Thou employeft them, tho’
they know it not (unlefs Thou help me to fome
lawful Means of redrefling the Wrong) I will
not open my Mouth before the Lorp who fmiteth
me, except only to fing the P/a/m after I have:
caten thofe bitter Herbs which belong to this
Paffover, and to blefs the Lorp. Hereafter no
Man can take away any thing from me, no Life,,
no Honour, no Eftate: Since I am ready to lay
them down, as foanas I perceive Thou requireft
them at my Hands. Neverthelefs, O Fatber, if
Thou be awilling, remove this Cup from me 3 but if
. not, thy Will be done. Whatever Sufferings here
after may trouble my Flefh, or whatever Agonies
may trouble my Spirit, O Fatber, into thy Hand:
will I commend my Life, and all that concerneth
it. And if thou be pleafed, either that I live,,
yet a while, or not, I will with my Saviour,
bow down my Head, I will humble myfelf under
thy Hand ; I will give up all Thou art pleas’d ta
afl, until at laft I give up the Ghoff.

12. O Gobo and Father, beftow on me fucha
Meafure of that Spirit, thro> which thy Son offer-
ed Himfelf as may fanlify fer ever the Body and
Soul which Inow offer: A Spirit of Contrition,
that I may loath thofe Sins which deliver’d my
Gonb to Death; and a Spirit of Holinefs, that I
may never be tempted to them again, any more
than a crucified Man can be tempted. O let .
this Body never be united from his Crofs, to re-
tuin a-frefh to Folly and Vanity, Arm-and Ro%

o




[ 29 ]

of the Lorp, who didft revenge my Sins on thy
own Son, corret and deftroy them alfo in me.
O my Gob, accept of a Heart, that theds now
before Thee its Tears, as a poor Vi&im does its
Blood; and that raifes up unto Thee all its De-
fires, asa Burnt Offering does its Flames. And
fince my Sacrifice can neither be holy nor accept-
ed, being alone, receive it, O Father, cloathed
with the Righteoufnefs of thy Son, and made ac-
ceptable with that Holy Perfume which rifes
from off his Altar: And grant that he who fanc-
tifies and they who are factified, may partake of
One Paffion, and enjoy with Thee the fame
Glory!

" SpeT. VIIL

Concerning the Sacrifice of our Goods.

T is an Exprefs Command of Gop by Mo/ «,

That no Worfhipper fhould appear before
the Lorp empty. Nor is this repealed by
~ CHrisT. Sincere Chriftians therefore, at the re-
ceiving of the Holy Communion, fhould together
with the Actual Sacrifice of themfelves, bring
the Freeavil!-Offering of their Goods. Indeed
this as naturally follows the former, as the Fruits
and Leaves follow the Tree, and as what we bawve
or cen, comes after what we are. Otherwife,
our Sacrifice were maim’d, and would not {uit
with that of CurisT, which was whole and en-
tire. Therefore, as our Bodies and Souls are
Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of Curist, fo
muft all our Goods attend the Sacrifice of our

Perfons. 1n a Word, whenfoever we offer our-
felves
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ftlves, we offer by the felf fame A, all that
we bawe, all that we caz, and do therein engage

" Rrall, that it fhall be dedicated to the Glory of

B e

Gob, and that it fhall be furrender’d into his
Hands, and employed for fuch Ufes as he fhall
appoint.

2. It behoved Jfi-ael to go forth out of Egypt,
with all their Cattle and Goods, to offer them.
unto the Lorp, that he might take either All, or
fucha Part, as he would be pleafed to chufe.
And fo it behoves every Sinner at his Converfion
to Gop, and whenever he approaches his Table,
to confecrate all he hasto Jesus CurisT. From
that very Moment that we give up ourfelves to.
Curist, who hath likewife given himfelf for us,
as all he poffefles becomes ours, namely, his
Grace, his Immortality, his Glory, (which he
beftows upon us at the times he fees beft for our
Salvation) fo all we have becomes his, and he
may take it after, in what Time and Manner he
thall fee beft for his Glory. All Things are his,.
as he is Sovereign Lorp and Gop. But all that
we have is his by a farther Title, becaufe we
have given them, with our own Perfons, by our
own A& and Deed. So that all which we are,
which we can give, even to the leaft Veflel in
our Houfes, is made Holy in this one Confecra-
tion, according to the Words of the Prophet:
In that Day fball be upon the wery Bridles of the
Horfes, Holinefs unto the LorD : And every Pot in
Yerufalem and Judah, ball be boly unto the Lorb.
Zech. xiv. 20, 21.

3. This Confecration whereby the Worfhipper
offers up himfelf, and all his Concerns to Gob, is
firft, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreflible
Blefling, raifing us to the very Nature, the Holi-
nefs and Immortality of Gop. Secondly, as to
the Confecrated Things, it is a miraculous Privi-
lege, which infinitely multiplies whatever is thus

parted
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with. It blefles the Ufe of it, altho’ #t-
e but prefented, as long as we can enjoy it:
And exchanges it,. whén we can enjoy it no.
more, not as if Water was turn’d into Wine, or
Dirt into Gold; but as if we conceive a Glafs of.
- Waterturn'd into Streams of everlafting Comforts,.
Small Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces, or the

Duft of Ifrae/into fo many Stars of Heaven.
. 4. Now the’ our Lorp, by that everlafting
Sacrifice of himfelf,. offers himfelf at all Times:
and in all Places, as we likewife offer ourfelves-
and all that is ours, to be a continual Sacrifice;
Yet becaufe Curist offers himfelf for us at the
Holy Communion, in a peculiar manner; we alfo-
fhould then, in a more {pecial manner, renew all
our Sacrifices. 'Then and there, at the Altar of
Gob, it is right, both to repeat all the Vows
and Promifes, which for fome Hindrance or other
we had net yet the Convenience to fulfill; and to
renew all thofe other Performances, which can.
never be fulfill'd, but with the End of our Days.
5. But at the fame time that the Chriftian Be-
liever does any Good Work, let him draw out.
of the Good Meafure of his Heart, Fire and
Erankincenfe, that is, fuch Zeal and Love as may
raife Good, Meral Works into Religious Sacri-
fices. Whenever he helps his Neighbour, let.
him fo-reverently and fervently lift up his Heart
to Gop, as may become both that Majefty he.
adores, and -the pious A& which he intends..
And then whenever he do it at his Doer, or in
the Way,.or in the Temple,. it matters not ; for.
the Hour is long fince come,.that A&ts of Religi-
on are mot confined either fo Ferufalem, or.to this
Mountain. Wherefoever thou haft the Occafion.
of doing 2 holy Work, there Gop makes Holy
Ground for Thee: Only, in order to become a.
Spiritual Worfhipper, the Work muft be done iz
Spirit. and. in Trutb: With fuch a Mind and
Thought,
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Thought, with fuch Faith and Love, as tho’
thou wert laying thy Ob/ation upon the Altar,
where thou knoweft that CurisT will both ef-
fe&ually find, and gracioufly accept it.

6. I dare appear before the Lorp, with all
my Sins and my Sorrows. It is juft alfo that I
thould appear with thefe few Bleflings. Hawing
receiv’d them of thy Hand, now do I offer them
to Thee again. Forgive, I befeech Thee, my
Sins, deliver me from my Sorrows, and accept of
this my Sacrifice : Or rather look, in my Behalf
on that only True Sacrifice, whereof here is the
Sacrament; the Sacrifice of thy well-beloved
Son, proceeding from Thee, to die for me. O
let Him come unto me now, as the only-begot-
ten of the Father, full of Grace and Truth!




HYMN S

ON THE

LorD'S SUPPER.

L. dsit is @ Memorial of the Suffer-
ings and Death of CBRIST..

HYMN I

r TN that fad memorable Night,
When Jesus was for Us betray’d,
e left his Death-recording Rite,
He took, and blefs’d, and brake the Bread,.
And gave his Own their laft Bequett,
And thus his Love’s Intent expreft :

2 Take eat, this-is my Body given,
To purchafe Life and Peace for You,.
Pardon and Holinefs in Heaven ;
Do this, my dying Love to thew, :
’ Acoept



-
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Accept your precious Legacy,
And thus, my Friends, remember me. -

3 He took into his Hands the Cup,
"To crown the Sacramental Feaft,
And full of kind Concern look’d up,
And gave what He to them had bleft,
And drink ye all of this, He faid,
In folemn Memory of the Dead.

4 This is my Blood which feals the New

Eternal Covenant of my Grace,
My Blood fo freely fhed for You,

For you and all the Sinful Race,
My Blood that fpeaks your Sins forgiven,
And juftifies your Claim to Heaven,

5 The Grace which I to all bequeath

In this Divine-Memorial take,
And mindful of your Saviour’s Death,
Do this my Followers, for my Sake,
Whofe dying Love hath left behind
Eternal Life for all Mankind.

HYMN IL

1 I N this expre‘ﬁive Bread I fee

The Wheat by Man cat down for me,
And beat, and bruis'd, and ground:
The heavy Plagues and Pains and Blows.
Which Jesus {uffered from his Foes,

Are in this Emblem found.

2 The Bread dried up and burnt with Fire
Prefents the Father’s vengeful Ire
. Which my Redeemer bore:
Into his Bones the Fire he fent,
Till all the flaming Darts were fpent,
* And Juftice afk’d no more, Why
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3 Why halt Thou, Lorp, forfook thine own ?
Alas, what Evil hath He done,
The Spotlefs Lamb of Gop ?
Cut off, not for Himfelf, but me,
He bears my Sins on yonder Tree,
And pays my Debt in Blood.

4 Seiz’d by the Rage of Sinful Man

I fee Him bound, and bruis'd, and flain;
"Tis done, the Martyr dies!

His Life to ranfom ours is given,

And lo! the fierceft Fire of Heaven
Confumes the Sacrifice..

5 He fuffers both from Man and Gov,
He bears the Univerfal Load
" Of Guilt and Mifery ;
He fuffers to reverfe our Doom ;
And lo! my Lorbp is herc become - -
The Bread of Life to me!

HYMN III.

1 HEN let us go, and take, and eat
I The heavenly everlafting Meat
For Fainting Souls prepar’d ;

Fed with the living Bread Divine
Difcern we in the facred Sign
The Body of the Lorb.

2 The Inftruments that bruis’d him fo
Were broke and {cattered long ago,
The Flames extinguifh’d were,
But Jesu’s Death is ever New,
He whom in Ages paft they flew
Doth #ill as {lain appear.

T
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3 'Th’ Oblation fends as fweet-a Smell,
Ev’n now it pleafes Gop as well
As when it firt was made,
‘The Blood doth now as freely flow,
As when his Side receiv’d the Blow
That fhew’d -him newly. dedd.

-# Then let our Faith adore the Lamb
"To-day as yefterday the fame,
In thy great Offering join,
Partake the Sacrificial Food,
And eat thy Flefh and drink thy BIooaL
And live for ever Thine.

HYMN 1V.

1 ET all who truly bear
The Bleeding Saviour’s Name,

‘Their faithful Hearts with us prepare,

And eat the Pafcal Lamb.

‘Our Paflover was flain

At Salem’s hallow’d Place,
Yet we who in our Tents remain,

Shall gain his largeft Grace.

2z ‘This Euchariftic Feaft
Our every Want fupplies,
And ftill we by his Death are bleft,
And fhare his Sacrifice.
By Faith his Fleth we eat,
‘Who here his Paflion thew,
And Gobp out of his Holy Seat
Shall all his Gifts beftow.

Who thus our Faith employ

His Sufferings to record,
Ev'n now we mournfully enjoy

GCommuaion with our Lorp,

3

As
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As tho’ we every one ’
Beneath his Crofs had ftood,

And feen him heave, and heard him groas,
And felt his guthing Blood.

3 O Gon! tis finifh’d now!

The Mortal Pang is paft!

By Faith his Head we fea Him bow
And hear Him breathe his laft ! -
We too with Him are Dead,
And fhall with Him arife,

The Crofs on which. He bows his Head
Shall lift us to the Skies.

3

"HYMN V.

X Thou eternal Victim flain
A Sacrifice for guilty Man,
By the Eternal Spirit'made
An Offering in the Sinner’s Stead,
Our everlafting Prieft art Thou,
And plead’ft thy Death for Sinners now,

2 Thy Offering ftill continues New,
Thy Vefture keeps its Bloody Hue,
Thou ftand’ft thé ever flaughter’d Lamb,
Thy Priefthood flill remains the fame, .-
Thy Years, O Gop, can never {ail,
Thy Goodnefs is unchangeable. -

O that our Faith may never move,
But ftand unfhaken as thy Love,

Sure Evidence of Things unfeen,
Now let it pafs-the Years between,
And view Thee bleeding on the Tree,
My Gop, who dies for Me, for Mel’

D  HYMNVL.
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"HYMN VL

4 H give me, Lorp, my Sins to mourn,
My Sins which have thy Body torn,
Give me with broken Heart to fee
Thy laft tremendous Agony,
To weep ¢’er an Expiring Gop,.
-And mix my.Sorrow with thy Bloed.

2 O could I gain the Mountain’s Height,
And look upon that piteous Sight!
O that with Salesm’s Daughters I
Might ftand and fee my Saviour die,
Smite on my Breaft.and inly mourn,
But never from thy Crofs return!

HYMN VII.

1 OME Holy Ghott, fet to thy Seal, -
‘ Thine inward Witnefs give,
To all our waiting Souls reveal
The Death by which we live.

2 SpeQators of the Pangs Divine
O that we Now may be,
Difcerning in the Sacred Sign
His Paflion on the Tree.

-3 Give us to hear the dreadful Sound
Which told his Mortal Pain,

‘Tore up the Graves, and fhook the Ground,

" And rent the Rocks in twain.

Repeat the Saviour’s dying Cry
4 ;: every Heart fo loud,g

‘That every Heart may now reply

._".This was the Soa of Gopn !

, HYMN VIIIL
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HYMN VIII.

r OME to the Supper come;
C Sinners there ftill is Room ;
Every Soul may be his Guett,

Jesus gives the General Word ;
Share the Monumental Feaft,
Eat the Supper of your Lorp:

2 In this Authentic Sign
Behold the Stamp Divine:
CurisT revives his Sufferings here,
Still expofes them to View,
See the Crucified appear, -
Now believe He died for You!"

HYMN IX.

] OME hither all, whofe grov’ling Tafte -
C Inflaves your Souls, and lays them wafte,.
Save your Expence, and mend your Chear ;
Here Gop Himfelf’s prepar’d and dreft, ’
Himfelf vouchfafes to be your Feaft,
In whom alone all Dainties are,
Come hither all; whom tempting Wine
Bows to your Father Belials Shrine, .
Sin all your Boaft, and Sence your Gow:
Weep now for what ye’ve drank amifs,
And lofe your Tafte of Senfual Blifs
By drinking hete your Saviour’s Blood,

.2 Come hither all, whom fearching Pain,
And Confcience’s loud Cries arraign,

b2 Pro-
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Producing all your Sins to View:
‘Tafte; and difniifs your guil:y Fear,
O tafte, and fee that Gop is here, '

To heal your Souls, and Sin fubdue.

Come hither all, whom carelefs Joy
Doth with alluring Force deftroy
" ‘While loofe ye range beyond your Bounds :
True Love is here, that pafles quite,
And all your tranfient mean Delight
Drowns, as a Flood the lower Grounds.

Come hither all, whofe Idol-love,
While fond the pleafing Pair ye prove,
Raifes your foolith l%aptures high,
True Love is here, whofe dying Breath
Gave Life to Us; who tafted Death,
And dying once no more can die.

Lorp, I hav¢ now-invited All:

And inftant fiill the Guefts fhall call,
Still fhall I All invite to Thee:

For O my Gop, it feems but right

In mine, thy meaneft Servant’s Sight,
That where All is there All fhould be.

.HYMN X,

Atuir, Thy own in CHRIST reccive, -
" " Who deeply for our Follies grieve,’

And caft our Sins away, . S
Refolv’d to lead our Lives anew, - ' 4
Thine only Glory to purfue,

And only Thee obey.

Faith in thy Pard'ninig Love we have,
Willing Thou art our Souls to fave,

T

Far
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For Jesu’s Sake alone:
Jesus thy Wrath hath pacified,
Jusus, thy Well-belov'd hath died
For all Mankind tatone.

§ The Death fuftain’d for all Mankind
With humbleft Thanks we call to mind,
With grateful Joy approve;
And every Soul of Man embrace,
And love the dearly ranfom’d Race -
In the Redeemer’s Love.

4 Receive us then, Thou Pard’ning Gop, . |
Partakers of his Flefh and Blood |
Grant that we now may be: ..
The Sp'rit’s Attefting Seal impart,
And fpeak to every Sinner’s Heart
The Saviour died for Thee!

HYMN XI.

> Gop, that hear'ft the Prayer,
Attend thy People’s Cry,
Who to thy Houfe repair,
And on.thy Death rely,
Thy Death which now we call to mind,
And truft our Legacies to find. .

2 Thou meeteft-them that joy
In thefe thy Ways to go,
And to thy Praife employ
‘Their happy Lives below,
And ftill within thy Temple-Gate.
For all thy promis’d Mercies wait:

3 - We wait t'obtain them now,
We feek the Crucified, |

And at thy Altar. bow; ) |

" And long to feel applied.” <1

D3 The |

\
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"The Blood for our Redemption given,
And eat the Bread that came from Heaven,
4 Come then our Dyirig Lorp, .
To Us thy Goodnefs thew,
In Honour of thy Word
The Inward Grace beftow,
And Magnify the Sacred Sign,
And prove the Ordinance Divine.

HYMN XIL

s YESU, fuffering Deity,
Can we help remembring Thee,
'hee, whofe Blood for us did flow,
Thee, who di’dft to fave thy Foe!

2 'Thee Redeemer of Mankind,
Gladly now we call to mind,
Thankfully thy Grace approve,
Take the Tokens of thy Love.

This for thy dear Sake we do,
Here thy Bloody Paffion fhew,

Till Thou doft to Judgement come,
*Till thy Anns receive us home.

4 Then we walk in Means no more,
There their Sacred Ufe is o’er,
There we fee Thee Face to Face,
Sav'd Eternally by Grace.

HYMN XIIL

2 #/~OME all who truly bear | :
dahe Name of Crrist your Lorp, -

His laft Myfterious Supper Share, -
And keep his kindeft Word: .. .
) . Hereby
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Hereby your Faith approve
In Jesus Crucified,

In Mem’ry of my dying Love

* Do this, He faid; and.died..

2 The Badge and Token This,.
The fure confirming Seal
That He is Ours, and we are His,
The Servants of his Will,
His dear peculiar Ones,.
The Purchafe of his Biood; - .
His Blood which once for. All atones,. .-
And brings us socv to Gop.. '

3 Then let us ftill profefs
Our Mafter’s honour’d Name,
Stand forth his Faithful Witneffes,
True Followers of the Lamb.:.
In Proof that fuch we ate ™ -
His Saying we receive, N
And thus to all Mankind declare-
We 4o in CHr1sT believe..

4 Part of his Church below

‘We thus our Right maintain;.

Our Livigg Memberthip we fhew,:
And in the Fold remain;
The Sheep of Ifrael’s Fold
In England’s Paftures fed,

And Fellowfhip with All we hold - -
Who hold it with our Head. @ -

"HYMN XIV. g

T ATHER, hear the Blood of Jesus,
Speaking in thine Ears above! . .
Yrom thy Wrath and Curfe releafe us,
Manifeft thy Pard’ning Love;
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O receive us to-thy Favour,
For his only Sake receive,

Give us to our Bleeding Saviour, .
Let us by thy Dying live.

2 « To thy Pard’ning Grace receive them”

Once he pray’d upon the Tree,

Still his Blood cries out ¢ Forgive them,
All their Sins were purg’d by me,”

Still our Advocate in Heaven
Prays the Prayer on Earth begun,

& Father, fheew théir Sins forgiven, .
« Father, glorify thy Son!™ -

HYMN XV.

r Yinc Friend of Sinners, liear us
Humbly at thy Crofs who lie,
" In thine Ordinance be near us, ’
Now th’Ungodly juftify:
Let thy Bowels of Compaffion
To thy ranfom’d Creatares move,
Shew us all thy great Salvation,
Gop of Truth, and Gop of. Love

- 2 By thy Meritorious Dying
Save us from this Death of Sin, .
By thy pretious Blood’s. applying
Make our inmoft Nature clean;
Give us worthily t’adore Thee,
Thou our Full Redeemer be,
Give us Pardon;. Grace, and Glory,

Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee.

HYMN XVI

S I
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HYMN XVL A

1 OME, Thou everlafting Spirit,
Bring to every thankful Mind

All the Saviour’s dying Merit = =~
All his Sufferings for Mankind :

True Recorder of his Paflion,
Now the living Faith impart,

Now reveal his great Salvation,
Preach his Gofpel to our Heart.

2 Come, Thon Witnefs of his Dying,,
Come, Remembrancer Divine,
Let us feel thy Power applying
CHrisT te every Soul and mine ;
Let us groan thine inward Groaning,.
Look on him we pierc’d, and grieve,
All receive the Grace Atoning,
All the Sprinkled Bloed receive.. -

HYMN XVIL

] pH O is This, that comes from far
Clad in Garments dipt it Blood¥
Strong triumphant Traveller, o
Is he Man, or is he Gop?¥ - | S

2 I that fpeak in Righteoufhéfs,.
Son of Gop and Man I am,
Mighty to redeém your Race; o
Jusus is your Saviour’s Name..' - - = -

3 Wherefore are thy Garments red,
Died as in a crimfon Sca ?
They that in the Wine-fat tread
. Are not flain’d fo much as Thee. -

5,
57
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41 the Father’s fav’rite Son,
Have the dreadful Wine-prefs trod,
Borne the vengeful Wrath alone,
All the fierceft Wrath of Gom

HYMN XVIIL

IFT your Eyes of Faith, and look
On the Signs He did ordain!
Thus the Bread of Life was broke,
Thus the Lamb of Gop was flain,
Thus was fhed on Calvary . !
His lat Drop of Blood for me?

2 See the flaughter'd Sacrifice,
See the Altar ftain’d with. Blood ¥
Crucified before our Eyes
Faith difcerns the Dying Gonb,.
Dying that our Souls might live,
Gafping at his Death, Forgive!

HYMN XIX.

a ‘ORrGIVE, the Saviour cries,
They know not what they do,

Forgive, my Heart replies, .
And all my Soul renew;

I claim the Kingdom in thy Rxght,
Who now thy Suffering fhare,

And mount with Thee to Sion’s Helght,
And fee thy Glory there.

.o © " HYMN xx.
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"HYMN XX,
N AMB of Gob, whofe Bleeding Love
; We thus recall to Mind,
end the Anfwer from above,
And let us Mercy find ;

Think on us, who think on Thee
And every Struggling Soul releafe:
‘O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace.

2 By thine Agonizing Pain,
And Bloody Sweat, we pray,
By thy Dying Love to Man,)
Take all our Sins away;
Burft our Bonds, and fet us free,
From all Iniquity releafe:
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace.

3 Let thy Blood, by Faith applied

The Sinner’s Pardon feal,

Speak us freely Juftified,
And all our Sicknefs heal :

By thy Paflion on the Tree

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe:

O remember Calvary, ’

And bid us go in Peace.

4 Never will we hence depart,
Till thou our Wants relieve,
Write Forgivenefs.in our Heart,
And all thine Image give:
Still our Souls fhall cry to Thee
Till perfetted in Holinefs: - .
O remember Calvary, -
And bid vs go in Peace. -~ -
~ HYMN XXL
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HYMN. XXI.

OD. of urexampled Grace,
Redeemer of Mankind,

Matter of eternal Praife

We in thy Paffion find:
Still our choiceft Strains we bring,

Still the joyful Theme purfue,
Thee the Friend of Sinners fing

‘Whofe Love is ever new.

2 Endlefs Scenes of Wonder rife

With that myfterious Tree,

Crucified before our Eyes
Where we our Maker fee:

JBsus, Lorp, what haft Theu done!
Publith we the Death Divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Was never Love like Thine!

Never Love nor Sorrow was | B
Like that-my Jesus fhow’d ; C
See Him ftretch'd on yonder Crofs
And crufh’d beneath our Load"
Now difcern the Deity,
Now his heavenly Birth declare!
Faith cries out "T'is He, ~’tis He, - i
My Gop that fuﬁ'ers there! )

4 JEsus drinks the bitter Cup;
The Wine-prefs treads al one,
T'ears the Graves and Mopntains up
By his expiring Groan: '
Lo! the Powers ‘of Heaven He fhakes; _
Nature in Convulfions lies, = ° :
Earth’s profoundeft Centre quakes,
The great j‘ebwab dacs’ ; ’

< o " Dies
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§ Dies the glorious Caufe of All,
The true Eternal Pan,
Falls to raife us frem our Fall,

To ranfom finful Man: o
Well may So/ withdraw his Light,’
With the Sufferer {ymepathize,
Leave the World in fu?l?en Night,

While his Creator dies,

& Well may Heaven be cloath’d with black
And folemn Sackcloath wear,
Jrsu’s Agony partake
. The Hour of Darknefs fhare:
. Mourn th’ aftonied Hofts above,
Silence faddens all the Skies,
Kindler of Seraphick Love
The Gop oﬁP Angels dies,

.% O my Gob, he dies for me,,
I feel the mortal Smart!
See Him hanging orwthe Ttree----
A Sight that breaks my Heart! -
O that all to Thee might turn/
Sinners ye may love him toq,,
Look on Him ye pierc’d, and mourn
For One who bled for You..

8 Weep o’er your Defire and Hope =~
With Tears of humbleft Love;
Sing, for JEsus is gone. .
gnd rei'Igm md%-fir’d :lgve!
Lives our Head, to die no more:
Power is ali to Jeews given, -
Worfhipp'd as: He wag before . .
Th’ immortal King of Heaven.

g Lorp, we bleh Thee for thy Grace, -
And Truth whicl: never fait,” - '+ =
Haftning ro behold thy Face -
Without a dimming Veil:
. E We
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We fhall fee our Heavenly King,
All thy Glorious Love proclaim,
Help the Angel-quires to fing
Our dear triumphant Lamb,

HYMN XXIL

1 Rixce of Life, for Sinners flain,
Grant us Fellowthip with Thee,
Yain we would partake thy Pain,
Share thy mortal Agony, -
Give us now the dreadful Power,
Now bring back thy dying Hour.

2 Place us near th’accurfed Wood
‘Where thou didft thy Life refign,
Near as once thy Mother ftood s -
Partners of the Pangs Divine,
" Bid us feel her facred Smart, L
Feel the Sword that pierc’d her Heart.

3 Surely now the Prayer he hears:
Faith prefents the Crucified !
Lo! the wounded Lamb appears
Pierc’d his Feet, his Hands his Sife,
#Hangs our Hope on yonder Tree,
Hangs, and bleeds to Death for me!

HYMN XXIIL
1 EarTs of Stone,. relent, relent,
Break by Jesu’s Crofs fubdued,
See his Body mangled, rent, BT
.Cover’d with a Gore of Blood !

:Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done? "~ -
Murther’d Gop’s eternal Sen!. " .

" Yes,
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2 Yes, our Sins have done the Deed,
Drove the Nails that fix Him here,
Crown’d with Thorns his Sacred Head,
Pierc’d Him with the Soldier’s Spear,
Made his Soul a Sacrifice ; .
For a finful World he dies.

3 Shall we let Him die in vain?
" Still to Death purfue our Gob ?
Open tear his Weunds again,
Trample on his pretious Blood ¥
* No; with all our Sins we part,
Saviour, take my broken Heart!

HYMN XXIV.

1 XrpiriNG in the Sinner’s Place;
E Crufh’d with the Univerfal Load
e hangs!———adown his mournful Face, .
See trickling faft the Tears and Blood! -
The Blood that purges all our Stains-
It ftarts in Rivers from his Veins.

2 A Fountain gufhes from his Side,
Open’d that all may enter in, -
That all may feel the Death applied,
‘The Death of Gop, the Death of Sin,
The Death by which our Foes are kill’d,
‘The Death by which our Souls are heal'd.

HYMN XXV,
g YN an accepted Time of Love ,
To Thee,.O Jesus, we draw near,
Wilt Thou not now the Veil remove, ;
And meet thy mournful Followers here, ‘

v

"Ea Who
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‘Who humbly at thy Altar lie,
And wait to find Thee pafling by ?

2 Thou bid#t us call thy Death to mind,
But Theu muft give the Solemn Power,
Come then Thou Saviour of Mankind,
And bring that laft tremiendous Hour,
And ftand in all thy Wounds confeft,
And wrap usin thy Bloody Veft.

- 3 With reverential Faith we claim
Our Share in thy great Sacrifice:
Come, O Thou All-atoning Lamb,
Revive us by thy dying Cries,
Apply to All thy healing Blood,
And fprinkle we, my Logp, wy"Gob !

HYMN XXVI.-

1) IS done! th’ Atoning Work is done:
Jesus the World’s Redeemer dios!
Al Nature feelsth’ Important Groan
Loud-ecchoing thro’ the Eazth and Skies,
‘The Earth doth to her Center quake,
And Heaven as Hell’s.deep Gloom is black

2 The Temple’s Veil is rent in twain,
While Jesus meekly bows this Head,
The Rocks refent -his mostdl Pain,
The yawning Graves give up théir Dead,
The Bodies of the Saints arife,
Reviving as their Saviour dies.

3 And fhall not We his Death partake,
In fympathetic Anguith groan ?
O Saviour, let thy Paffion fhake
Our Earth, and rent our Hearts of Stone,
To facord Life-our Souls'reftore, -
And wake us that we fleep no more.
- HYMN
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 HYMN XXVIL

OCK of Ifrael, cleft for me,
For us, for all Mankind, -
See, thy feebleft Followers fee
Who call thy Death to mind :
Sion is the very Land;
Us beneath thy Shade receive,
Grant us in the Cleft to ftand,
And by thy Dying live, -

2 In this howling Wildernefs

On Calwvary’s fteep Top,

Made a Curfe our Souls to blefs
Thou once was lifted up;. -

Stricken there by Mafes” Rod,
Wounded with a deadly Blow ;

Guthing Streams of Life o’erflow’d’
The thirfty World below. =~ -

3 Rivers of Salvation fll . .
Along the Defart roll, .
Rivers to refrefh and heal . o
The fainting finking Soul ;
Still the Fountain of thy Blood - - - S
Stands for Sinners open'd wide, o
_ Now, e’en now,. my Lorp, and Gop,. S
I wath me in thy Side.. . '

. 4 Now,. e’én now we all plunge in-
And drink the purple Wave;,

This the Antidote of 8in, =~ -~ =
*Tis This our Souls fhall fave: |

With the Life of Jesus fed,

- Lo! from Strength to Strength we rife,.

Follow’d by our Rock, and led- )
To meet him in the Shies,

E. 3 IO, 4
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I1. As it is a Sign and a Means of

Grace.

HYMN XXVIIL

2 Urnor of our Salvation Thee
: With lowly thankful Hearts we praife,
Author of this great Myftery,
Figure and Means afy Saying Grace.

2 The facred true effetual Sign '
Thy Body and thy Blood it fhews,
The glorious Inftrument Divine
"Thy Mercy and thy Strength beftows.

3 We fee the Blood that feals our Peace,
Thy Pard’ning Mercy we receive:
The Bread doth vifibly exprefs
The Strength thro’ which our Spirits live.

4 Our Spirits drink a frefh Supply,
And eat the Bread fo freely given,
Till borne on'Eagles Wings we fly,
~ And banquet with our Lorp in Heaven.

HYMN XXIX,

Thou who this Myfterious Bread
Didtt in Emmans break,
Return herewith our Souls to feed
And to thy Followers fpeak.

Unfeal
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2 Unfeal the Volume of thy Grace,
Apply the Gofpel-Ward,
Open our Eyes to. {ee thy Face,
‘Our Hearts to knaw the Lorp.

3 Of Thee we commune ftill, and mowrn
Till Thou the Veil remove,
Talk with us, and our Hearts fhall burn
With Flames of fervent Love.

4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal, -
And make thy Mercy known, ,
And give our Pard’ning Souls to feel
That Gop and Love are One.

HYMN XXX.

3 YEsv, at whofe Supreme Command -
We thus approach to Gop,
Before us in thy Vefture ftand,,
Thy Vefture dipt in Blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracipus Word
We break the Hallow’d Bread,

Commemorate Thee, our Dying Lo#»,
And truft on Thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now T hyfelf reveal,
And make thy Nature known,
Affix the Sacramental Seal,
And ftamp us for thine own.

4 The Tokens of thy Dying Love,
O let us All receive,
And feel the Quick’ning Spirit move,
And finfibly believe.
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' § The Cup of Blefling bleft by Thee,. -
Let it thy Blood impart; -
The Bread thy Myftic Body be,. .
And chear each languid Heart.. i

6 The Grace which fure Salvation brings
Let us herewith receive ;
Satiate the Hungry with good Things,
The Hidden Manna give. »

7 The Living Bread fent down from Heaven
In us vouchfafe to be ; ’ .
‘Thy Flefh for all-the World is given,.
_ And all may live by Thee.

8 Now, Lorp, on Us thy Fleth beftow;.
And let us drink thy Blood,
Till our Souls are fill'd below
With all the Life of Gop. -

HYMN XXXI.

'} . Rock of our Salvation, fee
J The Souls that feek their. Reft in. Thee,.
Beneath thy cooling Shadow hide,
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side,
By Water and by Blood redeem,
And wath us in the mingled Stream.

2 The Sin-atoning Blood. apply,.
And let the Water fandtity,
Pardon and Holinefs impart,
Sprinkle and purify our Heart,.
‘Wath out the laft Remains of Sin,.
And make our inmoft Nature. clean.

3 The double Stream in Pardons rolls,

And brings thy Love into aur Souls,
: ‘Whe:
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Who dare the Truth Divine reoeive,
And Credence to thy Witnefs give,
We here thy utmoft Power fhall prove
Thy utmoft Power of perfe&t Love.

HYMN XXXII.

z Esv, to Thee for Help we call,
Plung’d in the Depth of Adam’s Fall,
- Plagu’d with a Carnal Heast and Mind,
No Diftance or of Time or Place
Secures us from the foul Difgrace
By him entail'd on all Mankind.

2 Six thoufand Years are now palt by,
Yet ftill like Him we fin and die,
As born within his Houfe we were,
As each were that accurfed Cain,
We feel the all-polluting Stain,
And groan our Inbred Sin to bear.

3 Thou Gop -of San&ifying Love,
Adam defcended from above,
The Virtue of thy Blood impart,
O let it reach to all below,
As far extend as freely flow
To cleanfe, as His t'infe&t our Heart.

Ruin in Him complete we have,
And canft not Thou as greatly Save,

And fully here our Lofs repair ? .
‘Thou canft, Thou wilt, we dare believe,
We here thy ‘Nature thall retrieve, .

And all thy heavenly Image beat.

HYMN XXXIIL

! YEsv, dear, redeeming Lorn, .

Magnify thy Dying Word,
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In thine Ordinance appear,
Come, and meet thy Followers here.

2 In the Rite Thou haft enjoyn’'d
Let us now our Saviour find,
Drink thy Blood for Sinners fhed,
Tafte Thec in the broken Bread.

3 Thou our faithful Hearts prepare;
Thou thy. pardoning Grace declare,
Thou that haft for Sinners died,
Shew Thyfelf the Crucified!

4 All the Power of Sin remove,
Fill us with thy Perfe& Love,
Stamp us with the Stamp Divine,.
Seal our Souls for ever thine..

HYMN XXXIV. .

T ORD of Life, thy Followers fee
Hungring,. thirfting after Thee,
At thy Sacred Table feed,
Nourith us with Living Bread..

2 Chear us with immortal Wine,,

Heavenly Suftenance Divine,
Grant us now a:frefh Supply,
Now relieve us, or we die.

HYMN XXXV, -
Thou pafcal Lamb of Gon, . _
' O Feed us with thy Flefth and’Blood,_
Life and Strength thy Death fupplies,, . -
Feaft us onthy’Sg.criﬁce. : o

" Quicken




Hymns on the Lord’s Supper. 27

2 -incken our dead Souls again,
Then our living Souls fuftain,
‘Then in us thy Life keep up,
Then confirm our Faith and Hope.

.3 Still O Lorp our Strength repair,
Till renew’d in Love we are,
Till thy utmoft Grace we prove,
All thy Life of Perfett Love.

HYMN XXXVI.

1 Mazinc Myftery of Love! -
While pofting to eternal Pain,
Gob faw his Rebels from above,
And ftoop’d into a Mortal Man.

2 His Mercy caft a pitying Look ;

By Love, meer Caufelefs Iovc mclxn’d,
. ‘Our Guilt and Punithment He took,

And dig a Viétim for Mankind. .

3 His Blood procur’d our Life and Peace,
And quench’d the Wrath of hoftile Heaven,
Juftice gave way to our Releafe,
And -Gop hath all 7y Sins forgiven.

4 Jesu, our Pardon we receive,
The Purchafe of that Blood of thine,
And now begin by Grace to live,
And breathe the Breath of Love Divine.

HYMN XXXVII

UT f{oon the tender Life will die, -
Though but by the Atoning Blood,
Unlefs thou grant a freth Supply,
“And wath us in the Wat'ry Flood Th
e .,
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2 The Blood remow’d our Guilt in vain -
If Sin in us muft always ftay ;
But Thou fhalt purge our Inbred Stain,
And wafth its Relicks all away.

3 The Stream that from thy weunded Side,
In blended Blood and Water flow'd, '
Shall cleanfe whom firft it juftified,
And fill us with the Life of Gobp.

4 Proceeds from Thee the double Grace;
Two Effluxes with Life Divine
To quicken all the faithful Race,
In one eternal Current join.

5 Saviour, Thou didft net come from Heaven
By Water or by Blood alone,
Thou died'ft that.we might live forgiven,
And all be San&ified in One,

HYMN XXXVIE

T OrTHY the Lamb of Endlefs Praife,
] " 'Whofe double Life we here fhall prave,
The Pard’ning and the, Hallowing Gracg,
‘The Childifk and the perfe&t Love.

2 We here fhall gg.i'n qur. Calling’s Prize,
The Gift unipeakable receive,,
And higher fili'in Death axife,
And all the Life of Glory live.’

3 To make our Right and Title fure,
Our dying Lorp Himfelf hath given, .
His Sacrifice did alt precure, -~ = '
Pardom, angd Halinefs; and Heaven, .-

Ouar

|
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4 Our Life of Grace we here fhall feel

Shed in our loving Hearts abroad,
*Till CurisT our glorious Life reveal,
Long hidden with Himfelf in Gob.

§ Come dear Redeemer of Mankind,
We long thy Open Face to fee,
Appear, and all who feek fhall find
Their Blifs confummated in Thee.

6 Thy Prefence fhall the Cloud difpart,
Thy Prefence fhall the Life difplay,
Then, then our All in all Thou art,
Our Fulnefs of Eternal Day!

HYMN XXXIX.

¥ Inver with Awe draw near,
And find thy Saviour here,
In his Ordinances fill, o
Touch his Sacramental Cloaths,
Prefent in his Power to heal, -
Virtue from his Body flows.

2 His Body is the Seat -
Where all our Bleffings meet, -
Full of unexhaufted Worth,
Still it makes the Sinner whole,
Pours Divine Effufions forth,
Life to every Dyimg Soul.

Pardon, ang Power, and Peace,
) And perfeét Righteoufnefs
From that Sracred Fountain {prings;
Wafh’d in his all-cleanfing Blood
Rife, ye Worms, to Priefts and Kings,

Rife'in Curist and reign with Gob.
F : HYMN
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HYMN XL.

iz Urnor of Life Divine,
Who haft a Table fpread,
Furnifh’d with Myftick Wine
And everlafting Bread,
"Preferve the Life Thylfelf hath given,
And feed, and train us up for Heaven.

2 Our needy Souls fuftain
With frefh Supplies of Love,
'Till all thy Life we gain,
And all thy Fulnefs prove,
And ftrength’ned by thy perfe& Grace,
Behold without a Veil thy Face.

HYMN XLIL

3 RuTn of the Pafcal Sacrifice,
4  JEsv, regard thy People’s Cries,
Nor let us in our Sins remain;
Surely Thou hear’ft the Prifoners groan,
Come down, to our Relief come down, .
And break the dire Accufer’s Chain.

2 Humble the proud oppreflive King,
Deliverance to thine Jfrze/ bring,

‘And while th® unfprinkled Victims die,
“Thy Death for us prefent to Gop,
‘Write our Protection in thy Bleod,

" .And bid the Hellith Fiend pafs by.

HYMN
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HYMN XLIL

r Lory to Him who freely fpent.

His Blood that we might Live,.

And through this choiceft Inftrument
Doth all his Bleflings give.

2 Fafting he doth and Hearing blefs,
And Prayer can much avail,
Good Veflels all to draw the Grace
Qut of Salvation’s Well. .

3- But none like this Myfterious Rite
Which dying Mercy gave
Can draw forth all his promis’d Might-
And all his Will to.{ave.

4 'This is the richeft Legacy
Thou haft on Man beftow’d,
Here chiefly, Lorp, we feed on Thee,
And drink thy precious Blood.

5 Here all thy Bleflings we receive; .
Here all thy Gifts are given;
To thofe that would in Thee believe,
Pardon, and Grace, and Heaven,

6 Thus may we ftill in Thee be bleft
*Till all from Earth remove,
And fhare with Thee the Marriage-feaft, .
And drink gpe Wine above.

F 2 HYMN
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HYMN XLIIL

Aviour, and can it be
That Thou fhould dwell with me;
From thy high and lofty Throne,
Throne of everlafting Blifs,
Will thy Majefty ftoop down
‘To fo mean an Houfe as This?

2 I am not worthy, Lorp,
So foul, fo felf-abher’d,
Thee, my Gob, to entertain
In this poor polluted Heart;
I am a frail Sinful Man,
All my Nature cries, depart!

3 Yet come thou heavenly Guetft,
And purify my Breaft,
Come Thou great and glorious King,
While before thy Crofs I bow,
With Thyfelf Salvation bring,
Cleanfe the Houfe by entring Now.

HYMN XLIV,

1 U R Paflover for us is flain,
The Tokens of his Death remain,
On thefe Authentick Signs impreft:
By Jrsus out of Egyps led
Still on the Pafcal Lamb we feogy
And keep the Srcramental Feaft.

2 That Arm which {mote the parting Sea
Is ftil] ftretch’d out for us, - for me,

The
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The Angel-Gop is fill our Guide,
And left we in the Defart faint,
We find our Spirits every Want

By conftant Miracle fupplied.

3 Thy Flefh for our Support is given,
Thou art the Bread fent down from Heaven,
That all Mankind by Thee might live;
O that we evermore may prove
The Manna of thy quick’ning Love,
And all thy Life of Grace receive!

4 Nourifh us to that awfal Day -
When Types and Veils fhall pafs away,
And perfe& Grace in Glory end;.
Us for the Marriage-feaft prepare,
Unfurl thy Banner in the Air,
And bid thy Saints to Heaven afcend.

HYMN XLV.

1 Remexpous Loveto loft Mankind!
Could none but Curist the Ranfom find,
Could none but CurisT the Pardon buy?
How great the Sin of Adam’s Race!.
How greater ftill the Saviour’s Grace, -
When Gop doth for his Creature die!

Not Heaven fo rich a Grace can fhew
As this he did on Worms beftow,

Thofe Dar]'*ngs of th® Incamnate.Gobp;. .
Lefs favour’d were the Angel-Powers;.
Their Crowns are cheaper far than Ours,.

Nor ever coft the Lamb his Blood.

Our Souls Eternally to fave
2 More than Ten thoufand Worlds he gave ;
F 1 : That
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“"That we might know our Sins forgiven,
‘That we might in thy Glory fhine,
The Purchafe-Price was Blood Divine,
And bought the Aceldema of Heaven,

Jesu, we blefs thy faving Name,
And trufting in thy Merits claim
Our rich Inheritance above ;
Thou fhalt thy ranfom’d Servants own,
And raife and feat us on thy Throne
Dear Obje&ts of thy dying Love.

HYMN XLVIL

1 OW richly is the Table ftor’d
Of Jesus our Redeeming Lorp!
Melchifedec and Aaron join
To furnifh out the Feaft Divine.

2 Aaron for us the Blood hath fhed, -
" Melchifedec beftows the Bread,
To nourifh this, and that t’atone;
And both the Priefts in CurisT are One.

3 Jesus appears to facrifice,
The Flefh and Blood Himfelf fupplies ;
Enter'd the Veil his Death he pleads,
And bleffes all our Souls, and feeds.

4 'Tis here he meets the faithful Line,
Suftains us with his Bread and Wine;
We feel the double Grace is givgn,
And gladly urge our Way to Heaven.

-

HYMN
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HYMN XLVIL
1 Es v, thy weakeft Servants blefs,

’ Give what thefe Hallow’d Signs exprefs,.

And what Thou giv'ft fecure;
Pardon into my Soul convey,

Strength in thy Pard’ning Love to ftay, .

And to the End endure..

2 Raife, and enable me to ftand,
Save out of the Deftroyer’s Hand
This helplefs Soul of mine,

Vouchfafe me then thy Strength’ning Grace,,

And with the Arms of Love embrace,,
And keep me ever thine,

HYMN XLVIIIL.

1 (Aviour of my Soul from Sin,
Thou my kind Preferver be,.
Stablifh what Thou doft begin,
Carry on thy Work in me,
All thy fajthful Mercies thew, -
Hold, and never let me go.

2 Never let me lofe my Peace,
Forfeit what thy Goodnefs gave,.
Give it ftill, and ftll increafe,
Save me, and perfift to fave,
Seal the Grant onferr’d before,
Give thy Blenfling evermore..

’

HYMN

-
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HYMN XLIX.

1 ON of Gop, thy Blefling grant,
Still fupply my every Want,
Tree of Life thine Influence fhed,
- With thy Sap my Spirit feed.

2 Tendereft Branch alas am I,
Wither without Thee and die,
Weak as helplefs Infancy,

O confirm my Soul in Thee.

3 Unfuftain’d by Thee I fall,
Send the Strength for which I call,
Weaker than a bruifed Reed
Help I every Moment need.

- 4 All my Hopes on Thee depend,
Love me, fave me to the End,
Give me the continuing Grace,
Take the everlafting Praife.

HYMN L.

Aruer of everlafting Love,
Whofe Bowels of Compaflion move,
To all thy gracious Hands have made,
See, in the howling Defart fee
A Soul from Egypt brought by Thee,
And help me with thy conftant Aid.

2 Ah, do not, Lorp, thine own forfake,
Nor let my feeble Soul look back,
Or bafely turn to Sin again,
‘No never let me faint or tire,
~ But travel on in ftrong Defire,,
Till I my Heavenly Canaar gain.
H

YMN LI
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HYMN LL

1 HOU very Pafcal Lamb,
Whofe Blood for us was fhed,
Thro’ whom we out of Egypt came;
Thy ranfom’d People lead.

2 Angel of Gofpel-Grace,
. Fulfil thy Chara&ter,
To guard and feed the chofen Race,
In Ifrael’s Camp appear.

3 Throughout the Defart-way
Condu& us by thy Light,
Be Thou a coolinfg Cloud by Day,
A chearing Fire by Night.

Our Fainting Souls fuftain

With Bleffings from above,
And ever on thy People rain

The Manna of thy Love,

HYMN LIL

1 Thou who hanging on the Crofs,
O Didft buy our Pardon with thy Blood,
Canft Thou not ftill maintain’ our Caufe,
And fill us with the Life of Gop,
Blefs with the Bleffings of thy Throne,
And perfet all our Souls in One?

2 Lo, on thy bloody Sacrifice
For all our Graces we depend !
Supported by thy Crofs arife,
‘To finifh’d Holinefs afcend,
And gain on Earth the Mountain’s Height,
And then falute our Friends in Light. ,
HYMN LIIL
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HYMN LIIL

1 Gop of Truth and Love,
Let us thy Mercy prove:
Blefs thine Ordinance Divine,
Let it now effeGtual be,
Anfwer all its great Defign,
All its gracious Ends in me.

2 O might the facred Word
Set forth our dying Lorbp,
Point us to thy Sufferings paft,
Prefent Grace and Strength impart,
Give our ravith’d Souls a Tafte,
Pledge of Glory in our Heart.

3  Come in thy Spirit down,,
Thine Inftitution crown,,
Lamb of Gob as flain appear;
Life of all Believers Thou,
Let us now perceive Thee near,
Come Thou Hope of Glory now.

HYMN LIV,

1 HY did my dying Lorp ordain
Vv This dear Memorial of his Love?
Might we not all by Faith. obtain, .
By Faith the Mountain-fin remove,
Enjoy the Sence of Sins forgiven,
And Holinefs the Tafte of Heaven?

2 It feem’d to my Redeemer good
That Faith fhould Aere his Coming wait,.
Should here receive Immortal Food,
Grow up in Him divinely great,
R And
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And f1I'd with Holy Violence feize
The Glorious Crown of Righteoufnefs. .

3 Saviour, Thou didft the Myftery give
That I thy Nature might partake,
Thou bidft me outward Signs receive,
One with Thyfelf my Soul to make,
My Body, Soul and Spi'rit to join
Infeparably one with thine,

4 The Prayer, the Faft, the Word conveys,
When mixt with Faith, thy Life to me,
In all the Channels of thy Grace,
I ftill have Fellowfhip with Thee,
But chiefly here my Soul is fed
With Fulniefs of Immortal Bread.

5 Communion clofer far I-feel,"
And deeper drink th’ Atoning Blood,
The Joy is more unfpeakable, »
And yields me larger Draughts of Gon,
*Till Nature faints beneath the Power,
And Faith fill’d up can hold no more.

HYMN LV,

19 IS not a dead external Sign
Which here my Hopes require,
The living Power of Love Divine
In Jesus I defire.

2 I want the dear Redeemer’s Grace,
I feek the Crucified,
The Man that fuffer’d in my Place,
The Gop that groan'd, and dy'd.

Swift,
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3 Swift, as their rifing Lorp to find
The two Difciples ran,
I feek the Saviour of Mankind,
Nor fhall I feek in vain.

Come all who long this Face to fee
That did our Burthen bear, -
Halften to Calvary with me,
And we fhall find Him there.

HYMN LVIL

1 OW dreadful is the Myftery,
Which inftituted, Lorp, by Thee
Or Life or Death conveys!
Death to the Impious and Profane ;
Nor fhall our Faith in Thee be vain,
Who here expect thy Grace.

2 Who eats unworthily this Bread
Pulls down thy Curfes on his Head,
And eats his deadly Bane;
And fhall not we who rightly eat
Live by the Salutary Meat,
And equal Bleflings, gain ?

3 Deftruction if thy Body thed, -
And ftrike the Soul of Sinners dead
Who dare the Signs abufe;
Surely the Inftrument Divine _
To all that are, or would be Thine
Shall faving Health diffufe.

4 Saviour of Life and Joy and Blifs,

Pardon, and Power, and perfeét Peace : - -

We fhall. herewith receive,
The Grace imply’d through Faith is given,
And we that eat the Bread of Heaven

The Life of Heaven fhall live.

HYMN LVIL
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HYMN LVIIL

1 The Depth of Love Divine,
Th’ Unfathomable Grace!
Who thall fay how Bread and Win
Gob into Man conveys! ;
. How the Bread his Fleth imparts,
How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,
Fills his Faithful Peoples Hearts
With all the Life of Gop !

2 Let the wifeft Mortal fhew
How we the Grace receive:
Feeble Elements beftow
A Power not theirs to give:
‘Who explains the Wondrous Way?
How thro’ thefe the Virtue came!
Thefe the Virtue did convey,
Yet fill remain the fame.

3 How can Heavenly Spirits rife
By earthly Matter fed, -
Drink herewith Divine Supplies
And eat immortal Bread ?
Afk the Father’s Wifdom Ao
Him that did the Means ordain -
Angels round our Altars bow
To fearch it out, in vain.

4 Sure and real is the Grace,
The Mamner be unknown ;
Only meet us in thy Ways
And perfe&t us in One,
Let us tafte the Heavenly Powers,
Lorp, we afk for Nothing more ;
‘Thine to blefs, *Tis only Ours
To wonder, and adore.

G - HYMN
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HYMN LVIIL

R | OW long, Thou faithful Gop fhall I
Here in thy Ways forgotten lye,
When fhall the Means of Healing be
The Channels of thy Grace to me!

2 Sinners on every Side ftep in,
And wafth away their Pain and Sin,
But I an helplefs Sin-fick Soul
S:ill lye expiring at the Pool.

3 In vainI take the Broken Bread,
I cannot on thy Mercy feed,
In vain I drink the Hollow'd Wine,
I cannot tafte the Love Divine.

4 Angel and Son of Gop come down,
Thy Sacramental Barniquet crown,
Thy Power into the Means infufe,
And give them now their Sacred Ufe.

& Thou feeft me lying at the Pool,
I would, Thou knowft, I would be whole ;
O let the Troubled Waters move,
And minifter thy Healing Love.

6 Break to me now the hallowed Bread,
And bid me on thy Body feed, . -
Give me the Wine, Almighty Gop,
And let me drink thy precious Blood,

7 Surely if Thou the Symibols blels,
The Cov'nant Blood fhall feal my Peace,
Thy Flefh e’en Now fhall be my Food,
And all my Soul be fill'd with Gop. ‘
HYMN

-
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HYMN LIX.

T GOD incomprehenfible
Shall Man prefume to know,.

Fully fearch him out, or tell

His wondrous Ways below?
Him in all his Ways we find ;

How the Means tranfmit the Power
Here He leaves our Thought behind,

And Faith inquires no more.

2 How He did thefe Creatures raife

And make this Bread and Wine
Organs to convey his Grace,

‘T'o this poor Soul of mine,
I cannot the Way defcry,

“ Need ngt know the Myftery,

Only this I know that I

Was blind, but now I fee.

3 Now mine Eyes are opend wide
To fee his Pard’ning Love,
Here I view the Gop that died.

My Ruin to remove;.
Clay upon mine Eyes Ke laid®
(I at once my Sight receiv’d) .
Blefs’d and bid me eat the Bread,
And lo! my Soul believ’d.

"HYMN LX.

1 OME to the Feaft, for Curist invites,
s And promifes to feed,
*T'is here his clofeft Love unites
The Members to their Head,

G 2 >Tis
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3 'Tis here He nourifhes His own
With living Bréad from Heaven,
Or makes Himfelf to Mourners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven.

3 Still in his Inftituted Ways
He bids us afk the Power,
The Pard’ning or the Hallowing Grace,
And wait th’ appointed Hour,

4 "Tis not for us to fet our Gop
A Time his Grace to give,
The Benefit whene’er beftow'd
We gladly fhould receive.

5 Who feek Redemption thro’ his Love
His Love fhall them redeem ;
He came felf-emptied from above
That we might live thro’ Him.

6 Expe&t we then the quick’ning Word
Who at his Altar bow: ’
- But if it be thy Pleafure, Lorp,
O let us find Thee now,

HYMN LXL

1 ov Gop of boundlefs Power and Grace,
How wonderful are all thy Ways,
How far above our loftieft Thought!
In Prefence 6f the meaneft Things,
(While all from Thee the Virtue {prings,)
Thy moft ftupendous Works are wrought, -

Struck by a Stroke of Mofes’ Rod
"The parting Sea confefs’d its Gop,

And
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And high in Cryftal Bulwarks rofe;
At Mofes’ Beck it burft the Chain,
Return’d to all its Strength again, .

And fwept to Hell thy Church’s Foes.

Letbut thy Ark the Walls furround,
Let but the Rams-horn Trumpets found,
The City boafts its Height no more,
Its Bulwarks are at once o’erthrown,
Its Mafly Walls by Air blown down,

They fall before Almighty Power.

Fordan at thy Command fhall heal
The fore Difeafe incurable,
And wafh out all the Leper’s Stains
Or Oyl the Med'cine fhall fupply,
Or Cloaths, or Shadows paffling by,
If fo thy Sovereign Will ordains.

Yet not from thefe the Power proceeds,

Trumpets, or Rods, or Cloaths, or Shades,
Thy only Arm the Work hath done,

If Inftruments thy Wifdom chufe,

Thy Grace confers their Saving Ufe;
Salvation is from Gobp alone.

Thou in this Sacramental Bread
Doft now our hungry Spirits feed,
And chear us with the hallowed Wine,
(Communion of thy Flefh and Blood)
We banquet-on Immortal Food,
And drink the Streams of Life Divine,

HYMN. LXII

“"HE Heavenly Ordinances fhine,
And fpeak their Origin Divine, -
The Stars diffufe their golden Blaze,
And glitter to their Maker’s Praife.
G 3 They
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2 They each in different Glory bright
With ftronger or with feebler Light
Their Influemce on Mortals thed, -
And chear us by their friendly Aid.

3 The Gofpel-Ordinances here
" As Stars in Jesu’s Church appear,
His Power they more or lefs declare,
But all his heavenly Imprefs bear.

4 Around our lower .Orb they burn,
And chear and blefs us in their Turn,
‘Tranfmit the Light by Jesus given,
The Faithful Witnefles of Heaven.

§ They fteer the Pilgrim’s Courfe aright,
"~ And bounteous of their borrow’d Light
Conduét throughout the Defart Way,

And lead us to Eternal Day.

6 But firft of the Celeftial Train
Benigneft to the Sons of Men,
The Sacramental Glory fhines,
And anfwers 3ll our Gop’s Defigns.

7 The Heavenly Hoft it pafles far,
- Illuftrious as the Morning Star,
The Light of Life Divine imparts,
While Jesus rifes in our Hearts.

8 With Joy we feel its Sacred Power,
But neither Stars nor Means adore,
We take the Blefling from above,
And praife the Gop of Truth and Love.

9 What He did for our Ufe ordain
Shall ftill from Age to Age remain,
Who e’er rejefts the kind Command
The Word of Gop fhall ever ftand.

Go,
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20 Go, foolith Worms, his Word deny,,
Go tear thofe Planets from the Sky,
But while the Sun and Moon endure,
The Ordinance on Earth is fure.

HYMN LXIIL

(] Gob thy Word we claim, .
Thou here record’ft thy Name,,
Vifit us in Pard’ning Grace,
Curist the Crucified appear,
Come in thy Appointed Ways,.
Come, and meet, and blefs us here.

2 No Local Deity
We worthip, Lorp, in-Thees
Free thy Grace and unconfin’d,
Yet it here doth freeft move;
In the Means thy Love enjoin’d.
Look we for thy richeft Love..

'HYMN LXIV.

1 The Grace on Man beftow’d !
" Here my deareft Lorp I fee” i
Offering up his Death to Gobp, X
Giving all his Life to me:-
Gonb for Jesu’s Sake forgives,
Man by Jesu’s Spirit lives.

2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends
All the Bleflings of thy Death
To the Soul that here attends,
Longs to feel thy quick’ning Breaths
Surely we who wait fhall prove
All thy Life of perfe&t Love.

HYMN
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'HYMN LXV.

1 LesT be the Lorp forever bleft
Who bought us with a Price,
And bids his ranfom’d Servants feaft
On his great Sacrifice. :

2 Thy Blood was fhed upon the Crofs
To wafh us white as Snow, . )
Broken for us thy Body was : .
To feed our Souls below. *

3 Now on the facred Table laid
Thy Flefh becomes our Food,
Thy Life is to our Souls cenvey’d .
In Sacramental Blood.

4 We eat the Offerings of our Peace;
The hidden Manna prove,
And only live t* adore and blefs
Thine all-fufficient Love.

"HYMN LXVI.

# YESU, my Lorp and Gop beftow
All which' thy Sacrament doth fhew,
And make the real Sign
A fure effeGual Means of Grace,
Then fan&ify My Heart and blefs,
And make it all like thine.

2 Great is thy Faithfulnefs and Love,
‘Thine Ordinance can never prove
* Of none Effe&t and vain,
Only do Thou my Heart prepare,
To find thy real Prefence there,
And all thy Fulnef$ gain. .
' HYMN
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HYMN LXVII

3 ATusr, I offer Thee thine own :
This worthlefs Soul, and Thou thy Son
Doft offer here to me:
Wilt Thou fo mean a Gift receive,
And will the Holy Jesus live
With loathfome Leprofy ¥

2 Saint of the Lorp, my Soul is Sin,
Yet O Eternal Prieft come in, .
And cleanfe thy mean Abode, ~
Convert into a Sacred Shrine,
And count this abje& Soul of mine .
A Temple meet for Gop. )

HYMN LXVIII.

1 JESU, Son of Gop draw near,
Haften to my Sepulchre,
Help, where dead in Sin I lie,
Save, or I forever die.

2 Let no Savour of the Grave
Stop thy Power to help and fave,
Call me forth to Life reftor’d
Quicken’d by my dying Lorp.

3 By thine all-atoning Blood
Raife and bring me now to Gob,
Now pronounce my Sins forgiven,
Loofe, and let me go to Heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

1 Inrur, and blind, and poor,
And loft without thy Grace,
Thy Mercy I implore,
And wait to fee thy Face. .
Begging
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Begging I fit by the Way-Side,
And long to know the Crucified. -

2 Jesu, attend my Cry,
" Thou Sor of David hear,
If now Thou paffeft by,
Stand ftill and call me near,
The Darknefs from my Heart remove,
And fhew me now thy pard’ning Love.

HYMN LXX.

Arry the Man, to whom ’tis given,
To cat the Bread of Life in Heaven =
This Happinefs in CHr1sT we prove,
Who feed on his Forgiving Love.

HYMN LXXIL

3 RAW near ye blood-befprinkled Race,
' And take what Gop vouchfafes to give,
‘The outward Sign of inward Grace,
Ordain’d by Curist Himfelf, receive:
"The Sign tranfmits the Signified,
The Grace is by the Means applied.

2 Sure Pledges of his Dying Love.
 Receive the Sacramental Meat,
And feel the Virtue from above,
The Myftic Flefh of Jesus eat,
Drink with the Wine his healing Blood,
And feaft on the Incarnate Gop,

3 Grofs Mifconceit be far away!
Thro® Faith we on his Body feed,
Faith only doth the Spirit convey,.
And fills our Souls with living Bread. T
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Th’ Effe@s of Jesu's Death imparts,
And pours his Blood into our Hearts,

HYMN LXXIIL

3 OME, Holy Ghoft, thine Influence fhed,
°\ And realize the Sign,
Thy Life infufe ‘into the Bread,
Thy Power into the Wine.

2 Effe@ual let the Tokens prove,
And made by Heavenly Art
Fit Channels to convey thy Love
To every Faithful Heart.

HYMN LXXIIL

1 S not the Cup of Blefling, bleft-
By Us, the Sacred Means t’ itnpart -
Our Saviour’s Blood, with Power impreft

. And Pardon to the Faithful Heart?

" 2 Is not the Hallow’d broken Bread
A fure Communicating Sign, - .

An Inftrument ‘Ordain’d to feed ' -
Our Souls with Myfic Flefh Divine ?

3 Th* Effe@ts of hisAtoning Blood,
His Body offered on the Tree . = -
Are with the awful Types beftow’d -

On me, the Pardon’d Rébql me.

On All, who at his Word draw near,
In Faith the outward Veil look:thsg!: . .

Sinners, believe; and find Him here:-::- .
Believe ; and feel He died for You.

In

1



§2 Hymns on the Lord’s Supper.

% In Mem’ry of your Dying Gop
The Symbols faithfully receive,
And eat the Fleth, and drink the Blood
Of Jesus, and for ever live.

HYMN LXXIV,

H HIS, this is He that came
By Water and by Blood !
JEsvus is our Atoning Lamb,
Our Santtifying Gob.

2 See from his wounded Side
‘The mingled Current flow!
‘The Water and the Blood applied
Shall wafh us white as Snow.

‘The Water cannot cleanfe
Before the Blood we feel, :

To purge the Guilt of all our Sins,
And our Forgivenefs feal.

4 Butboth in Jesus join,
" Who fpeaks our Sins forgiven,
And gives the Purity Divine
That makes us meet for Heaven,

HYMN LXXV.

b ATHER the Grace we claim,
The double Grace beftow’d, *
On All who truft in him that came
By Water and by Blood.

z  Jesu, the Blood apply, - -
" The Righteoufnefs bring in,
Us by thy Dying juftify,
- And wath out all our Sin.
- . Spirit
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3 - Spirit of Faith come down,
Thy Seal with Power fet to,
The Banquet by thy Prefence crown,
" And prove the Record true:

Pardon and Grace impart:
Come quickly from above,
And witnefs now in every Heart
That Gop is perfe& Love.

"HYMN LXXVL

[ { EarcHEer of Hearts, in Ours appear,
And make, and keep them all fincere,
Or draw us burthen'd to thy Son,
Or make Him to his Mourners known.

2 Thy promis’d Grace vouchfafe to give_
As each is able to receive, .
The blefled Grief to All impart
Or Joy; or Purity of Heart.* " .

3 Qur helplefs Unbelief remove,
And melt us by thy pard’ning Love,
Work in us Faith, or Faith’s Increafe,
The Dawning, or the Perfe& Peace.

4 Give each to Thee as feemeth beft,
But meet us all at thy own Feaft,
Thy Blefling in thy Means convey,
Nor empty fend one Soul away.

. HYMN
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HYMN LXXVII

2 OW long, O Lorp, fhall we
In vain lament for Thee!
.Come, and comfort them that mourn,
Come, as in the antient Days,
In thine Ordinance return,
In thine own appointed Ways.

2z Come to thy Houfe again,
Nor let us feek in vain:
This the Place of meeting be,
To thy weeping Flock repair,
Let us here thy Beauty fee,
Find Thee in the Houfe .of Prayer.

Let us with {folemn Awe
Nigh to thine Altar draw,
Tafte Thee in the Broken Bread,
Drink Thee in-the Myftic Wine;
Now the Gracious Spirit fhed,
~Fill us now with Love Divine.

Into our Minds recall .
"Thy Death endur’d for All:
-Come in this Accepted Day,
Come, and all our Souls reftore,
ACome, and take our Sins away,
Come, and never leave us more.

HYMN LXXVIIL
AMB of Gop, for whom we languith,
' Make thy Grief Our Relief,
-~ -Eafe us by thine Anguifh.

O our
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z O our agonizing Saviour,

By thy Pain.Let us gain-
Gon’s eternal Favour.

3 Suffer Sin no more t’ opprefs us,
Set us free (All with me)
By thy Bonds releafe us. -

4 Clear us by thy Condemnation ;-
Slain for All,- Let thy Fall.
Be our Exaltation..

§ Thy Deferts-to.us make over;-
Speak us whole, Every Soul.
By thy-Wounds recover,

6 Let us thro’ thy Curfe inherit
Bleflings Store, Love and Power, .
Fulnefs.of .thy. Spirit.

7 The whole Ben'fit of thy Paffion,
Prefent Peace, Future Blifs,
All thy great Salvation..

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing
Bid us take, Come and make
This th’ Accepted Seafon.

9 In thine own Appointments blefs us, .
Meet us here, Now appear,
Qur Almighty Jesvus.

10 Let the Ordinance be fealing,
Enter Now, Claim us Thou
For thy Conftant Dwelling.

11 Fill the Heart of each Believer, -
We are Thine, Love Divine,

Reign in Us for ever. :
H:2 HYMN



S -

Al

56 Hymnson the Lord’s Supper.

HYMN LXXIX.

t YESU regard the plaintive Cry
The groaning of thy Prifoners here,
. “T'hy Blood to every Soul apply, _
The Heart of every Mourner chear,
The Tokens of thy Paffion fhew,
And meet us in thy Ways below.

2 Th Atonement Thou for all haft made,
O that we all might now receive!
* Affure us now the Debt is paid,
And Thou haft died that all may live,
Thy Death for All, forusreveal, ’
And let thy Blood sy Pardon feal.

HYMN LXXX.

1 ITH Pity, Lorp, a Sinner fee,
Weary of thy Ways and Thee:
Forgive my fond Difpair '
A Blefling in the Means to find,
My Struggling to throw off the Care
And caft them all behind.

£ Long have I groan'd thy Grace to gain, - -
Suffer’d on but all in vain: - ,

An Age of mournful Years
I waited for thy paffing by,
And loft my Prayers, and Sighs, and Teary,
And never found Thee nigh. ,

3 'Thou wouldft not let me go away; k
§till ‘Thou forgeft me to ftay.

O might
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O might the Secret Power
Which will not with its Captive part,
Nail to the Pofts of Mercy’s Door

My poor unftable Heart.

4 The Nails that fix’d Thee to the Tree
Only They can faften me:
The Death thou didft endure
For me let it effeCtual prove :
Thy Love alone my Séul cin cure,
Thy dear expiring Love.

s Now in the Means the Grace impart,
Whifper Peace into my Heart;
Appear the Juftifier '
Of all who to thy Wounds would fly,
And let me have my One Defire:
And fee thy Face, and die.

HYMN LXXXI,
1 ESU, we Thus obey
’ Thy laft and kindeft Word, .
Here in thine qwn Appointed Way -
We come to meet our LorD ;.
The Way Thou haft Injoin’d
Thou wilt therein appear:

We come with Confidence to find -
Thy fpecial Prefence here.

2 Our Hearts we open wide
To make the Saviour room :
Andlo! the Lamb, the Crucified,
The Sinner’s Friend is come ?
His Prefence makes the Feait,
And now our Bofoms feel
The Glory not to be exprett,
The Joy unfpeakable.
. H 3 With
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'3 With pure celeftial Blifs
He doth our Spirits chear,

His Houfe of Banquetting is This,
And He hath brought us here:
He doth his Servants feed
With Manna from above,

His Banner over us is {pread,
His everlafting Love.

4 He bids us drink and eat
« Imperifhable Food,

He gives his Fleth to be our Meat,
And bids us drink his Blood:
Whate’er th* Almighty Can
To pardon’d Sinners give,

The Fulnefs of our Gop made Man
We here with CurisT receive..

HYMN LXXXIL

3 YESU, Sinner’s Friend, receive us.
Feeble, famifhing, and faint;

O thou Bread of Life relieve us, - .
Now, or now we die for want:

Leaft we faint, and die for ever
Thou our finking Spirits ftay,

Give fome Foken of thy Favour,
Empty fend us not away.

2 We have in the Defart tarried
Long, and nothing have toeat,.
Comfort us thro’ wandring wearied,
Feed our Souls with Living Meat,
Still with Bowels of Compaflion
See thy helplefs People fee,
Let us tafte thy great Salvation,.
Let us feed by Faith on Thee..

HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIIE

ORD, if now Thou pafleft by us,
Stand and call us unto Thee,.
Freely, fully juftify us, ,
Give us Eyes thy Love to fee,
Love that brought Thee down from Heaven,,
Made our Gop a Man of Grief;
Let it thew our Sins forgiven;
Help, O help our Unbelief..

2 Long we for thy Love have waited,

Begging fet by the Way-fide,.

Still we are not New-created,. -
Are not wholly San@tified,

Thou to Some in great Compaffion
Haft in part their Sight reitor’d,.

~ Shew us all thy full Salvation,
Make the Servants as their Lorbp..

HYMN; LXXXIV.

» Herist our Paflover for us'
- Is offer’d up and flain !,
Let Him be remembered thus:
By every Soul of Man:
We are bound above the reft
His Oblation to procldim,
Keep we then the folemn Feaft
And banquet on the Lamb.

2 Purge we all our Sin.away
That old accurfed Leaven,
Sin in us no longer ftay
In us thro™ Curest forgiven::

Le
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Let us all with Hearts fincere
Eat the new unleavened Bread,

‘To our Lorp with Faith draw near,
And on his Promife feed.

3 Jesus, Mafter of the Feaft,
The Featt itfelf Thou art,
Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,
And comfort every Heart:
Give us Living Bread to eat,
Manna that from Heaven comes ‘down, -
Fills us with immortal Meat,
And make thy Nature known.

4 In this barren Wildernefs
Thou haft a Table fpread, N
. Fumnifh’d out with richeft Grace, -~ ~
‘Whate’er our Souls can nced;
Sti'l fuftain us by thy Love, E
Still thy Servants Strength repair, :
Till we reach the Courts above, '
And Feaft for ever there.

HYMN LXXXV; -

? Thou, whom Sibriers love, whofe Care -
O Doth all our Sicknefs heal, ) :
Thee we approach with Hearts fincere;
Thy Power we joy to feel.

To Thee our humbleft Thanks we pay,
To Thee our Souls we bow,

Of Hell e’erwhile the helplefs Prey,
Heirs of thy Glory now.

2z As Incenfe to thy Throne above,
O let our Prayers arife
Wing with the Flames of holy Love
Our living Sacrifice;
Stir
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Stir up thy Strength, O Lorp of Might,
Our willing Breafts infpire,

Fill our whole Souls with Heavenly Light,
Melt with Seraphic Fire.

3 From thy bleft Wounds Life let us draw,

Thine all-atoning Blood

Now let us drink with trembling Awe;
Thy Fleth be now our Food.

Come, Lorp, thy fovereign Aid impart,
Here make thy Likenefs thine,

Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart,
And all our Heart is Thine.

"HYMN LXXXVIL

T ND fhall I let Him go?
If now I do not fee/
The Streams of Living Water flow
Shall I forfake the Well ?

‘2 = Becaufe He hides his Face,
Shall I no longer ftay,
But leave the Channels of his Grace,
And caft the Means away -

3 Get thee behind me Fiend,
On Others try thy Skill,
Here let thy hellith Whifpers end,
To Thee I fay Be f:ll!

4  JEsus hath fpoke the Word, -
His Will my Reafon is,
Do this in Memory of thy Lors,
. Jesvs hath faid, Da tbis!

T -
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s He bids me eat the Bread,
He bids ne drink the Wine,
No other Motive, Lorp, I need
No-other Word than Thine.

6 I chearfully comply
With what my Lorp doth fay,
Let Others afk a Reafon why,
My Glory is-T’obey.

7 His Will is good and juft :
Shall I his Will withftand ?

If Jesus bid me lick the Duft

I bow at his Command ;.

Becaufe He faith Do.¢bis,
This I will always do,
Till Jesus come in glerious Blifs
I tbus his Death will fens,

HYMN LXXXVIL

1 Y the PiGture of thy Paffion
B Still in Pain I remain
Waiting for Salvation..

2 Jesu, let thy Suferings eafe me,
Saviour, Lozp, Speak the Word,
By thy Death releafe me.

3 At thy Crofs behold me lying,.
Make my Soul Throughly whole
By thy Blood’s applying.

4 Hear me, Lorp, my Sins confefling,

Now relieve, Saviour give,
Give me now the Blefling.

Sdll
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5 Still my croel Sins opprefs me,
Tyed and bound *Till the Sound
Ofthy .Voice releafe me. :

6 Call me out of Condemnation,
To my Grave Come and fave,
Save me by thy Paffion.

7 To thy foul and helplefs Creatare,
Come, and cleanfe All my- Sins,
Come and change my Nature.

8 Save me now, and ftill deliver,
Enter in, Caft out Sin,
Keep thine Houfe for ever.

HYMN LXXXVIIL

4 # IVE us this Day, all bounteous Lorp,
9 Our Sacramental Bread,
‘Who thus.His Sacrifice record
That fuffer’d in our Stead.

2 ‘Reveal in every Soul thy Son,
And let us tafte the Grace
Which brings affur’d Salvatien down
To all who feek thy Face.

3 Who here commemorate his Death
To us his Life impart,
The loving filial Spirit breathe
Into my waiting Heart

4 My Earneft of Eternal Blifs
Let my Redeemer be, -~
And if even Now He. prefent is,
Now let him fpeak in me.

'HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIX.

E Faithful Souls, ‘who thus record
The Paflion of that Lamb Divine,
Is the Memorial of your Lorp
An ufelefs Form, an Empty Sign,
Or doth He here his Life impart?
‘What faith the Witnefs in your Heart?

2 Is it the Dying Mafter’s Will
. That we fhould This perfift to de?
‘Then 1et him here Himfelf reveal,
‘The Tokens of his Prefence thew,
Defcend in Bleflings from above,
And anfwer by the Fire of Love.

3 Who Thee remember in thy Ways,
Come, 1.orp, and meet and blefs us here,
In Confidence we afk the Grace,
Faithful and True appear, appear,
Let all perceive Thy Blood apply’d,
Let all difcern the Erucified. o

4 "Tis done; the Lorp fets to his Seal,
The Prayer is heard, the Grace is gfvens
With Joy unfpeakable we feel
* 'The l;oly Ghoft fent down from Heaven,
‘The Altar ftreams with facred Blood,
And all the Temple flames with Gon!

HYMN XC.

LEST be the Love, forever blefts.

The Bleeding Love we thus record!
JEsus, we take the dear Bequeft,
Obedient to thy kindeft Word,

Thy ‘
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Thy Word which ftands Divincly fure,
And fhall from Age to Age endare.

2 In vain the fubtle Tempter tries
Thy Dying Precept to repeal,
To hide the Letter from our Eyes,
And break the Teftamental Seal,
Refine the Solid Truth away,
And make us free- to difobey.

In vain he labours to perfuade

Thou didft not mean the Word fhou’d bind:
The Feaft for thy firlt Followers made

For Them and Us, and All Mankind,
Mindful of Thee we ftiil attend,
And this we do,. till Time fhall end.

4 Thiro’ vain Pretence of Clearer Light
We do not, Lorp, refufe to fee
Or weakly the Commandment flight
To fhew our Chriftian Liberty,
Or feek rebellioutly to prove
The Purenefs of our Cath’lic Love.

Our wandring Brethren’s Hearts to gain
We will not let our Saviour go,
But in thine'anuent Paths remain,
But thus pertitt thy Death to thew,,
Till flrong with all thy Life we rife,
And meet Thee Coming in the Skies!

HYMN XCIL

\ L L-loving, all redeeming Lornp,
Thy wandring Sheep with Piry fee,
Who flight thy dearett dving Word,
And will not thus remember Thee,

I To
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To all who would perform thy Will
The glorious promis’d Truth reveal.

2 Can we enjoy thy richeft Love,
Nor Jong that They the Grace may fhare?
Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove,
Thou the Eternal Word declare,
Thy Spirit with thy Word impart,
And fpeak the Precept to their Heart.

3 If chiefly here thou may’(t be found,
If now, e’en now we find Thee here,
O let their Joys like ours abound,
Invite them to the Royal Chear,
Feed with imperifhable Food,
And fill their raptur’d Souls with Gop.

4 Jesu, we will not let Thee go,
But keep herein our fatteft Hold,
Till Thou to them thy Counfel thew,
And call and make us all one Fold,
One Hallow’d Undivided Bread,
One Body knit to Thee our Head.

HYMN XCIIL

1 H tell us no more
' The Spirit and Power
Ot Jesus our Gop
Is not to be found in this Life-giving Food{

3

Did Jesus ordain
His Supper in vain,
And furnifh a Feaft
For none but his earlieft Servants to tafte?

Nay, but this is his Will
(We know it and feel)

()

That
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That ave fhould partake )
The Banquet for All He fo freely did make.

4 In rapturous Blifs
He bids us do This,’
The Joy it imparts
Hath witnefs’d his gracious Defign in our Hearts.

5 'Tis Gop we believe,
Who cannot deceive,
The Witnefs of Gop

Is prefent, and {peaks in the Myftical BIood

6 Receiving the Bread
On Jesus we feed,
It doth not appear
His Manner of working ; but Jesvs is here!

With Bread from above,
With Comfort and Love
Our Spirit he fills,
And all his unfpeakable Goodnefs rcveals

8 O that all Men would hafte
To the Spiritual Feaft,
At Jesus’s Word
Do This, and be fed with the Love of our Lorp

) ‘True Light of Mankind
Shine into their Mind,
And clearly reveal
Thy perfe& and good and acceptable Will.

10 Bring near the glad Day
When all {hall obey
Thy dying Requeft,
And eat of tliy Supper, and lean on thy Breaft.

I:2 ' Ta
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Iz To all Men impart
One Way and one Heart,
Thy People be thewn
All righteous and finlefs and perfet in One.

1z Then, then let us fee
Thy Glory, and be -
Caught up in the Air
This Heavenly Supper in Heave: to fhare.

I, The
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111, The SACRAMENT a Pledge of
HEAVEN.

HYMN XCIIL

OME let us join with one Accord
Who tfhare the Supper of the Lornp,

Our Lorp and Mafter’s Praife to fing,
Nourifh’d on Earth with living Bread
We now are at his Table fed,

But wait to fee our Heavenly King;.
'To fee the great Invifible
Without a Sacramental Veil,

With all his Robes of Glory on,.
In rapt’rous Joy and Love and Praife.
Him to behold with open Face,

High on his Everlatting Throne!

The Wine which doth his Paffion thew,

We foon with Him fhall drink it New
In yonder dazling Courts above, .

Admitted to the Heavenly Feait.

We fhall his choiceft Bleflings tafle,
And banquet on his richeit Love. .

We {oon the Midnight Cry fhall hear,

Arife, ard meet.the Bridegroom near,
The Marriage of the Lamb is come,

Attended by his Heavenly Friends

The glorious King of Saints defcends
To take his Bride in Triumph home..

I3 Then
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3 Then let us fill in-Hope rejoice,
And liften for the Archangel’s Voice
Lo:d-ecchoing to the Trump of Gob,
Hafté to the dreadful Joyful Liay,
When Heaven and Earth fhall fiee away
By all-devouring Flames deftroy’d :
While we from out the Burnings fly,
With Eagles Wings mount up on high,
‘Where Jesus is on Sion feen;
*Tis there He for our coming waits,
And lo, the Everlafting Gates
Lift up their Heads to take us in!

4 By Faith and Hope already there
Ev’n now the Marriage-Feaft we fhare,

Ev’ii now we by the Lamb are fed,
Our Lorp’s Celeftial Joy we prove,
Led by the Spirit of his Love, .

To Springs of living Comfort led :_
Suffering and Curfe and Death are o're,
And Pamn aflits the Soul no more

While harbour’d in the Saviour’s Breaft;
He quiets all our Plaints and Cries,
And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes,

And lulls us in his Arms to reft!

HYMN XCIV.

1 What a Soul-tranfporting Feaft
Doth this Communion yieid!
Remembring here thy Pafion pait
We with thy Love are fill’d,

2 Sure Inftrument of prefent Grace
Thy Sacrament we find,
Yet higher Bleffings it diiplays,
And Raptures itill behind.

It
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3 It bears us now on Fagles Wings,
If thou the Power impari,
And Thee our glorious Earneft brings
Into our Faithful Heart.

4 O let us ftill the Earneft feel,
Th’ unutterable Peace,
This Loving Spirit be the Seal,
Of our Eternal Biifs!

HYMN XCV.

¥ N Jesus we live, In JEsus we reft,
And Thankful receive His dying Bequeft;
T'he Cup of Salvation His Mercy beftows,
And all from his Paflion our Happinefs flows.

2 With myftical Wine he comforts us here,
And gladly we join, Till-Jesus appear, .
With hearty Thank{giving His Death to record ;
"The Living, the Living Should fing of their Lorp.

s He hallow’d the Cup Which now we receive,
The Pledge of our Hope With Jesus to live,
(W here Sorrow and Sadnefs thall never be fourd)
With Giory and Gladnefs Eternally crown'd.

4 'The Fruit of the Vine (The Joy it implies)
Again we fhall join to drink in the Skies,
Exult in his Favour, Our Trivmph renew ;
And I, faith the Saviour, Will drink it with You.

HYMN XCVIL

I Arpy the Souls to JEsus join'd,
And fav’d by Grace alone,
walking in all thy Ways we find
Our Heaven on Earth begun.
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2 The Church triumphant in thy Love
Their mighty Joys we know,
They fing the Lamb in Hymns above,
And we in Hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious Realm they praife,.
And bow before thy Throne,
We in the Kingdom of thy Grace,
The Kingdoms are but One.

4 The Holy to the Holieft leads, .
. From hence our Spirits rife,
And he that in thy Statutes treads
Shall meet Thee in the Skies.

HYMN XCVIL

1 HEE King of Saints we praife
For this our Living Bread,
Nourifh’d by thy preferving Grace,
And at thy Table fed;

Who in thefe lower Parts
Of thy great Kingdom feaft,

We feel the Earneft in our Hearts.
Of our Eternal Reit..

2 Yet ftill an higher Seat
We in thy Kingdom claim,,
Who here begin by Faith to eat
The Supper of the Lamb.

That glorious heavenly Prize
We furely fhall attain,

And in the Palace of the Skies
With Thee for ever reign.

HYMN
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HYMN XCVIIIL

Here fhall this Memorial end ?
Thither let our Souls afcend,
Live on Earth to Heaven reftor’d,
Wait the Coming of our Lorp,

JEsus terminates our Hope,
JEsus is our Wifhes Scope,
End of this great Myftery
Him we fain would die to fee.

He whom we remember Lere,
"Curist fhall in the Clouds appear,
Manifeft to every Eye,

We fhall foon behold Him nigh.

Faith afcends the Mountain’s Height,
Now enjoys the pompous Sight,
Antedates the Final Doom,

Sees the Judge in Glory come.

Lo, He comes triumphant down,
Seated on his great white Throne!
Cherubs bear it on their Wings,
Shouting bear the King of Kings.

Lo, his glorious Banner {pread
Stains the Skies with deepeft Red,
Dyes the Land, and fires the Wood,
Turns the Ocean into Blood. '

Gather'd to the well-known Sign
We our elder Brethren join,
‘Swiftly to our Lorp fly up,
Hail Him on the Mountain-top;

Take
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8 Take our happy Seats above,
Banquet on his Heavenly Love,
Lean on our Redeemer’s Breaft,
In his Arms for ever reft.

HYMN XCIX.

1 HiTuer fhould our full Souls afpire
At this tranfporting Feaft?
They never can on Earth be higher,
Or more compleatly bleft.

2 Our Cup of Blefling from above
Delightfully runs o’er,
Till from thefe Bodies they remove
Our Souls can hold no more.

3 To Heav'n the Myftic Banquet leads,
Let us to Heaven afcend,
And bear this Joy upon our Heads
Till it in Glory end;

4 Till all who truly join in This, -
The Marriage-Supper fhare;,
Enter into their Mafter's. Blifs
And Feaft for ever there.

HYMN C.

1 ETurNinG to his Throne above
The Friend of Sinners cried,
Do this in Mem'ry of my Love:
He fpoke the Word, and died. |

2 He tafted Death for every One,.
The Saviour of Mankind
- Out of our Sight to Heaven is gone,
But left his Pledge behind,
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3 His Sacramental Pledge we take,
Nor will we let it go;
Till in the Clouds our Lorp comes back
We thus his Death will thew.

4 Come quickly, Lorp, for whom we mourn,
And comfort all that grieve,
Prepare the Bride and then return
And to Thyfelf receive.

5 Now to thy gracious Kingdom come,
(Thou haft a Token given)
And when thy Arms receive us home
Recall thy Pledge in Heaven.

HYMN CIL

1 OW glorious is the Life above
Which in this Ordinance we sa/ffe;
‘1 hat Fulnefs of Celeftial Love,
That Joy which fhall for ever laft!

2 That Heavenly Life in CurisT conceal'd
Thefe Earthen Veflels could not bear,
The Part which now we find reveal’d
No Tongue of Angels can declare.

3 The Light of Life eternal darts
Into our Souls a dazling Kay,
A Drop of Heav'n o’erflows our Hearts,
And deluges the Houfe of Clay.

4 Sure Pledge of Extacies unknown
Shall this Divine Communion be,
The Ray fhall rife into a Sun,
The Drop fhall fwell into a Sea.

HYMN
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HYMN CIL

1 O Tue Length and Breadth and Height
And Depth of dying -Love!

Love that turns our Faith to Sight
And wafts to Heaven above !

Pledge of our Pofleffion This,
This which Nature faints to bear;

Who fhall then fupport the Blifs,
The Joy the Rapture there!

2 Flefh and Blood fhall not receive

The vatt Inheritance ;

Gop we cannot fee, and live
Tire Life of tecble Scnce,

In our weukeft Monage, here,
Up into our Head e grow,

Saints before our Lorb a;:pear,
And ripe for Heaven beiow.

3 We his Image fhall regain,
And to his Statcre rife,
Rife unto a perfect Mar,
And then afcend the Skies,
Find our happy Manfions there,
Strong to bear the Joys above
All the Glorious Weight to bear
Of everlatting Love.

HYMN CIIL

i A K'E, and eat, the Saviour {aith,
‘This my facred Boc, is |

Him we take and eat by Faith,
Feed upon that Flefh of his, -

All
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All the Benefits receive

_ Which his Paflion did procure,

Pardon’d by his Grace we live,
Grace which makes Salvation fure.

2 Title to Eternal Blifs
Here his precious Death we find,
This the Pledge the Earneft Fhis
" Of the purchas’d Joys behind:
Here he gives our Souls a Tafte,
Heaven into our Hearts He pours
Still believe, and hold him fait,
Gop and Curist and All is Qurs !

HYMN CIV.

1 Eturning to his Father's Throne
Hear all the interceeding Son,
And join in that Eternal Prayer:
He prays that we with Him may reigp,
And He that did the Kingdom gain
For us, fhall foon conduét us there,

2 ¢« I will that thofe Thou giv’ft to me
May all my heavenly Glory fee,
But firft be perfe&ed in One.”
Amen, Amen our Heart replies,
Prepare and take us to-the Skies,
Thy Prayer be heard, Thy Will be done!

HYMN CV.

1 IFT up our Eyes of Faith and fee
Saints and Angels join’d in One,
What a countlefs Company
Stands before yon dazling Throne!

K Eack
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‘Each before his Saviour ftands,
All in Milk-white Rebes array’d,
Palins they carry in their Hands,
Crowns of Glory on their Head.

2 Saints begin the endlefs Song,

Cry aloud in heavenly Lays
Glory doth to Gop belong,

Gob the glorious Saviour praife,
All from Him Salvation came,

Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb

Let the Morning Stars reply.

3 Argel-powers the Throne furround,
Next the Saints in Glory They,
Lull’d with the tranfporting Sound
They their filent Homage pay,
Proftrate on their Face before
Gop and his Mess1an fall,
Then in Hymns of Praife adore,
Shout the Lamb that died for All.

4 Be it fo, They all reply,
Him let all our Orders praife,
Him that did for Sinners die,
Saviour of the favour’d Race,
Render we our Gop his Right,
Glory, Wifdom, Thanks and Power,
Honcur, Majefty and Might,
Praife Him, praife Him evermore!

HYMN CVI.

1 HAT are thefe array’d in White
Brighter than the Noon-day Sun,
Foremotft of the Sors of Light,
Neareft the Eternal Throne ?

Thefe
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Thefe are they that bore the Crofs,
Nobly for their Mafter ftood,

Sufferers in his Righteous Caufe,
Followers of the dying Gop.

2 Out of great Diftrefs they came,
Wafl’d their Robes by Faith below
In the Blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that wafhes White as Snow.
Therefore are they next the Throne,
Serve their Maker Day and Night,
Gop refides among His awn,
Gob deoth in his Saints delight.

3 More than Conguerors at laft,,

Here they find their Trials o'er,.

They have all their Sufferings paft,
Hunger now ard thirft no more;

No excefiive Heat they feel
From the Sun’s dire&ter Ray,

In a milder Clime they dwell,.
Region of Eternal Day!

4 He that on the Throne doth reign
Them the Lamb fhall always feed,
With the Tree of Life fuftain,
To the living Fountains lead,
He fhall all their Sorrows chace,
All their Wants at once remove,
‘Wipe the Tears from every Face,
Fill up every Soul with Love.

HYMN CVIL

T LL hail thou fuffering Son of Gob,

Who did’ft thefe Myfteries ordain,
Cmomunion of thy Flefh and Blood,
Sure Inftrument thy Grace to gain,

K2 " Type
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Type of the Heavenly Marriage-Feaft,
Pledge of our Everlaiting Rett.

JEsu, thine own with Pity fee,

Our helplefs Unbelief remove,
Impower us to remember Thee,

Give us the Faith that works by Love,
The Faith which Thou haft giv’n increafe,
And Seal us up in Glorious Peace.

HYMN CVIIL

H give us, Saviour, to partake
The Sufferings, which this Emblem fhews,
Thy Fleth our Food immortal make,
Thy Blood which in this Channel flows
In all its Benefits impart,
And San&ify our Sprinkled Heart.

For all that Joy which now we tafte
Our happy hallow’d Souls prepare,
O let us hold the Earneft faft,
This Pledge that we thy Heaven fhall fhare,
Shall drink it New with Thee above
The Wine of thy Eternal Love.

HYMN CIX.

ORD, Thou knowft my Simplenefs,
L All my Groans are heard by Thee,
See me hungring after Grace,

Gafping at thy Table fee,
One who would in Thee believe
Would with Joy the Crumbs reccive.

Look
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2 Look as when thy clofing Eye
Saw the Thief befide thy Crofs ;
Thou art Now gone up on high,
Undertake my defperate Caufe,
In thy Heavenly Kingdom Thou
Be the Friend of Sinners Now.

3 Saviour, Prince, enthren'd abiove,.
Send a peaceful Anfwer down,
Let the Bowels of thy Love
Echo to a Sinners Groan,
One who feebly thinks of Thes
Thou for Good -remember me.

HYMN CX.

1 ESU on Thee we feed
Along the Defart Way,.
"Thou art the living Bread
‘Which doth our Spirits ftay,
And all who in this Banquet join
Lean on the Staff of Life Divine..

2 While to thy upper Courts -
We take our joyful Flight
Thy blefled Crofs fupports.
Each feehle Ifraclite,
Like hoary dying Fcb we
Lean on our Staft, and worthip Thee.

3 O may we f{till abide
In Thee cur Pard’ning Gob, -
Thy Spiric be our Guide,
Thy Body be our Food,
Till Thou who haft t;.c Token given
Shalt bear us on Thyfelf to Heaven.

Kj3 HYMN
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HYMN CXI.

T ND can we call to mind
The Lamb for Sinners flain,
And not expeét to find
What He for us did gain,
What Gop to us in Him hath given,
Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven?

2 We now Forgivenefs have,
We feel his Work begun,
‘And he fhall fully fave,
And perfe& us in One,
Shall foon in all his Image dreft
Receive us to the Marriage-Feaft.

g  This Token of thy Love
We thankfully receive,
And hence with Joy remove
With Thee in Heaven to live,
There Lorp we fhall thy Pledge reftore,
And live to praife Thee evermore.

HYMN CXII.

2 TerNAL Spirit gone up on high
Bleflings for Mortals to receive,
Send down thofe Bleﬁin% s from the Sky,
- To us thy Gifts and Graces give ;
With Holy Things our Mouths are filI'd,
O let our Hearts with Joy o’erflow ;
Defcend in Pard’ning Love reveal'd,
And meet us in thy Courts below.

Thy
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2 Thy Sacrifice without the Gate

Once offer’d up we call to mind,
And humbly at thy Altar wait

Our Intereft in thy Death to find :
We thirft to drink thy precious Bloeod,

We languifh in thy Wounds to reft,
And hunger for Immortal Food,

And long on all thy Love to feaft.

3 O that we now thy Flefh may eat,
It’s Virtue really receive,
Impowered by this immortal Meat
The Life of Holinefs to live:
Partakers of thy Sacrifice
O may we all thy Nature fhare,
Till to the Holieft Place we rife,
And keep the Feaft for ever there.

HYMN CXIIL

IVE us, O Lorp, the Children’s Bread,
By Minifterial Angels fed,
(The Angels of thy Church below)
Nourifh us with preferving Grace
Our forty Years or forty Days,
And lead us thro’ the Vale of Woe

2 Strengthen’d by this Immortal Food,
O let us reach the Mount of Gob,
And Face to. Face our Saviour fee,
In Songs of Praife and Love and Joy,
With all thy Firft-born Sons employ
An happy whole Eternity.

HYMN

fi
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HYMN CXIV.

I QEE there the quickning Caufe of All
S Who live the Life of Grace beneath!
Gop caus’d on him the Sleep to fall,

And lo, his Eyes are clos’d in Death!

2 He fleeps; and from his open’d Side
The mingled Blood and Water flow ;
They both give Being to his Bride, ,
And wafh his Church as white as Snow.

3 True Principles of Life divins
Iffues from thefe the Second Ewe,
Mother of all the Faithful Line,
Of all that by his Paffion live.

O what a Miracle of Love

Hath He, our Heavenly Adam fhew’d !
JEsus forfook his Throne above,

That we.might all be born of Gob..

5 *T'was not an uielefs Rib He loft,
His Heart’s laft Drop of Rlood He gave ;
His Life, his pretioas Life iz coft
Our dearly ranfom’d Souls to fave.

6 And will He not his Purchafe take:

Who died to make us all His own,
One Spirit with Himfelf to make
Flefh of his Flefh, Bone of his Bone?

7 He will, our Hearts reply, He will:
" He hath ev’n here a Token given,
And bids us meet Him on the Hill,
And keep the Marriage-Feaft in Heaven.

HYMN
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HYMN CXV.

1 Gurorrous Inftrument Divine .
Which Bleflings to our Souls conveys,
Brings with the Hallow’d Bread and Wine
His ftrength’ning and refrefhing Grace,
Prefents his bleeding Sacrifice, ’
His All-reviving Death applies!

2 Glory to Gop who reigns above,
But fuffer’d once for Man below,
With Joy we celebrate his Love,
And thus his pretious Paflion fhew,
Till in the Clouds our LorD we fee,
And fhout with all his Saints----"T IS HE!

IV. Tée
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IV. The HoLy EuCHARIST a5 7f
1mphies a Sacrifice.

HYMN CXVI.

L Ictim Divine, thy Grace we claim
V While thus thy precioas Death we fhew,
Once offer’d up a fpotlefs Lamb

In thy great Temple here below,
Thou didit for All Mankind atone,
And ftandeft now before the Throne.

2 Thou ftandeft in the Holjeft Place,
As now for guilty Sinners Slain,
Thy Blood of Sprinkling fpeaks, and prays
All-prevalent for helplefs Man,
Thy Blood is fill our Ranfom found, .
And fpreads Salvation all around.

3 The Smoke of thy Atonement here
Darken’d the Sun and rent the Vail,
Made the New Way to Heaven appear,
And fhew'd the Great Invifible:
Well pleas’d in Thee our Gob look’d down,.
And call’d his Rebels to a Crown.

4 He ftill refpe@s thy Sacrifice,.
It’s Savour Sweet doth always pleafe,
The Offering fmoaks thro’ Earth and Skies,
Diffufing Life and Joy and Peace,
To thefe thy lower Courts it comes,
And fills them with Divine Perfumes.
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We need not now go up to Heaven

To bring the long-fought Saviour down,
Thou art to All alveady given:

Thou do't ev’n Now thy Banquet crown,
To every faitiful Soul appear,
And fhew thy real Prefence here.

HYMN CXVIL

HOU Lamb that fuffer’t on the Tree,
And in this dreadful Myfiery
Still offer’ft up Thyifeif to Gob,
We caft us on thy Sacrifice,
Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke arife,
And cover'd with th’ Atoning Blood.

Thy Death prefented in our Stead
Enters us now among the Dead,
Parts of thy Myftic Body here,
By thy Divine Oblation rais'd,
And on our Aaron’s Ephod plac’d
We now with Thee in Heaven appear.

Thy Death exalts thy ranfom’d Ones,
And fets us *midft the precious Stones,
Clofeft thy dear thy Loving Breaft,
Ifrael as on thy Shoulders ttands ;
Qur Names are graven on the Hands
The Heart of our Eternal Prieft.

For us He ever interceeds, .

His Heaven-deferving Paffion pleads
Prefenting us before uie Thirone ;

‘We want no Sacufice befide,

By tha: great Cilering Santtified,
One with our Head, for ever One.

HYMN
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HYMN CXVIIIL,

IVE our eternal Prieft
By Men and Angels bleft!

Jesus Curist, the Crucified,
He who did for All atone,

From the Crofs where once He died
Now he up to Heaven is gone.
He ever lives, and prays

~ For all the faithful Race;
f In the Holieft Place above
Sinners Advocate He ftands,

Pleads for us his Dying Love,

Shews for us his bleeding Hands.

3 His Body torn and rent
He doth to Gop prefents
In that dear Memorial fhews
_ Ifrael’s chofen Tribes impreft:
All our Names the Father knows
Reads them on-our Aderon’s Breaft,

4 He reads while we beneath
Prefent our Saviour’s Death,
Do as Jesus bids us do,

- Signify his Fleth and Bloed,
Him in a Memorial fhew, :
Offer up the Lamb to Gop.

5 From this thrice hallow'd Shade
Which Jesu’s Crofs hath made,
Image of his Sacrifice,

Never, never will we move,
Till with all his Saints we Tife,
Rife, and take our Place above.

HYMN
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HYMN CXIX.

1 ATHER, Gop, who fteft in me
F Only Sin and Mifery,
See thine own Anointed One,
Look on thy beloved Son.

2 Tum from me thy glorious Eyes °
To that bloody Sacrifice,
To the full Atonement made,
To the utmoft Ranfom paid ;

.3 To the Blood that {peaks above, '
Calls for thy forgiving Love;
'To the Tokens of his Death
Here exhibited beneath.

4 Hear his Blood’s prevailing Cry,
Let thy Bowels then reply,
Then thro’ Him the Sinner fee,
Then in Jssus look on Me.

HYMN CXX.

1 ATHER fee the Victim flain, '
Jesus Curist the Juft, the Good,-
Offer’d upfor guilty Man, R
Pouring out his precious Blood, o
Him and then the Sinner fee,
Look thro-Jesu’s- Wounds en Me. - -

" 2 Me, the Sinner moft diftreft,
Moft afliGted, -and forlorn,

Stranger to a Moment’s Reft,
Ruing that I ¢’er was born,

L Piercd
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Pierc’d with Sin’s invenom’d Dart,
Dying of a broken Heart.

3 Dying whom thy Hands have made
All thy Bleflings to receive,
Dying, whom thy Love hath ftay’d,
Whom thy Pity would have live,
Dying at my Saviour's Side,
Dying for whom Curist hath died.

Can it, Father, can it be?

What doth Jesu’s Blood reply?
If it doth not plead for me,

Let my Soul for ever die;
But if mine thro’ Him Thou art,” ~
Speak the Pardon to my Heart.

HYMN CXXIL

X ATuer, behold thy fav'rite Son, .
The Glorious Partner of thy Throne
For ever plac’d at thy right Hand,
© look on thy Messian’s Face,
And feal the Cov’nant of thy Grace,
To us who_in thy Jesus ftand.

To us Thou haft Redemption fené;
And we again to Thee prefent

The Blood that fpeaks our Sins forgiven,

That fprinkles all the Nations round ;
- And now Thou hear’ft the folemn Sound

Leud-echoing thro’ the Conrts of Heaven..

2 The Crofs on Ca/vary He bore,
He fuffer’d once to die no more,

But
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But left a Sacred Pledge behind :
See here !—It on thy Altar lies,

Memorial of the Sacrifice
He offer’d once for All Mankind.

Father, the grand Oblation fee,
The Death as prefent now with Thee,
As when he gafp’d on Earth—Forgive!
Anfwer, and fhew the Curfe remov’d,
- Accept us in the Well-belov'd,
And bid thy World of Rebels live.

HYMN CXXII.

1 ATHER, let the Sinner go, .
The Lamb did once atone,.
Lo! we to thy Juftice thew
The Paflion of thy Son;
Thus to’Thee we fet it forth :
He the dying Precept gave,
He, who hath fufficient Worth
A thoufand Worlds to fave..

2 Can thy Juftice ought reply
To our prevailing Plea?
Jesus died thy Grace to buy
For all Mankind and Me;
_ Still before thy Righteous Throne
Stands the Lamb as newly flain ;-
Canft thou turn away thy Son, N
Or let Him bleed in vain?

3 Still the Wounds are open wide,

The Blood doth freely flow, .

As when firft his facred Side
Receiv'd the deadly Blow:

L2 sl
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Still, O Gop, the Blood is warm,
Cover'd with the Blood we are;
Find a Part it doth not arm,
And ftrike the Sinner there !

HYMN CXXIII.

1 O Tuou whofe Offering on the Tree
The Legal Offerings all forefhew’d,
Borrow’d their whole Effe& from Thee,
And drew their Virtue from thy Blood ;
The Blood of Goats and Bullocks flain
Could never for one Sin atone;
To purge the guilty Offerer’s Stain
Thine was the Work, and thine alone.

2 Vainin themfelves thexr Duties were,

Their Services could never pleafe,

*Till join'd with Thine, and made to fhare
The Merits of thy Righteoufnefs:

Forward they caft a Faithful Look
On thy approaching Sacrifice,

And thence their pleafing Savour took,
And rofe accepted in the Skies.

3 Thofe feeble Types and Shadows Old

Are all in Thee the Truth fulfill’d,

And thro’ this Sacramemt we hold

B The Subftance in our Hearts reveal'd;

y Faith we fee thy Sufferings
In this Myfterious ngftn%roﬁzﬁht bad:,
- And on thy grand Oblation caft

. Its faving Benefit pamke

4 Memorxal of thy Sacrifice
This Euchanftick Myftery
The full Atoning Grace fupplies, -
And fan&tifies our Gifts in Thee:

Al

Our
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Our Perfons and Performance pleafe,

While Gob in Thee looksdown frqm Heaven,
Our acceptable Service fees,’

And whifpers all our Sins forgiven. ..

HYMN CXXIV.

LL hail, Redeemer of Mankind! -
Thy Life on Calvary refign'd  *
Did fully once for All atone,
Thy Blood hath paid our utmoft Pnce, ‘
Thine all fufficient Sacrifice
Remains eternally alone:
Angels and Men might firive in vain,
They could not add the fmalleft Grain - ~ "
T augment thy Death’s Atoning. Powcr, T
The Sacrifice is all-compleat,
The Death Thou never canft repeat, -
Once offer’d up to die no more. '

Yet may we celebrate below,

And daily thus thine Offering fhew -
Expos’d before thy Father’s Eyes ;

In this tremepdous Myftery .

Prefent Thee bleeding on the Tree-
Our everlafting Sacrifice’;

Father, behold thy dying Sonf
Ev’n now He lays our Ranfom down,
- Ev’n now declares our Sins forgiven : -
- His Flefh is rent, the Living Way
Is open’d to Eternal Day, :
And lo, thro’ Him we pafs to Hezven' T

L3 ‘ HYMN:
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'

" HYMN CXXV.

1 Gop of our Forefathers hear,
O And make thy faithful Mercies known,
To Thee thro' Jesus we draw near,
Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,
In whom thy finiling Face.we fee, -
In whom thoy art well pleas’ d with e,

2 With folemn Faith we offer up, . o
And fpread before thy glorious Eyes
That only Ground of all our Hope,
That precious, bleeding Sacrifice,
Which brings thy Grace on Sinners down, -
And perfe&s all, our Souls in One.

3 Acceptance thro’ His only Name, :
Forgivenefs in. his Bload we haye;
But more abundant Life we claim’
Thro' Him who died our Souls to fave,.
To fan&ify us by his Blood,
And fill with all the Life of Gob. .

4 Father, behold thy dying Son, . ’
And hear his Blood that fpeaks above, .
On us let all thy Grace be fhewn,

R

t

Peace, Righteoufnefs, and Joy, and Love,

Thy Kingdom come to every Heart, -
And all Thou haft and all Thou art,

HYMN CXXVL

1 Atuer to Him we turn our Face ~
Who did for All atone,
. And worfhip tow’rd thy Holy Place,
And feek Thee in thy Son.

m
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2 Him the true Ark and Mercy-feat
- By Faith we call to mind,
Faith in the Blood atoning yet

For us and all Mankind.

3 To Thee his Paflion we prefent,
‘Who for our Ranfom dies,
We reach by this great Inftrument:
Th’ eternal Sacrifice.

4 The Lamb as Crucified afrefh.
Is here held out te Men,
The Tokens of his Blood and Flefh:
Are on this Table feen.

5 The Lamb his Father now {urveys,.
As on this Alear flain,,
Still bleeding and im; lormg Grace
For every Soul of

6 Father, for Us ev'n Us He bleeds,
The Sacrifice receive,
Forgive, for JEsus interceeds,,
He gafps in Death—Forgwel

HY M N CXXVIIL.

1D thine Ancient Jfrael go
With folemn Praife and Prayer:

‘T'o thy hallow’d Courts below

To meet and ferve Thee there?
To thy Body, Lorp, we flee;

This the confecrated Shrine;,
~ Temple of the Dei

The Real Hou(e Divine.

Did
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2 Did They tow'rd the Altar turn ) §
Their Hopes and ‘Heart and Face, . '
Whence the Vi&tim’s Blood was borne -
Into the Holieft Place ?
‘Tow'rd the Crofs we ftill look up,
Tow’rd the Lamb for Sinners given,
Thro’ thine only Death we hope
To find our Way to Heaven.

Y. Con-
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our

Perfons.

HYMN CXXVIIIL

! LL hail, thou mighty to atone !
To expiate Sin is thine alone, -
Thou haft alone the Wine-prefs trod,
Thou only batt for Sinners died,-
By one Oblation fatisfied -
Th’ Inexorably righteous Gop:

Should the whole Church in Flames arife,
Offer’d as one burnt-Sacrifice, :

The Sinners fmalleft Debt to pay, A
They could not, Lorp, thine Honour !harq, '
With Thee the Father’s Juftice bear, -

Or bear one ﬁngle Sm away.

2 Thy Self our atmoft Price haft pa:d,
Thou haft for all Atonement made,
For all the Sins of All Mankind ;

Gop doth in Thee Redemption gwe L '

But how fhall we:the Grace receive, - : - -
But how fhall we the Bleﬁing ﬁnd? L

We only can anept the Grace,

And humbly our Redeemer iraﬂ'e ‘,
Who bought the glorious Liberty:
The Life thou didft for All procure -

We make by Our Believing fure
To us who live and die to Thee.

While

1
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3 While Faith th’ atoning Blood applies,
Ourfelves a Living Sacrifice
* We freely offer up to Gap +
And none but thofe his G lory fhare:
Who crucified with Jesus are,
And follow where their Saviour trod,

Saviour to Thee our Lives we give,
Our meaneft Sacrifice receive,
And to thy own Oblation join,
Our fuffering and triumphant Head,
Thro’ all thy States thy Members lead
And feat us on the Throne Divige.

HYMN CXXIX. l

1 EE where our great High-Prieft
S Before the Lorp appears,,
And on his Loving Breaft
The Tribes of /frael bears,
Never without his People feen,
‘The Head of all Believing Men !

t

z With Him the Corner Stone
The living Stones conjoin,
CHr1st and his CnurcH are One, )
One Body and one Vine,
For us. he ufes all his Powers,
And all He bas, oris, is Ours.

The Motions of our Head:
The Members -all purfue,
By his good Spirit led
To a&, and fuffer too
Whate’er he did on Earth fuftain,
"Till glorious all like Him we reign,

HYMN
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H Y MN CXXX.

H ESU, we follow Thee,
In all Thy Footfteps tread,
And pant for full Conformity
To our exalted Head;

We would, we would partake
Thy every State below, »
And fuffer all Things for thy Sake,

And to thy Glory go.

2z We in thy Birth are born,
Suftain thy Grief and Lofs, '
Share in thy Want and Shame and Scorn,
And die upon.thy Crofs. - '

Baptiz'd into thy Death - .
We fink into thy Grave, .

Till Thou the quick’ning Spirit breathe,
And to the utmoft fave.

3 ‘Thou faid’ft « Where’r I am
There fhall my Servant be”
Mafter, the welcome Word we claim,’
And die to live with Thee;

To us who fhare thy Pain
Thy Joy fhall foon be given,

' And we fhall in thy Glory reign,
For Thou art now in Heaven.

HYMN LXXXI.

1 OuvLp the Saviour of Mankind
Without his People die?
No, to Him we all are join’d
As more than Standers by.
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Freely as the Vi€tim came
To the Altar of his Crofs,

We attend the Slaughter’d Lamb,
And fuffer for his Caufe. .

2 ‘Him ev’n now by Faith we fee:
Before our Eyes He ftands!
On the fuffering Deity
We lay our trembling Hands,
Lay our Sins upon his Head,
Wait on the dread Sacrifice,
Feel the lovely Vicim bleed,
And die while Jesus dies?

g Sinners fee, He dies for All,

And feel his mortal Wound,
Proftrate on your Faces fall,

And kifs the hallowed Ground ;
Hallow’d by the ftreaming Blood,

_ Blood, whofe Virtue All may know,

Sharers with the Dying Gop,

And crucified below. _

4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lye,

And blefs its cleanfing Power,

Crying in the Spirit’s Cry,
Our Saviour we adore!

Jesu, Lorp, whofe Crofs we bear,

Let thy Death our Sins deftroy,

Make us who thy Sorrow fhare -
Partakers of thy Joy.
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HYMN CXXXII,

1 ET Heaven and Earth proclaim
Our common Saviour’s Name,
Offer’d by himfelf to Gop
‘In his Temple here beneath,
Him who fhed for All his Blood,
Him for All who tafted Death.

2 By Faith ev’n now we fee
The fufféring Deiy,
At the Head of whole Mankind
" Lo! He comes for All to die,
Not a Soul is left behind
Whom He did not love and buy.

Firtt-born of many Sons
His Blood for Us atones,
Saves us from the mortal Pain,
If we by his Crofs abide,
If we in the Houfe remain
Where our Elder Brother died.

HYMN CXXXIII,

1 Tuovu, who haft our Sorrows took,
O Who all our Sins didgt fingly bear,
To thy dear, bloody Crofs we look,

We caft us on thy Offering there,
For Pardon on thy Death rely, :
For Grace and Strength to reach the Sky. .

2 We look on Thee our dying Lamb,
" _ On Thee whom we have pierc’d, and mourn,
Partakers of thy Grief and Shame :
Thy Anguith hath our Bofoms torn,

M For
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. For us Thou didft thy Life refign; ,
Was ever Love or Grief like Thine!

3 O what a killing Thought is This,
A Sword to pierce the Faithful Heart!
Our Sins have flain the Prince of Peace ;
Our Sins, which caus’d his mortal Smart,
With Him we vow to crucify ;
Our Sins which murder’d Gop fhall die!

4 By Faith we nail them to the Tree,
' ‘T'ill not one Breath of Life remain,
But what we can prefent to Thee,
(To Thee whofe Blood hath purg’d our Stain)
Conjoin’d to thy great Sacrifice,
Well-pleafing in thy Father’s Eyes.

The Sav’d and Saviour now agree

. In clofeft Fellowthip combin’d,

We grieve, and die, and live with Thee,
To thy great Father’s Will refign’d ;

And Gop doth all thy Members own

One with Thyfelf, for ever One.

HYMN CXXXIV.

5 ESU, we know that Thou haft died, .
And fhare the Death we fhew,
$1 the firft Fruits be {fan&tified,
The Lump is Holy too.

2 The Sheaf was wav'd before the Loro,
' When Jesus bow’d his Head,
And we who thus his Death record
One .with Himfelf are made.

The
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3 The Sheafand Harveft is but One
Accepted Sacrifice,
And we who have thy Sufferings known
Shall in thy Life arife.

(V5]

4 Still all-involv'd in Gop we are,
And offer’d with the Lamb,
Till all in Heaven with CurisT appear
Eternally the fame.

HYMN CXXXV.

1 Mazineg Love to Mortals thew’d!
The Sinlefs Body of our Gop
Was faften’d to the Tree ;
And fhall our finful Members live?
No, Lorp, they fhall not Thee furvive,
They all fhall die with Thee.

.2 The Feet which did to Evil run,
The Hands which violent A&s have done,
The greedy Heart and Eyes,
Bafe Weapons of Iniquity,
We offer up to Death with Thee
A whole burnt Sacrifice.

.3 Qur Sins are on thine Altar laid,
We do not for their Being plead,
Or Circumfcribe thy Power:
Bound on thy Crofs Thou feeft them lie:.
Let all this curfed Adam die,
Die, and revive no more.

4 Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft,
That each may of thy Paflion boaft
Which doth the Freedom give,
¢ The World to me is crucified,
And I who on his Crofs have died
To Gop for ever live. :
M=z HYMN
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HYMN CXXXVI,

i O Tuou holy Lamb Divine,
How canft Thou and Sinners join?
Gob of fpotlefs Purity,
How fhall Man concur with Thee;

2 Offer up one Sacrifice
Acceptable to the Skies ?
What fhall wretched Sinners bring
Pleafing to the Glorious King?

3 Only Sin we call our own,
But Thou art the darling Son,
‘Thine it is our Gop t'appeafe,
Him Thou doft for ever pleafe.

4 We on Thee alone depend,
With thy Sacrifice afcend,
Render what thy Grace hath given,
Lift our Souls with Thee to Heaven.

HYMN CXXXVII

X E Royal Priefts of Jesvus, rife,
Y And join the Daily Sacrifice,
Jlsﬁn all Believers in his Name

‘0 offer up the Spotlefs Lamb,

2 Your Meat and your Drink-Offerings throw
On Him who fuffer’d once below,
But ever lives with G op above,
To plead for us his dying Love,

'3 Whate’er we calt on Him alone
Is with his great Oblation one,
His Sacrifice doth Ours fuftain,
And Favour and Acceptance gain.
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4 On Him, who all our Burthens bears,

We caft our Praifes and our Prayers,
Ourfelves we offer up to Gob,
Implung’d in His Atoning Blood.

5 Mean are our nobleft Offerings,

Poor feeble unfubftantial Things ;
But when to him our Souls we lift,
The Altar fantifies the Gift..

6 Our Perfons and our Deeds afpire

n

When caft into that hallow’d Fire,
Our moit imperfet Efforts pleafe
When join’d to CurisT our Righteoufnefs.

Mixt with the facred Smoke we rife,

The Smoke of his Burnt Sacrifice,

By the Eternal Spirit driven

From Earth, in Carist we mount to Heaven.

HYMN CXXXVIII. .

LL Praife to the Lorp, All Praife his is
Due,
To Day is his Word Of Promifc found true ;
We, we arc the Nations, Prefented to Gop,
Well-pleairsg Oblations Thro’ Jesus his Blood.

Poor Hea.hens from far To Jesus we came,
And offer’d we are To Gop thro’ his Name,
'To Gov thro’ the Spirit Ourfelves do we give,
And fav’d by the Merit Of Jesus we live.

HYMN CXXXIX.

OD of all-redeeming Grace,
By thy pard’ning Love compell'd.
Up to Thee oar Souis we raife,
Up to Thee our Bodies yield.
M 2z Thou
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2 Thou our Sacrifice receive,
Acceptable thro’ thy Son,
‘While to Thee alone we live,
‘While we die to Thee alone.

3 Juft it is, and Good, and Right
That we thould be wholly Thine,
In thy only Will delight,
In thy blefled Service join.

4 O that every Thought and Word
Might proclaim how Good Thou art,
HovLINEss unTO THE LorD
Still be written on our Heart.

HYMN CXL.

1 E dies, as now_for us He dies
That All-fufficient Sacrifice
Subfifts Eternal as the Lamb,
In every Time and Place the {ame,
To all alike it co-extends,
Its Saving Vertue never ends.

2 He lives for us to. interceed,
For us He doth this Moment plead,
And all who could not fee Him die
May now with Faith’s interiour Eye
Behold him ftand as flaughter’d there,
And feel the Anfwer to His Prayer.

.3 While now for us the Saviour prays,
Father we humbly fue for Grace,
Poor helplefs dying Vi&tims we,
Laden with Sin and Mifery
His infinite Atonement plead,
Quriclves prefenting with our Head.

Affur'd
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4 Affur'd we fhall Acceptance find,
To Jesus in Oblation join'd,
Where'er the {catter’d Members look,
To Him who all our Sorrows took,
The faving Eflux we receive,
And quicken’d by his Paffion live.

"HYMN CXLL

107

1, Appy the Souls that follow’d Thee

Lamenting to th’ Accurfed Wood,
Happy who underneath the Tree
Unmoveable in Sorrow ftood.

2 When Nature felt The deadly Blow

By which thy Soul to Gop was driven,

‘Which fhook with Sympathetick Woe

Temple, and Graves, and Earth and Heaven.

3 O what a Time for offering up
Their Souls upon thy Sacrigce!*
‘Who would not with thy Burthen ftoop,.
And bow the Head when JEsus dies!

4 Not all the Days before or fince
An Hour fo folemn could afford
For fuffering with our bleeding Prince,
For dying with our flaughter’d Lorp.

5 Yet in this Ordinance Divine '
We ftill the facred Load may bear ;
And now we in thy Offering join,,
Thy Sacramental Paffion fhare.

6 We caft our Sins into that Fire
‘Which did thy Sacrifice confume,.
And every bafe and vain Defire
'To daiy Crucifixion doom..

Thou
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7 Thou art with all thy Members here,
In this tremendous Myftery
We jointly before Gop appear
To offer up ourfelves with Thee.

8 True Followers of our bleeding Lamb
Now on thy daily Crofs we die,
And mingled in 2 Common Flame
Afcend triumphant to the Skie.

HYMN CXLII

1 NYOME we that record
The Death of our Lorbp,
The Death let us bear,
By Faithful Remembrance his Sacrifice fhare.

2 Shall we let our Gop groan
And fuffer alone,
Or to Calvary fly,
And nobly refolve with our Mafter to die !

3 His Servants fhall be
With Him on the T'ree,
Where Jesus was flain,
His Crucified Servants fhall always remain.

4 By the Crofs we abide
Where Jesus hath died,
To ail we are dead;
The Members.can never out-live their own Head.

Poor Penitents we
Expect not to {ee
His Glory above,
Till firlk we have drunk of the Cup of his Love:

Til
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6 Till firft we partake
The Crofs for his Sake,
And thankfully own
The Cup of his Love and his Sorrow are One.

7 Conform’d to his Death
If we fuffer beneath,
With Him we fhall know
The Power of his Firft Refurre®ion below.

[ If his Death we receive,
His Life we fhall live,
If his Crofs we fuftain,
His Joy and his Crown we in Heaven fhall gain.

HYMN CXLIII

1 ATuer, behold I come to do
Thy Will, I come to fuffer too
Thy acceptable Wilt;
Do with me, Lorb," as feems Thee good,
Difpofe of this weak Flefh and Blood,
And all thy Mind fulfil,

3 Thy Creature in thy Hands I am,
Frail Duft and Afhes is my Name;
Thy Earthen Veflel ufe,
Mould as Thou wilt the Paffive Clay,
But let me all thy Will obey,
And all thy Pleafure chufe.

3 Welcome whate’r my Gop ordaint
. Afii&t with Poverty or Pain
This feeble Fleth of mine,
(But grant me Strength to bear my Load)
I will not murmur at thy Rod,
Or for Relief repine.

My
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4 My Spirit wound (But oh! be near)
With what far more than Death I fear,
The Darts of keeneft Shame,
Fulfill'd with more than killing Smart,
And wounded in the tendereft Par,
I ftill adore thy Name.

5 Beneath thy bruoifing Hand I fall,
Whate’er Thou fend'#t I take it all,
Reproach, or Pain, or Lofs,
I will not for Deliverance pray,
But humbly unto Death obey,
The Death of Jesu's Crofs.

HYMN cCXLIV.
1 LET both Fews and Gentiles join,

Friends and Enemies combine,
Vent their utmoft Rage on me,
Still I look thro’ All to Thee.

2 Humbly own itis the Lorp!
Let Him wake on me his Sword;
Lo, 1 bow me to thy Will ;
Thou thy whale Defign fulfil.

3 Striken by thine Anger’s Rod,
Dumb I fall before my Gon;
Or my dear Chaftifer blefs,
Sing the Pafcal Pfalm of Praife.

4 While the bitter Herbs I eat,
Him I for my Foes entreat;
Let me die, bat Oh! forgive,
Let my pardon’d Murderers live.

HYMN
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HYMN CXLV.

1 ATHER, into thy Hands alone
I have my All reftor’d,
My All thy Property I own,
The Steward of the Lorp.

2 Hereafter none can take away

My Life or Goods or Fame,
Ready at thy Demand to lay
Them down I always am.

3 Confiding in thy only Love
Thro’ him who died for me,
I wait thy Faithfulnefs to prove,
And give back All to Thee.

4 Take when Thou wilt into thy Hands,

And as Thou wilt require ;
Refume by the Sabean Bands,
Or the devouring Fire.’

5 Determin’d all thy Will t’obey,
Thy Bleflings I reftore;

Give, Lorp, or take thy Gifts away,
I praife Thee evermore.

HYMN CXLVI.
1 F’ATHER, if Thou willing be, '

Then my Griefs a-while fufpend.

Then remove the Cup from me,

Or thy Strength’ning Angel fend ;
Woud’ft Thou have me {uffer on?
Father, let Thy Will be done.

Let -
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2 Let my Flefh be troubled ftill,
Fill’d with Pain or fore Difeafe, !
Let my wounded Spirit feel
Strong, redoubled Agonies,
Meekly I my Will refign,
‘Thine be done, and only Thine.

3 Patient as my great High-Prieft
In his Bitternefs of Pain,
Moft abandon’d and diftreft,
Father, I the Crofs fuftain:
All into Thy Hands I give,
Let me die or let me live.

4 Following where my Lorp hath led,
‘Thee 1 on the Crofs adore,
Humbly bow like Him my Head,
All thy Benefits reftore,
Till my Spirit I refign
Breath’d into the Hands Divine.

HYMN CXLVIL

1 YESU, to Thee in Faith we look,
O that our Services might rife
Perfum’d and mingled with the Smoke
Of thy fweet-fmelling Sacrifice.|

2 Thy Sacrifice with heavenly Powers
Replete, All-holy, All-divine,

Human and weak, and finful Ours;

How can the two Oblations join?

3 Thy Offering doth to Ours impart
Its Righteoufnefs and Saving Grace,
While charg’d with all our Sins Thou art,
To Death devoted in our Place.

Our
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4 OQur mean imperfe&t Sacrifice
On Thine is as a Burthen thrown,
Both in 2 Common Flame arife,
And both in Gop’s Account are One.

HYMN CXLVIII.

1 ATtuer of Mercies hear

Thro’ thine Atoning Son,
 Who doth for Us in Heaven appear,
And prays before thy Throne ;

2 By that great Sacrifice
Which He for Us doth plead,
Into our Saviour’s Death baptize,
And make us like our Head. -

3 Into the Fellowfhip
Of JEsu’s Sufferings take,
Us who defire with Him to fleep,
That we with Him may wake:

4 Plant us into his Death. -
That we his Life may prove,
Partakers of his Crofs beneath
And of his Crown above.

HYMN CXLIX.

1 E S U, my Strength and Hope,
My Righteouinefs and Power,
My Soul is lifted up
Thy Mercy to implore ;
My Hands I ftill ftretch out to Thee,
My Hands I faften to the Tree,

2 No more may they offend,
But do thy Work below ;
N

113
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Thou know'ft I fain\would {pend
My Life thy Praife to fhews
‘Nor will thy gracious Love defpife
A Sinner’s meaneft Sacrifice.

3  Thy Wounds have wounded me,
Thy bloody Crofs fubdu'd,
I feel my Mifery,
And ever gafp forGop;
My Prayers and Griefs and Groans I join,
And mingle all my Pangs with Thine.

4 Jesu, aSoul receive
Ubpon thine Altar caft
To die with Thee and live
When all my Deaths are paft;
To live where Grief can never rife,
And reign with Thee above the Skies.

HYMN CL.

1 ATnER, on us the Spirit beftow,
Thro’ which thine everlafting Son
O#fer’d Himfelf for Man below, :
That e, ev’n ae before thy Throne
“Our Souls and Bodies may prefent,
And pay Thee All thy Grace hath lent.

2 O let thy Spirit {anéify
Whate'er to Thee we now reftore,
And make us with thy Will comply,
With all our Mind and Soul and Power,
Obey Thee as thy Saints above
In perfe& Innocence and Love.

HYMN
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HYMN CLIL

I OME Thou Spirit of Contrition,
Fill our Souls with tender Fears,
Confcious of our loft Condition
Melt us into gracious Tcars,
Juft and holy Deteftation,
Of our Bofom-Sins impart,
Sins that caus’d ourSaviour’s Paflion,
Sins that. ftabb'd him to the Heart.

2 Fill our Flefh with killing Anguith,

All our Members crucify,

Let th’ offending Nature languith.
'Till on Jesu’s Crofs it die;

All our Sins to Death deliver,
Let not One, not One furvive;

Then we live to Gobp forever,
Then in Heaven on Earth we.live,

'HYMN CLIL

1 RM of the Lorp, whofe Vengeance laid
My Sins upon my Saviour’s Head,
" In Mercy now the Sinner fee,
And oh deftroy them all in me.

2 Accept all-gracious as Thou art,
Accept a mournful Sinner's Heart,
Who pour my Tears before my Gop
As a poor Victim does its Blood.

3 My feeble Soul would fain afpire,
Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Defire
Lift up to Thee, through Jesu’s Name, .
As a Burnt-Sacrifice, its Flame.

N 2 And
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4  And fince it cannot pleafe alone,
Accept it Father thro’ thy Son;
Supported by his Sacrifice,

Oh may it frorn his Altar rife.

5§  Cloath’d in his Righteoufnefs reccive,
And bid me one with Jesus live,
Join all He fan&ifies in one,
One Crofs, one Glory, and one Crown.

HYMN CLIIIL

AtTHER, thy feeble Children meet,
And make thy faithful Mercies known;
Give us thro® Faith the Flefh to eat,
And drink the Blood of CurisT thy Son’ .
Honour thine own myfterious Ways,
Thy Sacramental Prefence fhew,’
And all the Fulnefs of thy Grace,
With Jesus, on our Souls beftow.

2 Father, our Sacrifice receive,

Our Souls and Rodies we prefent,.

Our Goods, and Vows, and Praifes give, '
Wha:e’er thy bounteous Love hath lent.

Thou can’ft not now our Gift defpife, -
Caft on that all-atoning Lamb,

Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice,
And offer’d up thro® Jesu’s Name,

HYMN CLIV.

ESTU, did they crucify ’
"Thee by higheft Heaven ador’d?
Let us al{o go-and die
With our deareft dying Lorp,

Lovrp,
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2 Lorp, Thou feeft our willing Heart,
Knowft its uppermoft Defire,
With our Nature’s Life to part,
Meekly on thy Crofs t'expire,.

3 Fain we would be all like Thee,
Suffer with our LorD beneath :
Grant us full Conformity,
Plunge us deep into thy Death.

4 Now infli& the mortal Pain,
Now exert thy Paffion’s Power,
" Let the Man of Sin be flain,
Die the Flefh to live no more.

HYMN CLV,

1 ArHEr, Son, and HoLy GHosT,.
One in Three, and Three in One, .
As by the celeftial Hoft
Let thy Will on Earth be done; .
Praife by All to Thee be given,
Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heaven'!

2 Vileft of the fallen Race,
Lo! I anfwer to thy Call,
Meaneft Veflel of thy Grace,
(Grace divinely free for All)
Lo, I come to do thy Will,
All thy Counfel to fulfil.

3 If fo poor 2 Worm as I
May to thy great Glory live,
All my Attions fanttify,
All my Words and Thoughts receive:
Claim me, for thy Service, claim -
All I have, and allI am.

N 3 Take
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4 Take my Soul and Body’s Powers,
Take my Mem’ry, Mind, and Will,
All my Goods, and all my Hours,
All I know, and all I feel,
Al I think, and fpeak, and do;
"Take my Heart—but make it new.

Now, O Gop, thine own I am,
Now I give Thee back thy own,
Freedom, Friends, and Health, and Fame,
Confecrate to Thee alone;
ThineI live, thrice happy I,
Happier ftill for Thine I die.

6 Fatuer, Son, and HoLy GHosT,
One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celeftial Hoft,
Let thy Will on Earth be done;
Praife by All to Thee be given,
Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heaven.

_.HYMN CLVL

1 LL Glory and Praife
To the Antient of Days,
Who was born, and was flain to redeem a loft
Race. _ .

2 Salvation.to Gob,
Who carried our Load, '
And purchas’d our Lives with the Price of his
Blood.

3 . And fhall he not have

The Lives which he gave
Such an infinite Ranfom forever to fave. -

Yes,
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Yes,‘ Lorv, we are Thine,

And gladly refign
Our Souls td be fill’d with the Fulnefs Divine.

5 We yield Thee thine own,
We ferve Thee alone,
* = Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done.

6 How, when it fhall be
We cannot forefee ;
But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee!

HYMN CLVIL

1 ET Him to whom we now belong
His Sovereign Right aflert,
And take up every thankful Song,
And every loving Heart. -

2 He juftly claims us for His own
Who bought us with a Price:
The Chriftian lives to CHR1sT alone
To Curist alone He dies. : -

3 Jesu, Thine own at laft receive,
Fulfil our Heart’s Defire,
And Jet us tothy Glory live, y
And in thy Caufe expire. = - .

4 Our Souls and Bodies wg refign,, .
With Joy we render Thee
Our All, no longer Ours, but Thine
Thro’ all Eternity ! .

. o VL. Afper
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V1. After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIIL

1 LL Praife to Gop above
In whom we have believ’d!
The Tokens of whofe dying Love
We have ev’n now receiv'd.

Have with his Flefh been fed,
And drank his precious Blood:
His precious Blood is Drink indeed,

His Flefh immortal Food.

2 O what a Tafte is This
Which now in Curist we know,
An Earneft of our glorious Blifs,
Our Heaven begun below !

‘When He the Table fpreads,
How Royal is the Chear! -

With Rapture we lift up our Heads,:
And own that Gob is here. '

3  He bids us tafte his Grace,

The Joys of Angels prove,
The Stammerers Tongues are loos’d to' praife

Our dear Redeemer’s Love.

Salvation to our Gop

That fits upon the Throne;
Salvation be alike beftow’d

On his trivmphant Son!

The



Hymns on the Lord’s Supper. 121

4  The Lamb for Sinners flain,
| Who died to die no more,
Let all the ranfom’d Sons of Men
With all his Hofts adore:

Let Earth and Heaven be join’d
. His Glories to difplay,
" And hymn the Saviour of Mankind
In one eternal Day.

HYMN CLIX.

L L Glory and Praife to Jesus our Lorp!
His ranfoming Grace we gladly record,
His bloody Oblation and Death on the Tree,
Hath purchas’d Salvation and Heaven for me.

The Saviour hath died For me and for you,
The Blood is applied, The Record is true;
The Spirit bears Witnefs, and {peaks in the Blood,
And gives us the Fitnefs for living with Gop.

HYMN CLX.

1 Ercome delicious facred Chear,
Welcome my Gop, my Saviour dear!
O with me, in me, live and dwell;
: : Thine, earthly Joy furpaffes quite,
The Depths of thy Supreme Delight
’  Not Angel-Tongues can fully tell.

2 What Streams of Sweetnefs from the Bowl
Surprize and deluge all my Soul,

Sweetnefs which is, and makes Divine,
Surely from Gon’s Right-Hand thy flow,
From thence deriv’d to Earth below,

To cheer us with Immortal Wine.

Soon

~
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3 Soon as I tafte the heavenly Bread,
What Manna o’er my Soul is fhed,
Manna that Angels never knew !
Victorious Sweetnefs fills my Heart,
Such as my Gop delights t’impart,
Mighty to fave and Sin fubdue.

4 I had forgot my heavenly Birth,
My Soul degen’rate cleave to Earth, -
In Senfe and Sin’s bafe Pleafures drown’d
When Gop affum’d Humanity,
And {pilt his facred Blood for me,
To wath, and lift me from the Ground.

>

5 Soon as-his Love has rais’d me up,
He mingles Bleflings in a Cup,
" And fweetly meets my ravifh’d Tafte;
Joyous I now throw off my Load,
I caft my Sins and Care on Gob,
And Wine becomes 2 Wing at latt.

6 Upboin on This, I mount, I fly;
Regaining Swift my native Sky,

I wipe my ftreaming Eyes, and fee
Him, whom I feek, for whom I {ue,
My Gobp, my Saviour there I view,

And live with Him who dy’d for me. .

HYMN CLXI.

Therefore with Angels and Arch-
Angels, &c.

I ORD, and Gob of heavenly Powers,
Theirs——yet oh! benignly Ours;
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim,
-+ Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name.

. Thee
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2 Thee to laud in Songs divine,
Angels and Arch-Angels join ;
We with them our Voices raife,
Echoing thy eternal Praife.

3  Holy, holy, holy Lorp,
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd !
Full of Thee they ever cry
Glory be to Gop moft high!

HYMN CLXIL

I Osannau in the Higheft
To our exalted Saviour,
Who left behind
- For all Mankind
Thefe Tokens of his Favour:

His bleeding Love and Mercy, -
His all-redeeming Paffion,

Who here difplays

And gives the Grace
‘Which brings us Our Salvation.

2 Louder than gather'd Waters,
Or burfting Peals of Thunder,
We lift our Voice
And fpeak our Joys,
" And fhout our loving Wonder!

Shout all our Elder Brethren,
While we.record the Story
Of Him that came,
And fuffer’d Shame
To carry us to Glory.

3 Angels in fixt Amazement
Around our Altars hover,
With eager Gaze
Adore the Grace
Of our eternal Lover:
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Himfelf and all his Fulnefs

Who gives to the Believer;
And by this Bread
Whoe’er are fed

Shall live with Gobp for ever!

HYMN CLXIIL

Glory be to Gop on bigh, and on
Earth Peace, &c.

1 Lory be to Gop on high,
Gob whofe Glory fills the Sky;
Peace on Earth to Man forgiven,
Man the Well-belov’d of Heaven!

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now prefume to fing,
Glad thine Attributes confefs,
Glorious all and numberlefs.

3 Hail by all thy Works ador’d,
Hail the Everlafting Lorp!
‘Thee with thankful Hearts we prove,
Lozrp of Power, and Gop of Love.

4 Curist our Lorp and Gop we own,
CurisT the Father’s only Son:
Lamb of Gop for Sinners flain,
Saviour of offending Man.

5 Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s' Atonement Thou :
JEsu, inthy Name we pray,

Take, O take our Sins away.

AN

Powerful



Hymns on the Lord’s Supper. 125

6 Powerful Advocate with Gop,
Juttify us by thy Blood!
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear the World’s Atonement Thou !

7 Hear, for Thou, O CurisT, alone,
With thy glorious Sire art One,
One the HoLy GuosT with Thee,
One fupreme Eternal Three!

HYMN CLXIV.

1 Q ONS of Gop, triumphant rife,
Shout th® accomplith’d Sacrifice,
Shout your Sins in CurisT forgiven,
Sons of Gop, and Heirs of Heaven!

2 Ye that round our Altars throng,
Liftning Angels join the Song;
Sing with Us, ye heavenly Powers,
Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours!

3 Love’s myfterious Work is done;
Greet we now th’ atoning Son,
Heal’d and quicken’d by his Blood,
Join’d to CurisT, and One with Goo.

4 Crrist, of all our Hopes, the Seal,
Peace Divine in Curist we feel,
Pardon to our Souls applied,

Dead for all, for me He died.

Sin fhall tyranize no mare, -

Purg’d it’s Guilt, diffolv’d it’s Power,
Jesus makes our Hearts his Throne, -
There He lives, and reigns alone.

(o) Grace
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6 Grace our every Thought controuls,
Heaven is open’d in our Souls,
Everlafting Life is won,

Glory is on Earth begun.

7 Curist in Us; in Him we fee
Fulnefs of the Deity,
Beam of the Eternal Beams,
Life Divine we tafte in Him.

8 Him by Faith we tafte below, .
Mightier Joys ordain’d to know,
When his utmoft Graee we prove,
Rife to Heaven by Perfett Love.

'HYMN CLXV.

OW happy are thy Servants, Lorp,
Who thus remember Thee!
What Tongue can tell our Sweet Accord,
Our perfect Harmeny !

2 Who thy Myfterious Supper fhare,
‘Here at thy Table fed,

Many, and yet-but One we are,
One undivided Bread. :

3 One with the meg Bread Drvme,
‘Which now- by Faith we eat,
Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spmts join,
And all in JEsus meet:

4 So dear the Tie where Souls agree
In Jesu’s Dying Love ;
Then only can it-clofer be,
When all are join’d above:. -

HYMN
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HYMN CLXVI.

1 APPY the Saints of former Days
H Who firft continued in the Word,
A fimple lowly loving Race,
True Followers of their Lamb-like Lorb.

2 In holy Fellowthip they liv'd,
Nor would from the Commandment move,
But every joyful Day receiv’d
" The Tokens of expiring Love.

3 Not then above their Mafter wife,
They fimply in his Paths remain’d,
And call’d to Mind his Sacrifice
With ftedfaft Faith and Love unfeign'd.

4 From Houfe to Houfe they broke the Bread
Impregnated with Life divine,
And drank the Spirit:of their Head
Tranfmitted in the facred Wine.

5 With Jesu’s conflant Prefence bleft,
While duteous to his dying Word,
They kept the Euchariftick Feaft,
And fupp’d in Eder with their Lorp.

6 Throughout their fpotlefs Lives was feen
The Virtue of this heavenly Food,
Superior to the Sons of Men
They foar’d aloft, and walk’d with Goo.

7 O what a Flame of facred Love
. Was kindled by the Altar’s Fire!
They liv’d on Earth like thofe above,
Glad Rivals of the heavenly Choir.

02 ' Strong



»28 Hymns on the Lord’s Supper.

8 Strong in the Strength herewith receiv'd,
And mindful of the Crucified;
His Confeflors for Him they liv'd,
For Him his faithful Martyrs dyed.

9 Their Souls from Chains of Flefh releas’d,
: By Torture from their Bodies driven
- With violent Faith the Kingdom feiz’d,
And fought and forc’d their Way to Heaven.

10 Where is the pure primeval Flame,
Which in their faithful Bofom glow’d?
Where are the Followers of the Lamb,
The dying Witnefles for Gop?

t1 Why is the faithful Seed decreas’d,
The Life of Gop extinét and dead ?
The daily Sacrifice is ceas’d,
And Charity to Heaven is fled.

12 Sad mutual Caufes of Decay,
Slacknefs and Vice together move,
Grown cold we caft the Means away,
And quench’d the lateft Spark of Love.

13 The facred Signs Thou didft ordain,
Our pleafant Things are all laid wafte ;

To Men of Lips and Hearts profane,
To Dogs and Swine, and Heathen caft.

14 Thine holy Ordinance contemn’d
Hath let the Flood of Evil in, ,
And thofe who by thy Name are nam’d,
‘The Sinners unbaptiz'd out-fin.

15 But canft Thou not thy Work revive
Once more in our degenerate Years?
O wouldft thou with thy Rebels ftrive,
And melt them into gracious Tears!
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16 O wouldft Thou to thy Church return!
For which the faithful Remnant fighs,
For which the drooping Nations mourn,
Reftore the daily Sacrifice. '

17 Return, and with thy Servants fit,
Lorp of the Sacramental Featft,
And fatiate us with heavenly Meat,
And make the #or/d thy happy. Gueft.

18 Now let the Spoufe, reclin’d on Thee,
Come up out of the Wildernefs,
From every Spot, and Wrinkle free,

And wafh’d, and perfected in Grace.

19 Thou hear’ft the pleading Spirit’s Groan,
Thou knowft the Groaning Spirit’s Will:
Come in thy gracious Kingdom down, .
And all thy ranfom’d Servants Seal.

20 Come quickly, Lorp, the Spirit cries,
The Number of thy Saints compleat,
Come quickly, Lorp, the Bride replies,
And make us all for Glory meet.

21 Ere& thy Tabernacle here,
The New Jerufalem {fend down,
Thyfe'f amidit thy Saints appear,
And feat us on thy dazling Throne,

22 Begin the great Millenial Day, -
Now, Saviour, with a Shout defcend,
Thy Standard in the Heavens difp'ay,
And bring the Joy which ne’er fhail end!

F I NIS

Erratum. p. 105. Hymn 138, for Ais ir, read

is his Due.
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I N D E X
Beginnidg with. the Firft Line of every Hymn.

A.

Page
H tell us no more - - 66
Ab give me, Lord, my Sins to mourn 6
Ab give us, Saviours. to partake - 80
All Glory and Praije - - - 118
All Glory and Praife to Fefus our Lord 121
All bail; Redeemer of Mankind - - 93
Al bail, Thou mighty to atone - - 97
Al bail, Thou Suffering Son of GOD - 79
Al loving, all-redeeming Lord - - 65
Al Praife to God above - - 120
All Praife to the Lord, all Praife is bis Due , 105
Amazing Myfiery of Love - - 27
Amazing Love to Mortals fpew’d - - 103
And can we call to Mind - - - 82
And fball I let bim go - - - 61
Arm of the Lord, «awhofe Vengeance faid 115
Autkor of Life divine - - 30
Author of our Sakvation, Thee - - 22
B.
PIeft be the Lord, for ever bleft - - 43
Bleft be the Love, for ever bl - - 64
But foon the tender Life wwill die - - 27
By the Picture of thy Paffion - - 62
C'
CHrift our- Paffover for us - - : 59
Cemic all wha truly bear - - 10

Come

-
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Page
Come bither all, <whofe grovelling Tafle - 7
Come, Holy Gboft, [et to thy Seal - - 6
Come, Holy Gboft, thine Influence fhed - 1
Come, let us join <vith one Accord - - 69
Come thou Spirit gf Contrition - - 115
Come to she Feafd, for Chrif} inuites - - 43
Come to the Supper, come - - 7
Come thou everlafiing Spirit - - 13
Come we that rtcorf - - 108
D.
Did thine antient Ifrael go - - 98
Draw near ye Blood—bq/ﬁriﬂk/td Race - 50
Dying Friend of Siwners, bear us - - 12 -
E'
Eternal Spirit gone up on bigh - - 82
Expiring in the Sinner’s Place - - 19
Father, Bebold I come to do - - . 109
Father, bebold thy fawourite Son - - [
Fatber, God, wvbo [ect in me - - 89
Fatber, bear the Blood of Fefus - - 1I
Fatber, into thy Hands alone - - 1x
Fatber, if Thou acilling be - - 234
Fatber, I offer-Thee thine own - - 49
Father, fet the Sinnee go - - 91
Fatber of everlafling Love - - 36
Fatber of Mercies, hear . - - 113
Fatber, on us the Spirit beffosv - 114
Father, [ee the Victim flain - - 89
Fatber, Son, and Holy Ghoff - - 17
Father, the Grace ave claim - - 52
Fatber, thy fechle Children mect - - 116
Father, thy own in Chrift reccive - - 8
Father, to Him wve turn our Face - 94
Forgiwe, the Saviour crics - - O3
Give
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G.

Give us, O Lord, the Children’s Bread 83
Giwe us this Day, all bounteous Lord - 63
Glory be to God on bigh - R - 124
Glory to bim who freely [pent - - 31
God incomprebenfible - - - 43
God of all-redeeming Grace - - 10§
God of unexampled Grace - - 16
H.
Happy the Man to wvbom *tis given - so
Happy the Saints of former Days - - 127
Happy the Souls that follow’d Thee - 107
Happy the Souls to Fefus join’d - - 71
Hearts of Stone, relent, relent . - 18
He dies, as now for us ke dies - - 106
Hofannab in the bigheft - - 123
How dreadful is the Myflery - - 40
How glorious is the Life above - - 75
How bappy are thy Servants; Lord - 126
How long, O Lord, [mll we - - 54
How long, thou faithful God, fhall I - 42
How n'cib is thy Table flor’d - - 34
J.
efu, at whofe fupreme Command - 23
yef u, dear n}/i‘eejt‘ning Lord - - .2 g
Fefu, did they cruc, - - I
gfﬁ;, my Lo?:l andf(’;’od, beflow ,. 43
Fefu, my Strength and Hope = - 113
Fefu, regard the plaintive Cry - - 56
Fefu, Sinner’s Friend, receive us - 53
Fefu, Son of God draw mear = - - 49
Fefu, Suffering Deity * - - 0
Sefu, thy weakeft Servants blefs - - 33
Fefu, to Thee for Help we call - 25
Fefu, to Thee in Faith we look - 112
efu, we follow Thee - - 99
efu, we know that Thou baft dy’d - 102
efu, we thus obey - - 57
on Thee we feed - - 81

ofu
%z an accepted Time of Leve . - 11’9‘
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Page
In Fefus we live, in Fefus we reft - 71
In that fad memorable Night - - I
In this exprefive Bread I [ee - 2
Is not the Cup of Bleffing bieft - - 51
L.
Lamb of God,_ for wwhom we languifb - 54
Lamb of God, whofe bleeding Love - 15
Let all who truly bear - - 4
Let both Fewos and Gentiles join - - 110
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim - 101
Let bim to wokom we noww belong - - 119
Lift up your Byes of Faith and fee - 77
Lift your Eyes of Fasth and look - 14
Live our Eternal Pricft - - 88
Lord and-God of beawenly Posvers - 122
Lord, if now thou /mj'ej{ by us - - 59
. Lerd of Life, thy Followers fee - - 26
Lord, Thou knewef} my Simplencfs - 8o
0.
0 God of our Forefatbers, bear - o4
0.God of Faith and Love - - 38
O God that bearft the Prayer - - 9
O God, thy Word we claim - - 47
O glorious Infirument Divine - - 8
O Rock of our Sakvation, fee - - 24
O-the Depth of Love Divine - - 41
O the Grace on Man beflo’d - - .- 47
O the Length, and Breadth, and Height 76
© Thou eternal Factim flain - - 5
O Thou Holy Lamb Divine - - 104
O Thou Pa]{zzl Lamb-of God - - 26
O Thou, who banging on tbe Crofs - 37
0 Thou, who baft our Serrocvs tock - 101
‘@ Thou, wwho this myfierious Bread - . 22
O Thou, wwhom Sinnem love, avbofe Care 60
0 Thou, whofeOffering on the Tree - 92
0 what a Soul-tranfforting Feaft - - 70
Our Paffover for us is flain - - 32

. P.
‘,Prince of Life ﬁ; Sinners flain - - 13
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R .
Returning to bis Fatker's Throne - 77
Returning to kis Throne above - - 74
Rock of Ifrael, cleft for me - - 21
S.
Sawviour, and can it be - .. 32
Sawiour-of my Soul from Sin - - 35
Searcher of Hearts, in Ours appear - 53
See there the Quickning Caifc of all - 84
See <wbere our great high PriJft - - 98
Sinful, and blind, and poor - - 49
Sinner with Awe draw near - - 29
Son of God thy Bleffing grant - - 36
Sons of God, triumphant rife - - 125 .
T.
Take and eat, the Saviour faith - 76
The beavenly Ordinances fbine - - - 45
Thee, King of Saints, we praife - L= 72
Then let us go, and take, and eat - 3
This, this ts He that came - - 52
*Tis done, the atoning Work is done - 20
*>Tis not a dead Eternal Sign - - 39
Thou God of boundl:fs Power and Grace - 44
Thou Lamb that fufferedft on the Tree - 87
Thou very Pafeal Lamb - . - 37
Tremendous Lowve to all Mankind - 33
Truth of the Pafcal Sacrifice - - 30
V'
Vigtim Divine, thy Grace we claim - 86
W.
Welcome delicious, facred Cheer - - 121
) What are thefe array’d in White - 78
i Where fhall this Memorial end _—_— 73
‘ ' Who is this that comes from far - - 13
Whither
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Whither fball our full Souls afpire
Why did my dying Lord ordain .
With Pity, Lord, a Sinner [ee
Worthy the Lamb of endlefs Praife
Would the Saviour of Mankind

Y.

Ye faitbful Souks, who thus record
¥ Royal Priefts of Fefus, rife

Page
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