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THE
Chriftian Sacrament
AN D' \
SACRIFICE
'Ext’rav&.cd’from Dr. Bagvins.

SecT. L o
The Importance of well underfanding
the Nature of -this Sacrament,

1. HE Sacrament ordain’d by
Curist the Night before He

fuffered, which Saint Pau/ calls’

The LORD’s SUPPER, is

without doubt one of the great-

eft Myfleries of Godlinefs, and

the mMoft folemn Feaft of the Chriftian Religion.
At the holy Table the People meet to worthip
Gop, and Gobp is prefent, to meet and blefs his
ial Manner invited

5, our Bodies, and

‘oD offers to us the

d all the other Blef-

"~ fings



(4] .
fings which we have Need to receive. So that the
Holy Sacrament, like the antient Paffover, is @
great Myftery, confifting both of Sacrament and
Sacrifice ; that is, of the Religious Service which

- the People owe to Gop, and of the full Salvation

which Gop hath promifed 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 fo bufy about this Sacrament, driving

Men either to make it a Fajje God, or an Empty

. Ceremony,  So much the more, let.all who have

. either Piety towards Gop, or any Care of their

own Souls, fo manage their Devotions, as to

, avoid. Superflition on the one Hand, and Pro-
fanefs on the other. P ;

SecT. II,

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a
Memorial of the Sufferings and
Death of CarisT. 7

J.THE Lorp’s Supper was chiefly ordained .

for a Sacrament. 1. To reprefent the Suf-

ferings of CurisT which are paff, whereof it is a

«Memorial. 2. Tocmvey the firft Fruits of thefe

* Sufferings, in Prefert Graces, whereof it is a
Means; and 3. To afare us of Glry to come,
whereof it is an infallible Pledge. :

2. As this Sacrament looks back, it is a Memo-
rial which our Lorp hath léft in bis 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 mourn, the Earth
quake,

e e
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quake, and all Men tremble: Yet becaufe the
greateft Things are apt to be forgotten when they
are gone, therefore He was pleafed at his Laft -
Supper, to ordain this, as a Holy Memoria/ and
Reprefentation of what he was then about to fuf-
fer. So that when Chriftian Pofterity (like the
young Ifraclites who had not feen the killing of
tie Firft Paffover) fhould come to atk after the
Meaning of the Bread broken, the Wine pour'd out,’
and the Partaking of both: This Holy Myftery

- might fet forth both the Martyrdom and the
Sacrifice of this crucified Saviour; giving up his
-Fl b, thedding his Blsod, and pouring out his very .
Soul, to atone for sbeir Sins. ] :

3. Therefore, as at the Paflover,. the late Jews
eould fay, This is the Lamb, theje are the Herbs
our Fatbers did eat in Egypt ;. becaufe thefe latter
Feafts did fo effeGtually reprefent the former: So
at our Holy Communion, which fets before our
Byes Curist our Pafover who is_facrificed for -
us; our Saviour, fays St..duftin,. deubted’ not to
Jay, This is my Body, when be gave the Difviples
the Fignre of bis Body: Efpecially becaufe this.
Sacrament daly 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 Cup, jye di fbew fortd the Lorp’s.
Death. ' ' ,

4. And furely, it is no commomn Regard wp
eught 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-
Ordinary Figure, All Sorts of Signs and Monu-
ments are more or lefs venerable, according to the.
Things which™ tlity reprefent. 'And thefe, be-
fides their ordinary Ufe, bear as it were on their.

rine Ap-
oo hath
ey



(61
to revive thereby, and to expofe to all our Senfes,
his Sufferings, as if they were prefent zow.

5. Ought net 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 Lamé of Gon
was flain, and his B/od thed. . And when I look
on the Minifter, who by fpecial Order from
Gonp, 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 hia
Death. '

6. Ought he not alfo to reverence and adore,
when he looks toward that Good Hand, which
has appointed for the Ufe of the Church, the
Memorial of thefe great Things? As the Jraelites,
whenever they faw the C/i4d 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 Gobp:
So whenever I fee thefe better Signs of the Glo-
rious Miercies of Gop, I will not fail both to re-
member my Lorp who appointed them, and ta
worfhip Him whom they reprefent. ,

7..To compleat this Worfhip, let us exercife
fach a Faith, as may anfwer the great End of
this Sacrament. - The main Intention of CHRrIsT
herein, was not, the bare Rememirance of his
~ Paffion ; but over and above, to invite us to his
" Sacrifice, not as done and gone many Years fince,
but, as to Grace and Mercy, ftill lafting, till
-zew, fiill the fame as when it was firtt offer’d for

us. 'The Sacrifice of Christ being appointed

by the Father for a Propitiation that fhould con-

tinue to all Ages ; and withall being Everlafting

by the Privilege of its own Order, which is an

wachangeable Priefikeod, and by his Worth E\:}g
. offer’
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offer'd it, that is, the blefled Sonv of Gop, and

by the Power of the Eternal Spirit, thro’ whom
it was offerd : Itmuft in all Refpeéts ftand Eter-
nal, the fame Yefterday, To day and for ever.

8. Here then Faith muft be as true a Swéf/-
dence of thofe Things paft which we Zefieve, as
it is of the Things yet to come, whiclf we bope
for: By .the help of which, the Believer beimg
gro&rate ‘at the Lorp’s Table, as at the very

oot of his Crofs, fhould with earneft Sorrow
confefs and lament all his Sins, which were the

Nails and 8pears that. pierced his Saviour. We
ourfelves bave - crucified that Fuft One. Men and
Brethren, what fball we do? Let us fall amaz’d
at that Stroke of Divine Juftice, that could not
be fatisfied but by the eath of Gop! - How
dreadful is this Place)] How desp 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 Lorv and my Goo, 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 Gob,
‘my Gop, why haft thou forfaken -him? The
Vx;olence 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 Infiruménts that bruifed him be broken. and
the Flames ‘ that burnt him be put out, yet this
Bread continues new. The Spears and Swords~
_ .thag flew, and the Burnings that compleateg the
SN ‘ acri-

L
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. Sacrifice, are many Years fince fcattered and
{pent. But the {weet Sinell of the Offering ftill
remains, the Blood is ftill warm, ‘the ‘Wounds
ftill frefh, and tbe Lams Rill fanding as flain. Any

other Sacrifice by Time may lofe its Strength. -

But Thou, O Eternal Yiim, offer’d.up to Gon
. through the Eternal Spirit, remaineft always 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 ef my Faith! Help me to grieve
for my Sins and thy Pains, as they did who faw

Thee fuffer. 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 lrael,
Rock of Salvation, Rock ftruck and cleft for me,
let thofe two Streams of Blesd and Water whick
once guthed out of thy Side, -bring down Pardn
and Holinefs into my Soul.. And let me thirft af-
ter them now, as. if I flood upon the Mountain-
whence fprang this Water ;. and near the Clef? of;
that Rock, the Wounds of my Lorp, whence
glﬂhed this facred B/eod. All the Diftance of.

tme and Countries between 4z and me, doth. .

not keep his Sin and Punifhment from reaching
me, any more than if I had been born in his
Houfe. Addam defcended from above, let thy-
Blood, reach as far, and come as freely to fave
and {anQtify me, as the Bload of my firft Father.
. did, both to deftroy and to defile me. Blefled Jsv,

ftrengthen my Faith, prepare my Heart, and then.
blefs thine Ordinance. If I but touch, asI ought,‘

the Hem of thy Garment; the Garment of thy Paf..

. fion; Virtue will proceed out of Thee ; it fhall-

be done according to my Faith, and my poor
Soul fhall be made whole 1. R

, e Srer.




SecT. I

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

2. A S to the Prefent Graces that attend the

Due Ufe of this Sacrament, it is firft a

Figure whereby Gobp reprefents, 2. An Infirument

whereby he conveys them. A

Firft, It is a Figure or Sign thereof. Itis the

ordinary Way of Gop, when He either promifes

or beftows on Men any Confiderable Blefling to

confirm his #ord and his Gift, with the Addition

of fome Sign. So the Buraing Bufb was a Sign

to Mpfes, and the Cloxd that went with them, to

- the Ifraelites. And in like Manner hath Carist

ordained Outward Vifible Signs of his In-

ward and Spiritual Grace, to affure every one

who believes, that he fhall be cleanfed from his

Sins, as'certainly as he fees that Warer, and that

he fhall be fed with the Grace of Gop, as cer-
tainly as he feeds on the Bread and Wine. )

2. And as Water was fitly chofen for the

fe of the Virtue

So were Bread

utward Signs of

's Supper; viz.

r, and 2. The

sy. Firft, The

Jread and Wine

e has been cut

Fire, and the

Foot. Nor did

the
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the Son of Gop fave me, but by being bruifed,
and preft and confumed, ‘as it were, by the Fire
of Gop’s Wrath. As the beft Corn is not Bread
while it ftands in the Field : "So neither could
Jesus living, teaching, working Miracles, be
the Bread of Life: It muft be Jesus fuffering,
JEsus crucified, Jesus dying. Nothing lefs than
the Crofs, than Wounds and Death, .my Lorp,
my Govo! could of thy deareft Son make my Sa:
viour, -

3. This Sacrament, fecondly, reprefents the
Bleflings which we receive by his Pafion. Now
as without Bread and Wine, or fomething an-
{werable to it, the ftrongeft Bodies foon"'ﬁc'a'y,
fo without the Virtue of the Body and Blood of
CurisT, the holieft Souls muft foon perith. And
as Bread and Wine keep up our Natura/ Life, {o
doth our Lorp Jesus, by a continual Suﬁly of
Strength and Grace, reprefented by Bread and
Wine, fuftain that Spiritual Life which He hath
procured by his Crofs. .

4. The firft Breath of Spiritnal Life in our
Noftrils, -is the firft Purchafe of Crr1s1’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 CurisT_ pro-
cures alfo Grace, to renew and preferve the Life
He hath given. As the Blood which He fhed,
fatisfied the Divine Tuftice. and removed our Pu-
nifhment,

Pardoned S
.parable; e
which flow:

5. Ther
an abfolute
feries. T
with the ot
But as to t}

Heaven, ti
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' Redemption. Now the Giver of thefe Lives, is
the Preferver of them too; and tothis 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 Bodies,
with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance
from Egypt, here is a People faved by the Saeri-
fice of the Paflover; and leaft they fhould die in
the Wildernefs, there you fee an Angel leading
them with his Light, keeping them cool under
the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with
Manna. Jrsus 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 the Sacrament alone. reprefents. ati
.once, both what our Lorp fuffered, aud what
He ftill doth for us. What we take and eat, is’
made of a Subftance, cut, bruifed and put to the-
Fire; That thews my Saviour’s Paffion : And it
‘was ufed thus, that it -might afford me Food ;

- 'That fhews the Bénefit 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 hepe .
for, is purehafed with all the Pain and Agonies,
which Thou digit fuffer.

7. Aidthor of my Salvation, beftow om me:
thefe two Bléflings, which this Sacrament fhews

keep Mercy.
ind preferve ¢ -
Hand of the
after this Sal- :
[and : Butfet -
my Sins, the
et me not in-
Thou gavett.
My
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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 Govo,
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee can-
‘not but wither; and frengthen Thou a bruifed
Reed, which without Thee cannot but fall. Fa-
ther of Everlating Compaflions, forfake not in
the Wildernefs a feeble Jfraelite, whom Thou
haft brought a little Way out of Fgypr; and let
not a poor Soul wham Thou haft helped a-while,
ever faint and fall from the right Way. Thou art
as able to perfet me with the Bleflings out of thy
Throne, as to redegm me by the Sacrifice 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 Suffer-
ings; for here is the Body broken : Givealfo Strength
and Nourifhment for this Life : For here is the
Bread of Heaven. :

St 4ot oot bbb ok kb et

Sect. IV,
Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a
Means of Grace.
1, ITnerTo we have confidered this Holy

Sacrament both as a Memorial of the
Death of Curist, and a Sign of thofe Graces
wherewith
Souls. B
the Holy (
thofe who
Places of
contained
Prefentation
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nion, which is to make us Partakers of Cugist
ih dhothér Manner, than when we only hear his
Wotd ;- 4. The Wants and Defires of thofe who
receive it} who feek not a bate Reprefentation ot

 Remembrance.: I want and feek my Saviour Him-

felf, and I hafte to this Sacrament for the fame
Purpofe, -that ‘St. Perer and ‘Fobn hafted to his
Sepulchre; becaufe I hope to find him there.
4. -The-Strength of other Places of Scripture,
which allow it a far greater Virtue than that fo
reprefenting only. “Fhe Cup of Blofing which we
blefs, is it not the Communion of the Blond'of Curist?
A Méans 'of communicating the Blood there re-
prefented and remembred, to every believing
Soul!« - . : ' ‘

- 2. And that it doth convey grace and Blefling
to the true Believer, is. evident from its convey-
ing a”"Cédrfe to the Profane. Whofoever eateths
uwevorsbily, - faith . St, " Paxl, eateth Damnation to
bimfelf.  And how can we think, that it is thus
redlly- Hurtful when abufed; but not really
Blifsful in its right Ufe; or that this Bread -
flould "be effeftual, to procure Death, but not’
effeftual, to procure Salvation ; Gop forbid that
the Body -of CrrisT, who came to fave, not’
 deftroy, thould not fhed as much of its Saoour of
Life to the Devout Soul, as it doth of its Sagour .
of Death to the wicked and Impenitent.

3. I come then to Gop’s Altar with a full
Perfuafion, that thefe Words, T4is is my Body,
promife me more than a Figure ; That this Holy -
Banquet is not a bare Memorial only, but may
a@ually convey as many Bleflings to me, as it

Receiver. Indeed
I know not; it is
One Thing 1 know
ir LORD) be laid
9. I fee. He hath
'ad, and my Soul

received:
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reccived Comfort. I kpow, that-Clay hath no-
thing in itfelf, which. conld have wrought fuch:
aMiracle. And I know that this Bread hath no--
thing in itfelf, which can impart Grace, Holi-.
nefs and Salvation. But I know .alfo, that it is
the Ordinary Way of GOD, to praduce 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 wathing, in Ferdan, he,
cured Naaman of a Plague, that was naturally,
incurable. And when but a Shadow. weat by,
or fome Oyl was dropp’d, or Cloaths were-
touch’d by thofe that ware fick, prefently Pertue.
went out, not ~of Rods, or Trumpets, or Sha-
dows, or Cloaths——bit of Himfelf. . . -

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 CarisT’
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 Fruitsof
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no
more to it, than the Rod of My, 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 wafp in Fordan, 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 ecat 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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- ¢.~This Viftim haying ‘been offered up in the
annefs of Times, and in thé midft of the World, .
‘which #s Crrist’s ‘Gréat Temple, and having
‘been ‘thence earried up to Heaven, which is his
‘Sanétuary ; '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 ‘offered himfelf upon Earth -
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dar-
kened the very"Sun:' Ahd by rending the Great
Veil, it clearly thew’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 ‘10t 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 aboveis
pleafed to beftow fometimes more, fometimes
. lefs, in the feveral Ordinances of his Church,
which as the Stars in Heaven, differ from each’
other -in Glory.  Fafting, Prayer, Hearizg his
Wird, ate all- good Veffels, to Araw Water from
this Well of Salvation. But they are not all
equal. The Holy Communion when well ufed,’
exceeds as much in Bleffing, as it exceeds in -
dtaal:!eger of a'Curfe when wickedly and irreverently
n. - , ,
7.-This-great and holy Myftery communicates
to us, the %cath of oui*bleﬂeéy Logp, both as
" effering bimfelf to Gop, and as giving himfelf to
Man. As He offered bimfelf t Gop, 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 intercedes for his
' Bz Spirit-
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. Spiritual Jfrae/. .And by this Means it conveys
to me the Communion of bis Sufferings, which
‘leads. to a Communion in all his Graces. and
Glories. 4s be offers Himfelf to Man, the Holy
Sacrament is, after the Sacrifice for Sin, the
true Sacrifice of Peace-offerings, 'and the Table
purpofely fet, to receive thofe Mercies that are
fent down from his dltar. Take and-eat ; this
is my Body which was breken for you. -And this
is my Blood which was foed fir sou. R

‘8. Here then I wait at the Lorp’s Table,
which both fbews 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 cracified. ' E D

Amen, my Lorp and my Goo! .Give me all
which thou fheweft, and grant that I may faith-
fully Keep all Thou giveft. Blefs thine Ordi.
nance, and make it an Effeffual Means of thy
Grace : Then blefs and {anQify my Heart alfo.
O my Father, here I offer up to Thee my Soul ;
#nd Thou offereft to me thy Son. What I offer,
is indeed an unclean Habitation to receive the
Holy ne of Ijrael. Come in neverthelefs, Thoun
Eternal Prieft; but cleanfe thy Houfe at thy
Coming. I am a poor, finful, loft Creature;
but fuch as I am, finful and l6ft, I wait for thy
Salvation Come in, O Lorp, with thy Salva.’
tion to a dying Man and ‘make me whole, to.3

¢z Sinner bound Hand and Foot, and releafe me;. _

Come, as Thou didft to-the Publican. - Oh ! let -
his Day Salvation come to this Houfe.

' ‘sEcT. v!

e
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SecT. V.

Concermr_zf thé Sacrament, as it is a:
Pledge of Future Glory.
1. A PrLepce and ah EarNest differ in this,.
That an Earxeff may be allow’d upon-
Account, for part of that Payment which is promi-
fed, 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 themfelves fhall-be taken back -
‘and fhall no more. appéar in Héaven than did the
Cloudy Pillar in Canaan. We fhall have no Need
. of thefe Sacred Figures of Curis
him Face to Face: er of thefe
Glory to be revealed, when we ft
fefs it. Bue till this Day, the ]
hath that Third Ufe, of being a
Lorp that he will give us that G
2.. Our Loro pointed at this,
his Difciples, the holy Cup bein
That he would drink no more of t.
Jbould drink it mew in the Kingds
In the Purpofe of Gop, his Chu
g0 both together : That being the Way that leads
to this, as the Hoky Place to the Holieft; both
which ™ are implied in what Curist calls the.
Kingdome sf Gop. Whofoever ther¢fore are ad-
mitted to this Dinner of the Lamb, unlefs they be
-wanting to theinfelves, need not doubt of.being
B3 admitted
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admitted to the Marriage Supper of Him, who
was dead, but #ow Jiveth for ever more.

3. Our Saviour hath given us by his Death
Three Kinds of Life; and he promiles to nourifh
us in every one of them, by thefe Tokens of
Bread and Wine, * which he hath made his Sacra-
ment. Two of thefe are alreadv nourifhed here-

ne to. This
€ as yet too
r of Age to-
to bear the
therefore it
know in whom
{ be is able to
‘nto bim againf
or lay down
Gonb to keep.
us, .both that
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_in this-Life, as might now make them Holy ;
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 Bleflfed Sacrament of his Body and
Blood : In the fame manner as Kings ufe to be-
flow Dignities, by the beftowing of a Staff or a
Sword ; And as Fathers.beftow Eftates. on their
Children, by giving them fome few Writings.

6. The Realon 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 CHrist and.
his Eftate, - his Happinefs and -lis Glory, his E-
ternity 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 Jfrae/ was. ance
made aver to David, with the Oil that Samuel
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 True Chriftians
by that Bread and Wine which they Teceive in
the Holy Communion : The Minifter of Cxrist -
having as much Power from his Mafter for doing"
this, as any Prophet. ever had for what he did.

. 7. O Lorp fzsu, 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 frew firth ; feed me with that
living Bread which they prefent, and {fané&tify 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 beﬁ;fch
. ‘Thee,
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Thee, with Bleflings omt of thy Holy Seat, fs
now thou filleft my Mouth with the Floly Things
of thy Church. O that in the Strength of this
Meat, I may walk my forty Days, till I ¢ome to
that Holy Mountain, where without the Help of
any Bread or Outward Sign, I fhall {ee my Gopo
face to face. . Bleffed Spirit, help me to drink o
worthily . of this Fruit of the Vine, that I may
drink it new in the Kingdom of my Father!

SEcT. VI,

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is @
_Sacrifice. And firft, of . the Com=

memorative Sacrifice.

1. HERY never was on Earth a True Res
' ligion, without fome Kind of Sacrifices.
And the Heathens who caft this Slander on thé.
Chriftian Chnrch, did it for no better Reafort
than this becaufe they faw neither Altars.fet up,.
nor Beafts flain or burnt among them. Even asg
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 conld -
the bare Slaughter of Beafts, be a real Sacrifice.

None of the%e Sacrifices could ‘ever take away

Sin, butin Dependence on that of Jesus Curisr.
And no Sacrihice under the Law could reprefent
our Service to Gob, fo fully as it is done under
the Gofpel. The Holy Communion alone brings
togethes thefe two great Ends, Atonement of

: Sins,
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8ind, and acceftible Duty to Gob, of which al!
the: Sacrificés of old, were no-more than weak
Shadows, As for the Atonemest of Sin, 'tis fure
the Sactifice of Crrist 'alone was fufficient for
it: And that this great Sacrifice, being both of
-an infinite Value, to fatisfy -the moft fevere Juf-
tice,  and of an infinite Virtue, to produce all its
Effefts at once, need mever more be repeated.
iThis perhaps was- the Want of Faith in Mofes;
(Numb. xx. 13.) to ftrike a Second time, and
without Order, that Myfterious Rock, which to’
firike once had been enough. For this Second
Blow could only proceed from a faithlefs Mif-
truft, - 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
maft needs be one only;-and the repeating there-
of, ytterly fuperfluous. © - C s

-Neverthelefs this Sacrifice, which by a rea/-O-
blation was not to be offered more than once; is by
2 Devout and 'T'hankful Commemoration, to be
offered up every Day. - This is what the Apoftle
calls, To fet forth the Death of the Lorp : To fet
it forth as well before :the Eyes of Gop his
Father, as.before the Eyes of Men: And what
St. Auftin .exp/ained, when he faid, The Holy. .
Flefth of Jesus was offered in three Manners ;
By prefiguritg Sacrifices under the Law before
his Coming into the World, in" rea/ Deed upon
his Crofs, and by a Commemerative Sacrament
after ‘he afcended into Heaven. All comes to
this, - 1. That the Sacrifice in itfelf, ean never-be
repeated ;. 2. That neverthelefs, this Sacrament,
byioiir Remembrance,: becomes ‘a. kind of Sacri--
Jfice, whereby we prefent before Gop the Father,
that precious Qblation of his Son once offer’d.
And. thus do we every Day offer unto Goo, the
-meritorious Sufferings of our Lorp, as the oigly
cile . - fure
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fure Ground whereon Gop :may,give, and ive
obtain the Bleflings we pray for.” Now sthere. is
no Ordinance or%/lyﬁery, that is {o bleffed an
Inftrument to reach this everlafling Sactifice,
‘and to fet it folemnly forth before the Eyes
of Gop, as.the Holy Communion is. 7o Menit
is a facred Table, where Gop’s Minifter is or-
der'd to reprefent from Gop his Mafter, the Paf-
fiion of his Dear.Son, as ftill frefh, and fill
owerful. for their Eternal Salvation: And s
obitis an A/tar, whereon Men;myﬁically,g' re-
fent to Him, the fame Sacrifice, as ftill bleeding
and fuing for Mercy. And becaufe it is the
High Pricft himfelf, the True anointed - of the
Lozrp, 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 gracioas Father.

3. The.People of Jfrae/ in worthiping, ever-

turn’d their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High Prieit was
to carry intp the Sanftuary. So let us ever tura
our.Eyesand our Hearts, taward Jesus. aur e-
ternal High Prieft, who is.gone up into: the true
Sanftuary, and doth there. continually piefent
both his own Body and Blood before Goo, and
(as daron did) all the True Jrae/ of Gop in a
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 Afhes, look'upon °

the Sacrifice of thy dear Son, once -offered for
my Sins. Turn thine Eyes, O merciful Father,
to the Satisfaltion and Interceflion of my Lorp,
o : who




~E23]
who now. fits: at; thy right Hand; to-the Seals
of thy Covenant, which lie before Thee upon
this ’I‘.able; and. to all the Wants, Weakneffes.
and Diftreffes, which Thou feeft in. my Heart..
Q. Eather, glorify thy Son; O $onof Gob, blefs
Thou thine Ordinance, and fend with it the
Influence of that Spirit, whom Thou haft pro-
mifed to all Fleth: That by the Help, of thefe.
Mercies, the World, the Ghuich: and.our Souls
may glorify Thee.now andheveri -~ i -

[

e :S,E_q '11,."}71;.[.‘;[" o .
Gincerning the Sacrifice of Ourfelues..

1. ~TNOO many who are call’d Chriftians live.
' as if under the Gofpel there were no.
Sacrifice but. that of Cor1sT on the Crofs. And!
indeed there is no- other, that can latone.for our
Sins, or. fatisfy the Juftice of Gop.  Tho’ ther
whole Chareh fhould -offer up- herfelf as. a Burnt .
Sacrifice to Gop, yet cquld fhe contribute no.
more towards bearing away the Wrath to come,
than thefe who ftood near Crrist when he gave.
up the Ghoft, did toward the darkening of the
Sun, or theShaking .of the Earth, But what~ ~
is not. neceflary to this Saerifice which alone re-
deem’d Mankind; is. abfolately -neceflary to our:
hgving. a Share in that Redemption. So that.
tho’ the Sacrifice of ourfelves cannot procure Salva-
tion, yet it is altogether needful to our receiving it.
2. As Aaron never came in bgfore the Lorp,
without the whole People .of Jjrae/, reprefented-:
" both by the 12 Stones on his Breaft, and by the
A N : twe

i
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two others on his'Shoulder: So Jesus Cirfsr’
does nothing without his Church}’ infomuth - that’
fometimes they are réprefented 4s only one Perfon :
Seeing Curist ads and fuffers for his Body,
in that Manner  which "becomes the Head, ‘and’
the Church follows all the Motions and Sufferings,
of her Head, in fuch'a Manner as is poffible to its
weak Members. - :© © . : '

. 3.“The whole Divinity of St. Pax/ turns upon-
this Conformity both- of 'A&ions: and Sufferings;*
and that of St. Fobn likewife, upon this fame
Communion or Fellowthip, The Truth js, qur
Lo®p had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Refur¥
reftion on Earth, but fuch as we are to ¢onform to;
As he hath neither Afcenfion, nor Everlafting Life,
no Glory in Heaven, but {fuch as we may have in
cmmon with him. - - - | ,

4. This Confirtrity 'to Crrist, which is the
Grand Principle of the whole Chriftian Religion;.
relates firft te our Duty, about his Sufferings; -and
then to our Happinefs about his Exa/tation, pre-

. fappofing his Sufferings.. And both make upa-.
full Comment on our Lozp’s frequent Command
to his Difciples, To follow Him. -For without
doubt we fhall follow him into Heaven, if we:
will follow him on Earth:- And fhall have Cemmniu-
wion with Him in Glory, if we have Confirmitywith-

- him here in his Sufferinzs. ST
.'5. Thefe Expreflions to follow, to have Confor-

mity and to have Communion, oblige us all to fol-

low Him, as much as in us lies, thro® all the

Parts of his Life, and every Fun&ion of his Of-

fice. We muft be born with Him, dfe ‘6n his -

Crofs, be buried in his Grave; fuffer in his Tri-

bulations. Curist and Chriftians muft be ¢on. -

tinually together: Where I am, faith he, theré
ball myServant be. But of all thefe Daties, the :
moft neceffary is, the bearing his Crafs, and dy-
ing with him in Sacrifice. - -

6. Crius'x‘
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6. Curist never defign’d to offer himfclf for
his People, without his People; no more than
the High Priefts of old: He prefented himfelf
to' Gop in this great Temple, ' the'World, at the
Head of whole Mankind. - He came as a volun-
tafy Vi@im to the Altar, being attended on by
his Jfrae/,* who, as it were, with their Hands,
laid 411 their Sins upon his Head. Therefore, as -
it ‘was neceflary, that they who fought for Atone-
mént fhould -wdit upon the' Sacrifice; fo it is,

t  whqever féeks Eternal. Salvation, fhould
waiit ag that' Altar, the Crofs, whereon' this eter-
naf Prieft -and Sacrifice, was pleas’d to offer up
himfelf. o

7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not
die at the Altar, the Vi€tim alone being burn’d
and deftroy’d. But becaufe they, laid their Hands .
on it wheh it was dying, and fell on their Faces
to' the ‘Ground, when it fell ‘bleeding to Death,
they ‘were Yeputed to ofzr up thenifelves as well
as the Victim. So Chriftians are not crucified in
_the fame Manner as'Curist was, yet becanfe

they caft themfelves upon his Crofs "and Suffer-

ings, as the only Means of Atonement for their

Sitrs and Salvation for their Souls, becaufe of the
- Grief théy faffer to think of the Son of Gob thus

dying, dying only for their Sake, Which is as a

Sword both to piérce their Hearts, and to pierce

and crucify théir Sins ;- and beeatife their ‘whole

Body of Sin being- thus crucified, there remains -

no Life in them, but what is offefed up to Gop’s

Service : On all thefe Grounds,  the Saviour thus

offering hintfelf, and the Saved fo united to Him °

by Faith, fo’ partaking of his Sufferings, and fo

given'up to his Will, aré accomted before Gop

Oné' and the Same Sacifice. e

8." But be it obferv’d, that in order to their
being {0 accoutfted, they are to crucify their fin-
fal Members; as 'reaﬂyéas'CHkxs'r himfelf’ had

: N o his

I:Ii' v
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his finlefs Body crucified: So that each may fay,
L am crucified to the World, and the Wurld crucified -
to me. And thus Jesus Curist 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 :
fo join in one Offering, that he contributes .all
that can go up into Heaven, to appeafe, and ,
pleafe Gov ; and we contribute. nothing but Sin,
but what muft be removed out of the Way: Yea, .
and fo that it is needful farther, in order to our
being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not
only our Perfons but all our A¢tions likewife, be -
wholly devoted to Gob. I am. cracified with
Curist, Now I Jive not (faith the Chriftian)
but Curist liveth in me, . And the Life which I
wow live in the Flegfb, 1 live by Faith in the Som of
GOD. . -

9. This A& of the Church confecrating herfelf
to Goo, and fo jained to CurisT, as to make
but One Oblation with him, is the Myftery
which was once reprefented by the daily Sacri-
fice: The Firft and Chicf Part whereof was the |
Lamb, which did forefbew the Lamb .of Gop:
The Second was. the -Meat (or rather Meal) and
Drink-Offéring,. made of Flour, mingled with

Oil and Wine; all which being thrown on the '

Iamb 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 .
Gob of themfelves, their Goods and their Praifes.
From/, this Meal “and” Drink-Qfferirig " came the
- Bread and Wine to be ufed at the Lorp’s Supper.”
Now all we can offer on our own Agccount, is but
fuch an Oblation, as this Mea/ and Drink-Offering
. - Was’

Rt X
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‘wdt; which cinnot be prefented aloné, but only-
: with the Merits of Jesus Curist, and which
- cannot go- to Heaven but with the Smoke of that
Great Burnt Sacrifice. . On the one Side, neither
- our Perfons nor Works can be -prefented.to Goo,
" otherwife . than . as. thefe Additional Offerings,
.which of themfelves, fall tothe Ground, unlefs
.the Great’ Sacrifice fultain. them. And ‘on the
“other.Side, this greatr Sacrifice fuftains and fan&i-
<fies_ only. thofe Things, that are thrown into his
{Firej hallow'd upon his Altar,. and together with
him confecrated to Gop. !
: =10. Now tho’ we are call'd:at all times to this
.Conforméty .and : Communion: in the Sufferings of
&EHRibTS Nt more. &fpecially: when we approach
thig Drendful; Myfery, - let -us - talee *a “peculiar
\Chre; thagyas:both the Principat .and Additional
‘Sacrifices went up towards Heaven in-the fame
- Flame, fayJgsus CrrisT and all his Members
“may jointly, appear before Gopo, that we may’
offet up our Souls and Bodies, ‘at the fame time,
An.the {fame Place and in the fame Oblation.  Let
us teke care ta attend on this-Sacrifice in:fuch ‘a
_ Mapger, 5..:As may. become -faithfal: Difciples,
Who are refolved to- die for and: with: their Maf-
ter.- 2. As true Members “that. cannot eutlive
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 Commu-
mionof. thay Bacrifice and thofe. Sufferirigs which
their Master, their.Head and their” Saviour has
paft thro!, sand.whigh:they- aré engag’d to by this
very Sacrament.. c ;% oo 3 :
« -1tk this Effeq, * the: faithfal' Worfhipper,
prefenting that Soul and Body,: which Gop "hath
. given him, at the Altar, may fay, - . .
- Loy I comef if this Soul and Body may be
nf;fulz to any ‘Thing, fo. do thy Will, O Gon.
. ;’md if i pheafe .the,;c 0 ufg the Payer thou, hag
o 2 :

ovey
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over Duft antd Afhes, over weak Flefh and Bibed,
aver a brittle Veflel of Clay, over the Wosk.of.
thine ewn Hands; lo, here they are, to.fuffer
- alfo thy. good Pleafure, If thou pleafe to vifit
. .me. either..with Pain _or Dithonour, I will bumble
myfelf undex it, .and thro' thy Grace, be sbedient
unte: Qeath, even:.she Death upon the Crofs. “What-
{oever may befall me gither from Neighboars r
Stramgers, fince it-is Thou employeft them,- gk’
they. know it not (unlefs Thou help me to fome
lawful. Means of redrefling the Wrong): Inwill
not open my Mouth before the Lorp, who fmiteth -
me,: except- only to fing the Plalm after I have
eaten ‘thofe. bitter Herbs which .belong to this
. Paffover, -and to..blefs the Lonrp: .Herenftar nb
- Man gpnstake away ady thing, frontnie, 1ié ke,
'no Honont;:no Eftate: Since'l dm.ready to:1
them down, as foon as'I perceive Fhau retjiiref
them at my Hands. Neverthelefs, O Fatden, if
Thou e willing remove, this Cup from mes bis"if
aat,. thy Will be done. Whatever Sufferings here-
after may trouble my Flefh, or whatever Agonids
may. . trouble. my .Spirit, O-Father, imto: thy #Haind
will I cammend say Life, and all .that cofeerneth
. it.  And if thow ‘be pleafed, either that ¥ 4ivE,
.yet a while, or.not, I will with sdy Saviout,
buo down my Head, I: will humble m‘y-chf' under
thy Hand ; T will give up all.- Thou art pleas’d to.
afk, until at laft 1 give up the Gboff. . '
12. Q.Gop and Father, beftow on me:fuch 4
«Meafure.of that'Spirif, tbre* .which thy/Sen afferl
.ed. Hilmpelf s may faaify for.ever the Body a#@
Soul which I now offer : A Spirit: of Contrition,
‘that I 'may loath thofe Sins which:deliver’d ‘my
Gon to Death 3 and a Spirit of Holinefs, that I
may never be tempted to them again, any more
than a cruciied Man can be tempted. ©O let
this Body never be untied from his'Crofs, to_re-
‘turn: afrefh to-Eolly anddg aniity, < Atm'and ‘RoelF
s ., - or.

A o - . g g“z;-.'.z.ui.



: t2)
6f the Lorp. who didft revenge my Sins on thy.
own Son, corre®t and deftroy ‘them alfo in me.
O my Goo, acglspt' of a Heart, that fheds now:
before Thee its Tears, as a poor Vidtim does its
Blood'; and that raifes up unto Thee all its De. -
fires, as a Burnt Offerin. does_ its Flames. And-,
fince my Sacrifice can neither be holy nor accept-
¢d; being ‘alone, ‘receive it, O Father, cloathed
with the Rigliteoufiiéfs of thy Son, and made at-
ceptablé?! with - that ‘Holy Peérfume which- rifes
from off his Altai °And grant that he who fanc-
tifies and they who are fan@ified, may partake of
One Paffion, and enjoy with - Thee the fame
Glory! » - 77 .

" SecrT. VIL |
Goncerning the Sacrifice of our Goods; .

YT is-an Exprefs Command of Gob by Mfes, .
ﬂhag “'no Worthipper - thould - appear before
the Lorp elnpty. Nor' i this repealed by _
Curist,” Sincere Chriftians therefore, at the re-
ceiving of the Holy Communion, fhould together -
with * the A@ual *Sacrifice of themfelves, bring
the Freewill-Offering of their Goods, Indeed
“this as naturally follows the former, as the Fruits
and Leaves follow the Tree. and as-what we bavs
Ot ¢an Ocomes ‘after what we are, - Otherwife,
‘our Satrificé ‘were maim'd, and would not fuit
‘with that: 0f Curist, which was ‘whole and en-
tire. . Therefore, as oiir ‘Bodies - and' ‘Souls are
‘Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of Curist, fo
muft all ‘our Goods attend the Sacrifice of our
‘Perfons. InaWord, whenfoever' we  offer -oup.
S C3 - felves:

‘ ARt . .
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felves, .we offer by .the delf, Gme A, all ho
we bave, all that we cap, and. do: therein epgage
for all, that it fhall be dedicated to.the Glory of
Goo, and that it fhall be furrender'd ‘into' hig
Hands, and employed for fuch Ufes as he fhall
appoint. '

2. It heboved Jfrael to go fosth out of, Egyst .

with all their Cattle and Gaods, 19 offer shem
urio the Lorp, that he might take either All, ar
fuch a Part, as he would be, pleafcd. to, ¢hufs,
And {o it behoves every Sinper at-his Conyerfion
to Gop, agd whenever he approaches his. Tabley
to confecrate all he has to Jesus CurisT, From

that very Moment that we give up ourfelyes tp

Curist, who hath likewife given himfelf for us,
as all ke poffefles becomes ours, namely, his
Grace, his-Imiortality, - his, Gléry, ' {which he
beftows upon us at the times he fees’ beft for our

Salvation) fo a}l we have becomes his, and he -

may takeit after, in whatTime-and Manner he
thall fee beft for his Glory. All Things are his,
as he is Sovereign Lok p and Gop. Bat all thar
we have is his by a farther Titg, becaufe we
have-giyen them, with our pwo Pexlops, by
own ﬁgf and‘:Dgfx‘ - So,that, all which- we a
which-we can give, eyen: to the leaft Vefiel 1n
aur Houfes, is made Holy in this-ene Confocra-
tion, according to the Waords of the Praphet:
In that Day fball be upon the very Bridles of the
Horfes, Holinefs wito the Lorp : Aud every Por ip
Jerufalem 47d Judah, fball be boy uxte the Lonn
Zech. x1v. 20, 21.. . o :

. . PSR CPR SN :‘,.! .
3. This Confecsagion whrshy the Worfhipper

offers up himiclf; andiall his Cqneerns tn o, i -

firft, Asto our Souls  and Bodies znt inexpreflible
Blefling, raifing us to the very Nature, the Hali-
*mefs and Imm rEthy of Gon. Secondly, as te
‘the Confecrated Things, it is 3 miraculqus Privi-
Jedge, which infinigely multiplies whatevesis thua
o L parte
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asted. wich, - It blefles the Ufe of it, altho’ it
gﬁkﬂ? prefented, as long as -we can enjoy it:
And exchanges it, when:.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
Water furn'd into Streams of everlafting Comiforts,
Small Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces, or the
Pudt of Yrgel into {g many Stars of Heaven.
- 14~ Now tho! opr Loap, hy that everafting
-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
Joly Communion, ina ‘Pcculiar manner ; we allp
fhould then, in a more {pecial manner, renew -ajl
our Sacrificgs. Then and there, at the Altar of
Gon, it is right, both to repeat all the Vows
and Promifes, which for fome Hindrance or other
we had not 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, Firs and
Frankincenfe, that is, fuch Zeal and Love as may
raife Good, Myral/ Works. into Religious Sacri-
fices. Whenever he helps’ his Nejghbour, let -
him fo reverently-and fervently lift up his Heart
to Gop, as may become both that Majefty he
adores, and the' pions A&t which he intends.
And then whenever he do it at his Door, or in
the Way, or in the Temple, it matters not; for
the Hour is long fince come, that A&s of Religi-
on are not confined either to Ferufalem, or to tbis
Mountain. Wherefoever thou haft the Occafion
of doing a holy Work, there Gop makes Holy
Ground for Thee: Only, in order to become a
Spiritual Worthipper, the Work muft be done 7
Spirit and in Trutk: With fuch a Mind and
T ) . - Thought,
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“Thought, -‘with  fuch Féith “and Love;’ ds thd®
thou wert “laying ‘thy. ©é/ation updit “the -Alfas,
‘where thot knoweft'that Curist will both ¢f-
feQually find, and gracioufly dcceptif.”” * -~
6. 1'dare appear before the Lorp, with all
my Sins and my Sorrows. It is juft alfothatI
‘fhould appear with thefe few Bleffings. 'Having
receiv’d them of thy Hand, now. do I offer them
‘to-"Thee again. Forgive, - I befeech Thee, ‘my
-8ins, delivet me from my Sorrows, and accept of
-this my Sacrifice: Or rather look, in'my Behaff
‘on that only True Sactifice, whereof here s thy
‘Sacrament ; the Sacrifice of thy well-beloved .
Son, proceeding from Thee, to die for me. O
let Him come un:o me now, as the only-begot-
ten of the Father, full of Grace and Truth! - '

v

)
)
i1
.
o
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ON THE

LOéR D” SUPI;ER

Y. Asitisa Memorml of tbe Stgﬁr—
 ings arza’LDe‘vtfbugtr Cmus*r. '

“H YMN,,I

N dmt fad memorable nght,
! .When Jedus was for Us betray’d,
' " He left his Death-récording Rite, = - -
He took, and blefs’d, and brake the quaa
. And gave’ his:Own their laft: Bequell:
And thus his Love 8 Im:ent expreft:

2 Take, eat, thm is my Body, given
To purchafe Life and Peace for You,
Pardon and Holinefs in Heaven ; -
~ Do this, my dying Love to fhew,
ccept your precious Legacy,
nd thus, my Fnends, remember me.

o 4
N
H -
9
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3 He took into his Hands the Cup, -
) ¢ s/ Torer wn the Sacramefital éaﬁ -
.And full of kind Concern look’d up, ‘j.' ;
And;gave what He to them had bleﬁ
And drmL ye all of this, He faid, :.... 2
In folemn Memory of the Dead. Lo
& 4 Thxs is my Blood which feals the New
Eternal Covenant of my Grace,
,-. My Blood fo freely, fhed for Y.o
~+  Forlypu and all 9 "Binful R ?f
{ My Blood- that {ped s your Sin orgwcn,
And juttifies your Cl:nm to Heaven.

5 The Grace whicH T 'to alt Béqueath
“In tlus Divine Memorial take,
Qn uLo,f your Savioue’s Death, 1
Daﬂus Followers, for-my IS
Whofe dymg Love hath left behmd
Etemal Life for all Mankind.

!. o e MF FEERETAN v
- ° N [T SRR §

1% M(N H.a . ',"’_A.u

Nthis expreflive Bread I fee
I The Whedt by/Mdn cif dblvn for me,.
And beat, and bruis’d, and ground :
The heavy Plagnes and Pains and Blews -7
Which J isus fuffered from his Foes, .

\

Are in this Emblem fqn.nd IV Yy
'l“ he Bread dned up and bu!ﬂt \\nth Fu'er .
Prefents the F ‘ather)s yegigeful Irg .. 1 A

Which my Redeemer bore :

Into his Bories the Fire-he fent, - ‘!“’.’ by

Till all the flaming Darte were i‘pen&,
And Juttice a}k’d no more, o

SO AN B S R

Ca e e e

Why

TSR

'
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3 Why hafy Thous Lokp, forfook thine. own?
Alas, what Exil hath He done,
The Spotlefs Lamb.of Gan? . .~ .
Cut off, not.for Himfelf, but: me, {
He bears my Sins on’yonder. Tree,’
And pays my; Deht in.Blooil. *. ..

.4 Seiz’d by the Ragé of; finful Man
I fee him bound,. and bruis’d,. and ﬂam..
*Tis done, the Magtyr dies): .~

His Life to ranfopaurs'is given; 4, ». @ i«
And lg! the fidysceft Firb:of Heaven :- i :r.
Confumes the Saerifice. 1o - - 7 21l =

5 He fuffers both from Man and Gob,
He bears the. Univerfal Load. .

Of Guilt and Mifery ; o
He fuffers to ;ever{e our Poom ;- v T -
And lo! my Logp is here become L

~ The’ Bread ofI,lfe tome! . 7

H Y M N III

HEN letus g0, and take, and eat
The heavenly everlaﬂmg Meat,
For Fainting Sopls grepar’ds.. [ .~ -
Fed with the living Bread Dmne s ,
Difcern we'in the facred Sign - -~ 14
The Body of the. Lo:.u R P

2 The Infiruments that. bnns‘d him fo - .
Were broke and fcattered long,age,  © »
The Flames exsingnith:dwere, . . ..
But Jrsu’s Death is ever New,
He whom in.Ages paft-they ﬂew,
Doth fill as flain appear.

o
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s Th* Obdation fends as fwedt a'Smell, * .- |

Evnnothplzafesacwaswiell IR J

“As When it firft wasmade: 0 s ‘
The Blood doth mow. as freely?ﬂbw; ce 9
As when his Side receiv’d-the Blaw -~ ¢ * -

That fhew'd him newly dead.: .1 -t

4 Then let our Faith adore the Lamb R
To-day as ye&er&ay the (ame, R
In thy great Offering joih, - L ) 1
Partake the Sacrificial Food, - SN
And eat thy Flefh and dink - thy Blood,i L {
And hve for ever. Thme. v J .

o

HYVIN‘ Iv.
| ET- all who tmly ‘beéat ¢ ¢ "
The Bleedirig Savicur’s N. amé '
Their faithful Hearts with'us prepare; -
And eat the Pafchal Lamb.
Our Paffover was flain
At Sa/em’s hallow?d -Place,
Yet we who in our Tents remain,
Shall gam his’ largb(t Gracé‘ o )
‘2 “This Euchnﬁﬁic Feak> it
_ Our every Want fupplies, ~ -/ -
And ftill we by his Death are bleft; - oo ‘
And fhare his Sacrifice ¢ - ‘ a 1
By Faith his Flefh we eat,
Who here his Paffion thew, -
And Gop ot of histHely Seax:-
Shall all~hls Glﬁs'bﬂﬁow t

Who this our Fakh 'employr '_ o

His Sufferings$ to: recora,
Ev’n now we mournfully enjoy
Communion with our Lorp,
' 1]
As
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As tho’ we every one
Beneath his Crofs had-ftood, .

And feen him heave, dnd heard himegroan,
And felt his guthing Blood. .

<€ O Gon! ’tis finifh’d now !

The Mortal Pang is paft ! ,

By Faith his Head we fee 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,

HYMNYV.

] Thou eternal Victim flain
A Sacrifice for guilty Man,
By the Eternal Spirit made :
An Offering in the Sinner’s ftead,
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 the ever flaughter’d Lamb,
Thy Priefthood #ill remains the fame,
Thy Years, O Gob, can never fail, -
é - - Thy Goodnefs is unchangeable,

3 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,
vy Gop who dies for Me, for Me !

D . HYMN IV.
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.. HYMN VL

"1 A 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 o'er an expiring Gop,
And mix my Sorrows with thy Blood. -

2 O could I gain the Mountain’s Height,..
" And look upon that piteous Sight !
O that with Sa/em’s Daughters [
Might ftand and fee my Saviour die, »
Smite on my Bredft and inly mourn, : ~
But never from thy Crofs return !

HYMN VIIL

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

2 Spe&ators-of the Pangs Divine
O that we now may be,

Difcetning in thé Sacred Sign
His Paffion on'the Tree!

3 Give us to hear the dreadful Sound v
. Which told his Mortal Pain, . _
Tore up the Graves, and fhook the Ground,
And rent the Rocks in twain. : )

- 4 Repeat the Saviour’s dying Cry °
* lpn every Heart fo ioud,g . j
'That every Heart may now reply
2+, - This was the Son of Gep ! o
. : " HYMN VIIIL,
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HYMN VIIL
1 OME, to the Supper come, .
N € -Sinners there fill is Room ;
Every Soul may be his Guett,
: *_Jesus gives the general Word ;-
Share the Monumental Feaft,
Eat the Supper of your Lokp. -

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.
1 CO_M E hither all, whofe grov'ling Tafte
‘ Inflaves your Souls, and lays them wafte,
Saye your Expence, and mend your Chear:
- Here Gop Himfelf’s prepar’d and dreft,

Himfelf vouchfafes to be your Feaft,
In whom alonie alk Dainti¢s gre.

. Comg hither all,- whom tempting Wine . .
-Bows to yqur Father Befial’s Shirine, ;
" Sin all your Boaft,  and -Senfe your Goo-:
Weép now for what ye've drank dmifs, -
" And lofe your Tafte of Senfual Rlifs'~

. By drinking here your Saviour’s Blood. -

2 Come hiither all, whou fearching Pain,
-~ And Confcience’s lond Cries arraign,.

_ . . Dz . . :‘VP“"?‘"




- 8 Hymns on the LorD’s. Supper.

. Producing all your Sins to view :

Tafte; and difmifs your gmlty Fear,

O tafte, and fee that Gon is hgre, |
To heal your Souls an Sm fubdue.

Come hither all, whom carelefs Joy,
Doth with allurmg Force deftroy,

While loofe ye range beyond, your Bounds‘
True Love is here, that paffes ulte,
And all your tranfiént 1 mean Delight |

Drowns as a Flood the lower ( rounds

'

3 Come hither all, whofe Idol- love,
While fond the plea.ﬁng Pain ye prove, -
Raifes your foolifh Raptures high,
True Love is ere, whofe "dying reath
Gave Life to Us ; who tafted Death,
And dying once no more can die. -

Lorp, I have now invited Al :
And inftant ftill the Gueft fhall call,
Still fhall I All invite to Thee :
* For-O my Gop, it {feems but right :
In mine thy meaneft Servant’s Sighe - . -
T hat whcre All is therc Ail fhéuld be.

HYMN X.

NATner, Thy own in CuRisT receive,
Who deepl for our Follies gnevc.
And caft our Sins away,
Refolv‘d to lead our Lives a.new,
Thine only Glory to purfue, o
"And only Theé obey. "~ -

Z Faith in thy Pard’mng Love we ha;fé,
Willing Thou art our Souls to fave, -

For

e .‘Lé\;h S e dodind, : h
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For Jesu's'Sake alone : B
Jesu¥thy Wrth hath pacified;.

Jesus thy Well-belov’d hath died
For all Mafikind t'attorie,”

. 3 The Death fuftair’d for all Mankind

With humbleft Thanks we call to'mind,
With gratefiil Joy approve ;
And every $éul of Man embiace;
And love the dearly ranfom’d Race
In the Redeemer’s Love. o
4 Receive us then, Thou pard’ning Gobo,
Partakers of his Flefh and Blood - :
Grant that we now may be ;
The Sp'it’s. Attefting Seal impart,
And fpeak to every Sinner’s Heait
The Saviour died fof Thee! - .
HYNN XI.
i Gop; that hear’ft the Prayer,
Attend thy People’s Cry,
Who to thy Houfe regar, . .
And on thy Death rely, .:
Thy Death which now we call to mind,
. And truft our Legacies to find. . . .

z Thou megteft 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
: D3 The

' -
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The Blood for our: Redemption given, .
And eat the Bread that came from Hea.ven.

4 Come then our Dying Lonn, o,
To Us thy Goodnefs fhew, 7
In Honour of thy Word o
" The Inward Grace beftow,
And Magnify. the Sacred Sign, ‘
And prove the Ordmanq:e Dwme - :

HYMN XII

ES U fuﬁ'ermg Dexty,
J Can we help remembring Thee,
‘T'hee, whofe Blood for us did flow,
Thee, who dirdtt to faye thy Foe !

2 Thee, Redeerer ofif\;lanki‘nd,
Gladly now we call to mind,
Thankfully thy Grace approve, |
Take the Tokens of thy Love. L

3 This fof thy dear Sake we do,
- Here thy Bloody Paffion fhew,
Till Thou doft to Judgment come, -
'Till thy Arnlt,s receive us home.

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

HYMN XIII

¥ OME all who truly bear
The Name of CurisT your Lonn,
His laft Myfterious Supper fhare,
And keep his kmdeﬁ Word: .
- “Hereby ..

o s



N

4

1

Hjmns on the LorD’s Si(‘bpax. 11

" Hereby your Faith approve

In Jesus Crucified, - )

In Mem’ry of iny Dying Love
Do this, Hg faid ; and cl_ie’d'.;'

The Bacige, and Token Thijs,

The fure confirming Seal ~ '

‘That He is Ours, and we.ate His, -
‘The Servants of his Will,
His dear peculiar Ones, .°. ‘
‘The Purchafe of his Blood; .

His Bldod which once for All atones,,

And brings us 7w to Gop.

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 are

‘His Saying we receive, . -

And thus toal Mankind declare * - '

We 4o in CurisT believe.

Part of his Church below .
We thus our Right maintain’
Our Living Membeérfhip we théw,’
And 1n the Fold remain;
"The Sheep of Jfrae/’s Fold
In England’s Paftures fed,
And Fellowfhip with All we hold
Who hold it with our Head.

. HYMN XIV.

ATHER, hear the Blood of Jesus,

* -Speaking in thine Ears above!

krom thy Wrath and Curfe releafe us,
Manifett thy Pard’ning Love ;

O re-
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O receive us 'to thy Favour, - o
For his only Saké receive, - = -
Give us to-our Bleedin "Savid\ft,~! B
Lot us by his Dying live. -~ ' -

T
s

2 ¢ To thy Paid’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 Advocaté in Heaven
Prays the Prayer on Edrth begun,

s¢ Fatlier, fhew their Sinis forgiven,
«¢ Father glorify thy Son!-"

HYMN XV.

I YinG Friend of Sinners; hear ys
Humbly at thy Crofs who lie,
_ In thine Oidinance be near us,
Now th'Ungodly juftify 5 -
Let thy Bowels of Compaffion
To thy ranfom’d Creatures move, -
Shew us all thy great Salvation,
"Gop of Truth, and Gop of Love. ..

2 By thy Meritorious Dyinﬁ.l 2
+ " Save us from this Death of Sin,’

By thy precious Blood’s applying

Make our inmoft Nature clean ; ' Y
Give us worthily t'adore Theg, "
Thou our full Redeemer be,
‘Give us Pardon, Grace, and Giary,
.Peace, ahd Power, and Heaven in Thee.

LA
o oo .7

4

"HYMN XVE
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"HYMN XVIL
1 ~NOME, Thou everlafting Spirit,
~ Bring to every thankful Mind
All the Saviour’s dying Merit
All hjs Sufferings for Mankind ;
True:Recorder of his Paffion,
Now the living Faith impart,

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

2 Come, Thou Witnefs of his Dying,
-~ Come, Remembrancer Divine,
’ Let us feel thy Power applying
Curist to '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 Blood receive.

'HYMN:XVIL. .

1 H O :is This, ‘that comes from far -
.+ Clad in Garments dipt in Blood !
Strong triumphant Traveller, '
Is he Man, orisheGop? -~ . -

.

2 I that fpeak in Righteoufnefs,
Soni of Gob and Man I am, .
Mighty to redeem your Race 5 ..
Jesus is your Saviour’s Name.

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

I the
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4 1 the Father's fav’rite Son,
Have the dreadful W.ine-prefs trod,
Borne the vengeful Wrath alore,
All the fierceft Wrath of Gop.

HYMN 'XVIII

LI FT your Eyes of Faith, and look
On the Signs he did ordam r
Thus the Bread of Life was broke, -
"Thus thg, Lamb of Gop was flain,
Thus was thed on Calvary .
- His laﬁ Drop of Blood for me! -

2 See the flaughter’d Sacrifice,
See the Altar flain’d with Blood t
Crucified before our Eyes .
Faith difcerns the Dymg Gon,
Dymg that our Souls might live,
* Gafping at his Death, Forgive!l

HYMN XIX.

RCIVE, the Saviour eries, ~
They know not what they do, -
Forgive, my Heart replies,

And all my Soul renew ; N
I claim the Kingdom in thy nght, .

Who now thy Suffering fhare, ~ = -
And mount with Thee to Sion’s Height,

And fee thy Glory there. ‘

" HYMN XX.
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HYMN XX.

1 AM.B of Gop, whofe Bleeding Lovs
We thus recall to Mind,

Send the Anfwer from above, .
And let us Mercy find ;

Think on us, who think on T hee,

And every ftruggling Soul releafe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in Peace.

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

3 Let thy Blood, by Faith applied,

The Sinner’s Pardon Seal,

Speak us freely Juftified,
And all our Sicknefs heal :

By thy Paflion on the Ttree :

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe ;.

O remember Calvary, S

And ‘bid us go in Peace.

Never will we hence depart,
Till Thou our Wants relieve,
Write Forgivenefs on our Heart,
. And all thine, Image give :
Still our Souls fhall cry to Thee
Till perfeéted in Holinefs :
O rémember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace.

HYMN XXI,

.
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HYMN XXI -

1 OD of unexampled Grace,
Reedeemer 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 1
‘Where we our Maker fee : - o

Jesus, Lorp, what hat*Thou done !
Publifh we the Death Dijvine, )

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

.3 Never Love nor Sorrow was,
Like that my Jesus fhow’d ;
- . 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'rs He, ’tis He,
My Gop that fuffers there !

4 Jesus drinks the bitter Cup ;
The Wine-prefs treads alone,’
Tears the Graves and Mountains up
By his expiring Groan: o
. Lo! the Powers of Heaven e fhakes ;
Nature in Convulfions lies,
Earth’s profoundeft Centre quakes,
The great Febowab dies! -

2 : . Dies
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5 Dies the glorious Caufe of All, :
- The true Etérnal Pan,
Falls to raife us from our Fall,
To ranfom finful Man:
Well may So/ withdraw his Light,’
With the Sufferer fympathize, .
Leave the World in fudden Night,
- While his Creator dies.

i

6 Well may Heaven be cloath’d with black
And folemn Sackcloath wear,
Jesu’s Agony partake”
The Hour of Darknefs {hare :
Mourn th’ aftonied Hofts above,
Silence faddens all the Skies, -
Kindler of Seraphick Love
The Gop of Angels djes.

» O my Gop, he dies for me,
I feel the mortal Smart! -
See Him hanging on the Tree----
A Sight that breaks my ‘Heart!
O that all to Thee might turn!
Sinners ye may love him too,
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 up, - -
- And reigns ‘enthron’d above !

Lives our Head, to die no more:
Power is all to Jesus given, ©

Worthipp’d as He was before
Th’ immortal King of Heaven.

9 Lorp, we blefs Thee for thy Grace, '
And Truth which never fail,"
Haflning to behold thy Face
Without a dimming Veil:
E
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We fhall feé 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 Fellowfhip with Thee, -
Yain we would partake thy Pain,
Share thy mortal Agony,
Give us now the dreadful Power,
Now bring back thy dying Hour.

z Place us near th’accurfed Wood
Where thou didft thy Life refign,
Near as once thy Mother ftood; -
Partners of the Pangs Divine,
Bid us feel her facred Smart, o
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 Side,
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,
Sce his Body mangled, rent,
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood!
Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done? - - T
Murther’d Goo’s eternal Son! - .
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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 ;
Fora fmful World he dxes

3 Shall we let Him die in vain?
Still to Death purfue our Gop ?
Open tear his Wounds 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,
Crufh’d with the Univerfal Load
. He 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. ﬁ'om his S1de,
Open’d that all may enter in, e
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. whxch our Souls are heal'd.

HYMN XXV.

t YN an accepted Time of Love ’
I To Thee, O Jesus, we draw near, . -
Wit Thou not now the Veil remove, -

‘And meet thy mournful Followers herc, z

. E: Whe
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Who humbly at thy Alrar lie,
And wait to find Thee paffing by ?

2 'Thou bidft us call thy Death to mind,
But Thou mutt give the Solemn Power,
Come then Thou ‘Saviour of Mankind,
And bring that laft tremendous 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: N
Come, O Thou All-atoning Lamb, . .
- Revive us by thy dying Cries,
Apply to All thy healing Blood,
And fprinkle me, my Loro, my Gop!

HYMN XXVL

19 IS done! th* Atoning Work is done:
Jesus the World's Redeemer dies!
All Nature feels th® Important Groan
Loud-ecchoing thro’ the Earth 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 his Head,
The Rocks refent his mortal Pain,
The yawning Graves give up their 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.fecond Life our Souls reftore,
And wake us that we fleep no more.

HYMN

.
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HYMN XXVIL

OCK of Jfrael, 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 benéath thy SKadé receive,
Grant us in the Cleft to ftand,
And by thy Dying live.

¥

2 In this howling Wildernefs

On Calvary’s fteep Top,
Made a Curfe our Souls to blefs

Thou once was lifted up; ' .
Stricken there by Mo/es’ Rod, o

Wounded with a deadly Blow; =~ . -
Guthing Streams of Life o’erflow’d o
The thigfty World below. )

3 Rivers of Salvation thl
Along the Defart roll,
Riversto refrefh and heal
The fainting fmkmg Soul ;
Still the Fountain of thy Blood: - RO,
Stands for Sinners open’d wxdc, .
Now, e’en now, my Lorp, and Gop, - -
I wafh me in thy Side. ’
4 Now, e’en now we all plunge in
And drink the purple Wave,
This the Antidote of Sin, -
"Tis This our Souls fhall fave: ...
With the Life of Jesus fed, .~~~ * 7
Lo! from Stréngth to Strength we rxfc‘, hed
Follow’d by éur Rock, and led
To meet him in the Slties, ~~ +

E; IL 4s
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.

H. As it is a Sign and a Means of
' ‘Grace. '

"HYMN XXVIIL

1 Urnor of our Salvation. Thee
A With lowly thankful Hearts we praife,
Author of this great Myftery,
Figure and Means of Saving 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 freth Supply,
And eat the Bread fo freely given,
"Till borne en Eagles Wings we fly, -
And banquet with our Loxp in Heaven.

HYMN XXIX.

Thou who this Myfterious Bread
Didft in Emmaus break,
Return herewith our Souls to feed
And to thy Follawers fpeak.

3

, Unfeal
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2 Unfeal the Volume of thy Grace,
Apply the Gofpel-Word,
our Eyes to fee thy F: ace,
Our Hearts to know the Loz,

3 Of Thee we commune ftill, and mours:
Till Thou the Veil remove,
Talk with us, and our Hearts fhall burp:
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.

Esv, at whofe Supreme Command .
We thus approach to Gop,
Before us in thy Vefture ftand,
Thy Vefture dipt in Blaod..

2 Obedient to thy gracious Word
We break the Hallow’d Bread,
Commemorate Thee, our Dyxng Loro,
And truft on Thee to. feed. y

-3 Now, Savipur, now Thyfelf reveal,
And make thy Nature known,.
Affix the Sacramental Seal,
And ftamp us for thine own.

4 The Takens of thy Dying Love,
O let us All receive,
And feel the Quick’ning Spirit move,.
And /¢ n[ bly believe.
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§ The Cup of Bleﬂing bleft by Thee,

Let it thy Blood impart; SR

“The Bread thy Myftic Body be, - -
And chear each languid Heart. -

6 The Grace which fure Salvation brmgs
Let us herewith receive;
Satiate‘the Hungry with good Tbmgs,
The Hidden Manna give. - -

7 The Living Bread fent down’ ﬁ'om Heaven
In us vouchfafe to be; :
Thy Flefh for all the World is glven,
And all may live by Thee. -

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

HYMN XXXI.

1 Rock of our Salvation, -fee -
The Souls that feek their Reft in Thee,
Beneath thiy cooling Shadow hide, :
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side,
By Water and by Blood redeem,
And wafh us in the mingled Stream.

2 The Sin- atonmg Blood apply,
And let the Water fan&tify, -
Pardqn and Holinefs impart, o
Sprinkle and purify our Heart, : Y
Wafh out the laft Remains of Sin, ~ ™~ v
And make our immoft Nature clean.

The double Stream in Pardons rolls,

.And brings thy Love into our Souls,
Who

v
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Who dare the Truth Divine receive,
And Credence to thy Witnefs give,
We here thy utmoft Power fhall prove
Thy utmoft Power of perfett Love.

HYMN XXXII.

t YEsu, to Thee for Help we call,
Plung’d in the Depth of Adam’s Fall,
Plagu’d with a Carnal Heart 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 patft 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 tinfe&t eur Heart.

4 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 fhall retrieve,
And all thy heavenly Image bear.

HYMN XXXIIL

1 YEsu, dear, redeeming Lorp,
Magnify thy Dying Word, -
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In thine Ordinance appear;
Come, and meet thy Followers here,

2 In the Rite Thou hatt enjoyn’'d -
Let us now_our Saviour fid,
Drink thy Blood for Sinners fhed,
‘Tafte Thee 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 Perfeét Love,
Stamp us with the Stamp Divine,
Seal our Seuls for ever thine.

- HYMN XXXIV.
t T ORD of Life, thy Followers fee
Hungring, thirflting after Thee,

At thy Sacted Table feed,
_Nourith us with Living B;‘ead.

2 Chear us with immortal Wine, -
Heavenly Suftenance Divine,
Grant us now a freth Supply,
Now reliéve us, or we die, X

o

HYMN XXXV.

1 Thou pafcal Lamb of Goo, -
O Feed us with thy Flefh and Blood,
Life and Strength thy Death fupplies, .
Feaft us on thy Sacrifice. N,

v %iékcn
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2 Quicken our dead-Souls again,
Then our living Souls {uftain,
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 Perfet Love.

. L

"HYMN XXXVI

1 Mazine Myftery of Love!
While pofting to eternal Pain,
Gop faw his Rebels from above,
And ftloop’d into a Mortal Man.

2 His Mercy caft a pitying Look ;
By Love, meer Caufelefs Love inclin'd,
Our Guilt and Punifhment He took,
And died a Victim 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 y Sins forgiven. :

4 JEsu, our Pardon we recexve, v

The Purchafe of that Blood of thme,
And now begin by Grace to live,

And breathe the Brw.th of Love Dmne

HYM _N XXXVIIL

‘ 1 U'T foon the tender Life will die,
Though but by the Atoning Blood, -
Unlefs thou grant a frefh' Supply,
And wath us in the Wat'ry Flood, -
T , e

]
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2 The Blood remov'd our Guilt in vain
If Sin in us muft always ftay ;
But Thou fhalt purge our Inbred Stain,
And wath jts Relicks all away.

4 The Stream that from thy. wounded 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,

g Saviour, Thou didft not come from Heaven
By Water or by Blood alone,
Thou died'ft that we might live forgiven,
And all be Sandtified in One.

HYMN XXXVIIL

N OrTHyY the Lamb of Endlefs Praife,
‘Whofe double Life we here fhall prove,
The Pard’ning and the Hallowing Grace,
The Childifh and the perfect Love.

2 We here fhall gain our Calling’s Prize,
The Gift unfpeakable receive,
And higher ftill in Death arife, -
And all the Life of Glory live.
3 To make our Right and Title fure,”
Our dying Lorp Himfelf hath. given, .
His Sacrifice did all procure,”. &
Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven,’ o

Our
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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 Goo.

5 Comé, 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 Fullnefs of Eternal Day ! .

HYM N XXXIX.

1 INNER, with Awe draw near,
And find thy Saviour here,
In his Ordinances #ill, .
Touch his Sacramental Cloaths,
Prefent in his Power to heal,
Virtue from his Body flows.

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

3 Pardon, and Power, and Peace,
And perfe& Rightcoufnefs -
From that facred Fountain fprings;
Wath'd in his All-cleanfing Blood
Rife, ye Worms, to Priefts and Kings, -
Rife in Cur1sT and reign with Gop.

’ E , HYMN

—
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HYMN XL.
1 UTHOR of Life Divine,
Who hatft a Table {pread,
- Furnifh’d with Myftic Wine '
And Everlafting Bread, *

Preferve the Life Thyfelf haft given,
And feed, and train us up for Heaven.

|
2z ' Our needy Souls fuftain 1
« With freth Supplies of Love,
Till all thy Life we gain,
And all thy Fullnefs prove,
And ftrength’ned by thy perFe& Grace,
Behold without a V};il thy Face.

HYMN XLIL C -

1 RU T H of the Pafchal Sacrifice,
Jesvu, 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 opprefiive King,
Deliverance to thine /rae/ bring,
And while th’ anfprinkled ViQims die,
Thy Death for us prefent to Gop,
Write our Proteétion in thy Blood,
And-bid the Hellifh Fiend pafs by:

:

HYMN
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"HYMN XLIL

1 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 Veffels all. to draw the Grace
Out of Salvation’s Well.

3 But none like this Myfterious Right
Which Dying Mercy gave,
Can draw forth all his promis’d Might
And 2all his Will to fave.
4 This is the richeft Legacy
Thou haft on Man beftow'd :
Here chiefly Lorp we feed on Thee, -
-And drink thy precious Blood.

§ Here all thy Bleflings we receive,
Here all thy Gifts are given ;
To thofe that would in 1ghee 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 the Wine above. -
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HYMN XLHI.

| 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?

C 2z I am not worthy, Lorbp,
So foul, fo felf-abhor’d, -
Thee, my Gop, to entertain
. In this poor pelluted Heart :
I am a frail finful Man, .
All my Nature cries depart!

3 Yet come thou heavenly Gueft,
And purify my -Breaft,
Come, thou great and glorious King,
While before thy Crofs I bow,
With Thyfelf Salvation bring,
 Cleanfe the Houfe by ent’ring Now.

HYMN XLIV.

1 UR Paflover for us is flain, .
The Tokens of his Death remain,
» On thiefe Authentick Signs impreft: -
- 3By Jesus out of Egypt led : ’
Still on the Pafchal Lamb we feed,
And keep the facramental Feaft.

2 That Arm that fmote the parting Sea
Is fill ftretch’d out for us, for me:
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The Angel Gop is fill our Guide, ’
And left we in the Defert faint,

We find -our Spirits every Want
s - 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 might prove
The. Manna of thy quick’ning Love,
And all thy Life of Grace receive !

4 Nourith us to that awful Day :
When Types and Veils fhall pafs away,
__And perfe&t 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 T Rreminpous Love to loft Mankind !
' ‘Could none butCurist.the Ranfom find,
-Could none but Cur1st the Pardon buy?
How great the Sin of Adam's Race !
How greater ftill the Saviour's. Grace, :
:When Goo doth for his Creatures die !

. Not Heaven fo rich a Grace can fhew . .
As this He did on Worms beftow,
Thofe Darlings of th’ Incarnate'Gop; .
Lefs favour'd were the Angel-Powers ;
Their Crowns are cheaper far.than Ours,
Nor ever coft the Lamb his Bload.

2 Our Souls Eternally to fave
More than Ten Thoufand Worlds he gave ;

. Fjs 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 thalt thy ranfom’d Servants own,
And raife and feat us on thy Throne
Dear Obje&s of thy Dying Love.

HYMN XLVL

1 O W richly is the Table ftor'd
Of Jesus our Redeeming Lorp!
Melchifedec and Aaron join -
To furnith out the Feaft Divine.

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

- 3 Jesus a]:gears to facrifice, .
The Fleth and Blood Himfelf fupplies ;
Enter'd the Veil his Death He pleads,
And blefles all our Souls, and feeds.

4 *Tis here He meets the fajthful Line,
Suftains us with his Bread and Wine
We feel the double Grace is given,
And gladly urge our Way to Heaven.
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HYM N XLVIL

1 YE SU, thy weakeft Servants blefs,
Give what thefe Hallow’d Signs exprefs,
And what Thou giv'ft fecure ;
Pardon into my Soul convey, 4
Strength in thy Pard’ning Love to ftay,
And to the End endqré. ’ '
2 Raife, and enable me to ftand,
Save out of- the Deftroyer’s Hand
This helplefs Soul of mine,
Vouchfafe me then thy ftrength’ning Grace,
And with the Arms of Love embrace,
And keep me ever Thine.

HYM N XLVIII.

1 (CAVIOUR of my Soul from Sin,
Thou my kind Preferver be,
*Stablith what Thou.doft begin,
~ Carry on thy Work in me,
All thy faitlifal Mercies fhew,
Hold, and never let me go.

2 Never let me lofe my Peace,
Forfeit what thy Goodnefs gave,
Give it ftill, and fill increafe, =~ -
Save ‘'me and- perfift to fave,
Seal the Grant conferr’d before,
Give thy Blefling evermore,

HYMN
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HYM N XLIX.

1 QON of Gop, thy Blefling grant, -
Still fupply my every Want,
Tree of Life thine Influence thed,
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.

1 ATHER of Everlafting Love,
Whofe Bowels of Compaflion move,
To all thy gracious Hands have made,
' See, in the howling Defart fee
A Soul from Egypr 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, "t
*Till I my Heavenly Canaan gain. K
' : : HYMN
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-HYMN LL

1 HOU very Pafchal 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 Charaer,
" To guard and feed the chofen Race,
n Jrael's Camp appear.

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

4 Our fainting Souls fuftain
With ' Bleflings from above,

- And ever on thy People rain
The Manna of thy Love.

HYMN LIL

1 O'Thou who hanging on the Crofs,
- 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 !
Su%ported by thy Crofs arife,
o finith’d Holinefs afcend, - )
And gain on Earth the Mountain’s Height,
And then falute our Friends in Light.
: - HYMN
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HYMN LIH.

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

‘2 O might the {acred Word
Set forth our Dying Lorp,
Point us to thy Sufferings paft,
Prefent- Grace and Strength impart,
Give our ravifhi’d Souls a Tafte,
Pledge of Glory in our Heart,

Come in thy Spirit down,
Thine Inftitution crown,

Lamb of Gop as {lain 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 Lord ordain
' && This dear Memorial of his Love ?
ight we not all by Faith obtain,
By Faith the Mountain-fin remove,
Enjoy the Senfe of Sins forgiven,
And Holinefs the Tafte of Heaven?

2 It feem’d-to my Redeemer good
That Faith fhould bere his Coming wait,
_ Should here receive Immortal Food, ,

- ‘And

. -Grow up in Him divinely great,

3
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. And fiII'd with holy Violence feize
The Glorious Crown of Righteoufnefs.

3 Saviour, Thou didft the Myfery give
That I thy Nature might partake,
Thou bidft me outward 'Signs receive, -
One with Thyfelf my Soul to make,-
My Body, Soul and Sp'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 Fellowthip With Thee, "
But chiefly here my Soul is fed - .
‘With Fulnefs of Immortal Bread.

§ Communion clofer far I feel, ,
And deeper drink th’ Atoning Bleod,.
The joy is more unfpeakable, - .
And yields me larger Dranghts of Gop,
*Till Nature faints beneath the Power,
And Faith fill’d up can hold no more,

HYMNLV.

1 97T IS notnot a-dead external Sign
Which here my Hopes require, .
The living Power of Leve Divine,
In Jesus I defire. .

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

B

 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 vaini. - ‘

4 Come all who long his Face tofee =~ -
 That did our Burden bear, . |
Haften to Calpary with me, -

- And we fhall ind Him there. -

HYMN LVL -

1 OW dreadful is the Myftery,
H Which inftitated, Lorp, by Thee
Or Life or Death conveys!.
Death to the Impious and Profane;
Nor fhall our Faith in Thee be vain,
Who here expe& 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 falutary Meat,
And equal Bleflings gain ?

3 Deftruttion if thy Body fhed, ,
And ftrike the Souls of Sinners dead
Who dare the Signs abufe ;
Surely the Inftrument Divine
‘T'o all that are, or would be Thine
Shall faving Health diffufe.

4 Savour of Life, and Joy, and Blifs,
Pardon, and Power, and perfe& 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

-

Ga o A




Hymns on the LorD’s Supper, 41

HYMN' LviL!

C U N S &
r O The Depth of Love Divine, -~ - 1 '
Th® unfathomable Grace ! -
Who fhall fay how Bread and Wine -
. Gop'into Man conveys ! o
How the Bread hjs Flefh img;rts, T
Horo the Wine tranfmits his Blood, " . ~
Fills his faithful People’s Hearts: .
With all the Life of Gon'!

LA PR
2 Let the wifeft Mortal thew o
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 !. N
Thefe the Virtue did convey, . e
Yet fill remain the fame. . :

LEN

3 How ¢an Heavenly Shirits rife *
By earthly Matter fed, - - O
Drink hergwith Divine Supplies . .. -
" And eat Immortal Bread ? - g
Afk the Father's §7,Vifdom' bow 5 - .

Him that'did the' Means-ordain”  *
. Angels round our Altars bow -
'To fearch it out, in vain.,. b

4 Sure and real'is the Grace,

‘The Manner be unknown s

Only meet us.in thy Ways . - ...
And perfet us in One, .~ "¢

Let us tafte the Heavenlx Powers, . |
Lorp, we afk for nothing more 3 o

Thine to blefs, “tis only ours o
To wonder, and adore.

G HYMN
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HYMN LVHI,

1 H OW long, Thqu faithful Gon fhal] I.
Here in thy Ways forgotten lye, -

When fhall the Means of Healing be -

The Channels of thy Grace to me !

(

3

z Sinners on every Side ftep in,
And wath away their Pain and Sin,
But I an helplefs Sin-fick Soul '
Still lye expiring at the Pool.

3 In vain I take the Broken Bread,

. 1 cannot on thy Mercy feed :
In vain I drink the Hallow’d Wine,
I cannot tafte the Love Divine.

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

5 Thou feeft me lying at the Pool, i
I would, Thou knowft, I would be whole 3
- 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 Goo,
And let me drink thy precious Blood.

7 Surely if Thou the Symbols blefs,
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 Gov.

.

HYMN
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HYMNLIX.
! O D 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 oar Thought behind,
And Faith inquires no more. ‘

2 How he did thefe Credtures raife

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

To this péor Sotl of mine,
I cannot the Way defcry,

Need not know the Myftery,
Only this I know thatI ~

" Was blind, but now I fee.

3 Now mine Eyes are open’d wide

To fee his Pard’ning Love,

Here I view the Gop that died
My Ruin to remove ;

Cla{ upon mine Eyes He laid - -
(I at once my Sight receiv’d) e

Blefs'd and bid me eat the Bread, = " 1
Afid lo! my Soul believd. - - .

. o R ' [
HYMNZXL. -

1 OME to the Feal‘lf for CurisT invites,
And promifes to feed, . R
’Tis here his clofeft Love unites ™
- The Members to their Head.

G2 "Tis
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2 *Tis here'He nourithes his own
With living Bread from Heaven,
Or makes Hinifelf to Mdurners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven,

DR T

3 Still in his inftituted Ways Coe

, .He bids us atk the Power, S S

The Pard’ning or the Hallowing Grace, :
And wait th’ appointed Hour, -

4 Tis not for us to fct our Go»
A Time his Grace to give,
The Benefit whene’er beftow’d
We gladly thould receive.

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

6 Expe& we then the quick’ning Word
Who at his Altar bow :
But if it be thy Pleafure Logbp, .
O let us find Thee now. ..« -

 HYNN LXL"
. Hou Gob of boundlefs Power a'n& Grace,
/ How wonderful are all thy Ways,
How far above our loftieft Thought |
In Prefence of the meaneft Things,

{While all from Thee the Virtag {prings,)
Thy moft ftupendous Works are wrought.

Struck by a Stroke of Mofes* Rod -
The parting Sea confefs'd its Gop, = ™

And

Lot
IO B ¥
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And high'in ¢ryftal Bulwarks rofe ; .
‘At Mojes’ Beck it burft the Chain, -

Return'd to all its Strength again, -
And fwept to Hell thy Church’s Foes.

2 Let but thy Atk the Walls furround,
Let but the Rams-horn Trumpet 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.

Jordan 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 pafling by,
If fo thy Severeign Will ordains.

3 Yet not frem thefe the Power proceeds,

Trumpets, or Rods; or Cloaths, or Shades,

Thy only Arm tlie Werk hatl done,
If Inftruments thy Wifdom chufe, -
Thy Grace confers their Saving Ufe ; -
Salvation is from Goo alone. .

‘Thou in this Sacramentat Bread- oL
Doft now our hungry Spirits feed;

And chear us with the: Hallowed Wine :
(Communion of thy Flefh and Blood
We banquet on Fmmortal Food, A

And drink the Streams of Life Divine. '

. '

A R Y
HYMN LXIL - .
X HE Heav_enly Ordinances fhine,
And fpeak their Origin Divine :
‘The Stars diffufe their golden Blaze,

And glitter to their Maker’s Praife.
G3 o They
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2 They each in different Glery bright - -
With fironger or with feebler Light . -
Their Influence on Mortals fhed,
And chear us by their friendly Aid.

3 The Gofpel Qrdinances here - ., .1, .
As Stars in Jesu’s Church appear,
His Power they more or lefs declarg,
But all his heavenly Imprefs bear. ;7 ~

4 Around our lower Ob they burn, -
And chear and blefs us in their Turn,
Tranfmit the Light by Jesus given, -
The faithful Witnefles of Heaven. - . »~

5 They fteer the Pilgrim’s Courfe aright,
And bounteous of their borrow’d Light ., ;
Condutt throughout the Defart Way, -1
And lead us to Eternal Day.

ot P a oo

6 But firft of the Celeftial Train, . = ;.
"Benignetk to the Sons ofMen, | =~~~
The Sacramental Glory fhines, ... .° "]
And anfiwers all our, Goo’s, Defigns, ) .1

- e T Y gt L et

7 The Heavenly Hoft it paﬁ'és far, -
Tlluftrious as the Morning Star,: -, ,; . |-
The Light of, Life Divine imparts, L
While Jesus rifes in our Heapts.

8 With Joy we feel its facred Power, . i
But.neither Stars or Means adorg, - 3
‘We take the Blefling from above, =~
And praife the Gop of Truth and Love.

coox . R |
o What He did for oar Ufe ordain*
Shall fill from Age to Age remain, , , .
Who e’er rejeéts the kind Command, ~ ©
The Word of Gop fhiall ever fland.- &
. T I

" ‘ Lotk E ' CoLii. “‘;GO,




Bymnson the LorD’s Supper, 47

16 Go, foolith Worms, his Words deny,
Go tear thofe Planets from the Sky:
But while the' Sin and Moon ‘¢ndure,
The Ordinance on Earth is fure.

'HYMN LXIIL..  ~
1 O Gon thy Word we claim, :
Thou here record’ft thy Name:. ; ;-
Vifit us in Pard’ning Grace, . .
‘Cur1st the Crucified appear, S
Come in thy Appointed Ways, .
Come, and meet, and blefs us here.

2 No Locil Deity
We worthip, Lorp, in Thee:
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.

. - ! . Lo il 1‘
HY M N LXIV,
1 The Grace on Man beftow’d !.
Hege my deareft Lorp I fee
Offering up his Death to Gop, e
Giving all his Lifetome : . " S
Gob for Jesu’s Sake forgives, .
g Man by Jssu’s Spirit lives. ., L
. Cu N
2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends . .. -
All the Bleflings of thy Dkath
To the Soul that here attends, - -
Longs to feel thy quick’ning Breath ;
Surely we who wait thall prove - -
All the Life of Perfe@ Love. )

. .. ., HYMN

N

m‘l
T
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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 thed upon the Crofs
‘To wath us white as Snow,
Broken for us thy Body was
To feed our Souls below.

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

4 We eat the Offering of our Peace,
The hidden-Manna provey - - -
And only live t adore and blefs,

. Thine All-fufficient Loye. |

HYMN XLVL

t YESU my Lorp and Gop beftow i
All which thy Sacrament-doth fhew, :
And make the real Sign :
A f{ure effe@ual Means of Grace, . . .
Then {an&ify my Heart and blefs,
+ And make itwa]l like thine:~ -

2 Great is thy Faithfulnefs and Love, .
Thine Ordinance can never prove
Of none Effe& and vair, ¢
Only do Thou iy Heart prepase, . .
To find thy real Prefence there,

And all thy Fulnefs gain.
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HYMN XLVIIL
1 ATHER, I offer Thee thine own
This worthlefs Soul, and Thou thy Sor
Doft offer here to me :
‘Wilt Thou o mean a Gift receive,

And will thé 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 abjet Soul of mine
- A Temple meet for Gop. '

HYMN LXVIL
1 YESU, Son of-Gop, draw near,
J Haften to my Sepulcher,

elp, where dead in Sin I lie, Lt
-Save, or I forever die. )

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

3 By thine All-atoning Blood
Raife and bring me now to Goo,
Now pronoance my Sins forgiven,
Loofe, and let me go to Heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

) SIN FUL, and blind, and poor,
And loft without thy Grace,

Thy, Mercy I implore, ' L,
And wait to fee thy Face. -~ -

Begging
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Begging I fit by the Way-fide,
And long to know the Crucified. -

1 Jesv, attend my Cry, o
Thou Son ofy 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.
APPY the Man, to whom ’tis given,
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven :

This Happinefs in CurisT we prove,
Who feed on his Forgiving Love.

v

HYMN LXXIL

1 RAW near ye blood-befprinkled Race, . _
D 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 Goo. :

3 Grofs Mifconceit be far away ! - -~
. Thro’ Faith we on his Body feed, ,
Faith only doth the Spirit convey, o

And fills our Souls with living Bread. h
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Th’ Effe@s of Jrsu’s Death imparts,
And pours his Blood into our Hearts.

HYMN LXXII -

4. OME, Holy Ghoft, thine Influence fhed,
~ And realize the Sign, :
Thy Life infufe into the Bread,
Thy Power into the Wine.

2 Effeual let the Tokens prove, -
And made by Heavenly Art
Fit Channels to convey thy Love
To every faithful Heart,

HYMN LXXIIL

1 Y S not the Cup of Blefling, bleft
I By Us, the facred Means t’ impart
Our Saviour’s Blood, with Power impreft
And Pardon to the faithful Heart 2

2 Is not the hallow’d broken Bread
A fure Communicating Sign,
An Inftrument ordain’d to feed:
Our Souls with myftic Fleth Divine ?

3 'Th® Effe&s of hig Atoning Blood,
His Body offered on the Tree
Are with the awful Types beftow'd
* On ine, the Pardon’d Rebel, me,

#4 On All, who at his Word draw near,’
In Faith the-outward Veil look thro’ 3
Sinners, believe ; and find Him here :
Believe ; and feel He died for You,

Tn
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5 In Mem'ry of our Dying Gop '
The Symbols faithfully receive;,
And eat the Flefh and drink the Blood
Of stius,, and for ever live, .

HYMN LXXIV. & &
N HIS, thisis He that came -
By Water and-by Blood !
JEsus is our Atoning Lamb,
Our San&ifying Gop. .-
; See from his wounded Side
The mingled Current flow ! -
The Water and the Blood applied
Shall wath us vﬁxite as: Snow. . -

3 The Water cannot cleanfe

Before the Blood we feel, -7 i
T'o purge the Guilt of all our Sins, - .°
-And our Forgivenefs feal. -

4  But both in JEsus join, )
Who fpeaks our Sins forgiven, -
And gives the Purity Divine - /-
That makes us meét for Heaven. .

-

HYMN LXXV.

1 ATHER the Grace we claim,; ~
F The double Grace beftow'd, ~ °
On All who truft in Him that came.. .

By Water and by Blood.* = - "

2 Jesu, the Blood apply, " '’
The Righteoufhéfs bringin; © -
- Us by thy Dying juftify,
And wafh ont all our Sin.
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3  Spirit of Faith come down, '
Thy Seal with Power fet to, ~
The Banguet by thy Prefence crown,
And prove the Record true : -

4 Pardon and Grace impart :

& ome quickly from above,
And witnefs now in every Heart

That Gop is perfe& Love.

HYMN LXXVL

1 (VEarcuer of Hearts, in Ours appear,
S And make, and keep them all fincere,
Or draw us burthen’d to thy Son, -

Or make Him to his Mourners known.

z Thy promis’d Grace vouchfafe to give,
As each is able to receive, - . .
The blefied Grief to All impart ;

-Or Joy; or Purity of Heart.

3 Our helplefs Unbelief remove,
And melt us by thy Pard’ning Love,
Work in us Faith, or Faith’s Increafe,
The Dawning, or the Perfett 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 {end one Soul away.

H ' HYMN
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HYMN LXXVIL

1 oW lon§, O Lorp, fhall we
In vain lament for Thee ! .~ ’
Come, and comfort them that mourn, .
“Come, as in the antient Days, R
In thine Ordinance return, o
In thine own appointed Ways. ‘
2 Come to thy Houfe again,- -
Nor let us feek in vain :
"This the Place of Meeting be,
To thy weeping Flock repairy
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..

4 Into our Minds recall
Thy Death endur'd for All:
Come in this accepted Day,
Come, and al} our Souls reftore,
Come, and take our Sins away,
Come, and never leave us more.

HYMN LXXVIL -
1 LAM B of Gop, for whom we languifh, |
) Make thy Grief Our Relief, y

Eafe us by thine Anguifh.

O our
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2 O our agonizing Saviour,
S By thy Pain Let us gajn
- . Gobp’s Eternal Favour.

4 3 Suffer Sin no more ¢ 0ppréfs 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.

s Thy ]:)éfei,tsit'd us make over ;
Speak us whole, Every Soul
y thy Wounds recover.

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

9 The whole Benefit of thy Paffion,
" Prefent Peace, Future Blifs,
All thy great Salvation.

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

) In thine éwn Appointments blefs us,
Meet, us here, Now appear,
Our Almighty Jesus.

f0 Let the Ordinance e 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.

Hz ~ HYMN
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HYMN LXXIX. '

1 Y E SU regard the plaintive Cry,
The Groaning of thy Prifoners here,
Thy Blood to every Soul apply,
The Heart of every Mourner chear,
The Tokens of thy Paffion thew,
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, for us reveal, .-
And let thy Blood 7y Pardon feal.

'HY M N LXXX.

1 1T H Pity, Lorp, a Sinner fee,
Vv Weéary of thy Ways and Thee :
~ Forgive my fond Defpair - "~

A Blefling in the Means to find, .. .
My Struggling to throw off the Care .
~And caft them all behind. s

2 Long have I groan'd thy Grace to gain, .
Suffer’d on but all in vain : . '
. An Age of mournful Years
1 waited for thy pafiing by, - o
'And loft my Prayers, my Sighs, and Tears,
And never found Thee nigh.  ~~

g Thou wouldft not let me go away ;
Still Thou forceft me to ftay..
O might
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O might the Secret Power
Which will not with its Captive part, -.
Nail to tlie Poft 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 effettual prove ;
Thy Love alone my Soul can cure,
Thy dear expiring Love.,

§ Now in the Means the Grace impatt,
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.

HY NM LXXXI.
1 ESU, we thus obey -
J .Thy laft and kindeft Word,"
Here in thine own appointed Way
We come to meet our Lorbp ;
The Way Thou haft enjoin’d
Thou wilt therein appear :

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

R 3. Our Hearts we open wide
. “'To make the Saviour room ;
, And 101 the Lamb, the Crucified,
: The Sinner’s Friend is come !
.His Prefence makes the Featt,
And now our Bofoms feel
The Glory not to be expreft,
The Joy unfpeakable,

Hj ' 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 LXXXII
t Y E SU, Sinner’s Friend, receive us
Fecble, famithing, and faint,
O Thou Bread of Life releave us,
Now, or now we die for Want :
Leaft we faint, and die for ever,
Thou'our finking Spirits ftay,

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

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

HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIIL

H O R D, if now Thou paffeft by us, -
Stand and call us unto Thee,
Freely, fully juflify us, '
Give us Eyes thy Love to fee,
Love that brought Thee down from Heaven,
Made our Gop a Man of: Grief ;
Let it fhew our Sins forgiven ;
‘Help, O help our Unbelief..
2 Long we for thy Love have waited,.
Begging fat by the Way-fide,
Still we are not New-created,
Are not wholly Sanétified :
Thou to Some in great Compaffion
Haft in Part their Sight reftor’d,
Shew us all thy*full Salvation, S
. Make the Servants as their Lorp..

* HYMN LXXXIV.

1 YHr1sT our Pa{fovgpﬁ)r us-
Is offer’d up and flain!
Let Him be remembred thus R
By every: Soul of Man : {
We are bound above the reft
His Oblation to proclaim,
- 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’ CurisT forgiven =

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

To our Lorp with Faith draw near,
And o his Promife feed S ey

3 J:sus, Mafter of the Feaft, -
The F eaﬁ itfelf Thou art,
. Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,
And comfort every Heart :
Give us Living Bread to eat, o
Manna that from Heaven comes down,
Fill us with Immortal Meat,
And make thy Nature known.

# In this ban-en Wildernefs
Thou haft a Table fpread,.
Furnifh’d out-with richeft Grace,
Whate'er 8ur Souls can need ;
Still {uftain us by thy Love,
Still thy Servants Strength repair,
Till we reach the Courts above, .
And feaft for ever there.

HYMN LXXXV. .

Thou, whom Sinners love, whofé Care
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’rewhile the helplefs Prey, : ‘
Heirs of thy Glory now. - - o

2 As Incenfe to thy Throne above,
O let our Prayers arife,
Wing with the Flames of Holy Love
Our living Sacrifice ;
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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 blet Wounds Life let us draw,

Thine all-atoning Blood
Now lét us drink with trembling Awe ;
Thy Fleth be now our Food.

~ Come, Lorp, thy-fovereign Aid impart,

Here make thy Likenefs fhine,
Stamp thy whole Image on.our Heart,
And all our Heart is Thine.

" HYMN LXXXVL

AN D fhall I let Him go ?

If now I do not fee/ :

The Streams of Living Water flow, -
Shall I forfake the Well ?

Becaufe He hides his Face,

Shall I no longer ftay, . .
But leave the Channels of his Grace,

And caft the Means away ? -

Get thee behind me Fiend,
On Others try thy Skill,

Here let thy hellifh Whifpers end,.
To thee I fay Be fill I

4 ]Bsus-h'ath. fi),ol"{é the 'Wo'rd;

His Will ‘my Reafon is,
Do this in Memory of thy Lorbp,
Jesus hath faid, Ds this!

, He
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§ - He bids'me eat the Bread, ' :
. He bids me drink the Wine,

"No other Motive, Lorp, I need,
No other Word than Thine.

6 I chearfully comply . :
With what my Lorbp doth fay, -
Let others atk a Reafon why, -
My Glory is t'obey.

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

If Jesus bids me lick the Duft,
I bow at his Command :

8  Becaufe He faith Do rhis,
This I will always do, ;
_'Till Jesus come in glorious Blifs °,

I thus his Death will few. . .-
HYMN LXXXVIL.
' Y the Ficture of thy Pa(ﬁbﬁ :

<’8till in Pain I remain
Waiting for Salvation.

¢ Jrsu, let thy Suﬁ'erings eafe me,
_Saviour, Lorp, 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, . 8aviour give,
Give me now thy Blefling.
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§ Still my cruel Sins opprefs me, o
Tyed and bound *Till the Sound
Of thy Voice releafe me: - - -

6 Call me out of Condemnation, . . o
To ﬁxy Grave Comé¢, and.fave, = ,
Save me by thy Paffion. T

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

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

HYM N LXXXVIIL

1 47NIVE us this Day, all-bounteous Loep,
Our Sacramental Bread,
Who thus his Sacrifice record
That fuffered in our Stead.

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

g Who here commemorate his Death
- To us his Life impart,
The loving filial Spirit breathe
Into my waiting Heart. '

4 My Eamneft of Eternal Blifs
Let my Redeemer be, = o
And if even Now He prefent is, T
Now let Him fpeak in me. o

HYMN
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: HYMN LXXXIX,

t E Faithful Souls, who thus record
The Paffion 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 thg Witnefs in your Heart ?

2 Is it the dying Mafter’s Will
That we fhould This perfift to do?
Then let Him here Himfelf reveal, . .
. The T'okens of His Prefence fthew,
+* Defcend in Bleflings from above,
And anfwer by the Fire of Love.

3 'Who Thee remember in thy Ways,. L
- Come, Lorp, and meet and blefs us here,
In Confidence 'we atk the Grace, o

_Faithful and True appear, appear,
et all perceive thy Blood apply’d,
Let all Eifccrn the Crucified. -
4 ’Tis dong; the Lorp fets too his Seal, . *
The Prayer is heard, the Grace is,given;
With Joy unfpeakable we feel
"+ The Holy Ghoft fent down from Heaven,
The Altar ftreams with facred Blood,
And all the Temple flames with Gop !

'HYMN XC. .

1 LEST be the Love, forever bleft:
The Bleeding Love we thus record} -~ ]

JEsus, we take the dear Bequeft,

. Obedient to thy kindeft Word.

- - v
L L Rideir e ied
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Thy Word which ftands Divinely fure,
. And fhall from Age to Age endure.

- 2 In vain the fubtle Temper-tries’

Thy Dying Precept to repeal,
To hide the Letter from our Eyes,

And break the Teftamental Seal,
Refine the folid Truth away,
And make usi freew—ta difobey.

-3 In vain he labburs to: perfuade * - ’
Thou: didft not mean ¢he Word fhou'd bmd
The Feaft for thy firft Followers made
For Them and.Us, and All Mankind,
Mndful of Thee we ftill attend,
Ai.l this we do, till Time fhall- end.

4 Thro’ vain Pretence of Clearér Light
We donot, Larp, refife to fec,
Or weakly the Commandment flight
To fhew oyr. Chriftian Liberty,
Or feek rebellioufly to:prove :
‘The Purenefs of aur Cath’lic Love.

3 Our wandring Brethren's Hearts to gain
We will not l;t our Saviour” g0,
-But in thine antient Paths remain,
But this perfift.thy-Death to thew,
Till ftrong with all thy Life we rife,
* And meet Thee Comipg in the Sk:es !

H YMN,'.XCI

L L-loving, -all redcemmg Lonn, .
- Thy -wandring Sheep with Pity fee,

fhght thy deareft dying Word,
And will not thus remember: [‘hee,

;
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To all who would perform:thy Will -
The glorious promis’d Truth reveal - - -

2 Can we enjoy thy. richeft-Levs, .
Nor long that They the Grace may ﬁlarc ?
Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove, -
Thou the Eternal Word declare, -~
Thy Spirit with thy Word impart, R
And fpeak the Preebpt to-theirHeart., -

3 If chiefly here thou may’ft be found, < = *
* If now, €’n now we find Thee here,
O let their Joys like ours abound,
Invite them them to the Royal Chear,
Feed with. imperifhable Food, ,
And £l their raptur’d Souls with Goo.

4 Jesu, we will not let Thee go ~ -
But keep herein our fafteft Hold,
'T1t Thou to them thy Counfel Ihew,
And call and make us all one Fold,
One hallow’d Undivided Bread,
One Body knit to Thee our Head.

HYM N XCIL

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

2 Did Jesus ordain
His Supper in vain, e
_And. furnith a Feaft - f
For none but his earlieft Servants to taﬁ ?

3 " Nay, but this is his will

(We know it and feel)
i That

\ e A
N R 3 1
e A® L saleoiade. v
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That we fhould partake.
The Banquet for All- ,He fo freely dld make.

4  sIo raptarous lefs .
He bids us do This,
The Joy it imparts ‘

Hath witnefs’d his gracmns Deﬁgn in ourHearts, .

"Fs Gop we bcheve; v
Who cannot deceive,
‘The Witnefs of Gop

Is prefent, and fpeaks in the Myftical Blood.

6 Receiving the Bread
‘On Jesus we feed,
It doth not apll:m
His Manner of working ; but J:sus is here !

7 With Bread from above, -
Wit Comfdrt and Love,
- Our He flls, -0
And all hts unfpeakable Goodnefs reveals.

S O that ;ll Men would ha.ﬂ:e
To the Spiritual Feaft, ..
At Jesus'siWord .
Do this, and be feéwth theLove of our Lorp ¢

9  True nght of Mgnkmd_
Shine into their Mind,
And clearly reveal - <
Thy Perfe& and good and a.cceptable Will. ,

10-  Bring near the glad Day
- When all fhall obey
. _'Thy dying Requett,
Aml cat of thy Supper, and lean on thy Breaft.

I2 , To
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11 To all Men mpm s
© .+ ~One Way:and one Heart,
Thy People be thewn
All nghteous and ﬁnlefs and perfe!! ﬁi One. -

12 Then,thenletusfee -
ThyGloxy,andbe L
Caught up in the Air

This Hcavenly Supper m Hcaven ki lharc :
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RO R OB

1L The SAyci’z"A,MEN'r a Pledge of
" HEBAVEN.

HYMN XCIII

r OME let us join with one Accord
‘ Who fhare the Supper of the Lowrb,.
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 Everlafting Throne !

2 The Wine which' doth his Pafion fliew,
We foon with Him fhall drink it New
In yonder dazling Courts above,
Admitted to the Heavenly Feaft,
We fhall his choiceft Bleflings tafte, .
_And banquet on-his richeit Love.
We foon the Midnight Cry fhall hear,
Arife, and 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 Trimmph Kome.

I3 Thens
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3 Then let us fill in Hope rejoice,
And liften for the Archangel’s Voice
" Loud ecchoing to the Trump of Gop,
Hafte to the dreadful Joyful Day, ..
When Heaven and Earth fhall flee away .
By all-devouring Flames deftroy’d :
While we fram out the Burpings fly,
With Eagles Wings mount up on high,’
Where Jesus json Siow feen 3.
*T'is 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'n 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 reg'ef;
And Pain affli&s the Soul ho more %17
‘While harbour’d in the Saviour’s Breaft 3
He quiets 2ll our Plaints and Cries, '
And wipes the Sorrow from out Eyes;
And lulls us-in his Arms toreft ! '+ -
- L - PPEIVEE TR SY §

CHYMN XEIV. "

1 g\ What a Soul“tranfporting Feat
Doth this Communion yield !
Remembring here thy Paffion paft
. We with thy Love are fill'd.

PR

o

-

2'Sure Inflrument of prefefit Grace
* " Thy Sacrament we find, -
Yet higher Blefings it difplays,
And Raptures fill behind. .

Ic

- ,.4;':*Q.‘>’ x ) , ' |
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3 It bears us now on:Edgle's Wings, :
If Thou the Power impart; '
And Thee oar glorious Earneft brings
Into our faithful Heart.. -~ .. .

4 O let as fiill the Eaeft foel,
Th’ unutterable Peace,
This loving Spirit be the Seal,
Of our Eternal Blifs! .

1 YN Jesus we live; In Jesos 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 ¥te comforts u§ here,
And gladly we join,.Till Jesus.appear, |
With hearty Thankfgiving His Death to record ;
The Living, the Living thould fing of theirLorb.

3 He hallow’d the Cup Whick now we receive,

" The Pledge, of our Hope With Jedes. tb live,
(Where Sorraw and Sadnéfs flall nevér be found) -

With Glory and Gladnefs Eterdaily:crown’d.

4 The Fruit of the Wihe (Th¢ Joy it implies)
Again we fhall join Td drink in the Skies,
Exult in his Favour, Our Triumph renew ;.
And I, faith the Saviour, Will drink itwith You.

HYMN XCVL
1 LTAPPY the Souls to Jesus join'd,
And fav’d by Grace alone,

Walking in all thy Ways we find
Our Heaven on Earth begun

o
"

Y

" The



72 Hymns on the LorD’s Supper..
2 The Church triumphant in thy Love
Their miﬁhty, Joys we know,. . . -
They fing thé Lamb in-Hymns-above, *
And we in Hymns below., " , .
3 Thee in thy glocions Realm chey 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 hencg our: Spirits rife, =

" And he that in thy Statutes treads-
Shall:meet Thee in the.Skies..

HYMN XCVIL

B , HEE King of Saints we praife--
I For this our Living Bread,.

- Nourifh’d by thy preferving Grace,

. And at thy Table fed ;

" Who in thefe lower Parts
Of thy :geat Kingdom feaft,. .
We feel the Earneft in our Hearts .+ !
. .Of. our Eternal Reft.. - '

2 Yet ftill-an higher Seat oL T
.. Wein 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

Tl
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HY M N. XCVIII

T HERE fhall this Memonal end ?
Thither let our Souls afcend,
Live on Earth to Heaven reftor’d,
Walt the Commg of our Lo&n

Jnsus temmates our Hopc,

%ssus is 3‘ ur Withes Scope,
nd of this great Myftery .

me we fain would die to fee.”

3 He whom we remember here,
Curist fhall in the Clouds appear, :
Manifeft to every Eypey .- i
We fhall foon behold Hlm mgh
)i
4 Faith afcends the Mounta.m s ngl)t;u

Now enjoys'thq pempons Sight, *
Antedates the Final Doom,

Sees the Judge in Glory come. .

5 Lo, He comes mumpham down, - o
‘Seated on his gx'mwhu'c Throne! ... -
- Cherubs bear it on sheir Wings, ... .. ..
Shouting bear the King of ngs.

6 Lo,.his glorious Banner fpread .
Stains the Skies with deepeft Red,
Dyes the. Land, apd-fises the: Wood, B
~Turns the: cha.n into Blaad, -+ ..
: 7 Gather'd to the well-lmown Sign
We our elder Brethren join, )
Swiftly to our Lorp fly up,,”
Hail Him on thq Mpumn Top ;

;-L.;;tl‘ake

-
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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.

HitaEr fhould our full Souls afpu'e
W “At this tranfporting Feaft'a =~ '
They never can on Earth be hlghe]‘, il

Or more compleatly bleft, L o

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

¢ To Heaven the Myfuc Banquet leads,
Let us fo Heaven afcend, - -
And bear this Joy upon our Heads.- - -
Till it in Glory end =+ :

4 Till all who truly join in Tl'us,
The Marriage-Supper fhare, -
Enter into their. Mafter sBlif:

And feaft for ever there. -

HYMN C.

¥ ETturnine to his Throne above:
B The Friend of Simners cried; -
this in Memory 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 letit go; .
Till in the Clouds our Loz p.comes back

b

We thus his Death will fhew.

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

§ Now in thy ﬁlorions Kingdom come,
(Thou haft a Token given)
And while thy Arms receive us home
Recall thy Pledge in Heaven.

HYMN CIL

" OW glorious is the Life above °
Which in this Ordinance we taff ;"
‘That Fulnefs of Celeftial Love, )
That Joy which fhall for ever laft !

2 That Heavenly Life in Curist conceal’d
_Thefe Earthen Veffels could not bear,
The Part which now we find reveal’d
No Tougue of Angels can declare.

3 The Light of Life Eternal darts
Into our Souls a daaling Ray, '
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

"'.:.‘.>-' .



76 Hymuns dn the LorD’s Supper,

R DL OF SN
L CHYMN Gl
oL sl T
1 O Tue Length, and Breadth, and Height,
- And Depth of dying Love! - -~ >
Love that turns oyr Faith to Si%ht, o
And wafts to Heayen above ! D
Pledge of our Poffeflion This, -
This which Nature faints to bear 3

Who thall then fuport the Blifs, =~ '~ °
The Joy, vthe Rapture there't = - ' N
2 Fleth and Blood fhall ot receive
‘The vaft Inheritance ; :

Gop we cannot fee, and live
The Life of feeble Senfe;
In our weakeft Nonage, here,
Up into our, Head we grow, ~ . -~ - -
- Saints before our Lor» appear, h
And ripe for Heaven below.
3 We his Image fhall regain,
And to his Stature rife,” - 7C
Rife unto a perfe:Man, . . -
And thenafcend the Skigs, . .. .
Find our happy Manfions there, i
Strong to &ar the Joys above
All the glorious Weight tobear. = .
Of Everlafting, Loye,

PV |

'HYMN cnL

3 TA.KEoV and gat, the Saviour faith, -
" This my facred: Body is! © - °
Him we take and eat by Faith,
-Feed upon that Fleth of His, .

All
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All the Benefits receive .
Which his Paffion 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 This
Of the Purcha}s:’d Joys behind : ~
Here He gives our Souls a Tafte,
Heaven int6 our Hearts He pours :
§till believe, and hold Him faft,
Gop and Curist and All is ours !

"HYMN CIV.

? ETurNING. to his Father's Throne

Hear all the interceeding Son,
And join in that Eternal Prayer :
He prays that we with Him may reign,
And He that did the Kingdom gain
For us, fhall foon condué us there.

2 “ I will that thofe Thou giv'it to me
May all my heavenly Glory fee,
But firft be perfe&ted in One.”
Amen, Amen, our Heart replies,
Prepare, and take us to the Skies,

hy Prayer be heard, thy Will be done !

~ HYMN CV.
« Lx FT your Eyes of Faith and fee

Saints and Angels join'd in ‘One,

What a countlefs Company :
"Stands before yon dazling Throne |

- ‘K: PN
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Each before his Saviour ftards; . - -
All in Milk-white Robes array’d,” . ¢
Palms they carry in their Hands, ¢
Crowns of Glory on their Head.” "~
2 Saints begin, the endlefs Song, A
" Cry aloud in heavenly Lays ’ ’
Glory doth to Gop belong, . . -/,
Gonb the glorious Saviour praife, . . ’
. All from Him Salvation.came, -~ ..
Him who reigns enthron’d on high, -
Glory to the bleeding Lamb o
Let the Morning Stars reply.

i

3 Angel-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 Beit o, they all reply, . . .
Him let all our Orders praife, .
Him that did for. Sinners die, R
Saviour of the favour'd Race; - -
Render we our Gop. his Right, '
'Glory, Wifdom, Thanks and Power,
Honour, Majefty and Might, - o
Praife Him, praife Him evermore !
HYMN CVL .
1 7 H AT ‘are thefe array’d in W hite,
" Brighter-than the Noon-day Suz, v
Foremoft of the-Sons of Light, =~
- Neareit the Eternal Throne ?

Thefe

I

it
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Thefe are they that bore the Crofs, .
Nobly for their Makter ftood,
Sufferers in his Righteous Caufe,
Followers of -the Dying Gob.

2 Out of great Diftrefs they came,

Wafh'd theit Robes by Faith below

In the Blood of yonder Lamb,

- Bload that wafhiés white as Snow.

‘Therefore are they next the Throne,
Serve their Maker Day and Night,

Gop refides anrong His own,”
Gop duth in his Saints delight.

3 More than Conquerers at laft,

" Herethey find their Trials o’er,

They have all their Sufferings paft,
Hunhger now and Thirft no more;

No exceflive Heat they feel
From the S8th’s-diredter Ray,

In a milder Clime they dwell,
Region of Etermal Day. -

4 He that on the Throne doth réign
s ’émn t'i}’: Lamb ﬂmll'alWay’sgfced.
With the Tret-of, Life fuftain, o
To the livityy Fountains léad,
He fhall all their Sorrows chace,
All their Wants at-once remove;
Wipe the Tears ffom every Face,
Fill up every Soul with Love.
o AN Lo
HYMNCVIL.
! L L ‘hail thou {uffering Son of Gop,,
[' & “Who didff thefe My%eries ordain,
Communion of thy Flefh and Blood,
Sure Inftriment thy Grace to gain,

R

K2 Type
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- Type of the heavenly Marriage-Feaft, -

“Pledge of our Everlafting Reft.
2 Jesu, thine own with Pity fee,
Our helplefs Unbelief remove,
Impower us to remember Thee, -
gi)ve us the Faith that works by Love,
The Faith which Thou haft given increafe,
And feal us up in Glorious Peace. ; :

HYMN cviL

1 H give us, Saviour, to partake
A The Sufferings, which thisEmblem fhews,
'Thy Fleth our Food immortal make,
Thy Blood which in this Channel flows-
In all its Benefits impart, o
And fan&ify our Sprinkled Heart.

2 For all that Joy which now we tafte
Our happy hallow’d Souls prepare,
. Olet'us hold the Earpeft faft, - .
This Pledge that we thy Heaven fhall thare,
Shall drink it New with Thee above. . -
The Wine of thy Eternal Love. -

HYMN CIX.

1 O R D, Thou knowft my Simplenefs,
’ L All my Groans are heard by Thee,
See me hungring.after Grace,; - ;
Gaf] ingnagt thy Tabl'eGgee, oo
One who would in Thee believe, . T oa
Would with Joy the Crumbs receive. * §

B

Look
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2 Look-as when thy clofing Eye
Saw the Thief befide thy Crofs ;
Thou art now gowe up-on high, - -
Undertake my defperate Caufe,
Ir thy Hedventy Kingdom Thou f
Be th); Friend of m Now.

3 Saviour, Prince, enthron’d above,
Send a peaceful Anfwer down;
- Let thé Bowelsiof :thy Love . . -
Echo to a Sinners Groan,
One who feebly-thinks of Thee
Thou for Good remiember me.

HYMN CX.
1 ES Ij, on Thee we feed
Along the Defart Way,
. 'Thou art the {iving Bread
Which doth oar 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 blefied Crofs fupports
Each feeble Jfraelize,
Like hoary dying ¥acob we
Lean on our Staff and worthip Thee.

3 O may.we fill abide
T Thee aur P4rd’ning Goo, -
Thy Spirit be ogr Guide, '
, Thy Body boour Foed,. : : . .-
Till Thou who haft the ‘Token given: . -
$halt bgar us on Thyfelf to Heaven.

: X3 HYMN



.

82 Hymns on the Lorp's Supper.

SO

HYMN oXi

)

>

o R
1 ND canwecallto mind*. .- ¢~

‘The Lamb for Sinners flain °
And not expett to find :
- What, He for us did gain, " °
> What Gonp to us in Him hath given, :.

Pardon, and Holinefs, and:Heaven 2/~ ©

2z We now Forgivenefs have, . -« -
We feel his Work begun, -
And He fhall fully fave,
And perfeét us in One, -
Shall foon in all his Image dreft . .
Receive us to the Marriage-Feaft.

PR |

This Token of thy Love
W thankfully receive,
And hence with Joy remove
. With Thee in Heaven to live,  _
There Lor b we fhall thy Pledge reftore,
And live to praife Thee evermore. .

HYMN CXIL

1 TerNaL Spirit gone up on high
Bleffings for Mortals to receive,
Send down thofe Bleffings from the Sky,
- 'To us thy Gifts and Graces give; -
With holy Things our Mouths are fill’d,’
O let our Hearts with Joy o’erflow ;.
Defcend in Pard’ning Loveireveal'd; :
And meet ys in thy Courts below.." -

Thy

%




Hymns on the LorD’s Supper. 83
2 Thy Sacrifice without the Gate
Onge offer’d up we call to mind,
And humbly at thy Altar wait™ °
Our Intereft in thy Death to find :
Wathisft ta drink thy precious Blood, .- .
. VE/'é languith in thy Wounds to ret, . ~
And hunger, for Immortal Food, e
And lopg on all thy Love ta fealt. .

2 O that we now thy Flefh may eat, . .-
It’s Virtues reéﬁy'_recciv‘e, S "
Impéwr’d 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

1 IVE uns, O Lorp, the Children’s Bread,
By Minifterial Angels fed, . '
(The Angels of thy Cghurch below)
Nourith us with preferving Grace - -
‘Qur 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 Gop,
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
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B ',‘ A

HYMN CXIV’ <

EE there the qmcknm Cattfe of Klt
S Who live the Life of Grate beneath!.

* Gop caus'd'on him the Steep o fdll,

And'lo; his Eyes m'clas’d in-Death!

3 He fleeps; “and"ffom his open’d Side -
The mmgled Blood and Water ﬂow s
They both give Being to his Bride,
- And wath his Charchi as white as Stiow.

3 True Prmc:ples of Life divine
Iffues from thefe the Second Eoe,
Mother‘of all the Faithful Line,- .
Of all that by his Paflion live.

4 Owhata Miracle of Love
Hath He, our Heavenly Adam fhew'd !’
Jesus forfook his Throne above, ‘
_That we might all be born of Gob.

s 'T'was not an: nfdd’s Rib ke ieﬁ
His Heart’s Jaft Drop ofBlood Hé gaVe ;
His Life, his pretious Life it coft
Our dearly ranfom’d Souls to fave. -

6 And will He not his Purchife take -
: Who died to make us-all His own,
One Spirit with Himfelf to maké™
" Fleth 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.
] Gior1ous Inftrument Divine
B Which Bleflings to our Souls conveys,
. Brings’ with the hallow’d Bread and Wine
His firéngth’ning and refrething Grace,
Prefents his Bleeding Sacrifice,
His All-reviving Death applies !

2 Glory to Gop who reigns above,
But {uffer’d once for Man below,
With Joy we celebrate his Love,
And thus his precious Paffion thew,
Till in the Clouds our Lorp we fee,
And. fhout wi:h all his Saints —'T'IS HE!

IV. The

ah
B hﬁm
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A

GBSO S
g

IV. The HoLy EUCHARIST a5 zt
- implies @ Sacrifice.

HYMN CXVI..

1 Ictin Divine, thy Grace we claim -
While thus thy precious Death we ﬁlew.
Once offer’d up a fpotlefs Lamb :
- In thy great Temple here below,
" Thou dﬁ for all Mankind atone,
And ftandeft now before the Throne.

2 Thou ftandeft in the Holieft Place,
As now for guilty Sinners Slain,
ThK Blood of Spinkling fpeaks, and prays
ILprevalent forh lefs Man,
Thy Blaod is fill dur Ranfém l'oun&.
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 Gon look’d down,
" And call'd his Rebels to a Crown.

« -4 He ftill refpe&s thy Sacrifice, !
It’s Savour fweet doth always pleafe,
The Offcring fmoaks thro’ Earth and Skies,
Diffufing Life and Joy and Peace,
- To thefe thy lower Courts it comes,
And fills them with Divine Perfumes. W
. . : c.
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5 We need not now go up to Heaven
To brj the-l_ong-fgqght Saviour down,
Thou ast to All already.given: . -
Thou doft e’en now thy Banquet crown,
To every faithfal Soul appear,  ~~ -- . -
And fhew thy real Prefence here,

HYMN XCVIL

X HOU Lamb that fuffer’ft on the Tree,
And in this dreadful Myftery . -
Still offer’ft up Thyfelf to Gop,’
We caft us on thy Sacrifice, .
. Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke arife,
And cover'd with th’ Atoning Blood. .

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

2 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 ftands;-
Our Names are graven on the- Hands
The Heart of our Eternal Prieft. -

For us He ever interceeds, = .
His Heavén-deferving Paffion pleads !
Prefenting us-before the’Throne s »-
"We want no Sacrifice befide, - - - =" ¥
By that great Offering: fan&ified, - -
One with our'Head, for ever One.

BN

HYMN
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"HYMN CXVIL '

1 IVE our Eternal Prieft : o
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.

2 He ever lives, and prays
For all the faithful Race;
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 prefent ;
In that dear Memorial fhews
Ifrael’s chofen Tribes impreft :
All our Names the Father knows,
- Reads them on our 4aron’s Breaft,
4 -He reads while we beneath ST
Prefent our Saviour’s Death, o
Do as Jisus bids us do,
Signify his Flefh and Blood,
Him in a Memorial thew, = .
Offer up the Lamb to Gop.

§  From this thrice hallow’d Shade .
* Which Jesv’s Crafs hath made, - .
- Image of his Sacrifice, . )
ever, never will we move, .
Till with all his Saints we rife,
Rife, and take our Place above.

.y

HYMN

i
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HYMN CXIX.

» JRrATHER, Gop, who feeft in me
. Only Sin and Mifery, .
Sce thy own Anointed One,
Look on thy beloved Son.

@ Turn from me thy glorious Eyes
To that bloody Sacrifice,
To the full Atonement made,
To the utmoft Ranfom paid ;

3 To the Blood that fpeaks 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 Jesus look on Me.

.

HYMN CXX. -

] ATHER, fee the Vi&tim flain,
Jesus Curist the Juft, the Good, .’
Offer’d up for guilty Man, '
Pouring out his precious Blood,
Him and then the Sinner fee,
Look thro* Jesu’s Wounds.on Me.

2 Me, the Sinner moft diftreft,
Moft affiited and forlorn,
Stranger to 2 Moment’s Rett,
Rutng that I ¢'er was born, -

L -  Piacd

fecr
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Pierc’d with Sin’s invenom’d Dart,’
_ Dying of a broken Heart.
3 Dyin& whom thy Hands have made
N All thy Bleflings to receive, .
Dying, whom thy Love hath ftayd, -
Whom thy Pity would have live,
Dying at my Saviour’s Side, '
_ Dying for whom Curi1sT 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. o

HYMN CXXL

1 ATHER, behold thy fav’rite Son,
The glorious Parter of thy Throne
For ever plac'd at thy right Hand,
O look on thy MEss1'an’s Face,
And feal the Covenant of thy Grace,
"To us who in thy Jesus ftand.

T'0'us Thou haft Redemption fent;
And we again to Thee prefent
The Blood that fpeaks our Sins forgiven,
That fprinkles all the Nations round ;
And now Thou hear't the folemn Sound
Loud-echoing thre’ the Courts of Heaven..

.2 The Crofs on Calvary He bore,
He fuffer’d once to die no more,
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But left a facred Pledge behind :
See here l—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 CXXIL

1 ATHER, let the Sinner go,
: The Lamb did once atone,
Lo ! we to thy Juftice fhew '
The Paflion of thy Son;
Thus to Thee, we fet it forth:
He the dying Precept gave,
He that'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 -
§tands the Lamb as newly flain :
Canft Thou turn away thy Son,
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 :

L3 ' 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 CXXIIL

3 Tuou whofe Offering on the Tree
O The legal Offerings all forethew’d,
Borrow’d their whole Effeéts from Thee,

And drew their Virtue from thy Blood ;
The Blood of Goats and Bullocks flain
Could never for our Sin atone ;
- To purge the guilty Offerer's Stain’
Thine was the Work, and Zbime alone.

-2 Yain in themfelves their 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 Sacrament we hold .
The Subftance in our Heart reveal’d s -
By Faith we fee thy Sufferings paft
In this myfterious Right brought back,
And on thy gand Oblation caft
Its faving Benefit partake.

4 Memorial of thy Sacrifice
This Euchariftick Myftery
“The full atoning Grace fupplies,
And fan&ifies our Gifts in Thee:

Our
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» Our Perfons and Performance pleafe,

While Gop in Thee looks down from Heaven,

Our acceptable Service fees, = -
And whifpers all our Sins forgiven, .

HYMN CXXIV.

1 L L hail, Redeemer of Marnkind 1
A Thy Life-on:Calyary refign'd
Did fully once for All atone,
Thy Blood hath paid our utmoft Price
Thine all-fufficient Sacrifice : ’
Remains eternally alone :

Angels and Men might firive in.vain,
They could not add the fmallett Grain
T augment thy Death’s atoning Power,
The Sacrifice is all-corhpleat, .
The Death Thou never canft repeat,
Once offer’d up to die no more.

2 Yet may we celebrate below, .

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

In this tremendous Myftery .

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

Father, behold tﬁy dying Son !

Ev’'n now He lays our Ranfom down, !
Ev’n now deciares our Sins forgiven :

His Flefh is rent the living Way =~

Is open’d to eternal Day, e
And lo, thre’ Him we pafs to Heaven! °

‘Lg HYMN

’
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HYMN CXXV.

1 Gop of our Forefathers hear,
And make thy faithful Mercies known,
To Thee thro® Jesys we draw near,
Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,
In whom thy {miling Face we fee; “
In whom Thou art well-pleas'd with me.

2 With {olemn Faith we offer up,
. And {pread 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 Blood we have ;
" But more abundant Life we claim )
Thro’ Him who died our Souls to fave,
To fan&ify us by his Blood, - o
And fill with all the Life of Gon.

4 Father, behold thy dying Son,
And hear his Blood that {peaks abeve,
On us let all thy Grace be thewn,
Peace, Righteoufnefs, and Joy, and Love,
Thy Km’lgdpm come to every Heart, .
And all Thou haf, and all Thoy art.

. HYMN CXXVL

1 ATHER, to Him we turn our Face
Who did for All atone,

nd worthip tow'rd thy holy Place,

And feek Thee in thy San.

..
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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 to Men,
The Tokens of his Blood and Fleth
Are on this Table feen.

5 The Lamb his Father now furveys,
As on this Altar flain, _
Its bleeding and imploring Graee
For every Soul of Man.

6 Fathet, for Us ev’n Us He bleeds,
 The Sacrifice receive,
Forgive,-for Jesus interceeds,

& gafps in Death—~Forgive /

HYMN CXXVIL

1 ID Thine ancient Jfrae/ go
With folemn Praife and Prayer

To thy hallow’d Courts below

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

This the confecrated Shrine ;
Temple of the Deity,

The real Houfe Divine.

Did
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2 Did they tow’rd the Altar turn
Their Hopes, and Heart, and Face,
Whence the Viétim’s Blood was borne
Into the Holieft Place ? -
Tow’rd the Crofs we fill look up,
Tow’rd the Lamb for Sinners given,
Thro’ thine only Peath we hope
To find our Way to Heaven, -




V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our
Perfons.

HYMN CXXVIIL

' L L hail, thou mighty to atone !
To expiate Sin is thine alone,
Thou haft alone the Wine-prefs trod,
Thou only haft for Sinners died,
By one Oblation fatisfied >
Th’ inexorably righteous Gon.

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

The Sinners {fmalleft Debt to pay,
They could not, Lorp, thine Honour fhare,
With Thee the Father’s Juftice bear,

Or bear oze fingle Sin away.

Thyfelf our utmoft Price haft paid,
Thou haft for all Atonement made,
For all the Sins of All Mankind ;
Gop doth in Thee Redemption give :
But how fhall we the Grace receive,
But how fhall we the Blefling find ?

We only can axcept the Grace,
And humbly our Redeemer praife *
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



’
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3. While Faith th’ atoning Blood applies,
Ourfelves a living Sacrifice
We freely offer up to Gon :
And none but thofe his Glory 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 thine own Oblation join,
Our fuffering and triumphant Head,
Thro’ all thy States thy Members lead,

And feat us on the Throne Divine.

HYMN CXXIX. -

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

2 With Him the Corner Stone
The living Stones conjoin,
Curist and his CuurcH are One,
-One Body and one Vine, -
For us he ufes all his Powers, v
And all He has, or is, is Ours,

3 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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HYMN CXXX, -

1 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 do. -

-2 Wein thy B)rth 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 {ave.

3 Thou faid’ ¢« Where’r I am
There fhall my Servant be”
Matfter, the welcome Word we claim,
Ang die to live with Thee; 5

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

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

HY N M CXXXI
’ [ankind
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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.

¢ 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 Vi&tim 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 hallow’d 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 Sorrows fhare
Partakers of thy Joy.




’
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HYMN CXXXIL

.t Y ET Heaven and Barth proclaim
Our common Saviour’s Nam
“Offet’d by Himfelf to Gop ‘
In his Temple here beneath,
Him who fhed for All his Blood,
Him for AU who tafted Death.

z By Faith ev'n now we fee
The fuffering Deity,
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,

5  Firft-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.

L]

"HYMN CXXXIIL

1 Tuou, who haft our Sorrows took,
Who all our Sins didft fingly bear,
To thy dear, bloody Crofs we look,
We caft us on thy Offering there,
For Pardon on thy Death rely, )
For Grage and Strength to reach the Sky.

ying Lamb,
ve pierc’d, and mours,
ind Shame:

- Bofoms torn,
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 {lain the Prince of Peace;
Our Sins, which caus’d his mortal Smast,
With Him we vow to crucify ; A
Our Sins. which murder'd Gop fhall die!

4 We nail th’ Old 4dam to the Tree,
Till 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, '
Weil-pleafing in thy Father’s Eyes.

s The Savid and Saviour now agree
In clofeft Fellowfhip combin’d, -
We grieve, and die, and live with Thee, -
To thy great Father’s Will refign’d; -
And Gob doth all thy Members own
One with Thyfelf, for ever Ong.

'HYMN CXXXIV.

1 YESU, we know that Thou hatt died,
" And fhare the Death we fhew,
If the firft Fruits be fan&ified,
#The Lump is Hely too.

2 The Sheaf was wav’d before the Lorp,
When Jesus bow’d his Head,
And we who thus his Death record
Cne with Himfelf are made.
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3 The Sheaf and Harveft is but One
Accepted Sacrifice,
And we who have thy Sufferings known
Shall in thy Life arife.

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

HYMN CXXXV,

Mazinc Love to Mortals fhew'd !
The finlefs 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 Our 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,
“ ° affion boaft
lom give,
cified,
+ have died

HYMN
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HYMN CXXXVI,

1 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 CXXXVIL

1 * E Royal Priefts of Jesus, rife, .
And join the Daily Sacrifice,
Join all Believers in his Name -
‘T'o offer up the Spotlefs Lamb.

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

3 Whate'ér we caft on Him alone
Is with his great Oblation one, N
His Sacrifice doth ours fuftain,
.And Favour and Acceptance gain.
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4 On Him who all our Burdens bears,
‘We calt our Praifes and our Prayers,
Ourfelves we offer up to Goo,
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 fandtifies the Gift.

6 Our Perfons and our Deeds afpire
When caft into that hallow’d Fire,
Our moft imperfe& Efforts pleafe
When join’d to Curist our Righteoufnefs.

7 Mixt with the facred Smoke we rife,
The Smoke of his Burnt Sacrifice,
By the Eternal Spirit driven :
From Earth, in CurisT we mount to-Heaven.

"HYMN CXXXVIIL
t A LL Praife to the Loro, All Praife is his _

- Due
To Day is his Word Of Promife found true H
We, we are the Nations, Prefented to Gop,
Well-pleafing Oblations Thro’ Jesu’s Blood.

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

HYMN CXXXIX.

ming Grace,
: 1ig Lave compell’d, |
j we raife,
ies yield.
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.

. ¢ Juftitis, and Good, and Right
That we thould be wholly Thine,
In thy only Will delight,
In thy bleffed Service join, -

4 O that every Thought and Word ~
Might proclaim how Good Thou art,
Hoviness unto THE Lorp
- Still be writteri on our Heart.

HYMN CXL.

I | E dies, as now for us He dies!
That All-fufficient Sacrifice
Subiifts, Eternal as the Lamb,
In every Time and Place the fame,
_'To all alike it co-extends,
Its faving Virtue never ends.

2 He lives for us to intercede,
For us He dath this Moment plead,
And all who could not fee Him die
May now with Faith’s interior Eye

~ Behold Him ftand ‘as flaughter’d there,
And feel the Anfwer to hus 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 Asonement plead,
Ourfelves-prefenting with our Head.

Afwr'd
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4 Affurd we fhall Acceptance find, .
"'To Jesus in Oblation joind, = -
Where’er the fcatter’d Members look,
To Him who all our Sorrows took, .
The faving Eflux we receive,
And quicken’d by his Paflion live. P

HY NN CXLL

1 APPY the Souls that follow’d Thee
Lamenting to th’ accurfed Wood,
Happy who underneath the Tree
+ Unmoveable in Sorrow ftoed. -

2 When Nature felt the deadly Blow
By which thy Soul to Gop was driven,"
Which fhook with fympathetick Woe :
Temple, and Graves, and Earth and Heavens

3 O what a Time for offering up
Their Souls upon thy Sacrifice!
Who would not with thy Burden ftoop,
And bow the Head when Jestus diest

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

Yet in this Ordinance Divine
We ftiMl the facred Load may bear 3
* And now.we in thy Offering join,
Thy Sacramental Paffion fhare. T

6 We calt our Sins into that Firc
Which did thy Sacrifice confume, .
And every bafe and vain Defire =
To daily 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 blgedjng Lamb. .
Now on thy daily Crofs we die,
" And mingled in a common Flame
Afcend triwmphant to the Skie..

HYMN CXLIL

3 OME we that record
' The Death of our Lorp,
'The Death let us bear,
By faithful Remembrance his Sacrifice fhares

e Shall we let our Gop groan
And fuffer alone,
Or to Calvary fly,
And nobly refolve with our Matfter to. die I

3 - His Servants fhall be
With Him on the Tree,
- Where Jesus was flain,

His crucified Servants fhall alway remain

4 By the Crofs we-abide
‘Where JEsus hath died,
To all we are dead ;
The Members can never. out.lwe their own Head» -

5 Poor Pemtents we.
Expeét not to fee
His Glory above, )
Till firft we have drank of the Cup of hisLCove :

.
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, 6 Till firft we pattake
The Crofs for his Sake, ,
" And thankfully own :
The Cup of his Love ang his Sorrow are One.

Conform’d to his Death
- If we fuffer beneath,
With Him we fhall know
The Power of his firft Re{urreéhon bclow.

8 . If his Death we receive,
His Life we fhall live,
If his Crofs we fuﬂ:am, —
His Joy and lns Crown we'in Heaven fhall gain,

HYMN CXLIIL

ATHER, behold I come to do
F Thy Will, I come to fuffer too
Thy acccptable Will ; ’
Do with me, Lorp, as feems Thee good
Difpofe of this weak Fleth and Blood,
And all thy Mind fulfil,

¢ Thy Creature in thy Hands I am,
Frail Duft and Athes is my Name;
The Earthen Veffel ufe, -
Mould as Thou wilt the paﬁ'we Clay,
But let me all thy Will obey,
And all thy Pleafure choofs.
3 Welcome whate’er my Goo ordain |
Afli& with Poverty or Pain.
This feeble Flefh 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 (bat oh! be near)
With what far more than Death I fear,
The Darts of keeneft Shame,
- Fulfill'd with moresthan killing Smart, -
And wounded in the tendereft Part
‘I fill adore thy Name.

§ Beneath thy bruifing Hand I fall,
Whate’er Thou fend’ft I take itall,
Reproach, or Pain, or Lofs,
I will not for Deliverance pray,
~ But humbly unto. Death obey,
The Death of JEesu’s Crofs.

HYMN CXLIV.

¢ Y ET both Feews and Gentiles join,

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

2 Humbly own it is the Lorp !
Let Him wake on me his Sword :
Lo, I bow me to thy Will ;
Thou thy whole Defign fulfil.

3 Stricken by thine Anger’s Rod,
Dumb. I fall before my Gop ;
Or my dear Chaftifer blefs,

Sing the Pafchal Pfalm of Praife.

4 Whilelthe bitter Herbs I eat,
Him I for my Foes intreat ;
Let me die, but oh! forgive, .
Let my pardon’d Murderers live.

HYMN
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HYMN CXLV.

e ATHER, into thy Hands alone
: I have my All reftor'd, :
My All thy Property I own,
The Steward of the Lorbp.

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'o¥ey,
Thy Bleflings I reftore; - . .
“Give, Lorp, or take thy Gifts away,
I praife Thee evermore. ‘

HYMN CXLVL

X ATHER, if Thou willing be, i
Then 'my Griefs a-while fufpend,
"Then remove the Cup from me,
Or thy Srrength’ning Angel fend ;
Would'ft Thou have me fuffer on?
Father, let thy Will be done. !




x12 Hymns on the LorD’s Supper,
2 Let my Fleth 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 I on the Crofs adore,
Humbly bow like Him my Head, .
All thy Benefits reftore,
“Till my Spirit I refign o
Breath’d into the Hands Divine,

"HYMN CXLVIIL

1' Y ESU, to TXee 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 Our mean imperfe& Sacrifice
On Thine is as a Burthen thrown,

Both in 2 Common Flame arife,
And both in Gop’s Account are One.

HYMN CXLVIIL

N ATH ER of Mercies hear

, Thro’ thine Atoning Son,
who doth for Us in Heaven appear,
And prays before thy Thrones

1

2 By that great Sacrifice o

Which He for us doth plead,
Into our Saviour’s Death baptize,
And make us like our Head.

5 Into the Fellowfhip
Of Jesu’s Sufferin, s take, .
Us who defire with-Him tole¢p,

13

That we with Him may wake:

Plant us into his Death

That we his Life may prove,
Partakers of his Crofs beneath

And of his Crown above..

H YMN CXLIX.

L ESU, my Stren%th‘ and Hope, .

- My Righteoufnefs and Power,
My Soul is lifted up :
~ Thy Mercy to implore;: -
My Hands I fill ftretch out to Thee.
My Hands I faften to the Tree.

2 No more may they offend,
But do thy V\;})rk below ;

- _\',; o«
Y vgv ¢ o R
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Thou know’ft I fain would fpend
" My Life thy Praife to fhew ;
Nor will thy gracious Love defpife
A Sinner’s meaneft Sacrifice.

Thy Wounds have wounded me,
Thy bloody Crofs fubdu’d,
I feel my Mifery, ‘
And ever gafp for Gop ;
My Prayers and Griefs and Groans I join,
And mingle all my Pang’s with Thine,

~ ¢ JEesu, a Soul receive
Upon thine Altar caft
To die with Thee and live
When all my Deaths are paft;
To live where Grief can never rife,
T reign with Thee above the Skies.

HYMN CL.

1 "ATHER, on us the Spirit beftow,
Thro® which thine Everlafting Son,
Offer’d himfelf for Man below,
That we, ev’n we before thy Throne
Our Souls and Bodies may prefent, '
And pay Thee all thy Grace hath lent.

2 O let thy Spirit fan&ify
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€t Innocence and Love.
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HYMN CLIL

1 OME Thou Spirit of Contrition,
C Fill our Souls with tender Fears,
Confcious of our loft- Condition
~ Melt us into gracious Tears,

Juft and holy Deteftation
Of our Bofoms Sins impart,

Sins that'caus’d our Saviour’s Paffion,
Sins that ftabb’d Him to the Heart.

2 Fill our Flefh with killing Anguifh,
. All our Members crucify,

Let th’ offending Nature languith
*Till on Jesu’s Crofs it die;

All our Sjns to Death deliver,
Let not One, not one furvive ;

Then we live to Gobp for ever,
Then in Heaven on Earth we live.

; HYMN CLIL

| RM of the Lorp, whofe ch;feancg laid
., My Sins upon my Saviour’s Head,
In Mercy now the Sinner fee,
And oh! deftroy them all in me.

e Accept, all-gracious as Thou art,
Accept a mournful Sinner’s Heart,

- Who pour my Tears before my Gon
As a poor Vi&im doth his Blood.

My feeble Soul would fain afpire, _
Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Defire
Lift up to Thee, thro’ Jesu’s Name, -
As a Burnt-facrifice, its Flame.
: Na 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 from his ‘Altar rife.

Cloath’d in his Righteoufnefs receive,
And bid me one with Jrsus live, i
Join all he fané&tifies in one,

One Crofs, one Glory, and one Crown.

HYMN CLIL

1 F'A THER, thy feeble Children meet,
And make thy faithful Mercies known 3
Give us thro’ Faith the Flefh to eat,
And drink the Blood of Curist thy Son
Honour thine own myfterious Ways,
Thy Sagramental Prefence fhew,
And all the Fullnefs of thy Grace,
With Jesus, on our Souls beftow,

2 Father, our Sacrifice receive,
Our Souls and Bodies 'we prefent, .
Our Goods, and Vows, and Praifes give,
.~ Whate’er thy bounteous Love hath Jent,
~ Thou canft not now our Gift defpife, .
Caft on that all-atoning Lamb,
Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice,
And offer'd up thro’ Jesv’s"Name,
HAYMN .CLIV.
1 YESU, did they crucify
J Thee by higheft Heaven ador’d?

Let us alfo go and die
- Witly.cur.deareft dying Lo,

’

¢
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2 Lorp, Thou feeft our willing Heart, -

Know’ft 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 Lorp beneath :
Grant us full Conformity,
Plungé 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 F leth to live no more.

HYMN CLV.

X FATHER, Sown, and Hovy 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!

Vilef} of the fallen Race;.
Eo! 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.

If fo poor a Worm as L. :
May to thy great Glory live,
All my Aions fan&tify,

117

All my Words and Thoughts receive :

Claim me for thy Service, claim
All I have, and all I am,

N3

Taks:
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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 T know, and all [ feel, - - .
All I thipk, and {peak, and do ; - ' ‘
Take my Heart—but make it new. - - - -

§ Now, O Gop, thyown I am,; .
Now I give Thee back thy awn,
Freedom, Friends, and H‘ea{th, and
_ Confecrate tg Thee alone ;- -
‘Thine I live, thrice happy I, -
Happier #ill for Thine I die.

Fame,

6 Fatuer, Sown, and HoLy Guosr,.
One in*Three, and Three in One,
As by the celeftial Hoft, -
Let thy Will on Earth be done ; o
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 rcdegm a loft
Race.

Py Salvation to Gon,
- Who carried our Load, .
And purchas’d our Lives with the Price of his
Blood. . :

3 And Iilall He not have - -
‘- The Lives which He gave
- Such an Infinite Ranfom forever to fave 2,

a
-t
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Yeé, Lorp, we are Thine,

. And gladly reﬁﬁn . ) )
Our Souls to be fill’d with the Fulnefs Divine,

' 5\ - We yield Thee thine own,
. We f{erve Thee alone,
Thy Will upen Earth as in Heaven be done.

6 How, when it fhall be A
We cannot forefce ;
- But oh !- let us live, let.us die unto Thee !

_ HYMN CLVIL

1 E T Him to whom we now belong
His fovereign Right aflert,
And take up every thankful Song,
And every loying Heart.

2 He juftly claims us for his own
Who bought us with a Price :
The Chriftian lives to Carist alone,
To Curist alone he dies.
Jesu, Thine own at laft receive,:
" "Fulfil our Heart’s Defire,
And let us to thy Glory live,
And in thy Caufe expire.

4 Our Souls and Bodies we refign,
With Joy we render Thee"
Our All, no longer Ours, but Thine
Thro’ all Eternity !

VI. 4fter
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LTI

" HYMN CLVIIIL
¥ 1, L Praife to Gop above
In whom we have believ’d !

The Token of whofe dying Love
We have e’en 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,
And 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 Gop is here. -

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 ;
‘Galvation be alike beftow’d )

On his triumphant Son ! _
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- The-Lamb for Sinners flain,
Who died todie 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.

[ § LL Glory and Praife to Jesus our Lorp !
A His ranfoming Grace.we gladly record,.
His bloody Oblation and Death on the Tree,
Hath purchas’d Salvation and Heaven for me.

2  The Saviour hath died for ¢ and for yov,
The Blood is applied, the Record is true :
The Spirit bears Witnefs, and fpeaks.in the Blood
And gives ys the Fitnefs for living with Gop.

HYMN CLX.

1 Evrcoue delicions facred Chear, .
Welcome my Gop, my Saviour dear !
O with me, in me, live and dwell ;
Thine, earthly Joy furpafles quite, .
The Depths of thy fupreme Delight
.~ Not Angel-Tongues can fully tell.

3 What Streams of Sweetnefs from the Bow!
Surprize and deluge all my Soul,
Sweetnels which is, and makes Divine !
Surely from Gop’s Right Hand they flow,’
From thence deriv'd to Earth below, °
To cheer us with Immortal Wine.

i N ' Sqon
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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 !
Viétorious 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 clave to Earth,
In Senfe and Sin’s bafe Pleafures drown’d,
When Gop affum’d Humanity, -
And fpilt his facred Blood for me, .
To wafh, and lift me from the Ground.

‘5 Soon as his Love has rais’d me up,
- He mingles Bleffings in a Cup,
©  And Fweetly meets my ravith’d Tafte 5
Joyous I now throw off my Load,
I caft my Sins and Care on Gob,
And Wine becomes a Wing at laft.

'6 Upborn on This, I mount, I fly ;
Regaining {wift my native Sky,
wipe my ftreaming Eyes, and fee
Him, whom I feek, for whom-I fue,
My Gob, my Saviour there I view,
And live with Him who dy’d for me.

HYMN CLXL

Tbercﬁre aith Angels and Arch-
Angels, &c. 2

1 ORD, and Gop of heavenly Powers,
Theirs ——yet oh! benignly Ours ;.
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, - ; - .
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name.. :." .
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3  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'd1
Full of Thee they ever cry
Glory be to Gop ‘moft high!

HYMN CLXIL
-1 HOSANNAH 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
y o~ And gives the Grace .
Which brings us our Salvation.

2 Louder than gather'd Waters, -
Or burfting Peals of Thunder
- We lift our Voice S
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
‘s Adore the Grace
fternal Lover :




b

124 - Hymns on the LorD’s Supper.
Himfelf and all his Fulnefs o
“Who gives to the Believer ;
And by this Bread
Whoe’er are fed '
Shall live with Gop for ever:}

HYMN CXLIL

Glory be to Gop on btlgz, and on Earth

Peace, &c.

! LORY be to Gop on high,

Gop whofe Glory fills the Sky 3
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.

4 Hail by all thy Works ador’d, -

Hail the Everlafting Lorp!

Thee with thankful Hearts we prove,- .

Lorp of Power, and Gobp of Love.

4 Curist our Lorp and Gop we own, - .
Curist the Father’s only Son: .
Lamb of Gopo for Sinners flain,

Saviour of offending Man,

5 Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear the World’s Atonement Thou:

Jesu, in thy Name we pray,
Take, O taie our Sins away’.

Powgggl
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6 Powerful Advocate with Gob,
Juftify us by thy Blood !
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear the World’s Atonement Thou!

y Hear, for Thou, O CurisT, alone
With thy glorious Sire art Cne,
One the [‘%ox.r GrHost with Thee,

- One fupreme Eternal Three!

HYMN CLXIV.

1 ONS of Gop, triumphant rife,
Shout th’ accomplifh’d Sacrifice,
Shout your Sins in CurisT forgiven,
Sons of Gop, and Heirs of Heaven!

2 Ye that roond our Altars throng,
Liftning els 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 Bleod,
Join’d to Carist, and One with Gob.

4 CurisT, of all our Hopes, the Seal,’
Peace Divine in Carist we feel,
Pardon to our Souls applied,

Dead for all, for m¢ He died.

s Sin fhall tyranize no more,
Purg’d it’s Guilt, diffolv’d it’s Power,
Esus makes our Hearts his Throne,
here He lives, and reigns alone,

12_5

Grace
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6 Grace our every: Thought contrguls, .
Heaven is open’d in our Souls,.
Everlafting Life is won, S
Glory is on Earth begun. L

- Curist in Us; in me we fee
Fulnefs of the:Deity; -
Beam of the Eternal 'Beam 3
Life Divine we tafte in Him.,

:8 Him by Faith we tafte below, =~
Mightier Joys ordain’d to knaw,
When his utmoft Grace we prove,
Rife ta Heaven by Perfe&t Love. : T

HYMN CLXV

1 I I ow happy are thy Servants; Liosn,
Who thus remember Thee! "
What Toengue can tell our Sweet. Accord,
‘Our perfeét Harmony ! e

2 Who thy Myfterious Supper fhare, - °
Here at thy Table fed, * -«
‘Many, and yet but One we are;
One undivided Bread L

" 3 One with the Living Bread Divine,. |
Which now by Faith we eat, -
Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spmts ]om,
And all in Jssus meet. ] .

4 So dear the Tie where Souls agree
In Jisu’s ’.Dymg Love; .
Then only can it clofer be,

- When all ‘are joinld above.
4 b .
‘ - . L4 . L 4
L4
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H YMN CLXVL

APPY the Saints of former Days
Who firft continued in the Word
A fimple lowly loving Race,
True Followers of their Lamb-hke LOR D.

2 In holy Fellowﬂup they liv'd,
Norwould from the Commandmen’t move,
But every joyful Day receiv'd -
The Tokens of expmng Love.

3 Not then above thelr Matter wnfe, )
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 Bre'td
Impregnated with Life divine,
And drank the Spirit of their Head:
Tranfm&ed in the facred Wine.

[1 Wxth ]ssu s conﬁant Prefence blef, )
While dateous to his dying Word S
They kept the Euchariftick Feat,
. And fnpp’d in Eden-with their Lorp.

6 Thronghout thexr ('potlefs Lives was feen
The Virtue of this heavenly Food, -
Superior tothe Sons of Men - -
<They foar’d aloft, and walle’d with Gon. .

7 O what a Flame of facred Love .
Was kindled by the Altar’s Fire! =~ "t
They liv’d on Earth like-thofe above,
erad Rivals of the heavcnly Chou’ -

o) 2 - Strong
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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 Gon? .

-.11 Why is the faithful Seed decreas’d,
The Life of Gop extiné and dead ?
The daily Sacrifice is ceas'd,
And Charity to Heaven is fled.

12 Sad mutual Caufes of Decay,
Slacknefs and Vice mﬁther 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 3
‘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 digenerate 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 Feaft,
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 perfe&ted in Grace.

19 Thou hear’t the pleading Spirits Groan,
Thou knowft the Groaning Spirit’s Will :
Come in thy gracious Kingdom down,
And all thy ranfom’d Servants feal.

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 Ereét thy Tabernacle here,".
The New Ferufalem {fend down;,
Thyfelf amidft 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 difplay,
And bring the Joy which ne’er fhall end.

FINTIS.
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