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KCOERCOLLEGE

WAR

H Y M N S

FOR

TIMES of TROUBLE.

*********

I. 24h

The Nintl Chapter of Daniel.I'I 2
Cantartan

GOD, the great, the fearful God,

ToThee we humblyſue for Peace,

Groaning beneath a Nation's Load ,

Andcruſh'd by our ownWickedneſs

Our Guilt we tremble to declare,

Andpour out our fad Souls in Pray/r.

2 Thee we revere, the faithful LORD,

Keeping the Cov'nant of thy Grace,

True to thine everlaſting Word,

Loving to all who ſeek thy Face ,

And keep thy kind Commands, and prove

Their Faith by their obedient Love.

3 But we have only Evil wrought,

Have done to our good Goddeſpight,

Rebellious with ourMaker fought,

And finn'd againſt the Goſpel-Light,

Departed
A 2
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1

Departed from his righteous Ways,

And fallen , fallen from his Grace.

4. We have not hearkend to the Word

Thy Prophets and Apoſtles ſpoke ;

In them we diſobey'd their LORD ;

Our Princes have caſt off the Yoke,

Our Kings thy Sovereign Will withſtood,

Our Fathers have denied their God,

5 The Rich, and Poor, the High , and Low,

Have trampled on thy mild Command ;

The Floods of Wickedneſs o'erflow ,

And deluge all our guilty Land,

People and Prieſt lie drown'd in Sin,

And Tophet yawns to take us in.

6 Righteouſneſs, LORD, belongs to Thee,

But Guilt to us, andfoul Diſgrace,

Confufion , Shame, and Miſery

Is due to all our faithleſs Race,

Scatter'd by Sin where'er we rove ,

Vile Rebels 'gainſt thy pard'ning Love.

7 Confuſion, Miſery, and Shame

Our loudly -crying Sinsrequire,

Our Princes, Kings, and Fathers claim

Their Portion in Eternal Fire,

For all the downward Path have trod ,

For all have finn'd againt their God.

8 But O, Forgiveneſſes are Thine

Far above all our Hearts conceive ,

The glorious Property Divine

Is ſtill to pity and forgive,

With Thee is full Redemption found,

And Grace doth more than Sin abound .

9 All may in Thee our gracious LORD

Forgiveneſſes and Mercies find ,

Tho we thy Warnings have abhor'd ,

And caſtthy Precepts all behind,

The

su
k
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The Voice Divine refus'd t'obey ,

And ſtarted from thy plaineſt Way.

10 All Ifrael have tranſgreſs'd thy Law ,

And therefore did the Curſe take Place,

Our Sins did all thy Judgments draw

In Showers on our devoted Race ,

Thou haft fulfill'd thy threatning Word ,

We bear the Fury of the LORD.

11 Juftly we all thine Angerbear,

Chaſtis'd for our Iniquity,

Yet made we not our humble Prayer,

Yet have we not return'd to Thee,

Renounc'd our Sins, or long’d to prove

The Truth of thy Forgiving Love.

12 Therefore the LORD, the jealous GOD

Hath watch'd to bring the evil Day ,

Bruis’d us with his avenging Rod ,

Who would not his ſtill Voice obey ,

Righteous is God in all his Ways :

We forc'd Him to withdraw his Grace.

13 Yet now, O LORD qur God, at laſt

Our Sins and Wickednefs we own ;

We call to mind thy Mercies paſt,

The antient Days of thy Renown,

The Wonders Thou for us haſt wrought,

The Arm that out of Egypt brought.

14 O LORD, according to thy Love,

Thy utmoſt Power of Love, we pray

Thine Anger and thy Plague remove ;

Turn from Jerufalem away

The Curſe and Puniſhment we feel,

Thou know'ſt we are thy People ſtill,

15 The holy Mountain of our God,

The City Thou haſt built below,

Thy People , tho' diſperſt abroad ,

A Proverb of Reproach and Woe,

A 3 We
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We have our Fathers Sins fill'd up ,

And drunk the bitter trembling Cup.

16 Now then acknowledge us for Thine,

Regard thine humbled Servant's Prayer,

And cauſe on us thy Face to ſhine,

The Ruins of thy Church repair,

O for the Sake of Christ the LORD,

Let all our Souls be now reſtor'd .

17 My God, incline thine Ear, and hear,

Open thine Eyes our Waftes to ſee ,

Thyfallen des' late Sion chear,

The City which is nam'd by Thee ;

Not for our Cry the Grace be ſhewn,

But hear, in Jesus hear Thine own .

18 All our Deſert, we own, is Hell,

But ſpare us for thy Mercy fake,

We humbly tothy Grace appeal,

And Jesus' Wounds our Refuge make,

O let us all thy Mercy prove,

The Riches of thy pard’ning Love.

19 O LORD , attend, O Lord forgive,

O LORD, regard our Prayer, and do,

Haften, my God, and bid us live,

The Fulneſs of thy Mercy ſhew ,

Thy City, and thy People own ,

And perfect all our Souls in One.

5

II.

Gº

OD of infinite Compaſſion,

God of unexhauſted Love,

From a finful finking Nation

Once again thy Plagues remove :

Snatch us from the Jaws of Ruin ;

See thy helpleſs People, fee !

Death and Hell are cloſe purſuing,

Save, O fave us into Thee.
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2 Have we not fill’d up the Meaſure

Of our daring Wickedneſs,

Challeng'd all thy juft Diſpleaſure,

Quench'd the Spirit of thy Grace ?

Yes, our heinous Provocations

For thy heavieſt Judgments cry :

We havewearied out thy Patience,

Forc'd thy Love to let us die.

3 Why ſhould not the dreadful Sentence

Now on all our Souls take place ?

Why ſhould not thine inſtant Vengeance

Swallow up our faithleſs Race ?

How can we expect thy Favoúr ?

Good and gracious as Thou art ,

Sinners Advocate and Saviour,

Find the Anſwer in thy Heart !

4 Jesus, mighty Mediator,

Plead the Cauſe of guilty Man :

Pity is thy gentle Natare;

Canft Thou let us cry in vain ?

From thy Father's Anger ſkreen us,

Suffer not his Wrath to move ;

Stand Thou in the Gap between us,

Change his purpoſeinto Love.

III.

ESU , Sin -atoning Lamb,

Thine utmoſt Pity ſhew :

All the Virtue of thy Name

O let thy Rebels know !

Us, by God and Man abhord,

Into thy kind Protection take ;

Spare the guilty Nation, LORD,

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

Worſt of all th' apoftate Race,

Yet liſten to our Cry ;

Moft unworthy of thy Grace,

Without thy Grace we die ;

· JES
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1

Tophet is our juft Reward,

Yet ſnatch us from the Burning Lake,

Spare the guilty Nation, LORD,

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

3 Scandal of the Chriſtian Name,

Which ſtill we vainly bear,

Sodom - like, our Sin and Shame

We openly declare,

Trample on thy facred Word,

And caſtthy Laws behind our Lack :

Spare the guilty Nation, LORD,

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

Though thy Judgments are abroad,

Let us thy Goodneſs prove,

Save us, all-gracious God,

In Honour of thy Love :

Though thy righteous Wrath is ftir’d ,

Ariſing Now , the Earth to ſhake,

Spare the guilty Nation , LORD ,

For thy own Mercy's Sake,

5 In our Forty Days Reprieve

Warn the Rebellious Race ;

Bid us turn, repent, and live

To glorify thy Grace ;

O reverſe the threatning Word,

And do not , do not Vengeance take,

Spare the guiltyNation, LORD,

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

6 O alarm the ſleeping Crowd

And fill their Souls with Dread ;

Then avert the low’ring Cloud,

Impendent o'er our Head :

Turn aſide th ' Invading Sword,

And drive the alien Armies back ,

Spare the guilty Nation, LORD,

For thy own Mercy's Sake.

1

; IV .
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IV.

ERCIFUL God, to Thee we cry ,

O think upon us, or we die

The ever -living Death !

Lo ! by a mighty Tempeft toft,

Our Ship without thineAid is.lofty

Loft in the Gulph beneath .

2 The Mariners are truck with Fear,

And ſhudder at Deſtruction near ,

So high the.Billows fwell ;

Ready to o'erwhelm our ſhatter'd State ;

Thy Judgments fallwithalltheir Weight,

To cruſh, us into Hell.

3 Ah ! wherefore is this Evil come ?

Shew us, OmniſcientGOD, for whom

Thy Plaguesour Church befal :

Give , while we aſk , a righteous Loty

And let the guilty Soul be caught,

Who brings thy Curſe on All.

4 With trembling Awewe humbly pray,

Now , nowthe ſecret Cauſe diſplay

Of our Calamity,

Whoſe Sins have brought thy Judgments down

Alas, my God, the Cauſe I own ,

The Lot is fall'n on me !

5 I am the Man , the Jonas I,

For me theworking Wavesrun high ;

For me the Curſe takes place :

I have encreas'd the Nation's Load ;

I have call'd down the Wrath ofGOR

On all our helpleſs:Race.

6 With guilty unbelieving Dread

Long have I from his Preſence fled ,

And ſhunn'd the Sight of Heaven :

In vain the Pard'ning Godpurſued ; ,

I would not beby Grace ſubdued ;

I would not be forgiven .

를
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7 I know the Tempeſt roars for me,

Till I am caſt into the Sea,

It's Rage can never ceaſe :

Here thenI to my Doom ſubmit,

Do with me as thy Will fees fit,

But give thy People Peace .

8 Save, Jesu , ſave the finking Ship,

And lo ! I plunge into the Deep

Ofall thy Judgments here :

I fall beneath thy Threatnings, LORD ;

But let my Soul, at laſt reſtor’d ,

Before thy Face appear.

9 Beneath thine Anger's preſent Weight

I fink , and only deprecate

Thy ſorer Wrath to come:

Give me at laſt in Thee a Part,

And now, in Mercy , now avert

The guilty Nation's Doom .

1o O bid the angry Waves ſubſide,

Into a Calm the Tempeft chide

By thy ſupreme Command:

Thou in our broken Ship remain ,

Till ev'ry Soul theHarbourgain,

And reach the Heavenly Land.

V.

SINN

INNERS, the Call obey,

The lateſt Call of Grace ;

The Day is come, the vengeful Day

Ofa devoted Race :

Devils and Men combine

To plague the faithleſs Seed ,

And Vials full of Wrath Divine

Are burſting on your Head.

2 Enter
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in :

Enter into the Rock ,

Ye trembling Slaves of Sin ,

The Rock of your Salvation , ſtruck ,

And cleft to take
you

To ſhelter the diſtreſs'd

He did the Croſs endure ;

Enter into the Clefts, and reſt

In Jesus' Wounds ſecure.

3
Who would not fear the LORD,

Glorious in Majeſty !

His Juſtice ſtern hath drawn the Sword ;

To his Compaſſion flee :

Vengeance He comes to take,

He comes his Wrath to ſhew ;

He riſes terribly to ſhake

The drowſy World below.

4 See how his Meteors glare !

(The Tokens underſtand)

Famine, and Peſtilence , and War

Hang o'er the guilty Land !

Signs in the Heavens ſee ,

And hear the Speaking Rod ;

Sinner, the Judgment points to Thce,

Prepare to meet thy God !

5 Terrible God ! and true ,

Thy Juſtice we confeſs,

Thy foreſt Plaguesare all our Due,

We own our Wickedneſs,

Worthy of Death and Hell,

Thee in thy Judgments meet:

But lo ! we to thy Grace appeal,

And crowd thy Mercy -Seat.

6 Jesus , to Thee we fly

From the devouring Sword!

Our City of Defence is high,

Our Help is in the LORD :

Or if the Scourge o'erflow ,

And laugh at Innocence,

Thineeverlaſting Arms, weknow ,

Shall be our Soul's Defence .'
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7 We in thy Word believe,

And in thy Promiſe ſtay :

Our Life, which ſtill to Thee we give,

Shall be to us a Prey :

Our Life with Thee we hide

Above the furious Blaſt,

And Melter'd in thy Wounds abide,

Till all the Storm is paft.

8 Believing againſt Hope,

We hang upon thy Grace ,

Thro ' every low'ring Cloud look up ,

And wait for happy Days ;

The Days whenAll ſhall know

Their Sins in CHRIST forgiven ,

And walk a while with God below ,

And then fly up to Heaven .

VI .

HE dreadful Day is come

To fix a Nation's Doom !

Who, when God doth this, fhall live,

Stand before a righteous God,

'Gainſt the World and Satan ftrive,

Strive reſiſting unto Blood !

Well may our Nature fear

The fiery Trial near :

Who ſhall firit his Lord betray ?

Who his Maſter ſhall deny ?

Which of Us ſhall fall away

Is it, SAVIOUR, is it I ?

3 I ſhall, I ſurely ſhall,

Without thy Succour, fall :

Left, one Moment left alone,

I ſhall make my Ruin ſure,

Shamefully my God difown ,

Thee, and all thy Saints abjure.

But, LORD, I truſt in Thee,

Thou wilt not go from me ;

T
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my

Thee thy Pity ſhall conſtrain

Still with me, ev'n me, t'abide ;

Me, the weakeſt Child of Man ,

Me for whom thy Pity died .

5
O that I always may

On Thee my Spirit ſtay !

Poor and needy as I am ,

Thou doſt for my
Vileneſs care ;

Thou haſt call'd me by my Name;

Thou wilt all Burdens bear.

6
Thou art the Sinner's Friend,

I on thy Love depend ;

Help for All is laid onThee ;

Faith and Hope in Thee I have ;

Asmy Day, my Strength ſhall be,

Thou ſhalt to the utmoſt fave.

Arm me with thy great Power,

And come the fiery Hour !

Then I in thy Strength ſhall ſay,

( Feebleſt of thy Servants I)

1 , tho' all Men fall away,

I will never Thee deny.

Ready, thro ' Grace , I am

To ſuffer for thy Name ;

When Thou doft Thyſelf beſtow

On ſo poor aWorm as me,

I ſhall then to Priſon go ,

Gladly go to Deathwith Thee.

VII .

Appy Souls that CHRIST obey,

8

Hidden is their Life above,

Al wrapt up in Jesus' Love.

When his Judgments are abroad,

By his timely Warnings aw'd ,

B They
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They to Him their Spirits give,

Cloſer to their Saviour cleave.

3 Neither Wars nor Plagues they fear,

Still their Life and Peace is near ;

Undiſturb'd by Storms they reſt

Harbour'd in His quiet Breaſt.

4 Calm on Tumult's Wheel they fit,

Trample Death beneath their Feet ;

Own their all o'er -ruling LORD,

Smile at the Deftroyer's Sword .

5 They its threatning Point defy ,

They behold the Fiend paſs by,

Sprinkled by the Lamb of God,

Arm'd and cover'd with his Blood.

6 Thanks to the AtoningLamb,

We are ſhelter'd in his Name ;

We our Lord begin to know ,

Ranſom'd from the World below .

7 While we walk with him in Light,

Neither Men nor Fiends affright;

Us, whom Jesus' Blood doth arm

Kill they may, but cannot harm .

8 O that all our Friends might feel

How ſecure in Christ we dwell,

O that all our Foes mightprove

God, a Pard'ning God of Love !

VIII .

Our Lord ſhall ſoon appear :

Theſe the Days of Vengeance be,

Rumour'd Ills the Land diſtreſs ;

Wars on Wars ye hear and ſee,

Uthering in the Prince of Peace.

His
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2

Face ;

His Judgments are abroad,

Forerunners of our God ;

Nation againſt Nationfights,

Kingdoms againſt Kingdoms riſe ;

Signs above, and fearfulSights

Speak the Anger of the Skies.

3
The Powers of Heaven He ſhakes ;

Earth to her Centre quakes ;

Famine ſhews her meagre

Peſtilence ſtalks cloſe behind ;

Woes ſurround the ſinful Race ;

Wrath abides on all Mankind .

The Nations are diſtreſs’d ,

The Wicked cannot reſt:

No, in Sin they ſleep no more,

Toft with fad Perplexity ;

Swell the Waves, and work, and roar,

Men are like the troubled Sea.

5
Terror their Heart aſſails,

Their Heart thro ' Terror fails ;

Fails, o'erwhelm'd with huge Diſmay ,

Looking for the Plagues to come,

Shrinking from their evil Day,

Fainting at their inftant Doom .

6 But ye that fear the LORD ,

Fearneither Plague nor Sword ;

Jesus bids your Care depart,

Ye in Jesus' Love are bleft ;

Sprinkled is your peacefulHeart:

Now expect the perfect Reft.

7 Theſe threatning Clouds look thro ',

Good they portend to You :

Lift your Heads, with Joy look up,

Find your full Redemption near;

See your Soul's Deſire and Hope,

See your glorious Lord appear.

8 His near Approach ye know ,

Treated like Him below ;
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This the Word that Jesus ſaid ,

Now your Maſter's Lot ye find ,

Mock’d, rejected , and betray'd,

Hated now by all Mankind .

9 In calm and quiet Peace

Your patientSouls poffefs ;

God hath kept your Innocence ,

God ſhall ſtill His own defend :

Reft in Him, your ſure Defence,

Suffer on, and wait the End.

His Mercy's Wings are ſpread ,

To guard yournaked Head ;

None can hurt you now, or grieve,

Hated tho' ye be by all :

No, without your Saviour's Leave,

Not one facred Hair ſhall fall.

IO

IX.

TLY, to the Mountains fly ;1

on !

2

Our ſtrong Mountain is the Lord :

He keeps off th ' Invading Bands,

He averts th ' impending Sword ;

CHRIST the Chriſtians Fortreſs ſtands.

Happy who truſt in Him,

Almighty to redeem :

Neither Wars nor Plagues they fear,

Publick Ills they calmly meet,

Smile at Deſolation near ,

Trample Death beneath their Feet.

ButWoes, redoubled Woes

Attend the Saviour's Foes :

Worldly Men and Things who love,

God, his Things, and People hate,

what Sorrowswill they prove ,

Cruſh'd by all his Judgments Weight!

3

Woe
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Woe to the Souls at Eaſe ,

The Slaves of foul Exceſs ;

Charg'd with ſurfeiting, or Wine,

Drunk with Pleaſure, or with Care,

Big with earthly low Deſign ,

Fond of their Attachments there.

5 Secure on Earth who dwell,

They all his Plagues ſhall feel ;

Senſeleſs, till the Day oppreſs ;

Thoughtleſs, till the Ruin come :

Pangs ſhall then their Spirits ſeize ,

Earneſt of their finalDoom.

6 But we thy Warning take,

We, LORD, the World forſake :

Thou haſt kindly ſaid , Beware,

Arm'd us by thy Word of Grace,

Told us of the fatal Snare

Spread for all the Earth -born Race ,

7 Thy Judgments we revere,

Thy ſpeaking Rod we hear.

Thou ſhaltkeep our caution'd Heart,

Free from Care, from Pleaſure free :

Thou alone our Portion art,

All our Treaſure is in Thee.

Thee let us ftill obey,

And always watch and pray ;

Pray againſt the fore Diſtreſs,

Plagues, that on the World ſhall fall,

Counted, thro' thy Righteouſneſs,

Worthy to eſcape them all.

9 Worthy eſteem'd thro ' Grace

To ſtand before thy Face ;

Call'd to ſee our Judge appear,

Son of Man , with Glory crown'd ;

Glad th ' Archangel's Voice to hear,

Shouting at the Trumpet's Sound.

O wouldītB 3
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10 Owouldft Thou now deſcend,

And all our Sufferings end !

Hear the Bride and Spirit pray ,

Haften, LORD, the general Doom ;

Bring the great tremendous Day,

Come away, to Judgment come !

Sortie

X.

A Prayer for bis Majeſty King George.

Fear GOD, and honour the King.

Ov'Reign of All, whoſe Will ordains

The Powers on Earth that be,

By whom our Rightful Monarch reigns,

Subject to nonebut Thee ;

2 Stir up thy Strength, appear, appear ,

And for thy Servant fight ;

Support thy great Vicegerent here,

And vindicate his Right.

3 Lo ! in the Arms of Faith and Prayer ,

We bear him to thy Throne ;

Receive thine own peculiar Care,

The Lord's Anointed One.

4 With Favour look upon his Face ;

Thy Love's Pavilion ſpread ;

And watchful Troops of Angels place

Around his facred Head .

5 Guard Him from all who dare oppoſe

Thy Delegate, and Thee,

From open and from ſecret Foes,

From Force and Perfidy.

6 Confound whoe'er his Ruin feeks,

Or into Friends convert ;

Give Him his Adverſaries Necks,

Give Him his People's Heart.

Let
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7 Let us, for Conſcience' Sake, revere

The Man of thy Right-Hand ;

Honour and love thine Image here,

And bleſs his mild Command .

8 ( Thou only didft the Blefling give,

The Glory, LORD, be thine .)

Let all with thankful Joy receive

The Benefit Divine.

9 To thoſe, who Thee in Him obey,

The Sp'rit of Grace impart ;

His dear, his facred Burthen lay

On every Loyal Heart.

10 O let us pray , and never ceaſe,

“ Defend Him, Lord, defend ;

“ 'Stabliſh his Throne in glorious Peace,

“ And ſave him to the End.

XI .

ANOTHER

1

IM

Mmortal Potentate,

Whoſe Sov'reign Willis Fate,

Own the King we have from Thee,

Bleſs the Man of thy Right-Hand,

Crown Him with thy Majeſty ,

Let Him in. Thine Imageftand .

2 Him for thy Glory's Sake,

Thy faithful Subject make :

Pour the Unction from above,

All the Gifts divine impart,

Make Him happy in thy Love,

Make Him after Thine own Heart.

3
His ſacred Life defend,

And ſave Him to the End :

Guard
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Guard from all impending Harms,

O Almighty King of Kings ;

Keep Him in thy Mercy's Arms,

Wrap Him in thy Mercy's Wings.

4 Defeat, confound , oppreſs

The Troublers of his Peace :

Blaft their every vain Deſign ;

'Stabliſh Shou his quiet Throne ;

Tell his Foes This Soul is mine,

Touch not Mine Anointed One:

5
Preſerve a Life ſo dear,

And long detain Him here :

Late His ſpotleſs Soul receive

To thy Palace in the Skies ;

Bid Himlate in Glory live,

Live the Life that never dies ..

XII.

ANOTHER .

Ountain of Power , from whom deſcends

The Regal Dignity Divine,

Thine is the Reign that never Ends;

An everlaſting Throne is Thine:

2 Princes by thy Appointment reign ;.

Thou haſt to Ours the Sceptre given ;

Confirm the Grant, Thine own maintain ,

The choſen Delegate of Heaven .

3 Honour , and Majeſty, and Might,

Sill , Lord, on our dread Sire beſtow ;

Affert his Cauſe, uphold his Right,

And give Him to thy Church below ;

4. In Anſwer to our fervent Prayer,

Thy Bleſſingon his Head ſhower down,

And take into thy choiceſt Care

A Life far dearer than our own.

Thoz.

5.
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5 Thouſands of Ours are vile to His ;

His Guardian Thou be ever nigh ;

Nor let the Hope of lfrael ceaſe,

Nor let the Light of Iſrael die .

6 Still may He by thy ſpecial Grace

A Bleſſing to theſe Kingdoms live ;

Give Him a Length of proſperous Days,

The Riches ofthy Mercy give.

7 Give Him thy little Flock to feed ,

(A Cyrus to thy Church below)

To raiſe and nurſe thy choſen Seed,

And let thy Royal Captives go.

8 O may He in thy gracious Might

Thy perſecuted.Truth defend,

Relieve th ’ Oppreſs'd, the Injur'd right,

And all the Rage of Tyrants end .

9 Long may Heguard thy Peoples Reſt,

A glorious Inſtrument Divine,

And late enroll’d among the Bleſs'd

Bright as the Stars for ever ſhine.

XIII. 243

For the King and the Royal Family.

ORD , Thou haft bid thy People pray 4 .

Chappil

4.9

' L ,
1

And thy Vicegerents reign :

Rulers, and Governors, and Powers :

And lol. in Faith we pray for Ours ;

Nor can we pray in vain .

2 Jesu, thy choſen Servant guard,

And every threatning Danger ward

From his anointed Head ;

Bid all His Griefs and Troubles ceaſe ,

And thro ' the Paths of Heavenly Peace

To Life Eternal lead ,

Cover
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Cover His Enemies with Shame,
3

Defeat their dire malicious Aim ,

Their baffled Hopes deſtroy ;

But ſhower on Himthy Bleſſings down ;

Crown Him with Grace, with Glory crown,

And everlaſting Joy.

4 . To Hoary Hairs be Thou his God,

Late may He ſeek that high Abode,

Late to his Heaven remove ;

Of Virtues full, and happyDays,

Accounted worthy by thy Grace

To fill a Thronę above.

5 And when Thou doft his Sp'rit receive,

give Him , in his Offspring, give

Us back our King again ;

Preſerve them, Providence Divine,

And let the long-illuftrious Line

To lateſt Ages reign .

6 Secure us of his Royal Race

A Man to ſtand before thy Face ,

And exerciſe thy Power ;

With Wealth, Profperity, and Peace,

Our Nation and our Church to bleſs,

Till Time fhall be no more.

HYMNS
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IN

TIME of PERSECUTION.

I.

1
(Aster , we call to Mind to thy Word,

We are not now above our Lord :

Sufficient ' tis for us to be

In Sufferings and in Griefs like Thee.

2 The World, to prove thy Saying true ,

With cruel Wrath our Souls purſue,

As Evil they caſt out our Name,

And brand us with thy glorious Shame.

3 All Kind of Ill they falſely fay,

Becauſe wewill thy Truth obey,

To Thee with ſteady Purpoſe cleave,

And godly in thy Spirit live.

4 Expos'd to Man's oppreſſive Power,

We ſtand in Dangerevery Hour,

The Rage of Perſecution bear,

And hated as our LORD we are .

5 O may we in thy Footſteps go,

Thee, only Thee reſolv'd to know,

To Slaughter in thy Spirit led ,

Conform'd in all Things to our Head.

Give

.
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6 Give us thy Strength , O God of Love,

And hide our Better Life above,

Then on our Side at laſt appear,

And lo , we come to ſuffer here !

1

A

II.

H ! woe is me, conſtrain'd to dwell

Among the Sons of Night,

PoorSinners dropping into Hell

Who hate the Goſpel Light.

2 Wild as the untam'd Arabs Race

Who from their Saviour fly ,

And trample on his pard’ning Grace,

And all his Threats defy.

3 Yet here alas ! in Pain I live,

Where Satan keeps his Seat,

And Day by Day for thoſe I grieve

Who will to Sin ſubmit.

4 With guſhing Eyes their Deeds I ſee,

Shut up in Sodom I,

And aſk with Him who ranſom'd me ,

" Why will ye fin and die ? "
na

4 5 Jesus, Redeemer of Mankind ,

Diſplay thy ſaving Power,

Thy Mercy let theſeOut- cafts find,

And know their gracious Hour.

6 Ah ! give them LORD, a longer Space,

Nor ſuddenly conſume,

But let them take the proffer'd Grace,

And flee the Wrath to come.

7 O wouldſt thou caſt a pitying Look

( All Goodneſs as Thou art)

Like that which faithleſs Peter's broke,

Or my obdurate Heart.

8 Who Thee beneath their Feet have trod,

And crucified afreſh ,

Wedoarzarna
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Touch with thine All - victorious BIG

And turn the Stone to Fleſh .

9 Open their Eyes, and Ears to ſee

Thy Croſs, to hear thy Cries :

Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for Thee,

For Thee He weeps, and dies.

10 All the Daylong Hemeekly ſtards

His Rebels to receive,

And ſhews his Wounds, and ſpreads his Hands,

And bids you turn and live.

11 Turn, and your Sins of deepeſt Die

He will with Blood efface,

Ev'n now He waits his Blood t’ apply ;

Be fav'd , be fav'd by Grace .

12 Be fav'd from Hell, from Sin, and Fear :

He ſpeaks you now forgiven,

Walk before God, be perfect here,

And then come up to Heaven .

III .

I JESUS, our Help in Time of Need ,

Thy ſuffering Servants ſee,

Who would in all thy Footſteps tread,

And bear the Croſs with Thee.

2 Stand by us in this evilHour,

Our feeble Souls defend ,

And in our Weakneſs,ſhew thy Power,

And keep us to the End.

3 The World, and their infernal God

Againſt thy People ne,

Becauſe our Truſt is in thy Blood

They mingle Earth and Skies.

4
Slaughter, and cruel Threats they breathe,

And endleſs Battles wage,

And gnaſh upon us with their Teeth,

And tear the Grourd with Rage.

C
Captain
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1

5 Captain of our Salvation hear,

In all the Heathen's Sight

Make bare thine Arm ; appear , appear,

And for thy People fight.

6 Jesus, thy righteous Cauſe maintain,

The Sons of Violence quell,

Take to Thee thy great Power, and reign

O’er Heaven, and Earth , and Hell.

7 As Chaff before the Whirlwind drive,

And bruiſe them by thyRod,

Who madly with their Maker ftrive,

And fight againſt their God .

& Who kick againſt the Pricks in vain

Thy Foes in Anger blaſt,

And chaften with judicial Pain ,

But ſave their Souls at laſt.

90 that at laſt by Love compeld

The Rebels might ſubmit,

In humble Hope of Mercy yield,

And tremble at thy Feet!.

10 The Faith they perſecute, imbrace ,

On Thee their Lord rely,

And live the Mon'ments of thy Grace,

And for thy Glory die !

i

SE

IV.

EE, LORD, the Purchaſe of thy Death,

Thy little feeble Flock,

Gather, and keep our Souls beneath

The Shadow of their Rock.

2 Thy few returning Sheep behold ,

By Wolves encompaſt round,

And let us never leave the Fold,

But ſtill in Thee be found.

Regard
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3 Regard the Number of our Foes,

Their Subtlety and Might,

Ariſe, and ſtop the Way ofthoſe

Who 'gainſt thy People fight.

4 Helper ofevery helpleſs Soul,

Shew forth thy Saving Grace,

The Fiercenefs of vain Man controul,

Or turn it to thy Praiſe.

5
Thou know'ſt for thy dear Sake alone

We daily ſuffer Shame,

Becauſe we dare our Maſter own,

And triumph in thy Name.

6 Thee , LORD, before thy Foes we dare

In Word and Deed confeſs,

Rejoice thy hallowd Croſs to bear,

And live thy Witneſſes.

7 Witneſſes of th ’ Atoning Blood

Which did for Sinners flow ,

And brought a guilty World to GOD,

And ſprinkled all below.

8 That Blood we felt thro ' Faith applied ,

And know our Sins forgiven ,

And tell Mankind the purple Tide

Would waft them all to Heaven ,

9 For this we reckon all Things Lofs,

Till Christ the Judge comes down,

Honours the Followers of his Croſs,

And bids them wear his Crown.

10 He tells us He will quickly come,

His Saying we receive,

And we ſhall all be taken Home,

And in his Kingdom live .

II Us, who before the Sons ofMen

Were bold our Lord to own,

He will, He will acknowledge then

Before his Father's Throne.

C 2 He
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12 He (while the glorious Angels ſtand

Aitonith'd at the Grace)

Shall place us all at his Right-hand,

And ſpeak his Servants Praiſe.

13 Theſe (if our Hearts may now conceive

What God in Heaven ſhall ſay )

Theſe were the Souls who dar'd believe,

Who dar'd my Word obey.

14 Mefor their dear Redeeming LORD

They never bluſh'd to own,

But held my Name, and kept my Word ,

And liv'd to me alone .

15 A Proverb of Reproach below

They ſuffer'd for my Sake,

Rejoic'd my daily Croſs to know,

My Portion to partake.

16 On Earth they liv'd my Witneffes,

My Witneſſes they died ,

And now I for my own confeſs

And ſpeak them glorified .

17
Come then to Heaven your native Home,

Be numbred with the Bleft,

My Father's happy Children come,

And on my Bofom reft.

18 The Kingdom take for all prepar'd

That ſhould in me abide;

Now, I am now, thy great Reward

Who in my Faith halt died .

19 My good and faithful Servant Thee

I openly approve,

Poſſeſs thy Lot, enthron'd with me

In all the Pomp of Love.

20 The Mead of all thy Labours This,

This Starry Diadem wear,

Enter into thy Maſter's Bliſs,

And reign for ever there .

LAMB
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.V .

1 AMB of God, we follow Thee,

Willing as Thou art to be,

Joyful in thy Steps to go,

Suffering for thy Sake below .

2 Taking up our daily Croſs,

Call'd to Shame, and Pain , and Loſs,

Well-contented to ſuftain

All the Rage of cruel Man.

3 Who thy lovely Pattern knows

Cannot Force with Force oppoſe,

They that to thy Fold belong

Dare not render Wrong for Wrong,

4 Bruis'd by the Oppreffor's Hand

Evil they will ne'er withſtand,

All thatfollow Thee are meek ,

Taught to turn the other Cheek , .

5 : JESU, in thy gracious Power

Lo ! we meet the FieryHour,

Calm , dispaſſionate, reſign'd ,

Arm'd with all thy patientMind..

6 After Thee with Joy we come

Sheep before our Shearers dumb,

Anſwering not one angry Word,

True Diſciples of our LORD .

7 Suffering herewe threaten not,

Innocent in Word and Thought,

Harmleſs as a wounded Dove,

Hatred we
repay

with Love.

8 Turn, Almighty as Thou art,

Turn our Perſecutors Heart,

Let them to our Faith be given,

Let us meet our Foes in Heaven.

C 3 Cape
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VI.

CAT
,

1

NAPTAIN, we look to Thee,

Thy promis'd Succours claim ,

Humbly aſſurd of Victory

Thro' thine Almighty Name:

With furious Beafts to fight,

Forth in thy Strength we go,

With all the Earth -born Sons of Night,

With all the Fiends below.

Hold of thine Arm we take,

And fearleſly march on,

The World , the Realm of Satan , ſhake ,

And turn it upfide down ;

'Gainſt all the Powers of Hell

Undaunted we proceed ,

Refiſtleſs and invincible

Thro ' our triumphant Head.

3 A fuffering Fight we wage

With Man's oppreſſive Power,

Endure the Perfecutor's Rage,

Till all the Storm is o'er :

Arm'd with the patient Mind

Which in our Saviour was ,

We bear the Hate of all Mankind,

And glory in the Croſs.

4 To gain that Heavenly Prize

We gladly ſuffer bere ,

And languiſh in yon opening Skies

To ſee his Sign appear :

His Sign we ſoonſhall ſee,

The Lord ſhall quickly come,

And give the final Victory ,

And take the Conquerors home.

VII.



Trouble and Perfecution. 31

VII.

1 ESU , thy weak Diſciples ſee ,

Entreated in the World like Thee ,

Partakers of thy Shame;

Becauſe we will not let Thee go ,

SweetFellowſhip with Thee to know,

And ſuffer forthy Name.

2 Thy Marks we in our Body bear,

Our Maſter's Croſs we daily ſhare,

And bleſs the ſacred Sign,

Buffeted here for doing well,

We thankfully accept the Seal,

Andfeel that we are Thine.

3 Our Back weto the Smiters give,

Evil for Good with Joy receive,

Nor meanly ſtriveto hide

Fromſpitting, and from Shameour Face,

But glory inthe full Diſgrace

OfJesus crucified .

4 For thy dear Sake we ſuffer Wrong,

And perſecuted all Day long,

We thus the Crown enſure,

As Sheep appointed to be ſlain ,

Our Portion of Contempt and Pain

We to the End endure.

5 We in thy Strength can all Things do,

Thro' Thee, can all Things fuffer too,

When Thou the Power ſhalt give,

We then by Faith ſhall ſee Thee ſtand

The Great High -Prieſt at God's Right-hand,

Our Spirits to receive.

6 Wherefore to Thee our Souls we truſt,

Our Saviour to the uttermnoſt

To Thee we boldly come,

With Joy uponour Heads return ,

High on the Wings of Angels borne

To our EternalHome.
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VIII.

TONOUR, and Praiſe , O CHRIST , receive,

Thro ' whom thy faving Name we know ,

Thou gav'it us freely to believe ,

And dott a ſecond Grace beftow ;

Call us to bear the hallow'd Croſs,

And ſuffer for thy glorious Cauſe .

2 Becauſe from Sin we turn away ,

And will not from thy Paths depart,

Lo ! we have made ourſelves a Prey :

Spoil'd of our Goods with chearful Heart

Wehere our little All reſtore,

And would, but cannot part with more .

3 Far better Goods we haveabove ,

And Subſtance more enduring far ,

The Earneſt in our Hearts we prove,

And taſte the Joys that wait us there ;

Riches of Grace , ſo freely given ,

And Christ in us, and Christ in Heaven .

4 Our Heavenly Wealth fhall never fail ,

Our Fund of everlaſting Bliſs,

Thieves do not there break thro ' and ſteal,

Nor Belial's Sons by Violence feize,

They cannot ſpoil our Goods above,

Or rob us of our Saviour's Love.

5 In Him we have Immortal Food,

Cloathing that always ſhall endure,

A permanent and fix ? d Abode,

An Heavenly Houſe that ſtandeth fure ,

Who here are deſtitute of Bread ,

And want a Place to lay our Head.

6 Spoiler, take all ! We will not grieve,

We will not of our Lofs complain :

Of Freedom and of Life bereave,

Our better Lot ſhall ftill remain ,

Enough for us the Part Divine,

The Good, which never can be Thine.
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IX.

Сон

YOME all who love the ſlaughter'd Lamb,

And ſuffer for his Cauſe,

Enjoy with us his ſacred Shame,

And glory in his Croſs .

2 His welcome Croſs we daily bear,

Hated, revil'd, oppreſs'd,

We only can his Truths declare

Who calls the Sufferers bleſs'd .

3 Our Maſter's Burthen we fuſtain ,

Afflicted for his Sake,

In Loſs, Reproach, Diftreſs, and Pain ,

A ſtrange Delight we take.

4 We drink the conſecrated Cup

Our Saviour drank before,

And fill our Lord's Amictions up,

And triumph in his Power.

5 His Power is in our Weakneſs fhewn ,

And perfectly diſplay'd ;

TheStrength we feel is not ourown,

But flows from Christ our Head ..

6. With Confolations from above

He fills our raviſh'd Breaſt,

The Spirit of his glorious Love

On every Soul doth reft.

7 He takes his ſuffering People's Part,

And ſheds his Love abroad,

And witneſſes with every Heart,

Thou art a Child of God.

8 Surely we now believe and feel

Our Sins are all forgiven ,

The outward and the inward Seal

Confirms us Heirs of Heaven .

Then
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9 Then let us all our Burthen bear,

To Christ our Souls commend ,

Joyful his Lot on Earth to ſhare ;

And patient to the End.

10 Be faithful unto Death he cries,

And I the Crown will give,

Amen, the glorious Sp'rit replies,

We die with Thee to live.

X.

KING of Saints with pitying Eye,

Thy poor afflicted People ſee,

Who hold thy Word, nor dare deny

Thy Name, tho' ſuffering Lofs for Thee..

2 Expos'd to Shame, and Want, and Pain,

Cruſh'd by the Perſecutor's Power,

Thou , LORD, their fainting Souls fuſtaing,

And keep them in their trying Hour.

3 From Anger, and contemptuous Pride,

From low Revenge, and faithleſs Fear,

Preſerve, and ſtill their Spirits hide,

Till Thou in their Behalf appear.

4. Their feeble Hearts confirm , unite,

And fix on their Reward above :

Imbolden with thy Spirit's Might ,

And arm them with thy patient Love.

5 Thee let the Witneſſes confeſs

Before the 'rebel Sons of Men,

Proclaim thine all -victorious Grace,

And ſuffer till with Thee they reign :

6 To Thee, and to each other cleave,

While midſt the ravening Wolves they lie ,

A Pattern to Believers live,

A l'attern to Believers die !

XL
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XI.

2

ESUS, the Glory take!

Aflicted , and oppreſt,

Revil'd and hated for thy Sake,

Thou haſt pronouc'd us bleft :

The Bleſſing we receive,

- We all our Seal ſet to,

Now , LORD, we feelingly believe,

And own that Thou art true.

Faithful and Good Thou art ;

We taſte the Heavenly Powers,

The glorious Earneſt in our Heart

Inſures the Kingdom ours :

Exceeding gladwe are,

Our raviſh'd Boſoms ſwell

With Extacy too ſtrong to bear,

With Joy unſpeakable.

3 Thro ' Perfecution bold,

To Thee our Songs we raiſe;

Thee in the Furnace webehold ,

Thee in the Fires we praiſe :

We now the Promiſe know ,

Sufficient is thy Love

To bear us thro' theſe Storms below ,,

And land us ſafe above.

4 . To ſuffer now is ſweet,

For Thou the Strength haft given .

And O ! how infinitely great

Is our Reward in Heaven !

We ſhall be ſurely there,

The Fight will ſoon be won ;

The Croſs we now with Jesus bear

Shall lift us to the Throne,

Twas
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5 ' Twas thus the Saints of God,

His Meſſengers and Seers

The narrow Path of Sufferings trod,

And paſt the Vale of Tears,

Thro’ ſore Afflictions paſt

To better Worlds above,

And more than conquer'd all at laſt

In our Redeemer's Love.

6 Sufferers like Them beneath ,

Thro ' much Diſtreſs and Pain,

Thro' all the Toils of Hell and Death

We come with Them to reign ;

With Christ the glorious King,

Who wipes our Tearsaway,

And calls us up his Praiſe to ſing

In Everlaſting Day.

XII.

1

SH

Herherd of Souls, thy Sheep behold

In the dark cloudy Day,

The Wolf is come into thy Fold,

To ſcatter, tear, and flay .

2 His bloody Hand th ' Oppreffor Shakes

Againſt the Faithful Seed ,

AndHavock of thy Church he makes

He makes us as our Head .

3 Thy Marks we in our Bodies bear,

But arm us with thy Power,

The Rage of Fiends and Men we dare,

And meet the Evil Hour.

4 They only can our Bodies kill,

Our Souls can never die ;

Our Souls exiſt in Jesus ſtill,

And reign above the Sky.

Where
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5 Wherefore the utmoft Sufferings here

Of thoſe who Jesus love ,

We count not worthy to compare

With our Reward above.

6 Light are the Pains we now endure,

And quickly over-paft,

But O ! the Pleaſures they ſecure ,

Eternally ſhall laft.

7 On all th ' Affliction we look down,

The Joy ſo far exceeds,

So bright, ſo weighty is the Crown

It ſets upon your Heads.

8 O what a glorious Life ſhall be

In us, ev'n Us reveal'd ,

While Face to Face our LORD we fee ,

With all his Fulneſs fill'd !

9 Who would notthen, for ſuch an Hope,

The Path of Sorrow tread ,

And take his Maſter's Burthen up ,

And ſuffer with his Head ?

10 Who would not chearfully ſuſtain

A Crofs ſo light as this,

And bear a momentary Pain

For an Eternal Bliſs ?

XIII.

ND ſhall we now turn back,

To Satan's Conqueſt yield,

The holy Fellowſhip forſake,

And quit the well-fought Field ;

No more with Accord ſweet

Our Saviour's Love adore,

And ſee each other's Face, and meet

In Jesus' Name no more !

A

D We
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2 We who have counted Loſs

For Christ our greateſt Gain ,

Shall we refuſe the Crown and Croſs,

And ſuffer all in vain ?

Caught inthe Tempter's Snare,

Shall we like Demas ſtop,

Th' aſſembling of ourſelves forbear,

And give our Brethren up ?

3 No, never will we part,

Or placeto Satan give ,

But cleave to God with ſtedfaſt Heart,

And to each other cleave.

Strengthen’d by His Command,

We for the Faith contend ,

In Jesus ' Name together ſtand,

And ſuffer to the End.

4 In vain the ſubtle Foe

Allures with proffer'd Eafe,

We now his falſe Devices know ,

And ſcorn his helliſh Peace :

Thy faithful Servants, LORD,

We never will reſign,

Or buy the World's Good -will and Word

By Forfeiture of Thine.

5 No, in thy Strength we ſay

To Sinners and their God,

Ye cannot tear our Shield away,

Who truſt in Jesus' Blood,

Who to each other cleave,

Your Malice we defy ;

We will in Christ together live,

We will together die.

XIV.

1

ET thee behind us, Fiend,

With all thy baffled Art !

The Sheep weknow Thou canſt not rend,

Unleſs Thou firſt canſt part :

G
,
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Jesus his ten -fold Power

His Saints aſſembled claim :

Tremble, thou Fiend, and fly before

Our mighty Captain's Name.

Thy Wiſdom from below

Full well we underſtand ;

Diſperſe, and then our Souls o'erthrow ,

Divide us, and command :

But Jesus ſtill ſhall hold

And keep us ſafe from : Harms,

Together lodg'd within his Fold ,

His everlaſting Arms .

3 While in our Shepherd's Breaſt

Our helpleſs Souls we hide,

Nor Devils can diſturb our Reft,

Nor can the World divide :

To build each other up

We now in Jesus join ,

And who ſhall burſt the Bond, or ſtop

The Intercourſe Divine ?

4
This God hath bid us do,

And Man forbids in vain ;

Ye never, never can break thro'

Love's Adamantine Chain :

Join'd by the Saviour's Will,

The ſame in Mind and Heart,

Ye may afflict us here, and kill,

But ye can never part.

5 Reſolv'd our LORD t obey,

In ſpite of Man's Command,

Together in the antient Way

Thro' his Support we ſtand :

Nor will we hence remove,

Till all triumphant riſe

And meet the Firſt-born Church above,

Aſſembled in the Skies .

D 2 XV. A
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1

XV.

A PRAYER for the Firſt Martyr.

LEAD of thy ſuffering Church below ,

11 We aſk in Faith the Paffive Power,

Thy perfect Strength in Weakneſs ſhew ,

And arm us for the dreadful Hour,

2. Prepare the Soul Thou firſt ſhalt call

To own in Death the Pard’ning God,

To die for Him who died for all,

And ſeal the Record with his Blood .

3 Thy hardy Soldier, Lord, enure,

The daily Croſs with Joy to prove ;

Give him an Heart reſolv'd , and pure,

And meek , and full of patient Love.

4 Give him , when now the Day draws near ,

His utter Helpleſneſs to ſee ;

Give him the Self-miſtruſting Fear,

T'he humble Awe that cleaves to Thee.

s To Thee let himn in Faith look up,

And claim the Succours from Above ,

And riſe to all the Strength of Hope,

To all th ' Omnipotence of Love.

6 O'erwhelm him with the amazing Grace,

That He, ſo poor, fo felf-abhor'd ,

Leaft of the Blood -beſprinkled Race,

That he ſhould ſuffer for his LORD !

7 Give him th' indubitable Sign,

That all his Sufferings are for Thee ;

Aſſure'his Heart the Cauſe is thine,

And Thou wilt get the Victory .

8 Give him , before he bows his Head,

The Sight to fervent Stephen given,

The everlaſting Doors display'd,

The Glories of a wide-ipread Heaven .

Shew
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9 Shew him Thyſelf at God's Right Hand :

Thou on the faithful Soul look down,

Thou by thy dying Champion ſtand ,

And reach him out the Starry Crown.

10 Inſpire him with thy tender Care

For thoſe who nail'd Thee to the Wood ,

And give to his expiring Prayer

The Men that drive his Soul to God.

XVI.

ORD, we have All forſook

2

To bear thy light and eaſy Yoke ,

And in thy Foot-ſteps go ;

Pleaſure, and Goods, and Fame,

We gladly have reſtorid ,

In Pain, and Poverty, and Shame,

Partakers with our LORD.

Arm'd with thy Strength alone,

We ſtill our All reſign ;

Our Lives which once we call'd our own ,

Are not our own , but Thine :

Ready we always ſtand

In thine Almighty Power,

To yield them up at thy Command,

And meet the Fiery Hour.

3 Where is the Promiſe then ,

The Bliſs Thou haſt prepar'd

For us before the Sons of Men,

Where is our great Reward ?

The Hundred - fold Increaſe

Of Goods , and Lands, and Friends,

The ſweet unutterable Peace,

The Joy that never ends !

4 Surely we are poffeft

Of Thee our Recompence,

Extacy fills our panting Breaſt,

And pains our aching Senſe :

D 3. What
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What hath the World like This !

The Joy which now we know ----

" Tis morethan Joy, or Life, or Bliſs,

' Tis Heaven begun below .

5
Yet O ! we look for more

And mightier Joys above,

The Fulneſs of thy Heavenly Store,

Of thine Eternal Love:

Glory ſhall end the Strife,

And in theſe Bodies ſhine ;

Jesu, our Everlaſting Life,

Our Fleſh ſhall be like Thine.

6 Chang'd by his mighty Love,

We ſhall be as our LORD,

And fit upon our Thrones above,

And bleſs his juſt Award :

While trembling at the Bar,

Devils and Tyrants ſtand,

We hall with Him their Doom declare,

And ſhout at his Right-hand.

7 Then every Saint of His

Shall lean upon his Breaſt;

The Wicked there from troubling ceaſe,

And there the Weary reſt :

Our Sufferings all are o'er,

Our Tears are wip'd away ,

We only love, rejoice,adore,

Thro' one Eternal Day.

The Rivers of Delight

That there our Souls embrace,

The Glorious Beatific Sight

That veils the Angels Face,

The Joys ineffable

That from thy Preſence flow ,

The Fulneſs here we cannot tell ,

But, LORD, we die to know .

HYMNS
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To be Sung in a

T U M U L T.

YE

1.

E Servants of God, Your Maſter proclaim ,

And publiſh abroad His wonderfulName,

The Name all- victorious Of Jesus extoll ;

His Kingdom is glorious, And rules over All .

2 The Waves of the Sea Have lift up
their Voice,

Sore troubled that we In Jesus rejoice;

The Floods they are roaring, But Jesus is here,

While we are adoring, He always is near .

3 Men , Devils engage, The Billows ariſe,

And horribly rage , And threaten the Skies:

Their FuryſhallneverOur Stedfaſtneſs ſhock ,

The Weakeſt Believer Is built on a Rock.

4 God ruleth on High, Almighty to ſave,

And ſtill Heis nigh, His Preſence we have;

TheGreat Congregation His Triumph ſhall fing,

Afcribing Salvation To Jesus our King.

Salvation to God Who fits on the Throne !

Let all cry aloud, And honour the Son !

Our Jesus's Praiſes The Angels proclaim ,

Fall down on their faces, And worſhip the Lamb.

6 Then let us adore, And give Him His Right,

All Glory, and Power, And Wiſdom , and Might,

All Honour and Bleſſing, With Angels above,

And Thanks never cealing, And infinite Love.

OM
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II .

, ,
ThyMercy we ſing, ThyHaters defy ,

We giveThee thy Glory, Tho' Satan oppoſe,

And gladly adore Hee, In Sight of thy Foes.

2 The Reprobates dare Their Maſter proclaim ,

And loudly declare Their Sin and their Shame;

Preſumptuous in Evil, Their God they avow ,

Their Father the Devil; And worſhip him Now.

3 And fhall we not fing Our Maſter and LORD,

Our Maker and King, By Angels ador’d,

Our merciful Saviour, Who brought us to GOD,

And purchas'd us Favour By ſhedding His Blood .

4 Yes , LORD, we adore, Tho' all Men deny,

And tell of thy Power, Triumphantly nigh :

O JESU , we bleſs Thee, Our Jesus proclaim ,

And gladly confeſs Thee, Forever the ſame.

5 In Tumult and Noiſe , We fing of thy Grace,

More mighty our Joys, More heartyour Praiſe ,

Our Triumphs are higher, And warmerour Zeal,

And Thee ever nigher Than Satan we feel.

6 The Sinners we ſee, Who Satan obey,

Much happier we, Much wiſer thanthey ,

Our Maſter is greater, He makes us His Heirs,

And O ! how much better Our Wages than theirs !

7 Our Jesus is near , Whenever we fing,

Among us we hear The Shout ofa King ; [pheme,

Our Voices are ſtronger Than theirs who blaſ.

And ſurely we longer Shall triumph than Them .

III .

L L conquering LORD, Whom Sinners adore ,1

A ,

Drive Satan before Thee, His Advocates chaſe:

3 ? Or let them adore Thee, or yield to thy Grace.

O pity,
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2 O pity , and ſpare, And ſave them from Death ,

Pluck'd out of hisSnare, Snatch'd out of his Teeth ;

Almighty Redeemer, To whom all Things bow ,

Caft down the Blaſphemer, And reſcue them now .

3 why ſhould he take Thy Purchaſe away ?

Thy Fury awake, And fly on the Prey ;

Thy Purchaſe recover, That Satan may feel,

Thy Kingdom is over Earth , Heaven , and Hell

4 O anſwer the Prayer Of prevalent Faith ,

In Mercy forbear Theſe Children of Wrath ,

And give them Repentance, Let Mercy take place,

Reverſe the fad Sentence, And ſave them by Grace.

>

The Fourteenth Chapter of HOSEA.

SIN

INNERS, obey the gracious Call,

Unto the LORD
your

GOD return ,

The dire Occaſion of your Fall

Your Fooliſhneſs ofFolly mourn .

2 Sin only hath your Ruin been ;

In humble Words your Grief expreſs ,

Turn to the LORD, your Shameful Sin

The Burden of your Soul confeſs.

3 God of all Power, and Truth , andGrace ,

All our Iniquity remove ,

Spare, and accept a fallen Race,

God of all Power, and Truth, and Love ..

4 Take all, take all our Sins away,

Nor Guilt, nor Power, nor Being have,

Forgive us now , thine Arm diſplay ,

Thine own for Jesus Sake receive.

5 So will we render Thee the Praiſe,

With joyful Lips and Hearts renew'de

Preſent Thee all our fanlefs Days,

A living Sacrifice to God .

So
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6 So will we truſt in Man no more,

No more to Man for Succour fly,

The Works of our own Hands adore,

Or ſeek ourſelves to juſtify.

7 Not by an Arm of Fleſh , but Thine,

We look from Sin to be ſet free ;

O Love, O Righteouſneſs Divine,

The Helpleſs all find Help in Thee.

8 Surely in me (your God replies)

The Fatherleſs ſhall Mercy find,

Whoe'er on me for Help relies ,

Shall know the Saviour of Mankind .

9 I (for my Son hath died to ſeal

Their Peace , and all my Wrath remove)

I will their fin - ſick Spirits heal,

And freely the Backſliders love .

10 I will my fovereign Art diſplay ,

To perfect Health their Soul reſtore,

And take their Bent to Sin away,

And lift them up to fall no more.

11 In Bleſſings will I then comedown,

And water them with gracious Dew,

And all my
former Mercies crown,

And every pardon'd Soul renew.

12 Iſrael ſhall as the Lilly grow ,

As chaſt, as beautiful, and white,

Yet ſtriking deep his Roots below ,

And tow'ring as the Cedar’s Height.

13 His branching ArmsHewide ſhall ſpread ,

And flouriſh in eternal Bloom ,

Fair as the Olive's verdant Shade,

Fragrant as Lebanon's Perfume .

14 Whoe'er beneath his Shadow dwell,

Shall as the putrid Corn revive,

A mortal quickning Vertue feel,

And fink to riſe , and dic to live .
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15 Their Boughs with Fruit ambroſial crown'd ,

As Lebanon's thick -cluftring Vine,

Shall ſpread their Odours all around,

Grateful to Human Tafte, and Mine,

16 Ephraim , my pleaſant Child, ſhall ſay,

" With Idols what have I to do ?

“ I cannot fin : get hence away ,

“ Vain World ! I cannot ſtoop to you.

17 “ God, only God hath all my Heart,

“ My vile Idolatries are o'er,

" I cannot now from God depart,

For, born of God, I fin no more."

18 Whoe'er to This High Prize aſpire,

And long my utmoſt Grace to prove,

I heard, and mark'd their Heart's Deſire,

And I will perfect them in Love.

19 Beneath my Love's Almighty Shade,

Ifrael, fit, and reſt ſecure,

On me thy quiet Soul beſtay'd ,

-'Till pure as I thy God am pure.

20 Surely I will my People fave;

Who on my faithful Word depend

Their Fruit to Holineſs ſhall have,

And glorious all to Heaven aſcend.
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R.

1.

IGHTEOUS Sin -avenging God,

To Thee what ſhall we ſay ?

Dare we deprecate the Rod,

Or ftill for Reſpite pray ?

Thou haſt given our ſinful Land

A longer, and a longer Space,

Butwe ſtill thy Love withſtand,

And mock Thee to thy Face .

Thouin Danger's Darkeſt Hour

Didſt on our Side appear,

Snatchus fromthe Waſting Power

Of Rome and Satan near :

Whom the Winds and Seas obey ,

Thou, LORD, thy mightyArm didft ſhew ,

Chage the AlienHoſts away,

And ſtop th ' Invading Foe.

E

2

Not
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Not our Providence or Sword

Did us from Ruin fave,

Our Deliverer is the LORD ,

Let Him the Glory have :

But alas, we have not fear'd

Thy Power, or render'd Thee thy Due,

Have not honour'd , or rever'd

A God we never knew.

4 Viler ſtill, if that can be,

We have been in thy Sight,

Scorn'd to give the Praiſe to Thee,

And robb’d Thee of thy Right,

Wrong'd thine Interpoſing Grace,

Denied thy Providential Care,

Harden'd as th’Egyptian Race

Thine utmoft Plague to dare.

5
What can our Deſtruction ſtop ,

Or now reverſe our Doom

God the Juſt muſt give us up,

And let the Ruin come:

Lo ! He whets his glittering Sword,

His Hand doth hold of Judgment take,

Riſes the Almighty LORD

A guilty Land to fhake !

6

O Almighty LORD, we own

Thine awful Righteouſneſs,

Make in us thy Goodneſs known,

Who all our Sins confeſs,

Us who tremble at the Rod,

And meekly to the Judgment bow ,

O remember us for Good

Who ſue for Mercy Now !

3

' L

II.

AMB of God , who bear'it away

All the Sins of all Mankind,

Bow a Nation to thy Sway

While we may Acceptance find,
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Let us thankfully embrace

The laſt Offers of thy Grace.

2 Thou thy Meſſengers haft fent

Joyful Tidings to proclaim,

Willing we ſhould all repent,

Know Salvation in thy Name,

Feel our Sins by Grace forgiven,

Find in Thee the Way to Heaven .

3 Jesu, rollaway the Stone,

Good Phyſician ihew thine Art,

Make thine Healing Virtue known,

Break the Unbelieving Heart,

Soften the Obdurate Crowd,

Melt the Rebels by thy Blood .

4 Let thy Dying Love conſtrain

Thoſe that diſregard thy Frown,

Sink the Mountain to a Plain ,

Bring the Pride of Sinners down,

By thy Bloody Croſs fubdue,

Tell them , I have died for You !

5 Or if yet they will notturn

In their Acceptable Day,

Will not look on Thee and moura,

Will not caſt their Sins away,

Them at laſt by Judgments ſhake,

By thy Thunder's Voice awake.

6 Force our hardned Souls to fear,

Viſit with Affliction's Rod,

Let us have our Chaftening here,

Fall into the Hands ofGod ;

Scourge, but make not a full End,

Puniſh us, but, LORD, amend.

7 Let th ' Effect of Jacob's Pain

Be to purge his Sin away :

Let the Stock take root again ,

Flouriſh in a Goſpel-Day ,

Forth
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Forth in gracious Bloſſoms ſhoot,

Fill the Earth with Golden Fruit.

8 If the Ruin be decreed ,

Turn it to thy People's Good,

Still preſerve the Holy Seed ,

Arm us with thy ſprinkled Blood ,

Till the Utmoſt Grace we prove,

Perfect in all - patient Love.

III .

Zeph. Chap. i . 12. &c. ii . 1 , 2 .

" TH

'HE Day ,the dreadful Day draws nigh,

WhenGod in Judgment ſhall appear,

Shall by his Laws his Peopletry,

And prove with Scrutiny ſevere

The Sinners ſettled on their Lees,

And puniſh AU that dwell at eaſe .

2 The Men whoſe Hearts deny his Love,

Hisguardian Love and righteous Sway,

Who ſay “ Secure He fits above ,

And lets us each purſue our Way,

Nor will He e'er our Deeds regard,

Or punish Mortals, or reward .

3 On Theſe the Lord his Wrath ſhall fhew ,

And give them to the Waſter's Power

Stir up the fierce Invading Foe,

Their Goods and Houſes to devour :

Houſes they ſhall for Others build,

And fow , but never reap the Field .

4 For lo ! the Lord's great Day is near,

Is near and ſwiftly haftens on ,

The mighty Men ſhall cry for Fear

And Anguilh while His Wrath comes down,

While God the Sacred Panick darts

And ſpeaks in Thunder to their Hearts.

Who
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5 Whocan that Awful Daydeclare ?

A Day of Trouble and Diſtreſs,

A Day of Raging Waftful War,

OfDarkneſs, Clouds and Gloominels,

A Day to join th’Embattled Powers,

And ſtorm the Forts, and ſhake the Towers.

6 The LORD ſhall bring a Sudden Snare,

The Wicked by his Judgments blind ,

Becauſe his utmoſt Plaguesthey dare

Theyhere their Puniſhment ſhall find,

Their Blood ſhall be as Duſt pour'd forth ,

Their Carcaſſes ſhall dung the Earth .

7 Notall their Treaſures ſhall redeem

Their Lives in that tremendous Day,

When God's great Jealouſy ſhall fame

Vindi&tive,and devour its Prey,

The Land where in their Sins they dwell

Burn up, ---burn after them to Hell.

8 Turn then to God, ' ye Sinners turn ,

Let every Heart at once relent,

The wholedevoted Nation mourn,

By general Grief the Curſe prevent,

In Penitential Sorrow join ,

And deprecate the Wrath Divine.

9 Repent before the dire Decree

Bring forth the irrevocable Doom ;

Before the Day as Chaff ye ſee

Paſs by ; before the Vengeance come ;

Before the LORD let looſe his Ire,

And make you Fewel to the Fire.

10 Or if the Wicked will not hear,

Ye humble Souls that keep his Word,

Ye meek ones of the Earth , revere,

And ſeek with double Zeal your LORD,

Walk on in all his righteousWays,

And labour for the Perfect Grace .

E 3
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11 It may be God, the God ye love

Will hide you in his Anger's Day,

Far offfrom you the Sword remove

Or ifit ſweeps your Lives away,

Your Souls with ſwifter Motion driven

Shall in a Whirlwind Ay to Heaven .

IV.

O

God,thy Righteouſneſs we own,

Laid by thy threatning Judgments low ,

Beneath a Nation's Load we groan ,

And more than ſhare the Common Woe,

TheCommon Woe, ſo long delay'd

Which burſts in Thunder on our Head .

2 Warn'd by thySpirit'sGracious Call

We look’d for this Vindictive Day ;

And ſtill we at thy Footſtool fall,

And ſtill we weep, and watch, and pray :

Hear, Jesu , hear our mournful Prayer,

And ſpare, the ſinful Nation ſpare.

3 Why ſhould they ſtill be ſtricken , LORD,

When all thy Strokes are ſpent in vain ?

They will notſee the Invading Sword ,

But dare thy lifted Arm again ,

And deep -revolting more and more ,

Defy thine Anger's Utmoſt Power.

4 Still they provoke thy glorious Eyes,

And ſcorn thy outſtretch'd Arm to fear,

Thy Gracious Calls they ſtill deſpiſe,

And vex thy faithful Servants here,

And hunt to Death the righteous Soul,

And make their guilty Meaſure full.

5 Though twice ten thouſand Souls are fled

With Pain to their eternal Home,

The reſt diſdain thy Wrath to dread,

And
eager for their inſtant Doom,

With
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With Pharaoh's Ragepurſue thy Sheep,

And ruſh into the Helliſh Deep.

6 Yet for the Honour of thy Love

The People ofthy Wrath forbear,

Their Sin and Puniſhment remove,

The Fury and the Waſte ofWar ;

Pluck from the Fire, Almighty God,

And quench the Brands in Jesus' Blood!

V
.

1

For his Majeſty King GEORGE,

To Thee in Faith we call, Thee,

Terrible in Majeſty

Thou reigneft over all,

Thy great Arm Salvation brings,

Thou o'er-rul'ſt th' Imbattled Powers ,

Giv'ſt the Victory toKings

O give it nowto Ours !

2 Sovereign Arbiter arife ,

His lawful Right maintain ,

Blaſt and ſcatter with thine Eyes

Whoe'er oppoſe his Reign :

All their Strength o'erturn, o'erthrow ,

Knap their Spears, and break their Swords,

Make the Daring Rebels know

The Battle is the Lord's.

4 Not by Many or by Few

Art Thoureſtrain'd to fave :

They ſhall all their Foes fubdue

Who Thee their Helper have ;

Let the World their Powers engagé,

Rome's and Hell's whole Conclave join ,

Calm we meet their utmoſt Rage,

If arm’d with Strength Divine .

O Al.
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10 O Almighty God of Love,

Appear on Ifrael's Side,

Send us Succour from above,

Who in thine Aid confide :

Lo ! we truſt in Thee alone,

On thy fingle Arm depend ,

Jesus help, and ſave Thine own,

And ſave us to the End .

VI.

CС

Iſaiah xxvi. 20, 21 .

TOME, O my choſen People come,

Far from the Evil World retire ,

Wiſe to eſcape th' impending Doom,

The Weight of Heaven's Vindictive Ire.

2 Enter into thy Secret Place,

With Silent Awe thy God adore,

Hide theeforone ſhort Moment's Space,

And reſt till all theWrath be o'er .

3 For lo ! the LORD from Heaven comes down,

Vengeance on ſinful Man to take,

The World ſhall tremble at his Frown ,

The Earth ſhall to her Centre quake.

The Earth ſhall at his Word her Blood

Diſcloſe, nor longer hide her Slain,

The Dead ſhall riſe to meet their GOD,

And ſink into Eternal Pain .

VII .

1

A PRAYERfor a Miniſter.

ISHOP of Souls, regard our Cry

Our faithful Guide with Strength ſupply ,

And hide his Life above,

The Teacher teach , the Leader lead,

The Paſtor every Moment feed

With thy ſufficient Love.
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2 His Hands confirm , his Breaſt inſpire,

And touch his Lips with hallow'd Fire ,

That Zeal of Charity

That Apoftolic Spi'rit impart,

And make him after thy own Heart,

And count him worthy Thee.

3 Harden to Adamant his Brow,

His Wiſdom and his Mouth be Thou,

His Might invincible :

Arm him in all the Arms Divine,

Send forth this Meſſenger of Thine

To ſhake the Gatesof Hell.

4 Thy Power be in his Weakneſs feén ,

A Spectacle to Fiends and Men,

Support him with thy Mind :

Nor let the Paſtor die for Want,

Nor let the Standard -bearer faint,

Affail'd by all Mankind.

5 Be with him in that Darkeſt Hour,

When Hell exerts its utmoſt Power

Thy Miniſter toppreſs;

Revil'd, forſaken and betray'd,

In all Things like his Mafter made ,

Yet kept in perfect Peace .

6 Whenevery human Friend is filed ,

Stand by him at his greateſt Need,

Nor ſuffer him to fear,

Strongly upheld by Thee alone,

To make the Preaching fully known

That all the World may hear.

7 Unto thy Heavenly Kingdom keep,

And grant hịm there in Joy to reap

What He in Tears did ſow ,

Late to thy Paraditeremove,

And let him to his Throne above

In glorious Triumph ge .

When
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$ When ready to be offer'd up,

Give him to ſpeak th' Immortal Hope

That fills his ſwelling Heart,

« Now letteſt Thou thy Servant, LORD ,

" According to thy faithful Word

“ In perfect Peace depart.

9 “ I the good Fight have fought and won ,

“ I all my Courſe on Earth have run,

“ And paſs'd my mourning Days,

“ Have kept the Faith by Jesus given,

“ And haſte to my Reward inHeaven,

“ A Crown ofRighteouſneſs.

1.0 “ That glorious Wreath which now I ſee,

“ The LORD, the Righteous Judge on me

“ Shall at that Day beſtow ,

“ On me, and all my Brethren here ,

“ Who long to ſee my LORD
appear,

“ And love his Work below .

! So be it , LORD, for whom we ſtay ,

Haften the long -expected Day ,

And call our Friend to ſhare,

The Heavenly Joy of Saints Deceasid ,

And let us all with Him be bleſs'd ,

And die to meet him there !

VIII.

1

ᎠᎴ

READFUL Sin -chaſtifing God,

If the Decree is paſt,

If the long-impending Rod

Muſt ſcourge our Land at laſt,

When Thou doſt

The Sinners who thy Judgments dare,

Spare the Remnant , LORD, in Love

Thy Praying People ſpare.

Wrath reprove

If
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2

6

1

If on ſuch a Land as this

Thou muſt avenged be,

Yet preſerve in perfect Peace

The Souls that truſt on Thee,

Hide their precious Lives above,

And make them thy peculiar Care,

Spare the Remnant, Lorn, in Love

Thy Praying People ſpare.

3 Mark the Men, who deeply figh

Our loathſom Crimes to view ,

Hear their deprecating Cry ,

And ſave the mournful Few ,

Far from Them the Plague remove,

The Famine, and the Waſte of War ;

Spare the Remnant, LORD, in Love

Thy Praying People ſpare.

¢ To thy little Flock of Sheep ,

O that thy Grace mightjoin

Us, ev'n us who fain would weep

Beneath the Wrath Divine :

Help us, o Thou Holy Dove,

To breathe the much -availing Prayer,

Spare the Remnant, LORD, in Love

Thy Praying People ſpare.

5 Surely now in Part we feel

The Anſwer to our Cry;

Thou thine Anger doft reveal,

And bring the Judgment nigh ;

Now the coming Woeswe prove,

And groan the common Ills to bear ;

Spare the Remnant, LORD, in Love

Thy Praying People ſpare.

6 Grant us ſtill to pray and grieve

Till all the Wrath is paſt;

This the Sign Thou wilt forgive

And heal our Land at laſt :

Heavily
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Heavily till then we move,

And figh our fympathizing Care,

Spare the Remnant, LORD, in Love

Thy Praying People ſpare.

IX.

T

HOU awful God, whoſe righteous Tre

In Sion as a Furnace burns ,

Fit Fewel of Eternal Fire,

A Race that all thy Mercy ſcorns ;

Behold us where in Death we lie,

Nor let our Souls for ever die.

2 All we like Sheep have goneaſtray,

Have turn’d to our own Wickedneſs,

Ruſh'd headlong down the ſpatious Way ;

But O ! how few their Sins confeſs,

Their foul Apoftacy bemoan ,

Or tremble as the Wrath comes down.

3 Yet haft Thou left Thyſelfa Seed,

A Remnant of peculiar Grace,

A little Flock who mourn and plead,

And wreſtle for the faithleſs Race,

That will not hear thy threatning Rod ,

Or turn , and find a Pard'ning Gob.

4 Touch'd from above with Fear Divine,

We would the weeping Few increaſe,

Our broken Hearts and Voices join,

And wail our Nation's Wickedneſs,

In deepeſt Groans our Crimes declare,

In all the Agony. of Prayer.

5 Alas for us, to Evil fold,

A Seed of Lips and Hearts unclean,

In Vice beyond Example bold ,

Sunk in the Dregs of Time and Sin,

Laden with all Iniquity,

As Satan contrary to Thee !

Yet
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6 Yet forthe Righteous Remnant's Sake

Our Death -devoted Sodom ſpare,

And call the Storms of Vengeance back

Or if Thou canſt no more forbear,

Thyſelf reſume our Wretched Breath,

But fave us from Eternal Death .

X.

The Second Chapter of Joel .

PART I.

1

B

2

LOW ye the Trump, in Sion blow,

That All may hear and underſtand,

Their Time of Vifitation know ;

Sound an Alarm throughout my Land,

Let all the People quake for fear,

The Day, the Evil Day is near .

A Day of Gloomineſs and Dread,

A Day of Cloudsand fore Affright,

As Miſts upon the Mountains ſpread,

Dark as the deepeſt Noon of Night,

A Day where only Meteors ſhine,

A Day of righteous Wrath Divine .

Deſtruction from the Lord is come,
3

The terrible Almighty LORD,

To Seal a guilty Nation's Doom :

Lo ! He hath bar a th ' Avenging Sword,

And ſent his hoſtile Armies forth

To plague, and waſte, and ſhake the Earth .

Lo ! at his Word th’embattled Powers

4

Marching in dread Array appear !

A Fire before their Face devours,

A Flame is kindled by their Rear,

Plague, Famine , Fire and Sword are join'd ,

And ghaftly Ruin ſtalks behind.

F Before
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5
Before their Face an Eden blooms,

But where the grounded Staff hath paſt,

Their Breath the Paradiſe conſumes,

And lays the pleaſant Landſcape waſte,

No more the Seat of Joy and Peace,

But one great dreary Wilderneſs.

6 As Horſemen harneſs'd for the Fight,

They ruſh impetuous from afar ,

Borne headlong with reſiltleſs Might,

Loud -rattling as the rolling Car ,

Light o'er the Mountain -Tops they bound,

The Vales with clanging Arms reſound .

7 As Fire on crackling Stubble feeds,

And wins its defolated Way,

The mighty Hoft Deſtruction ſpreads,

Wide -waſting, and devours its Prey,

With Noiſe confus’d, and Shoutings loud,

And Groans, and Garments rolld in Blood .

8 Where'er they turn , the People fail,

Pain'd and aſtonied at the Sight,

Their Face o’erſpread with deadly Pale,

Their Heart o'erwhelm'd with huge Affright,

Hopeleſs to ſtand the Invader's Force,

Or ſtop their All- victorious Courſe.

9 Nothing againſt their Might ſhall ſtand ,

While firmly rank'd in cloſe Array

And marſhal'd by Divine Command,

Secure they urge their rapid Way,

Or riſe when fallen on the Sword,

Unwounded Champions of the Lord .

10 Swift to the Slaughter and the Spoil

The fierce invulnerable Powers

Shall run , ſhall fly ; their Foemen foil,

And ſcale the Walls, and mount the Towers :

The Earth beneath their Rage ſhall quake,

The Battlements of Heavenſhall ſhake.

The
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IT The Sun no more ſhall rule the Day ,

But ſet eclips d in ſudden Night,

The Moon ſhall loſe her paler Ray,

The Stars withdraw their glimm'ring Light,

The Higher Powers ſhall diſappear,

When God, the Glorious King, is near.

12 Before his dreadful Camp the LORD

Shall utter his Majeſtic Voice,

For He is ſtrong , andkeeps his Word,

And all his Vengeful Power employs

Againſt the World in that great Day,

When Heaven and Earth ſhall flee away.

XI.

PART II.

1

W

THEREFORE He now in Mercy cries,

With all your Heart ye Sinners turn ,

Tome, before my Wrath arife,

To me confefs
your

Sins and mourn ,

Chaften yourSouls with Faſt fevere,

And tremble at my Judgments near .

2 Your Hearts, and not your Garments rent,

And turn unto the LORD your God,

For Heis kind, on Mercy bent,

Gracious to Thoſe that hear his Rod,

To Anger flow , and loath to chide,

But ſwift to lay his Bolt afide.

3 Who knows but He maynow return,

Repent and from his Wrath forbear,

Griev'd at the Heart for Them that mourn,

And vanquiſh'd by their humble Prayer,

May for a Curſe a Bleffing leave,

And every Weeping Soul forgive ?

F 2 Blow
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4 Blow ye the Trumpet's loudeſt Blaft,

A thrill Alarm in Sion found,

Proclaim a Soul-afflicting Faſt,

To all the guilty Nation round :

A folemn fad Aſſembly call,

And let the Summons reach to All .

5 Gather and fan &tify the Crowd,

To deprecate the Wrath Divine,

Bring all into the Houſe of God,

The Elders, and the Infants join ,

The Sucklings place beneath his Eye,

And let yourBabes for Mercy cry .

6 His Chamber let the Bridegroom leave ,

The Bride out of her Cloſet go,

The Prieſts of God lament and grieve,

And proſtrate at his Altar ſhew

By Tears and Cries theLoad they bear,

And pray their angry God to ſpare.

7 With Pity, O Thou gracious LORD,

Thy poor afflicted People fee ,

Nor give us to th' Invader's Sword,

The little Flock redeem'd by Thee,

Nor leave us to their ſcornful Rage,

But ſpare thy drooping Heritage.

8 Whyſhould the Heathen Aliens ſay ,

Where is He now , their boafted God ?

Why ſhould they bear the cruel Sway,

Andwaſh their Footſteps in our Blood ?

Wilt Thou not, LORD, at laſt awake,

And ſave us for thy Jesus' Sake ?

9 He will, Jehovah ſurely will

Be jealous for his fav'rite Land,

His fitying Love at laft reveal,

Redeem us by his Out-ſtretch'd Hand ,

Anſwer our Prayer in Power and Peace,

And fill us with his Righteouſneſs.

The
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10 The Lord ſhall to his People ſay,

Lo! I again Mine Øwn will feed ,

With Corn and Wine and Oil convey

Into your Souls theLiving Bread,

Send down my Spirit from above,

The Oil of Joy, the Wine of Love.

1 Sion , I will no more expoſe

To Heathens a Reproach and Prey,

But turn mine Hand againſt your Foes,

And drive the Alien Hoft away ,

Satan , and all his Powers fubdue ,

And Nay the Sins that waſted You ,

XII.

PART III.

' T

HEN , then the Goſpel- Day ſhall riſe,

H

I from my Throne above the Skies

Will on all Fleſh my Spirit ſend ;

Not One but may thePromiſe find

The Gift pourd out on all Mankind.

2. Your Sons and Daughters at that Day

Shall in the folemn Worſhip join ,

Or fervent inthe Spirit pray ,

Or utter Words of Praiſe Divine ,

The Old ſhall Dream , inſpir'd by me,

The Young ſhall Heavenly Viſions ſee .

3 I will to the whole Ranſom'd Race

My glorious Deity reveal,

Pour out the Spirit of my Grace,

My Servants and my Handmaids fill

With Love, fhed in their Hearts abroad,

With all the Plenitude of GOD.

F3 Who
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4 Who flight my Miracles of Love

On them Iwill my Judgments fhew ,

Portentous Signs in Heaven above,

And Prodigies in Earth below ;

The Earth ſhall be burnt up with Fire,

And all its Works in Smoak expire.

5 The Sun ſhall black as Sackcloth turn ,

The Moon ſhall redden into Blood,

The Erments melt, the Heavns ſhall burn ,

At that great awful Day ofGOD,

The Stars
Thall from their Orbits fall,

Darknefs cover all .

And Flames and s ...

6 Then ſhall the Lord his Truth play,

(The MercifulAlmighty Lord)

To thoſe that did his Call obey,

The Reſidue that kept his Word ;

E He ſhall theFullSalvation give,

And bid his Saints in Glory live .

7 Then all that on the Lord rely ,

And call in Faith on Jesu's Name,

Caught upto meetHim in the Skies,Ý

Their Maſter's glorious Joy ſhall claim ,

Joy to his Faithful Servants given,

Joy in a New Eternal Heaven.

XIII .

7

For bis Majeſty King George.

O

God, who hear'it the Prayer

For Jesusſake alone

Receive thy Darling Care, '

Thy own Anointed One,

Our King into thine Arms receive,

And let him to thy Glory live.

Thy
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Thy Miniſter for Good

To Us He long hath been,

And in the Gap hath ftood ;

And ſtill he Itands between

Thy little Flock and Papal Power,

Nor lets the Romiß Wolf devour.

3 His mild and gentle Sway

Hath check'd our Brethren's Rage,

And ſpoil'd them of their Prey,

And fav'd thine Heritage,

Who ſtill with his Protection bleft,

Beneath his Sacred Shadow reſt.

4 O for thy Jesus ſake,

Thy Sion's Debt reſtore,

And pay the Blefling back ,

in thy Protecting Power ;.

Ten thouſand thousand Bleſſings ſhed

In Showers on our Defender's Head .

5
Prolong his Glorious Race,

And let Him ate remove

To ſee thy Bliſsful Face,

And take his Seat above ;

Keep, till his full Reward is given ,

Andguard Him to a Throne in Heaven .

!

XIV.

I
HE Lord is King, ye Saints rejoice ,

And ceaſeleſs Hallelujahs fing !

The
angry Floods lift up their Voice

In vain, for lo ! the Lord is King.

2 All Ocean’s Waves may ſwell and roar,

They cannot break their Sandy Chain :

Supream in Majeſty and Power

JEHOVAH ſhall for ever reign .

Though
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3 Though War's devouring Surges riſe,

Beyond their Bounds they cannot goj

JEHOVAH fits above the Skies,

And rules th’Embattled Hoſts below .

The Counſels vain of Earthly Kings

He blaſts and baffles at his Will ,

All their Deſigns to nought He brings,

And bids the Madding World be ſtill.

5 ' Tis God who bids Contention ceaſe,

And makes the Flames of War expire,

Deſtroys the cruel Foes of Peace,

And burns the Weapons of his Ire.

6 Wherefore to Him our Souls we raiſe,

Our Souls are in his Mighty Hand,

We dwell within his Secret Place,

We on the Rock of Ages ſtand .

7
Thou, Lord, ſhalt take thy People's Part ,

Our Lives beneath thy Shadow hide:

Head over all to Us Thou art,

To Us who in thy Name confide.

8 Jesus, we truſt in Thee alone :

The Strength that in thy Name we have,

The Love that ſtill preſerves Thine Owng.

Thro ' all Eternity ſhall ſave.

243 4.6 XV .

EAD of thy Church Triumphant,

We joyfully adore Thee ;

Till Thou appear,

Thy Members here

Shall ſing like Thoſe in Glory .

We lift our Hearts and Voices

With bleſt Anticipation ,

And cry aloud,

And give to GOD

The Praiſe of our Salvation .

ng Stephen

' HΗ
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2 While in Affiliation's Furnace,

And paſſing thro' the Fire,

Thy Love we praiſe

Which knows our Days,

And ever brings us nigher.

We clap our Hands exulting

In Thine Almighty Favour ;

The Love Divine

Which made us Thine

Shall keep us Thine for ever.

3 Thou doſt conduct thy People

Thro' Torrents of Temptation ,

Nor will we fear,

While Thou art near ,

The Fire of Tribulation .

The World with Sin and Satan

In vain our March oppoſes,

In Thee we ſhall,

Break thro' them all

And fing the Song of Mofes.

4 By Faith we ſee the Glory

To which Thou ſhalt reſtore us,

The Croſs deſpiſe

For that highPrize

Which Thou haſt ſet before us .

And if Thou count us worthy,

We each, as Dying Stephen ,

Shall ſee 'Thee ſtand

At God's Right-Hand

To take us up to Heaven .

F I N I S.
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