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To thee, in danger's hour,

We for our Sov’reign cry:

Protect him by thy gracious power,

And set him up on high.

Not by a mighty host

Can he deliver'd be;

Let others in their numbers trust,

We look, O Lord, to thee.

Help to thy servant send,

And strengthen from above;

And still thy minister defend

By thine almighty love.

The Spirit of thy grace

Thy heavenly unction, shed,

And hosts of guardian angels place

Around his sacred head.

Confound whoe'er oppose,

Or force them to retire;

Be thou a tower against his foes,

Be thou a wall of fire.

O bring him out of all

His sanctified distress,

And by his name thy servant call,

And fill him with thy peace.

Show him, almighty Lord,

That thou his Saviour art;

And speak the soul-converting word,

“My son, give me thy heart l”

A WORD TO A PROTESTANT.

1. Do not you call yourself a Protestant? Why so? Do

you know what the word means? What is a Protestant?

I suppose you mean one that is not a Papist. But what

is a Papist? If you do not know, say so; acknowledge you

cannot tell. Is not this the case? You call yourself a

Protestant; but you do not know what a Protestant is.
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You talk against Papists; and yet neither do you know what

a Papist is. Why do you pretend, then, to the knowledge

which you have not? Why do you use words which you do

not understand?

2. Are you desirous to know what these words, Papist and

Protestant, mean? A Papist is one who holds the Pope or

Bishop of Rome (the name papa, that is, father, was formerly

given to all Bishops) to be head of the whole Christian

Church; and the Church of Rome, or that which owns the

Pope as their head, to be the only Christian Church.

3. In a course of years, many errors crept into this

Church, of which good men complained from time to time.

At last, about two hundred years ago, the Pope appointed

many Bishops and others to meet at a town in Germany,

called Trent. But these, instead of amending those errors,

established them all by a law, and so delivered them down

to all succeeding generations.

4. Among these errors may be numbered, their doctrine of

seven sacraments; of transubstantiation; of communion in

one kind only; of purgatory, and praying for the dead

therein; of veneration of relics; and of indulgences, or

pardons granted by the Pope, and to be bought for money.

It is thought by some, that these errors, great as they are,

do only defile the purity of Christianity; but it is sure, the

following strike at its very root, and tend to banish true

religion out of the world:—

5. First. The doctrine of merit. The very foundation of

Christianity is, that a man can merit nothing of God; that

we are “justified freely by his grace, through the redemption

that is in Jesus Christ;” not for any of our works or of our

deservings, but by faith in the blood of the covenant.

But the Papists hold, that a man may by his works merit

or deserve eternal life; and that we are justified, not by faith

in Christ alone, but by faith and works together.

This doctrine strikes at the root of Christian faith, the

only foundation of true religion.

6. Secondly. The doctrine of praying to saints, and

worshipping of images. To the Virgin Mary they pray in

these words: “O Mother of God, O Queen of heaven,

command thy Son to have mercy upon us!” And, “The right

use of images,” says the Council of Trent, “is to honour

them, by bowing down before them.” (Sess. 25, pars 2.)
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This doctrine strikes at the root of that great command

ment, (which the Papists call part of the first,) “Thou shalt

not bow down to them, nor worship them,” that is, not any

image whatsoever. It is gross, open, palpable idolatry, such

as can neither be denied nor excused; and tends directly to

destroy the love of God, which is indeed the first and great

commandment.

7. Thirdly. The doctrine of persecution. This has been

for many ages a favourite doctrine of the Church of Rome.

And the Papists in general still maintain, that all heretics

(that is, all who differ from them) ought to be compelled to

receive what they call the true faith; to be forced into the

Church, or out of the world.

Now, this strikes at the root of, and utterly tears up, the

second great commandment. It directly tends to bring in

blind, bitter zeal; anger, hatred, malice, variance; every

temper, word, and work that is just contrary to the loving

our neighbour as ourselves.

So plain it is, that these grand Popish doctrines of merit,

idolatry, and persecution, by destroying both faith, and the

love of God and of our neighbour, tend to banish true

Christianity out of the world.

8. Well might our forefathers protest against these: And

hence it was that they were called Protestants; even because

they publicly protested, as against all the errors of the

Papists, so against these three in particular: The making

void Christian faith, by holding that man may merit heaven

by his own works; the overthrowing the love of God by

idolatry, and the love of our neighbour by persecution.

Are you then a Protestant, truly so called? Do you

protest, as against all the rest, so in particular against these

three grand fundamental errors of Popery? Do you publicly

protest against all merit in man? all salvation by your own

works? against all idolatry of every sort? and against every

kind and degree of persecution?

I question not but you do. You publicly protest against

all these horrible errors of Popery. But does your heart

agree with your lips? Do you not inwardly cherish what

you outwardly renounce? It is well if you who cry out so

much against Papists are not one yourself. It is well if you

are not yourself (as little as you may think of it) a rank

Papist in your heart.
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9. For, First, how do you hope to be saved? by doing

thus and thus? by doing no harm, and paying every man

his own, and saying your prayers, and going to church and

sacrament? Alas! alas ! Now you have thrown off the

mask: This is Popery barefaced. You may just as well

speak plain, and say, “I trust to be saved by the merit of

my own works.” But where is Christ all this time? Why,

he is not to come in till you get to the end of your prayer;

and then you will say, “for Jesus Christ's sake,”—because

so it stands in your book, O my friend, your very founda

tion is Popish. You seek salvation by your own works. You

trample upon the “blood of the covenant.” And what can

a poor Papist do more?

10. But let us go on : Are you clear of idolatry any more

than the Papists are? It may be, indeed, yours is in a

different way. But how little does that signify ! They set up

their idols in their churches; you set up yours in your heart.

Their idols are only covered with gold or silver; but yours is

solid gold. They worship the picture of the Queen of Heaven;

you, the picture of the Queen or King of England. In another

way, they idolize a dead man or woman; whereas your idol is

yet alive. O how little is the difference before God! How

small pre-eminence has the money-worshipper at London,

over the image-worshipper at Rome; or the idolizer of a

living sinner, over kim that prays to a dead saint |

11. Take one step farther: Does the Papist abroad perse

cute? Does he force another man’s conscience? So does

the Papist at home, as far as he can, for all he calls himself a

Protestant. Will the man in Italy tolerate no opinion but

his own 2 No more, if he could help it, would the man in

England. Would you? Do not you think the Government

much overseen, in bearing with any but those of the Church?

Do not you wish they would put down such and such people?

You know what you would do if you was in their place.

And by the very same spirit you would continue the Inqui

sition at Rome, and rekindle the fires in Smithfield.

12. It is because our nation is overrun with such Protest

ants, who are full of their own good-deservings, as well as of

abominable idolatry, and of blind, fiery zeal, of the whole

spirit of persecution, that the sword of God, the great, the

just, the jealous God, is even now drawn in our land; that

the armies of the aliens are hovering over it, as a vulture
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over his prey; and that the open Papists are on the very

point of swallowing up the pretended Protestants.”

13. Do you desire to escape the scourge of God? Then I

entreat you, First, be a real Protestant. By the Spirit of God

assisting you, (for without him you know you can do nothing,)

cast away all that trust in your own righteousness, all hope

of being saved by your own works. Own, your merit is ever

lasting damnation; that you deserve the damnation of hell.

Humble yourself under the mighty hand of God. Lie in the

dust. Let your mouth be stopped; and let all your confidence

be in the “blood of sprinkling;” all your hope in Jesus

Christ “the righteous;” all your faith in “Him that justifieth

the ungodly, through the redemption that is in Jesus.”

O put away your idols out of your heart. “Love not the

world, neither the things of the world.” “Having food to

eat and raiment to put on, be content;” desire nothing more

but God. To-day, hear his voice, who continually cries,

“My son, give me thy heart.” Give yourself to Him who

gave himself for you. May you love God, as he has loved

us! Let him be your desire, your delight, your joy, your

portion, in time and in eternity.

And if you love God, you will love your brother also; you

will be ready to lay down your life for his sake; so far from

any desire to take away his life, or hurt a hair of his head.

You will then leave his conscience uncontrolled; you will no

more think of forcing him into your own opinions, as neither

can he force you to judge by his conscience. But each shall

“give an account of himself to God.”

14. It is true, if his conscience be misinformed, you should

endeavour to inform him better. But whatever you do, let

it be done in charity, in love and meekness of wisdom. Be

zealous for God; but remember, that “the wrath of man

worketh not the righteousness of God;” that angry zeal,

though opposing sin, is the servant of sin; that true zeal

is only the flame of love. Let this be your truly Protestant

zeal: While you abhor every kind and degree of persecution,

let your heart burn with love to all mankind, to friends and

enemies, neighbours and strangers; to Christians, Heathens,

Jews, Turks, Papists, heretics; to every soul which God hath

made. “Let” this “your light shine before men, that they

may glorify your Father which is in heaven.”

* This was wrote during the late rebellion.
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IIYMN I.

1 WHERE have I been so long,

Fast bound in sin and night,

Mix'd with the blind self-righteous throng

Who hate the sons of light 2

2 O how shall I presume,

Jesus, to call on thee,

Sunk in the lowest dregs of Rome,

The worst idolatry !

3. A stranger to thy grace,

Long have I labour'd, Lord,

To 'stablish my own righteousness,

And been what I abhorr'd.

4 Foe to the Popish boast,

No merit was in me !

Yet in my works I put my trust,

And not alone in thee.

5 For works that I had wrought

I look'd to be forgiven,

And by my virtuous tempers thought

At last to purchase heaven.

6 Or if I needed still

The help of grace divine,

Thy merits should come in to fill

The small defects of mine.

7 Alas! I knew not then,

Thou only didst atone

For all the sinful sons of men,

And purge our guilt alone;

0 Didst shed thy blood to pay

The all-sufficient price,

And take the world's offence away

By thy great sacrifice.

9 But O, my dying God,

By thee convinced at last,

My soul on that atoning blood,

On that alone, I cast !

10 I dare no longcr trust

On aught I do, or feel,

I}ut own, while humbled in the dust,

My whole desert is hell.
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VOL. XI.

11 My works of righteousness,

I cast them all away :

Me, Lord, thou frankly must release,

For I have nought to pay.

12 Not one good word or thought

I to thy merits join ;

Dut gladly take the gift, unbought,

Of righteousness divine.

13 My faith is all in thee,

My only hope thou art;

The pardon thou hast bought for me,

Engrave it on my heart.

14 The blood by faith applied,

O let it now take place;

And speak me freely justified,

And fully saved by grace.

HYMN II.

l ForG 1 v E me, O thou jealous God,

A wretch who on thy laws have trod,

And robb'd thee of thy right;

A sinner to myself unknown,

'Gainst thee I have transgress'd, and done

This evil in thy sight.

2 My body I disdain'd to incline,

Or worship at an idol's shrine,

With gross idolatry;

But O ! my soul hath baser proved,

Honour'd, and fear'd, and served and loved

The creature more than thee.

3 IAet the blind sons of Rome bow down

To images of wood and stone;

But I, with subtler art,

Safe from the letter of thy word,

My idols secretly adored,

Set up within my heart.

4 But O! suffice the season past;

My idols now away I cast,

Pleasure, and wealth, and fame,

The world, and all its goods, I leave,

To thee alone resolved to give

Whate'er I have or am.

O
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5 Lo! in a thankful, loving heart,

I render thee whate'er thou art,

I give myself to thee;

And thee my whole delight I own,

My joy, my glory, and my crown,

To all eternity.

HYMN III.

1 O THou who seest what is in man,

And show'st myself to me,

Suffer a sinner to complain,

And groan his griefs to thee.

2 A sinner, that has cloak'd his shame

With self-deceiving art;

Thy worshipper reform'd in name,

But unrenew'd in heart.

3 The servants most unlike their Lord,

How oft did I condemn !

The persecuting Church abhorr'd,

Nor saw myself in them :

4 The spirit of my foes I caught,

The angry, bitter zeal;

And fierce for my own party fought,

And breathed the fire of hell.

5 Threat'ning I did and slaughter breathe,

(The flail of heresy,)

And doom the sects to bonds, or death,

That did not think with me.

G To propagate the truth, I fought

With fury and despite;

And, in my zeal for Israel, sought

To slay the Gibeonite.

7 “The temple of the Lord are we ?”

And all who dared deny,

I would not have their conscience free,

But force them to comply.

8 With wholesome discipline severe

To conquer them I strove,

And drive into the pale through fear,

Who would not come through love.

9 How vainly then the zealots blind

Of Rome did I disclaim :

Still to the church of Satan join'd,

And differing but in name.
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10 How could I, Lord, myself deceive,

While unreform'd within P

Protest against their creed, and cleave

The closer to their sin P

ll Their foulest sin my own I made,

(And humbly now confess,)

While by my anger I essay'd

To work thy righteousness.

12 A murderer convict, I come

My vileness to bewail :

By nature born a son of Rome,

A child of wrath and hell.

13 Lord, I at last recant, reject,

Through thy great strength alone,

The madness of the Romish sect,

The madness of my own.

14 Lord, I abhor, renounce, abjure,

The fiery spirit unclean,

The persecuting zeal impure,

The sin-opposing sin.

15 Let others draw, with fierce despite,

The eradicating sword,

And with the devil's weapons fight,

The battles of the Lord.

16 But O' my gracious God, to me

A better spirit impart;

The gentle mind that was in thee,

The meekly loving heart.

17 The heart whose charity o'erflows

To all, far off, and near ;

True charity to friends and foes,

Impartially sincere.

18 Heathens, and Jews, and Turks, may I,

And heretics embrace;

Nor e'en to Rome the love deny

I owe to all the race.


