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THE

Chriſtian SACRAMENT

AND

SACRIFICE.

Extracted from Dr. BREVINT.

SECT. I.

The Importance ofWellunderstanding

the Nature ofthis Sacrament.

yo

X

IHESacrament ordain'd by CHRIST

the Nightbefore He fuffered, which

T
BR

St. Paul calls The LORD's SUP

PER, is without Doubt one ofthe

greateſt Myfteries of Godliness, and

the moſt folemn Feaft ofthe Chriftian Religion.

At the holy Table the People meet to worship

GOD, and GOD is prefent to meet and bless his

People. Here we are in a ſpecial Manner invited

to offer up to GoD our Souls, our Bodies , and

whatever we can give: And God offers to us the

Body and Blood of his Son, and all the other Bief

A 2 fings
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fings which we have Need to receive. So that the

Holy Sacrament, like the antient Paffover, is a

great Myftery, confifting both of Sacrament and

Sacrifice; that is, of the religious Service which the

People owe to GOD, and ofthe full Salvation which

Gon hath promiſed to his People.

2. How careful then ſhould every Chriſtian be to

underſtand, what fo nearly concerns both his Hap

piness and his Duty ! It was on this Account that

the Devil fromthe very Beginning, has been fo bu

fy about this Sacrament, driving Men either to

make it a Falle God, or an Empty Ceremony. So

much the more, let all who have either Piety to

wards GoD, or any Care of their own Souls, fo

manage their Devotions, as to avoid Superftition

on the one Hand, and Profanenefs on the other.

********* **************

SECT. II.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is

a Memorialofthe Sufferings and

Death of CHRIST.

TH

1. HE LORD's Supper was chiefly ordained

for a Sacrament. . To reprefent the

Sufferings of CHRIST which are paft, whereof it is

a Memorial. 2. To convey the firft Fruits of theſe

Sufferings, in prefent Graces, whereof it is a Means ;

and 3. to affure us of Glory to come, whereof it is an

infallible Pledge.

2. As this Sacrament looks back, it is a Memorial

which our LORD hath left in his Church , of what

he was pleaſed to ſuffer for her. For tho' theſe

Sufferings of His were both fo dreadful and holy,

as to make the Heavens mourn, the Earth quake,

and
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and all Men tremble : Yet becauſe the greatest

Things are apt to be forgotten when they are

gone, therefore He was pleafed at his laft Supper

to ordain this, as a holy Memorial and Reprefentation

of what He was then about to fuffer. So that

when Chriflian Pofterity (like the young Ifraelites

who had not feen the killing of the firit Paffover)

fhould come to aſk after the Meaning of the Bread

broken, the Wine poured out, and the Partaking of

both : This holy Myftery might fet forth both the

Martyrdom and Sacrifice of this crucified Saviour;

giving up his Flefb, fhedding his Blood, and pouring
out his very Soul, to atone for their Sius.

3. Therefore, as at the Paffover, the late Jews

could fay, This is the Lamb, these are the Herbs our

Fathers did eat in Egypt ; becauſe theſe latter Feafls

did fo effectually reprefent the former : So at our

Holy Communion, which fets before our Eyes

CHRIST our Paffover who is facrificed for us ; our

Saviour, fays St. Auflin, doubted not to fay, This

is my Body, when he gave the Difciples the Figure of

his Body : Efpecially becauſe this Sacrament duly

received, makes the Thing which it reprefents ,

as really prefent for our Ufe, as if it were newly

done. Eating this Bread, and drinking this Cup, ye

dofhewforth the Lord's Death.

4. And furely, it is no common Regard we ought

to have for thefe venerable Reprefentations,

which God himself hath fet up in and for his

Church. For theſe are far more than an ordinary

Figure. All Sorts of Signs and Monuments are

more or lefs venerable, according to the Things

which they reprefent. And thefe, befides their

ordinray Úfe, bear as it were on their Face the

glorious Character of their divine Appointment,

and the exprefs Deſign that God hath to revive

thereby, and to expofe to all our Senfes, his Suf

ferings, as if they were prefent now .

A 3 5 Ought
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5. Ought not then one who looks on thefe Or

dinances, and confiders the great and dreadful

Paffages which they fet before him, to fay in his

Heart, I obferve on this Altar fomewhatvery like

the Sacrifice ofmy Saviour! For thus the Bread of

Life was broken : Thus theLamb ofGOD was flain,

and his Blood fhed . And when I look on the Mi

nifter, who by ſpecial Order from God, diftri

butes this Bread and this Wine, I conceive, that

thus God himself hath both given his Son to die,

and gives us ftill the Virtue of his Death.

6. Ought he not alfo to reverence and adore,

when he looks toward that good Hand, which

has appointed for the Ufe of the Church, the

Memorial of thefe great Things ? As the Ifraelites

whenever they faw the Cloud on the Temple,

which God had hallowed to be the Sign of his

Prefence, prefently uſed to throw themſelves on

their Faces, not to worship the Cloud, but GoD :

So whenever I fee thefe better Signs of the glo

rious Mercies of God, I will not fail both to re

member my LORD who appointed them, and to

worſhip Him whom they reprefent.

7. To compleat this Worſhip, let us exercife

fuch a Faith, as may anfwer the great End of

this Sacrament. The main Intention ofCHRIST

herein, was not the bare Remembrance of his Paf

fion ; but over and above, to invite us to his Sa

crifice, not as done and gone many Years fince,

but as to Grace and Mercy, ftill lafting, ftill new ,

fill the fame as when it was firft offered for us.

The Sacrifice of CHRIST being appointed by the

Father for a Propitiation that fhould continue to

all Ages ; and withall being Everlaſting bythe

Privilege of its own Order, which is an unchange

able Priesthood, and by his Worth who offer'd it,

that is, the bleffed Son ofGOD, and by the Power

of the EternalSpirit, through whom it was offer'd :

It must in all Refpects ftand Eternal, the fame

Yesterday, To-day, and for ever.

8. Here
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8. Here then Faith must be as true a Subfiffene

ofthofe Things paft, which we believe, as it is o

the Things yet to come, which we hope for : By

the Help of which, the Believer being proftrate at

the Lord's Table, as at the very Foot of his Crofs,

fhould with earnest Sorrow confefs and larment all

his Sins, which were the Nails and Spears that

pierced his Saviour. We ourfelves bave crucified

that Juft One. Men andBrethren, whatſhallwedo?

Let us all fall amazed at that Stroke of divine

Juftice, that could not be fatisfied but by theDeath

of GOD ! How dreadful is this Place ! How deep

and holy is this Myftery ! What Thanks fhould

we payfor thofe inconceivable Mercies of God;

the Father, who fo gave up his only Son and for

the Mercies of God the Son, who thus gave him

felfup for us !

9. My LORD, and my GoD, I behold in this

Bread, made ofCorn that was cut down, beaten,

ground and bruifed by 'Men, all the heavy Blows

and Plagues and Pains, which thou didst fuffer

from thy Murderers. I behold in this Bread dried

up and baked with Fire, the fiery Wrath which

thou didst fuffer from above ! My GoD, my GOD,

why haft thou forfaken him ! The Violence of

wicked Men, firft hath madehima Martyr ; thenthe

Fire of Heaven hath made him a Burnt-Sacrifice.

And, lo, he is become to me the Bread ofLife!

Let us go thento take and eat it. For though

the Inftruments that bruifed him be broken, and

the Flames that burnt him be put out, yet this

Bread continues new. The Spears and Swords

that flew, and the Burnings that compleated the

Sacrifice, are many Years fince fcattered and

fpent. But the fweet ſmell of the Offering ftill

remains, the Blood is ftill warm, the Wounds

ftill frefli and the Lamb ſtill ftanding asflain. Any

other Sacrifice by Time may lofe its Strength.

But Thou, O Eternal Victim, offer'd up to GOD

through
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through the Eternal Spirit, remaineft always the

fame. And as thy Years fhall not fail, fo they

fhall never abate any Thing of thy faving

Strength and Mercy. O help me that they abate

nothing ofmy Faith ! Help me to grieve for my

Sins and thy Pains as they did who faw Thee

fuffer. Let my Heart burn to follow Thee now,

when this Bread is broken at this Table, as the

Hearts of thy Difciples did when Thou didft

break it in Emmaus. O Rock of Ifrael, Rock of

Salvation, Rock ftruck and cleft for me, let thoſe

two Streams of Blood and Water which once

gufhed out of thy Side, bring down Pardon and

Holiness into my Soul . And let me thirst after

them now, as if I ftood upon the Mountain whence

fprung this Water ; and near the Cleft ofthat Rock,

theWounds of my LORD, whence gushed this fa

cred Blood. All the Diſtance of Time and Coun

tries between Adam and me, doth not keep his

Sin and Puniſhment from reaching me, any more

than if I had been born in his Houfe. Adam de

fcended from above, let thy Blood reach as far,

and come as freely to fave and fanctify me, as the

Blood ofmy firft Father did, both to deftroy and

to defile me. Bleffed JESU, ftrengthen my Faith,

prepare my Heart, and then blefs thine Ordinance.

IfI but touch, as I ought, the Hem of thy Garment,

the Garment of thy Paffion, Virtue will proceed

out of Thee ; it fhall be done according to my

Faith, and my poor Soul fhall be made whole !.

SECT.
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SECT. III.

Concerningthe Sacrament, as it is a

Sign ofprefent Graces.

I.

A$

S to the prefent Graces that attended the

due Ufe of this Sacrament, it is firft a

Figure whereby GOD reprefents. 2. An Inftrument

whereby he
conveys them .

First, It is a Figure or Sign thereof. It is the

ordinary Way of GoD, when he either promifes

or beftows on Men any confiderable Bleffing to

confirm his Wordand his Gift, with the Addition

offome Sign. So the Burning Bub was a Sign to

Mofes, and the Cloud that went with them to the

Ifraelites. And in like Manner hath CHRIST or

dained outward vifible Signs of his inward and

fpiritual Grace, to affure every one who believes,

that he fhall be cleanfed from his Sins, as cer

tainly as he fees that Water, and that he ſhall be

fed with the Grace of GoD, as certainly as he

feeds on the Bread and Wine.

2. And as Water was fitly chofen for the Out

ward Sign in Baptifm, becauſe of the Virtue it

hath to cleanfe and purify : So were Bread and

Wine fitly chofen for the Outward Signs of what

is reprefented in the LORD's Supper; viz. Firſt,

the Sufferings of CHRIST, and 2. the Bleffings

which we receive thereby. First, the Sufferings

ofCHRIST. This Bread and Wine do not fuftain

me, ' till the one has been cut down, ground and

baked with Fire, and the other preffed and trod

den under Foot. Nor did the Son of God fave

me,

1
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me, but by being bruifed, and preft and con

fumed, as it were, by the Fire of God's Wrath.

As the beft Corn is not Bread while it ftands in

the Field ; fo neither could JESUS living, teach

ing, working Miracles, be the Bread of Life :

It must be JESUS fuffering, JESUS crucified,

JESUS dying. Nothing lefs than the Crofs, than

Wounds and Death, my LORD, my God ! could

of thy dearest Son make my Saviour.

3. This Sacrament, fecondly, reprefents the

Bleffings which we receive by his Paffion. Now

as without Bread and Wine, or fomething an

fwerable to it, the ftrongeft Bodies foon decay,

fo without the Virtue of the Body and Blood of

CHRIST, the holiest Souls muſt foon perish. And

as Bread and Wine keep up our natural Life, ſo

doth our LORD JESUS, by a continual Supply of

Strength and Grace, reprefented by Bread and

Wine, fuftain that Spiritual Life which he hath

procured by his Crofs.

4. The first Breath of fpiritual Life in our

Noftrils, is the firſt Purchaſe of CHRIST's Blood.

But, alas ! how foon would this firſt Life vaniſh

away, were it not followed and fupported by a

fecond Therefore the Sacrifice ofCHRIST pro

cures alfo Grace, to renew and preferve the Life

he hath given. As the Blood which He ſhed, fa

tisfied the divine Juftice, and removed our Pu

niſhment, fo the Water waſhes and cleanſes the

pardoned Soul ; and both thefe Bleffings are in

feparable ; even as the Blood and theWater were,

which flowed together out of his Side.

5. There remains yet another Life, which is

an abfolute Redemption from Death and our Mi

feries. This , as to the Right of it, is together

with the other, purchaſed by the fame Sacrifice :

But as to the Poffeffion, it is referved for us in

Heaven, ' till CHRIST become our full and final

Redemption . Now the Giver of thefe Lives, is

the
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the Preferver of them too ; and to this End , He

fets up a Table by his Altar, where he engages

to feed our Souls, with the conftant Supply of

his Mercies, as really as He feeds our Bodies,

with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance

from Egypt, here is a People faved by the Sacri

fice ofthe Paffover ; and leaſt they ſhould die in

the Wilderneſs, there you fee an Angel leading

them with his Light, keeping them cool under

the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with

Manna. JESUS is the Truth foreſhew'd by theſe

Figures. He was the true Paffover, when He

died upon the Crofs ; and He feeds from Heaven,

by continually pouring out his Bleffings, the Souls

He redemed by pouring out his Blood.

6. Thus the Sacrament alone repreſents at once,

both what our LORD fuffered, and what He ſtill

doth for us. What we take and eat, is made of

a Subſtance, cut, bruiſed, and put to the Fire ;

that fhews my Saviour's Paffion : And it was uſed

thus that it might afford me Food ; that ſhews the

Benefit I receive from his Paffion . In the Sacra

ment are reprefented both Life and Death ; the

Life is mine; the Death, my Saviour's . O bleffed

JESUS, my Life comes out of thy Death, and the

Salvation which I hope for, is purchaſed with all

the Pain and Agonies which Thou didst fuffer,

7. Author of my Salvation, beftow on me

theſe two Bleffings, which this Sacrament fhews

together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy.

Hofannah, O Son of David, fave, and preferve !

fave me that I may not fall by the Hand of the

Deſtroyer; and preferve me, that after this Sal

vation I may not fall by my own Hand : But fet

forward in me, notwithstanding all my Sins, the

1 Work ofthy faithful Mercies. Let me not in

creaſe my Guilt, by abufing what Thou giveft.

My Saviour, my Preferver, give me always what

Thou giveft once. Create in me a new Heart ;

but

M
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but keep what Thou createft, and increaſe more

and more what Thou planteft. O Son ofGod,

feed this tender Branch, which without Thee can

not but wither ; and ſtrengthen Thou a bruifed

Reed, which without Thee cannot but fall . Fa .

ther of everlasting Compaffions, forfake not in

the Wilderneſs a feeble Ifraelite, whom Thou haft

brought a little Way out ofEgypt ; and let not a

poor Soul, whom Thou haft helped a-while, ever

faint, and fall from the right Way. Thou art as

able to perfect me with the Bleffings out of thy

Throne, as to redeem me by the Sacrifice on thy

Crofs. O Thou who art theTruth ofwhatThou

biddeft me take, perform in me what Thou doft

fhew. Give me eternal Life by thofe thy Suf

ferings; for here is the Body broken : Give alfo

Strength and Nouriſhment for this Life ; for here

is the Bread of Heaven.

FIZIELEJI ****ILI

SECT. IV.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is

a Means ofGrace.

"H'

ITHERTO we have confidered this holy

Sacrament both as a Memorial of the

Death of CHRIST, and a Sign of thofe Graces

wherewith He fuftains and nouriſhes believing

Souls. But this is not all : For both the End of

the Holy Communion, the Wants and Defires of

thofe who receive it, and the Strength of other

Places of Scripture, require, that much more be

contained therein, than a bare Memorial, or Re

prefentation. 1. The End of the Holy Commu

nion,

K

·
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nion, which is to make us Partakers of CHRIST

in another Manner, than when we only hear his

Word; 2. The Wants and Defires of thoſe who

receive it, who feek not a bare Repreſentation or

Remembrance. I want and ſeek my Saviour Him

felf, and I hafte to this Sacrament for the fame

Purpoſe, that St. Peter and John hafted to his

Sepulchre ; becaufe I hoped to find Hin there.

3. The Strength of other Places of Scripture,

which allow it a far greater Virtue than that fo

repreſenting only. The Cup of Bleffing, which we

blefs , is it not the Communion ofthe Blood ofCHRIST ?

A Means of communicating the Blood there re

prefented and remembred, to every believing

Soul !

2. And that it doth convey Grace and Bleffing

to the true Believer, is evident from its convey.

ing a Curfe to the Profane. Whosoever eateth un

worthily, faith St. Paul, eateth Damnation to himſelf.

And how can we think, that it is thus really hurt

ful, when abuſed ; but not really Bliſsful in its

right Uſe ; or that this Bread fhould be effectual,

to procure Death ; but not effectual, to procure

Salvation : GOD forbid that the Body ofCHRIST,

who came to fave, not deſtroy, ſhould not fhed as

much of its Savour ofLife to the devout Soul, as

it doth of its Savour of Death to the Wicked and

Impenitent!

3. I comethento God's Altar, with a full Per

fuafion, that thefeWords, This is my Body, promife

me more than a Figure ; that this Holy Banquet is

not a bare Memorial only, but may actually convey

as many Bleffings to me, as it brings Curfes on the

profane Receiver. Indeed in what Manner this

is done, I know not; it is enough for me to ad

mire One Thing I know , (as faid the Blind Man

of our LORD) be laid Clay upon mine Eyes, and be

bold Ifee. He hath bleffed, and given me this

Bread, and my Soul received Comfort. I know,

thatB
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that Clay hath nothing in itſelf, which could have

wrought fuch a Miracle. And I know that this

Bread hath nothing in itfelf, which can impart

Grace, Holinefs and Salvation . But I know alfo ,

that it is the ordinaryWayof GoD, to produce his

greatest Works, at the Prefence (tho' not bythe

Power) ofthe moſt uſeleſs Inftruments. At the

very Stroke ofa Rod, he divided the Sea. At the

Blowing fome Trumpets, He through down maffy

Walls. AttheWaſhing in Jordan, He cured Naa

man of a Plague, that was naturally incurable.

And when but a Shadow went by, or fome Oil

was dropped, or Cloaths were touched by thofe

that were fick, prefently Virtue went out ; not of

Rods, or Trumpets, or Shadows, or Cloaths

but ofHimfelf.

4. It was the Right-hand ofthe LORD, which

of old Time brought theſe mighty Things to

paſs, either when the Red Sea opened a Way for

Ifrael to march, or when the Rock poured out

Rivers to refreſh them. And fo now it is CHRIST

Himfelf, with his Body and Blood, once offered

to GoD upon the Crofs, and ever fince ſtanding

before Him as flain , who fills his Church with the

Perfumes of his Sacrifice, whence faithful Com

municants return home, with the Firft-fruits of

Salvation . Bread and Wine can contribute no

more to it, than the Rod of Mofes, or the Oil of

the Apoſtles. But yet, fince it pleafeth CHRIST

to work thereby, O my GoD, whenfoeverThou

fhalt bid me, go and wash in Jordan, I will go ;

and will no more doubt ofbeing made clean from

my Sins, than ifI had bath'd in thy Blood. And

whenThou fay'ſt, Go, take and eat this Breadwhich

I have bleffed, I will doubt no more ofbeing fed

with the Bread of Life, than if I were eating thy

very Fleſh.

5. This
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5. This Victim having been offered up in the

Fulness ofTime, and in the Midft of the World,

which is CHRIST's Great Temple, and having

been thence carried up to Heaven, which is his

Sanctuary ; from thence fpreads Salvation all a

round, as the Burnt-offering did its Smoke. And

thus his Body and Blood have every where, but

efpecially at this Sacrament, a True and Real

Prefence. When He offered Himself upon Earth

the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dark

ened the very Sun : And by rending the Great

Veil, it clearly fhewed He had made a Way into

Heaven. And fince He is gone up, He fends

down to Earth the Graces that fpring continually

both from his Everlafting Sacrifice, and from the

continual Interceffion that attends it. So that

we need not fay, Who will go up into Heaven ?

fince without either afcending or defcending this

facred Body of Jesus, fills with Atonement and

Bleffing, the remoteft Part ofthis Temple.

6. Of thefe Bleffings CHRIST from above is

pleafed to beftow fometimes more, fometimes lefs,

in the feveral Ordinances of his Church, which

as the Stars in Heaven, differ from each other in

Glory. Fafting, Prayer, Hearing his Word, are

all good Veffels to draw Water from this Well of

Salvation ; but they are not all equal. The holy

Communion, when well uſed, exceeds as much in

Bleffing, as it exceeds in Danger of a Curſe, when

wickedly and irreverently taken.

7. This great and holy Mystery communicates

to us the Death of our bleffed LORD, both as

offering Himself to GOD, and as giving Himſelf to

Man. As He offered Himselfto GOD, it enters me

into that Myftical Body for which He died , and

which is dead with CHRIST : Yea, it fets me on

the veryShoulders of that Eternal Prieft, while He

offers up Himſelf, and intercedes for his fpiritual

Ifrael.
B 2
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Ifrael. And by this Means it conveys to me the

Communion ofhis Sufferings, which leads to a Com

munion in all his Graces and Glories . As He

offers Himfelfto Man, the Holy Sacrament is, after

the Sacrifice for Sin, the true Sacrifice of Peace

Offerings, and the Table purpofely fet, to re

ceive thofe Mercies that are fent down from his

Altar. Take, and eat ; this is my Body which was

brokenforyou. And this is my Blood which was ſhed

foryou

8. Here then I wait at the LORD's Table,

which bothfbers me what an Apoſtle, who had

Heaven for his School , and the greateft Mind to

fee and learn, and offers me the richest Gift which

a Saint can receive on Earth, the Lord Jefus

crucified.

Amen, my LORD and my GOD ! Give me all

which Thou fheweft, and grant that I may faith

fully keep all Thou givet. Blefs thine Ordi

nance, and make it an Fffectual Means of thy

Grace; then blefs and fanctify my Heart alfo.

0
my Father, here I offer up to Thee my Soul ;

and Thou offereft to me thy Son. What I offer,

is indeed an unclean Habitation to receive the

Holy One of Ifrael. Come in nevertheless, Thou

Eternal Prieft ; but cleanfe my House at thy

Coming. I am a poor, finful , loft Creature ;

but fuch as I am, finful and loft, I wait for thy

Salvation. Come in, O LORD, with thy Salva

tion to a dying Man, and make me whole; to a

Sinner bound Hand and Foot, and releaſe me.

Come as Thou didst to the Publican. Oh ! let

this Day Salvation come to this Houſe.

SICT.

J

4

7

५
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SECT. V.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a

Pledge ofFutureGlory.

3.

"A

PLEDGE and an EARNEST differ in this,

That an Earneft may be allow'd upon

Account, for Part of that Payment which is pro

mifed, whereas Pledges are taken back . Thus for

Example ; Zeal, Love, and thofe Degrees of

Holiness, which God beftows in the Ufe of his

Sacraments, will remain with us when we are in

Heaven, and there make Part of our Happiness.

But the Sacraments themſelves fhall be taken back,

and ſhall no more appear in Heaven than did the

cloudy Pillar in Canaan. We fhall have no Need

of thefe facred Figures of CHRIST, when we fee

him Face to Face : Or of theſe Pledges of that

Glory to be reveal'd, when we fhall actually pof

fels it. But till this Day, the Holy Sacrament

hath that Third Ufe, of being a Pledge from the

LORD, that he will give us that Glory.

1

2. Our LORD pointed at this, when he ſaid to

his Difciples, the holy Cup being in his Hand,

That he would drink no more of that Fruit, till he

fhould drink it new in the Kingdom of his Father.

In the Purpoſe of GOD, his Church and Heaven

go both together: That being the Way that leads

to this, as the Holy Place to the Holieft ; both

which are implied in what Chrift calls, the King

dom of God. Whofoever therefore are admitted

to this Dinner of the Lamb, unless they be want

ing to themſelves, need not doubt of being ad

B 3
mitted
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mitted to the Marriage Supper of Him, who was

dead, but now livethfor ever more. +

3. Our Saviour hath given us by his Death

Three Kinds of Life; and he promiſes to nouriſh

us in every one ofthem, by theſe Tokens of Bread

and Wine, which he hath made his Sacrament.

Two oftheſe are already nouriſhed hereby ; but the

Thirdwe are not yet come to. This is that Eternal

Life, for which we are as yet too Vile Veffels. We

are now neither of Age to enjoy our Inheritance, nor

able to bear the Weight of Eternal Glory. And

therefore it lies for us in his Hands. But we know

in whom we have believed, and are perfuadedhe is able

to keep thatfafe which we have committed unto hima

gainst that Day. By Faith we depofit, or lay down,

this great Treaſure in the Hands of GOD to keep.

And God by this Sacrament affures us, both that he

will keep it fafe, and will reſtore it to us when weare

meet for it.

*

4. This Third Ufe is the Crown of the other

Two; and indeed they all aim at the fame Glory.

The firft is, To fet out as new and freſh the holy

Sufferings, which purchaſed our Title to Eternal

Happiness : The fecond is, both to repreſent and to

convey to ourSouls, all neceffary Graces to qualify

us for it ; and the third is, To affure us, that when

we are qualified for it, God will faithfully render to

us the Purchaſe. And thefe Three make up the pro

per Senfe of thofe Words, Take eat ; this is my Body..

For the confecrated Bread doth not only reprefent his

Body, and bring the Virtue of it into our Souls on

Earth ; but as to our Happiness in Heaven, bought

with that Price, it is the moft tolemn. Inftrument to

affure our Title to it.

5. Our bleffed LORD being defirous before his

Death, as by a Deed of his laft Will, to fettle on

his Difciples both fuch a Meaſure of Grace in

this Life, as might now make them holy, and

after
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after this Life, fuch a Fulneſs of Bleffings as migli

make them eternally happy : He delivers into our

Hands, by way of Inftrument and Conveyance, the

bleffed Sacrament of his Body and Blood ; in the

fame manner as Kings uſed to bestow Dignities, by

the beſtowing of a Staff, or a Sword ; and as the Fa

thers bestow Elates on their Children, bygivingthem

fome few Writings.

6. The Reaſon of all this is, The Giver cannot

putinto his Friend's Hands, Houſes and Lands, be

caufe they are of an immoveable Nature. And

therefore this must be fupplied by fome Forms or To

kens, by which his Defign may be fufficiently made

known. Now CHRIST, and his Eftate, his Hap

pineſs and his Glory, his Eternity and his Heaven,

are not Things that may be moved more eaſily than

the Mountains on the Earth. And therefore thefe

can be no otherwiſe made over than great immovea

ble Eſtates are. Wherefore as the Kingdom of Ifrael

was once made over to David, with the Oilthat Sa

muel pour'd upon his Head ; fothe Body and Blood

of JESUS is in full Value, and Heaven with all its

Glory, in fure Title made over to True Chriftians

by that Bread and Winewhich they receive in the

holy Communion : the Minifter ofCHRIST having

as much Power from his Mafter for doing this, as any

Prophet ever had for what hedid ..

7. O LORD JESU, who haft ordained theſe

Myfteries fora Communion of thy Body, a Means

of thy Grace, and a Pledge ofthy Glory, fettle me

herebyin the Communion of thy Sufferings which

theyfhew forth; feed me with that living Bread

which they prefent, and fanctify me in Body and

Spirit for that eternal Happineſs which they pro»

mife.

Eternal Prieft, who art gone up on high to

receive Gifts for Men, fill my Heart, I befeech:

thee, with Bleffings out of thy holy Seat, as now
Thou
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Thou filleft my Mouth with the holy Things ofthy

Church. O that in the Strength of this Meat, I

may walk my Forty Days, till I come to that Holy

Mountain, where without the Help of any Bread,

or Outward Sign, I fhall fee my GOD Face to Face .

Bleffed Spirit, help me to drink fo worthily of this

Fruit of the Vine, that I may drink it new in the

Kingdom ofmy Father!

BEEEEEEEEESZERZ

SECT. VI.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a

Sacrifice. And firft, of the Com

memorative Sacrifice.

"THR

HERE never was on Earth a True Re

ligion, without fome Kind of Sacrifices.

And the Heathens who caft this Slander on the

Chriflian Church, did it for no better Reaſon than

this, becauſe they faw neither Altars fet up, nor

Beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as they

accufed the Jews of adoring nothing but Clouds,

becauſe they had no Gods of Stone or Silver.

Whereas in Truth, as what was Stone or Silver,

could not beGod; fo neither could the bare Slaugh

ter of Beafts, be a real Sacrifice. None of thefe

Sacrifices could ever take away Sin, but in Depen

dence on that ofJESUS CHRIST. And no Sacrifice

under the Law could reprefent our Service to GOD,

fo fully as it is done under the Gospel . The Holy

Communion alone brings together thefe two great

Ends, Atonement of Sin, and acceptable Duty to

GOD,

My

t.

+

Se
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Gop, ofwhich all the Sacrifices of old; were no

more than weak Shadows. As for the Atonement

ofSin, 'tis fure the Sacrifice of CHRIST alone was

fufficient for it : And that this great Sacrifice, being

both of an infinite Value, to fatisfy the moſt ſevere

Juſtice, and of an infinite Virtue, to produce all its

Effects at once, need never more be repeated .

This perhaps was the Want of Faith in Mofes ;

(Numb. xx. 12.) to ftrike a Second Time, and with

out Order, that Myfterious Rock, which to ftrike

once had been enough. For this Second Blow could

only proceed from a faithlefs Mitruft, as if the Firſt,

which alone was enjoined could not fuffice . But it

were a much greater Offence againft the Blood of

CHRIST, to queftion its infinite Worth. The Offer

ing of it therefore muft needs be once only ; and the

repeating thereof, utterly fuperfluous.

2. Nevertheleſs this Sacrifice, which by a real

Oblation was not to be offered more than once, is

by a Devout and Thankful Commemoration, to be

offered up every Day. This is what the Apoſtle

calls, Tofetforth the Death of the LORD : To fet it

forth as well before the Eyes of GOD his Father, as

before the Eyes of Men : And what St. Auftin ex

plained, when he ſaid , The Holy Flesh ofJESUS was

offered in three Manners ; By prefiguring Sacrifices

under the Law before his Coming into the World,

in real Dead upon his Crofs, and by a Commemorative

Sacrament after He afcended into Heaven. All

comes to this, 1. That the Sacrifice in itſelf, can

never be repeated , 2. That nevertheless, this Sa

crament, by our Remembrance, becomes a Kind of

Sacrifice, whereby we prefent before God the Fa

ther, that precious Oblation of his Son once offered.

And thus do we every Day offer unto God, the

meritorious Sufferings of our LORD, as the only

fure Ground whereon GoD may give, and we

obtain the Bleffings we pray for. Now there is

DO
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1

no Ordinance or Myſtery, that is fo bleffed an

Inftrument to reach this everlafting Sacrifice, and to

fet it folemnly forth before the Eyes of GOD, as

the Holy Communion is. To Men it is a facred

Table, where God's Minifter is ordered to reprefent

from God his Mafter, the Paffion of his Dear Son,

as ftill fresh, and ftill powerful for their Eternal

Salvation . And to GoD it is an Altar, whereon

Men myftically prefent to Him, the fame Sacrifice,

as ftill bleeding and fuing for Mercy. And becauſe

it is the High Prieſt himſelf, the True anointed of

the LORD, who hath ſet up both this Table and the

Altar, for the Communication of his Body and

Blood to Men, and for the Repreſentation of both to

GOD ; it cannot be doubted but that the one is moſt

profitable to the penitent Sinner, and the other moſt

acceptable to his gracious Father.

3. The People of Ifrael in worshiping, ever

turn'd their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that

Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High Prieſt was

to carry into the Sanctuary . So let us ever turn

our Eyes and our Hearts, toward JESUS our eter

nal High Prieft, who is gone up into the true Sanc

tuary, and doth there continually preſent both his

own Body and Blood before God, and (as Aaron

did) all the True Ifrael of GOD in a Memorial. In

the mean Time, we beneath in the Church, prefent

to GOD his Body and Blood in a Memorial, that

under this Shadow of his Crofs, and Figure of his

Sacrifice, we may preſent ourſelves in very Deed be

fore Him.

4. O LORD, who feeft nothing in me, that is

truly mine, but finful Duft and Afhes, look upon

the Sacrifice of thy dear Son, once offered for my

Sins. Turn thine Eyes, O merciful Father, to the

Satisfaction and Interceffion of my LORD, who now

fits at thy right Hand ; to the Seals of thy Cove

nant,
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nant, which lie before Thee upon this Table ; and

to all the Wants, Weakneffes and Diftreffes, which

Thou feeft in my Heart. O Father, glorify thy

Son ; O Son of Gon, blefs Thou thine Ordinance,

and fend with it the Influences of that Spirit,

whom Thou haft promiſed to all Flesh : That by

the Help of theſe Mercies, the World, the Church

and our Souls may glorify Thee now and ever.

*******

SECT. VII.

Concerning the Sacrifice ofOurselves.

"T

00 many who are called Chriftians live as

if under the Gospel there were no Sacrifice

but that of CHRIST on the Crofs. And indeed

there is no other, that can atone for our Sins, or

fatisfy the Juftice of God. Tho' the whole Church

fhould offer up herſelf as a Burnt Sacrifice to GOD,

yet could fhe contribute no more towards bearing

away the Wrath to come, than thoſe who ſtood near

CHRIST when He gave up the Ghoſt, did toward

the Darkening of the Sun, or the Shaking of the

Earth. But what is not neceffary to this Sacrifice

which alone redeemed Mankind, is abfolutely ne

ceffary to our having a Share in that Redemption.

So that tho' the Sacrifice of ourſelves cannot pro

cure Salvation, yet it is altogether needful to our

receiving it.

2. As Aaron never came in before the LORD,

without the whole People of Ifrael, reprefented

both by the twelve Stones on his Breaft, and by the

two
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two others on his Shoulder : SO JESUS CHRIST

does nothing without his Church ; infomuch that

fometimes they are reprefented as only one Per‹

fon : Seeing CHRIST acts and fuffers for his Body,

in that Manner which becomes the Head, and

the Church follows all the Motions and Sufferings

of her Head, in fuch a Mauner as is poffible to its

weak Members. **

3. The whole Divinity of St. Paul turns upon

this Conformity both of Actions and Sufferings ;

and that of St. John likewife, upon this fame

Communion or Fellowſhip. The Truth is, our

LORD had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Refur

rection on Earth, but fuch as we are to conform to;

as He hath neither Afcenfion, nor Everlaſting

Life, no Glory in Heaven, but fuch as we may

have in common with Him.

4. This Conformity to CHRIST, which is the

Grand Principle of the whole Chriftian Religion,

relates first to our Duty, about his Sufferings ; and

then to our Happinefs about his Exaltation, pre

fuppofing his Sufferings . And both make up a

full Comment on our LORD's frequent Command

to his Difciples, To follow Him. For without

Doubt we ſhall follow Him into Heaven, if we

will follow Him on Earth : And fhall have Com

munion with Him in Glory, ifwe have Conformity

with Him here in his Sufferings.

5. Thefe Expreffions tofollow, to have Confor

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

lowHim, as much as in us lies, thro' all the Parts

of his Life, and every Function of his Office. We

must be born with Him, die on his Crofs, be bu

ried in his Grave, fuffer in his Tribulations.

Chrift and Chriftians must be continually together:

Where I am, faith He, therefhall my Servant be. But

of all thefe Duties, the moft neceffary is, the

bearing his Cross, and dying with Him in Sacrifice.

6. CHRIST

3
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3.

I

6. CHRIST never defign'd to offer himſelf for

his People, without his People, no more than

the High Prieft of old. He preſented himſelf

to God inthis great Temple, the World, at the

Head of whole Mankind. He came as a volun

tary Victim to the Altar, being attended on by

his Ifrael, who, as it were, with their Hands,

laid all there Sins upon his Head . Therefore, as

it was neceffary, that they who fought for Atone

ment ſhould wait upon the Sacrifice ; fo it is,

that whoever ſeeks eternal Salvation , ſhould

wait at that Altar, the Crofs, whereon this eter

nal Priest and Sacrifice, was pleafed to offer up

himſelf.

7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not

die at the Altar, the Victim alone being burn'd

and deftroy'd. But becaufe they laid their Hands

on it when it was dying, and fell on their Faces

to the Ground, when it fell bleeding to Death,

they were reputed to offer up themſelves as well

as the Victim. So Chriftians are not crucified in

the fame Manner as CHRIST was, yet becauſe

they caft themfelves upon his Crofs and Suffer

ings, as the only Means of Atonement for their

Sins and Salvation for their Souls , becauſe of the

Grief they fuffer to think ofthe Son ofGod thus

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

Sword both to pierce their Hearts, and pierce

and crucify their Sins ; and becauſe their whole

Body of Sin being thus crucified, there remains

no Life inthem, butwhat is offered up to GOD'S

Service : On all theſe Grounds, the Saviour thus

offering himſelf, and the faved fo united to Him

by Faith, fo partaking of his Sufferings , and fo

given up to his Will, are accounted before God

One and the Same Sacrifice.

8. But be it obferv'd , that in order to their

being fo accounted, they are to crucify their fin

ful Members, as really as CHRIST himſelf had

his
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to me,

his finlefs Body crucified : So that each may fay,

I am crucified to the World, and the World crucified

And thus JESUS CHRIST and his whole

Church do together make up that compleat Sa

crifice, which was forefhewn by that of old,

whereof, the Kidney and Fat were burnt upon

the Altar ; but the Flesh, the Skin, Feet and

Dung (Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt

without the Camp. For CHRIST and his Church

fo join in One Offering, that he contributes all

that can go up into Heaven, to appeafe and

pleafe GOD ; and we contribute nothing but Sin,

but what must be removed out ofthe Way : Yea,

and fothat it is needful farther, in order to our

being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not

only our Perfons but all our Actions likewife, be

wholly devoted to God. I am crucified with

CHRIST, NOW I live not (faith the Chriftian)

but CHRIST liveth in me. And the Life which I

now live in the Flefb, I live by Faith in theSon of

GOD.

9. This Act ofthe Church confecrating herfelf

to GOD, and fo joined to CHRIST, as to make

but One Oblation with him, is the Mystery

which was once reprefented by the daily Sacri

fice : The Firſt and Chief Part whereof was the

Lamb, which did forefhew the Lamb of GOD :

The Second was the Meat (or rather Meal) and

Drink-Offering, made of Flour, mingled with

Oil and Wine ; all which being thrown onthe

Lamb continually, was accounted one and the

fame Sacrifice. Now thefe, which were fo

thrown onthe main Sacrifice, fignified properly

thefe Offerings, which Chriftians must prefent to

GOD ofthemſelves, their Goods and their Praiſes.

From this Meal and Drink-Offering came the

Bread and Wine to be uſed at the LORD's Supper.

Now all we can offer on our own Account, is but

fuch an Oblation, as this Meal and Drink-Offering

was,

@
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was, which cannot be prefented alone, but only

with the Merits of JESUS CHRIST, and which

cannot goto Heaven but with the Smoke of that

Great Burnt Sacrifice. On the one Side, neither

our Perfons nor Works can be prefented to GOD,

otherwife than as thefe Additional Offerings,

which of themfelves, fall to the Ground, unleſs

the Great Sacrifice fuftain them. And on the

other Side, this great Sacrifice fuftains and fanctifies

only thofe Things, that are thrown into his Fire,

'hallow'd upon his Altar, and together with him con

fecrated to God.

may

10. Now tho' we are call'd at all times to this

Conformity and Communion in the Sufferings of

CHRIST, yet more efpecially when we approach

this Dreadful Myftery, let us take a peculiar

Care, that as both the Principal and Additional

Sacrifices went up towards Heaven in the fame

Flame, fo JESUS CHRIST and all his Members

may jointly appear before God, that we

offer up our Souls and Bodies, at the fame time,

in the fame Place and in the fame Oblation. Let

us take care to attend on this Sacrifice in fuch a

Manner, 1. As may become faithful Difciples,

who are refolved to die for and with their Maf

-ter. 2. As true Members that cannot outlive

their Head ; and 3. As penitent Sinners, who

cannot look for any Share in the Glory of their

Saviour unless they really enter into the Commu

nion of that Sacrifice and thofe Sufferings which

their Mafter, their Head and their Saviourhas

paſt thro', andwhich they are engag❜d to by this very

Sacrainent.

11. Tothis Effect, the faithful Worshipper, pre

fenting that Soul and Body, which God hath given

him, at the Altar, mayfay,

Lo, I come! if this Soul and Body may be

ufeful to any Thing, to do thy Will, O GOD.

And ifit pleaſe thee to ufe the Power thou haft

C2 over*
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over Duft and Aſhes, over weak Flesh and Blood,

over a brittle Veffel ofClay, over the Work of

thine own Hands : Lo, here they are, to fuffer

alfo thy good Pleafure. If thou pleaſe to vifit

me either with Pain or Diſhonour, I will humble

myself under it, and thro' thy Grace, be obedient

unto Death, even the Death upon the Grofs. What

foever may befall me either from Neighbours or

Strangers, fince it is Thou employeft them tho'

they know it not (unless Thou help me to fome

lawful Means of redreffing the Wrong) I will

not open my Mouth before the LORD who fmiteth

me, except only to fing the Pfalm after I have

eaten thoſe bitter Herbs which belong to this

Paffover, and to bless the LORD. Hereafter no

Man can take away any thing from me, no Life

no Honour, no Eftate : Since I am ready to lay

them down, as foon as I perceive Thou requireft

them at my Hands. Nevertheless, O Father, if

Thou be willing, remove this Cup from me; but if

not, thy Will be done. Whatever Sufferings here.

after may trouble my Fleſh, or whatever Agonies

may trouble my Spirit. O Father, into thy Hand

will I commend my Life, and all that concerneth

it. And if thou be pleaſed, either that I live,

yet a while, or not, I will with my Saviour, bow

down my Head, I will humble myfelf under thy

Hand; I willgive up all Thou art pleas'd to aſk,

until at last I give up the Ghoft.

12. O GOD and Father, beftow on me fuch a

Meaſure of that Spirit, thro' which thy Son offer

ed Himself as may fanctify for ever the Body and

Soul which I now offer: A Spirit of Contrition ,

that I may loath thofe Sins which deliver'd my

GOD to Death ; and a Spirit of Holiness, that I

may never be tempted to them again, any more

than a crucified Man can be tempted. O let

this Body never be united from his Crofs, to re

turn afreſh to Folly and Vanity. Arm and Rod

of
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of the LORD, who didft revenge my Sins onthy

own Son, correct and deftroy them alfo in me.

O my Gon, accept of a Heart, that fheds now

before Thee its Tears, as a poor Victim does its

Blood ; and that raifes up unto Thee all its De

fires, as a Burnt Offering does its Flames. And

fince my Sacrifice can neither be holy nor accepted,

being alone, receive it O Father, cloathed with

the Righteoufnels of thy Son, and made accepta

ble with that holy Perfume, which rifes from off

his Altar : And grant that He who fanctifies, and

they who arefanctified, may partake of one Paffion,

and enjoywith Thee the fame Glory !

XXXXXXX *XX

SECT. VIIF.

Concerning the Sacrifice of our Goods.

IT

T is an exprefs Command of God by Mofes,

That no Worshipper fhould appear before

the LORD empty. Nor is this repealed by

CHRIST. Sincere Chriftians therefore, at the re

ceiving of the Holy Communion, ſhould together

with the actual Sacrifice of themselves, bring the

Freewill-Offering of their Goods. Indeed this

as naturally follows the former, as the Fruits and

Leaves follow the Tree, and as what we have

or can comes after what we are. Otherwiſe,

our Sacrifice were maimed, and would not fuit

with that of CHRIST, which was whole and en

tire. Therefore, as our Bodies and Souls are

Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of CHRIST , fo

muft all our Goods attend the Sacrifice of our

Perfons. In a Word, whenfoever we offer our

C 3
felves

1
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felves, we offer by the felf fame Act, all that

we have, all that we can, and do therein engage

for all, that it ſhall be dedicated to the Glory of

GOD, and that it fhall be furrender'd into his

Hands, and employed for fuch Ufes as he fhall

appoint.

2. It behoved Ifrael to go forth out of Egypt

with all their Cattle, and Goods, to offer them

unto the LORD, that he might take either All, or

fuch a Part, as he would be pleafed to chufe.

And fo it behoves every Sinner at his Converfion

to GOD, and whenever he approaches his Table,

to confecrate all he has to Jesus CHRIST. From

that very Moment that we give up ourſelves to

CHRIST, who hath likewife given himſelf for us,

as all he poffeffes becomes ours, namely, his

Grace, his Immortality, his Glory, (which he

beſtows upon us at the Times he fees beft for our

Salvation) fo all we have becomes his, and he

may take it after, in what Time and Manner he

fall fee beft for his Glory. All Things are his,

as he is Sovereign LORD and GoD. But all that

we have is his by a farther Title, becauſe we

have given them, with our own Perfons, by our

own Act and Deed. So that all which we are,

which we can give, even to the leaft Veffel in

our Houfes, is made holy in this one Confecra

tion, according to the Words of the Prophet,

In that Day fhall be upon the very Bridles ofthe

Horfes, Holiness unto the LORD : And every Pot in

Jerufalem and Judah, fhall be holy unto the LORD.

Zech. xiv. 20, 21 .

2. This Confecration whereby the Worshipper

offers uphimself, and all his Concerns to GoD, is

fist, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreffible

Bleffing, raifing us to the very Nature, the Holi

nefs and Immortality of GoD. Secondly, as to

the confecrated Things, it is a miraculous Privi

lege, which infinitely multiplies whatever is thus

parted

F
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parted with. It bleffes the Ufe of it, although it

be but prefented, as long as we can enjoy it:

And exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no more,

not as ifWaterwas turn'd into Wine, or Dirtinto

Gold; but as if we conceive a Glafs of Water

turn'd into Streams of everlaſting Comforts, Small

Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces, or the Daft

of Ifraelintofo many Stars of Heaven.

4. Now though our LORD, by that everlaſting

Sacrifice of himself, offers himſelf at all Times

and in all Places, as we likewiſe offer ourſelves

and all that is ours, tobe a continual Sacrifice :

Yet becauſe CHRIST offers himſelf for us at the

HolyCommunion, in a peculiar Manner ; we alſo

ſhould then, in a more ſpecial Manner, renew all

our Sacrifices. Then and there, at the Alter of

GOD, it is right, both to repeat all the Vowsand

Promiſes, which for fome Hindrance or other we

had not yet the convenience to fulfil ; and to re

new all theſe other Performances, which can never

be fulfill'd, but with the End of our Days.

5. But atthe fame Time that the Chriſtian Be

liever does any good Work, let him draw out

of the good Meafure of his Heart, Fire and

Frankincenfe, that is, fuch Zeal and Love as may

raife good, moral Works into religious Sacrifices.

Whenever he helps his Neighbour, let himfo re

verently and fervently lift us his Heart to GOD,

as may become both that Majefty he adores, and

the pious Act which he intends. Andthen when

ever he do it at his Door, or in the Way, or in

the Temple, it matters not; for theHour is long

fince come, that Acts of Religion are not confined

either to Jerufalem, or to this Mountain. Wherefo

ever thou haft the Occafion of doing a holyWork,

there GoD makes holy Ground for thee : Only,

in order to become a Spiritual Worſhipper, the

Work must be done in Spirit andin Truth : With

fuch a Mind and Thought, with ſuch Faith and

Love,
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1

Love,as tho'thou wert laying thyOblation upon the

Altar, where thou knoweft that CHRIST will both

effectually find, and graciouffy accept it.

6. I dare appear before the LORD, with all my

Sins and my Sorrow. It is juft alfo that I fhould

appear with thefe few Blcffings. Having receiv'd

them ofthyHand, now do I offer them toThee again.

Forgive I befeech Thee, my Sins, deliver me from

my Sorrows, and accept of this my Sacrifice . Or

rather look, in my Behalf, on that only true Sacrifice,

whereofhere is the Sacrament ; the Sacrifice of thy

well-beloved, Son, proceeding from Thee, to die for

me. Olet Flim come unto me now, as the only

Begotten ofthe Father, full ofGrace and Truth!

838

HYMN
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HYMNS

LORD'S SUPPER.

I. As it is a Memorial ofthe Suffer

ingsandDeath ofCHRIST.

HYMN I.

' IN

'N that fad memorable Night,

When JESUS was for us betray'd,

He left his Death-recording Rite,

He took, and bleſs'd, and brake the Bread,

And gave his own their laft Bequeft,

And thus his Loves's Intent expreft :

Take, eat, this is my Body, given

To purchaſe Life and Peace for you,

Pardon and Holiness and Heaven ;

Do this, my dying Love to fhew,

Accept your precious Legacy,

And thus, my Friends, remember me.
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3 He took into his Hands the Cup,

To crown the Sacramental Feaft,

And full ofkind Concern look'd up,

And gave whatHe to them had bleft,

And drink ye all of this, he faid ,

In folemn Memory of the Dead.

4 This is my Blood which feals the New

Eternal Covenant ofmy Grace,

My Blood fo freely fhed foryou,

Foryou and all the finful Race,

My Blood that fpeaks your Sins forgiven,

Andjuftifiesyour Claim to Heaven.

5 The Grace which I to all bequeath

In this divine Memorial take,

And mindful of your Saviour's Death,

Do this, my Followers, for my Sake,

Whofe dying Love hath left behind

EternalLife for all Mankind.

F

HYMN II.

IN

Nthis expreffive Bread I fee.

The Wheat by Man cut down for me,

And beat, and bruis'd, and ground :

The heavy Plagues, and Pains, and Blows,

Which JESUS fuffered from his Foes,

Arein this Emblem found.

2 The bread dried up and burnt with Fire

Prefents the Father's vengeful Ire

Which my Redeemer bore :

Into his Bones the Fire he fent,

Till all the flaming Darts were ſpent,

And Justice afk'd no more.

1
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3 Why haft Thou, LORD, forfook thine own ?̀

Alas, what Evil hath He done,

The ſpotlefs Lamb ofGod ?

Cut off, not for Himfelf, but me,

He bears my Sins on yonder Tree,

And pays my Debt in Blood.

4 Seiz'd by the Rage of finful Man

I fee him bound, and bruis'd, and flain ;

'Tis done, the Martyr dies !

His Life to ranfom ours is given,

And lo !the fierceft Fire of Heaven

Confumes the Sacrifice.

5 He fuffers both from Man and God,

He bears the univerfal Load

Ofguilt and Miſery ;

He fuffers to reverſe our Doom ;

And to my LORD is here become

The Bread of Life to me.

HYMN III.

'T

HEN let us go, and take, and eat

The heavenly everlaſting Meat,

For fainting Souls perpar'd ;

Fed with the living Bread divine

Difcern we in the facred Sign

TheBody ofthe LORD.

2 The Inftruments that bruis'd him fo

Were broke and ſcattered long ago,

The Flames extinguiſh'd were,

But JESU's Death is ever new,

He whom in Ages paft they flew,

Doth ftill as flain
appear.
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2

3

3 Th' Oblation fends as fweet a Smell,

Ev'n now it pleafes GoD as well

As when it firſt was made :

The Blood doth now as freely flow,

As when his Side receiv'd the Blow

That fhew'd him newly dead.

4 Then let our Faith adore the Lamb

To-day as Yefterday thefame,

In thy great Offeringjoin,

Partake the facrificial Food,

And eat thy Fleſh and drink thy Blood,

And live for ever thine.

HYMN IV.

L

ETall who truly bear

The bleeding Saviour's Name,

Their faithful Hearts with us prepare,

And eat the Pafchal Lamb.

Our Paffover was flain

At Salem's hallow'd Place,

Yet wewho in our Tents remain,

Shall gain his largeſt Grace.

This eucharifticFeaft

Ourevery Want fupplies,

And ftill we by his Death are bleft,

And fhare his Sacrifice :

By Faith his Fleſh we eat,

Whohere his Paffion fhew,

And God out of his holy Seat

Shall all his Gifts beſtow.

Who thus our Faith employ

His Sufferings to record,

Ev'nnow we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our LORD :

P
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As tho' we every one

Beneath his Crofs had flood,

Andfeen him heave, and heard him

And felt his gufhing Blood.

groan,

O God! 'tis finifh'd now !

The mortal Pangis paft !

ByFaith his Head we fee him bow,

And hear Him breathe his laſt !

We too with Him are dead,

And fhall with Him ariſe,

TheCrofs on which He bows his Head

ShaN lift us to the Skies.

v .HYMN V.

Ο

Thou eternal Victim flain

A Sacrifice for guiltyMan,

By the Eternal Spirit made

An Offering in the Sinner's ftead,

Our everlasting Prieft art Thou,

And plead'ft thy Death for Sinners now.

2 Thy Offering ftill continues New,

Thy Vellure keeps its Bloody Hue,

Thou ftand'ft the ever flaughter'd Lamb,

Thy Priesthood ftill remains the fame,

ThyYears, O God, can never fail,

Thy Goodness is unchangeable.

3 O that our Faith may never move,

But ftand unfhaken as thy Love,

Sure Evidence ofThings unfeen,

Now let it pafs the Years between ,

And view Thee bleeding on theTree,

My Godwhodies for Me, for Me !

D
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HYMN VÍ.

A

Hgive me, LORD, my Sins to mourn,

My Sins which have thy Body torn,

Give me with broken Heart to fee

Thy laft tremendous Agony,

Toweep o'er an expiring God,

And mix my Sorrows with thy Blood.

&

2 O could I gain the Mountain's Heights

And look upon that piteous Sight !

O that with Salem's Daughters I

Might ftand and fee my saviour die,

Smite on my Breaft and inly mourn,

But never from thy Croſs return !

HYMN VII.

NOME, Holy Ghoft, fet to thy Seal,

Thine inward Witneſs give,

To all our waiting Souls reveal

The Death by which we live.

COM

2 Spectators ofthe Pangs divine

O that we now may be,

Difcerning in the facred Sign

His Paffion on the Tree !

3 Giveus to hear the dreadful Sound

Which told his mortal Pain,

Tore up the Graves, and fhook the Ground,

Andrent the Rocks in twain.

4 Repeat the Saviour's dying Cry

In every Heart fo loud,

That every Heart may now reply,

This was the Son ofGOD !
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HYMN VIII.

COM

NOME, tothe Supper come,

Sinners there ſtill is Room ;

Every Soul may be his Gueft,

JESUS gives the general Word;

Share the monumental Feaft,

Eat the Supper of your LORD.

In this authentic Sign

Behold the Stamp divine :

CHRIST revives his Sufferings here,

Still expofes them to view,

See the Crucify'd appear,

Nowbelieve He died for You !

HYMN IX.

C

OME hither all, whofe grov'ling Tafte

Inflaves your Souls, and lays them waſte,

Save your Expence, and mend your Chear :

Here God himfelf's prepar'd and dreft,

Himfelfvouchsafes to be your Feaſt,

In whom alone all Dainties are.

Come hither all, whom tempting Wine

Bows to your Father Belial's Shrine,

Sin all your Boaft, and Senfe your GOD:

Weep now for what ye'vedrank amifs,

And lofe your Tafte of Senfual Blifs

By drinking here your Saviour's Blood,

2 Come hither all, whomfearching Pain,

And Confcience's loud Cries arraign,.

TD 2
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Producing all your Sins to view:

Tafte, and difmifs your guilty Fear,

O tafte, and ſee that GOD is here,

Toheal your Souls and Sin fubdue.

Come hither all, whom careless Joy,

Doth with alluring Force deſtroy,

While loofe ye range beyond your Bounds :

True Love is here, that paffes quite,

And all your tranfient mean Delight

Drowns as a Flood the lower Grounds.

3 Come hither all, whofe Idol-love,

While fondthe pleaſing Pain ye prove,

Raifes your foolish Raptures high,

True Love is here, whofe dying Breath

Gave Life to Us ; who tafted Death,

And dying once no more can die.

LORD, I have now invited All,

And inſtant ſtill the Gueſt ſhall call,

Still fhall I All invite to Thee :

For O my GoD, it ſeems but right

In mine, thy meanèft Servant's Sight,

That where All is, there All ſhould be.

:

HYMN X.

ATHER, thy own in CHRIST receive,

Who deeply for our Follies grieve,

And caft our Sins away,

Refolv'd to lead our Lives anew,

Thine only Glory to purſue,

And only Thee obey.

' FA

2 Faith in thy Pard'ning Love we have,

Willing Thou art our Souls to fave,

4

1
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For JESU's Sake alone :

JESUS thy Wrath hath pacified,

JESUS thy Well-belov'd hath died

For all Mankind t' atone.

3 The Death fuftain'd for all Mankind

With humbleft Thanks we call to mind,,

With grateful Joy approve :

And every Soul of Man embrace,

And love the dearly ranfom'd Race

In the Redeemer's Love.

4 Receive us then, Thou pard'ning GOD,

Partakers of his Flesh and Blood

1

3

Grant that we now may be ;

The Sp'rit's Attefting Seal impart,

And fpeak to every Sinner's Heart

The Saviour died for thee !

HYMN XI..

hear'f the

Attend thy People's Cry,

Whoto thy Houſe repair,

And on thy Death rely,

Thy Death which now we call to mind,,

And truft our Legacies to find.

Thou meeteft them that Joy

Intheſe thy Ways to go,

And to thy Praiſe employ

Their happy Lives below,

And ftill within thy Temple- Gate

For all thy promis'd Mercies wait.

We wait t'obtain them now;

We feek the . Crucified,

And at thy Altar bow ;

And long to feel applied!

D. 3
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The Bloodfor our Redemption given,

And eat the Bread that came from Heaven.

4 Comethen our dying LORD,

To us thy Goodneſs ſhew,

In honour ofthy Word

Theinward Grace beſtow,

And magnify the facred Sign,

Andprovethe Ordinance divine.

HYMN XII.

JES

[ESU, fuffering Deity,

Can we help remembring Thee,

Thee, whofe Blood for us did flow,

Thee, who di'dft to ſave thy Foe ;

2 Thee, Redeemer of Mankind,

Gladly now we call to mind,

Thankfully thy Grace approve,

Take the Tokens ofthy Love.

3
This for thy dear Sake we do,

Here thy Bloody Paffion fhew,

Till Thou doft to Judgment come,

Till thy Arms receive us home.

Then we walk in Means no more,

There their Sacred Ufe is o'er,

There we fee Thee Face to Face,

Sav'd Eternally by Grace.

HYMN XIII.

NOME all who truly bear

The Name of CHRIST your LORD,

His laft Myſterious Supper fhare,

And keep his kind eft Word :

CO
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3

Hereby your Faith approve

In JESUS crucified,

In Mem❜ry ofmy dying Love

Do this, He faid, and died.

The Badge and Token this,

The fure confirming Seal

ThatHe is ours, and we are his,

The Servants of his Will,

His dear peculiar ones,

The Purchaſe of his Blood ;

His Blood which once for All atones,

And brings usnow to God.

Thenlet us ftill profefs

Our Maſter's honour'd Name,

Stand forth his faithful Witneffes,

True Followers ofthe Lamb :

In Proofthat ſuch we are

His Sayingwe receive,

And thus to all Mankind declare

We do in CHRIST believe .

4
Part ofhis Church below

We thus our Right maintain

Our living Memberſhip we fhew,

And in the Fold remain ;

The Sheep of Ifrael'sFold

In England's Paftures fed,

And Fellowſhip with all wehold

Whoholdit with our Head.

HYMN XIV.

ATHER, hear the Blood of JESUS,

Speaking in thine Ears above !

From thy Wrath and Curſe releaſe us,

Manifeftthy Pard'ning Love ;
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Oreceive us to thy Favour,

For his only Sake receive,

Give us toour bleeding Saviour,

Letus by thy Dying live.

2 "Tothy Pard'ning Grace receive them"

Once hepray'd upon theTree,

"8
Still his Blood cries out " Forgive them,,

All their Sins were purg'd by me.'

Still our Advocate in Heaven

Prays the Prayer on Earth begun,

" Father, fhew their Sins forgiven,,

"Father glorify thy Son !"

HYMN XV..

"D

YING Friend of Sinners, hear usa

Humbly at thy Croſs who lie,

In thine Ordinance be near us,

Now th' Ungodly juſtify ;

Let thy Bowels of Compaffion,

To thy ranfom'd Creatures move,.

Shew us all thy great Salvation,

GOD ofTruth, and GoD ofLove.

2 Bythy meritorious Dying

Save us from the Death of Sin,

By thy precious Blood's applying

Make our inmoft Nature clean ;

Give us worthily t'adore Thee,

Thou our full Redeemer be,

Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory,

Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee.

"



1

Hymns on the LORD's Supper. 13

HYMN XVI.

COM

YOME, Thou everlasting Spirit,

Bring to every thankful Mind

All the Saviour's dying Merit

All his Sufferings for Mankind ;

True Recorder of his Paffion,

I

Nowthe living Faith impart,

Now reveal his great Salvation,

Preach his Goſpel to our Heart.

2 Come thou Witnefs of his dying.

Come, Remembrancer divine,

Let us feel thy Power applying

CHRIST to every Soul and mine ;

Let us groan thine inward Groaning

Look on Him we pierc'd and grieve,

All receive the Grace-Atoning,

All the fprinkled Blood receive.

HYMN XVII.

WHO

HO is this that comes from far

Clad in Garments dipt in

Strong triumphant Traveller,

Is he Man, or is he God ?

2 I that ſpeak in Righteouſnefs,

Son ofGod and Man I am,

Mighty to redeem your Race ;

JESUS is your Saviour's Name.

3 Wherefore are thy Garments red,

Died as in a crimſon Sea ?

They that in theWine-fat tread

Are not ftain'd fo much as Thee.

Blood !
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4 I the Father's fav'rite Son,

Have the dreadful Wine-prefs trod,

Borne the vengeful Wrath alone,

All the fierceft Wrath of God.

HY MN XVIII.

'L'

IFT your Eyes ofFaith, and look

On the Signs he did ordain!

Thus the Bread of Life was broke,

Thus the Lamb of GOD was flain,

Thus was ſhed on Calvary

His laft Drop of Blood for me !

2 See the flaughter'd Sacrifice,

Seethe Altar ftain'd with Blood !

Crucified before our Eyes

Faith difcerns the dying GOD,

Dying that our Souls might live,

Gafping at his Death, Forgive !

HYMN XIX.

ORGIVE, the Saviour cries,

'FoThey know not what they do ;

Forgive, my Heart replies,

And all my Soul renew ;

I claim the Kingdom in thy Right,

Who now thy Sufferings fhare,

And mount withThee to Sion's Height,

And fee thy Glory there.
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1

HYMN XX.

AMB ofGod, whofe Bleeding Love

We thus recall to mind,

Send the Anſwer from above,

And let us Mercy find ;

Think on us, who think on Thee,

And every ftruggling Soul releaſe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go inPeace.

2 Bythine Agonizing Pain,

3

And Bloody Sweat, we pray,

By thy Dying Love to Man,

Take all our Sins away ;

Burft our Bonds, and fet us free,

From all Iniquity releaſe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in Peace.

Let thy Blood by Faith applied,

The Sinner's Pardon Seal,

Speak us freely Juftified,

And all our Sickness heal:

By thy Paffion on the Tree

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe ;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us goin Peace.

4 Neverwill we hence depart,

Till Thou our Wants relieve,

Write Forgiveneſs on our Heart,

And all thine Image give:

Still our Souls fhall cry to Thee

Till perfected in Holinefs :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in Peace.
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HYMN XXI.

OD ofunexampled Grace,

ofMankind,

Matter of eternal praiſe

We in thy Paffion find :

Still our choiceft Strains we bring,

Still the joyful Theme purfue,

Thee the Friend of Sinners fing

Whofe Love is ever new.

2 Endleſs Scenes ofWonder rife

With that myfterious Tree,

Crucified before our Eyes

Where we our Maker fee :

JESUS, LORD, what haft Thou done !

Publish we the Death divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own

Was ever Love like thine !

3 Never Love nor Sorrow was,

Like that my Jefus fhew'd ;

See Him ftretch'd on yonder Crofs

And crufh'd beneath our Load !

Now difcern the Deity,

Now his heavenly Birth declare !

Faith cries out, 'Tis He, 'tis He,

My God that fuffers there !

4 JESUS drinks the bitter Cup;

The Wine-prefs treads alone,

Tears theGraves and Mountains up

By his expiring Groan :

Lo! the Powers ofHeaven he ſhakes ;

Nature in Convulfions lies,

Earth's profoundeſt Centre quakes,

The great Jehovah dies !
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5 Dies the glorious Caufe ofall,

Thetrue eternal Fan,

Falls to raiſe us from our Fall,

To ranfom finful Man :

Well may Sol withdraw his Light,

Wish the Sufferer fympathize,

Leave the World in fudden Night,

While his Creator dies.

6 Well may Heaven be cloath'd with black,

And folemn Sackcloth wear,

JESU's Agony partake,

The Hourof Darkneſs ſhare :

Mourn th' aftonied Hofts above,

Silence faddens all the Skies,

Kindler offeraphic Love

The GoD of Angels dies.

O, my GoD, He dies for me,

I feel the mortal Smart !

See Him hanging on the Tree

A Sightthat breaks my Heart !

O that all to Thee might turn !

Sinners ye may love Him too,

Look on Him ye pierc'd, and mourn

For one who bled for you.

8 Weep'o'er your Defire and Hope

With Tears ofhumbleft Love ;

Sing, for JESUS is gone up,

And reigns enthron'd above !

Lives our Head to die no more ;

Power is all to JESUS given,

Worship'd as he was before

Th'immortal King ofHeaven.

9 LORD. we blefs Thee forthy Grace,

And Truth which never fail,

E



18 Hymns on the LORD's Supper.

Haft'ning to behold thy Face

Without a dimming Vell :

Weſhall ſee our Heavenly King,

All thy glorious Love proclaim,

Help the Angel-quires to fing

Our dear triumphant Lamb.

HYMN XXII.

PRINCE

RINCEofLife for Sinners flain,

Grant us Fellowſhip with Thee,

Fain we would partake thy Pain,

Share thy mortal Agony,

Give us now the dreadful Power,

Now bring back thy dying Hour.

2 Place us near th' accurfed Wood

Where Thou didst thy Life refign,

Near as once thy Mother ſtood :

Partners of the Pangs divine,

Bid us feel her facred Smart,

Feel the Sword that pierc'd her Heart.

3 Surelynow the Prayer He hears :

Faith prefents the Crucified !

Lo! the wounded Lamb appears !

Pierc'd his Feet, his Hands, his Side,

Hangs our Hope on yonder Tree,

Hangs, and bleeds to Deathfor me !

HYMN XXIII.

ITTEARTS ofStone, relent, relent,

See his Body mangled, rent,

Cover'd with a Gore ofBlood !

Sinful Soul, what haft thou done

Murder'd GoD's eternal Son !
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Yes, our Sins have done the Deed,

Drove the Nails that fix Him here,

Crown'dwith Thorns his facred Head,

Pierc'd Him with a Soldier's Spear,

Made his Soul a Sacrifice

For a finful World He dies.

3 Shall we let Him die in vain ?

Still to Death purſue our God !

Open tear his Wounds again,

Trample on his precious Blood ?

No ; with all our Sins we part :

Saviour, take my broken Heart!

HYMN XXIV.

Crush'd with the Univerfal Load

He hangs ! adown his mournful Face,

See trickling faft the Tears and Blood !

The Blood that purges all our Stains

It ftarts in Riversfrom his Veins.

2 AFountaingushesfrom his Side,

Open'd that All may enter in,

That Allmay feel the Death applied,

The Death of Gon, the Death of Sin.

TheDeath bywhich our Foes are kill'd,

The Death by which our Souls are heal'd .

HYMN XXV.

IN

Nan accepted Time ofLove

To Thee, O JESUS we draw near,

Wilt Ihou not the Veil remove,

And meetthy mournful Followers here,

E 2
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Whohumbly at thy Altar lie,

And wait to find Thee paffing by?

2 Thoubid't us call thy Death to mind,

But Thou muft give the folemn Power :

Come then Thou Saviour ofMankind ,

1

Bringback that laft tremendous Hour,

And ftand in all thy Wounds confeſt,

And wrap us in thy Bloody Vest,

3
With reverential Faith we claim

Our Share in thy great Sacrifice :

Come, O thou All-atoning Lamb,

Revive us by thy dying Cries,

Apply to All thy healing Blood,

And fprinkle me, my LORD, my GOD !

HYMN XXVI.

"T

IS done ! th' Atoning Work is done :

JESUS the World's Redeemer dies !

All Nature feels th ' Important Groan

Loud- ecchoing thro' the Earth and Skies,

The Earth doth to her Centre quake,

And Heaven as Hell's deep Gloom is black.

2 The Temple's Veil is rent in twain,

While JESUS meekly bows his Head,

The Rocks refent his mortal Pain, ¿

The yawning Graves gives up their Dead,

The Bodies of the Saints arife ,

Reviving as their Saviour dies.

3 And fhall not we his Death partake,

In fympathetic Anguish groan?

O Saviour, let thy Paffion fhake

Our Earth, and rent our Hearts ofStone,,

Our fecond Life our Souls reſtore,

And wake us that we ſleep no more.

6.
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HYMN XXVII.

'R°

OCK of Ifrael, cleftfor me,

For us, for all Mankind,

See thy feebleft Followers fee,

Who call thy Death to Mind ;

Sion is the weary Land ;

Us beneath thy Shade receive,

Grant usin the Cleft to fland,,

And by thy Death to live.

2 In this howling Wilderneſs

On Calvary's fleep Top,

Made a Curſe our Souls to blefs

Thou once was lifted

Stricken there by Mofes' Rod,

Wounded with a deadly Blow

Gufhing Streams of Life o'erflow'd

The thirty World below.

up ;

3 Rivers of Salvation ſtill

Along the Defart roll,

Rivers to refresh and heal

The fainting fin-fick Soul ;;

Still the Fountain of thy Blood

Stands for Sinners open'd wide,

Now, e'en now, my LORD and GOD,,

I wash me in thy Side.

4 Now, e'en now, we all plunge in,

And drink thepurple Wave,
This the Antidote of Sin,

Tis This our Souls ſhall fave :

With the Life of JESUS fed,

Lo!
from Strength

to Strength
werife

,.

Follow'd by
our Rock, and led

To meet Him in the Skies.

E 3:
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II. As it is aSign and a Means of

Grace.

I+

HYM N4 XXVIII.

144

UTHOR ofour Salvation, Thee

Withlowly thankful Hearts we praifo ,

Author ofthis great Myſtery,

Figure and Means of faving Grace. ゲ

2 The facred true effectual Sign™

Thy Body and thy Blood it fhews,

The glorious Inftrument divine

Thy Mercy and thy Strength beftows.

**

33
We fee the Blood that feals our Peace,

Thy pard'ning Mercy we receive ::

The Bread doth visibly exprefs

ľ

The Strength thro' which our Spirits liver

4 Our Spiritsdrink a fresh Supply,

And eat the Bread fo freely given,

Till borne on Eagle's Wings we fly,

And banquet with our LORD in Heaven.

XXIX.HYMN

Thou who this myflerious Bread

Didft in Emmaus break,0

Retur herewith our Souls to feel,

And to thy Followers ſpeak.
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2 Unfeal the Volume of thy Grace,

Apply the ofpel -word,

Openour Eyes to fee thy Face,

Our Hearts to know the LORD.

/

3
OfThee we commune ftill , and mourn

Till Thou the Veil remove,

Talk with us, and our Hearts fhall burn

With Flames of fervent Love.

4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal,

And make thy Mercy known,

And give our pardon'd Souls to feet

That GoD and Love are one.

HYMN XXX..

1 JESU, at whofefupreme Command

Wethus approach to GOD,

Before us in thy Veſture ftand,

Thy Vefture dipt in Blood.

2 Obedient to thygracious Word

We break the hallow'd Bread,

Commemorate Thee, our dying Lord,

And truft on Thee to feed.

3. Now, Saviour, now Thyfelf reveal,

And make thy Nature known,

Affix the facramental Seal,

And ftamp us for thine own.

The Tokens of thy dying Love,

O let us all receive,

And feel the quick'ning Spirit move,

Andfenfibly believe.
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1

$
The Cup ofBleffing bleft by Thee,

Let it thy Blood impart ;

The Bread thy myſtic Body be,

And chear each languid Heart.

The Grace which fure Salvation bringe

Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the Hungry with good Things,

The hidden Manna give.

7 The living Bread fent down from Heaven

In us vouchfafe to be ;

Thy Flesh for All the World is given,;

And All may live by Thee.

8 Now, LORD, on us thy Flefh beſtow

And let us drink thy Blood,

Till all our Souls are fill'd below,

With all the Life ofGOD.

HYMN XXXI.

"

15 Rockof our Salvation, fee

The Souls that feek their Reft in Thee,

Beneath thy cooling Shadow hide,

And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side,

By Water and by Blood redeem,

And wash us in the mingled Stream.

"O

2 The Sin-atoning Blood apply,

And let the Water fanctify,

Pardon and Holinef's impart,

Sprinkle and purify our Heart,

Waſh out the last Remains ofSin,

And make our inmott Nature clean.

3. The double Stream in Pardons roll,

And brings thy Love into our Soul,
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Who dare the Truth Divine receive,

And Credence to thy Witness give,

We here thy utmoft Power fhall prove,

Thy utmoft Power ofperfect Love.

HYMN XXXII,

It

J

ESU to Thee for Help we call,

Plung'd in the Depth of Adam's Fall,.

Plagu'd with a Carnal Heart and Mind,,

No Diſtance or ofTime or Place

Secures us from the foul Disgrace

By him entail'd on all Mankind.

Six Thousand Years are now paſt by,

Yet ftill like him we fin and die,

As born within his Houſe we were,

As each were that accurfed Cain,

We feel the all-polluting Stain,

And groan our inbred Sin to bear.

2 Thou God offanctifying Love,

Adam defcended from above,

The Virtue ofthy Blood impart,

Olet it reach to all below,

As far extend as freely flow

To cleanfe, as His t'infect our Heart.

Ruin in him compleat we have,

And canit not Thou as greatly fave,

And fully here our Lofs repair ;

Thou canit, Thou wilt, we dare believe,

Wehere thy Nature fhall retrieve,

And all thy heavenly Image bear.

HYMN XXXIIL

ESU, dear, redeeming LORD,.

Maguify thy dying Word,
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In thy Ordinance appear,

Comeand meet thy Followers here.

Inthe Rite Thou haft enjoin'd

Let us now our Saviour find,

Drink thy Blood for Sinners fhed,

Tafte Thee in the broken Bread.

3 Thou our faithful Hearts prepare,

Thou thy pardoning Grace declare,

Thou that haft for Sinners died,

Shew Thyfelfthe Crucified!

All the Power ofSin remove,

Fill us with thy perfect Love,

Stamp us with the Stamp divine,

Seal our Souls for ever thine.

HYMN XXXIV.

ORD of Life, thy Followers fee

Hungring, thirsting after Thee,

At thy facred Table feed,

Nourish us with living Bread.

2 Chear us with immortal Wine,

Heavenly Suftenance divine,

Grant us now a freſh Supply,

Now relieve us, or we die.

HYMN XXXV.

'0

Thou Pafchal Lamb ofGoD,

Feed us with thy Flesh and Blood,

Life and Strength thy Death ſupplies,

Feaf us on thy Sacrince.

AM
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Quicken ourdead Souls again,

Then our living Souls fuftain,

Then in us thy Life keep up,

Then confirm our Faith and Hope,

Still, O LORD, our Strength repair,

Till renew'd in Love we are,

Till thy utmo Grace we prove,

All thy Life of Perfect Love.

HYMN XXXVI.

Α '

MAZING Myſtery ofLove !

While pofting to eternal Pain,

GOD faw his Rebels from above,

And ſtoop'd into a Mortal Man.

His Mercy caft a pitying Look;

By Love, meer Caufelefs Love inclin'd,

Our Guilt and Puniſhment He took,

And died a Victim for Mankind.

3 His Blood procur'd our Life and Peace.

And quench'd the Wrath of hoftile Heaven;

Juftice gave Way to our Releaſe,

AndGod hath all my Sins forgiven.

← Jesu, our Pardon we receive,

The Purchaſe of that Blood of Thine,

And now begin by Grace to live,

And breathe the Breath ofLove Divine.

HYMN XXXVII.

UT foon the tender Life will die,

Though bought by thy Atoning Blood,

Unlef Thou grant a frefh Supply,

And wash us in the watʼryFlood.



28 Hymns on the LORD's Supper.

2 The mood remov'd our Guilt in vain,

If Sin in us mufta ways ftay ;

But Thou fha't purge our Inbred Stain,

And wash its Relicts all away.

"

3

The Steam hat from thy wounded Side

In blended Blood and water flow'd,

Shall cleanfe whom firſt it juftified ,

And fill us with the Life of GOD.

4 Proceeds from Thee the double Grace ;

Two Effluxes with Life Divine

1

To quicken all the faithful Race,

"In one eternal Current join,

5 Saviour, Thou didst not come from Heaven,

By Water or by Blood alone,

Thou died'ft that we might live forgiven

And all be Sanctified in One.

HYM
N

XXXVII
I

.

W

WORTHY the Lamb of endleſs Praiſe,

Whofe double Life we here fhall prove,

The Pard'ning and the Hallowing Grace,

The Childish and the perfect Love.

2 Wehere fhall gain our Calling's Prize,

The Gift unfpeakable receive,

And higher ftill in Death arife,

And all the Life of Glory live.

3 To make our Right and Title fure,

Our dying LORD Himſelfhath given,

His Sacrifice did all procure,

Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven.
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4
Our Life of Grace we here fhall feel

Shed in our loving Hearts abroad,

'Till CHRIST our glorious Life reveal,

Long hidden with himſelf in God.

5 Come, dear Redeemer of Mankind,

We long thy open Face to fee,

Appear, and all who feek fhall find

Their Blifs confummated in thee,

6 Thy Prefence fhall the Cloud difpart,

Thy Prefence fhall the Life difplay.

Then, then our All in All Thou art,

Our Fullness ofEternal Day !

2

3

HYMN XXXIX.

INNER, with Awe draw near,

And find thy Saviourhere,

In his Ordinances ftill,

SIN

Touch his Sacramental Cloaths,

Prefent in his Power to heal,

Virtue from his Body flows?

His Body is the Seat

Where all our Bleffings meet,

Full ofunexhaufted Worth,

Still it makes the Sinner whole,

Pours Divine Effufions forth

Life to every Dying Soal.

Pardon, and Power, and Peace,

And perfect Righteoufnefs

From that facred Fountain fprings:

Wath'd in his All- cleanfing Blood

Rife, ye Worms, tu Priefts and Kings,

Rife in CHRIST and reign with GOD.

F
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HYMN XL.

ofLife Divine,
Who haft a Table ſpread,

Furnish'd with Myſtic Wine

And Everlafting Bread,

Preferve the Life Thyfelf haft given,

And feed, and train us up for Heaven.

Our needy Souls fuftain

With freſh Supplies ofLove,

Till all thy Life we gain,

And all thy Fullness prove,

And ftrength'ned by thy perfect Grace,

Behold without a Veil thy Face.

HÝM N XLI.

1

"TR

RUTH ofthe Pafchal Sacrifice,

JESU, regard thy People's Cries,

Nor let us in our Sins remain ;

Surely Thou hear'ft the Priſoners Groan,

Come down to our Relief, come down,

And break the dire Accufer's Chain.

•

2 Humbletheproud oppreffive King,

Deliveranceto thine Ifraelbring,

And while the unſprinkled Victims die,

Thy Death for us prefent to GOD,

Write our Protection in thy Blood,

And bid the Hellifh Fiend pafs by.

"
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HYMN XLII.

LORYto Him who freely ſpent

His Blood that we might live,

And thro' this choiceſt Inftrument

Doth all his Bleflings give.

GLO

2 Fafting He doth, and Hearing blefs,

And Prayer can much avail,

Good Veffels all to draw the Grace

Out of Salvation's Well.

3 But none like this Myfterious Right

Which dying Mercy gave,

Can draw forth all his promis'd Might

And all his Will tofave.

4 This is the richest Legacy

Thou halt on Man beftow'd :

Here chiefly LORD we feed on Thee,

And drink thy precious Blood.

5 Here all thy Bleffings we receive,

Here all thy Gifts are given;

Tothoſe that would in Thee believe,

Pardon, and Grace, and Heaven.

6 Thus may we ftill in Thee be bleft

Till all from Earth remove,

And fhare with Thee the Marriage-feaſt, »

And drink the Wine above.

F
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1

HYMN

3

❤

XLIII.

AVIOUR, and can it be

SATThat Thou fhould dwell with me ?

From thy high and lofty Throne,

Throne of everlafting Blifs,

Willthy Majeſty ſtoop down

To fo mean an Houfe as this?

I am not worthy, LORD,

So foul, fo felf-abhor'd,

Thee, my GOD, to entertain

In this poor polluted Heart :

I ama frail finful Man,

Allmy Nature cries depart!

Yet come, thou heavenly Gueft,

And purify my Breaft.

Come, thou great and glorious King,

While before thy Cross I bow,

With Thyfelf Salvation bring,

Cleanfe the Houfe by ent'ring Now.

HYMN XLIV.

OF

UR Paffover for us is flain,

The Tokens of his Death remain,

On thefe authentic Signs impreſt :

By JESUS out of Egypt led,

Still on the Pafchal Lamb we feed,

And keep the facramental Feaſt.

2 That Arm that fmote the parting Sea

Is ftill ftretch'd out for us, for me :

"
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The Angel God is ftill our Guide,

And left we in the Defert faint,

We find our Spirits every Want

By conftant Miracle fupplied.

3 Thy Fleſh for our Support is given,

Thou art the Bread fent down from Heaven,

That all Mankind by Thee might live ;

O that we evermore may prove

The Manna ofthy quick'ning Love,

And all thy Life of Grace receive!

4 Nourish us to that awful Day

When Types and Veils fhall pafs away,

And perfect Grace in Glory end ;

Us for the Marriage- feaft prepare,

Unfurl thy Banner in the Air,

And bidthy Saints to Heaven afcend...

HYMN XLV.

"T
3

REMENDOUS Love to loft Mankind !

Could none but CHRIST the Ranfom find?

Could none but CHRIST thePardon buy?

Howgreat the Sin of Adam's Race !

How greater fill the Saviour's Grace,

When God doth for his Creature die!

Not Heaven fa rich a Grace can fhew

As this He did on Worms beſtow,

Thofe Darlings of th'Incarnate GOD;:

Lefs favour'd were the Angel-Powers ;

Their Crowns are cheaper far than Ours,

Nor ever coft the Lamb his Blood.

Our Souls Eternally to fave

More than Ten Thoufand Worlds He gave;
2

F. 3.
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[

That we might know our Sins forgiven,

That we mightin thy Glory fhine,

The Purchaſe-Price was Blood Divine,

And bought the Aceldema of Heaven.

}

JESU, we blefs thy faving Name,

And trufting in thy Merits claim

Our rich Inheritance above ;

Thou shalt thy ranfom'd Servants own,

And raife and feat us on thy Throne

Dear Objects ofthy Dying Love.

HYMN XLVI

HO
W

QW richly is the Table ftor'd

Of JESUS our Redeeming LORD !

Melchifedec and Aaron join

To furnish out the Feaft Divine.

2 Aaron for us the Blood hath fhed,

Melchifedec beftows the Bread,

To nourish this, and that t'atone ;

And both the Priefts in CHRIST are One..

3 JESUS appears to facrifice,

The Flesh and Blood Himself fupplies ;

Enter'd the Veil his Death He pleads,

And bleffes all our Souls, and feeds.

4 'Tis here He meets the faithful Line,

Suftains us with his Bread and Wine;

We feel the double Grace is given,

And gladly urge ourWay to Heaven.

Th

A
a
s

m
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}

I

HYMN XLVII

JE

ESU, thyweakest Servants blefs,

Give what theſe hallow'd Signs expreſs,

And what Thou giv'ſt ſecure ;

Pardon into my Soulconvey,

Strength in thy pard'ning Love to ftay,

And tothe End endure.

2 Raife, and enable me to ftand,

Save out ofthe Destroyer's Hand

This helpless Soul ofmine,

Vouchfafe me then thy ftrength'ning Grace,

And with the Arms of Love embrace,

Andkeepme ever Thine.

HYMN XLVII .

SA

AVIOUR of my Soul from Sin,

Thou my kind Preferver be,

Stabliſh what Thou doft begin,

Carry on thy Work in me,

All thy faithful Mercies fhew,

Hold, and never let me go.

z Never let me lofe my Peace,

Forfeit what thy Goodness gave,

Give it ftill, and ftill increaſe,

Save me, and perfift to fave,

Seal the Grant conferr'd before,

Givethy Bleffing evermore.
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2

"

SON

ON ofGoD, thy Bleffing grant,

Still fupplymy every Want,

Tree of Life thine Influence fhed,

With thy Sapmy Spirit feed...

HYMN XLIX .

2.Tendereft Branch alas am I,

Witherwithout Thee and die,

Weak as helpleſs Infancy,

O confirm my Soul in Thee .

3.Unfuftain'd by Thee I fall

Send the Strength for which I call,

Weaker than a bruiſed Reed.

Help I every Moment need..

All myHopes on Thee depend,

Love me, fave me to the End,

Give me the continuing Grace,

Take the everlafting Praiſe.

HYMN L..

F

ATHER of Everlaſting Love,

Whofe Bowels of Compaffion moves:

To all thy gracious Hands have made,

See, in the howling Defart fee

A Soul from Egypt brought by Thee,

And help me with thy conftant Aid..

1

2. Ah, do not, LORD, thine own forfake,

Nor let my feeble Soul look back,

Orbafely turn to Sin again,

No, never let me faint or tire,

But travel on in ſtrong Defire,

'Till I my Heavenly Canaan gain.

1
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HYMN LI

T

HOU Pafchal Lamb,
very

Whofe Blood for us was fhed,

Thro' whom we out of Egypt came ;

Thy ranfom'd People led.

Angel of Gofpel-Grace,

Fulfil thy Character,

Toguard and feed the chofen Race,

In Ifrad's Camp appear.

3 Throughout the Defart-way

Conduct us bythy Light,

Be thou a cooling Cloud by Day,

A chearing Fire by Night.

4 Our fainting Souls fuftain

With Bleffings from above,

And everon thy People reign

The Manna ofthy Love.

HYMN LII.

Thou who hanging on the Cross,

Didit buy ourPardon with thy Blood,' Ο

Canft Thou not ſtill maintain our Cauſe,

And fill us with the Life of GOD,

Blefs with the Bleffings ofthy Throne,

And perfect all our Souls in One ?

2 Lo, on thy bloody Sacrifice

For all our Graces wedepend !

Supported by thy Crofs arife,

To finish'd Holiness acfend,

And gain on Earth the Mountain's Height

And thenfalute our Friends in Light.
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2

3

1

HYMN LIII.

GOD of Truth and Love,

Let us thyMercy prove,

Blefs thine Ordinance divine,

Let it now effectual be,

Anfwer all its great Defign,

All its gracious Ends in me.

O might the facred Word

Set forth our dying LORD,

Point us to thy Sufferings paft,

Prefent Grace and Strength impart,

Give our ravifh'd Souls a Tafte,

Pledge of Glory in our Heart..

Comeinthy Spirit down,

Thine Inftitution crown,

Lamb ofGoD as flain appear,

Life ofall Believers Thou,

Let us now perceive Thee near,

Comethou Hope of Glory now.

HYMN LIV

HYdid my Dying Lord ordain

This dear Memorial ofhis Love??

Mightwe not all by Faith obtain,

WH

By Faith the Mountain-fin remove, 1.

Enjoythe Senfe of Sins forgiven,

And Holinefs the Tafte of Heaven ?:

2: It feem'dto my Redeemer good

That Faith fhould bere his Coming wait,,

Should here receive Immortal Food,

Grow upinHim divinely great,

Fa

*

K
A
T
H
O
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And fill'd with holy Violencefeize

The Glorious Crown of Righteoufnefs.

3 Saviour, Thou didst the Mystery give

That I thyNature might partake,

Thou bidft me outward Signs receive,

Onewith Thyfelfmy Soul to make,

My Body, Souland Sp❜rit tojoin

Infeparably one with Thine.

4 The Prayer, the Faft, the Wordconveys,

When mixt with Faith, thy Life to me,

In all the Channels ofthy Grace,

I ftill have Fellowſhip with Thee,

But chiefly heremy Soul it fed

With Fulneſs ofImmortal Bread,

Communion cloſer far I feel,

Anddeeper drink th' Atoning Blood,

TheJoyis moreunſpeakable,

And yields me larger Draughts ofGod,

Till Nature faints beneath the Power,

And Faith fill'd up can hold no more.

HYMN LV.

1'TIS

IS not a dead external Sign

Which here my Hopes require,

The living Power of Love Divine

InJESUS I defire.

2 I want the dear Redeemer's Grace,

I feek the Crucified,

The Man that fuffered in my Place,

TheGod that groan'd, and dy'd,
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3 Swift, as their rifing LORD to find

The two Difciples ran,

Ifeek the Saviour of Mankind,

Nor fhall Feek in vain.

4 Come all who long his Face to fee

That did our Burden bear,

Haften to Calvary with me,

And we fhall find Him there.

HYMN LVİ.

H

row dreadful is the Mystery,

Which inftituted, LORD, by Thee

Or Life or Death conveys !

Death to the Impious and Profane

Nor fhall our Faith in Thee be vain

Who here expect thy Grace.

2 Who eats unworthily this Bread

Pulls down thy Curfes on his Head,

And eats his deadly Bane ;

And fhall not we who rightly eat

Live bythe falutary Meat,

And equal Blefings gain?

3 Deftruction ifthy Bodyfhed,

Andftrike the Soul of Sinners dead

Who dare the Signs abuſe ;

Surely the Inftrument Divine

To all that are, or would be Thine

Shall faving Health diffuſe.

Savour of Life, and Joy, and Blifs,

Pardon, and Power, and perfect Peace

We shall herewith receive,

The Grace imply'd through Faith is given

And we that eat the Bread ofHeaven

The Life ofHeaven ſhall live .
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HYMN LVII.

' Ο

The Depth ofLove divine,

The unfathomable Grace !

Who ſhall ſay how Bread and Wine

GOD into Man conveys !

How the Bread his Fleſh imparts,

How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,

Fills his Faithful People's Hearts

With all the Life ofGOD !

2 Let the wifeft Mortal fhew

How we the Grace receive :

Feeble Elements beſtow

A Power not theirs to give :

Who explains the wondrous Way ?

How thro' theſe the Virtue came !

Theſe the Virtue did convey,

Yet ftill remain the fame.

3 How can heavenly Spirits rife,

By earthly Matter fed ,

Drink herewith divine Supplies

And eat immortal Bread ?

Afk the Father's Wifdom how ;

Him that did the Means ordain !

Angels round our Altars bow,

To fearch it out in vain.

Sure and real is the Grace,

The Mannerbe unknown ;

Only meet us inthy Ways

And perfect us in one.

Let us tafte the heavenly Powers,

LORD we ask for nothing more ;

Thine to blefs, ' tis only ours

To wonder and adore.

G
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1

HYMN LVIII.

OW long, thou faithful God, fhall I

Here in thy Ways forgotten lie,

When fhall the Means of Healing be

The Channels of thy Grace to me !

Η

I

2 Sinners on every Side ſtep in,

And wash away their Pain and Sin,

But I an helpless fin fick Soul

Still lie expiring at the Pool .

"

3 In vain I take the broken Bread,

I cannot on thy Mercy feed :

In vain I drink the hallow'd Wine,

I cannot tafte the Love divine.

4 Angel and Son of GoD come down,

Thy facramental Banquet crown,

Thy Powerinto the Means infuſe,

And give them now their facred Ufe.

5 Thou feeft me lying at the Pool,

I would, Thou know'ft, I would be whole ;

O let the troubled Waters move,

And minifter thy healing Love.

6 Break to me now the hallow'd Bread,

And bid me on thy Body feed,

Give me the Wine, Almighty GoD,

And let me drink thy precious Blood.

7 Surely if Thou the Symbols blefs,

A
The Cov'nant- Blood ſhall feal my Peace,

The Flesh e'en now fhall be my Food,

And all my Soul be fil l'd with ĠOD.
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HYMN LIX.

OD incomprehenfible,

Shall Man prefume to know,

Fully fearch him out, or tell

I

His wond'rous Ways below ?

Him in all his Ways we find ;

How the Means tranfmit the Power

Here he leaves our Thoughts behind,

And Faith inquires no more.

2 Howhe did thefe Creatures raife,

And make this Bread and Wine

Organs to convey his Grace,

To this poor Soul of mine,

I cannot theWay difcry,

Need not know the Mystery,

Only this I know that I

Was blind, but now I fee.

3 Now mine Eyes are open'd wide,

To fee his Pard'ning Love,

Here I view the Gop that died

My Ruin to remove ;

Clay upon mine Eyes He laid

(I at once my Sight receiv'd)

Blefs'd and bid me eat the Bread,

And lo ! my Soul believ'd.

HYMN LX.

OME to the Feaft, for CHRIST invites,

And promifes to feed,

'Tis here his cloſeſt Love unites

The Members totheir Head.

C

G 2
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2 "Tis here He nouriſhes his own

With living Bread from Heaven,

Or makes Himſelf to Mourners known,

And fhews their Sins forgiven.

3
Still in his inftituted Ways

He bids us afk the power,

The Pard'ning or the Hallowing Grace,

And wait th' appointed Hour.

4
'Tis not for us to fet our GOD

A Time his Grace to give,

The Benefit whene'er beftow'd

We gladly fhould receive.

5.Who feek Redemption thro' his Love,

His Love fhall them redeem ;

He came felf-emptied from above

That wemight live thro' Him.

6 Expect wethen the quick'ning Word

Who at his Altar bow :

But ifit be thy Pleaſure LORD,

O let us find I hee now.

HYMN LXI.

TH

Hou GoD ofboundlefs Power and Grace,

How wonderful are all thy Ways,

How far above our loftieft Thought !

In Prefence of the meaneft Things,

(While all from Thee the Virtue fprings,)

Thymoft ftupendous Works are wrought.

Struck by a Stroke ofMofes' Rod

The parting Sea confefs'd its GOD,
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And high in cryftal Bulwarks rofe ;

At Mojes' Beck it Burſt the Chain,

Return'd to all its Strength again,

And ſwept to Hell thy Church's Foes.

2 Let but thy Ark the Walls furround,

Let but the Rams-horn Trumpet found,

The City boafts its Height no more,

Its Bulwarks are at once o'erthrown ,

Its Maffy Walls by Air blown down ,

They fall before Almighty Power.

Jordan at thy Command ſhall heal

The fore Diſeaſe incurable,

And wash out all the Leper's Stains

Or Oyl the Med'cine fhall fupply,

Or Cloaths, or Shadows paffing by,

Iffo thy Sovereign Will ordains.

3 Yet not from thefe the Power proceeds,

Trumpets, orRods, or Cloaths, or Shades,

Thy only Arm the Work hath done !

If Inftruments thy Wifdom chufe,

Thy Grace confers their Saving Ufe ;

Salvation is from GoD alone.

Thou in this Sacramental Bread

Doft now our hungry Spirits feed,

And chear us with the Hallow'd Wine :

(Communion ofthy Flesh and Blood)

We banquet on immortal Food,

And drink the Streams of Life Divine.

HYMN LXII.

ΤΗ

HE Heavenly Ordinances fhine,

And fpeak their Origin Divine :

The Stars diffufe their golden Blaze,

And glitter to their Maker's Praife.

G 3
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2 They each in different Glory bright

With stronger or with feebler Light

Their Influence on Mortals ihed,

Andchear us by their friendly Aid.

3 The Gofpel- Ordinances here

As Stars in JESU's Church appear,

His Power they more or lefs declare,

But all his heavenly Imprefs bear.

4 Around our lower Orb they burn,

And chear and bless us in their Turn,

Tranfmit the Light by Jesus given,

The faithful Witneffes ofHeaven.

5 They feer the Pilgrim's Courfe aright,

And bounteous of their borrow'd Light

Conduct throughout the Defart Way,

And lead us to eternal Day.

But first ofthe Celeftial Train,

Benigneft to the Sons ofMen,

The Sacramental Glory fhines

And anfwers all our God's Defigns.

7 The Heavenly Hoft it paffes far,

Illuftrious as the Morning Star,

The Light of Life Divine imparts,

While JESUS rifes in our Hearts.

8 With Joy we feel its facred Power,

But neither Stars or Means adore,

We take the Bleffing from above,

And praife the God ofTruth and Love.

9 What Hedid for our Ufe ordain

Shall ftill from Age to Age remain,

Who e'errejects the kind Command,

The Word ofGOD fhall ever ſtand.

Co
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10 Go, foolish Worms, his Word deny,

Gotear thofe Planets from the Sky !

But while the Sun and Moon endure ,

The Ordinance on Earth is fure.

HYMN LXIII.

O

GODthy Word we claim,

Thou here record'ſt thy Name :

Visit us in Pard'ning Grace,

CHRIST the Crucified appear,

Come in thy Appointed Ways,

Come, and meet, and blefs us here.

No Local Deity

We worship, LORD, in Thee :

Free thy Grace and unconfin'd,

Yet it here doth freeft move ;

In the Means thy Love enjoin'd

Look we for thy richeſt Love.

HYMN LXIV.

'O

The Grace on Man beſtow'd !

Here my deareft LORD I fee

Offering up his Death to GOD,

Giving all his Life to me :

GOD for JESU's Sake forgives,

Man by JESU's Spirit lives.

2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends

All the Bleffings of thy Death

To the Soul that here attends ,

Longs to feel thy quick'ning Breath;

Surely we who wait fhall prove

All thy Life ofperfect Love.
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HYMN LXV.

'B

LEST be the LORD for ever bleft

Who bought us with a Price,

And bids his ranfom'd Servants feaft

On his
great

Sacrifice.

2 Thy Blood was fhed upon the Crofs.

To wash us white as Snow,

Broken for us thy Body was

To feed our Souls below.

$
Nowon the facred Table laid

Thyflesh becomes our Food,

Thy Life is to our Souls convey'd

In Sacramental Blood.

4 We eat the Offering ofour Peace,

The hidden Manna prove,

And only live t'adore and bleſs

Thine All-fufficient Love..

HYMN LXVI.

1

¹JE

ESUmy LORD and GoD beftow

All whichthy Sacrament doth thew,

And make thereal Sign

Afure effectual Means of Grace,

Then fanctify my Heart and bleſs,

And make it all like thine.

2 Great is thy Faithfulneſs andLove,

Thine Ordinance can never prove

Of none Effect and vain,

Only do Thou my Heart prepare,

To find thy real Prefence there,

And all thy Fulneſs gain.
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HYMN LXVII.

ATHER, I offer Thee thine own

This worthless Soul, and Thou thy Son

Doft offer here to me :

I

'F

Wilt Thou fo mean a Gift receive,

And will the holy JESUS live

With loathfome Leprofy?

2 Saint ofthe LORD, my Soul is Sin,

Yet O eternal Prieſt come in,

And cleanſe thy mean abode,

Convert into a facred Shrine,

And count this abject Soul of mine

A Temple meet for GOD.

HYMN LXVIII.

JEST

JESU, Son of God, draw near,

Haften to my Sepulchre,

Help, where dead in Sin I lie,

Save, or I for ever die.

2 Let no Savour ofthe Grave

Stop thy Power to help and fave,

Call me forth to Life reftor'd

Quicken'd by my dying LORD.

3 By thine All-atoning Blood

Raife and bring me now to Gop,

Now pronounce my Sins forgiven,

Loofe, and let me go to Heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

INFUL, and blind, and poor,

And loft without.thy Grace,SIN

Thy Mercy I implore,

And wait to fee thy Face.
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Begging I fit by the Way-fide,

And long to know the Crucified.

2 JESU, attend my Cry,

Thou Son ofDavid hear,

Ifnow Thou paffeft by

Stand ftill and call me near,

The Darkness from my Heart remove,

And fhew me now thy Pard'ning Love.

HYMN LXX.

HA

[APPY the Man, to whom ' tis given,

To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven :

This Happineſs in CHRIST we prove,

Who feed on his Forgiving Love.

HYMN LXXI.

'DR

RAW near, ye blood-befprinkled Race,

And take what GOD youchfafes to give,

The outward Sign of inward Grace,

Ordain'd by CHRIST himſelf, receive :

The Sign tranfmits the Signified,

The Grace is by the Means applied.

Sure Pledges of his dying Love

Receive the facramental Meat,

And feel the Virtue from above,

The myftic Fleſh of JESUS eat,

Drink with the Wine his healing Blood,

And feaſt on the incarnate GOD.

3 Grofs Mifconceit be far away !

Thro' Faith we on his Body feed,

Faith only doth the Spirit convey,

And fills our Souls with living Bread.
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Mes

Th' Effects of JESU's Death imparts,

And pours his Blood into our Hearts.

z Effectual let the Tokens prove,

And made by heavenly Art

Fit Channels to convey thy Love

To every faithful Heart.

HYMN LXXII.

CO

OME, Holy Ghoft, thine Influence fhed,

And realize the Sign,

Thy Life infufe into the Bread,

Thy Power into the Wine.

ΗΥΜΝ LXXIII.

Is

S not the Cup of Bleffing, bleft

By us, the facred Means t' impart

Our Saviour's Blood, with Power impreft

And Pardon to the faithful Heart ?

2 Is not the hallow'd broken Bread

A fure communicating Sign,

An Inftrument ordain'd to feed

Our Souls with myſtic Fleſh divine ?

氮

3 Th' Effects ofhis atoning Blood,

His Body offer'd on the Tree

Are with the awful Types beftow'd

On me, the pardon'd Rebel, me.

4
On all, who at his Word draw near,

In Faith, the outward Veil look thro' :

Sinners believe ; and find Him here :

Believe ; and feel He died for You.
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5 In Mem❜ry of your Dying GoD

The Symbols faithfully receive,

And eat the Flesh and drink the Blood

Of JESUS, and for ever live.

HYMN LXXIV.

'T

HIS, this is Hethat came

By Water and by Blood :

JESUS is our Atoning Lamb,

Our SanctifyingGOD.

z See from his wounded Side

The mingled Current flow !

The Water and the Blood applied

Shall wash us white as Snow .

3 The Water cannot cleanſe

Before the Blood we feel,

To purge the Guilt of all our Sins

And our Forgiveneſs ſeal.

4 But both in JESUS join,

Who fpeaks our Sins forgiven,

And gives the Purity Divine

That makes us meet for Heaven.

HYMN LXXV.

F

ATHER the Grace we claim,

The double Grace beftow'd,

On All who truft in Him that came

By Water and by Blood.

I

2 JESU, the Blood apply,

The Righteoufnefs bring in,

Us bythy Dying juſtify,

And wash out all our Sin.

·0.
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3 Spirit of Faith come down,

Thy Seal with lower iet to,

The Banquet bythy Prefence crown,

And prove the Record true:

4 Pardon and Grace impart :

Come quicklyfrom above,

And witneſs now in every Heart

That GOD is perfect Love.

I

HYMN LXXVI.

EARC

of
And make, and keep them all fincere,

Or draw us burthen'd to thy Son,

Or make Him to his Mourners known.

2 Thy promis'd Grace vouchfafe to give,

As each is able to receive,

The bleffed Grief to All impart ;

Or Joy ; or Purity ofHeart.

3 Our helpless Unbeliefremove,

And melt us by thy Pard'ning Love,

Work in us Faith, or Faith's Increafe,

The Dawning, or the Perfect Peace.

4 Give each, to Thee as feemeth beſt,

But meet us all at thy own feat ,

Thy Blefing in thy Means convey,

Nor empty find one Soul away.

H
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HYMN LXXVII.

HOW

OW long, OLORD, ſhall we

In vain lament for Thee!

Come, and comfort them that mourn,

Come, as in the antient Days,

In thine Ordinance return,

In thine own appointed Ways.

4

3

"

Cometo thy Houſe again,

Nor let us feek in vain :

This the Place of Meeting be,

Tothy weeping Flock repair,

Let us here thy Beauty fee,

Find Thee in the House ofPrayer .

Let us with folemn Awe

Nigh to thine Altar draw,

Tate Thee in the Broken Bread,

Drink Thee in the Mystic Wine';

Now the gracious Spirit fhed,

Fill us now with Love Divine.

Into our Minds recall

Thy Death endur'd for Alf:

Come in this accepted Day,

Come, and all our Souls reſtore,

Come, and take our Sins away,

Come, and never leave us more:

HYMN LXXVIIL

AMB ofGOD, for whom we languish,

Make thy Grief Our Relief,

Eafe us by thine Anguish.

'L
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O our agonizing Saviour,

By thy Pain Let us gain

GOD's eternal Favour.

3 Suffer Sin no more t'opprefs us,

Set us free (All with me)

By thy Bonds releaſe us .

4 Clear us by thyCondemnation ;

Slain for All , let thy Fall

Be our Exaltation.

5 Thy Deferts to us make over ;

Speak us whole, Every Soul

By thyWounds recover.

6 Let us thro' thy Curfe inherit

Bleffings Store, Love and Power,

Fulness ofthy Spirit.

7 Thewhole Benefit ofthy Paffion,

Prefent Peace, Future Bliss,

All thy great Salvation.

8 Powerto walk in all well-pleafing,

Bid us take, Come and make

This th'accepted Seaſon.

In thine own Appointments blefs us,

Meet us here, Now appear,

Our Almighty JESUS.

To Let the Ordinance be fealing,

Enter now, Claim us Thou

Forthy conftant Dwelling.

11 Fill the Heart of each Believer,

We are Thine, Love divine,

Reign in us for ever.
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HYMN, LXXIX.

ESU regard the plaintive Cry,'

TheGroaning of thy Prifoners hear,

Thy Blood to every Soul apply,

JES

1

The Heart of every Mourner chear,

The Tokens of thy Paffion fhew,

And meet us in thy Ways below.

2 Th'Atonement Thou for all haft made,

O that we all might now receive !

Affure us now the Debt is paid,

And Thou haft died that all may live,

Thy Death for All, for us reveal,

And let thy Blood my Pardon feal.

1

HYMN LXXX.

WT

WITH Pity, LORD, a Sinner fee,

Weary ofthy Ways and Thee :

Forgive my fond Defpair

A Bleffing in the Means to find,

My Struggling to throw off the Care

And caft them all behind.

2 Long have I groan'd thy Grace to gain,

Suffer'd on but all in vain :

An Age ofmournful Years

I waited for thy paffing by,

And loft my Prayers, my Sighs , and Tears,

And never found Thee nigh.

3 Thou wouldst not let me go away ;

Still Thou forceft me to ſtay.

1



Which will now its Captive part,

Nail to the Poft of Mercy's Door

My poor unftable Heart.

4 The Nails that fix'd Thee to the Tree

Only they can faſten me :

The Death Thou didst endure

For me let it effectual prove :

Thy Love alone my Soul can cure,

Thy dear expiring Love.

5 Now in the Means the Grace impart,

Whiſper Peace into my Heart!

Appear the Juftifier

Of all who to thy Wounds would fly,

And let me have my One Defire,

And fee thy Face, and die.

LXXXI.HYMN.

[ESU, we thus obey

JEThy laft and kindeſt Word,

Here in thine own appointed Way

We come to meet our LORD ;

The Way Thou hast enjoin'd

Thou wilt therein appear :

We come with Confidence to find

Thy fpecial Prefence here.

Our Hearts we open wide

To make the Saviour Room :

And lo! the Lamb, the Crucified,

The Sinner's Friend is come!

His Prefence makes the Feaft,

And now our Bofoms feel

The Glory not to be expreft,

The Joy unfpeakable.

H 3
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18,

main orought us here:

He doth his Servants feed.

With Mannafrom above,

His Banner over us is fpread,

His everlasting Love.

He bids us drink and eat,

Imperishable Food,

He gives his Flesh to be our Meat,

And bids us drink his Blood :

Whate'er th'Almighty can

To pardon'd Sinners give,

The Fulnefs of our God made Man

We here with CHRIST receive .

HYMN LXXXII.

ESU, Sinner's Friend, receive us

Feeble, famifhing, and faint,

O Thou Bread of Life relieve us

Now, or now we die for Want :

Left we faint, and die for ever,

Thou our finking Spirits ſtay,

Give fomeToken of thy Favour,

Empty ſend us not away.

We have inthe Defart tarried

Long, and nothing have to eat,

Comfort us thro' wand'ring wearied,

Feed ourSouls with Living Meat,

Still with Bowels of Compaffion

See thy helpless People fee,

Let us te thy great Salvation ,

Let us feed by Faith on Thee.



HYMN LXXXIII.

ORD, if now Thou paffeft by us,

'L Stand and call us unto Thee,

Freely, fullyjustify us,

}

2 Long we for thy Love have waited ,

Begging fat by the Way-fide,

Still we are not New-created,

Are not wholly Sanctified :

Thou to fome in great Compaffion

Haft in Part their Sight reftor'd,

Shew us all thy full Salvation,

Make the Servants as their LORD.

Give us Eyes thy Love to fee,

Love that brought Thee down from Heaven,

Made our GoD a Man of Grief;

Let it fhew our Sins forgiven;;

Help, O help our Unbelief.

HYMN LXXXIV.

C

HRIST our Paffover for us

Is offer'd up and flain !

Let Him be remembred thus

By every Soul of Man :

We are bound above the reft

His Oblation to proclaim,

Keep we then the folemn Feaft

And banquet on the Lamb.

59

2 Purge we all our Sin away

That old accurfed Leaven,

Sin in us no longer ftay

In us thro' CHRIST forgiven :
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Let us all with Hearts fincere

Eat the new unleavened Bread,

To our LORD with Faith draw near

And on his Promife feed.

3 JESUS, Mafter ofthe Feaft,

The Feaft itfelf Thou art,

Now receive thy meanest Gueſt,

And comfort every Heart :

Give us Living Bread to eat,

Manna that from Heaven comes down,

Fill us with Immortal Meat,

And make thy Nature known.

4 In this barren Wilderneſs

Thou haft a Table ſpread,

Furnish'd out with richeſt Grace,

Whate'er our Souls can need ;

Still fuftain us by thy Love,

Still thy Servants Strength repair,

Till we reach the Courts above,

And feaft for ever there..

#

HYMN LXXXV.

Thou, whom Sinners love, whofe Care

Doth all our Sick nefs heal,
' Ο

Thee we approach with Hearts fincere,

Thy Power wejoy to feel.

To Thee our humbleft Thanks we pay,

To Thee our Souls we bow,

Of Hell e're while the helpleſs Prey,

Heirs ofthy Glory now.

t

2 As Incenſe to thy Throne above,

O let our Prayers arife,

Wing with the Flames of Holy Love

Our living Sacrifice ;
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Stir up thy Strength, O LORD ofMight,

Our willing Breafts infpire,

Fill our whole Souls with Heavenly Light,

Melt with Seraphic Fire.

3 From thy bleft Wounds Life let us draw,

Thine all-atoning Blood

Now let us drink with trembling Awe!

Thy Fleſh be now our Food.

Come, LORD, thy fovereign Aid impart

Here make thy Likeneſs ſhine,

Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart,

And all our Heart is Thine.

3.

HYMN LXXXVI.

ND fhall I let Him go ?

Ifnow I do notfeel

The Streams of Living Water flow,

Shall I forfake the Well ?

Α '

Becauſe He hides his Face,

Shall I no longer ſtay,

But leave the Channels of his Grace,

And caft the Means away?

Get thee behind me Fiend,

On Others try thy Skill,

Here let thy hellish Whiſpers end,

To thee I fay, Be ftill!

JESUS hath fpoke theWord,

His Will my Reaſon is,

Do this in Memory of thy LoRD,

JESUS hath faid, Do this !
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5 He bids me eat the Bread,

He bids me drink the Wine,

No otherMotive, LORD, I need,

No other Word than Thine.

6

7

I chearfully comply

With what my LORD doth fay,

Let others afk a Reaſon why,

My Glory is t'obey.

His Will is good and juft :

Shall I his Will withstand ?

IfJESUS bids me lick the Duft,

I bow at his Command :

Becaufe He faith, Do this,

This I will always do,

'Till JESUS come in glorious Bliſs

I thus his Death will bew.

HYMN LXXXVII.
[

Y the Picture ofthy Paffion

Still in Pain I remain

Waiting for Salvation .

BY

2 JESU, let thy Sufferings eafe me,

Saviour, LORD, Speak the Word,

Bythy Death releaſe me.

3 At thy Crofs behold me lying,

Make my Soul Throughly whole

By thy Blood's applying.

Hear me, LORD, my Sins confeffing,

Now relieve, Saviour give,

Give me nowthy Bleffing.
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Still my cruel Sins opprefs me,

Ty'd and bound 'Till the Sound

Ofthy Voice releaſe me.

6 Call me out of Condemnation,

To my Grave, Come, and ſave,

Save meby thy Paffion.

7 To thy foul and helpleſs Creature

Come, and cleanfe All my Sins,

Come, and change my Nature.

Save me now, and ſtill deliver,

Enter in, Caft out Sin,

Keep thine Houſe for ever.

HYMN LXXXVIII.

IVE us this Day, all-bounteous LORD,

Our facramental Bread,

Who thus his Sacrifice record

That fuffered in our Stead.

G

2 Reveal in every Soul thy Son,

And let us taſte the Grace

Which brings affur'd Salvation down

To all whofeek thy Face.

3
Who here commemorate his Death

To us his Life impart,

The loving filial Spirit breathe

Into my waiting Heart.

4 My Earneft ofeternal Bliss

Let my Redeemer be,

And if e'en Now He preſent is,

Now let Him fpeak in me.
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HYMN LXXXIX.

YE

E faithful Souls, who thus record

The Paffion of that Lamb Divine,

Is the Memorial of your LORD

An ufelefs Form, an empty Sign ?

Or doth he here his Life impart?

What faith the Witneſs in your Heart ?

2 Is it the dying Maſter's Will .

That we ſhould This perfift to do ?

Then let Him here Himſelf reveal,

The Tokens of his Prefence fhew,

Defcend in Bleffings from above,

And anfwer by the Fire ofLove.

3 Who Thee remember in thy Ways,

Come, LORD, and meet and bless us here,

In Confidence we aſk the Grace,

1

Faithful and True appear, appear,

Let all perceive thy Blood apply'd,

Let all difcern the Crucified.

4
'Tis done ; the LORD fets too his Seal,

The Prayer is heard, the Grace is given,

With Joy unfpeakable we feel

The Holy Ghoft fent down from Heaven,

The Altar freams with facred Blood ,

And all the Temple flames with GOD !

HYMN XC.

B

LEST be the Love, for ever bleft ;

The Bleeding Love we thus record

JESUS, we take the dear Bequeft,

Obedient to thy kindest Word.

In
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ThyWord which ſtands divinely fure,

And ſhall from Age to Age endure.

2 In vain the fubtle Tempter tries

Thy dying Precept to repeal,

To hide the Letter from our Eyes,

And break the Teftamental Seal,

Refine the folid Truth away,

And make us free- to difobey.

3 In vain he labours to perfuade

Thou did not mean the Word ſhould bind :

The Feast for thy firft Followers made

For Them and Us , and all Mankind,

Mindful of Thee we ftill attend,

And this we do, till Time ſhall end.´

4 Thro' vain Pretence of clearer Light

We do not, LORD, refufe to fee,

Or weakly the Commandment flight

To fhew our Chriftian Liberty,

Or feek rebelliously to prove

The Purenes of our Cath'lic Love.

5 Our wandring Brethren's Hearts to gain

We will not let our Saviour go,

But in thine antient Paths remain,

But thus perfift thy Death to fhew,

Till ftrong with all thy Life we riſe,

And meet Thee coming in the Skies !

HYMN XCI.

LL loving, all redeeming LORD,

Thy wandring Sheep with Pity fee

Who flight thy dearest dying Word,

And will not thus remember Thee,

Α'

I
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3

To all who would perform thy Will

The glorious promis'd Truth reveal.

Can we enjoy thy richest Love,

Nor long that They the race ſhould ſhare ?

Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove,

Thou the Eternal Word declare,

Thy Spirit with thy Word impart,

And ſpeak the Precept to their Heart,

3. If chiefly here thou may't be found,

If now, ev'n now, we find Thee here,

O let their Joys like ours abound,

Invite them to the Royal Chear,

Feed withimperishable Food ,

And fill their raptur'd Souls with God.

4 JESU, we will not let Thee go.

But keep herein our faſteſt Hold,

Till Thou to them thy Counſel ſhew,

And call and make us all one Fold,

One hallow'd Undivided Bread,

One Body knit to Thee our Head.

HYMN XCII.

1.7

H us more

AThe Spirit and Power

Of Jesus our GOD

Is not to be found in this Life-giving Food!

Did Jesus ordain

His Supperin vain,

And furnish a Feaft

For none but his carliest Servants to taſte ?

Nay, but this is his Will

(Weknow it and feel)
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That we ſhould partake

The Banquet for All He fo freely did make.

ily

In rapturous Biifs

He bid us do this,

The Joy it imparts
Tau.

Hath witness'd his gracious Defign in our Hearts.

'Tis Gon webelieve,

Who cannot deceive,

The Witnefs of GoD

Is prefent, and ſpeaks in the myſtical Blood.

6

5

7

Receiving the Bread

On JESUS we feed,

It doth not appear

His Manner of working ; but Jesus is here!

With Bread from above,

With Comfort and Love

Our Spirit He fills,

And all his unfpeakable Goodnefs reveals.

O that all Men would hafte

To the Spiritual Feaſt,

At JESUS's Word

Do this, andbefed with theLove of ourLORD !

True Light ofMankind

Shine into their Mind,

And clearly reveal

Thy perfect and good and acceptable Will.

10 Bring near the glad Day

When all ſhall obey

Thy dying Requeſt,

And eat of thy Supper, and lean on thy Breaft.

I 2
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To all Men impart

One Way and one Heart,

Thy People be ſhewn

All righteous and finlefs and perfect in one.

11
"

12 Then, then let us fee

Thy Glory, and be

Caught up in the Air

This heavenly Supper in Heaven to ſhare.

田

C

Y
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******* 快樂 ****

III. The SACRAMENTO Pledge of

HEAVEN.

HYMN XCIII.

C

NOME let us join with one Accord.

Who fhare the Supper of the LORD,

Our LORD and Mafter's Praife to fing ;

Nourish'd on Earth with living Bread

We now are at his Table fed ,

But wait to fee our heavenly King ;.

To fee the great Inviſible

Without a Sacramental Veil,

With all his Robes of Glory on ,

In rapt'rous Joy and Love and Praife

Him to behold with open Face,

High on his Everlafting Throne !

2 TheWine which doth his Paffion fhew,

Wefoon with Him fhall drink it New

In yonder daz'ling Courts above,

Admitted to the Heavenly Feast,

We fhall his choicet Bleffings tafte,

And banquet on his richeft Love.

We foon the Midnight Cry fhall hear,

Arife, and meet the Bridegroom near,

The Marriage ofthe Lambis come,

Attended by his heavenly Friends

The glorious King of Saints defcends

To take his Bride in Triumphhome.

13
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3 Then let us ftill in Hope rejoice,

And liften for the Archangel's Voice

Loud ecchoing to the Trump of GOD,

Hafte to the dreadful Joyful Day,

When Heaven and Earth fhall flee away

By all -devouring Flames deftroy'd :

While we from out the Burnings fly,

With Eagles Wings mount up on high,

Where JESUS is on Sion feen ;

'Tis there He for our Coming waits,

And lo, the Everlasting Gates

Lift up their Heads to take us in !

4 By Faith and Hope already there

Fv'n now the Marriage-Féaft we ſhare,

Ev'n now weby the Lamb are fed,

Our LORD's celestial Joywe prove,

Led by the Spirit of his Love,

To Springs of living Comfort led :

Suffering and Curfe and Death are o'er,

And Pain afflicts the Soul no more

While harbour'd in the Saviour's Breaft ;

He quiets all our Plaints and Cries,

And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes,

And lulls us in his Arms to reft!

HYMN XCIV.

'O'

What a Soul-tranfporting Feaft

Doth this Communion yield !

Remembring here thy Paffion paft

We with thy Love are fill'd.

2 Sure Inftrument of prefent Grace

Thy Sacrament we find,

Yet higher Bleffings it difplays,

And Raptures dill behind.
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3 It bears us now on Eagle's Wings,

If Thou the Power impart,

And Thee our glorious Earneft brings

Into our faithful Heart.

4 us ftill the Earnest feel,

Th'unutterable Peace,

This loving Spirit be the Seal,

Ofour Eternal Blifs !

Olet

HYMN XCV.

IN

N JESUS we live , In Jesus we reft,

And thankful receive His dying Bequeft;

The Cup of Salvation His Mercy bestows,

And all from his Paffion Our Happineſs flows.

2 With myftical Wine He comforts us here,

And gladly we join, Till Jesus appear,

With heartyThanksgiving His Death to record;

TheLiving, theLiving fhould fing of theirLORD.

3 He hallow'd the Cup Which now we receive

The Pledge of our Hope With JESUS to live,

(Where Sorrow andSadnefs Shall neverbefound)

With Glory and Gladness Eternally crown'd.

4 The Fruit ofthe Vine (The Joy it implies)

Again we fhall join To drink in the Skies,

Exult in his Favour, Our Triumph renew;

And I, faith the Saviour,Will drink it withYou.

HYMN XCVI.

HAP

TAPPY the Souls to Jesus join'd,

And fav'd by Grace alone,

Walking in all thy Ways we find

Our Heaven on Earth begun.

(
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2 The Church triumphant in thy Love

Their mighty Joys we know,

They fing the Lamb in Hymns above,

And we in Hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious Realm they praiſe,

And bow before thy Throne,

We in the Kingdom of thy Grace,

The Kingdoms are but One.

The Holy to the Holieftleads

From hence our Spirits rife,

And he that in thy Statutes treads

Shall meet Thee in the Skies.

HYMN CXVII.

THEE
For this our Living Bread,

Nourish'd by thy preferving Grace,

And at thy Table fed ;

HEE King of Saints we praife,

Who in thefe lower Parts

Ofthy great Kingdom feaft ,

We feel the Earnest in our Hearts:

Of our Eternal Reft..

2 Yet fill an higher Seat

A

We in thyKingdom claim,T

Who here begin by Faith to eat

The Supper of the Lamb.

That glorious heavenly Prize

We furely fhall attain

And in the Palace of the Skies

With Thee for ever reign.

S
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1

HYMN XCVIII.

hallthis Memorial end ?" Thither let our Souls afcend,

Live on Earth to Heaven reftor'd,

Wait the Coming of our LORD.

2 JESUS terminates our Hope,

JESUS is our Wiſhes Scope,

End of this great Myſtery

Him we fain would die to fee.

J

3 He whom we remember here,

CHRIST fhall in the Clouds

Manifeft to every Eye,

We fhall foon behold Him nigh.

appear,

4 Faith afcends the Mountain's Height,

Now enjoys the pompous Sight,

Antedates the Final Doom,

Sees the Judgein Glory come.

5 LoHe comes triumphant down,

Seated on his great white Throne!

Cherubs bear it on their Wings,

Shouting bear the King of Kings.

6 Lo, his glorious Banner ſpread

Stains the Skies with deepeſt Red,

Dyes the Land, and fires the Wood,

Turns the Ocean into Blood.

7 Gather'd to the well-known Sign

We our elder Brethrenjoin,

Swiftly to our LORD fly up,

Hail Him on the Mountain Top ;
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B Take our happy Seats above,

Banquet on his heavenly Love,

Lean on our Redeemer's Breast,

In his Arms for ever reft.

HYMN XCIX.

W

7HITHER fhould our full Souls afpire

At this tranfporting Feaft ?

They never can on Earth be higher,

Or more compleatly bleft.

2 Our Cup of Bleffing from above

Delightfully runs o'er,

'Till from thefe Bodies they remove

Our Souls can hold no more.

3 To Heaven the Myftic Banquet leads,

Let us to Heaven afcend,

And bearthis Joy upon our Heads

'Till it in Glory end;

"Till all who truly join in This,

The Marriage-Supper ſhare,

Enter into their Mafter's Blifs

And feaft for ever there.

HYMN C.

'RE

ETURNING to his Throne above

The Friend ofSinners cried,

Do this in Memory ofmy Love :

Hespoke the Word, and died.

dre

2 He tafted Death for every One,

The Saviour of Mankind

Out ofour Sight to Heaven is gone,

But left his Pledge behind.

!
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3 His Sacramental Pledge we take,

Nor will we let it go ;

Till in the Clouds our LORD comes back

Wethus his Death will fhew.

4 Come quickly, LORD, for whom we mourn,

And comfort all that grieve,

Prepare the Bride and then return,

And to Thyfelf receive.

}

Nowtothy glorious Kingdom come,

(Thou haft a Token given)

And while thy Arms receive us home

Recall thy Pledge in Heaven.

HYMN CI.

How

TOW glorious is the Life above

Which in this Ordinance we tafte ;

That Fulness of Celeſtial Love,

That Joy which ſhall for ever laſt !

2 That Heavenly Life in CHRIST Conceal'd

Thefe Earthen Veffels could not bear,

The Part which now we find reveal'd

No Tongue ofAngels can declare.

3 The Light of Life Eternal darts

Into our Souls a dazling Ray,

A Drop ofHeav'n o'erflows our Hearts,

And deluges the Houfe of Clay.

4 Sure Pledge of Extafies unknown

Shall this Divine Communion be,

The Ray fhall rife into a Sun,

The Drop thail fwell into a Sea,
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HYMN CII.

O

The Length, and Breadth, and Height

And Depth of dying Love !

Love that turns our Faith to Sight,

And wafts to Heaven above !

Pledge of our Poffeffion This,

This which Nature faints to bear;

Who fhall then fupport the Bifs,

The Joy, the Rapture there !

2 Fleſh and Blood fhall not receive

The vaft Inheritance ;

GOD we cannot fee, and live

The Life of feeble Senſe ;

In our weakest Nonage, here,

Upinto our Head we grow,

Saints before our LORD appear,

And ripe for Heaven below.

3 We his Image ſhall regain,

And to his Stature rife,

Rife unto a perfect Man,

And then afcend the Skies,

Find our happy Manfions there,

Strong to bear the Joys above

All the glorious Weight to bear

Of Everlafling Love.

HYMN CIII.

T

AKE, and eat, the Saviour faith,

This my facred Body is !

Him we take and eat by Faith,

Feed upon that Fleſh ofHis,
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All the Benefits receive

Which his Paffion did procure,

Pardon'd by his Grace we live,

Grace which makes Salvation fure:

2 Title to Eternal Blis

Here his precious Death we find,

This the Pledge the Earneft This

Ofthe purchas'd Joys behind :

Here he gives our Souls a Tafte,

Heaven into our HeartsHe pours :

Still believe, and hold Him faft,

GOD and CHRIST and All is ours !

HYMN CIV.

'R'

ETURNING to his Father's Throne

Here all the interceeding Son,

And join in that Eternal Prayer :

He with Him may reign,that we
prays

Andhe that did the Kingdom gain

For us, fhall foon conduct us there.

2 "I will that thofe Thou giv❜ft to me

May all my heavenly Glory fee,

But firft be perfected in One."

Amen, Amen, ourHeart replies,

Prepare, and take us to the Skies,

Thy Prayer be heard, thy Will be done !

HYMN CV.

1 IFT your Eyes of Faith and fee

Saints and Angels join'd in One,

What a countleſs Company .

Stands before yon dazling Throne !

K

1
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Each before his Saviour ſtands,

All in Milk-white Robes array'd,

Palms they carry in their Hands,

Crowns ofGlory on their Head.

2 Saints begin the endless Song,

Cry aloud in heavenly Lays

Glory doth to Gob belong,

GOD the glorious Saviour praiſe,

All from Him Salvation came,

Him who reigns enthron'd on high,

Glory to the bleeding Lamb

Let the Morning Stars reply.

3 Angel - powers the Throne furround,

Next the Saints in Glory they,

Lull'd with the tranfporting Sound

Theytheir filent Homage pay,

Profrate on their Face before

GoD and his MESSIAH fall,

Then in Hymns ofPraiſe adore,

Shout theLamb that died for All.

4 Be it fo, they all reply

Him let all our Orders praife,

-Him that did for Sinners die,

Saviour ofthe favour'd Race :

Renderwe our GoD his Right,

Glory, Wisdom, Thanks and Power,

Honour, Majefty and Might,

Praiſe Him, praife Him evermore !

HYMN cvi.

W

HAT are theſe array'd in White,

Brighter thanthe Noon-day Sun,

Foremost of the Sons of Light

Nearest the Eternal Throne ?
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Thefe are they that bore the Crofs,

Nobly for their Maſter ſtood,

Sufferers in his Righteous Caufe,

Followers of the Dying Goo.

?

2 Out ofgreat Diſtreſs they came,

Waſh'd their Robes by Faith below

In the Blood ofyonder Lamb,

Blood that waſhes white as Snow.

Thereforeare they next the Throne,

Serve their Maker Day and Night,

GOD refides among His own,

GOD doth in his Saints delight.

3 More than Conquerors at last,

Here they find their Trials o'er,

They have all their Sufferings paſt,

Ellunger now and Thrift no more ;

No exceffive Heat they feel

From the Sun's directer Ray,

In a milder Clime they dwell,

Region ofEternal Day..

4 Hethat on the Throne doth reign

Them the Lamb fhall always feed,

With the Tree of Life fuftain,

Totheliving Fountains lead,

Hefhall all their Sorrows chaſe,

All their Wants at once remove,

Wipethe Tears from every Face,

Fill up every Soul with Love.

HYMN CVII.

Α'

LLhail thou fuffering Son of GoD,

Who didſt theſe Myfteries ordain,

Com munion ofthy Flesh and Blood,

Sure Inftrument hy Graceto gain ,

Ka

"
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Type ofthe heavenly Marriage-Feaſt,

Pledge ofour Everlasting Reft.

2 JESU, thine own with Pityfee,

Our helpless Unbelief remove,

Impower us to remember Thee,

Give usthe Faith that works by Love,

The Faith which Thou haft given increaſe

And feal us up in Glorious Peace.

HYMN CVIII.

Α '

H give us, Saviour, to partake

The Sufferings, which this Emblem fhews,

Thy Flesh our Food immortal make,

Thy Blood which in this Channel flows

In all its Benefits impart,

Andfanctify our fprinkled Heart.

2 For all that Joy whichnow we taſte,

Our happy hallow'd Souls prepare,

O let us hold the Earneft faft,

This Pledge that we thy Heaven fhall ſhare,

Shall drink it New with Thee above

TheWine ofthy Eternal Love.

HYMN CIX.

'L°

ORD, Thou knowft my Simpleness,

All my Groans are heard by Thee,

Seeme hungring after Grace,

Gafping atthy Table fee,

One who would in Thee believe,

Would with Joy the Crumbs receive.
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2

3

1

2 Look as when thy clofingEye

Saw the Thief befide thy Croſs ;

Thou art now gone up on high,

Undertake my defperate Caufe,

In the heavenly Kingdom Thou

Bethe Friend of Sinners Now.

3. Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above,

Send a Peaceful Anfwer down,

Let the Bowels of thy Love

Eccho to a Sinners groan,

One who feebly thinks of Thee

Thou for Good remember me..

HYMN CX..

ESU, Thee we feed

JESAlong the Defart Way,

Thou artthe living Bread,

Which doth our Spirits flay,

And all who in this Banquet join

Lean on the Staff of Life Divine.

Whileto thy upperCourts

We take ourjoyful Flight,

The bleffed Crofs fapports

Each feeble Ifraelite,

Like hoary dying Jocob we

Lean on the Staff and worſhip Thee,

Omay we fill abide

In Thee our Parning GOD,

Thy Spirit be our Guide,

Thy Body be our Food,

Till Tou who haft the Token given

Shait bear us on Thyfelf to Heaven.

K 3.
PILA
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HYMN CXI.

A

ND can we call to mind

The Lamb for Sinners flain

And not expect to find

What He for us did gain,

What God to us in Him hath given,

Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven ?

2

3

སྒྱུམ

We now Forgiveneſs have,

We feel his Work begun,

And He fhall fully fave,

And perfect us in One,

Shall foon in all his Image dreft

Receive us to the Marriage Feaft..

This Token of thy Love

We thankfully receive,

And hence with Joy remove

With Thee in Heavento live,

There LORD we fhall thy Pledge reſtore,

And live to praiſe Thee evermore.

HYMN CXII.

E

TERNAL Spirit goneup onhigh

Bleffings for Mortals to receive,

Senddown thofe Bleffings from the Sky,

To us thy Gifts and Graces give ;

With holyThings our Mouths are filled ,

O Let our Hearts with Joy overflow;

Defcend in Pard❜ning Love reveal'd,

And meet us inthy Courts below.
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1

32 Thy Sacrifice without the Gate

Once offer'd up we callto mind,

Andhumbly at thy Altar wait

Our Intereft in thy Death to find :

Wethirst to drink thy precious Blood,

We languiſh in thy Wounds to reſt,

And hungerfor immortal Food,

And long on all thy Love to feaft..

20 thatwe now thy Flefh may eat,”",

It's Virtues really receive,

Impower'd by this Immortal Meat

The Life of Holiness to live :

Partakers of thy Sacrifice

O may we all thy Nature ſhare,"

Till to the Holieft Place we rife,

And keep thy Feaft for ever there:.

HYMN CXIII

IVE us, O LORD, thy Children's Bread,

J By Minifterial Angelsfed,

(The Angels of thy Church below)

Nouriſh us with preferving Grace

Ourforty Years or forty Days,

And lead us thro' the Vale of Woe,

2 Strengthen'dby this Immortal Food,..

O let us reach the Mount of GOD,

And Face to Face our Saviour fee,

In Songs of Praife and Love and Joy,

With all thy Firft-born Sons employ

An happy whole Eternity.
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HYMN CXIV.

SEE

EE there the quick'ning Caufe ofAll

Wholive the Life ofGrace beneath !

GOD caus'd on him the Sleep to fall,

And lo, his Eyes are clos'd in Death !

2. Hefleeps ; and fromhis open Side

The mingled Blood andWater flow

They both give Being to his Bride,

And wash his Church as white as Snow.

3 True Principles of Life divine

Iffue from thefe the Second Eve,

Mother of all the Faithful Line,

Of all that by his Paffion live.

4 Owhat a Miracle of Love

Hath He, our Heavenly Adam fhew'd !

JESUS forfook his Throne above,

That we might all be born of Gop.

5 "Twas rot an uſeleſs Rib he loft,

-His Heart's laft Drop ofBloodhe gave :

His Life, his precious Life it coft

Ourdearly rumfom'd Souls to fave.

And will He not his Purchaſe take

Who died to make us all His own,

One Spirit with Himſelf to make

Flesh of his Fleſh, Bone ofHis Bone ?

2

7 He will, our Hearts reply, He will :

He hath ev'n here a Token given,

And bids us meet Himon the Hill,

And keepthe Marriage-Feaft in Heaven.
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HYMN CXV.

GLORIOUS Inftrument Divine,

Which Bleffingsto our Souls conveys,

Brings with the hallow'd Bread and Wine

His ftrength'ning and refreſhing Grace,

Prefents his Bleeding Sacrifice,

His All-reviving Death applies !

2 Glory to GoD who reigns above

But fuffer'd once forMan below,

With Joy we celebrate his Love,

And thus his precious Paffion fhew,

Till in theClouds our LORDwe ſee,

Andſhout with all his Saints- TISHE !
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IV. The HOLY EUCHARIST as it

implies a Sacrifice.

1

HYMN CXVI.

Vic

ICTIM Divine thy Grace we claim

While thus thy precious Death we fhew

Once offer'd up a frotlefs Lamb

In thy great Temple here below,

Thou didit forall Mankind atone,

And ftandeft now before the Throne.

2 Thoe ftandeft in the holiest Place,

Asnow for guilty Sinners Slain,

Thy Blood of Sprinkling fpeaks, and prays

All- prevalent for helpless Man,

Thy Blood is ftill our Ranfom found,

And ſpreads Salvation all around.

3 TheSmoke ofthy Atonement here

Darken'd the Sun and rent theVail,

Made the New way to Heaven appear,

And fhew'd the Great Invifible ;

Well-pleas'd in Thee our GOD look'd down,

And call'd his Rebles to a Crown.

4 He fill respects thy Sacrifice,.

It's Savour fweet doth always pleaſe,

The Offering fmoaks thro' Earth and Skies,

Diffufing Life and Joy and Peace,

To there thy lower Courts it comes

And fills them with Divine Perfumes.
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toHeaven
5 Weneed not now goup

To bring the long- fought Saviour down,

Thou art to All already given :

Thou doft e'en now thy Banquet crown,

To every faithful Soul appear,

And fhew thy real Prefence here.

HYMN CXVII.

ΤΗ

HOULamb that fuffer it on the Tree,

And in this dreadful Mystery

Still offer'it up Thyfelfto GoD,

We caft us on thy Sacrifice,

Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke arife,

"And cover'd with th' Atoning Blood.

Thy Death prefented in our ftead

Enters us now among the Dead,

Parts ofthy Mytic Body here,

By thy Divine Oblation rais'd

And on our Aaron's Ephod plac'd

We now with Thee in Heaven appear.

2 Thy Death exalts thy ranſom❜d Ones,

And fets 'midſt the precious Stones,

Clofeft thy dear thy loving Breaſt,

Ifraelas on thy Shoulders ftands ;

Our Names are graven on the Hands

The Heart of our Eternal Prieft.

For us he ever intercedes,

His Heaven deferving Paffion pleads

Prefenting us before the Throne ;

We want no Sacrifice befide,

By that great Offering fanctified,

One with our Head, for ever One.



88 Hymns onthe LORD's Supper.

HYMN CXVIII.

3

LV E our Eternal Prieft

By Menand Angels bleft !

JESUS CHRIST, the Crucified,

Hewho did for us atone,

From the Crofs where once he died

Now he upto Heaven is gone.

He ever lives, and prays

For allthe faithful Race ;

In the holiefl Place above

Sinners Advocate he ſtands,

Pleads for us his Dying Love,

Shews for us his Bleeding Hands.

His Body torn and rent

He doth to GoD prefent ;

In that dear Memorial fhews

Ifrael's chofen Tribes impreft :

All our Names the Father knows,.

Reads them on our Aaron's Breaft.

He reads while we beneath

Prefent our Saviour's Death,

Do as JESUS bids us do,

Signify his Flesh and Blood,

Him in a Memorial fhew,

Offer up the Lamb to Gov.

From thisthrice hallow'd Shade

Which JESU's Crofs hath made,

Image of his Sacrifice,

Never, never will we move,

Till with all his Saints we rife,

Rife, and take our Place above.
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HYMN CXIX.

F

ATHER, GOD, who feeſt in me

Only Sin and Mifery,

See thine own Anointed One,

Look on thy beloved Son.

2 Turn from me thy glorious Eyes

To that Bloody Sacrifice,

To the full Atonement made,

To the utmoft Ranſom paid ;

;

3-Tothe Blood that ſpeaks above,

Calls for thy forgiving Love

To the Tokens of his Death

Here exhibited beneath.

4 Hear his Blood's prevailing Cry,

Let thy Bowels then reply,

Then thro' Him the Sinner fee,

Then in JESUS look on Me.

1

HYMN CXX.

ATHER, fee the Victim ſlain,

JESUS CHRIST the Juft, the Good,

Offer'd up for guilty Man,

Pouring out his precious Blood,

Him, and then the Sinner fee,

Lookthro' JESU's Wounds on Me.

2 Me, the Sinner moſt diſtreſt,

Moft afflicted and forlorn,

Stranger to a Moment's Reft,

Ruing that I e'er was born,

L
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Pierc'd with Sin's invenom'd Dart,

Dying ofa broken Heart.

3 Dyingwhomthy Hands have made

All thy Bleffings to receive,

Dying, whom thy Love hath ftay'd,

Whomthy Pity would have live,

Dying at my Saviour's Side,

Dying forwhom CHRIST hath died.

I

Can it, Father, can it be ?

What doth JESU's Bloodreply?

Ifitdoth not plead for me,

Let my Soul for ever die ;

But ifmine thro' Him Thou art,

Speak the Pardon to my Heart.

HYMN CXXI.

FA

ATHER, behold thy fav'rite Son,

The glorious Partner ofthy Throne

For ever plac'd at thy right Hand,

O look onthy MESSIAH's Face,

Andfeal the Covenant ofthy Grace,

To us who in thy JESUS ſtand.

To us Thou haft Redemption Sent ;

And we again to Thee preſent

The Blood that speaks our Sins forgiven,

That fprinkles all the Nation round ;

And now Thou hear'ft the folemn Sound

Loud-echoing thro' the Courts of Heaven.

2 The Crofs on Calvary He bore,

He fuffer'd once to die no more,
1

11
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But left a facred Pledge behind :

See here !-It on thy Altar lies,

Memorial of the Sacrifice

He offer'd once for all Mankind .

Father, the grand Oblation fee,

The Death as prefent now with Thee,

As when he gafp'd on Earth-Forgive !

Anſwer, and fhew the Curfe remov'd,

Accept us in the Well-belov'd,

And bid thy World ofRebels live.

HYMN CXXII.

FA

ATHER, let the Sinner go,

The Lamb did once atone,

Lo! we to thy Juftice fhew

The Paffion of thy Son :

Thus to Thee, wefet it forth :

He the dying Precept gave,

He that hath fufficient worth

A thouſand Worlds to fave.

2 Can thy Juftice ought reply

To our prevailing Plea ?

JESUS died thy Grace to buy

For all Mankind, and Me ;

Still before thy righteous Throne

Stands the Lamb as newly flain:

CanftThou turn away thy Son,

Or let him bleed in vain ?

3 Still theWounds are open wide,

The Blood doth freely flow,

As when firft his facred Side

Receiv'd the deadly Blow :

L 2
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Still, O GOD, the Blood is warm,

Cover'd with the Blood we are ;

Find a Part it doth not arm

And ftrike the Sinner there !

HYMN CXXIII.

Thou whofe Offering on the Tree

The legal Offerings all forefhew'd,

Borrow'd their whole Effects from Thee,

And drew their Virtue from thy Blood ;

The Blood ofGoats and Bullocks flain

Could never for our Sin atone :

To purge the guilty Offerer's Stain

Thine was the Work, and Thine alone.

2 Vain in themſelves their Duties were,

Their Services could never pleaſe,

'Tilljoin'd with Thine, and made to ſhare,

The Merits ofthy Righteousness :

Forward they caft a faithful Look

On thy approaching Sacrifice ;

And thence their pleafing Savour took,

And rofe accepted in the Skies.

3 Thofe feeble Types and Shadows Old

Are all in Thee the Truth fulfill'd,

And thro' this Sacrament we hold

The Subftance in our Hearts reveal'd;

By Faith we fee thy Sufferings paft

In this myfterious Right brought back,

Andon thy grand Oblation caft

Its faving Benefit partake.

4 Memorial of thy Sacrifice

This Euchariftic Mystery,

The fall atoning Grace fupplies,

And fanctifies our Gifts in Thee :

1
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I

Our Perfons and Performance pleaſe,

While GoDin Thee looks down from Heaven,

Our acceptable Service fees,

And Whiſpers all our Sins forgiven.

HYMN CXXIV.

LL hail, Redeemer ofMankind !

Life on Calvary refign'd

Did fullyonce for All atone,

Thy Blood hath paid our utmoft Price

Thine all-fufficient Sacrifice

Remains eternally alone :

Angels and Men might firive in vain,

They could not add the ſmalleſt Grain

T'augment thy Death's atoning Power,

The Sacrifice is all-compleat,

The Death thou never canft repeat,

Once offer'd up to die no more.

2 Yet may we celebrate below,

And daily thus thine Offering fhew

Expos'd before thy Father's Eyes ;

In this tremendous Mystery

Prefent Thee bleeding on the Tree

Our everlaſting Sacrifice ;

Father, behold thy dying Son !

Ev'n now He lays our Ranfom down,

Ev'n now declares our Sins forgiven ::

His Flesh is rent the living Way

Is open'd to eternal Day,

And lo, thro' Him ve paſs to Heaven!!

L 3
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HYMN CXXV.

' Ο

GOD ofour Forefathers hear,

And make thy faithful Mercies known,

To Thee thro' Jesus wedraw hear,

Thy fuffering, well- beloved Son,

In whomthy fmiling Face we fee,

Inwhom Thou art well-pleas'd with me.

2 With folemn Faith we offer up,

And ſpread before thy glorious Eyes

That only Ground of all our Hope,

3 Acceptance thro' his only Name,

Forgiveness in his Blood we have ;

But more abundant Life we claim

=

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice,

Which brings thy Graceon Sinners down,

And perfects all our Souls in One.

I

Thro' him who died our Souls to fave,

To fanctify us by his Blood,

And fill with all the Life of God.

4 Father, behold thy dying Son,

And hear his Blood that fpeaks above,

On us let all thy Grace be fhewn,

Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy, and Love,

Thy Kingdom come to every Heart,

And all thou haft, and all thou art.

HYMN CXXVI.

ATHER, to him we turn our Face,

Who did for All atone,

Andworship tow'rd thy holy Place,

And feek thee in thy Son.

FAT
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I

2 Himthetrue Ark and Mercy-feat

Faith we call to mind,By

Faith in the Blood
atoning yet

For us and all Mankind
.

3 To thee his Paffion we prefent,

Who for our Ranfom dies,

We reach by this great Inftrument

Th' eternal Sacrifice.

4 The Lamb as Crucified afreſh

Is here held out to Men,

The Tokens of his Blood and Fleſh

Are on this Table ſeen.

5 The Lamb his Father now furveys,

As onthis Altar flain,

Its bleeding and imploring Grace.

For every Soul ofMan.

6 Father, for Us ev'n Us He bleeds,

The Sacrifice receive,

Forgive, for JESUS interceeds,

He gafps in Death- Forgive !

HYMN CXXVII.

'DID

ID thine ancient Ifrael go

With folemn Praiſe and Prayer

To thy hallow'd Courts below

To meet and ferve Thee there ?

To thy Body, LORD, we flee ;

This the confecrated Shrine ;

Temple ofthe Deity,

The real Houſe Divine.
་
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2 Did they tow❜rd the Altar turn

Their Hopes, their Heart, and Face,

Whence the Victim's Blood was borne

Into the holiest Place ?

Tow'rd the Crofs we ſtill look up,

Tow'rd the Lamb for Sinners given

Thro' thine only Death we hope

Tofind ourWay to Heaven.
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our

Perfons.

HYMN CXXVIII.

I LLhail, thou mighty to atone!

To expiate Sin is thine alone,

Thou haft alone the Wine- prefs trod

Thou only haft for Sinnersdied,

By one Oblation fatisfied

Th' inexorably righteous, Gan.

Should the whole Church in Flames arife,

Offer'd as one Burnt- facrifice,

The Sinner's fmalleft Debt to pay,

They could not, LORD, thine Honour ſhare,

With thee the Father's Juftice bear,

Or bear one fingle Sin away.

2 Thyſelfour utmoſt Price haft paid,

Thou haft for all Atonement made,

For all the Sins of All Mankind :

God doth in Thee Redemption give :

But how fhall we the Grace receive ?

But how ſhall we the Bleffing find ?

We only can accept the Grace,

And humbly our Redeemer praife

Who bought the glorious Liberty

The Life thou didst for all procure

We make by our Believing fure

To us who live and die to thee,



98 Hy
mn
s

on the LO
RD
's

Su
pp
er

:

3 While Faith th' atoning Blood applies,

Ourfelves a living Sacrifice

We freely offer upto GoD :

And none but thofe his Glory fhare

Who crucified with JESUS are,

And follow where their Saviour trod.

2

3

Saviour, to Thee our Lives we give,

Our meaneft Sacrifice receive,

And to thine own Oblation join,

Our fuffering and triumphant Head,

Thro' all thy States thy Members lead,

And feat us on the Throne Divine.

HYMN CXXIX.

EE where pur great High-Prieft

Before the LORD appears,

And on his loving Breaft

The Tribes of Ifrael bears,

Never without his People feen,

The Head ofall Believing Men!

With Him the Corner Stone

The living Stones conjoin,

CHRIST and his CHURCH are One,

One Body and one Vine,

For us He uses all his Powers ,

And all He has, or is, is Ours.

The Motions of our Head

The Members all purſue,

By his good Spirit led
M
To act, and fuffer too

Whate'er He did on Earth fuftain,

'Till glorious all like Him we reign.
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3

1

HYMN CXXX.

JESU,

ESU, we follow Thee,

In all thy Footſteps tread,

And pant for full Conformity

To our exalted Head ;

We would, we would partake

Thy every State below,

And fuffer all Things for thy Sake,

And to thy Glory do,

Wein thy Birth are born,

Suftain thy Griefand Loss,

Share in thy Want, and Shame and Scorn,

And dieupon thy Cross.

bove

Baptiz'd into thy Death

We fink into thy Grave,

"Till Thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe,

And to the utmoſt fave.

Thou faid't " Where'r I am

" There fhall my Servant be."

Maſter, thy welcome Word we claim,

And die to live with Thee;

To uswho fhare thy Pain,

ThyJoy fhall foon be given

Andwe fhall in thy Glory reign,

For Thou art now in Heaven.

HY M N CXXXI

W

OULD the Saviour of Mankind,

Without his People didie?

No , to Him we all are join'd

As more than Standers by.
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Freely as the Victim came

Tothe Altar of his Cross,

We attend the Slaughter'd Lamb

And fuffer for his Caufe.

2 Him ev'n now by Faith we fee,

Before our Eyes He ſtands !

On the fuffering Deity

We lay our trembling Hands :

Lay our Sins upon his Head,

Wait on the dread Sacrifice,

Feel the lovely Victim , bleed,

And die while JESUS dies !

3 Sinners fee, he dies for All,

And feel his mortal Wound,

Proftrate on your Faces fall,

And kifs the hallow'd Ground ;

Hallow'd by the ftreaming Blood,

Blood, whofe Virtue all may know,

Sharers withthe dying God,

And crucified below.

and

4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lie,

And bleſs its cleanfing Power,

Crying in the Spirit's Cry,

Our Saviour we adore !

JESU, LORD, whofe Croſs we bear,

Let thy Death our Sins destroy,

Make us whothy Sorrows fhare

Partakers of thy Joy.

eev

1
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2

3

H Y M N CXXXII.

ET Heaven and Earth proclaim

Our common Saviour's Name,

Offer'd by himselfto GoD

L

In his Temple here beneath,

Him who thed for All his Blood,

Him for All who tafted Death.

By Faith e'en now we fee

The fuffering Deity,

At the Head ofwhole Mankind

' Lo! he comes for All to die,

Not a Soul is left behind

Whom he did not love and buy.

First-born of many Sons

His Blood for Us atones,

Saves us from the mortal Pain,

Ifwe by his Croſs abide,

If we in the Houfe remain

Where our Elder Brother died.

HYMN CXXXIII.

0

Thou, who haft our Sorrows took,

Who all our Sins didit fingly bear,

To thy dear Bloody Crofs we look,

We caft us on thy Offering there,

For Pardon on thy Death rely,

For Grace and Strength to reach the Sky.

2 We look on Thee our dying Lamb,

On Thee whom we have pierc'd, and mourn,

Partakers of thy Grief and Shame :

Thy Anguish hath our Bofoms torn,

M
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For us thou didst thy Life refign ;

Was ever Love or Grief like Thine !

3 O what a killing Thought is this,

A Sword to pierce the Faithful Heart !

Our Sins have flain the Prince of Peace ;

Our Sins, which caus'd his mortal Smart.

With him we vow to crucify ;

Our Sins which murder'd God ſhall die !

4 We nail th' Old Adam to the Tree,

Till not one Breath of Life remain,

But what we can prefent to Thee,,

(To Thee whofe Blood hath purg'd our Stain)

Conjoin'd to thy great Sacrifice,

Well-pleafing in thy Father's Eyes.

5 The Sav'd and Saviour now agree

In cloſeſt Fellowſhip combin'd,

We grieve, and die, and live with Thee,

To thy great Father's Will refign'd;

And GoD doth all thy Members own

One with Thyſelf, for ever One.

}

HYMN CXXXIV.

JES

ESU, we know that Thou haft died,

And fhare the Death we fhew,

Ifthe first Fruits are fanctified,

The Lump is Holy too.

The Sheafwas wav'd before the LORD,

When JESUS bow'd his Head,

And wewho thus his Death record

One with himſelf are made,

*
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3 The Sheaffand,Harveft is but One

Accepted Sacrifice,

And we who have thy Sufferings known

Shall in thy Life arife.

2 Still all-involv'd in GoD we are,

And offer'd with the Lamb,

'Till all in Heaven with CHRIST appear

Eternally the fame.

HYMN CXXXV.

A

MAZING Love to Mortals fhew'd!

The finlefs Body of our GoD

Was falten'd to the Tree;

And fhall our finful Members live ?

No, LORD, they ſhall not Thee ſurvive,

They all fhall die with Thee.

2 The Feet which did to Evil run,

The Hands which violent Acts have done,

The greedy Heart and Eyes,

Bafe Weapons of Iniquity ;

We offer up to Death with Thee

Awhole burnt Sacrifice.

3 Our Sins are on thine Altar laid,

We do not for their Being plead,

Or circumfcribe thy Power:

Bound on thy Croſs Thou feeft them lie :

Let all this curfed Adam die,

Die, and revive no more.

4
Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft,

That each may ofthy Paſſion boaſt

Which doth the Freedom give :

TheWorld to me is crucified,

And I who on his Crofs have died

To GOD for ever live.

M &
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}

HYMN CX XXVI.

'O

Thou holy Lamb Divine,

How canft Thou and Sinners join ?

GOD offpotlefs Purity,

How fhall Man concur with Thee ;

2 Offer up one Sacrifice

Acceptable to the Skies?

What ſhall wretched Sinnersbring

Pleafing to the glorious King ?

3 Only Sin we call our own,

But Thou art the darling Son,

Thine it is our GoD t'appeafe,

Him Thou doft for ever pleaſe.

4 We on Thee alone depend,

With thy Sacrifice afcend,

Render what thy Grace hath given,

Lift our Souls with Thee to Heaven.

HYMN CXXXVII.

YE

E Royal Priefts of JESUS , rife,

And join the Daily Sacrifice,

Join all Believers in his Name

To offer up the fpotlefs Lamb.

2 YourMeat and your Drink-offerings throw

On Him who fuffer'd once below,

But ever lives with GoD above,

To pleadfor us his dying Love.

3 Whate'er we caft on Him alone

Is with his great Oblation one,

His Sacrifice doth ours fuftain,

And Favour and Acceptance gain.

"

4
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4 Onhim who all our Burdens bears,

We caft our Praifes and our Prayers,

Ourselves we offer up to GoD,

Implung'd in his atoning Blood.

5 Mean are our nobleft Offerings,

Poor feeble unſubſtantial Things

But when to him our Souls we lift,

The Altar fanctifies the Gift.

6 Our Perfons and our Deeds afpire

When caft into that hallow'd Fire,

Our most imperfect Efforts pleafe

Whenjoin'd to CHRIST our Righteouínefs.

7 Mixt with the facred Smoke we rife,

The Smoke of his Burnt-facrifice,

By the Eternal Spirit driver

From Earth, in CHRIST We mount to Heaven.
)ܝܕ

HYMN CXXXVIII.

A

LL Praife to the LORD, All Praife is hisDue,

To Day is his Word Of Promife found true ;

We, we are the Nations, Prefented to GOD,

Well-pleafing Oblations Thro' JESUS's Blood.

2 Poor Heathens from far To JESUS we came,

And offer'd we are To God thro' his Name,

To GOD thro' the Spirit Ourselves do we give,

And fav'd bythe Mirit Of JESUS welive.

HYMN CXXXIX.

Go

OD of all-redeeming Grace,

By thy Pard'ning Love compell'd,

Up to thee our Souls we raife,

Up to thee our Bodies yield.

M 3
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2 Thou our Sacrifice receive,

Acceptable thro' thy Son,

While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

3 Juft it is, and Good, and Right

That we ſhould be wholly thine,

In thy only Will delight,

In thy bleffed Service join.

4 O that every Thought and Word

Might proclaim how good thou art,

HOLINESS UNTO THE LORD

Still be written on our Heart.

I

CXL.HYMN

E dies, as now for us he dies !

That All-fufficient Sacrifice

Subfifts, Eternal as the Lamb,

HE

In every Time and Place the fame,

To all alike it co-extends,

Its favingVirtue never ends.

2 He lives for us to intercede,

For us he doth this Moment plead,

And all who could not fee him die

May now with Faith's interior Eye

Behold him ftand as flaughter'd there,

And feel the Anſwer to his Prayer.

-3 While now for us the Saviour prays,

Father, we humbly fue for Grace,

Poor helpless dying Victims we,

Laden with Sin and Milery

His infinite Atonement plead,

Ourfelves prefenting with our Head.
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4 Affur'd we fhall Acceptance find,

TO JESUS in Oblation join'd ,

Where'er the fcater'd Members look,

Tohim who all our Sorrows took,

The faving Efflux we receive,

And quicken'd by his Paffion live.

HYMN CXLI.

theLamenting to th'accurfed Wood,

Happy who underneath the Tree

Unmoveable in Sorrows ftood.

2 When Nature felt the deadly Blow

By which thy Soul to GOD was driven,

Which fhook with fympathetick Woe

Temple, and Graves, and Earth and Heaven.

3 O what a Time of offering up

Their Souls upon thy Sacrifice!"

Who would not with thy Burden ſtoop,

And bow the Head when JEsus dies !

4 Not all the Days before or fince

An Hour fo folemn could afford

For fuffering with our bleeding Prince,

For dying with our flaughter'd LORD.

5 Yet in this Ordinance Divine

We ftill the facred Load may bear;

And now we in thy Offering join,

Thy facramental Paffion fhare.

6 We caftour Sins into that Fire

Which didthy Sacrifice confume,

And every bafe and vain Defire

To daily Crucifixion doom.
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7
Thou art with all thy Members here,

In this tremendous Mystery

Wejointly before GoD appear,

To offer up ourselves with Thee.
34

8 True Followers of our bleeding Lamb

Now on thy daily Crofs we die,

And mingled in a common Flame

Afcend triumphant to the Sky."

HYMN CXLII.

3

5

HOME we that record

The Death of our LORD,
Co

The Death let us bear,

By faithful Remembrance his Sacrifice fhare.

GOD groanShall we let our

And fuffer alone,

Or to Calvary flip,

And nobly refolve with our Mafter to die !

His Servanas fhall be

With him on tha Tree,

Where JESUS was flain,

His crucified Servants fhall always remain.

By the Crofs we abide

Where JESUS hath died,

To all we are dead ;

The Members can never out-live their own Head,

Poor Penitents we

Expect notto fee

His Glory above,

Till first we have drank ofthe Cup ofhis Love:

2
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6

7

8

1

Till firft we partake

The Crofs for his Sake,

And thankfully own

The Cup ofhis Love and his Sorrow are one.

Conform'd to his Death

Ifwe fuffer beneath,

With him we fhali know

The Power of his first Refarrection below.

If his Death we receive,

His Life we ſhall live,

Ifhis Crofs we ſuſtain ,

His Joy and his Crown we in Heaven ſhall gain.

HYMN CXLIII.

ATHER, behold I come to do

come to fuffer too

Thy acceptable Will ;

Do with me, LORD, as feems Thee good,

Difpofe of this weak Fleſh and Blood,

And all thy Mind fulfil .

2 Thy Creature in thy Hands I am,

Frail Dufh and Afhes is my Name ;

The Earthen Veſſel uſe,

Mould as thou wilt the paffive Clay,

But let me all thy Will obey,

And all thy Pleaſure chooſe.

3 Welcome whate'er my GoD ordain !

Afflict with Poverty or Pain

This feeble Flesh of mine,

(But grant me Strength to bear my Load)

I will not murmur at thy Rod,

Or for Relief repine.
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4 Spirit wound (but oh ! be near)

With what far more than Death I fear,

TheDarts of keeneft Shame,

Fulfil'd with more than killing Smart,

And wounded in the tendereſt Part

I still adore thyName,

5 Beneath thy bruifing Hand I fall,

Whate'er Thou ſend'ſt I take it all,

Reproach, or Pain, or Lofs,

I will not for Deliverance pray,

But humbly unto Death obey,

The Death ofJESU's Crofs.

HYMN CXLIV.

'L

ET both Jerus and Gentilesjoin,

Friends and Enemies combine,

Vent their utmoſt Rage on me,

Still I look thro' All to Thee,

2 Humbly own it is the LORD!

Let Him wake on me his Sword:

Lo, I bowmeto thy Will;

Thou thy whole Deſign fulfil .

3 Stricken by thine Anger's Rod,

Dumb I fall beforemy God ;

Or my dear Chaftifer bleſs,

Sing the Pafchal Pfalm of Praife.

While the bitter Herbs I eat,

Him I for my Foes entreat;

Let me die, but oh ! forgive,

Let my pardon'd Murderers live



Hymns onthe LORD's Supper. III

1

HYMN GXLV.

ATHER, into thy Hands alone

I have my All reftor'd,
還真

My All thy Property I own,

The Steward of the LORD.

2 Hereafter none can take away

My Life or Goods or Fame,

Ready at thy Demand to lay

Them down I always am.

3.13

Confiding in thy only Love

Thro' Him who died for me,

I wait thyFaithfulneſs to prove,

And give back All to Thee.

4 Take when Thou wilt into thy Hands,

And as thou wilt require ;

Refume by the Sabean Bands,

Or the devouring Fire.

5 Determin'd all thyWill t'obey,

Thy Bleffings I reſtore ;

t

Give, LORD, or take thy Gifts away,

I praiſe Thee evermore.

HYMN CXLVI.

1 DATHER, if Thou willing be,

Then my Griefs a-while fufpend,

Then remove the Cup from me,

FA

Or thy Strength'ning Angel fend ;

Would't Thou have me fuffer on ?

Father, let thy Will be done.

1
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2 Let my Flesh be troubled ftill ,

Fill'd with Pain or fore Difeafe,

Let my wounded Spirit feel

Strong redoubled Agonies,

Meekly I my Will refign,

Thine be done, and only Thine.

3 Patient as my great High Prieſt

In his Bitterneſs ofPain,

Moſt abandon'd and diftreft,

Father, I the Crofs fuftain : .

All intothy Hands I give,

Let me die or let me live.

1

4 Following where my LORD hath led,

Thee I on the Croſs adore,

Humbly bow like Him my Head,

All thy Benefits reſtore,

Till my Spirit I refign

Breath'd into the Hands Divine.

HYMN CXLVII.

JESU,

ESU, to Thee in Faith we look,

O that our Services might rife

Perfum'd and mingled with the Smoke

Ofthy fweet-fmelling Sacrifice.

2 Thy Sacrifice with heavenly Powers

Replete, All-holy, All-divine,

Human and weak, and finful Ours ;

How can the two Oblations join ?

3 Thy Offering doth to Ours impart

Its Righteoufnefs and Saving Grace,

While charg'd with all our Sins Thou art,

To Death devoted in our Place.



·Hymns on the LORD's Supper. 113

4
Our mean imperfect Sacrifice

On thine is as a Burthen thrown,

Both in a common Flame arife,

And both in GOD's Account are one.

HYMN CXLVIII.

ATHER of Mercies hear

Thro' thine atoning Son,

Who doth for us in Heaven appear,

And prays before thy Throne ;

2 By that great Sacrifice

Which he for us doth plead,

Into our Saviour's Death baptize,

And make us like our Head.

3
Into the Fellowſhip

OfJESU's Sufferings take,

Us who defire with him to fleep,

That we with him may wake :

Plant us into his Death

That we his Life may prove,

Partakers ofhis Crofs beneath , ›

And ofhis Crown above.

HYMN CXLIX.

ESU, my Strength and Hope,

My Righteoufnefs and Power,

My Soul is lifted up

J

Thy Mercy to implore ;

My Hands I ftill ftretch out to thee,

My Hands I faften to the Tree.

2 No more may they offend ,

But do thy Work below ;

N
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1

Thou know'ft I fain would ſpend

My Life thy Praiſe to fhew;

Nor will thy gracious Love deſpiſe

A Sinner's meanest Sacrifice.

3 Thy Wounds have wounded me

Thy bloody Croſs fubdu'd,

I feel my Mifery,

And ever gafp for God ;

MyPrayers and Griefs and Groans I join,

And mingle , all my Pangs with thine.

#1

JESU,,a Soul receive

Upon thine Altar caft

To die with Thee and live

When all my Deaths are paft ;

To live where Grief can never riſe,

To reign with Thee above the Skies.

HYMN CL.

ATHER, on us the Spirit beſtow,

Thro' which thine Everlaſting Son

Offer'd himſelf for Man below,

FATH

That we, e'en we, before thy Throne

Our Souls and Bodies may prefent,

And pay Thee all thy Grace hath lent.

2 Olet thy Spirit fanctify

Whate'er to Thee we now reftore,

And make us with thy Will comply,

With all our Mind, and Soul, and Power ;

Obey Thee as thy Saints above

In perfect Innocence and Love.
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HYMN CLI.

COM

NOME, thou Spirit of Contrition ,

Fill our Souls with tender Fears,

Confcious of our loft Condition,

Melt us into gracious Tears ;.

Juft and holy Deteftation.

Ofour Bofom Sins impart,

Sins that caus'd our Saviour's Paffion,.

Sins that ftabb'd him to the Heart.

2 Fill our Fleſh with killing Anguish,,

All our Members crucify,

Let th offending Nature languifh:

Till on JESU's Crofs it die ;

All our Sins to Death deliver,

Let not One, not one furvive ;

Then we live to God for ever,

Then in Heaven on Earth we live..

HYMN CLII..

7

RM ofthe LORD, whofe Vengeance laid.

A

In Mercy now the Sinner fee,

And oh ! deſtroy them all in me.

2 Accept, All-gracious as thou art,

Accept a mournful Sinner's Heart,

Who pour my Tears before my GoD

As a poorVictim doth his Blood.

3. My feeble Soul would fain afpire,

Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Defire

Lift up to Thee, thro' JEsu's Name,

As aBurnt-facrifice, its Flame.

N2
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4 And fince it cannot pleaſe alone,

Accept it, Father , thro ' thy Son ;

Supported by his Sacrifice,

Oh may it from his Altar rife!

5 Cloath'd in his Righteoufnefs receive,

And bid me one with Jesus live,

Join all he fanctifies in one,

One Crofs, one Glory, and one Crown.

HYMN CLIII.

feebleAnd make thy faithful Mercies known ;

Give us thro' Faith the Fleſh to eat,

And drink the Blood of CHRIST thy Son ;

Honour thine own myfterious Ways,

Thy facramental Prefence fhew,

And all the Fulness of thy Grace,

With JESUS, on our Souls beſtow .

2 Father, our Sacrifice receive,

Our Souls and Bodies we prefent,

Our Goods, and Vows, and Praifes give,

Whate'er thy bounteous Love hath lent :

Thou canst not now our Gift defpife,

Caft on that all-atoning Lamb,

Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice ,

And offer'd up thro' Jasu's Name.

HYMN CLIV.

ESU, did they crucify

JES
U

Thee by highest Heaven ador'd ?

Let us alfo go and die

With our dearest dying LORD!
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3

2 LORD, thou feeft our willing Heart,

Know'ft its uppermoft Defire,

With our Nature's Life to part,

Meekly on thy Crofs t'expire,.

3. Fain we would be all like thee,

Suffer with our LORD beneath :

Grant us full Conformity,

Plunge us deep into thy Death..

4i Now inflict the mortal Pain ,

Now exert thy Paffion'sPower,,

Let the Man of Sin be flain,

Die theFleſh to live no more.

HYMN CLV.

ATHER; SON, and HOLY GHO ST,,

Threein

As by the celeftial Hoft

Let thy Willon Earth be done ;

Praife by all to thee be given,

Glorious LORD ofEarth and Heaven !!

2 Vileft ofthe fallen Race,

Lo! I anfwer to thy Call,,

Meaneft Veffel of thy Grace,

(Grace divinely free for All)

Lo, I come to do thy Will,

All thy Counfel to fulfil.

3.Iffo poor a Worm as I,

May to thy great Glory live,

All my Actions fanctify,

All my Words and Thoughts receive ;:

Claim me for thy Service, claim

All I have, and all I am ,

N
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4 Take my Soul and Body's Powers,

Take my Mem'ry, Mind and Will,

All my Goods, and all my Hours,

All I know, and all I feel ,

All I think, and fpeak, and do,

Take my Heart-but make it new.

5 Now, O GOD, thine own I am,

Now I give thee back thy own,

Freedom, Friends , and Health, and Fame,

Confecrate to thee alone ;

Thine I live , thrice happy I ,

Happier ftill for thine I die.

6 FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST ,

One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celeftial Hoft,

Let thy Will on Earth be done ;

Praife by Allto Thee be given,

Glorious LORD of Earth and Heaven .

HYMN CLVI.

A

LL Glory and Praiſe

To the Antient of Days,

Who'was born, and was flain to redeem a loft Race.

2 Salvation to GOD,

Who carried our Load,

And purchas'd our Lives with the Price of his Blood.

3
And fhall he not have,

The Lives which he

Such an infinite Ranfom for ever to fave?

gave
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4 Yes, LORD, we are thine,

And gladly refign

Our Souls to be fill'd with the Fulnefs divine.

5 We yield thee thine own,

We ferve thee alone,

ThyWill upon Earth as in Heaven be done.
*

6

2

1.

How, when it fhall be

We cannot foreſee ;

But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee!

HYMN CLVII.

ET him to whom we now belong

His fovereign Right affert,

And take up every thankful Song,

And every loving Heart.

2 He justly claims us for his own

Who bought us with a Price :

The Chriftian lives to CHRIST alone,

To CHRIST alone he dies.

3 JESU, thine own at laſt receive,

Fulfil our Heart's Defire,

And let us to thy Glory live,

And in thy Cauſe expire.

4 Our Souls and Bodies we refign,

With Joy we render thee

Our all, no longer ours , but thine,

Thro' all Eternity!
d
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1

"

}

Hoddesktakdledtestcolected Hea

VI. After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIII.

LL Praife to God above

In whom we have believ'd !.

The Token of whofe dying Love

We have e'en now receiv'd..

Α'

3

Have with his Flesh been fed,

And drank his precious Blood ::

His precious Blood is Drink indeed,

His Flefh immortal Food..

O what a Taſte is this,

Which now in CHRIST we know ;;

An Earneft of our glorious Blifs,

Our Heaven begun below !

When he theTable fpreads,

How royal is the Chear !:.

With Rapture we lift up our Heads,

And own that GoD is here.

He bids us tafte his Grace,

The Joys of Angels prove,

The Stammerers Tongues are loos'd to praiſe

Our dear Redeemer's Love.

Salvation to our GoD

That fits upon the Throne;

Salvation be alike beftow'd

On his triumphant Son!

•
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t

4
The Lamb for Sinners flain,

Who died to die no more,

Let all the ranfom'd Sons of Men

With all his Hofts adore :

I

Let Earth and Heaven be join'd

His Glories to diſplay,

And hymn the Saviour of Mankind

In one eternal Day.

HYM N

J

CLIX.

His ranfoming Grace We gladly record,

His bloody Oblation, And Death on the Tree,

Hath purchas'd Salvation, And Heaven for me.

2 The Saviour hath died For me, and for you,

The Blood is applied, The Record is true ;

The Spirit bearsWitnefs , And fpeaks in the Blood

And gives us the Fitnefs For living with God.

HYMN CLX.

W

ELCOME delicious, facred Chear,

Welcome my GOD, my Saviour dear !

O with me, in me, live and dwell ;

Thine, earthly Joy furpaffes quite,

The Depths of thy fupreme Delight

Nor Angel-Tongues can fully tell.

2 What Streams of Sweetnefs from the Bowl

Surprize and deluge all my Soul,

Sweetnefs which is , and makes divine !

Surely from GOD's Right- hand they flow,

From thence derive to Earth below,"

To chear us with immortal, Wine.
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3 Soon as I tafte the heavenly Bread,

What Manna o'er my Soul is ſhed,

Manna that Angels never knew!

Victorious Sweetnefs fills my Heart,

Such as my Gon delights t'impart,

Mightyto fave, and Sin fubdue.

4 I had forgot my heavenly Birth,

My Soul degen'rate clave to Earth,

In Senfe and Sin's bafe Pleaſures drown'd;

WhenGOD affum'd Humanity,

And fpilt his facred Blood for me,

To waſh, and lift me from the Ground..

5 Soon as his Love has rais'd me up;

He mingles Bleffings in a Cup,

And fweetly meets my ravifh'd Tafte;,

Joyous I now throw offmy Load,

I caft my Sins and Care on GOD,

And Wine becomes aWing at laft.

6 Upborne on this, I mount, I fly;

Regaining fwift my native Sky,

I wipe my ftreaming Eyes, and fee

Him, whom I ſeek, for whom I fue,

MyGod, my Saviour, there I view,

And live with Him who diedfor me.

HYMN CLXI.

Therefore with Angel's and Arch

Angels, &c.

Theirs yet oh ! beningnly ours ;

Glorious King, let Earth proclaim,

Worms attempt to chant thy Name.

--
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2 Thee to laud in Songs divine,

Angels and Arch-Angels join;

We with them our Voices raife,

Echoing thy eternal Praife.

3 Holy, holy, holy LORD,

Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd!

Full ofThee they ever cry,

Glory be to GOD most high!

HYMN

OSANNAH in the Higheft,

To our exalted Saviour,

Who left behind

H

For all Mankind

Thefe Tokens ofhis Favour:

His bleeding Love and Mercy,

His all-redeeming Paffion,

Who here difplays

And gives the Grace

Which brings us our Salvation.

CLXII.

2 Louder than gather'd Waters,

Or burfting Peals of Thunder

We lift our Voice

Andſpeak our Joys,

And Thout our loving Wonder !

Shout all our Elder Brethren,

While we record the Story

OfHim that came,

And fuffer'd Shame

To carry us to Glory.

3 Angels in fixt Amazement

Around our Altars hover,

With eager gaze

Adore the Grace

Ofour eternal Lover':

J
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1
Himſelf, and all his Fulness,

Who gives to the Believer ;

And by this Bread

Whoe'er are fed

Shall live with GOD for ever!

HY MN CLXIII.

Glory be toGOD onhigh, andonEarth,

Peace, &c.

I LORY be to GOD on

GGOD, whofe Glory fills the Sky ; .

Peace on Earth to Man forgiven,

Manthe Well-belov'd ofHeaven !

2 Sovereign Father, Heavenly King,

Thee we now prefume tofing,

Glad thine Attributes confefs,

Glorious all, and numberlefs .

3 Hail by all thy Works adorid,

Hail the Everlafting LORD!

Thee with thankful Hearts we prove,

LORD ofPower, and GoD ofLove.

4 CHRIST OUT LORD and GOD we own,.

CHRIST the Father's only Son ;

Lamb ofGOD for Sinners flain,

Saviour of offending Man.

14

5 Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,

Hear the World's Atonement Thou :

JESU, in thy Namewe pray,

Take, O take our Sins away.

N
P3J
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6 Powerful Advocate with GOD,

Juftify us by thy Blood!

Bowthine Ear, in Mercy bow,

Hear the World's Atonement Thou!

7 Hear, for Thou, O CHRIST, alone

With thy glorious Sire art One,

One the HOLY GHOST with Thee,

One fupreme Eternal Three !

HYMN CLXIV.

So

ONS of GOD, triumphant rife,

Shout th' accomplish'd Sacrifice,

Shout your Sins in CHRIST forgiven,

Sons of GOD, and Heirs of Heaven !

2 Ye that round our Altarsthrong,

Lift'ning Angels join the Song ;

Sing with Us, ye heavenly Powers,

Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours !

3 Love's myfterious Work is done ;

Greet we now th ' atoning Son,

Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood,

Join'd to CHRIST, and One with God;

4 CHRIST, of all our Hopes, the Seal,

Peace Divine in CHRIST we feel ,

Pardon to our Souls applied,

Dead for all, for me He died.

5 Sin fhall tyranize no more,

Purg'dit's Guilt, diffolv'd it's Power,

JESUS makes our Hearts his Throne

There He lives, and reigns alone.

O
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6 Grace our every Thought controuls,

Heaven is open'd in our Souls,

Everlafting Life is won,

Glory is on Earth begun.

7 CHRIST in Us ; in Him we fee

Fulness of the Deity,

Beam ofthe Eternal Beam ;

Life Divine we tafte in Him.

8 Himby Faith we tafte below,

Mightier Joys ordain'd to know,

When his utmoft Grace we prove,

Rife to Heaven by Perfect Love.

HYMN CLXV.

Ho

TOWhappy are thy Servants, LORD,

Who thus remember Thee!

What Tongue can tell our Sweet Accord,

Our perfect Harmony !

2 Who thy Myfterious Supper fhare,

Here at thy Table fed,

Many, and yet but One we are,

One undivided Bread.

3
One with the Living Bread Divine,

Which now by Faith we eat,

Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spirits join

And all in JESUS meet.

So dear the Tie where Souls agree

In JESU's Dying Love:

Then only can it cloſer be,

When all are join'd above.
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HYMN CLXVI.

APPY the Saints of former Days

Who in the

A fimple lowly loving Race,

True Followers of their Lamb-like LORD.

In holy Fellowship they liv'd,

Nor would from the Commandment move,

But every joyful Day receiv'd

The Tokens of expiring Love.

3. Not then above their Mafter wife,

They fimply in his Paths remain'd,

And call'd to Mind his Sacrifice

With ftedfaft Faith and Love unfeign'd .

4 From Houfeto Houfe they broke the Bread ,

Impregnated with Life divine,,

And drank the Spirit of their Head

Tranfmitted in the facred Wine.

With JESU's conftant Prefence bleft,

Whileduteous to his dying Word,

They kept the Euchariftick Feaft,

And fupp'd in Eden with their LORD.

6 Throughout their fpotlefs Lives was feen

The Virtue of this heavenly Food,

Superior to the Sons of Men

They foar'd aloft, and walk'd with GOD.

7 O what a Flame offacred Love

Was kindled by the Altar's Fire !

They liv'd on Earth like thofe above,

Glad Rivals ofthe heavenly Choir,

Q. 2
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Strong in the Strength herewith receiv'd,

And mindful of the Crucified ;

His Confeffors for Him they liv'd,

For Him his faithful Martyrs died.

Their Souls from Chains ofFleſh releas'd,

By Torture from their Bodies driven

With violent Faith the Kingdom feiz'd,

And fought andforc'd their Way toHeaven.

10 Where is the pure primeval Flame,

Which in theirfaithful Bofom glow'd?

Where are the Followers ofthe Lamb,

The dying Witneffes for GOD ?

11 Why is the faithful Seed decreas'd,

The Life ofGOD extin&t and dead?

The daily Sacrifice is ceas'd,

And Charity to Heaven is fied.

را

12 Sad mutual Cauſes of Decay,

Slacknefs and Vice together move,

Grown cold we caft the Means away,

And quench'd the lateſt Spark of Love.

13 The facred Signs Thou didft ordain,

Our pleaſant Things are all laid waſte ;

To Men ofLips and Hearts profane,

To Dogs and Swine, and Heathens caft.

14 Thine holy Ordinance contemn'd

Hath let the Flood of Evil in,

And thofe who by thy Name are nam'd,

The Sinners unbaptiz'd out-fin.

15 But canft Thou not thy Work revive

Once more in our degenerate Years ?

Owouldft Thou with thy Rebels ſtrive,

And melt them into gracious Tears!
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1

16 Owould't thou to thy Church return !

For which the faithful Remnant fighs,

For which the drooping Nations mourn,

Reftore the daily Sacrifice..

17 Return , and with thy Servants fit,

LORD ofthe Sacramental Feaſt,

And fatiate us with heavenly Meat,

And make the World thy happy Gueft,,

18 Now let the Spoufe, reclin'd on Thee,.

Come up out of the Wilderneſs ,

From every Spot and Wrinkle free ,

And wash'd, and perfected in Grace.

19 Thou hear'ftthe pleading Spirit Groan,

Thou know'ft the Groaning Spirit's Will:

Come inthy gracious Kingdom down,

And all thy ranſom'd Servants feal .

20, Come quickly, LORD, the Spirit cries ,

The Number of thy Saints compleat,

Come quickly, LORD, the Bride replies,

And make us all for Glory meet.

21 Erect thy Tabernacle here,

The New Jerufalem fend down,

Thyfelf amidit thy Saints appear,

And feat us on thy dazling Throne.

22 Begin the great Millenial Day,

Now, Saviour, with a Shout deſcend,

Thy Standard in the Heavens difplay,

And bring the Joy which ne'er fhall end..

FINI S..
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INDE X.

Beginning with the First Line ofevery Hymn.

A

H tell us no more

Α 'Ahgive me, Lord, mySins to mourn

Abgive us, Saviour, to partake

AllGlory and Praiſe

AllGlory andPraife to Jefus our Lord

All, bail, Redeemer ofMankind

All bail, thou mighty to atone

Allhail, thoufufferingSon ofGod

Allloving, all redeeming Lord

AllPraife to Godabove

AllPraife to the Lord, allPraife isbisDue

Amazing Mystery ofLove

Amazing Love to Mortalsfbew'd

Andcan we callto Mind

AndfhallIlet himgo

Arm of the Lord, whofe Vengeance laid

Author ofLife divine

Author ofour Salvation, Thee

B.

Bleft be theLord, for over bleft

Bleft be the Love for ever bleft

Butfoon the tender Life willdie

By the Picture ofthy Paſſion
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INDE X.

1

C.

Chrift our Paffoverfor us

Come all who truly bear

Come bither all, whofe groveling Tafte

Come, Holy Ghoft, fet to thy Seal

Come, Holy Ghoft, thine Influencefbed

Come, let usjoin with one Accord

Come thou Spirit ofContrition

Cometothe Feaft for Chrift invites

Come tothe Supper, come,

Come thou everlastingSpirit

Come we that record

140

D.

Didthine antiert Ifrael go

Draw near ye Blood- befprinkled Race

Dying Friend ofSinners, hear us

E.

Eternal Spirit gone upon high

Expiring in the Sinner's Place

F.

――

Father, behold Icometo do

Father, behold thyfav'riteSon

Father, God, whofeeft in me

Father, bear the Blood ofJefus

Father, into thy Hands alone

Father, ifthou willing be,

Father, Loffer Thee thine own'

Father, let the Sinner go

Father ofeverlasting Love
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INDE X.

Father ofMercies, hear

Father, on us the Spirit beftow

Father,fee the Victimflain

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft

Father, the Grace we claim`

Father, thyfeeble Children meet

Father, thy own in Chrift receive

Father, to Him we turn our Face

Forgive, the Saviour cries

G.

Give us, O Lord, the Children's Bread

Give us this Day, all bounteous Lord

Glory be to God on high

Glory to him whofreely Spent

Godincomprehenfible

God ofunexampled Grace

H.

Happy the Man to whom ' tis given

Happy the Saints offormer Days

Happy the Souls that follow'd Thee

Happythe Souls to Jefus join'd

Hearts ofStone, relent, relent

Hedies, as now for us hedies

Hofannahin the highest

How dreadfulis the Mystery

Howglorious is the Life above

How happy are thy Servants, Lord

How long, O Lord, fball we

How long, thou faithfulGod, fhall I

How richly is thyTableſtar'd

B
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INDEX.

1

J.

Jeft at whofefupreme Command

Jefu, dear redeeming Lord

Jefu , did they crucify

Jefu , my Lord and God, bestow

Jefu , my Strength and Hope

Jefu , regard the plaintive Cry

Jefu, Sinner's Friend, receive us

Jefu , Son of God draw near

Jelu, Suffering Deity

Jefu , thyWeakest Servants bless

Jefu , to Theefor Help we call

Felu , to Thee in Faith we look

Jefu , wefollow Thee

Jefu , we know that thou haft dy'd

Jefu , we thus obey

Jefu , on Thee wefeed

In an accepted Time ofLove

In Fejus we live, in Jesus we reft

In thatfadmemorable Night

In this expreffive BreadIfee

Is not the Cup of Bleſſing bleft

L.

Lamb ofGod, for whom welanguish

Lamb ofGod, whose bleeding Love

Let all who truly bear

Let both Jews and Gentilesjoin

Let Heaven and Earth proclaim.

Let him to whom we now belong

Lift upyour Eyes of Faith andfee

Lift your Eyes ofFaith andlook

Live our Eternal Prieft

Lord and God ofHeavenly Pozvers

Lord, ifnow thou paffest by us

Lord of Life, thy Followersfee

Lord, Thou know'st my Simpleness
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INDE X.

O.

O God of our Forefathers, bear

O God ofFaith and Love

OGodthat bear'ft the Prayer

OGod, thyWord weclaim

O glorious Inftrument Divine

O Rock ofour Salvation, Jee

Othe Depth of LoveDivine

O the Grace on Man beſtow'd

O the Length, and Breadth, and Height

OThou eternal Victim flain

OThou Holy Lamb Divine

OThou Pafchal Lamb of Ged

O Thou, who banging on the Cros

O Thou who baft our Sorrows took

O Thou, who this mysterious Bread

O Thou, whom Sinners love, whofe Care

O Thou, whofe Offering on the Tree

Owhat a Soul-transporting Feaft

Our Palloverfor us isflain

P.

Prince ofLife for Sinners flain

R.

Returningto his Father's Throne

Returning to his Throne above

Rock of Ifrael, cleft for me

S.

Saviour, and can it be

Saviour ofmy Soulfrom Sin

Searcher of Hearts, in Ours appear

See there the Quickning Caufe ofall

See where our great High Priest

Sinful and blind andpoor

Sinn er with Awe draw near

Son of God thyBleffinggrant

Sons ofGodtriumphant rife

Page

94

38

9

47.

85

24

41

4
4

47.

76

5

104.

26

37

101

22

60

92

70

32

18

77

74

21.

32

35

53

84

98

49

29

36

125



INDE X.

T.

Take and eat the Saviourfaith

The heavenly Ordinance'sſhine

Thee, Kingof Saints, wepraife

Then let us go, and take andeat

This, this is He that came

'Tis done, the atoning Work is done

'Tis nota dead external Sign

Thou God of boundless Power and Grace

Thou Lamb that fufferedft on the Tree

Thou very PafchalLamb

Tremendous Love to all Mankind

Truth of the Pafchal Sacrifice an

V.

Victim divine, thy Grace we claim

W.

Welcome delicious , facred Chear

Whatare thefe array'd in White

Wherefhall this Memorial end

Who is this that comesfromfar

Whitherfhallqur full Souls afpire

Whydid my dying Lord ordain

With Pity, Lord, a Sinnerfee

Worthy the Lamb ofendless Praife

Would the Saviour ofMankind

AP 51

Y.

YefaithfulSouls, who thus record

Ye royal Priefts of Jefus rife
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