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Chriftian SAGRAMENT

AND
SACRIFICE

Extraled from Dr. BREvinT.
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SecrT L

Tke Importance of Well anderfanding
the Nature of this Sacrament.

1 HE Sacrament ordain’d by Curi1sy
KR the Nightbefore He fuffered, which

_ o\. St. Paul calls The LO RD's SU P-

P E R, is without Doubt ore of the

KRB greateft Myferies of Godlinefs, and
the moft folemn Feaft of the Chriftian Religion,
At the holy Table the People meet to worfhip
Gop, and Gob is prefent to meet and blefs. his
People. Here we arein a fpecial Manner invited
to offer up to Gop 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 Blef-
- Az fings
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frags which we have Need toreceive. So that the
Holy Sacrament, like the antient Paffover, is a
great Myftery, confifting both of Sacrament and
Sacrifice; that is, of the religious Serwice which the
People owe to Gob, and-of the full Salvation which
Gon hath promifed to his People.

2. How careful thenfhould every Chriftian be to
underfland, what fo nearly concerns both his Hap-
pinefs and his Duty ! It wds on this Account that
the Devil from the very Begiaping, has been fo bu-
{y about this Sacrament, driving Men either to
make it a Fe¢lt God, or an Empty Ceremony. So
much the more, let all who have either Prety to-
wards Gop, or any Care of their own Souls, fo
manage their Devotions, as to avoid Superftition
on the one Hand, and Profanenefs on the other.

F AR KRNI R KRR R AR

) Secrt IL o
Concerning the Sacrament, as it is

a Biemorial of the Sufferings and

Death of CHRIST. '

1. HE Lorp’s Supper was chiefly ordained

for a Sacrament. 1. To reprefemt the

Sufferings of CurisT which are paff, whereof it is

a Memorial. 2, To convey the firft Fraits of thefe

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

"and 3. 10 affure us of Glory to come, whereof it isan
infallible Pledge. :

2: As this Sacrament looks back, it is 2 Memorial
which our Loxp hath leftin his Church, of what
he was pleafed to fuffer for her. Fortho’ thefe.
Safferings of His were both fo dreadful and holy,
# to make the Heavens mourn, the Earth quak;;l,d

2
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and all Men tremble: Yet becaufe the greateft
Things are apt to be forgotten when they are
gone, thereYore He was pleafed at his laft Supper
to ordain this, as a holy Memayial and Reprefentation
of what He was then about to fuffer. So that
when Chriftian Pofterity (like the young Ifiaclizes
who bad not feen the killing of the firlt Puffover),
fhould come to afk after the Meaning of the Bread
éroken, the Wine poured out, and the Partaking of
both: This holy Myflery might fet forth both the

~ Martyrdom and Sacrifice of this crucified Saviour;’

giving up his Fle/b, thedding his Bled, and powing
out hisvery Sou/, to atone for zhcir Sins.

3. Therefore, as at the Paffover, thelatczlews
could fay, Thisis the Lamb, thefe are the Herbs our
Fathers did eat in Egypr ; becaufe thefe latter Feafls
did fo effectually reprefent the former: So at our’
Holy Communion, which fets before our Eyes
CHRIST our Pafforsr who is facrificed for us; our
Saviour, fays St.’ duflin, doubted not 10 Jay, This
is any Body, when bg gave the Difciples the Figure of
bis Body : Efpecially becaufe this Sacrament duly
received, makes the Thing which it reprefents,
as really prefent for oar Ufe, as if it were newly
done. Eating this Bread, and dyinking this Cup, ye
do fhew forth the Lord’s Death. ™ -

4. And furely, it is no cowmon Régard we ought

" “to -have for thefe veperable Reprefentations,

which Gop himfelf hath fet up tn and for Ris
Church.* For thefeare 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 Ufe, bear as it were on their Face the
glorious Charafer of their divine Appointment,
and the exprefs Defign that Gop hath to revive
thereby, and to expofe to all our Senfes, his Suf-
ferings, asif they were prefent s,

Az - 5 Oughs
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5. Ought not then one who looks on thefe Or-
dinances, and confiders the great and dreadfud
Paffages which they fet beforeiim, to fay in his
Heart, I obferve on this Altar fomewhat very like
the Sacrifice of my Saviour! For thus the Bread of
. Life was broken : Thus theLamb of Gob was flain,
and his Blood fhed. And when I Jook on the Mi-
nifter, who by fpecial Order from Goo, diftri-
butes this Bread and this Wine, I conceive, 'that
thus Gop himfelf hath both given his Son to die,
and gives us fill the Virtue of his Death,

6. Ought he not alfo to reverence and adore,
when he looks toward that good Hand, whichk
‘has appointed for the Ufe of the Church, the
Memorial of thefe great Things ? As the Ifadites
whenever they faw the Cloxd on the Temple,
which Gop bad hallowed to be the Sign of his
Prefence, prefently ufed to throw themfelves on
their Faces, not to worfhip the Cloud, but Gon:
So whenever I fee thefe better Signs of the glo-
rious Mercies of Gop, I will not fail both to re-
member my Lorp who appointed them, and to
worfhip Him whom they reprefent.

7. To compleat this Worfhip, let us exercife
fuch a Faith, as may anfwer the gzeat End of
this Sacrament. 'The main Intention of Curisr
Rerein, was not the bare Remembrance of his Paf-
fion; but over and above, to invite us to his Saw
crifice, not as done and gone many Years fince;
but as to Grace and Mercy, fill lating, ftill sew,,
flill the fame 3s when it was firft offered for us:
"The Sacrifice of CurisT being. appointed by the
Father for a Propitiation that fhould comtinue to-
all Ages; and withall being Everlating by the
Privilege of its own Order, which is én unchange-
able Pricfibesd,-and by his Worth who offer'd 1t,
that is, the bleffed Son'sf'Gop, and by the Power
:of the Eternal Spirit, through whom it was offer’d ¢
. lemult in all Refpes ftand Eternal, the fame
- Yeflegday, To-day, and for cver.’

- - : & Here
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8. Here then Faith muft be as true a Subffen:

of thofe Things paft, which we belizve, as it is o»
the Things yet to come, which we Aepe for: By
the Help of which, the Belitever being proftrate av
the Lord’s Table, asat the very Foot of his Crofs,.
fhould with earneft Sorrow confefs and: lersent all
Mis Sins, which were the Nails and Spears- thae
pierced his Saviour. We ourfelves bave crucified

-that Fuft One. Men and Brethren, awbat fhallwwedo ?

Let us all fall amaz’d at that Stroke of divine:
Juftice, that conld not be fatisfied but by the Death
of Goo & Mow dreadful is this Place! How .deep-
and holy is this Myftery! What Thanks thould

-we pay for thofe inconceivable Me:cies of Gop;,

the Father, who fo gave up his ondy Son.* and for
the Mercies of Gop the Son, who thus gave him-
felfup forus! -

* 9. My Lorp, and my Goo, I behold in this
Bread, made of Corn that was cut dows, beaten;
ground and Bruifed by*Men, all.the heavy Blows-
and Plagues and Pains, which thow didft fuffer:
from Murderers. I beholdin this Bread dried
:{ and baked with Fire, the fiery Wrath whick

ou didft fuffer from above ! My Go», my Gopb,.
why haft thou forfaken him! The Violence of
wicked Men, firft hath made hima Marsyr ; then the-

Fire of Heaven hath made him a Burnt-Sacrifice,
And, lo, he is become to me the Bread of Lift! -

Let us go then to takeand eatit. For though:
the Inftraments that bruifed him be broken, and:
the Flames that burnt bim be put out, yet this

Bread continues new, The Spears and Swords
that flew, and the Burnings that c?npleawd the-
Sacrifice, are many Years fince fcattered and
fpent. But the fiveet fmell of the Offering fill
remains, _the Blood is fill warm, the Wounds
ftill freth and 1be Lamb (i1l flanding as flain.  Avy
other Sacrifice by Time may lofe its Strength.
Rut Thou, O Eternal Vicim, offer’d wvp t:hno uogt;



[ 81

through the Eternal Spirit, remaineft always the
fame. And as thy Years fhall not fail, o they
fhall never abate any Thing of thy faving
Strength and Mercy. O help me that they abate
nothing of my Faith! Help me to.grieve for my
Sips ard 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 thofe
two Streams of Bloed and Water which once
gufhed out of thy Side, bring down Parden and
Holingfs into my Soul. And let me thirft after
them now, asif I ftood upon the Mountain whence
fprung this Water ; and near the Clef? of that Rock,
theWounds of my Lorp, whence gufhed this fa-
cred Bhod. All the Diftance of Time and Coun-
tries between 4dam and me, doth not keep his
Sin and Punifthment from reaching me, any more
than if I had been born in his Houfe. A4dam de-
fcended from above, let thy Rlood reach as far,
and come as freely to fave and fan&ify me, as the
Blood of my firft Father did, both to deftroy and
to defile me. Blefled JEsu, frengthen my Faith,
repare my Heart, and then blefs thine Ordinance.
ff I but souch, as I ought, the Hem of thv Garment,
the Garment of thy Paffion, Virtue will proceed
out of Thee; it fhall be done according to my
Faith, and my poor Sout fhall be made whole L

Szcr.
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Gbmerﬁiﬂg the Sacrament, as it i a
Sign of prefent Graces.

1. A S to the preent Graces that attended the

due Ufe of this Sacrament, itis firfta .
Figare whereby Gop reprefents. 2. An Infirument
whereby he czusys them.

Firft, Itis a Figure or Sigm thereof. It is the
ordinary Way of Gop, when he either promifes
or beftows on Men any confiderable Blefing to
confirm his Word and bis Gif7, with the Addition
of fome Sign, So the Purning Bufb was a Sign to
Mofes, and the Cloud that went with them to the
Ifatlites. And in like Manper bath CuzisT or-
dained outward vifible Signs of his #nward asd
{piritual Grace, to affure every ome who believes,
that he fhall be cleanfed from his Sins, as cer-
tainly as he fees that Water, and that he fhall be
fed with the Grace of Gob, as certainly as h
feeds on the Bread and - Wine. :

2. And as Water was fitly chofen for the Out-
ward Sign in Baptifm, becaufe of the Virtue it
hath to cleanfe and purify: So were Bread and
Wine fitly chofen for the Outward Signs of what -

is reprefented in the Lorp’s Supper; wiz. Firfl,

the Suffeiings of Cmurist, and 2. the Bleflings
which we receive thereby. Firft, the Sufferings
of Curist. This Breadv and Wine do not fuftain
me, ’till the one has been cut down, ground and
baked with Fire, and the other prefled and trcd.-

den under Foot. Nor did the Son of Gop fave-
- me,
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me, but by being bruifed, and preft and con-
fumed, as it were, by the Fire of Gop’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 muft be Jesovs fuffering, Jesus crucified,
{t)sus dying. ~ Nothing lefs than the Crofs, than
. Wounds and Death, my Lorp, my Gop! could
of thy deare#t Son make my Saviour.  ° '
3. This Sacrament, fecondly, reprefents the
Bleflings which we receive by his Pafion. 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 holieft Souls muft foon perith. And
- as Bread and Wine keep up ous satural Life, fo
doth our Lorb Jesus, by a continual Supply of
Strength and Grace, reprefented by Bread amd
Wine, fuftain that fpiritual Life which he hath
- procured by his Crofs. :
4. The firt Breath of fpiritual Life in our
Noftrils, is the firft- Purchafe of Curist’s Blood.
. But, alas! how foon would this firft-Life vanith
away, were it not followed and fupported by a
-fecond ? Therefore the Sacrifice of CHRI1sT Ppro--
cures alfo Grace, to renew and preferve the Life
he hath given. As the Blood which He fhed, fa-
tisfied the divine Juftice, and removed our Pu-
nifhment, fo the Water wathes and cleanfes the
-pardoned Soul ; and both thefe Bleflings 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 abfolote Redemption from Death aid our Mi-
feries. This, as to the Right of it, is together
with the other, purchafed by the fame Sacrifice :
But as to the Pofleflion, it is referved for us in
Heaven, ’till Curist bécome our full and final
Redemption.  Now the Giver of thefe Lives, is
- . : the
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the Prefetver of them too; and to this End, He -
fets up a Table by his Altar, where he engages

to féeed our Souls, with the conftant Supply of
his Mercies, as really as He feeds our Bodies,

" with this Biead and Wine, In the Deliverance
~ from Egypr, here is a People faved by the Sacri-

fice of the Paflover; and leaft they fhould die in
the Wildernefs, there you fee an Angel leading
them with his Light, keeping them cool under
the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with
Manna, Jesws is the Truth forefhew’d by thefe
Figures. He was ‘the true Paflover, when He
died upon the Crofs ; and He feeds from Heaven,
g{ continually pouring out his Bleflings, the Souls

e redemed by pouring out his Blood.

6. Thus the Sacrament alone reprefents at once;
both what our Lorp fuffered, and what He ftill
doth for us. What we take and esat, is made of
a Subftance, cut, bruifed, and put to the Fire;
that fhews my Saviour’s Paffion: And it was ufed

thus that it might afford me Food ; that fhews the |

enefit I receive from his Paflion. In the Sacras
ment are reprefented both Life and Death; the
Life is mine; the Death, my Saviour’s. O blefled
Jesus, my Life cotnes out of thy Death, and the
Salvation which I hope for, is purchafed with all
the Pain and Agonies which Thou didft fuffer,

7. Author of my Salvation, beflow ‘on mé
thefe two Bleflings, which this Sactament fhews
together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy.
Hofannab, O Son of David, fave, and preferve !
fave me that I may not fall by the Hand of the
Deftroyer;-and preferve me, that after this Sal-
vation I may not fall by my own Hand : But fet
forward in me, notwithftanding all my Sins, the
Work of thy faithful Mercies. Let me not in-
creafe my Guilt, by abufing what Thou giveft.
¥y Saviour, my Preferver, give me always what

hou giveft onee. Create in me a new Hea‘r)t;

u

»



[‘_x'z 1

but keép what Thol ereateft, and increafe twore:
and more what Thou: planteft; O Sow .of Gop,
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee can.-
net bat wither; and ftreagthen Thon a bruifed.
Reed, which without Thee canmot but fall.  Fac .
ther of everlafting Compeflions, forfake not in
thio Wildernefs a feeble Jfrackite, whom Thou haft
brought a lirtle Way out of Eggpr s and let not a:
poor Soul, whom Thou haft helped a-while, ever
faint, sad fall from the.:right Way. Thoun.art as
able to perfo& me with-the Bleflings out of thy
Throne, as to redeem me by the-Saerifice on thy
Crofs. O Thou who art theTruth of what Thou.
_biddeft me take, perform in- me what Thoa doft-
fhew. Give me eweinal Life by chofe thy Sufe
ferings; for here is the Body broken: Give alfo
Strength and Nourifhmeat for this Life ; for here
is the Bread of Hearven. B

EXLAEIENE NS XL NEATIE

S’é cr. IV.

Concerning the Sacramenty as it is
a Means of Grage. -

1.Y JITHERTO we have confidered this holy
' Sacrament both- as a Memorial of the
Death of CurisT, and a Siga of thofe Graces
wherewith Fe. futains and nourithes believing
Souls. But this is not.all: For both the End of
‘thie 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-
prefemtation. 1. The End of the Holy Commu-
- : nion,



L1331

nion, which is to make us Partakers of Curist
in another Manner, than when we only hear his
‘Word; 2. The Wants and Defires of thofe who
receive it, who feck not a- bare Reprefentarion or
Remembrance. I want and feek my Saviour Him-
felf, and I hafte to this Sacrament for the fame
Purpofe, that St. Perer and Fobn hafted to hie
Sepulchre; becanfe I hoped to find Hini there.
3. The Strength of other Places of Scripture,
which allow it a far greater Virtue than that To -
reprefenting onlg. The Cxp of Blefing, which ave

blefs, is it not the Communion of the Blood of Crr1sy ?
A Means of commaunicating the Blood there re-
grc{ex:téd awd remembred, to every believing

oul ! ' .

2. And that it doth convey Grace and Blefling
to the true Believer, is evident from its convey.
ing a Curfe to the Profanc. Whofocver eaterh un-
avorthily, faith St. Paul, cateth Damnation to himfelf.
And how can we think, that it is thus really hure.
ful, when abufed; but not really Blifsful in its
right Ufe; or that this Bread fheuld be ¢fzual,
to procure Death ; but not ¢f2&ual, to procure
Salvation : Gop forbid thar the Body of Crrisr,
who came to fave, not deftroy, fhould not fhed as
much of its Szwour of Life to the devout Soul, as
it doth'of its Savour of Death to-the Wicked and -
Impenitent! R ;

3. I come then to Gop’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 aftually convey
as many Bleflings to me, as it brings'Curfes on the
_profane Receiver. Indeed in what Manner this
‘is done, 1'know not; it is enough for me tv ad-
mire. One Thing I know, -(as‘faxd the Blind Man
of our Lowrp) e laid Clay upon mine Kyes, and be-
beld 1 fee. He hath- blefled, and given me this
Bread, and my Soul received Comfort. I know,

that
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that Clay hath vothing in itfelf, 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 ordinaryWay of Gob, to produce his
reateft Works, at the Prefence (tho’ not by the
ower) of the moft ufelefs Inftruments. Ac the
very Stroke of a Rod, he divided the Sea. At the
- Blowing fome Trumpets, He through down mafly
Walls. At theWathing in Fordan, 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 wvent out ; not-of
Rods, or Trumpets, or Shadows, or Cloaths——
but of Himfelf. . . ,

4 It was the Right-hand of the Loz p, which
of old Time brought thefe mighty Things to
pafs, either when the Red Sea opened a Way for
Jfrael to march, or whea the Rock poured out
Rivers to refrefh them. And fo now it is Curist
Himfelf, with his Bady and Blood, once offered
to Goo upon the Crofs, and ever fince ftanding
before Him as flain, who fills his Church with the
Perfumes of his Sacrifice, whence faithful Com-
municants return home, with the Firft-fruits of
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no
more to it, than the Rod of Me/s, or the Oil of

- the Apoftles. - But yet, fince it pleafeth CarisT
to work thereby, O my Goo, whenfoever Thou
fhalt bid me, go and wwafs in Jordan, I will go;
“and will no more doubt of being made clean from
my Sins, than if I had bath’d in thy Blood. And
whenThou fay’ft, Go, take and sat this Bread which -
I have blefled, I will doubt no more of being fed
with the Bread of Life, than if I were eating thy
wery Fleth, :

5. This
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§. This. Vitim having been offered up in the
Fulnefs of Time, and in the Midft of the World, -
which is Curist’s Great Temple, and having
been thence carried up- to Heaven, which is his
San€uary; from thence fpreads Salvation all a-
round, as the Burnt-offering did its Smoke. And
thus his-Body and Blood have every where, but

- efpecially at this Sacrament, a True and Real
Prefence.  When He offered Himfelf upon Earth-
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and 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 Interceflion 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
Blefling, the remoteft Part of this Temple. ’

6. Of thefe Dleflings CHr1sT from above is

leafed 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 Veflels to draw Water from this Well of
Salvation ; but they are not all equal. ‘The hcly
Communion, when well ufed, exceeds as much ig
Bleffing, as it exceeds in Danger of a Curfe, when
wickedly and irreverently taken.

7. This great and holy Myftery communicates

.to us the Death of our. blefled Loro, bothas = -

offering Himf?lf to Gop," and as giving Himfelf to
Man.  As He offered Himfelf to éon, 1t enters me
into that Myftical Body for which He died, and
which is dead with CuRr1sT : Yea, it fets me on
the very Shoulders of that Eternal Prieft, while He

offers up Himfelf, and intercedes for his fpiritual
B 2 Ifrael.
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Ifradl.  And by this Means it conveys to me the
Communion of s Sufferings, which leads to a Com-
munion in all his Graces and Glories. .4 He
offers Himfelf to Man, the Holy Sacrament is, after
the Sacrifice for Sin, the true Sacrifice of Peace- -
Offerings, and the Table purpofely fet, to re-
ceive thofe Mercies that are fent down from his
Altar. Take, and eat 5 this is my Bedy awbich avas
- broken ffor you, And 1his is my Blood avhich was fbed
or Yot
,f 8. Here then I wait at the Lorp’s Table,
which both ffrws me what an Apoftle, who had
Heaven for his School, and the greateft Mind to
fee and learn, and offers me.the richeft Gift which
a Saint can seceive on Earth, the Lord Fols
crucified. » .
Amen, my Lorp. end my Gob! Give me all
which Thoy fheweft, and graat that [ may faith-
fully keep all Thou giveft. Blefs thine Ordi-
nance, and make it an FffeCtual Means of thy
Grace; then blefs and fan&ify my Heart allo.
O my Father, here I offer up to Thee my Soul;
and Thou offereft to me thy Son. What I ofter, -
is indeed an unclean Habitation to seceive the
Holy Oneof Ifrael, Come in neverthelefs, Thou
Eternal Prieft; but cleanfe my Hopfe at thy
*Coming. I am a poor, finful, loft Creature;
but fuch as I am, finful and lof, I wait for thy
Salvation. Come in, O Lorp, with thy Salva-
tion to a dying Man, and make me whole; to a
Sinner bound Hand and Foot, and releafe me.
Come as Thou didft to the Publican. Oh! let
this Day Salvation come to this Houfe.

Ster.
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SeEcrT. V.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a
- Pledge of FutureGlory. '

I Pixpce and an EawrxEist differ in this,

That an Earnef may be allow’d upon
Account, for Part of that Payment which is pro-
mifed, whereas Pkdges are taken back. Thus for
Example; Zeal, lLove, and thofc Degrees of
Holinefs, which Gop beftows in the Ufe of his
Sacraments, will remain with us when we are in
Heaven, and there make Part of our Happinefs.
But the Sacraments themfelves fhall be taken back,
and fhall no more appear in Heaven than did the
cloudy Pillar in Canaas. We fhall have no Need
of thefe facred Figures of Curist, when we fee
him Face to PFace: Or of thefe Pledges of that
Glory to be reveal’d, when we fhall aéually pof-
fo6 it. But till this Pay, the Holy Sacrament
hath that Third Ufe, of being a Pledge from the
Loap, that he will give us that Glory. -

2. Our Lowp pointed at this, when he faid to
his Difciples, ,the holy Cup being in his Hand,
That he would drink no mare of that Fruit, till be
Soculd drink it neaw in the Kingdom of bis Father.
In the Purpofe of Gob, his Church and Heavea
go both together: That being the Way that leads
to this, as the Holy Place to the Holieft ; both
which are implied in what Cbrif? calls, the King-
dom of God. Whofoever therefore are admited
to this Dinner of the Lamb, unlefs they be want-
ing to themfelves, need not doubt of being ad-

B3 mitted
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mitted to the Marriage Supper of Him, who wa
dead, bat nowv liveth for ewer mote. .

3. Our Saviour hath given us by'liis Death

“Three Kinds of Life; and he promifesto nourith -

us in every one of them, by thefe Tokens of Bread
and Wine;, which he hath’ mrade’ his Sacrament..

_Two of thefe are already nourifhed hereby ; but the

‘Third we are not yet come to, Fhis is that Eternal
Life, for which we are- as yet ‘too Vile Veflels.” 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.brow-
in whom we bave believed, -and are pinfuaded be is able
to keep that Jafec awhich we -bave committed unte bim a-
gainft that Day. By Faith we depofit, - or lay down,
this great Treafure in the Hands of Gon. to keep.
And Gop by this Sacrament affares us, both that he
will keep it fafe, and will reftobe 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 fréth the holy
Sufferings, which purchafed our Title to Eternad
Happinefs : The fe¢ond is, both to reprefént and to-
convey to oar Souls, all neceffary Graces 16 qualify
us forit ; and the third is, To affure us, that when
we are qualified for it, Gop will faithfully render-to
us the Purchafe.  And ‘thefe Thyee make up the pro-
per Senfe of thofe Weords, Take eat; thisis my Body..
&or the confecrated Bread doth aot only reprefent his
Body, and bring the Virtue of it into our Souls ‘on.
Earth ; but as to oyr Happinefs in Heaven, bought
with that Price, it is the moft folemn. Inftrument te
affure our Title to it. Lo

5. Our bleffed Lorp being: defirous. before his
Deith, as by a Deed of bis faft Will, te. fottle on
bis Difciples both fach a Meafure of Grace int

this Life, as might now make them holy, and

after
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after this Life, fuch a Fulnefs of Bleflings as miglit
make thém eternally bappy : He delivers: into our
Hands, by way of Inftrument and Conveyance, the
blefled Sacramewnt of his Body and Blood ; in the
fame manner as Kings tfed to-befow Dignities, by
the beftowing of a S:aff, or a Swerd ; and as the Fac
ther; beftow. Ettates on their Children, by glving them.
fome few Writings. - .

6. The Reafon of all thisis, The Giver cannot
“putinto his Friend’s Hands, Houfes and Lands, be-
caufe they are of an immoveable Nature, And
therefore this muft be fupplied by fome Forms or To.
kens, by which his Defign nray be fufficieatly made
known. Now Curist, and his Efate, his Hap.
pinefs and his Glory, his Eternity "and: his Heaven,
are not Things that may be moved more eafily than:
the Mountains on. the Earth.. And therefore thefe
can be no otherwifé made over than great immovea-
ble Eftates are. Whereforé as the Kingdom of Jracl
was once made over 1o Dawid, with the Oikthat Sa-
mucel pour’d upon his Head ; fo:the Body and Bleod'
of ‘Jesus is it full Value, and Heaven with all-its
Glory; in fure Title made over to Troe Chriftians
by that Bread and Wice-which they receive in the:
holy Communion: the Minifter of CarrsT having
as much Power fromhis Mafter for doing this, asany
Prophet ever had for what hedid.. :
7. O Lozp Jesu, wha haft -ordained thefe
Myfteries fora Communion of ihy Body, a Mears.
of thy Grace, .and a Pledge of thy Glory, fetile me
besebyin the Communion of thy Sufferings which
they foew firth feed mc with that living ‘Bread
which they prefnt, and {an®ify e in Body and-
Spirit for that cternal Happinofs which they pro-

Brerual Prieft, who m:.gene u’ “on high fo
reccive Gifts for Men, §il my- Heart, I befeech:
thee, with Bleflings out. of thy boly Seat, as 'i"fw

. : an.
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Thou fillefR my Mouth with the holy Things of thy
. Church. O that in the Strength of this Meat, I
may walk my Forty Days, till I come to that Holy-
Mountain, where without the Help of any Bread,
or Outward Sign, 1 fhall fee my Gobp Face to Face.
Blefled Spirit, help me to drink fo worthily of this
Fruit of the Vine, that [ may drink it new in the
Kingdom of my Father! '

Secr VL

- Concerning the Sacrament, as it is &
- Sacrifice.  And firfl, of the Conmr-
memorative Sacrifice. - -

1. HERE never was on Earth a True Re- -

ligion, without fome Kind of Sacrifices.
And the Heathens who caft this Slander on the
Chriflian Church, did it for no better Reafon tham
‘this, becaufe they faw neither Altars fer up, nor
Beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as-they
‘accufed the Jews of adoring nothing but Clouds,
'becaufe’ they had no Gods of Stene or Silver,

Whereas in Truth, as what was Stone or Silver, .

_could not beGop; 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 of Jgsus CurisT. Aud no Sacrifice
under the Law could regrefcnt our Service to Gop,
fo fully as it is done under the Golpel. The Holy
Communion alone brings” together thefe two great
Ends, Atonement of Sin, ard acceptable Duty to

o ‘ . Gopb,
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Gos, of which all the Sacrifices of old, wete no
more than weak Shadows. Asfor the Atonement
of Sin, ’tis fure the Sacrifice of CHR1sT alone was
fufficient for jt: And that this great Sacrifice, being
both of an infinite Value, to fatisfy the moft fevere
Juftice, and of an infinite Virtye, ‘to produce all its
Effe@s at once, need .never more be repeated.
This perhaps was the Want of Faith in Mot ;
(Numb. xx. 12.) to firike 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 Miitroft, as if the Firft,
which alone was enjoined could not fuffice. Butit -
were 2 much greater Offence againft the Blood of
ChrisT, to queftion its infinite Worth, The Offer-
ing of it therefore mufl needs be once only ; and the
repeating thereof, utterly fuperfluous.” :

2. Neéverthelefs this Sacrifice, which by a real
Oblation was not to be oficred more than once, is
by a Devout and Thankfui Commemotation, to be
offered up every Day. This is what the Apoftle
calls, To et forth the Death of the Lorp: To. fet it
forth as well before the Eyes of Gop his Father, as
before the Eyes of Men: And what St. Aunftin ex-
plained, when he faid, The Holy Flefh of [Bsus.was
offered- in three Manners 3 By prefigating Sacrifices
under the Law before his Coming “into atie-World,
in real Dead upon his Crofs, and by a Commemorative
Sacrament after He afcended into Heaven. Al
comes to this, 1. That the Sacrifier in itfelf, can
never be repeatedy 2. That neverthelefs, this Sa«
¢rament, by our Remembrance, becomes'a Kind of
Sacrifiee, whereby we prefent before Gop the Fa~
ther, that precious Oblation of his Son once offered.
And thus do we every Day . offer unto Gop, the
meritorious Sufferings of ‘our Lorp, as the only
fure Ground whereon Gop may give, and we
obtain the Bleflings we pray for.” Now there :

N Ea .
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no Ordinance or Myflery, that is fo blefied an
Inftrument to reach this everlating Sacrifice, and to

fet it folemnly forth before the Eyes of Gob, as
the Holy Communion is. o Men it is- a facred

Table, where Goo’s Minifter is ordered to reprefent

from Gop his Mafier, the Paffion of his Dear Son,
as flill freth, and fill powerful for their Eternal
Salvation. And 2 Gob it is an Alrar, whereon
Men myftically prefent to Him, the fame Sacrifice,
as flill bleeding and fuing for Mercy. And becaufe
it is the High Prief himfeif, the ']?;ue ‘anointed of
the Lorp, who hath fet up both this Table and the
- Altar, for the Communication of his Body and
Blood to Men, and for the Reprefentation of both to
Gop; it cannot be doubted but that the one is moft
_profitable to the penitent Sinner, and the other moft
acceptable to his gracious Father, T
3. The People of .Ifadl in worthiping, ever
turn’d their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High Prieft was
. to carry into the SanCtuary, So let us ever turn
our Eyes and our Hearts, toward Jesus our eter-
-nal High Prict, who is gone up into the true Sanc-
tuary, and doth there continually prefent both his
own Body and Blood before Gop, and (as farom
. did) all the True J/rael of Gob in a Memorial. In
the mean Time, we beneath in the Church, prefent
to Gop his Body and Blood in a Memorial, that
under this Shadow of his Crofs, and Figure of his
Saciifice, we may prefent ourfclves in vety Deed be-
 fore Him.- ' L
O Lorp; who feeft nothing in me,” that is

~trut;' mine, but finful Dut 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 Interceflion of my Loz p, who now
fits at thy right Hand; to the Seals of thy Cove-

A o ) nan,
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nant, which lie before Thee upon this Table; and
to all the Wants, Weaknefles and Diftrefles, which
Thoy feeft in my Heart. O. Father, glorify thy
Son ; O Son of Gop, blefs Thou thine Ordinance,
and fend with it the Influences of that Spirit,
whom Thou haft promifed to all Fleth: That by
the Help of thefe Mercies, the World, the Church

and our Souls may glorify Thee now and ever. -

HISB DB

Secr VIL.
Concerning the Sacrifice of Qurjehues.

).T.OO'ma'ny who are called Chriftians live as
‘if under the Gofpel there were no Sacrifice
but that of Curist on the Crofs. And indeed
there is no other, that can atone for our Sins, or
fatisfy the Joftice of Gon. Tho’ the whole Church
thould offer up herfelf as a Burnt Sacrifice to Gop,
yet could fhe contribute no more towards bearing
away the Wrath to come, than thofe who ftood near
Curist when He gave up the Ghoft, 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 ourfelves cannot pro-
cure Salvation, yet it is altogether needful to our
receiving i, ’ : .

2. As Aaron never came in before the Lorbp,
without the whole People of Ijrael, reprefented
both by the twelve Stones on bis Breaft, and by the

two
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- two others on his Shoulder: So Jesus Carist
does nothing without his Church; infomuch that
fometimes they are reprefented 'as only one Per.
fon : Seeing CurIsT afls 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 poflible to 1ts
weak Members. - Co T

3: The whole Divinity of St. Pau! turns upon
this Conformity both of Altions “and Sufferings ;
and that of St. Fobn likewife, upon this {ame.
Communion or Fellowthip. The Truth is, our
Lorp had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Refur-
re@ion on Earth, but fuch as we are to conform to;
as He hath neither Afcenfion, nor Everlafting
Life, no Glory in Heaven, but fach as we may
have in common with Him. .

4. This Conformity to Curist, which is the
Grand Principle of the whole Chritian Religion,
relates firft to our Duty, about his Sefferings;”and
“then to our Happinefs about his Exaltation, pre-
fuppofing his Sufferings. And both make up a

‘full Comment on our Lorp’s frequent Command

_to his Difciples, To follow Him. For without

- Doubt we thall follow Him into Heaven, if we
will follow Him of Earth: And fhall have Com-
munion with Him in Glory, if we have Conformity
with Him here in his Syfferings.

5. Thefe Expreflions to follow, to have Confor-
mity, and to have Communion, oblige us all to fol-
low Him, as much as in us lies, thro’ ail the Parts.
of pis Life, and every FunQion of nis Ofice. We

_ muft be born with Him, die on his Crofs, be bu-
ried in his Grave, fuffer in his Tribulations.

ChrifF and Chriftians muft be continually together:

Where 1 am, faith He, there foall-my Serwant b2, But

of all thefe Duties, the moft neceffary is, the

-bearing his Crofs, and dying with Him in Sacrifice.
. : 6. CagisT
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6. CHr1sT neverdefign’d to_offer himfelf for
his People, without his People, no more than
the High Prieft of old. He prefeatéd himfelf
to Gob in this great Temple, the World, at the
Head of whole Mankind. He came asa volun-
tary Vi&tim 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 neceflary, that they who fought for Atone- -
ment fhould wait upon the Saenfice; fo it is,
that whoever feeks etermal Salvation, fhould
wait at that Altar, the Crofs, whereon this eter-
nal Prieft and Sacrifice, .was pleafed -to offer up
himfelf. )

7. The Sinners indeed vnder the Law did not
die at the Altar, the Viéim -alone heing 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 offzr up themfelves as well
asthe Vi&im. So Chriftians are not crucified in
the fame Manner as CHrisT was, yet becaufe
they caft themfelves upon ‘his Crofs and Saffer- -
ings, as the only Means of Atonement for their
Sins and Salvation for their Souls, beeaufe of the
Grief they fuffer to think of the Son of Gop thus
dying, dying only for their Sake, which is as a
Sword both to pierce their- Hearts, and pierce
and crucify their Sins; and becaufe their whole
Body of Sin being thus crucified, there remains
no Life inthem, butwhat is offered up to Gobn’s
Service : On all thefe Grounds, the Saviour thus
offering bimfelf, ard the faved fo united to Him
by Faitb, fo partaking of his Sufferings, afd fo
given up to his Will, are accounted before Gop
One and the Same Sacrifice. : N

8. But be it. obferv’d, that in order to their
being fo accounted, they are- to crucify their' fin-
ful Membhers, as really as Curist himfelf hl:'d

> ‘ 18
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_kis finlefs Body crucified: So that each may fay,
I am crucified to the Warld, and 1be World crucified
. 20ms, Andthus Jgsus Carist .and his shole
Church do together make up that compleat Sa-
crifice, which was forethewn by that of  ald,
whereof, the Kidney and Fat were burnt upon
the Altar; but the Fleth, the Skin, Feet and
Dung (Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt
without the Camp. For Curist and his Church
fo join in One Offering, that he contributes all
that can go up into Heaven, to appeafe and
. leafe Gop ; and we contribute nothing but. Sin,
- gut what muft be removed outofthe Way: Yea,
and fothat itis. needful farther, inorder to our
-. being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not
only our Perfons but all our A&tions likewife, be
wholly devoted to Goo. I am crucfied with
Carist, Now I Jiwe not (faith the , Chriftian)

.

but Curist liveth in me. And the Life avbich . I .
now live in the Fle, I live by Faith inthe Son of

GOD.
g. This A& of tha Church confecrating herfelf
to Gop, and fojoined to ChrisT,as .to make
" but One Oblation with him, is the Myftery
which was once reprefented by the daily Sacri-
fice : 'The Firft and Chief Part whereof was the
Lamb, which did forethew the Lamb of Gop:
. The Second was the Mear (or rather Meal) and
 Drink-Offering, made of Flour, mingled with
Oil and Wine; all which being thrown on the
Lamb continually, was accounted one andthe

fame Sacrifice. Now thefe, which were fo

_ thrown onthe main Sacrifice, fignified properly
thefe Offerings, which Chriftians muft prefent to
" Gob of themfelves, their Goods and their Praifes
From this Meal! and Drink-Offering came the
Bread and Wine to be ufed at the Lor p’s Supper.
Now all we can offeron our own Account, is but

fuch an Oblation, as this Meal and Drink-Offéring .

.. wWas,
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was, which cannot be prefented alone, but only
with the Merits of Jesus Camist, and which
cannet go'to Heaven but with the Smoke of that

Great Burnt Sacrifice.  On the one Side, neither _
our Perfons nor Works can be prefented to Gon,
otherwife than as thefe  Additional OfRerings,
which of themfelves, fall to the Ground, unlefs
the Great Sacrifice fuftain them. - And on the
other Side, this great Sacrifice fuftains and fanQifies
only thofe Things, that are thrown into his Fire,
"hallow’d upon his Altar, and together with him con-
fecrated to Gop. S .

10. Now tho’ we are call'd ae all times to this
Conformity and Communion in * the Sufferings of-
CuRrisT, yet mere efpecially’ when we spproach.
this Dreadfsl Myfeéry, let ns take a petuliar
Care, that a6 both the Principal and Additional
Gacri went up towards Heaven: in. the fame
‘Mame, fo fesus Curist and allbhia Menibers
.may jeintly sppear befere Gon, that we may
offer up’ oynr Sopxi?and- Bodies, at the fame time,

" in the fame Placeand in the fame Oblation. FLet
us take chre to attend on this Saerifice in fuch a
‘Matiner, 1. As may become’ faivhful Dittiples,
‘who are refelved to - die for and with their Maf
ter. 2. 'As true Members: that cannot outlive
their Head ; and 3. As penitent Sinners, who
cannot look for any Share in the Glory of ‘their
Saviour unlefs they really enter into the Commu.
pion of that Sacrifice ahd thofe Sufferings which

. their Mafter, their Head and their Savinur has

aft thro’, znd which they are engag’d to by this very

_ 11, Tothis Effe®, thefaichful Worthipper, pre-
fenting that Soal and Body, which Gop hath given
him, at the Altar, may fay, ° :

Lo, I come! if this-Soal and Body wiay be
vfefal to any Thing, o do 24y Will, O Goo.
And if it pleafe thee to ufe the Power thou halt
; St Ce. .. - aves

-



turn afrefh. to Folly and Vanity. Arp’ and Rod
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over Duft and Athes, over weak Flefh and Blood,
over a brittle Veffel of Clay, over the Work of
thine own Hands: Lo, here they are, to fuffer
allo thy good Pleafure.  If thou pleafe to vifit
me eithey with Pain or Dithonour, I will bumble
w/lf under it, and thro’ thy Grace, be obedient
snto Death, even the Death upos the Crofs. What- -

foever .may befall me either from Neighbours or - :

Stran%:;s,v fince it is Thou employeft them thao®
they know it not (unles Thou help meé tofome
lawful Means of redrefling the Wrong) I will
ROt open my Mowk before the Loap who fmiteth
me, except only tofing the Phalm after I have
eaten thofe bitter He which belong to this
Pafover, and to blefs the Loxp. -Hereafter no
Man ean take away any thing from me, no Life
no Honour, no Eftate: Since I am ready to lay
them down, asfoon as-I perceive Thou rez:u'eﬁ
them at my Hands. Neverthelefs, O Father, iff
Thou be avilling, remove this Cup from me; but if
woty thy Willbe dome. Whatever Sufferings here-
after may trouble my Flefh, or whatever Agonies
naﬁ' trouble my Spirit. O Father, into thy Hand
awll I commend my Life, and all that concerneth
#t. Aad .if thou be pleafed, either that I live,
yet a while, or not, I will with my Saviour, dow
down my Head, 1 will humble myfelf under thy
Hand; I willgiveup all ‘Thou art pleas’d to afk,
until at lat [ give up the Ghopt. T

12. O Gop and Father, beflow on me fucha

- Meafure of that Spirir, thro'- which thy Son offer- .

ed Himfelf asmay fan&ify for ever the Body and
Soul which } now offer: A Spirit of Contrition,
that I may loath thofe Sins which deliver’d my
Gop ‘to Death ; and a Spirit of Holinefs, that I
may never be tempted to them again, any more

. than a crucified Man can be tempted. O Igt

this Body never be united from his Crofs, to re-
of
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of the Loxp, whodidft revenge my Sins onthy
own Son, corre® and defiroy them alfo in me. -
O my Gon, actept of a Heart, that fheds now
before Thee its Tears, as' a poor Vi&irh does its
Blood; and that raifes up unto Thee al bts 1e-
fires, as a Burnt-Offeriag dees its Flames. And
fince my Sacrifice can. neitker be holy nor accepted,.
being alone, receive it O Father, cloathed with
the %ighteoufhefé of thy Son, and made accepta-
ble with that Keély Perfume; which rifes from off
his Altar: An3 grant that [Fe who' fan&tifier, and
they -who arefanctified; may partake of ene Paffion,
and enjoy with Thee the-fame Glory:!

XK RICE NIRRT
. Sser VIE

Concerning the Sacrifice of our Goods..

JT is an exprefs Command of Gop by Mofs,.
I That no Worfhipper fhould appear before:
the Lowrp empty. Nor is this repealed by .
Carrst.  Sincere Chriftians therefore,. at the re-
ceiving of the Holy Communion, flicald together
with the altval Sacrifice of themfelves, bring the:
Freewill-Offering of their Goods. Indeeg this
‘as natarally follows the former, as the Fruits and:
Leaves follow the Tree, and as what we Aave
or can comes after what we are. Otherwife,.
our Sacrifice weré maimed, and would not fuit
with thar of Carist, which was whole and en-
tire,, Therefore, as ouar Bodies and’ Souls are -
Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of Carist, fo-
maft all our Goods attend the Sacrifice of our
Perfons. In a Word, whenfoever we ofer our-
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felves, we offer by the feif fame A&, all that
we bave, all that we caw, and do therein engage
for all, that it fhall be dedicated to the Glory of
Gop, and that it thall be furrender’d into bis
Hands, and employed for fach Ufes as -he fhalt

appoint.

2. It behoved Jfarl to o forth out of Egype’

with all their Cattle, and Goods, to offer them
unto the Lorp, thathe might take either All, or
fuch a Part, as he would pleafed to chufe.
And fo it behoves every Sinmer at his Counverfion
to Gop, and whenever ke approaches his Table,
. to confecrate all ke has to Jesvs -CrmrisT. From
that very Moment that we give up ourfelves to
.Curist, who hath likewife given himfzlf for us,

as all he poflefles becomes ours, namely. his -

Grace, his Immortality, his Glory, (which he
beftows upon us at the ‘Times he fees befl for our
Salvation) fo all we have becomes his, and he
may takeit after, in-what Time and Minner he
fhall fee beft for his Glory. All Things are his,
as he is Soveieign Lokp and Gop. -But all that
we have is his by a farther Tiile, becaufe we-
have given them, ' with our own Perfons, by our
own A& and Deed.’ ‘So that all which we are,

which we can give, even to the .leaft Veflel in .

our Houfes, is made holy in this one Confecra-
tion, according to the Wards of the Prophet,
In that Day [ball be upom the wery Bridles of the
Horfes, Holinefs umto the LORD :- And every Pot in
Jerufalem and Judah, fball be boly unto the LORD.
- Zech. xiv. zo, 21. i

2. This Confecration whereby the Worfhipper
offers up himfelf, and all bis Concerns to Gop, is
fist, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreflible
Blefling, raifing us to the very Nature, the Holi-

nefs and Immortality of Gop.  Secondly, as to

the confecrated Things, it is a miraculoas Privi-
Yege, which infinitely multiplies whatever is thus
. parted
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: z:rteJ with. It bleffes the Ule of it, althouzh: it

¢ bat prefented, as- long as we can enjoy it:
And exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no'more,
not as if Waterwas turn’d iato Wine,. or Dirtinte-
Gold; but as if we conceive a Glafs. of Water
surn’dinto Streams of everlafting Comforts, Small
Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces,. or the Daff’
of [frael into-fo many Stars of Ffeaven, ,

4- Now though our Lozp, by that everlafting
Sacrifice of himfelf, offers himfelf at all Times -
and in all Places, as we likewife offer ourfelves
and all thatis ours, tobe a continual Sacrifice :
Yet becaufe Curisr offers himfelf for us at the
Holy Communion,.in a peculiar Manner; we alfo.
fhould then, in a more {pecial Manner, renew-all
our Sacrifices. Then and there, atthe Alter of
Gon, it is right, both to- repeat all the Vows and:'- .
Promifes, which for fome Hindrance or other we
had not yet the convenience to fulfil ; and to re-

. mew all thefe other Performances, which can never
be fulfili’d,. but with the End of our Days..

5. But av the fame Time that the Chriftian Be-
liever does any good Work, let him draw out-
of the good Meafure of his Heart, Fire and
Fraakincenfs, that is, fuch Zeal and Loye as may
raife good, mmral Works into- religious- Sacrifices,
Whenever he helps-bis Neighbour, let himfo re-
verently and fervently lift us his Heart to Gon,,
& may become both that Majefty he adores, and:
“the pious A& which he intends..- Andthen when-
ever he do it at his: Door, orinthe Way,. or in .
the Temple, it matters not'; for the Hour is lon
fince come, that Acs of Religion are not conﬁneg
cither 20 Ferufalem, or te this ain.  Wherefo-
ever thou haft the Occafion of doing a holy Work,
"there Gop makes boly Ground for thee: Only,
in order to become a Spiritwal Worfhipper, the
Work muft be done in Spirit andin Fruth: Witk
£ach a Mind and Thought, with foch Faith . and

Love, - '
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Love,as tho'thou wert laying thyOllation upon the
. Altar, where thou knoweft that CHr1sT Will both
effe@ually find, and gracionfly accept it.

6. 1 dare -appear before the LorD, with all my ;

Sinsand my Sarjow. It is jultalfo that T fhould
appear with thefe few Bleflings.  Having receiv’d
them ofthy Hand, now do I offer them toThee again,
Forgive I befeech Thee, my Sins, deliverme from
my - Sorrows, and accept of this my Sacrifice. Ot
rather look, in my Behalf, on that only true Saerifice,
whereof here is the Sacrament § the Sacrifice of thy
well-beloved, Son, proceeding from Thee, to dié for
me. O let Him come unto me now, as the only
Begotten of the Father, full of Grace and Truth!

OEXD .
BERD .
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LoRrD’s SUPPER. -

.‘,

'_.L As it is @ Memiorial of the Suffors

ings and Death of CHRIET.
HYMN L -

When Jzsus was for us yd, -
¢ left his. Peath-recording Rite, o
He taok, and blefs’d, and brake the Bread,.

And gave his own their laft Bequeft, -
~And thus his Loves’s- Intent - exprefts -

: ;N that fad mémorable Ni%ht,

3 Take, eat, this is my Bedy, given
To purchafe Life aod Peace for you,
Pardon and Holinefs and Heaven ;
Do this, my dying Love-to thew,
Accept your precious Legacy,
And thus, my Friends, remember me..



2 Ibmm on the Lorp’s Supper, -

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

4 This is my Blood which feals the New
Eternal Covenant of my Grace,
My Blood fo freely fhed for you, -
For you and all the finful Race,
My Blood that fpeaks your Sins forgiven,
And juftifies your Clain to Heaven. -

5 The Grace which I to all bequeath
In this d¥ine Memorial take,
; #nd-smindfut of your Sgvious’s Pesth,
Do this, my Followers, for my Sake,
Whofe dying Love hath left behind
. - Brestral Life for all Mankind, -

HYMN IL

"N this ewpreflive Bread I-fee
I The Wheat by Man cut down for me,
- And beat, and bruis’d; and'ground : -
The heavy P s, and Pains,. and Blows, -
Which Jesos fuffered from bis Foes,” - *
+  Arein this Emblem fourd. "¢ "7 -

2 The bread dried up aud burnt with Fire -
Prefents the Father’s vengeful Ire |
Which my Redeemer bore : '
Into his Bones the Fire he feat,
Till all the. flaming Darts were {pent,
. And Juftice atk’d no‘more.:
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3 Why haft Thou, Lorb, forfoak thine own ?"

Alas, what Evil hath He done,
The fpotlefs Lamb of Gap ?
Cut off, not for Himfelf, but me,
He bears my Sins on yonder Tree,
And pays niy 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 Gon,
He bears the univerfal Load . -
Of guilt and Mifery ;
He fuffers to réverfe our Doonr;
And lo ! my Lorp is here become
The Bread of Life to me.

. -

HYMN IIL

1 THEN let us go, and take, and eat
The heavenly everlafting Meas,
For fainting Souls perpard ;
Fed with the living Bread divine
Difcern we in the facred Siga
The Body of the Lorb.

2 The Inftruments that bruis’d him o
Were broke and feattered long ago,
The Flames extinguith’d were, '
But Jesu’s Death is ever new,
He whom in Ages paft-they flew,
Doth ftill as ﬁain appear.

N
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3 Th’ Oblation fends as fweet 2 Smell, ”
Ev’n now it pleafes Gop as well : N
As when it firlt was made : - ,
The Blood doth now as frecly flow,
As when his Side receiv’d the Blow -
That thew’d him newly dead. ol

4 Then let our Faith adore the Lamb
To-day as Yeﬁe&%;y the fame,
In thy great Offering join,
Partake thger?:criﬁcial %‘goi,)d,
And eat thy Flefh and drink thy Blood,
And live for ever thine.

HYMNIV. |

e .
¥ LET all who truly bear
The bleeding Saviour’s Name, '
*Their faithful Hearts with us prepare, %
And eat the Pafchal Lamb.
Our Peflover was flain
At Salen’s hallow’d Place, -
Yet we who in our Tents remain, -
Shall gain his largeft Grace, _ E

2 This euchariftic Feaft

*  Ourevery Want fupplies,

And fiill we by bis Death are bleft,
And fhare his Sacrifice :
By Faith his Fleth we eat,

~ Who here his Paffion fhew,
And Gop out of his holy Seat
* Shall all his-Gifts beftow.

3 Who thus opr Faithemploy .
His Sufferings to record, -
Ev’nnow we mournfully enjoy
Communion with-our Lorb :
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Astho’ we every one
Beneath his Crofs had flood, .

Andfeen hitn heave, and heard him groan, - -
And fele his guthing Blood. )

4 OGop! %is finith’d now !
The mortal Pangispaft! .
By Faith his Head we fee him bow,
’ And hear Him breathe his laft !
We too with Him are dead, '
And fhall with Him arife,
The Crofs on which He bows his Head
.~ ShaMlift us to the Skies.

HYMN V.

1 "\ Thou eternal Vi&tim flain
A-Sacrifice for guilty Man,
By the Eternal Epirit made
. AnOffering in the Sinner’s ftéad,
Ouw everlalting Prieft art Thou,
, And plead’ft thy Death for Sinners now.

* 2 Thy Offering Rill continues New,
Thy Vefture keeps its Bloody Hue, . -
Thou ftand’ft the ever flaughter’d Lamb,
Thy Priefthood ftill remains the fame,
Thy Years, O Gob, can never fail,
_ Thy Geodnefs is unchangeable.

3 O that our Faith may never move,
But ftand unfhaken as thy Love,
Sure Evidence of Things unfeen,
Now let it pafs the Years between,
And view "lghee ‘bleeding on the Tree,
My Gop who dies for Me, for Me !
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. HYMN VL

1 q H give me, Lorp, my Sins to mourhy
" My Sins:which have'thy Body- torgy
Give me with broken Heart to fee -
Thy laft tremendous Agony,
.~ 'To weep O’er an expiring Gop,
And mix my Sorrows with thy Blood:

2 O could ¥ gain the Mountain’s Height,
And look upon that piteous Sight !

- 1O that with Salen's Daughter': I
Might {tand and fee my >aviour diey
Smite on my Breaft and inly mourn,
But never from thy Crofs return !

HYMN VIL

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

2 SpeQators of the Pangs divine
O that we now may be,
Difcerning in the facred Sign
His Pagion on the T'ree !

3 Giveus to hiear the dreadful Sound
Which told his mortal Pain,
Tore up the Graves, and fhook tht Gtound,
And rent the Rocksin twain,

4 Repeat the Saviour’s dying Cr
In every Heart fo lou’&,g v .
That every Heart may now reply,
This was the Son of Gop !
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HYMN VI

1 £ YOME, tothe Supper come,
Sinners there ftill is Room ;
Every Soul may be his Guetft,
Jesus gives the general Word ;
Share the monumental Feaft,
Eat the Supper of your Lorp.

2 In this authentic Sign
- Behold the Stamp divine =
CurisT revives his Sufferings here,,
Still expofes them to view,

See the Crucify’d appear, .
Now believe He died for You!
HYMN IX.

3 COME bither all, whofe grov’ling Tafte .
Inflaves your Souls, and lays them wafte,.
Save your Expence, and mend your Chear :.
Here Goo himfelf’s prepar’d and dreft,.
Himfelf vouehfafes to be your Feaft,
In whom alone all Dainties are..

Come hither all,whont tempting: Wine-
Bows to your Father- Belial’s Shrine, .
Sin all your Boaft, arid Senfe yoyr Geb :-
Weep now for what ye'vedrank amify,
And lofe your Tafte of Senfual Blifs
By drinking here your.Saviour’s Bload,.

2 Come hither all, whom fearching Pain,
And: Confcience’s loud (ll)ries arraign,.
PO Dz
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Producing all your Sinsto view ::
Tafte, and difmifs your guilty Fear, .
O tafte, and fee that Gob is here,

To heal your Souls and Sin fubdue.

Come hither all, whom carelefs Joy,
Doth with alluring Force deftroy, .
While loofe ye rarige beyond your Bounds ¢
True Love is here, that paffes quite, o

And all your tranfient mean Delight
Drowns as a Flood the lower Grounds. -

~

3 Come hither all, whofe Idol-love,
While fond the pleafing Pain ye prove,
Raifes your foolith Raptures high,
True Love is here, whofe dying Breath
"+ Gave Life to Us ; who tafled Death,
And dying once no more can die,

Lorp, T have now invited All, - )
And inftaut ftill the Guett fhall call,
Still fhall I All invite to Thee: -
For O my Gob; it feems but right
In mine, thy meaneft Servant’s Sight,
Thatwhere All is, there All fhould be,

HYMN X

1 ATHER, thy own in CHRrIsT receive,
F ‘Who deeply for our Follies grieve,
And caft our Sins away,
Refolv'd to lead our Lives anew,
‘Thine only Glory to purfue,
Andonly Thee obey. -

2 Faith in thy I;ard’ning Love we have,
Willing Thou art our Souls to fave,
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For Jesu’s Sake alone :
Jesus thy Wrath hath pacified,
Jesus thy Well-belov’d hith died

For all Mankind ¢ atone,

3 The Death fuftai’d for dll Marnkind’
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 Gov,.
+ Partakers of his Fleth and Blood -
Grant that we now may be ;-
- The Sp’rit’s Attefting Seal impart,
And fpeak-to every Sinner’s Heart:
The Saviour died for thee.! — -

HYMN XI

2 Gobp, that hear’ft the Prayer;,
Attend thy People’s Cry, .
Who to thy Houfe repair, '
And on thy. Death rely, .
Thy Death which now we call tomind,, :
And truft-our Legacies to find.

2 Thou meeteft them that Joy
Inthefe thy Ways to go, o
And to thy Praife employ ;
Their happy Lives below, -
And ftill within thy Temple-Gate-
For all thy. promis’d Mercies wait. .

3 We wait t*obtain them now;
- We feek the.Crucified, -
And atthy Alar bow ;
Aud long to fecl applied:
: .. D3 Coc
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The Blood for our Redemption given,
‘ And eat the Bread that came from Heaven.

4 Come then our dying Lorp,
Ta us thy Goodnefs thew,
In honour of thy Word
The inward Grace beftow,
And magnify the facred Sign,
-And prove the Ordinance divine,

HYMN XIL

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

2 Thee, Redeemer of Mankind,
Gladly now we call to mind,
"Thankfully thy Grace approve,

- Take the Tokens of thy Love, *

"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.,

T'hen we walk in Means no more,

" There their Sacred Ufe is o’er,
There we fee Thee Faceto Face,
Sav’d Eternally by Grace,

"HYMN XIIL

s OME all who truly bear
C The Name of CrrisT your Lorp,
His laft Myferious Supper fhare,
And keep his kind eft: Word:: .
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Hereby your Faith approve |
In Jesus crucified, . .
In Mem’ry of my dying Love N
‘ Do this, He faid, and died. .

2 The Badgeand Token this,

The fure confirming Seal

‘That He is ours, and we are his,.
The Servants of his Will,, :
His dear peculiar ones, -
‘The Purchafe of his Blood ;

His Blood which once for All atones,,
And brings usv to Gobo.

3 Then let us fill profefs

Our Mafter’s honour’d Narne,

Stand forth his faithful Witneffes,
True Followers of the Lamb :
In Proof that fuch we are
His Saying we receive,

And thus to all Mankind declire
We 4o in CHRr1sT believe.

4~ Part of his Church below
We thus our Right maintain
Our living Memberfhip we fhew,
- And in the Fold remain;
The Sheep of If#aels Fold
- In England’s Paftures fed,.
" And Fellowfhip with all we hold
‘Whe holdit with our Head.

HYMN XIV. |

1 ATHER, hear the Blood of Jgsvus,
Speaking in thine Ears above !
From thy Wrath and Curfe releafe us,
Manifeft thy Pard’ning Love 3

~
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O receive us to thy Favour, .
For his only Sake receive,-
Give us to our bleeding Saviour,
Letus by thy Dying live:

2 ¢ To thy Pard’ning Grace receive thém”

Once he pray’d upon the Tree, '

Still his Blood cries out ¢¢ Forgive them,.

~ All their Sins were purg’d by me.”

§-ill our Advocate in Heaven

Prays the Prayer on Earth begun,
- «¢-Father, fhew their Sins forgiven,,

« Father glerify thy Son 1>

HYMN XV.

" YING Friénd of Sinners, hear us-
Humbly at thy Crofs who lie;.
In thine Ordinance be near us,
Now- th’ Ungodly juftify ;-
Tiet thy Bowels of Compaffion,
~ To thy ranfom’d Creatures move,.
Shew usall thy great Salvation, -
' Gob of Truth, and Gop of Love..

* 2 By thy meritorious .l)yinig1 o

Save us from the Death of Sm,

By thy precious Blood’s applying:
Make our inmoft Natureclean:;.

Give us worthily t*adore Thee,.

~ Thou our-full Redeemer be,

Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory,

Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee..
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- HYMN XVL

1 COME, Thou everlafting Spirit, -
Bring to every thankful Mind
All the Saviour’s dying Merit
- All'his Sufferings for Mankind ;
True Recorder of his Paffion, . ’
Now the living Faith impart,
Now reveal his great Salvation, * -
Preach his Gofpel to our Heart.

2 Come thou Witnefs of his dying,

Come, Remembrancer divine,

Let us feel thy Power applying
CHrisT to every Soul and mine ;

Let us groan thine inward Groaning

~ Look 6n Him we pierc’d and grieve,

All receive the Grace-Atoning,

All the fprinkled Blood receive.

HYMN XVI.

1 ‘TH O is this that comes from far
Clad in Garments dipt in Bload !
Strong triumphant Traveller,
Is he Man; or is he Gop ?

2z T tHat fpeak in Righteoufnefs,
. Son of Gop 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 crimfon Sea ? -
They that in the Wine-fat tread .-
Are not flain’d fo much as Thee.

-

7 Dem

!
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4 ItheFather’s fav'rite Son,
Have the dreadful Wine-prefs trad,
Borne the vengeful Wrath alone,
All the fiereekt Wrath of Ged.

HYMN XVIIL

1 LIFT your Eyes of Faith, and look -
On the Signs he did ordain! -
Thus the Bread of Life was broke,
‘Thus the Lamb ~f Gop was flain,
Thus ‘was thed on Caluary
His laft Drop of Biood tor me !

2 See the flaughter’d Sacrifice, .
See the Altar ftain’d with Bload !
Crucified before our Eyes ‘
Faith difcerns the dying Gop,
Dying that our Souls might live,
* Gafping at his Death, Forgive !

HY MN XIX.

] ORGIVE, the Saviour cries, :
They know @ot what shey.do ;.

Forgive, my Heart replies,
And all my Soul renew :

I claim the Kingdom in thy Right,
Who now thy Sufferings fhare,

And mount with Thee to Siow’s Heights
And fee thy Glory there, - '

*
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HY M N XX.

1 AMB of Gop; whofe Bleeding Love
We-thus recall to mind, )
Send the Anfwer from above,
And Jet us Meray find ;
Think on us, who think on Thee,
And every firuggling Soul releafe 1

_Oremember Calvary,
And bid s go in Peace.

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

3 Let thy Blood by Faith applied,
The Sinner’s Pardon Seal,
Speak us freely Juftified,
And all our Sicknefs heal:
By thy Paffion on the Tree
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe 3
O remember Calvary, S
“ Asrd bid s goin Peace.’

4 Neverwill we hence depart,

Till-Thou our Wanits relieve,

Write Forgivenefs on our Heart,
And all thine Image give :

Still our Souls thall cry to Thee s

Till perfeced in Holinefs :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in Peace,

5,
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HY M 1;1 XXI.

GOD of unexampled Grace,
\ Redeemer of Mankind,
Matcer of eternal praife.
We in thy Paffion find :
Still our choiceft Strains we bring,
-Still the joyful Theme purfue,
Thee the Friend of Sinners fing
Whofe Love is ever new,

2 Endlefs Scenes of Wonder rife
With that myfterious T'ree,
- Crucified before our Eyes
" Where we our Maker feé : ,
Jesus, Lorp, what haft Thou done !
Publith we the Death divine,
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
‘Was ever Love like thine!

Never Love nor Sorrow was,
Like that my Jefus thew’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 Gop that fuffers there !,

4 Jesus drinks the bitter Cup;
The Wine-prefs treads alone,
Tears the Graves and Mountaias up
By his expiring Groan: )
Lo! the Powers of Heaven he fhakes ;
Nature in Convuliions lies, :
Earth’s profoundeft Lenire quakes, -
The great Fesovab dies !
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8 Dies the gloridus Caufe of all, v
Thetrue eternal Paq,

- Falls to raife us from our Fall,
To ranfom finful Man: :

Well may So/ 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 Sackclo th wear,

JEsu’s-Agony partake,
The Hour of Darknefs fhare :

Mourn th’ aitonied Hofts above,
Silence faddens all the Skies,

Kindler of feraphic Love
The Gobp of Angels dies.

- % 0, my Gob, He dies for me,

1 feel the moftal Smart !

Sée Him hangiing on the Tree—==
A Sightth# breaks my Heart !

O that il 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''er your Defire and Hope
With Tears of humblelt Love
Sing, for Jesus is gone dp,
. And reigns enthron’d above!
Lives 6ur Head to die no more'; -
Power is all to JEsus given,
Worfhip'd as he was before
Th’ithmortal King of Heaven.

9 Lorp. we blefs Thee for thy Grace, '
And Truth which never fail, .
- B . .
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Haft’ning to behold thy Face
. Without a dimming Vel .
We thall fee our Heavenly King,
_All thy glorious Love proclaims,
- Help the. Angelquires m :
Our dear tromphast L

HY MN XXIL

¢ TYRINCEof Life for Sinners flain,

Grant us Féllowfhip with Thegy - -

Fain we would pditake 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 didét thy Life refign,
Near as once thy Mother ftood :
* 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 !

HYMNxmm 

] HEARTS of Stone, relent, relent,
h Break by Jzsu’s Crofs fubdued;
~ See his Body mangled, rent,
.~ Caver'd with a Gore of Blood !
Sinful Soul, what haft thou done #
Murder’d Gon's eternal Son! :

B e S e - ame
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. 3 Yesy our Sins have Jone the Deed,
Iove the Nails that fx Him here,
©rown'd with Thorns his facred Head,
Men’d Him with a Soldier’s Spear,
Made his Soul a Sacrifice 3
For a finfal World He dies.

3 Shall we let Him die in vain ? :
Sill to Death purfue our Gob ?
Open tear his Wounds again,
Trample on bis precious Blood ?
No ; with all our Sins we part :
Saviour, take my broken t!

HYMN XXIV.

1 T;' XPIRING in the Sinners Place,
, Crufh’d with the Univerfal Load
} He hangs !—w——adown his mournful Face,
See trickling faft the Fears and Blood !
'. ~'The Blood that purges all our Stains
| Jt flarts in Rivers from bis Veins.

3 A'Fountain guthes from his Side, ST
Open’d that All may enter in, . .
That All may feel the Death applied,
The Death of Gon, the Death of Sin.
TheDeath by which aur Foes are kill'd,
N ‘The Death by which our Souls are heal'd,

HYMN XXV.

Fi Nln M Time of Love
“To Thee, Q Jesus we draw near,
Wilt " I'hou not the Veil remove,

: . Andmmymomafnll‘ollowmw
2

7
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Who humlz;ly atthy Altar lie, :
And wait to find Thee paffing by ?

2 Thoubid'®t us call thy Dearh to mind,.
But Thou muft give the folemn Power :
Come then Thou Savieur of Mankind,.
Bring back that laft tremendous Hour,
- And ftand in all thy Wounds confeft,
And wrap us in thy Bloody Veft,

3 With reverential Faith we claim
’ Our Share in thy great Sacrifice &
Come, Othou All-atoning Lamb,
Revive us by thy dying Cries,

Apply to-AH thy healihg Blood, . ' .

And {prinkle e, my Lorp,my Gen [
HYMN XXVL

1 ¥ I'S: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 Jeaus 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 Saviourdies. = -

3 'And fhall not we his Death partaks,
In fympathetic Anguifh groan ?
Q'Saviour, let thyPaflion fhake '
Oar Earth, and rent our Hearts of Stone;,
Our fecond Life our-Souls reftore,
And wake us that.we fleep no more.
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HYM N- XXVIL

t Y) OCK of Ifael, cleft for me,.
. For us, for all Mankind,
e thy. feebleft Followers fee,
Who call thy Death to Mind ;-
© Sion is the weary Land ;
Us beneath thy Shade recéive,.
Grant usin the Cleft to fland,.
And by thy Death to live..

3 In this howling Wildernefs: - -
On Calvary’s Reep Top, =~ |
Made a Cutfe oar Souls to blefs
. Thiou once was lifted vp ;
Stricken there by Mo/es® Rod;
Wounded with a deadly Blow ;:
Gufhing Streams of Life o'erflow’d:
. The ity World below.. -

¥ Rivers of Salvation fill'

_Along the Defart roll,.

Rivers to refrefh and heal’
_The fainting fin-fick Soul's:

Still the Fountain of thy Blood’
Stands for Sinners open’d wide,
oW, ’en now, my Loz b and Gour;.,
Iwafh me in thy Side.

4 Now, e%n now, we all plunge in,.
And drink the purple Wave,
- This .thc Antidote of Sin,
*Tis This our Souls fhall fave:
With the Life of Jesus fed, o
- 12! from Sirength to Strength werife;,
Fonow"t.by our Rock, and led
To meet Him in the Sies..
’ Es3
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L As it isa Sign and a Means of
: ‘ Grace.

HY.M N.+XXVIIL
\24 ) .
1 UTHOR of our Salvation, Thee -~
With lowly thankfol Hearts we praife,
Author of this great Myftery, . '
Figure and Means of faving Grace. . 4-

.2-The facred true effe&aal Sign- Y,
Thy-Body and thy Blood it fhews, Y :
The glorious Inftrument divine R ‘
Thy Mercy and thy Strength beﬁows.-.%'

: ) )
3= We fee the Blood that feals-our Peacey . %
Thy pard’ning Mercy we receives:
‘The Bread doth vifibly exprefs -
The Strength thro’ which our Spirits lives r

4. Our Spiritsdrink a fref'Supply,
. And eat the Bread fo freely giveny
'Till borne on Eagle’s Wings wefly; -
Aand banquet with our Lorp in Heaven:.

HYMN XXIX.

oy “Thou who this myflerious Bread . -
Didft in Emmaus break, :
Retur her- wit! our Souls to feed,
And to thy: Followers fpeak,
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N :
2 Unfeal the Volume of thy. Grace, s
Apply tl.e Lofpe'-word, -
Open our Eyes to f:e-thy Face,
Our Hearts to know &he Lowro..

3-Of Thee we commure R:}I and mourn~
Till Thou the Vel remove,
“Talk with us, and.our Hearts fhall bum:
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 Gop and Love are.one.

HY MN XXX

ESU, at whofe fupreme Command.
We thus approach to Gobp,
“Before us in thy Vefture ftand,
. Thy Vefture dipt in Blood. .

\

2 Obedient to thy gracious Word”
We break the hallow’d Bread,
ommemorate Thee, our dying Lorb, .
Aud truft on Thee to feed. .

3.Now, Saviour, now Thyfelf r;vcal
. And make thy Nature known, .
Affix the facramental Seal,
_ Aad ftamp us for thine own.

4 The Tokens of thy dymg Love,
O let us all receive,
And fegl the quick’ning Spmt movey . -
Andfeqﬁé{y believe. -

a.d
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€5  Flymus on the Loxn’s Supper.
g The Cap of Bleffing blck by Thee,; ( o

Letit thy Blood impart ;
* *The Bread thy myftic Body be,
» ’ And chear cachi languid Heart..

& The Grace which fare Salvation bringe-
Let us herewith recei;‘/e ;
Satiate the Hungry wit d Things
The hidden Mamagive. o J[:r-

5 The living Bread fent down from Heaven:
In u< vouchfafe tobe s .
Thy Fleth for All the Worldis givea,.
And All may live by Thee.

8 Now, Lorp, on us thy Ficth beftow-
) And let us drink thy-Blood,
~ *Till all our Souls are fi1’d below,.
With all the Life of Gop.

HYMN XXXI

¥ Rock of our Salvation: fee -
- The Souls that feck their Reftin T'hee, k
* Beneath thy cooling Shadow hide,
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side, .
By Watcr and by Blood redeem, i !
And wafh us in the mingled Stream..

2 The Sin-atoning Blood apply,. .
And let the Water fanéhify, .
Pardon and Holinefs imparty
Sprinkle and purify car Heart,
Wafh ou: the lat Reinains ot Sin,
And make our inmoit Nature ciean,

4. The dopble Stream in Pardons roll, ,
And brings thy. Love into our Soul, !



— e

e ——————————p = =

fiy;r;»:on-tbg'LQR D’s Supper. 25 -

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

HYMN XXXIL

B JESU to Thee for Help we call,

Plung’d in the Depth of Adans’s Fall;.
Plagu’d with a Carnal Heart and Mind,,
N9 Diftance or of Time or Place
Secures us from the foul Difgrace
By him entail’d on all Mankind. _

ii_x Thoufand Years are now paft by,. »
et ftill like him we fin and die,
As born within his Houfe we were;,-
As each were that accurfed Cain,
We feel the all-polluting Stain,
And groan our inbred Sin to bean.

2 Thou Gob of fan&ifying: Love,.
Adam defcended from above, .
The Virtue of thy, Blood impart;.
O let it reach to all below, .-
As far exténd as freely flow .
To cleanfe, as His tinfe& oar Heart,.

Ruin in him compleat we have,
And cantt not Thou as greatly fave,
And fully here our Lo(§ repair

- "Thou can, Thou wilt, we.dare believe,.

We lrere thy Nature:fhall retrieve,
And all thy heavenly Image bear.

'HY MN XXXIL

I YESU, dear, redeeming Lorb,,
I Maguify thy dying Word,.
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In thy Ordinance appear,
€ome and meet thy Followers here,

s In the Rite Thou haft enjoin’d
Let us pow our Saviour find,
Drink thy Blood for Sinners thed,
Tafte Thee in the broken Bread.

8 Theu our faithful Hearts prepare,
Thou thy pardoning Grace declare,
‘Thou that haft for Sinners died,
Shew Thyfelf the Crucified !

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

"HY MN XXXIV.

2 ORD of Life, thy Followers fee
Hungring, thirfting after Thee,.
At thy facred Table feef. o
Nourith us with living Bread, -

2 Chear us with immortal Wine,
- Heavenly Suftenance divine,
Grant us now a frefr Supply,.
Now relicve us, or*we die. _

CHY MN XXXV,

O T Pafckal Bamb of Gon,
" Q_/ Feed ns wittrthy Flefh -and Blood,
- Life and Swgength thy’

ath fupplics,
Feallus on thy Sacrifice.  fopp
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. % Quicken aur dead Souls agais,

[
.
’

Then our living Souls fuftain, 4 ,

; * Then ia us thy Life keep up,

. .’I‘hcnconﬁrmoanaithandHopq.

+ 4 Sill, O Lunp, our Stwength repait,

- Tillrenew’d in Love we are,
... Till thy utma:i Grace we prove,
= All thy Life of Perfet Love. =

HYMN XXXVL

! AMAZING Myftery 0f Lave ! .
. . While pofting to eternal Pain,
_ Goo faw his Rebels from above; .
And ftoop’d into a Mortal Man.
s p ,
His Mercy caft apitying Look; - ..
" By Love,. m,ee‘r” Caufelefs Love inclin’d,
- Our Guilt and Panithment He took,
»Ang died-a Victimt for Mankiod,

3 His Blood procur'd our Life and Peace.

And quench’d the WYath of hoftile Heavest;

- Jultice gave Way t6 our Releafe,

And Gob hathi all y Sins forgiven,

¢ Jusu, our Pardon we receive, =
The Purchafe of that Bldod of Thine,
And now ‘begin by Grace te live,
And breathe the Breath of Love Divine.

HY MN XXXvi.
1 UT foon the tender L’if'e will die,
Thoagh bought by thy Atoning B'lood.v

* - Unlef. Thou grant a freih Supply,
' And wath ws in the watsyFloods =

Y
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2 The sood 1emov’d our Guilt in vain,
"1t S in ue mull a wdys frays .
But Thou fha't puike our lnbred Stain,

‘And wafh its Reli&ts all-away.

The St.eim hat from thy wounded Side
" In blendud Blood and water flow’d;
Shalt cleanfe whom firft it juftified,

And t11 us with the Life of Gob.

-4 Proceds from Thee the double Grace;
Two Effluxes with Life Divine

To quicken all the faithful Race,
“In oneé eternal Current join,

‘5 Saviour, Thou didt not come from Heavets
By Water or by Blood alone,
Thou died’t that we might ve forgiven
. Atd all be Santtifedin One.

HYMN Xxxvik

1 ORTHY the Lamb of endlefs Praife,
Whofe double Life we here fhall prove,
"Fhe Pard’ning: and the-Hallowing Grace,
"The Childith and the perfe&t Love.

2 We here {hall gain our Calling’s Prize,
The Gift unfpeakable receive,
And higher fiill in Death arife,
And all the Life of Glory live.

3 To make our Right and Title fure,
Our dying Lorp Himfelf hath given,
His Sacrifice did all procure,
Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven.

-
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4 Our Life of Grace we here fhall feel -
Shed in our loving Hearfs abfoad,
*Till Car1sT our glorious Life reveal,
Long hidden with himfelf in Goo.

s 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, thenour All in All Thou ar,
Our Fullnefs of Eternal Day !

HYMN XXXIX.
1 QINNER, with Awe draw near,
) And find thy Saviour here,
In his Ordinances ftill, =~ =~~~
Touch his Sacsamental Cloaths,

Prefent in his Power to heal, -
- Virtue from his Body flowss

2 His Bociy is the Seat

Where all oar Bleffings mee,
Full-of unéxhaufted Worth,

Still it makes the Sinner whole,
Pours Divire Effufions forth !

Life to every Dying Soal. - -

3 Pardon, and Power, and Peace,

And perfe&t Righteoufnefs
From that facred Fodntain fprings:.
Wafh’d.in his All-cleanfing Blood
Rife, ye Worms, tu Priefts and Kings,
., Rifein Crrist and reign with Goo.

. :F .

29
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‘HYMN XL

] U T HOR of Life Divine,
: Who hatt a Table fpread,
Fumift*d with Myftic Wine

And Everlafting Bread,
Preferve the Life Thy(%lf hait given, -
And feed, and train us up for Heaven.

2 ‘Our needy Souls fuftain
With freth Supplies-of Love,
Till all thy Life we-gain,
And all thy Fullnefs ’prove,
. And ftrengtii’ned by thy perfe& Grace,
Behold without-a Veil thy Face, .

HYMN 'XL'L |
RUTH of' the Pafchal Sacrifice;
Jesv, regard thy People’s Cries,

Nor let-us in our Sins remmn 5

~ -Surely Thou hear’ft the Prifoners Gm .

Come down to our Relief, come down;

And ‘break the dire Accu&r s Chain.

2 Hnmble the.proud oppreflive King;
- Deliveranceto thine Ifrael bri

And while the unfpnnklednsx&xms die,

Thy Death for us prefent to ‘Gop,
Write our Prote&ion in thy Blood,
And-bid the-Hellith -Fiend pals by.

e B
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ﬁYMN XLI.

3 LORY to Him who freely fpent
G His Blood that we might live,,
And thro’ this choiceft Infirament

Doth all his Bleflings give.
2. Fafting He doth, and Hcarin% blefs,.
A’ng Prayer can much avai -
Good Vefels all to draw the Grace
Out of Salvation’s Well, .

3 Bat 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 richeft Leiaec‘{
Thon halt on Man beftow’d ¢
Here chjefly Loap we feed on Thee, .
And drink thy precious Blood,

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

6 Thus maywe ftill in- Thee be blet-
’Till all from Earth remove,
And fhare with Thee the Marriage-feaft, -
-~ And drink the Wine above.

. v '\ Fj.' z.‘.
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'HYMN XLIL

3 AVIOUR, andcanit be - -
That Thou fhould dwell with me?
From thy high and lofty Throne, -
Throne of everlafting Blifs, '
Will thy Majefty ftoop down
To fo mean an Houfe asthis2

2 I am not worthy, Lorb,
So foul, fo felf-abhor’d, - N
Thee, my Gob, to entertain )
In this poor polluted Heart =
Iama fraik finful Man, S
Allmy Nature cries depart ! :

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

HY MN XLIV.

1 UR Paflover for us is flain,
‘The Tokens of his Death remain,.
" -Un thefe authentic Signs impreft:. -
* By Jesus out of Egype led, -
Still on the Pafchal Lamb we feed,
And keep the facramental Featt.

‘2 That Arm that fmote the parting Sea
Is ftill ftretch’d ouc fog us, for me s
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The Angel Gop is fill our Guide,
And left we in the Defert faint,
We find our Spirits every Want :

By conftant. Miracle fupplied. .

3 -Thy Flefh for our Sapport is' gives, :
Thou art the Bread fent down'from Heaven,
That all Mankind by Thee might live ;.

O that we evermere may' prove.
‘The Manna of thy quick’ning Lave, .
And all thy Life of Grace receive!

4 Nourifli us to that awful Day -
When Typevand Vells ﬂ!aliypaﬁ‘amyy.
- And'perfe&t’ Grace in Glory end’;’
Us for the Marriage-feaft prepare, -
Unfurl thy Banner in the Air,.
And bid thy Saints to-Heaven aftend. ..

HYMN XLV.

3 REMENDOUS Love to loft Mankind!
Could none but Cuir1sT ‘the Ranfom find ? :
Could none bat CarisT the Pardon buy?' .
How great the Sin of 4dam’s Race! -
How greater flill the Saviour’s Grace, .
When Gop doth for his Creature diel .

Not Heaven farich'a Grace can fhew -
As this He did on Worms beflow; -
Thofe Darlings of th’Incarnate Gobpj :
Lefs favourdd were the Angel-Powers ; .
Their Crowns are cheaper far than Ours;-,
Nor ever coft the Lamb his-Blood. ’
2:Our Souls Eternally to fave.
More than Ten Thoufand Worlds He gaves :
F. 3 :
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That we might know our Sins forgiven, -
That we might in thy Glory fhine, -
The Purchafe-Price was Blood Divine,

.And bought the Aceldema of Heaven.

Jesu, we blefs thy faving Name, -
And trufting in thy Merits claim
Our rich Inheritance above ;
Thou fhalt thy ranfom’d Servants own,
And raife and feat vs on thy Throne
Dear Objedts of thy Dying Love.

HYMN XLVL

3 QW richly is the Tableftord
Of Jesus our Redeeming Lorp ¥
Melchifedec and Aarom join
To furaith out the Feaft Divine..

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

3 Jesus appears to facrifice; . -
The Flefh and Blood Himfelf fuppliess: -
Enter’d the Veil his Death He pleads,.
And blefles all our Souls, and feeds.-

4 "Tis here He meets the faithful Line;
Suftains us with his Bread and Wines
We feel the double Grace is given,
And gludly urge our Way ta Heawens

PR



I{ym}n on the Loan’s Supper. 35

HYMN XLVIL

3 YJESU, thyweakeft Servants blefs, T
J Give what thefe hallow’d Signs exprefs,.
. And what Thou giv'ft fecure ;
Pardon fato my Soul'convey, . -~ . -~
Strength in thy pard’ning Love to ftay,.
And tothe Endendare. .~ = . -

2 Raife, and-enable me to-ftand, oY
Save out of the Deftroyer’s Hand: a
- This helplefs Soul of mine,
Vouchfafe me then thy ftrength’ning Grace, ' -
And with the-Arms,of Love embrace,.
And keep me ever Thine,, -

1 ("AVIOUR of my:Soul from Sin,,
S Thou my kind Preferver be,
Stablith what Thou doft begin,

Carry on-thy Work in me,
All thy falthful Mercies thew,
Hold, and never let me go.

2 Never let:me lofe my Peace,
- Forfeit what thy Goodnefs gave,
Gibve it ftill, and fill increafe,

Save me, and perfift to fave,
8eal the Grant conferr’d before,
Give thy Blefling evermore,



36 Hymns on the LorD’s Sipper,

‘'HY M N XLIX.
.1: QONof ?‘on','thy Bleffing grant,
Siill fupply my every Want, .
‘Tree of Lifeggiie Influence ihed: .
With thy Sap my. Spirit feed...

2-Tendereft Branch alas.am I,

° Wither-without Thee and die,-.
Weak as helplefs Infancy,, -
O confirm my(Sopl in Thees.

- 3:Unfuftain’d-by Thee I fall - -

Send the Strength for which I call;".
¢ ~ Weaker than a bruifed Reed.

Help I every Moment need. .

Al my;Hopes onTheedepend,; - -
"Love me, f:v‘: me to the End, =
Give me the continuing Grace, ,
‘Take the everlafting Praife. .

HYMN L.

1 YPATHER of Everlafting Love,
‘Whofe Bowels of Compaflion movey:.
To all thy,gracious Hands- have made, .
See, in the howling Defart fée -
- A Soul from Egypt brought by Thee, .
* And help me with thy conftant Aid..

2- Ah, do not, Lor b, thine own forfake,. -
Nor let my feeble Soul look back, ,
Or bafely turn to Sin again, i
"No, never let -me faint or tire,
But travel on inftrong Defire,
"Till I'my Heavenly Canaan gain,

-
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HYMN 1L

P THOU very Pafchal Lamb,
. Whofe Blood for us was fhed,
Thro® whom we aut of Egypt came ;
Thy ran{bm’dl People led. B

3 Angel of Gofpel-Grace,
Fulfil thy Chara&er,
To guard and feed the chofen Race,
 In Ifraels Camp appear. . -

3 ‘Throughout the Defart-way - -
Condutt us by thy Light,

Be thou a cooling Cloud by Day, -
A chearing Fire by Night.

4 * Our fainting Souls faftain
‘With Bleflings' from above, Y,
And everon thy People reign '
The Manna of thy Love.

HYMN LI .,
1 “T'hoa who hanging on the Crofs,
O Didtt buy out—%axdon with thy Blood,
Canft Thou not fill maintain our Caufe,
And fill us with the Life of Gop, . . .,

Blefs with the Bleflings of thy Throne, te
And perfet all our Souls in One ? .

2 Lo, on thy bloody Sacrifice L,
For all our Graces wedepend! . - .
Supported by thy Crofs anfe, - - - -
To finifh’d Holinefs acfend, L
And gain op Earth the Mountain’s Heighty d
And then falute our Friends in Light. .
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HYMN LIL :
» Gop of Tl:utkdand Love, : .
us thy ve _

Blek thine Ordinance divivey ‘
Let it now effe®tual be, - '
Anfwer all its great Defign, :
' All its gracious Ends 1n me..

2 O might the facred Word =~~~ ;
Set forth oyr dying Lor», i
Point usto thy Sufferings paft,
Prefent Grace and Strength impart,. bE
Give ourravifh’d Souls a Tafte, “
Pledge of Glory in our Heart..

Come in thy Spirit down;

‘Thine Inftitution crown, - S

* Lamb of Gop as flain appear,

Life of all Believers Thou,,: =~ E

Let usnow perceive Thee neary 5
Come thou Hope of Glory nows.

HYMN LIV.

» 2did my Dying Lord ordain
. 'This dear Memorial of his Love?* :
Might wenot all by Faith obtain, - - .
By Faith the-Moyntain-fin remove,.,
Enjoy the Senfe.of Sins forgiven, SV
And Holinefs the Tafleof Heaven?:- =~

21t fegm’d,to my Redeamer good -
: ~That Faith fhould bere his Coming waity ,
Should here receive Immortal Food, ’
Grow. up in Him divincly great, , -



gl

v Hymasontbe Lorp’s Supper. 39 “

And £IPd with holy Violence feize
The Glorious Crown of Righteoufnefs,

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

4 The Prayer, the Faft, the Word conveys,
. When mixt with Faith, thy Life to me,
In all the Channels-of thy Grace,

I ftill have Fellowihip with Thes,
But chiefly here my Soul it fed
With Folnefs of Inmortal Bread.

§ Commurtion tclofer far1fegl, )
And deeper drink th’ Atoning Blood,
The Joyis moreunfpeakable,
And yields me larger Draughts of Gop,
-*Tjll Nature faints beneath the Power,

And Faith fill'd up cad hold no more. .
HYMN LV
19 1S not adead extemai Sign
Whiich-here my Hopes require,

The living Power of Love Divine
In Jesus I defire.

2 [ want the dear Redeemer’s Grace,

. I'feek the Cricified,

The Man that fuffered in my Place,
The Gop that groan'd, and dy’d,

L
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3 Swift, as their rifing Lorp to find
The two Difciples rag, C ‘
I feek the Savi-ur of Mankind, ‘{
Nor fhall Iieck in vaid. .

4 Come all who Jong his Face to fee ) 3
. 'That'did our Burden bear, -
Haften to Calwary with me,
And we fhall find Him there.

HYMN LVL .

i OW dreadful is the Myftery, .
. Which inftituted, Lorp, by Theé
Or Life or Death coaveys! ’
Death to the Impious and. Profane ;
Nor fhall our Faith in Thee be vain
Whb here expedt thy Grace,

3 Who eats unworthily this Bread .
Pullsdown thy Curfes on his Head,
And eats his deadly Bane ;
And fhall not we who rightly eat .
Live by the falutary Meat, ’
" And équal Bleflings gain?

3 Deftruction if thy Body thed,
.~ Andtrike.tbe Sou!'of Sinners dead
Who dare the Signs abufe; . - : :
- i_:rely the Infirument Divine | : |
o all thatare, or would be Thine -
Shall faving Health diffufe. ;

4 Savour of Life, and Joy, and Blifs, _
Pardon, and Power, and perféct Peatce 4
We fhali herewith receive, S T
The Grace imply’d through Faith is givedl -
And we that eat the Bread of Heaven '
The Life of Heaven thall live.
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HYMN LVIL

"1 The Depth of Lovedivine,
The unfathomable Grace!
Who fhall fay how Bread and Wine
Gop into.Man conveys ! -
How the Bread his Flefh imparts,
How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,
Fills his Faithful People’s Hearts
With all the Life of Gob !

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

1" 3 How can heavenly Spirits rife, .
By earthly Matter fed,
“Drink herewith divine Supplies
And eat immortal Bread ?
Afk the Father’s Wifdom bow 3
Him that did the Means ordain !
Angels round our Altars bow,
To fearch it out in vain.

4 Sure and real is the Grace,
The Manner be unknown ;
Only meet us inthy Ways
And perfe®t us in one. .
— Let us tafte the heavenly Powers,
Lorp we alk for nothing more ;
_Thirfe to blefs, ’tis only ours
" 'To wonder and adore. °
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HYMN LVIL

1 OW long, thou faithful Gop, thall I
- Here in thy Ways forgotten lie,
When fhall the Means of Healing be
The Channels of thy Grace to me ! -

'z Sinners on every Side fep in,
And wath away their Pain and Sit,
"~ But I an helplefs fii- 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,
¥ cannot tafte the Love divine,

! .

4 Angel and Son of Gop come dowr,
Thy facramental Banquet crown,
Thy Power ifito the Means infufe,
And give them now their facred Ufe,

§ Thou feeft me lying at the Pool, o
Iwould, 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 oh thy Body feed, .
Give me the Wine, Almighty Gobj
And let me drink thy precious Blood.

7 Surely if Thou the Symbols blefs,
* The Cov’nant- Blood fhall feal my Peace,
‘The Fleth e’en now fhall be my Food,
And all sy Soulbe fil I'd with Gop.

N
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HYMN LIX

' 3 GOD incomprehenfible,
Y Shall Man prefume to know,
' Fully fearch him out, or tell :
His wond’rous Ways below ?
Him in all his Ways we find ;
Horw the Means tran{mit the Power’
Here he leaves our Thoughts behixd,
And Faith inquires no more,

2 How he did thefe Creatures raife, .

And make this Bread and Wine -

Organs to. convey his Grace,
To this poor Soul of mine, ’

1 cannot the Way difcry, -
“Need not know the Myftery,

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 Gobp that died
My Ruin to remove ;
Clay upon mine Eyes He laid
(I at once my Sight seceiv’d)
Blefs’d and bid me eat the Bread,
- And lo ! my Soul believ’d. p

HYMN LX.

] O M E to the Feaft, for Cur1sT iavites,
4 And promifes to feed,
?Tis here his clofeft Love unites
‘The Members to g:eir Head.
: 2
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" 3 "Tis here He nourifhes his own
With living Bread from Heaven,
Or makes Himlelf to Mourners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven.

- ¢ Still in his inflituted Ways
He bids us afk the power, ‘
The Pard’ning or the Hallowing Grace,
And wait th’ appointed Hour.

4 Tis not for us to fet our Gop
A 'Fime his Grace to give,

The Benefit whene’er beftow’d
We gladly fhould recejve,

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

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

HYMN IXIL

] Hou Gobp of boandlefs 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,)
Thy moft ftupendous Works are wrought.

Struck by a Stroke of Moes' Rod -
The parting Sea confefs'd its Goo,
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And high in cryftal Bulwarks rofe ;
At Mojes Beck it Burft the Chain,

eturn’d to all its Strength acain, .

"And fwept 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 nomore,
Its Bulwarks are at once o’erthrown,
Its Mafly Walls by Air blown down,
« They fall before Almighty Power.

- Jordum at thy Command fhall heal
The fore Difeafe incurable,
And wath out all the Leper’s Stains ;
Or Oyl the Med’cine fhall fupply,
Or Cloaths, or Shadows pafling by,
If fo thy Sovereign Will aedains.

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 3
Salvation is from Gon .alone.

Theu in this Sacramental Bread
Doft now otir bungry Spirits feed,.
And chear us with the Hallow’d Wines
(Communion of thy Flefh and Blood)
‘We tanquet on immortal Food,
And drink the Streams' of Life Divine.

HYMN LXIL

¥ THE Heavenly Ordinances fhine,

g And fpeak their Origin Divine &
The Stars diffufe their golden Blaze,
And glitter to their 2;13 er’s Praife..

. ~

, -
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2 They each in different Glory bright
With ftronger or with feebler Light-
Their Influence on Mortals thed,
And chear us by their friendly Aid.

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

4 Around our lower Orb they bure,
And chear and blefs us in their Tuxn,
Tranimit the Light by Jesus given,
‘The faithful Witnefles of Heaven.

§ They feer the Pilgrim’s Courfe aright,
And bounteous of their borrow’d Light
Condu& throughout the Defart Way,

~And lead us to eternal Day.

6 Bat firft of the Celeftial Train,
- Benigneft to the Sons of Men,
‘The Sacramental Glory thines )
And anfwers ail our Gop’s Defigns, * -

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

8 With Joy we feelits facred Power,
But neither Stars or Means adore,
We take the Blefliag from above,
And praife -the Gop of Truth and Love: '

9 What Hedid for vur Ufe ordain
Shall fill from Age to Age remain,
Who e’er rejets the kind Command,
The Word of Goo fhall eyer fand.
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10 Go, foolith Worms, his Word deny,
Go tear thofg'Planets from-the Sky |
But while the Sun and Mooa endure,
The Ordinance on Earth isfuce. - -

HYMN LX”m.

1 Gob thy Word we claim,
Thou here record’ft thy Name :
Vifit us in Pard’ning Grace, M
Carist the Crucified appear,
Come in thy Appointed Ways, -
Come, and meet, and blefs us here.

LY

32 No Local Deity
We worfhip, Lorp, in Thee :
Free thy Girace and unconfin’d,
Yet it here doth freeft move;
In the Means thy Love enjoin’d
‘Look we for thy richeft Love.

"HY MN LXIV.

1 The Grace on Man beftow’d !
Here my deareft Lorp [ fee
Offering up his Death to Gob,
Giving-all his Life to me :
Gob for Jesu’s-Sake forgives,
Man by Jesu’s Spiritlives.

2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends
’ All &e Bleflings of thy Death
To the Soul that here attends, )
Longs to feel thy quick’ning Breath;
Surely we who wait thall prove .
All thy Life of perfett Love.
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HYM N LXV.

3 L E ST be the Lorp for ever bleft,
Who bought us with a Price,
And bids bis ranfom’d Servants feaft
On his great Sacrifice,

2 Thy Blood was fhed upon the Crofs.
* ‘To wath us white as Snow, °
" Broken for us thy Body was
' To feed our Souls below,

¢ Now on the facred Table laid
Thy fleth becomes our Foad,
Thy Life is to our Souls convey’d
In Sacramenial Blood.

.

4 We eat the Offering of our Peace,
The hidden Manna prove,
And only live t’ adore and blefs
Thine All-fufficient Love.

H'YMN LXVL

3 YJESUmy Loap and Gop beftow-
All which thy Sacrament doth thew,
And make the real Sign
‘A fure effe@ual Means of Grace,.
Then fan&ify my Heart and blefs,.
- And make it all like thine.

2 Great is thy Faithfulnefs and Love,.
Thine Ordinance can never prove .
Of none Effe& and vain, ‘
Only.do Thou my Heart prepare,,
To find thy real Prefénce there,.
Axd all thy Fulnefs gain, _
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HYMN LXVIL

3 ATHER, I cffer Thee thine own
This worthlefs Soul, and Thou
Doft offer hereto me : :
Wilt Thou-fo mean a Gift receive,
And will the holy Jesus live:
With loathfome Leprofy ?

2 Saint of the Lor b, my Soul is Sin,
Yet O eternal Prieft come in,
And cleanfe thy mean abode,
Convert info a facred Shrine, .
And count this abje& Soul of mine
.- A Temple meet for Gop.. . .

HYMN LXVIL

1 JESU, Son-of Gob, draw near,
Haften to my Sepulchre, .
Help, where dead in Sin I lie,
Save, or I for ever die.

2 Let no Savour of the Grave
Stop thy Power to help and fave,
Call me forth to Life reftor'd -
Quicken’d by my dying Lorb.
3 By thine All-atoning Blood
Raife and bring me now toGon,

ow pronounce my Sins forgiven,
Loofe, and let me goto Heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

-1 S INFUL, and blind, and poor;
And loft witheut thy Grace,
Thy Mer.cy Iimplore, o
And wait to fee thy Race.

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

2 Jesv, attend my Cry,
Thou-Son of Dawid hear,
If now Thou pafleft by .
Stand ftill and call me near,
The Darknefs from my Heart remove,
And fhew me now thy Pard’ning Love,

HYMN LXX

APPY the Man, to whom ’tis given,
Fo eat the Bread of .Life in Heaven :.
This, Happinefs in CHr1sT we prove,
Who feed on, his Forgiving Love.

HYMN LXXL

» RAW near, ye blood-befprinkled Race,
P And take: what Gop youchfafes to give,
. 'The outward Sign of inward Grace,
Ordain’d by Curist himfelf, receive :
‘The Sigt 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 myflic Flefh of Jesus eat, :
Drink with the Wine his healing Blood,
And feaft on the incarnate Gop.

3 Grofs Mifconceit be faf 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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_ T Effedts of Jesu’s Death imparts,
And pours his Blgod irto odr Hearts, -

HYMN LXXIL .

OME, Holy Ghoft, thine’' Inﬂucnce ﬁle&,
And realize the Sign; .
Thy Life infufe into the Bread, ‘
Thy Power into the Wine, :

2 Effe@ual let the Tokens prove,
And made by heavenly Art
- Fit Channéls to convey thy Love
To every faithful Heart.

HYMN LXXOL
S not the Cup of Blefling, bleft
) By us, the facred Means t’ imgart

"Our Savigur’s Blood, with Power impreft
And Pardon to the faithiful Heart ?

2 Is not the hallow’d broken Bread
A fure communicating Sign,
An Inftrument ordain’d to feed
Our Souls with myftic Flefh divine ?

3 Th’ Effe&s of his atoning Blood,.
His Body offer’d on the Tree .
- Are with the awful Types beftow’d
On me, the pardon’d Rebel, e.

4 On all, who at his Word draw near, . .
In Fa:th the outward Veil look thro*:
Sinners beheve 3 and find Him here :
"Believe ; and feel He died for You.
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5 In Mem’ry of your Dyiny Gop
The symbls faivhfully receive,
"And et the Ilefh-und drink the Blood
Ot Jesus, and for:ever live,

t *HIS, this is He that came L
By Water and by Blood: - =~ -
Jssus i< our Atoning Lamb,
" Our San&ifying Goo., -

2z See from his wounded Side
The mingled Currentflow !
The Water and the Blood applied
Shall wath us white as Snow. = .

3 The Water cannot cleanfe
Before the Blood we feel, = . -
To purge the Guilt of all our Sing,.
And our Forgivenefs feal.

4 Butboth in Jesus join,
Who {peaks our Sius forgiven,
And gives thé Purity Divine
That makes us meet for Heaven.

HYMN LXXV. -

1 A T HER the Grace we claim,
The double Grace beftow’d,
On All who truft in Him that came
By Water and by Blood.

2 ]zsvu, the Blood apply,
The Righteoufnefs bring in,
Us by thy Dying juftify,
And wath outall our Sin,’

¥

>

Vet
‘ tomad
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f 3 Spirit of Faith come down,
Thy Seal with t ower iet ta,

The Banquet by thy Prefence crown, -
And prove the Record trues

4 Pardon and Grace imfyart :
Come quickly from abéve,
- 4nd witnefs now in every Heart
i That Gop is perfect Love. .
;' HYMN LXXVL

) 1 ‘EARCHER of Hearts, in Ours appear,

_ ) And make, and keep them all fiucere,

Or draw us burthen’d to thy Sén,
Or make Him to hjs Mouriers known.

| 2 Thy promis’d Grace vouchfafe to give,

; As each is able to receive, .
The blefled Grief to All impart ;

Or Joy ; or Purity of Heart.

3 Our helplefs Unbehef remove,
And melt us by thy Pard’ning Love,
Work in us Faih, or Faith’s Increafe,
The Dawning, or the Perfeét Peace,

4 Give each, to Thee as {ecmerh bett,
But meet us al at thy own teut’; -
Thy Bleflirg inthy Means corvey,
Nor empty find oue beul avay.

H
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HYMN LXXVIL

+ Y. YOW long, OLorp, fhall wi
In vain lament for Thee! -
Come, and comfort them that mocrn,
- Come, asin the antient Days,
‘In thine Ordinarice retarn, - .
In thine own appointed Wayh.
Come to thy Houfe again,
Nor let tis feek in vain :

“T'his the Place of Meeting be, .

To thy weeping Flock repair, .
Let us heye thy Béanty fee, = :
Find Thée in the Houfe of Pravet.

Let us with folemn Awe
Nigh to thine Altar draw,
Tafte Thee in the Broken Bread,
Drink Thee in the Myttic Wine;

Now the gracious Spirit fhed,

‘Fill us now yvith' ove Divide. -

Intoour Mindsrecall ~  °
Thy Death endurd for Alt:
Come in this accepted Day,
Come, and all our Souls reftore,
Come, and take our Sins away, .
Came, and never leave us more.

H YMN LXXVIL

t ¥ AMBofGop, for whom we languifh,
. Make thy Grief Ovr Relief,

Eafe us by thine Apguith.
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32 Oour agoﬁizing.Séviém},
By thy Paia Let us gain
Gobp’s eternal Favour,

3 Suffer Sin no more t'opprefs us,
Set us free (All with me)
" By thy Bonds seleafe us.

4 Clear us by thy ,Condemnition 3
8lain for A}l, let thy Fall
_Be our Exaltation.

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

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

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

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

9In hine own Appointmeﬁts blefs us,
Meet us here, Now appear,
Our Almighty Jssus.

10 Let the Qrdinance be fealing,
Enter now, Claim us Thoa
For thy conftant Dwelling,

11 Fill the Heart of each Believer,
We are Thine, Love diyine,
Reign in né for ever.
3 .

v

55
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HY M N, LXXIX.

1 JESU re(gard the plaintive Cry,
4 The Groaning of thy Prifoners hear,
Thy Bload to every Soul apply,
The Heart of every Mourner chéar,

The Tokens of thy. Paflion 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 hatt died that all may live,
“Thy Death for All, for us reveal,
_Aund let thy Blood my Pardon feal,

HYMN LXXX.

1 ITH Pity, Lozrp, aSinner fes,
Weay of thy Ways and Thee :
Forgive my fond Defpair =~ -
A Blefling in the Means to find,
My Struggling to thfow ofF the Care *
And caft them all behind. -

S

s Long have I groan’d thy Grace to gain, .

Suffer’d on but all in vain :
An Age of mournful Years =~ )
I waited for thy paffing by, -
And loft my Prayers, my Sighs, and Teats,
And never found Thee nigh.

3 "Thou wouldft not let me go away ;
Sill Thou forceft me to ftay. = - .

ta



Which will n.".ma its Captive pare,
Nail to the Poft of Mercy’s Door
" My poor unftable Heart,

4 The Nails that fix’d Thee to the Tree
Orly they can faften me : '
"l)l':e Death Thou did# endure
For me let it effe@ual prove:
‘Thy Love alone my Soul can cure, - -
Thy dear expiring Love.

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

i

HYMN LXXXL

? ESU, we thus obey .
J Thy laft and kindeft Word, .

- Here in thine own appointed Way
We come to meet our Lorp;
‘The Way Thou haft enjoin’d
Thou wilt therein appear:

We come with Confidence to find

Thy fpecial Prefence here.

2 Ounr Hearts we open wide
. To make the Saviour Room:
AndJo! the Lamb, the Crucified,
The Sinrer’s Friend is come! -
His Prefence makes the Feaft, .
And now our Bofoms feel
The Glory not to be expreft,
The Joy unfpeakables
H 3

~

&

-
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Sreaine hatn orought us here;_,
He doth his Servants fged -
With Manna from abbve, -
His Banner over us is fpread,
His everlating Love.

¢ He bids us drink and eat,
Imperithable Food,

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

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

HYMN LXXXIL

Y YESU, Sinner’s Friend, receive us
Feeble, famithing, 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 ftay,

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

3

2 We have in the Defart tartied

Long, and nothing have to eat,
Comfort us thro’ wand’ring weatied,
Feed our Souls with Living Meat,
- Still with Bowels of Compaffion
See thy helplefs People fee, -
Let us gfte thy great Salvation,
Let us feed by Faith on Thee.-

)
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HY M N LXXXIIL

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

2 Long we for thy Love have waited,
" Begging fat by the Way-fide,

Still we are not New-created, ™
Are not wholly San&ified v

Thou to fome in great Compaflion

. Haft in Part their Sight reftor’d, -

Shew us all thy full Salvation, -
Make the Servants as their Lorp,

HYMN LXXXIV.

1 HRIST our Paflover for us.
Is offer’d up and flain! ~
Let 3im 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. . '

-

_ 2 Purge we all our Sin away
That old accurfed Leaven, : ° o
Sin in us no longer ftay o N
In us thro’ CarisT forgiven:
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Let us all with Hearts fincere . -

Eat the new unleavened Bread,
To our Lorp with Faith draw neagy .
" And on his Promife feed. :

3 Jusus, Mafter of the Feaft,
The Feaft itfelf Thou art,
Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,
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 Wildernefs
Thou hatt a Table fpread, |
Furnifh’d out-with richeft Grace,
Whate’er ourSouls can need ;
Still fuftain us by thy Love,
Still thy Servants Strength repair,
Till we reach the Courts above, -
And feaft for ever there. .

HY M N LXXXV.

1 Thou, whom Sinners love, whofe Care
Doth all-our Sicknefs heal, -

'Thee we approach with Hearts fincere,
Thy Pewer we joy to feel. -

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

Of Hell €'re while the helplefs Prey,
Heirs of thy Glory now. -

2 As Incenfe to thy. Throne above, -
O let our Prayers arife,

. Wing with the Flames of Holy, Love
Our living Sacrifice ;
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- Stir up thy Strength, O Logp of Might,

3

. :

Our wiikng Breafts infpire, -
Fill our whole Souls with Heavenly Light,
Mele with Seraphic Fire, -

From thy bleft Wounds Life let us draw,
Thine all-atoning Blood ~

Now let us drink with trembling Awe!
‘I'hy Flefh be now our Food. .

Come, Lorb, thy fovereign Aid impart

_ Here make thy Likenel'sg thine, .

Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart,

* And all our Heart is Thine.

'HYMN LXXXVL

If now I do not feel
The Streams.of Living Water flow, -
Shall I forfake the Well?

A_ N D fhallI let Him go?

Becaufe He hides his Face, o
Shall I no longer ftay, - .

But leave the Channels of his Grace, | -
Aund caft the Means away ?

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

Here let thy hellith Whifpers end,
To thee I fay, Be fill!

Jesus hath fpoke the Word,
His Will my Reafon is,

Do this in Memory of thy Lorp,
Jesus hatd faid, Do this!



y N

" 62 'I{ymm on the Lorp’s Supper.

[1 He bids me eat the Bread,
.+ He bids me drink the Wine,
No other Motive, Lorp, I need,
No other Word than Thine.

6 1 chearfully comply ‘
, With what my Lorp doth fay,
" Let others afk a Reafon why,

My Glory is t'obey.

His Will is good and juft:

‘Shall I his Will withitand?
If Jesus bids me.lick the Duft,

I bow at his Command :

8 ‘Becaufe He faith, Do 1bis,
This I will always do,
*Till Jesus come in glorious Blifs’
1 tbus his Death will fbew.

HY MN LXXXVIL

3 Y the PiGure of thy Paflion
Sdll in Pain T remain
Waiting for Salvation.
2 JEsu, let thy Sufferings eafe me, -
Saviour, Lorp, Speak the Word,
By thy Death releafe me. '

~ 3 At thy Crofs'behold e lying, -
" Make my Soul Throughly whole

" By thy Blood’s applying. - o

c, e

& Hear me, Lorp, my Sins confefling,
.« __ Now relieve, Saviour give,

Give me now thy Blefling.
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§ Still my crael Sins opprefs me,
Ty'd and bound, *Tjll the Sound
Of thy Voice ieleafe me, - -

é Call me out of" Condemnation,
To my Grave, Come, and fave,
Save me by tay Paffion.

7 To thy foul and helplefs Creature
‘Ceme, and cleanfe All'my Sﬁls,
Come, and change my Nature.

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

HYMN LXXXVIIL

) IVE us this Day, all-bountcous Lorb,
Our facramental Breada
Who thus his Sacrifice record
That fuffered in oyr Stead.’

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

3 Who hete commemorate his Dcath
To us his Life impart,
The loving filial Spirit bréathe
Into my waiting Heart.

4 My Earneft of eternal Blifs .
Let my Redeemer be, N

And if ¢’en Now He prefent is, ‘
Now let Him fpeak in me.
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HYMN LXXXIX.

3 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 Witnefs in your Heart ?

2 Is it the dying Mafter’s Will . .
_ That we thould This perfift to do?
Then let Him here Himfelf reveal,
The Tokens of his Prefence thew,
Defcend in Bleflings from above,
And anfwer by the Fire-of Love.

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

S

4 *Tis done ; the Loap fets too his Seal,
- The Prayer is heard, the Grace is given,
With Joy unfpeakable we feel
The Holy Ghott fent down from Heaven,
The Altar frcams with facred Blood,
Ard all the Temple flames with Gop !

HYMN XC .

: TQLEST te the Love, for ever bleft;
The Bleeding Love we thus record
JEsus, we t:ke thedear Bequeft,
Qtedient to thy kindeft Woid. -
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Thy Word which ftands divinely fure,
And fhall from Age to Age endure..

2 In vain the {ubtle Tempter tries
Thy dying Precept to repeal,
To hide the Letter from our Eyes, -
‘And break the Teftamental Seal, A
Refine the folid Truth away, '
And make us free——to difobey.
3 In vain he labours to perfuade
Thou didfl not mean the Word thould bind:
The Feaft for thy firft Followers-made
- For Them and Us, and all Mankind,
Mindful of Thee we ftill attend, ¥
And this we do, till Time fhall end.’

4 Thro’ vain Pretence of clearer Light
We do not, Lorp, refufe to fee,
Or weakly the Commandment flight
To fhew our Chriftian Liberty,
Or feek rebellioufly to prove
The Purene’s 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 thew,
Till frong with all thy Life we rife,
And meet Thee coming in the Skies !

HYMN. XCL-
1 LL loving, all redeeming Lo.nn,. '
- Thy wandring Sheep with Pity fee.
. Who flight thy deareft dying Word,

And will not thas remember Thes,

R SRS
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To all who would perform thy Will
"The glotious. promis'd Truth reyeal,

3 Can we enjoy thy riche Love, L
Nor long that They the#race thould fRare ?
Thos from theiv Eyes the 8cales remove, -
Thou the Eternal Word-declare,® o
Thy Spirit with thy Word impart; - -
And fpeak the Precept to-theis Heart; ‘

3. If chiefly nere thou may't be found, "~ -
~ If now, ev’n now, we find Thee here,-
O let their Joys like ours'abound, =
. Invite them t0 the Royal Chear, =~ o
Peed withimperithable Food, . @'
And §ll their raprir’d Souls with Goy,

4 Jesu, we will not fét Thee go. o i
But keep herein our fafteft Hold,»
Till Thou to them thy Counfe! thew;
._And call and make vs all one Fold,
One hallow'd Undivided Bread, -
One Body knit to Thee our Hoad.

"HYMN Xcii.
1. 3‘1 Ttéil.'ﬁa'ho more '
27\ The Spirit and Power
, . Of Jusus our Gop -
Is not to be found in this Life-giving Food!
a  Did Jasusordain o
His upper in vain, ]

And furnith a Feaft N :
For none but his carlicit Servants to tafte ?

3 ‘Na),'but this is his Will ‘
(We kaow it and feel)
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That ewe fhonld partake - s
The Banquet far. All l-;e fo fn;ely did make

4 In raptqroua s
He bid usdo ¢ 1s, , ,'
? The Joy it impaits’ .- -
Hath witne(s’d his grqcioqo Deﬁgn in ourHeam.

§ - isGon webelteve,
~ Who- cannot deceive,
‘The Witnefs of Gop

1s prefent, and fpeaks in the myftical Blood.

(1 Receiving the Bread
On Jesys we feed,
It doth not appear
His Manner of work ng ; but ]uu is hete'

With Bread from above,
With Comfort and Love
" Qur Spirit He fills; -

_ And all his unfpeakable Goodnefs reveals,

] O that alt Men woald haﬂo
To the Spmtual Featt, ° )
. AtJesus’s Word
Do this, and be fed with theLove,oF ourLorn! -

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

-Jo  Bring near the glad Day
When all fhall obe
Thy dying Requett,
And eat of thy Supper, and lean on xhy Brea&.

Ia
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11~ To all Men impart
One Way and one Heart, .
- Thy People be fhewn -
All nghtcous and ﬁn!efs and perfe& in one,

12 Then, thenlet usfee
Thy Glory, and be
Caught up in the Air :
‘This heavenly Suppe: in Hetven to thare.




Hymns oﬁ the Lor p‘:’ Supper. 6‘9' ‘

BOK I RHRHOH B IR ROK
ML The Sacrains v quaZ?gc' of
" HEAVEN

HYMN XGIL

t 4 YOME let.us join with one Accord. -
Who thare the. Supper of the Loz, -
ur Lorp arid Maftér’s Praife'to fing 5
Nourith’d op.Earth with living Bread
We now are at his' Table fed, - -
But wait to:fee our heavenly King ;.
To fee the great:Invifible . -
‘Without a Sacramental: Veil, ... .
. With all his Robes.of Gloryon,- . .
In rapt’rous Joy and Love and Prdife
Him to behold with. open Facs,
High on his Everlafting Throne !

= ( .
3 ‘The Wine which doth his Paffion fhew,
We foon with Him fhall drink it New |

Tn yonder daz’ling Courts above,.
Admitted to the Heaven'y Featt, o T
We fhall his choictft Bleffings tafte,

And banquet on his richeft Love, ., = .
We foon the Midnight Cry fhall hear,. ~'_
Aiife, and meet the Biidegroom near,

The Marriage of the Lambis come,

- Anended by his hezvenly Friends
The glorious King of Saints defcends
To take his- Bride in Triumph homey. - -+

143
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3 Then let us flill in Hope rejoice,
And liften for the Archangel’s Voice
Loud ecchoing to the ’?
Hafte to the dreadful Joyful Day, -
Whea Heaven and Earth fhall flee away
By all-devouring Flames deftroy’d :
While we from out the Burnings fly, ~ -
With Eagles Wings moupt up on high,
Where JEsus is on Sion feen ; '
*Tis there He for our Coming waits,
And lo, the Everlafting.Gates -
Lift up-their Heads totake us in}

4 By Faith and Hope already there
Fv'n row the Marriage-Feaft we fhare,
- Ev’n now we l;\y the Lamb are fed,
Our Lorp’s celeftial Joy we grove,
- Led by the Spirit of his Love,. o
To Springs of living Comfort.led :
Suffering and Curfe and Death are o’er,
And Pain afli&ts the Soul no more - .
While harbour’d in the Saviour’s Breaft;

He quiets all our Plaiots and Cries, ¢

And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes,’
And lulls us in his Arms to reft!.

HYMN XCIV: *

' What a Soul-tranfporting Feaft
" Doth this Communion yield:!- /
Remembring here thy Paflion paft, -
We with thy Love are filPd. .

2 Sure Inftrument of prefent Grace
- Thy Sacrament we find, - .
“Yet higher Bleflings it difplays,
Aud Raprares uill behind., - .

v

rump of Gop, -

!

-1 -ef "em ~ g
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3 It ‘bears. us now. on:Eagle’s Wings,
If Thou the Power impart, - ,
And Thee our ﬁloriqus Earnefl brings

‘ Into our faithful Heart, -
4-Olet us fiill the Eamieftfeel, . © -+ i, = .
Th’unutterable Péace, . . _ K

This loving Spirit be the Seal, = .
Of our Eternal Blifs! - - .~

HY MN: XCV.
. o
1 YN Jesus welive, In ]E'stirs'!'we reft,
And thankful receive His dying Bequeft;-
The Cup of Salvation His Mercy beftows,
And all from bis Paflion’ Our Hapyinels; flows.

r

2 With myftical Wine He comforts us-here,
And gladly we join, Till Jesus appeary’
With héartyThank{giving. His Death to record;
The Living, theLiving thouldfing of theirLor o

5 He hallow’d the. Cup Whi¢h now. we receive

", The Pledge of our ddope With Jesus. to live, .

=" (Where Sorrow, and Sadnefs Shall rever befound}
With Glory and Gladnefs Eternally crown’d.

‘¢ The Fruit of the Vine'(The Joy it implies)
Again we fhall join To drink in the Skies,
Exult in his Favour, Cur Triumph renew;
And I, faith the Savicur,Will drink iewithYom

HY MN "XCVL

J APPY the Souls to Jesus join’d, -
And fav'd-by Girace alone, -
Walking in ali thy Ways we find
Our Heaven on Earth begun,

Lt
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2 The Church triumpleins fthy Love!:
Their mi ht{ Joys werknow,. ..
They fing the Lamb-in Hymns above,
And we in Hymns below.

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

4 The Holy to the Holicktleads
From hence our Spirits.rife,

~ And he that in thy Statutes treads
Shall meet Thee in the Skies.

HYMN CXVIH -

t 3 'THE‘E King of Saints we praife,.
.1 For thisour Living Bread,
Nourifh'd Wy thy preferving Grace,
~ " And at thy Table fed ;

Who in thefe:lower Parts
-2 1Qf thy great Kingdom feaft,.
We feel the Eameft inour Hearts:
- Of our Eternal Reft.. :

2 . | YetAiillan FigherSeat =
. We in thy Kingdom claim,

Who here begin by Faith to eat

< . The'Supper of the Lamb,

~ That glorious heavenly Prize:

. We furely thall attain )
. And 1n the Palace of the Skies-
With Thee for. ever reign,

e

e e So b=

L
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HYMN. XCVIIL

1 HERE fthall this Memorial end ¥
' - "Thithér let our Souls afcend,
Live on Earth to Heaven reftor’d,
Wait the Coming of our Lorp,

2 Jesusterminates our Hope,

' éssvs is our Wifhes Scope,
nd of this great Myfery :
Him we fain would die to fee, -

3 He whom we remember here,

CurisT fhall in the Clouds appear,
Manifeft to every Eye, . L
We fhall foon behold Him nigh, -
4 Faith afcends the Mountain’s Height,”

Now enjoys the pompous Sight, -

Antedates the Final Doom, =~~~ - .-

Sees the Judge in Glory come.

§ Lo He comes triumphant down, *
Seated on his great white Throne!
Cherubs bear it on their Wingd, - .
Shouting bear the King of Kings, " -+

6 Lo, his glorious Banner fpread - -
Stains the Skies with deepeft Red, -

* Dyes the Land, and fites the Waod, .~
Turns the Ocean into Blood, '

. - .
7 Gather'd to the well-known Sigs . -
We our elder Brethren join,
Swiftly to our Logp fly up, ~ - **
Hail Him on the Mouatain Top;

’
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B Take our happy Seats sbove,
Banquet on hisﬁavenly l.m;e, )
Lean on our Redeemer’s Breatt,
In his Asms for ever woft.

HYMN XCIX, _
) ‘N FHITHER fhould our full Souls afpire
- At this tranfporting Feaft ? e

They never can on Earth be higher,
Or more compleatly blefl,

2 Our Cv.ql)l of Blefling from above
" Delightfully runs o’er, .
*Till from thefe Bodies théy remove
Our Souls can hold no-more.

3 To Heavep the Myftic Banquet leads, .
. Let us to Heaven afcend, , -.. )
And bear this {oy upon our Headg -

Till it in Glory end;

4 Till all who truly;join:in Thisy
‘The Marrjage-Suppet . fhare,
Enter into their Maftér’s Blis
* And feaft for gver thezc =

| HYMN G
t T ETURNING tohis Theode above -
The Friend-of Simnors ¢rieds - -
o thisin Memory of my Love: _
Hefpoke the Word,-aud died," - *

2 He tafted Death for every One,
- The Saviour of Mankind
Out of our Sight to Heaven is gone,
Bt lefe his Pledge behind.




Hyrins on the Loro's Supper. 73

4 His Sactamental Pledge we take,. .
Nor will we letitgo; - -~
Till in the Clouds our LorDp comeiback
We thus his Death will thew.

4 Come quickly, Lorp, for whom*we mostn;
© - Andcomfertdll that grieve,
Prepareé the Bride-and then retdrn,

Abd to Thyfelf receive. ™~ -

§ Now to thy glorious Kingdom come,
(Thow haft a Token given)
And while thy Arms receive us home
- Recall thy Pledge in Heaven.

HYMN CL

¥ OW glorious i5 the Life above

- Which.in rhis Ordinance wé raffe’;
‘That Fulnefs of Celeftial Love,
Thet Joy which fhall for ever laft!.

2 That Heayenly Life in CirisT conceald
Thefe Earthen Veflels could not bear,
The Part which now we bnd reveal’d
No Tongue of Angels can declare,

3 The Light of Life Eternal darts
-, Into our Souls a dazling Ray,
A Diop of Heav’n o'erflows our Hearts,
And deluges the Houfe of Clay.

‘¢ Sure Pledge of Extafies uaknown
Shall this Divine Communion be,
The Ray thall rife into a Sua,
The Drop thail fiwell into a Sea,
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HYMN CIL

1 The Length, and Breadth, and Height,
And Depth of dying Love ! :

Love that turns eur Faith to Sight; RN
And wafts to Heaven above !y

Pled;re of our Poffeflion This,
T'his which Nature faints to bear ;

Who fhall then fupport the B.ifs, '
The Joy, the Rapture there ! -

2 Flefh and Blood fhall not receive
The valt Inheritance ;
- Gobp we cannot fee, and live
“'The Life of fecble Senfe ;

n our weakeft Nonage, here,;
Upinto our Head we prow,

Saints before our Lor D appear,
Ard ripe for Heaven below.

3 We his Image thall regain,

And to his Stature rife;

Rife untoa perfe&t Man, o

d then afcerd the Skies,

Find our happy Manfions there,
Stiong to bear the Joys above

Allthe glorious Weight o bear
Of Everlafling Love,

HY M N CIIL

1 = AKE, and eat, the Saviour faith,
This my facred Body is !
Him we takeand eat by Faith, .
Feed upon thatFlefh of His,
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All the Benefits receive
Which his Paffion did procute,
Pardon’d by his Grace we live, :
- Grace whith ntakes Saléation fure:

z_Title to Eternal Blifs

" Here his precious Death we find,
'This the Pledge the Earneft This

Of the purchas’d Joys behind :
Here ke gives our Souls a Tafte,

« Heaven into our Hearts He pours :

Still believe, and hold Him faft, .
Gop and CurisT and All is ours !

) HYMN CIV.

1 -ETurNING to his Father’s Throte
Here all the interceeding Son, °
And join in that Eternal Prayer :
He prays that we with Him may reign,
And he that did the Kingdom gain
For us, fhall foon conduét us there.

»

2 ¢ I will that thofe Thou giv’t to me |
‘May all my heavenly Glory fee,
But firft be perfeétedin One.”
Amen, Amen, ourHeart replies,
Prepare, and take us to the Skies,

Thy Prayer be heard, thy Will be done !

HYMN CV..

1+ T IFT your Eyes of Faith and fee
L Saints and Angels join’d in One, -
What a countlefs Company .
Stands before yon daﬁing Throne!

77
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Each before tis Saviour ftands, -
All'in Milk-white Robes array'd,

Palms they carry in their Hands,
Crowns of GYory on their Head.

2 Saints begin the endlefs Song, -~ - .

Cry alcid in heavenly Lays
Glory doth to Gob belong,

Gop the glorious Saviour praife, -
All from Him Salvation came,
Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb

Let the Morning Stars reply.

3 Ang‘cl-pg'w'ers the Tkhirone furround,
_ Next the Saints in Glory they,
Luil’d with the tran%}orting Sound
_ They théir filent Homage pay,
Profitate on their Face before.

Gob and his Messran’ fall,
Then in Hymns f Praife adore,
Shout the Lamb that died for All.

4 Be it fo, they all reply
Him let all 6ur Orders praife,
-Him that did for Sinners dje,
Saviour of the favour’d Race :
. Render we our Gop hisRight, . .,
~ Glory, Wifdom, Thanks and Power,
Honour, Majefty and Might,. .
Praife Him, praife Him evermore !

HYMN CVL
1 W HAT are thefe array’d in White,

Brighter than the Noon-day Sun, .

' Foremoft of the Sons of Light
Neareft the Etemal Throne ?
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"Thele are they that bore’ the Crofs,.
Nobly for their Mafter ftood,

Sufferers in his Righteous Caufe,
Followers of the Dying Gob.’

2 Out of great Difirefs they came,

Wafh’d their ‘Robes by Faith below

In the Blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that wathes white as Snow.

¢ ‘Thereforeare they next the Throze,

Serve their Mzker Day and Night,.

Gob refides amdng His owa,
Gop doth in his Saings delight.

3 More than -Conquerors at laft,
Here they find. their Trials o’er,
- They have all their Sufferings paft,
Elunger now and Thrift no more 5 -
No exceflive Heat they féel
From the Sun’s dire@er Ray,
In a milder Climethey dwell,- -~ -
" Region of Eternal Day.. . Cs
4 Hethat on the Throne doth reign:
Them.the Lamb fhall always feed,
With the Tree of Life fuftain, :
To the living Fountains lead,
He fhall all their Sorrows-chafg,
_All their Wantsat once remove,.
Wipe the Tears from:every Face,
Eill up every Soul with Love,

HYMN CVII.

1 A LL hailthon fuffering Son of Goo,
Who didft thefe Myfteries 6rdain,-
Com nunion of thy Flef and Blood,
Sure lnﬂrumentkhy Graceto gain,
3
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Type of the heavenly Marriage-Fealt,

Pledge of our Evcxl!ﬁing Rcﬂ.&

2' Jesu, thine own with Pity fee,
.~ Our helplefs Unbelief remove, ‘ ,
Impower us to remember Thee, ,

Give us the Faith that works by Leve,

The'Faith which Thoa haft given increafe,
And feal us up in Glorious Peace. °

HYMN CVIIL

| A H give us, Saviour, to partake
The Sufferings, which, this: Emblem fhews;
Thy Fleth our Food immostal make,
Thy Blood which in this Channel flows.
In all its Benefits impart, ,
' And fan&ify our fprinkled Heart.

2 For all that Joy vli]rbich now we tafte,
Our happy hallow’d Seuls
" O let us bold the Earneft faﬂ’prcparc,
This Pledge that we thy Heaven fhall thare,
Shall drink it New with Thee ahove B
The Wine of thy Eternat Love.

HYMN CIX

1 O R D, Thou knowft my Simplenefs,
All my Groans are heard by Thee,
See me hungring after Grace,
- Gafping at thy Table fee, - '
One who would in Thee believe,
Would with Joy the Crumbs receive.

’

-

e, e — L



b

2 Look as when thy clofing Eye '
" Saw the Thief befide thy Crofs ;
Thou art now gone up on high,

Undertake my defperate Caufe,
In the heavenly Kingdom Thou
Be the Friend of Sinners Now.

3-Saviour, Prince, eathran’d above, .
Send a Peaceful Anfwer dewn;
Let the Bowels of thy Love
Eccho t0a Sinners groan; - . -
Ore who feebly thinks of ‘T'hee.
"Thou for Good remember me. .

Hymns on the Lorp's Sapperi»

81

HYMN CX.

r ESU, on Theewe feed-
.J Along the Defart Way,. .
Thou art the liviag Bread,
Which dotb our Spirits ftay,
And all who in this Banquet joia-
Lean on the Staff of Life Divine..

2 While to thy upper Courts
W tuke our joyfu! Flight,.

. 'The bleffed Crofs fapports
Each feeble lyra-lie,

Like hoary dying Focob we

Lean on the Staff and worthip Thee,.

3  Omay we 1ill abide T
In Theeour Pari’ntng Gop, = .°
Thy Spirit be our Guide, =~  ~ =
"V by Body be our Food, -
Tili T «»a who haft the ['oken aiven:
“ Shait bear us on Thyielf to Heaven.-
- K 3.

~ e
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" HYMN CXL

. - N'D can we call to mind
The Lamb for Sinners flain
And not expet to find
What He for us did gain,
What Goo to us in Him hath given,
Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven?

2, We-now Forgivenefs have,
Wefeel his Work begun,
And He fhall fully fave,
And perfe& usin One, .
Shall foon in all his Image dreft
Receive us to-the Marriage Feafte.:

3 This Token of thy Love:

g We thankfully receive,.
And hence with Joy remove:

: With Thee in Heaven to live;.
There Lorp we fhall thy Pledge reftore;.
Aund live to praife Thee evermore.. -

HYMN CXIE

1 TerNAL Spirit gone up on high:
Bleffings for Mortals to receive,

Send down thofe Bleflings from the Sky,- .

To us thy Gifts and Graces give ;.
With holyThings our Mouthsare filled,

O Le¢t our Hearts with Joy overflows:
Defcend in Pard’ning Love reveal’d,

And mcet us in thy Courts below.

. . . /
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* 3 Thy Sacrifice without the Gate
, Once offer’d up-we caltto mind, "

And humbly at thy Altar wait )
- Our Intereft in thy Death to find : -
Wethirft to drink thy precious Blood,.
We languith in thy. Wounds to reft, .
And hunger for immortal Food,
And long on all thy Love to feaft;. .

2 O thatwe now thy Flefh mayeat;.

1¢s Virtues really receive, .
Impower’d by this Immortal Meas-
The Life of Holinefs to live : .

Partakers of thy-Sacrifice *
* O may we all thy Nature thare;.
Till to the Holieft Place we rife, .
And keep thy Feaik for ever-there:.

H Y M N CXIIT.

» £ \1VE us, O'Loxv, thy Children’s Bread;'.
G By Mnifterial Angels fed,

- (The Angels of thy Church below),
‘Nourifh us with preférving Grace:

- Our forty Years or forty Days, .
* Andlead us thre’ the.Vale of Woe; .

’

2 Strengthen’d by this Immorta! Food,..
O let us reach the Mount of Gop,
And Face to Face our Saviour fee;
In Songs of Praife and Love and Joy, .
With afl thy Firfi-born Sons emplay.
An happy whole Eternity,
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~

HYMN CXIV.

3 QEE there the quick’ning Caufe of All
S Who live the Life of Grace beneath !
* Gob cavs’d on him the Sleep to fall,
- And lo, his Eyes are clos’d ia Death + -

2 Hefleeps ; and fiomhis open Side
The mingled Blood and Water flow 5
They both give Being to his Bride, -
And wafl-his Chuarch as white as Snow. -

3 True Principles of Life divine
Iffue from thefe the Secosd Eve,
Mother of all the Faithful Line,
" Of all that by his Paffion live.

4 © what aMiracle of Love
Hath He, our Heavenly 4dam thew’d!
Jesus forfook his Throne above,
‘That we mightall be born of Gop.:

§ "Twas rotan ufelefs Rib heloft, .
-His Heart’s laft- Drop of Blood he gave ::
His Life, his preeions Life it coft
Our dearly ramfom’d Souls to fave.

€& And will He not his Purchafe take'
Wto died to make us all His own,
One Spirit with Himfelf to make - :
Fleth of his Flefh, Bone of His Bone: 2.
7 He will, our Hearts reply, He will:
He hath ev’n here a Token given,.
And bids us meet Him on the Hill,
Aad keep the Marriage-Feaft in Heaven.

-

.
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HYMN CXV.

1 Giorsovus Infirument Divine,
J Which Bleflings to our Souls conyeys,
Briogs with the hallow’d Bread and Wige
His firength’ning and refrething Gragea
Prelents his Bleeding Sacrifice,
His All-reviving Death applies !
2 Glory to Gop who reipns above-
oBruyt fufferd once f':gllan below,,
. With Joy we celebrate his Love, -
.And thos his precious Paflion fhew,,
Till in theClouds our Lorp we fee,,
And fhout with all his Saints———'TIS HE!}

’
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| %&w\a»%%wwww

IV. 7% Horx Eucu.u.rs’r as_ it

mrphes a Sacryice.

-

HY M~ N‘ CXVI.,,

] Ictivm vame thy Grace we claim
While thu: thy precious Death.we fhcw.,
Once of'er’d up afrotlefs Lamb
Tu thy great Temple here below,
_ ‘Thoudidit forall Markind atone,
And ftandeft now before the Thione:

2 Thou flandeft in the holicft Place,.
Asnow for guilty Sinners Slain,
Thy Blood of Sprinkling fpeaks, and prays:
All- prevalem for helplefs Man,
Thy Blood is ftill.our Ranfom found,.
And fpreads Salvation all around. ~~ °

3 The Smoke of thy Atovement here -
Darken’d thé Sun and rent the'Vail,’
Madc the New way to. Heaven appear;.
And fhew’d the Great Invifible;
‘Well-pleas’d in Thee our Gop I-ok’d dOWﬂyf
_ And call’d his Rebles to 2 Crown.

4 He ftiil refpe@s thy Sacrifice,.
It’s Savour fwcet doth always pleafe,
The Offering imoaks thro’ Earth und bklti;
Diffuling Life and Joy 2 ac tease,
To thele t tay lower Couts 't -ens,
Aud fills thera with Divine Perﬁunes.
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§ We need not now go up soHeaven -
. To bring the longfought Sdviour*down;
Thouart to All already given = . o

- Thou doft €en'now ‘thy Banqdact crdwn, ¢
To every. faithiful Soul-appear, ' -
And thew thy real Prefenze heres -

HYMN GXVIL

HOU Lamb that fuffer'lt onthe Tree;
And in:this dreddfal-Myttery
Still offer’t up-Thyflfto Gop,
We caft us ori thy Sacrifice,
Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke arife, .
“And cover'd ‘with th> Atdning Blood.

Thy Death prefesited in our'ftead -~

Enters us now aritong the Dead,

. Parts of thy Myttic Body here,

By ihy Divme Obldtion rars’d

And on bur aron’s Ephod plac’d .
We now with Thee i Heaven ‘appear.

i Thy Death exalts thy ranfom’d Ones, - *
And fets ’rhidit thé piecious Stbnes, .
Clofeft thy dear thy loving Breaft, = -
Irael as oh thy Shoulders ftands
Our Names aré graven on the Hands
The Heart of our Eternal Prieft, -

For us he ever intertedes,. ]
His Heaven. deferving. Paflion pleads
Prefenting us before the Throne 3
We want no Sacrifice belide,
By that great Offeriug fan&tified,
- "One with our Head, for ever One.
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"HYMN CXVIL
1 LV E.our Eternal Prieft .
By.Menand Angelsblcft !
Jesus CarisT, the Crucified;
_ Hewho did for us atone,

* . From the Crofs whereonce he died °
Notw lic up to Heaven is gone. .

.2 'He ever'lives, and praya
_ For allthe faithful Race ;
In the holiefl Place above
Sinners Advocate he ftands, -
Pleads for us his Dying Love,
./ Shews for us his Bleeding Hands.

3 His Body torn and rent
He doth to Gop prefent s
_ In that dear Memorial fhews
_ Ifrael’s chofen Tribesimpreft :
“All our Names the Father knows,
Reads them on cur Aard»’s Breaft. -

4  He reads while we béneath
~" Prefentour Saviour’s Death,
Do as Jesus bids us do,
Signify big Fleth and Blood,
Him in a Memorial thew,
Offer up the Lamb to Gob.

From this thrice hallow’d Shade
Which Jesu’s Crofs hath made,
Im;Fe of his Sacrifice,
‘ ever, never will we move,
- 'Till with all his Saints we rife,

Rife, and take our Place above. Fi

FE N S
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HY MN CXIX.

1 ATHER, Gop, whafedft ih me
Only Sin and Mifery, : .
See thine own Anointed One,
Look on thy belovéd Son,

2 Turn from me thy glorious Eyes
To that Bloody Sacrifice,
‘To the full Atonement thade,
To the-utmoft Ranfom paid ;

3~To the Blood that fpeaks above,
Calls for thy forgiviag Love 5
“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-8innes fee,
Thenvin- Jesus took: on' Me.,

H»YrMn‘N CXX. -

] ATHER; fee the Victim {lain,
Jesu's Curist the Jofty ‘the Gdod,
Offer’d: up-for guilty Man, .
Pouring out his precions Bleod,
Him, and then the Sinner fee,
Look thro’ Jesu’s Woutids on Me.

2 Me, the Sinner moft-diftreft,
) Moft afflited and forlorn,
. Stranger to a Moment’s Reft,
i}luing that I e’er waIs-‘ born,
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* Pierc’d with Sin’s invenam'd Dart,
Dying of a broken Heart,

* 3 Dying whom thy Hands have made
All thy Bleffings to receive,
Dying, whom thy Love hgh ftay’d,
Whom thy Pity wauld have live,
Dying at my Saviour’s Side,
Dying for whom Cur1sT bath died.

4 Can it; Father, canitbe?
What doth Jesu’s Blood reply ?
If itdoth not plead for me,
Let my Soul for ever.dic ;
But if mihe thro® Him Thou art,
Speak the Pardon to my Heatt.

H YM N CXXL

1 YATHER, behold thy fav'rite Son, :
‘ The ' glorious Partner of thy Throng
For ever plac’d at thy right Hand,
O Jook on thy Mess1an’s Face,
And feal the Covenant of thy Grage,
To us who in thy Jesus ftand.

To us Thou haft Redemption Sent ; '
And we again to Thee prefent )
. The Blood that fpeaks our Sins forgiven,
That fprinkles all the Nation round; -
' And now Thou hear'ft the foletn Sound
Loud-echoing thro’ the Courts of Heaven,

2 TheCrofs on Calvary He bore, -
He fuffer'd once to die no more,

. i
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Butleft 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 !
Anfwer, and fhew the Curfe remov’d,
Accept us in the Well-belov'd,

And bid thy World of Rebels live.

HYM N CXXIL -

1 FATHER, let the Sinner go,
The Lamb did orice atone,

Lo !'we to thy Juftice thew

The Paflion of thy Son : co
Th}t;s toh'l":;ce, wefetit forth: -

e the dying Precept gave,

He that hathy:’u cient worgth

A thoufand Worlds to fave.

2 Can thy Juftice oughe reply
To our prevail;:xg: Pleap? o
Jesus_died thy Grace to buy ~
For all Manl'nd, and Me; .
Still before thy righteous Throne
"~ Stands the lam as newly flain s
*" Canft Thou turn away thy Son,
Or let him bleed in vain ?

3 Ssill the Wounds are open wide,
Fhe Blood doth. freely flow,
As when firft his facred Side
Receiv'd the d'eadl{. Blow =
- z
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Still, O Gobo, the'Blood is warm,
Cover’d with the Blood we are;;
Find a Part it doth not arm
And ftrike the Sinner there!

HY MN CXXIIL

2] Thou whofe. Offcsing: on the T'ree.
The legal Offtrings all forefhew’d,

Borrow’d their whols Efits feam Thesa .
And drew their Virtue from thy Blood ;

The Blood of Goats and Bullocks {lain -
Coslit never for pug Simatong : -

To purge the guilty Offerer’s Stait
Thine was the Work, and 74ine alone.

2 Vainin themf(elves their Dutics were,
Their Services could never pleafe,
*Till'join’d with Thine, and made to fhare
_ The Merits of thy Righteoufnefs :
Forward they caft a faithful Laok
On thy a;:g;ogchiqg 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 Trath fulfll’d,
And thro’ this Sacrament. we hold :
- The Subflance in.onr Hearts reveal'd;
By Faith we fee thy Sufferings palt )
In this myferious Right brought back,
Andon thy grand-Oblation caft™ ~ -
lts faving Benefit partake. '
4 Memorial of thy Sacrifice ’ .
This Euchariftic MyZery,
The full atoning Grace fupplies,
And fandtifies odr Gifts in Thee :
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" Our Perfons and Performance pleafe, -
While Gop in Thee looks down from Heaven;,
Our acceptable Service fees,
And Whilpers all our Sins forgiven..

HYMN CXXIV.

LL hail, Redeemey: of Mankind
Thy Life on Calvary refign’d
Did fully once for All atone,
-Thy Blood hath paid our utmoft Price:
Thine all-fofficient Sacrifice
Remains eternally alone:

Angels and Men might firive in vain,.
They could not add the fmalleft 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..

Yet may we celebrate below,
And daily thus thine Oﬁ'éring fiew " -
Expos’d before thy Father's Eyes ;:
In this tremendous Myftery T S
Prefent Thee bleeding on-the Tree ‘
QOur everlafting Sacrifice;.

Father, behold thy dying Son !
Ev’n now He lays our Ranfom down,
Ev’n now declares our Sins forgiven ::
His Fleth is rent the living Way - - . .
Is open’d to eternal Day, :
And lo, thro’ Himee pafs to Heaven!:
' 3

<
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HYMN CXXV.
1 Goo df our Foréfathersthear, - :
And make thy faithful Mercies known,
To Thee £iro” Jesus wedlraw heay, -
Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,
Tn whom thy fmiling Face we fee,
In whom Thou art wéll-pleas’d with me.

2 With folemn Faith we offer up, . -
And fpread before thy glorious Eyes
That only Ground of all our Hope,
That precious, ‘bleeding Sacrifice,
Which brings thy Graceon Sinngrs down,
And perfetts all eur Souls in One.
- N

3 Acceptance thro® his only Name, :
Forgivenefs in his Blood we have ; |
But more abundant Life we claim :
Thro’ him who died our Souls to fave,
To fanétify us by his Blood,
And fill with all the Life of Gob.

4 Father, behold thy dying ‘Son,
And hear his Bleod that fpeaks-abowve, .
On us let all thy Grace be fhewn, .
Peace, Righteoufnefs, and Joy. and Love,
Thy Kingdom come to every Heart, -
And all thou haft, and all thou art,

P ——

HYMN CXXVL =

1 ATHER, to him we turn our Face, !
- Who did for All atore, '
Andworfhip tow’rd thy holy Place,
And feek thee in thy Son.
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z Him the true Ark and Mercy.feat |,
By Faith we call tp'xxx\;diid{' '
Faith in the‘Blood,atom'(ng yet’ '

For ug and all Mankind.

3 To thee his Paflion we Pprefent, .
Who for our Ranfom djes,

We reach by this great Inftrament
Th’ eternal Sacriﬁce.laa‘ '

4 The Lamb as Crucified afreth
Is here held out to-Men,
The Tokens of his Blood and Flefh
Are on this Table feen.

5 The Lamb his Father now farveys, »
As on this Altar flain,
Its bleeding and imploring Grace
For every Soul of Man.

6 Father, for Us ev'n Us He bleeds,
The Sacrifice receive,
Forgive, for Jesus intereeeds,
He gafps in Death—Forgioe !

HYMN CXXVIL

1 DID thine ancient Jfae! go
With folemn Praife and Prayes
- To thy hallow’d Courts below
‘To meet and ferve Thee there ?
To thy Body, Lorp, we flee s
This the confecrated Shrine ;
Temple of the Deity, (-
‘The real Houfe Divine. :
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2 Did they tow’rd the Altar turn ,

Their Hopes, their Heart, and Face,

Whence the Vi&tim’s Blood was borne
Into the holieft Place 7

Tow'rd the Crofs we fill look up,
‘Tow’rd the Lamb for Sinners given,.

Thro’ thine only Death we hope
Tafind our Way to Heaven.

-
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V. Comserning the Sacrifice of our
" Perfons. -

HYM N CXXVilf
1 A LLbgj, they mighyy wamng!

To exﬂatc Sin 1s thine :‘_’one',
Thoy, bst alone the Wipe:prefs tr
Thou only haft for Sinnersd?ed, . Qd'
By one Oblation fatisfied

Th’ inexorably rightgous, Gan.

Should the whole Church in Flames arife, >
- Offer’d as one Barnt-facrifice,
The Sinner’s fmalleft Debt to pay,
They could not, Lorbp, thine Honouc fhare,
With. thee the Father’s Juftice bear,
Or bear one fingle Sin away.  ~

2 Thyfelf our utmoft Price haft paid,
Thou hait for 3ll Atonement made,
For all the Sins of All Mankind :
God doth in Thee Redemption give :
But how fhall we the Grace receive ?
But how fhal} we the Blefling find ?

We only can accepr the Grace,
And humbly our Redeemer praife
Who boyght the glorjous Liberty 5
The Life thoy didft for a}l procurg
We make by our Believing fure
To us who live and die to thee,
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3 While Faith th* atoning Blood applies,
Ourfelves a living Sacrifice :
We freely ofter upto Gob ¢

And none- but thofe his Glory fhare - »

‘Who crucified with Jesus are,
- And follow where their Saviour trod..

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

H YMN CXXIX.

1 EE where pur great High-Priek
. Before the Lor p appears,
And on: his loving Breaft - o
The Tribes of Ifracl bears,
Never without his People feen,
The Head of all Believing Men !

2 With Him the Corner Stone
’ " 'The living Stones conjoin,
CurisT and his CeurcH are One,
One-Body and one Vine,
_For us He ules all his Powers, -
¥ And all He has, or is, is Ours,

3 The Motions of our Head
The Members all parfue,
~ By his good Spirit led
~'To a&, and fuffer too
Whate’er He did on Earth fuftain, -
*Till glorieus all like Him we reigne:

o
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HYMN CXXX.

1 ESU, we follow Thee,
In all thy Footfteps tread,
And pant for fulk Conformity
To our exalted Head ;

We would we would partake Ny

Thy every State below,
And fuffer all Things for thy Sake,
And to thy Glory do,-

‘We in thy Birth are bom,
Suftain thy Grief and Lofs,

Share in thy Want, and Shame and Scorn, '

And die npon thy Crofs.

Bapuz d into thy Death

o We fink into thy Grave;

- >Till Thou thy quick’ning Spirit bfeathe,
And to the utmoft fave. , i

3 Thou faid’t «« Where’r I am
¢¢ There fhall my Servant be.”
Matter, thy welcome Word weclmm,
And die to live with Thee,

To us wbo fhare thy Pam,
hy Joy fhall foon be given
And we thall in thy Glory reign,
Fox Thou art now in Heaven.

HY M N CXXXI,

OUL D the Saviour of Maukind,
Without his People die?
No, to Him weall are join’d
Az more than Standers by.

99
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Freely as-the Vitim came
To the Altar of his Crofs,

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

2 Him v'n now by FaihweRe; . . -
Before our Eyes He ftands! . P
On the fuffering Deity

We lay our trénblmEHnnda s '
Lay our Sins upon his. y
ait on the:dread Sicrifice,: .., - . .o
Feel the lovely Viétim,bleed, ;. . - :- ..
And die while Jesus dies!
. RPN
3 Sinners fee, he diesfor A1, ~ ¢
And feel his mortal Wodifid,
Proftrate on your Faces fall,
. And kifs the hallow’d Ground ;

- Hallow’d by the ftréaiiidg Blowd, "
Blood, whofe Viftee all'may kndw,
Sharers withthedying Gop, «~ - :

And crucified below. . . -

l -

4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lie,
+* _ And blefs its cleanfibg Power,
Crying in the Spint’s Cry,
Our Saviour we adoré !
Jesu, Lorp, whofe Crofs we bear,
Let thy Death vur Sins deftroy,
Make ug who thy Sorrows thire
Partakers of thy Joy.
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HY M N CXXXIL

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

2 By Faith e’en now we fee
The fuffering Deity, - ,
At the Head of whole Mankind .
' Lo! he comes for Allto d'e, '
Not a Soul is left hehind
‘Whom he did not love and buy.

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

HYMN CXXXIIL

3 Thou, who haft our Sorrows took,
' Who all our Sins didit fingly bear,
To thy dear Bleody 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,
Ou Thee whom we have pierc’d, and mourn,
Partakers of thy Grief and Shame:
Thy Anguifh hath car Bofoms torn,
M
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For ps thou didft thy Life rcﬁgn 5
- ‘Was ever Love or Gricf like Thxne !

3 O what a killing Thought is this, . .
A Svord to pierce the Faithful Heart !
Our Sint have flain the Prince of Peace ;
Our Sins, which caus'd hls morral Smarh
‘With him we vow to
Our Sins wlnch murder’d God !ha.ll dic 1

4 We nail (h’Old Hdari to the Tree,
Till not one Breath of Life remaim,
But what we can prefent to Thee, .
(To Thee who? Blodd hath purg‘d our Staifi)
‘Conjoind to thy great Sacrifice,
Well-pleifing in thy Father’s Eyes.

§ The Sav’d and Saviour now agreé
In clofeft Fellowfhip combin’d,
.We grieve, and die, and live with Thee;
To thy great Father’s Will refign’d;
[ And Gop doth all thy Members own
One with Thyfelf, for ever One.

HYMN CXXXIV.
E SU, we know that Thou haft died,
And fhare the Death we fhew,

If the firft Fruits are fan&tified,
The Lump is Holy too.

2 The Sheaf was wav’d before the Lorp, -
When Jesus bow’d his Head,
‘And we who thus his Death record
One Wwith himfelf are made,
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3 The Sheaf and, Harvet is but-One
“ Accepted Sacrifice, ' .
And we who have thy Sufferings known
Shall in thy Life arife. - -

2 Still all-involv’d in Gop weare,
And offer’d with the Lamb, -
*Till all in Heaven with CurisT appear
Eternally the fame. . CoLe

HYM N CXXXV.

1 MAZING Love to Mortals fhew'd !
The finlefs Body of our Gop -
Was falten’d to the Tree;
And fhall our finful Members live ?
No, Lorp, they fhall not Thee furvive,
They all fhill die with Thee.

2 The Feet which did to Evil run, :
The Hands which violent A&ts have done,
The greedy Heart and Eyes, v
Bafe Weapons of Iniquitys ~ *
We offer up to Death with Thee, -
A whole bumt Sacrifice. - - - -

3 Our Sins are-on thine Altar laid,
We do not for their Being plead,
Or circumfcribe thy Power:
Bound on thy Crofs Thou feeft them lie:
Let all this curfed Adam die, t
Die, and revive no hore;

4 Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft,
That each may of'thy Piffian boaft -
Which doth the Freedom give 3 : .
The World to me is crucified, : .
And I who on his Crofs have died -
To Gonb for ever live. :
" Ma
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 HYMN CXXXVL

1 “Thou holy Lamb Divine,
How canft Thou and Sinners join ? °
Gob of fpotlefs Purity, - '
How fhall Man concur with Thee ;

’ 2 Offer up one Sacrifice

Acceptable to the Skies? v
‘What fhall wretched Sinuersbring
Pleafing to the glorious King 2

3 Only Sin we call our ewn, -
But Thou art the darling Som,

- ‘Thine it is our Gop tappeafe,
Him Thou doft for ever pleafe.

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

HYMN CXXXVIL

3} YE Royal Priefts of Jesus, rife,
And join the Daily Sactifice,
Join all Believers in his Name
" To offer up the fpotlefs Lamb.

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

. 3 Whate’er we caft on Him alone.

Is .wixh his great Oblation one,
His Sacrifice doth ours fuftain,
And Favour and Acceptance gaitt.
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4 Onhim who all our Burdens bears,
We caft our Praifes and our Prayers,.
Ourfelves we offer up to Gob, '
Implung’d in his atoning Blood.

Mean are our nobleft Offerings,
Poor feeble unfubftantial Thingss
But when to him our Souls we lift,
‘The Altar fan&ifies'the Gift.

6 Our Perfons and our Deeds afpire
When caft inta that hallow’d Fire,
Our moft imperfe&t Efforts pleafe
When join'd to CurisT vur Righteoufnefs.
7 Mixt with the facred Smoke we rifc,
The Smoke-of his Burnt-facrifice,
By the Etérnal Spiric driver -
From Earth, in Cug1sT we mount to Hzavem.

HYMN CXXXVIIL

3 L L Praife to the Lor n, All Praifeis his Due,
). To Day i+ his Word Of Promife found true ;
We, we are the Nations, Prefented to Gop,
Well-pleafing Oblations Thro’ JEsus’s Bload.

2 Poor Heathens from far To JEsus we came,
And offes’d we are To Gob thro’ his Name,
To Gop thro’ the Spirit Ourfelves do we give,
And fav’d by the Muit Of [Esus we live.

HYMN CXXXIX

3 O D ofall-redeeming Grace,
By thy Pard’ning Love compell’d,
Up to thee nur Souls we 1aife, :
~ Up o thee our Bodies yield.

. M3
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2 Thou our Sacrifite receive,
Acceptable thro’ thy Son,,
While to thee alone we live,
While we die to thee alone.

4 Jul it is, and Good, and Right
That we fhould be wholly thine;
In thy only Will delight, =
-In thy bleffed Service join.

4 O that every Thought and Word
_.Might preclaim how good thou art,.
HoLinEss unTo THE LorD :
Siill be written on our Heart.

HY MN CXE

3 E dies, as now for us lie dies !
That All-fufficient Sacrifice
Subfifts, Eternal as the Lamb,
In every Time and Place the fame,. .
To all alike it co-extends,
. -F ts faving Virtue never ends.

2 He lives for us to intercede, i
For us he doth this Moment plead,
And all who could not {ee him die
May now with Faith’s interior Eye
Behold him ftand as flanghter’d there,,
And feel the Anfwer to his Prayer.

" -3 While now for us the Saviour przys,
Father, we humbly fue for Grace,
Poor helplefs dying Viétims we,
Laden with 310 and Milery
His infinite Atonement plead,
Ousfelves prefenting with our Heid
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4 Aflurd we fhall Acceptance find,
To Jesus in Gblation join’d,
Where’er the fcater’d Members look,
To kim who all our Sorrows took,
The faving Efflux we receive;. -
Aid quicken’d by his Paflion live.

HYMN CXLL

3 APPY the Souls that follow’d thee
Lamenting to th’accurfed Wood,
Happy whe underneath the Tree
Unmoveable in Sorrows ftood.

2 When Nature felt the deadly Blow
' By which thy Soul to Gop was driven,
Which fhook with fympathetick Woe
Temple, and Graves, and Earth and Heaven.. -

3 O what a Time of offering up
Their Souks upon thy Sacrifice!
Who would not with thy Burden ftoop,.
And bow the Head when Jesus diest

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

§ Yet in this Ordinance Divine s
We fill the facred-Load may bear;
And now we in thy Offering join,
 Thy facramental Paffion fhare.

6 We caft our Sins into that Fire
Which did thy Saciifice confume;.
And every bafe and vain Defire
Todaily Crucifixion doom.
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% Thou art with all thy Members here,
In this tremendous Myftery =
We jointly before Gop appear,
To offer up ourfelves with Thee.

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

HYMN CXLH.

3 OME we that rgcord
The Death of our Lorp,
. The Peath let us bear, - .
By faithful Remembrance his Sacrifice fhare.

2 Shall we let our Gon groan,
Aund fufferalore, = 7
Or to Calvary fip,

v

Aad nobly refolve with oar Mafter to die !':
3 His Servanas {hall be
Withhim on tha Tree, -
Where Jesus was flain,
His crucified Servants fhall always remr ain:

4 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
Expeét not to fee
His Gtory abové, :

Till firt we bave drank of the Cyp of his Love:

a
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6 Till firft we partake
The Crofs for his Sake,
And thankfully own ’
The Cap of his Love and his Sorrow are one.

? Conform’d to his Death
If we fuffer beneath,
With him we fhali know
The Power of his firft Refurreftion below.

3 If his Death we receive,
His Life we fhall live, ]
If his Crofs we fuftain, = -
His Joy and bis Crown we in Heaven fhall gain. .

HY M N CXLIIIL

1 ATHER, behold I come to do
. Thy Will, I come to fuffer too ~
" Thy acaeeptable Will; :
Do with me, Lorp, as feems Thee good,
Difpofe of this weak Fleth and Bloos,
And all thy Mind fulfil. -

2 Thy Creature in thy Hands I amy,
Frail Dufh and Afhes is my Name ;
The Earthen Vefiel ufe,
Mould as thou wilt the paflive Clay,
Bat let me all thy Will obey,
And all thy Pleafure choofe.

3 Welcome whate’er my Gop ordain!
AfRi& with Poverty or Pain
This feeble Flefh of miné, ) '
(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 [ fear,
The Darts of keeneit Shame
Fuld with more than kiling Smar,
And wounded in the tendereft Part
I &l adore thy Naxpg. '

§ Beneath thy bruifing Hand I ]},
Whate’er-Thou fend’tt I take it all,
Reproach, or Pain, or Lofs, -
I will not for Deliverance pray,
Bat humbly unto Death obey,
The Death of Jssu’s Crofs.

HYMN CXLIV.

1 ET: both Feavs and Gemtiles join,
’ Friends and Enemies combine,
Vent their utmoft. Rage on me,
Siill I look thro® All o Thee,

2 Humbly own it is thé Lorp }

. Let Him wake orf méhis Sword s
Lo, I bow me to thy Willy * -
Thou thy whole Defign fulfil.

3 Stricken by thine Anger’s Rod,
Dumb I fall before my Goo'; "
Or my dear Chattiler blefs, -
Sing the Palchal Pfalm of Praife.

4 While the bitter Herbs I eat, —
Him I for my Foes entreat; =~ -
Let me die, but oh! forgive, .
Let my pardon’d Murderers live
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HYMN GXLV_*

ATHER, int thy andsaione
I have Nre : Y
My All thy Ifro erty T o own, i
The Steward of the Lor v,

2 Hereafter nofie can take away

My Life or Goods or Fame,
Ready at'thy Demand to ldy
Them down I alwvays’ am..

Conﬁdmg in thy 6nly Love
Thro’ Him who died for ine,
1 wair thy] Faidifulnefs to prove,
And give back All to Thee.

4 Take when Thou wilt into thy Han&s,

And as thou wilt require; U
Refume by the Sabean Bands,
Or thedevouring Fire, -

§ Determin’d all th¥ Will ¢ obey,
- Thy Bléfings I reftore;;

Give, Lorp, or take thy ths away, A

I praife Thee evermore.

HYMN- CXLVI'

ATHER if Thou wﬂ]mg be,

Then my Griefs a-while fuibend, .

Then remove the Cup from me,
 Or thy Strength’ning Angel fend

Would*ft Thou have me fuffer on?

Pather, letthy Will be done,
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2 Letmy Flejh be troubled #ill,
Fill’d with Pain of fore Difeafe,
Let my wounded Spirit feel” :
Strong redoubled Agonies,
s Meckly I my Will refign,
" 'Thine be done, and only Thine,

" 3 Patient as my great High Prieft
’ In his Bitternefs of Pain,
Moft abandon’d and diftreft,

Father, I the Crofs fuftain: .
All into thy Hands I give,
Let me die or let me live.

4 Following where iny Lor b hath led;
Thee 1 on the Crofs adore, .
Humbly bow like Him my Head, _
All thy Benefits reftore,
TH1 my Spirit I refign
Breath’d into the Hands Divine.

HYMN CXLVIL

1 YESU, to Thee in Faith we look,
'O that our Services might rife
. Perfum’d and.mingled with the Smoke
Of thy {weet-fmelling Sacrifice.

2 Thy Sacrifice with heavenly Powers
Replete, All-Koly, All-divine,
Human and weak, and finful Ours;
How can the two Oblations join ?

o ' ,
3 Thy Offering doth to Oufs impart
Its Righteoufnefs and Saving Grace, -
While charg’d with all our Sins Thou art,
To Death devoted in our Place.
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4 Ow shean imperfe& Saarifice

On thine is as a Burthen thrown,
Both in a common Flame arife, . .
¢ And both jn Gop’s Account are one.

' H YM-N :CXLVIIL

~ATHER of Mercies hear .- _
Thro’ thine atoning Son,
Who doth for us in ‘Heaven appear,
And prays before thy Throne;

" By that great:Sacrifice . . .
Which he for us doth plead, " "~
Into our Saviour’s Death baptize, .
And make us lkeour Head.

* * Into the Fellowfhip
Of Jesu’s Sufferings take, =
Us who defire- with-him- to, {leep,
That we with him may wake : |

* Plant us-inte his;, Death
~That we his Life may prove, =}
~ Partakers of his Crofs. beneath, .
* And of his Crown above.

H Y M N CXLIX.
-M.IESU, my Strength. and Hope, .

y Soul'is lifted up .
" Thy Mercy to implore ;
My Hands Il ftretch.out to thee,.
My Hands I faften to the T'ree.

No more may they offend,
But do thy Work 1l:lglow 5

] - My Righteoufnefs: and Power,

s
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Thou know’f I fain would fpepd
My Life thy Praife to thew}
Nor will thy gracious Love defpife
A Sinner’s meaneft Sacrifice.

.3 "Thy Wounds have wounded me
: Thy bloody Crofs fubdu’d, | o
I feel my Mifery, - .
- Amd evergafp for Gop; " _
My ¥Prayers and Grigfs and Groans I join,
And mingle . all my Pangs with thine.

4 JEsvu, a Soul receive I
Upon-thime Altar caft
To’di¢ with Thee and live
When ail-my Deaths are patt;
“To live where Grief can never rife,
. 'To reign with Thee above the Skies.

HYMN CL

8 ATHER, on us the Spirit beflow,
Thro’which thine Everlafting Son’ -

- Offer’d himfelf for Man below,
That «we, e’en ave, before thy Throne _ ﬁ
Qur Souls and Bodies may prefent, B
'And pay Thee all thy Grace hath lent. -

. 2 Olet-thy Spirit fan&ify
~ ~Whate’er to Thee we now reftore,
" And make us with thy Will comply, o
With all our Mind, and Soul, and Power ;
QGbey Thee as thy Saints above
"In perfeét Innocence and Love. -
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HYMN CHL

r # YOME, thou Spirit of Contrition,.
Fill our Souls with tender Fears,.
Confcious.of our loft Conditios,
"Melt us into gracious. Tears ;.
Juft and holy Deteftation.
Of our Bofom Sins impart,
_8ins that caus’d our Saviour’s Paflion;.
Sins that ftabb’d him to the Heart.

# Fill our Fleth with killing Anguifh;,
-+ All'our Members crucify, . )
Let'th®flending Nature languith:
Till on Jesu’s Crofsitdie ;-
All our Sins to Death deliver,
Let not One, not one furvive ;-
Then we live to Gob for ever, v
Then in Heaven on-Earth we live;.

'HYMN CLIL

r RM of the Lorp, whofe Vengeance laid.
: My Sins upon my Saviour’s Head, '
n Mercr now the Sinner fee, ‘
And oh! deftroy them-all in me..

z Accept, All-gracious as thou art,.
Accept 2 mournful Sinner’s Heart,
Who poyr my Tears before my Gon.
As a poor Vi&tim doth kis Blood.

3 My feeble Soul would fain afpire,’ N
Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Defire
Lift up to Thee, thro’ Jesu’s Name,

Asa Bm-nu'aeriﬁtel:I its Flame.
3
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4 And fince it cannot pleafe alone, .
Accept it, Father, thrd’ thy Son s |
Supported by his Sacrifice, - : !
Oh may it from his Aharrife! = . i

5 Cloath’d in his Righteoufnfs receive,
And bid me one'with JEsus live,
Join all he fan&ifies in one, =
One Crofs, one Glory, and onée Crown.

 HYMN cCLIL
‘x ATHER, thy feeble Children meet, 1]

- X" And make thy faithful Mercies known ;
Give us thro’ Faith the Flefh to eat, !

And drink the Blood of CrrisT thy Son;
 Honour thine awn myfterious Ways, ’
Thy-facramental Prefence fhew, o EE

And all the Fulnefs of thy Grace, |
With Jesus, on our Souls beftow. T

2 Father, our Sacrifice reteive; ‘ : .
~ _ Qur Soulsand Bodies we prefent, <
" ©urGoods, ‘and Vows, and Praifes give,
. % . Whate'er thy bounteous Love hath lent:
.~ 'Thdp.canft not now our Gift defpife,
", - Caft on that-all-stoning Lamb, o )
" Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice, :
' "And offer’d vp thrd’ Jesu’s Name.

. HYMN CLIV.

L S .
1 J ESU, did they crucifys. ¢ .
“Fhte'by higheft Heaven ador’d ‘ ‘
Let us alfos go and die .
- "With out deareft dying Lorb!

R

. P - . . e
B o ¥
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2 Lorp, thou feeft our willing Heare;
Know’R its uppermoft Defire;
With our Nature’s Life to part;,

Meekly on thy. Crofs t’expire,.

3. Fain we would be all like thee,-
Suffer with our Lorp beneath: -
. Grant us full Conformity,
Plunge us deep.into thy Death,.

4 Now infliét the mortal Pain,
Now exert thy Paffion’sPower,.
Let the Man of Sin be flain, . .
Die theFlefh to live no more.

“HY¥MN cLv.

1 ATHER, Sow, and'Hory Gso sT,.
" Onein Three, and Threein One, .
As by the celeftial Hoft ’
Let thy Willon Earth be done ;.
Praife by all to thee be given, .
Glorious Loap of Earth and Heaven!!-

2 Vilett of the fallen Race, wi
Lo! I'anfwer to thy Call,. :
Meaneft Veflel of thy Grace,
(Grace divinely free for All) . ;
Lo, I come to do thy Will; - v
All thy Counfel to fulfil. - o

3 IffopooraWormasT, = .
May to thy great Glory liv®, .
. Al my AQions fanftify, .
All my Words ard 'l‘J:bughts receive: "°
Claim me for thy Service,ckfm. = -~ -1
All I have, and allnl’ am o
o ‘V)' s ,:":"gf
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4 Take my Sbul and Body’s Powers, -
Take my Mem’ry, Mind and Will,
All my Goods, and all my Hours,
All I know, and ali I feel,
All Ithink, and fpeak, and do,
Take my Heart—-but make it new.

——— -

5§ Now, O Gon. thine own I am,
Now I nge thee back thy own,
Freedom, Friends, and Health, and Famc,
Confecrate to thee alone;
Thine I live, thrice happy I,
*Hapbpier fill for thine | die.

6 FA'rH'su, Son, and Hory GHosT,
One in Three, and Three ig One,
As by the celeftial Hoft,
Let thy Will on Earth be done;
Praife by All to Thee be given, -
Glorious Lor,D of Earth and Heaven

HYMN CLVL -

' AL L Glory and Praife
To the Antient of Days,
Who'was born, and was flain to redcem aloft Race.

2 Salvation to Gono, T B
Who carried our Load, , ;
And purchas’d our Lives with the Pnce of his Blood. !

3  And fhall he not have,
The Lives which he gave -
Such an infinite Ranfom. for everto fave?
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4 Yes, Lorp, we are thine, )
And gladly refign o,
Our Souls to be fili’d with the Fulsefs divine.

5°  Weyield thee thine own, '
We ferve thee alons, .
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done.

6 How, when it fhall be )
. We cannot forefee :
But-oh! let us live, let us die uato Thee!

HYMN CLVIL

1 LET him to whom we now belong
His fovereign Right affert, -
And take up every thankful Song, -
And every loving Heart.

2 He juftly claims us for his own
Who bought us with a Price:
Th(i Chriftian lives to Cur1sT alone,
To CHrisT alone he dies,

3 Jesu, thine own at laft receive,
*  Fulfil our Heart’s Defire, a
And let us 1o thy Glory live,
And in thy Caufe expire.

4 Ous Souls and Bodies we refign,
| With Joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours, but thire,
* Thro™all Eternity ! -
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B Y M N CLVIIL

2 LL Praxfe to Goo above
In whom we have believ’d ! .
The Token of whofe dying Love
We have ¢’en now receivid. .

* Have with his Fleth been fed, %
And.drank his precious Blood :- o
His precious "Blood is-Drink mdccdf, o I
His Fiefh immortal Food.. .

2z Owhata Taﬁe is this, ,
Which now in Carist we know 3:
An Earneft of our glorious Blifs,, .
Our -Heaxen begun below!:
\
When he theTable fpreads,
How royal is the Chear!:. = o
With Rapture we lift up our Heads,. ‘
And owan thaGon is here. .

* He bids us tafte his Grace, »
The Joys-of Angels prove, s
The Stammerers Tongues are loos’d :to pra:.fe i

Our dearRedeemer’s Love.

Sa!vznon to our Gos-

That fits gpon the Throne;-
Salvatxon _be alike beftow’d

On his trigmphant Son!
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The Lamb for Sinners flain, ...

Who died to die 'no more," :
Let all the ranfom’d Sons-of Men

With all his Hofts adore :

Let Earth and Heaven be join’d
Liis Glories to difplay, . .

. And hymn the Saviour of Mankind -
In one eternal Day. - ¢

HYMN' CLIX. -

. s
1 ALL Glory and Praife T'o Jesvs.our Loxp !
His ranfoming Grace We %}_adly, record,
His bloody Oblation, And Deat!{ on thé Ttree,
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 bears Witnefs, And fpeaks in the'Blood
And gives us the Fitnefs .For living with Goo. 5’

HYMN CLX

1 ELCOME delicious, facred Chear, -
Welcome my Gob, my Saviour dear'!
O with me, in me, live and dwell; 7
Thine, earthly Joy furpafles quite, -
The Depths of thy fupreme Delight .,
" Nor Apgql-To,ngues can fully tell.

~

2 What Streams of Sweetnefs from the Bowl
"Surprize.and deluge all my Soul, ,
Sweetnefs which is, and makes divine! =7
Surely from Gobp’s Right-hand they flow,” |
From thence derive to Earth below,. . . .
To chear us with immogtal, Wine. -

-
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3 Soon as I tafte the heavenly Bread,. .
What Manna o’er my Soul is fhed, '
Manna that Angels never knew !
ViQorions Sweetnefs fills my Heart,
Such as my Gob delights impart, -
Mighty to fave, and Sin.fubdue..

- 4 Thad forelot my heavenly Birth,.
My Soul degen’rate clave to Earth,
. In Senfe and Sin’s bafe Pleafures drown’d;.
When Gop-affum’d Hamanity,-
And fpilt his facred Blood for me,
‘To wafh, and lift me from the Ground..

5 Soon as his Love has rais’d me up;
He mingles Bleflings in a Cup,
- And {weetly meets my ravifh’d Tafte;,
{oyous I now throw 6ff my Load,
- I caft my Sins and Care-on Gob, :
And Wine becomes a Wing at laft..

6 Upborne on this, I mount, I fly;:
Refaining fwift my native Sky,
wipe my ftreaming Eyes, and fee- .
Him, whom I feek, for whom I fue,
My Gob, my Saviour, there I view,
And live with Him who died Jor me..

"HYMN €LXL

- Therefore” with Angels  and Arch-

Angels, &.

1 Y /ORD and Gop of heavenly Powers
L Theirs—yet oh! beningaly oures.
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim,
Worms attempt to chant. thy Name.

N
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2 Thee to laud in Songs divine,
Angels and Arc¢h-Angels join;
We with them: our ‘Voices raife,

"Echoing thy eternal Praife.

3 Holy, holy, holy Lorn, -
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd!
Full of Thee they ever cry,
Glory'be to Gop moft high!

HYMN CLXIL

X OSANNAH in.the Higheft,
. To our exalted Saviour,
Who left behind
1For all Mankind -
‘Thefe Tokens of his Favour:

H .
- His bleeding Love and Mercy,
His all-redegmin Paflion, . -
Who here difplays
And g‘ivcs the Grace™
- Which brings us-our Salvation.

" 2 Louder than _gather’d Waters,

Or burfting Pedls of Thunder
We hft our Voice

And fpeak our Joys,™
And Thout our‘lovingomnder !
Shout all our Elder Brethren,
While we record-the Story

Of Him that came,

. And fuffer’d Shame
To carry us to Glory;

3 Angels in fixt Amazement
Around our Altars hover,
With cager gaze
Adore the Grace
Of our eternal Lover:

123



124. Hymm on tbe LORD s Supper. E

Himfelf, and all bls Fulnefs, ' ’ i
Who gives to the Believer ; : :
And by this Bread , . !
Whoe’er are fed L
Shall live with Gop forever! - - - .. i

H Y-M‘N%‘cnm S

Glo;y be toGob on Ia;gb andon EMb,
St Pmce, [ AN |

P

LORY be to Gob on high, S[
Gop, whofe Glory filts ‘the Sky ;. ¢

Feace on Earth to Man forgiven,

Man the Well-belov’d of Heaven !

2 Sovereign Father, Heavcnly King,
~Thee we now prefume to fing,

~ Glad thine ‘Aniributgs confefs, . co
Glorious all, and numberld’s. - g

3 Hail by all thy Works ador’ d L,
. Hail the Everlafting Lorp! = :
" Thee with thaokful Hearts we prove, 3
Lorp of Power, andGon of Love.

4 Curist our Lorp and Gop we_own, .- : [
Carist the Father’s only Son; '
~ Lamb of Gob for Sinners flain, . _
Saviour of oﬂ'ending Man. ’ ‘,

5 Bow thine Ear, in Mcrcy bow, v
Hear the World’s Atonément Thou: -
Jesv, in thy Name we pray, :
Take, O take our Sins away.

‘ N -
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6 Powerful Advocate with Goo,

- Juftify us by thy Blood ! .
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear the World’s Atonement Thou!

7 Hear, for Thou, O Curist, alone
With thy glerious Sire art One,
One the Ifon' Gnuost with Thee,
One fupreme Eternal Three! -

HYMN CLXIV.
1 QONS of Gob, triumphant rife, A

V) Shout th’ accomplifh’d Sacrifice, -

Shout your.Sins in CurisT forgiven,
Sons of Gop, and Heirs of Heaven !

2 Ye that round our Altarsthrong,
Lif’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 Cueist, and One with Goo;

4 Curasr, of all our Hopes, the Seal, -

Peace Divine in CarisT we feel,
Pardon to our Sculs appli=d,
Dead for all, for m He died,

5 Sin fhall tyranize no more, ,
Purg’d i’s Guilt, diffolv’d it’s Power,

Jesus makes onr Hearts his Throne
There He lives, and reigns alone.
o 0}

125 -
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6 Grace our every Thought comrouls,
Heaven is open’d in our Souls,
Everlafting Life is won,

Glory is on Earth begun.

7 Caurist in Us; in Him we fe¢
Fulnefs of the Deity, .
Beam of the Eterhal Beam ;
L;fe D.vme we taﬁe in me.

8 H:m by Faith we ‘tafte below,
Mightier Joys ordain’d to know,
When his utmoft ‘Grace we provey |

" Rife to Hcavcn by Perfeét Love

‘HYM N CLXV.
. .
HOW happy are thy Servantr‘ ‘Lorby
Who thus remember Thee!

What Tongue can tell our Sweet Accord,
Our pertg & Harmony 1

2 Who thy Myfterious Supper ﬂmre,
Here at thy Table fed,
Mary, and yet but One we are,
One undivided Bread. '

3 One thh the lemg Bread Divine,
Which now by Faith we eat,
Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spgnts Jom
And all in JEsus meet.

, So'dear the Tie where Souls agree T
In Jesv’s Dying Love: :
e Then only can it clofer be,
- When all are join’d -above.
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HYMN CLXVL

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

aln kLoly Fellowthip they livd, . ..,

Nor would from the Commandment move,
But ever oyful Day receiv’d R
. The Ty 'llcens of expxrmg Love.

3 Not then above their ‘Mafter wife, .
: They fimply in his Paths remain’d,
And call’d to Mind his Sacrifice -

~ With ftedfaft Faxth and Love unfelgn’d.

"-. 4 From Houfeto Houfe they broke the Btead

Impregnated with Life divine,
And dragk the Spmt of their Head
Tranfmitted in the facred Wme.

s With }Esu’s conftant Prefenee bleft, . . -

While duteous to his dying Word,
They kept the Euchariftick Feaft, ,
And fupp’d in £den with their Loan.

6 Throughout their fpotlefs Lives was. feew
The Virtue of this heavenly Foogd,
. Superior to the Sons of Men f
hey foar'd aloft, and walk’d with Gop.

7 O wbat a Flime- of facred Love * - ..
Was kindled by the Altar’s Fire!
They liv’d on Earth like thofe above, -
Glad Bivals of the heavenly ‘Choairs. .
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] Sti’ohs 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 of Fleth releas’d,
.B{ Torture from their Bodies driven
With violent Faith the Kingdom feiz’d, '
And fought and forc’d their Way to Heaven,

10 Where is the pure primeva] Flame, .
Which in their faithful Bofom glow’d?
‘Where are the Followers of the Lamb,
The dying Witneffes for Gop 2

11 Why is the faithful Seed decreas’d,
The Life of Gop extin& and dead ?
The daily Sacrifice is ceas’d, - .
And Charity to Heaven is fled.
»3 Sad mutual Caufes of Decay, -
Slacknefs and Vice together move,
Grown cold we caft the Means away,
And quench’d the lateft Spark of Love.

13 The facred Signs Thou did# ordain,
Our pleafant Thingsareall laid wafte 3
To Men of Lips and tearts Irofme, 1
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 Sianers unbaptiz’d out-fin.

15 But canft Thou not thy Work revive
Once more in our degenerate Years ?
O wouldft Thou with thy Rebels ftrive,
And melt them into gracious Tears!




Hymns ow the Lor 5”5 Supper. 129

16 Owould’ft thou to thy Church return !
. For whith the faithful Remnant fighs,
For which tbe drooping Nations mourn,

Reftorethe daily Sacrifice..

17 Retarn, and with thy Servants fit,
Lorp of the Sacramental Feaft,
And fatiate us with heavenly Meat,
And make the W#or/d thy happy Gueft,,

18 Now let the Spoufe, reclin’d on Thee,.
Come up out of the Wildernefs,
" From every Spot and Wrinkle free,.
And walli’d, andperfe@ted in Grace.

19 Thou hear'ft the pleading Spirit Groan,
Thou know’ft the Groaning Spirit’s Will'z.
Come in thy gracious Kingdom down,
And all thy ranfom’d Servants feal.

20, Come quickly, Lorp, the Spirit cries,
The Number of thy Saints compleat,
Come quickly, Loro, the Bride repiies,,
And make us all for Glory meet..

21 Ere® thy Tabernacle here, ©
The New Ferwjalem 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 defcend,
Thy Standard in the Heavens difplay,
And bring the Joy which ne’er fhali end.

FINTIS.
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