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THE

Chriftian Sacrament

AND

SACRIFICE.

Extracted from Dr. BREVINT.

SECT. I.

The Importance ofwellunderflanding

the Nature of this Sacrament.

1. HE facrament ordained by Chrift the night

St. Paul

The Lord's Supper, is without doubt one of the

greateſt myſteries ofgodlinefs, and the moſt folemn

feaſt of the Chriftian religion. At the holy table

the people meet to worship God, and God is pre

fent, to meet and blefs his people. Here we are

in a ſpecial manner invited to offerup to God our

fouls, our bodies, and whateverwe can give and

God offers to us the body and blood of his Son,

and all the other bleflings which we have need to

receive. So that the Holy Sacrament, like the

A 2 antient
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antient paffover, is a great mystery, confiftingboth

offacrament and facrifice ; that is, ofthe religious

Jervice which the people owe to God, and of

the full falvation which God hath promiſed to his

people.

2. How careful then ſhould every Chriſtian

be to underſtand, what fo nearly concerns both

his happinefs and his duty ! It was onthis account

that the devil from the very beginning, has been

fo bufy about this facrament, driving men eitherto

make it afalfe God, or an empty ceremony. So much

the more, let all who have either piety towards

God, or any care of their own fouls, fo manage

their devotions, as to avoid fuperftition on the one

hand, andprofaneneſs onthe other.

SECT. II .

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a

memorial of the fufferings and

death of CHRIST.

THE
HE Lord's Supper was chiefly ordained

for afacrament. 1. To reprefent the ſuffer

ings of Chrift which are paft, whereof it is a

memorial. 2. To convey the firft fruits of theſe fuf

ferings, in prefent graces, whereof it is a means ;

*and 3. To affure us of glory to come, whereof it is an

infallible pledge.

2. As this facrament looks back , it is a memo

rial which our Lord hath left in his church, of

what he was pleafed to fuffer for her. For tho'

thefe fufferings of his were both fo dreadful and

holy, as to make the heavens mourn, the earth

quake,

1 .
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quake, and all men tremble : yet becauſe the

greatest things are apt to be forgotten when they

are gone, therefore he was pleafed at his laít

fupper, to ordain this, as a holy memorial and

reprefentation of what he was then about to fuf

fer. So that when Chriftian pofterity like

the young Ifraelites who had not feen the killing

of the first paffover) fhould come to aſk after the

meaning of the bread broken, the wine poured out,.

and the partaking of both: this holy myſtery

might fet forth both the martyrdom and thefacrifice

of this crucified Savicur ; giving up hisflesh, fhed-

ding his blood, and pouring out his very foul, to

atone for their fins.

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

could fay, This is the Lamb, thefe are the herbs

our fathers did eat in Egypt ; becauſe theſe latter

feafts did fo effectually reprefent the former: for

at our Holy Communion, which fets before our

eyes Chrift cur paffover who is facrificed for

us; our Saviour, fays St. Auftin, doubted not to

fay, This is my body, when he gave the difciples

the figure of his body : efpecially becauſe this

facrament duly received, makes the thing which

it reprefents, as really prefent for our ufe, as if

it were newly done. Eating this bread, and

drinking this cup; ye do fhew forth the Lord's

death.

4. And furely, it is no common regard' we

ought to have for thefe venerable reprefenta

tions, which God himſelfhath fet up in and for

his church. For thefe are far more than an or

dinary figure. And all forts offigns and monuments

are more or less venerable, according to the

things which they reprefent. And thefe, be

fides their ordinary uſe, bear as it were on their

face the glorious character of their divine ap

pointment, and the exprefs defign that God hath

A & to
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to revive thereby, and to expofe to all our fenfes,

his fufferings, as ifthey were prefent now.

5. Ought not then one who looks on theſe

ordinances, and confiders the great and dread

ful paffages which they fet before him, to ſay in

his heart, I obferve on this altar fomewhat very

like the facrifice of my Saviour? For thus the

bread of life was broken ; thus the Lamb of God

was flain, and his blood ſhed . And when I look

on the minifter, who by fpecial order from

God, diftributes this bread and this wine, I con

ceive, that thus God himſelf hath both given

his Sonto die, and gives us ftill the virtue of his

death .

6. Ought he not alſo to reverence and adore,

when he looks toward that good hand, which

has appointed for the ufe of the church, the

memorial of thefe great things ? As the Ifraelites,

whenever they faw the cloud on the Temple,

which God had hallowed to be the fign of his

prefence, prefently uſed to throw themſelves on

their faces, not to worship the cloud, but God :

fo whenever I ſee theſe better ſigns ofthe glorious

mercies of God, I will not fail both to remember

my Lord who appointed them, and to worſhip him

whomthey reprefent.

7. To complete this worship, let us exercife

fuch a faith, as may anfwer the great end of

this facrament. The main intention of Chrift .

herein, was not, the bare remembrance of his

p̀affion ; but over and above, to invite us to his

facrifice, not as done and gone many years fince,

but, as to grace and mercy, ftill lafting, ftill

new, ftill the fame as when it was firft offered for

us. The facrifice of Chrift being appointed

by the Father for a propitiation that ſhould con

tinue to all ages ; and withall being everlaſting

by the privilege of its own order, which is an

unchangeable priesthood, and by his worth who

offered
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offered it, that is, the bleffed Son of God, and

bythe power of the eternal Spirit, thro' whom it

I was offered: it muſt in all refpects ftand eternal,

thefame yeſterday, to-day and for ever.

:

8. Here then faith muſt be as true a fubfif

tence of thofe things paft which we believe, as

it is of the things yet to come, which we hope

for by the help of which, the believer being

proftrate at the Lord's table, as at the very

foot of his croſs, ſhould with earneſt forrow

confefs and lament all his fins, which were the

nails and ſpears that pierced his Saviour. We

ourfelves have crucified that just One Men and

brethren, what fhall we do ? Let us fall amazed

at that ftroke of divine juftice, that could not

be fatisfied but by the death of God ! How

dreadful is this place ! How deep and holy is

this mystery! What thanks fhould we pay for

thoſe inconceivable mercies of God the Father,

who fo gave up his only Son ! And for the mer

cies of God the Son, who thus gave himſelfup

for us!

9. My Lord and my God, I behold in this

bread, made of corn that was cut down, beaten,

ground and bruiſed by men, all the heavy blows

and plagues and pains, which thou didſt ſuffer

from thy murderers. I behold in this bread

dried up and baked with fire, the fiery wrath

which thou didft fuffer from above ! My God

my God, why haft thou forfaken him ? The

violence of wicked men firft hath made him a

martyr; then the fire of heaven hath made him a

burnt-facrifice. And lo, he is become to me the

bread oflife !

Let us go. then to take and eat it. For tho'

the inftruments that bruiſed him be broken, and

the flames that burnt him be put out, yet this

bread continues new. The fpears and fwords

that flew, and the burnings that compleated the

facrifice,
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facrifice, are many years fince fcattered and

fpent. But the fweet fmell of the offering ftill

remains, the blood is ftill warm, the wounds

ftill fresh, and the Lamb ftill ftanding as flain.

Any other facrifice by time may lofe its

ftrength. But thou, O eternal victim, offered

up to God thro' the eternal Spirit, remaineſt al

ways the fame. And as thy years fhall not fail,

fo they fhall never abate any thing of thy faving

ftrength and mercy. O help me, that they

abate nothing of my faith ! Help me to grieve

for my fins and thy pains, as they did who faw

thee fuffer. Let my heart burn to follow thee

now, when this bread is broken at this table,

as the hearts of thy difciples did, when thou

didft break it in Emmaus. O rock of Ifrael,

rock of falvation, rock ftruck and cleft for me,

let thoſe two ftreams of blood and water which

once guſhed out of thy fide, bring downpardon

and holiness into my foul. And let me thirst

after them now, as if I ftood upon the mountain

whence fprung this water ; and near the cleft of

that rock, the wounds of my Lord, whence

gufhed this facred blood. All the distance of

times and countries between Adam and me,

doth not keep his fin and puniſhment from

reaching me, any more than if I had been born

in his houfe. Adam defcended from above, let

thy blood reach as far, and come as freely to

fave and fanctify me, as the blood of my first

father did, both to deftroy and defile me. Bleffed

Jefu , ftrengthen myfaith, prepare my heart, and

then blefs this thine ordinance. If I but touch, as

I ought, the hem of thy garment, the garment ofthy

paffion; virtue will proceed out of thee ; it fhall

be done according to my faith, and my poor foul

fhall be made whole!

SECT
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SECT. III.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a

fign ofprefent graces.

1.
S to the prefent graces that attend the

it is firft a

figure whereby God reprefents, 2. An inftrument

whereby he conveys them .

Firft, It is a figure or fign thereof. It is the

ordinary way of God, when he either promifes

or beftows on men any confiderable bleffing to

confirm his word and his gift, with the addition

of fome fign. So the burning bush was a fignto

Mofes, and the cloud that went with them to the

Ifraelites. And in like manner hath Chrift

ordained outward vifible figns of inward and

fpiritual grace, to affure every one who believes,

that he ſhall be cleanfed from his fins, as certainly

as he fees that water, and he fhall be fed with the

grace of God, as certainly as he feeds on this

bread and wine.

2. And as water was fitly chofen for the

outward fign in baptifm, becauſe of the virtue

it hath to cleanſe, and purify : fo were bread

and wine fitly chofen for the outward figns of

what is reprefented in the Lord's Supper; viz.

First, The fufferings of Chrift, and fecond, The

bleffings which we receive thereby. First, The

fufferings of Chrift. This bread and wine

do not fuftain me, till the one has been cut

down, ground and baked with fire, and the

other preffed and trodden under foot. Nor did

the

•
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the Son of God fave me, but by being bruifed,

and preft and confumed, as it were, by the fire

of God's wrath. As the beft corn is not bread

while it ftands in the field : fo neither could

Jefus living, teaching, working miracles, be

the bread of life : it muſt be Jefus fuffering,

Jefus crucified, Jefus dying. Nothing less than

the cross, than wounds and death, my Lord,

my God ! could of thy deareft Son make my Sa

viour.

3. This facrament, fecondly, repreſents the

bleffings which we receive by his paffion. Now

as without bread and wine, or fomething an

fwerable to it, the ftrongest bodies foon decay,

fo without the virtue of the body and blood of

Chrift, the holiest fouls muft foon perifh. And

asbread and wine keep up our natural life, fo doth

ourLord Jefus by a continual fupply of ftrength.

andgrace, reprefented by bread and wine, ſuſtain

that fpiritual life which he hath procured us by his

crofs.

4. The firft breath of fpiritual life in our

noftrils, is the firſt purchaſe of Chrift's blood.

But alas ! How foon would this firft life vanifh

away, were it not followed and fupported by a

fecond ? Therefore the facrifice of Chrift pro

cures alfo grace, to renew and preferve the life he

hath given. As the blood which he fhed, fatisfied

the divine juftice, and removed our puniſhment,

fo the water waſhes and cleanſes the pardoned

foul; and both theſe bleffings are infeparable ; even

as the blood and water were, which flowed toge

ther out ofhis fide.

5. There remains yet another life, which is

an abfolute redemption from death and our mi

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

with the other, purchaſed by the fame facrifice :

but as to the poffeffion, it is referved for us in

beaven, till Chrift become our full and final

redemption..

•
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redemption. Now the giver of theſe lives, is

the preferver of them to; and to this end, he

fets up a table by his altar, where he engages

to feed our fouls, with the conftant fupply of

his mercies, as really as he feeds our bodies,

with his bread and wine. In the deliverance

from Egypt, here is a people faved by the facri

fice of the paffover ; and left they ſhould die in

the wilderness, there you fee an angel leading

them with his light, keeping them cool under the

fhadow ofhis cloud, and feeding them with man

na. Jefus isthe truth forefhewed by thefe figures.

He was the true paffover, when he died upon the

crofs. And he feeds from heaven by continually

powering out his bleffings, the fouls he redeemed.

bypouring out his blood.

6. Thus this facrament alone reprefents at

once, both what our Lord fuffered, and what

he ftill doth for us. What we take and eat, is

made ofa ſubſtance, cut, bruiſed and put to the

fire ; that fhews my Saviour's paffion : and it

was uſed thus, that it might afford me food ;

that fhews the benefit I receive from his paffion.

In the facrament are reprefented both life and

death ; the life is mine ; the death, my Saviour's.

O bleffed Jefus, my life comes out of thy death ;

and the falvation which I hope for, is purchaſed

with all the pain and agonies, which thou didft

fuffer.

7: Author

of my falvation

, beftow
on me

theſe
two

bleffings

, which
this

facrament

fhews

together

, mercy
and

ftrength

to keep
mercy

.

Hofannah

, O Son of David
, fave

and
preferve

!

Save
me that

I may
not fall

by the hand
ofthe

deftroyer

; and
preferve

me, that
after

this
fal

vation
I may

not fall
by my own

hand
: but fet

forward

in me, notwithstanding

all my fins
, the

work
ofthy faithful

mercies

. Let me not in

creaſe
my guilt

, by abufing

what
thou

gavest
.

M

1

1
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My Saviour, my preſerver, give me always what

thou giveft once. Create in me a new heart ;

but keep what thou createft, and increaſe more

and more what thou planteft. O Son of God,

feed this tender branch, which without thee

cannot but wither; and ftrengthen thou a

bruifed reed, which without thee cannot but

fall. Father of everlafting compaffions, forfake

not in the wilderneſs a feeble Ifraelite, whom

thou haft brought a little way out of Egypt ;

and let not a poor foul whom thou haft helped

a-while, ever faint and fall from the right way.

Thou art as able to perfect me with the bleffings

out of thy throne, as to redeem me by the fa

crifice on thy croſs. O thou who art the truth

ofwhat thou biddeſt me take, perform in me what

thou doft fhew. Give me eternal life by thoſe

thy fufferings ; for here is the body broken : give alſo

ftrength and nouriſhment for this life : for here is.

the bread ofheaven.

SECT. IV.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a'

means of grace.

1.
ITHERTO we have confidered this

H holy facrament both as a memorial ofthe

death of Christ, and a fign of thoſe graces

wherewith he fuftains and nouriſhes believing

fouls. But this is not all : for both the end of

the holy communion, the wants and defires of

thoſe who receive it, and the ftrength of other

places of fcripture, require, that much more be

contained therein, than a bare memorial or re

prefentation. 1. The end of the holy commu

nion,
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nion, which is to make us partakers of Chrift

in another manner, than when we only hear his

word ; 2. The wants and defires of thoſe who

receive it ; who feek not a bare reprefentation or

remembrance. I want and ſeek my Saviour him

felf, and I hafte to this facrament for the fame

purpoſe, that St. Peter and John hafted to his

fepulchre ; becauſe I hope to find him there.

3. The ftrength of other places in fcripture,

which allow it a far greater virtue than that of

repreſenting only. The cup of bleffing which we

blefs, is it not the communion ofthe blood of Chrift ?

A means of communicating the blood there re

prefented and remembered, to every believing

foul!

2. And that it doth convey grace and bleſſing

to the true believer, is evident from its convey

ing a curfe to the profane. Whofoever eateth un

worthily, faith St. Paul, eateth damnation to himfelf.

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

ful when abuſed : but not really blifsful in its

right uſe? Or that this bread fhould be effectual,

to procure death, but not effectual to procure fal

vation ? God forbid that the body of Chriſt, who

came to fave, not deftroy, fhould not fhed as

much of its favour of life to the devout foul, as

it doth of its favour of death to the wicked and

impenitent.

3. I come then to God's altar with a full

perfuafion, that theſe words, This is my body,

promiſe me more than a figure ; that this holy

banquet is not a bare memorial only, but may

actually convey as many bleffings to me, as it

brings curfes on the profane receiver. Indeed

in what manner this is done, I know not ; it is

enough for me to admire. One thing I know (as

faid the blind man of our Lord) he laid clay

upon mine eyes, and behold Ifee. He hath bleffed

and given me this bread, and my foul received

comfort,
B
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comfort. I know, that clay hath nothing in

itfelf, which could have wrought fuch a mira

cle. And I know that this Bread hath no

thing in itſelf, which can impart grace, holineſs

and falvation. But I know alfo, that it is the

ordinary way of God, to produce his greateſt

works, atthe prefence (though not by the power)

of the moft uſeleſs inftruments. At the very

ftroke of a rod, he divided the fea. At the blow

ing fome trumpets, he threw down maffy walls.

At the wafhing in Jordan, he cured Naaman of

a plague, that was naturally incurable. And

when but a fhadow went by, or fome oil was

dropped, or cloaths were touched by thoſe that

were fick, preſently virtue went out, not of rods,

or . trumpets, or fhadows, or cloaths but of

himſelf.

4. It was the right-hand of the Lord, which

of old time brought thefe mighty things to pafs,

either when the red fea opened a way for Ifrael

to march, or when the rock poured out rivers

to refreſh them. And fo now it is Chrift himſelf,

with his body and blood, once offered to God

upon the cross, and ever fince ſtanding before

him as flain, who fills his church with the per

fumes of his facrifice, whence faithful communi

cants return home, with the firft fruits of falva

tion . Bread and wine can contribute no more

to it, than the rod of Mofes, or the oil of the A

poftles. But yet, fince it pleafeth Chrift to work

thereby, O my God, whenfoever thou fhalt bid

me, Go and wash in Jordan, I will go ; and will

no more doubt of being made clean from my fins,

than I had bathed in thy blood. And when

thou fayeft, Go, take andeat this bread which I

have bleffed, I will doubt no more of being fed

with the bread of life, than if I were eating thy

yery flesh.

This

1
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5. This victim having been offered up in the

fulneſs of times, and in the midft of the world,

which is Chrift's great temple, and having

been thence carried up to heaven, which is his

fanctuary ; from thence fpreads falvation all a

round, as the burnt-offering did its fmoke. And

thus his body and blood have every where, but

efpecially at this facrament, a true and real pre

fence. When he offered himſelf upon earth,

the vapour of his atonement went up and dar

kened the very fun : 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 everlaſting facrifice, and from the

continual interceffion that attends it. So that we

need not fay, Who will go up into heaven? Since

without eitherafcending or defcending, this facred

body of Jefus, fills with atonement and bleffings

the remoteft parts of this temple.

6. Of theſe bleffings Chrift from above is

pleafed to beftow fometimes more, fometimes

lefs, in the feveral ordinances of his church,

which as the stars in heaven, differ from each

other in glory. Fafting, prayer, hearing his word,

are all good veffels, to draw water from this

well of falvation. But they are not all equal.

The holy communion when well ufed, exceeds

as much in bleffing, as it exceeds in danger

of a curfe, when wickedly and irreverently

taken.

7. This great and holy myſtery communicates

to us, the death of our bleffed Lord, both as

offering himself to God, and as giving himfelf to

Man. As He offered himself to God, it enters

me into that myftical body for which he died,

and which is dead with Chrift : Yea, it fets me

on the very fhoulders of that eternal prieft,

while he offers up himſelf and intercedes for his

Ba fpirit
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fpiritual Ifrael. And by this means it conveys

to me the communion ofhis fufferings, which leads

to a communion in all his graces and glories.

As he offers himfelf to man, the holy facrament

is, after the facrifice for fin, the true facrifice

of peace-offerings, and the table purpofely fet,

to receive thofe mercies that are fent down

from his altar. Take and eat ; this is my body

which was brokenforyou. And this is the blood which

was fhed for you.

8. Here then I wait at the Lord's table, which

both fhews me what an Apoſtle, who had hea

ven for his ſchool, had the greateſt mind to fee

and learn, and offers me the richest gift which

a faint can receive on earth, the Lord Jefus cru

cified.

Amen, my Lord and my God! Give me all

which thou fheweft, and grant that I may faith

fully keep all thou giveft. Blefs thine ordi

nance, and make it an effectual means of thy grace :

then blefs and fanctify my heart alfo. O my

father, here I offer up to thee my foul ; and thou

offereft to me thy fon. What I offer, is indeed

an unclean habitation to receive the Holy One of

Ifrael. Come in nevertheleſs, thou eternal

prieft ; but cleanſe thy houſe at thy coming. I

am a poor, finful, loft creature ; but fuch as I

am, finful and loft, I wait for thy falvation.

Come in, O Lord, with thy falvation to a dying

man and make me whole ; to a finner bound

hand and foot, and releaſe me. Come, as thou

didft to the publican. Oh! let this day falvation

Come to this houſe.

раст .

"
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SECT. V.

Concerningthefacrament, as it is a

pledge offutureglory,

1.

APledge and an earneft differ in this, that
an may be allow'd upon account,

for part of that payment which is promifed,
whereas pledges are taken back. Thus for exam

ple, zeal, love, and thofe degrees of holineſs,

which God beſtows in the uſe of his facraments,

will remain with us when we are in heaven, and

there make part of our happineſs. But the fa

craments themſelves fhall be taken back and fhall

- no more appear in heaven than did the cloudy

pillar in Canaan. We fhall have no need of thefe

facred figures of Chrift, when we fee him face

to face or of thefe pledges of that glory to be re

vealed, when we ſhall actually poffefs it. But tilk

this day, the holy facrament hath that third uſe,

of being a pledge from the Lord that he will give

us that glory.

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

his difciples, the holy cup being in his hand,

that he would drink no more of that fruit, till he

fhould drink it new in the kingdom of his father. In

the purpoſe of God, his church and heaven go

both together that beingthe way that leads to

this, as the holy place to the holeft ; both which

are implied in what Chrift calls the kingdom of

God. Whofoever therefore are admitted to this

dinner of the lamb, unless they be want ng to

themſelves, need not doubt of being admitted to

B 3
the
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the marriage fupper of him, who was dead, but

now livethfor evermore.

3. Our Saviour hath given us by his death

three kinds of life ; and he promiſes to nourish

us in every one of them, by thefe tokens of bread.

and wine, which he hath made this facrament..

Two of theſe are already nouriſhed hereby ; but

the third we are not yet come to . This is that

eternal life, for which we are as yet too vile vef

fels. We are now neither of age to enjoy our

inheritance, nor able to bear the weight of eter

nal glory. And therefore it lies for us in his.

hands. But we know in whom we have believed,

and are perfuaded he is able to keep that fafe which

we have committed unto him against that day. By

faith we depofit or lay down this great treafure,

in the hands of God to keep. And God bythis

facrament affures us, both that he will keep it

fafe, and will reftore it to us when we are meet

for it..

4. This third ufe is the crown of the other

two ; and indeed they all aim at the fame glo

ry: The firft is, to fet out as new and fresh the

holy fufferings, which have purchafed our title

to eternal happiness : the fecond is, both to

repreſent and to convey to our fouls, all neceffa

By graces to qualify us for it : and the third is,

to affore us, that when we are qualified for it,

God will faithfully render to us the Purchaſe.

And theſe three make up the properfenſe ofthoſe

words, take, eat ; this is my body. For the con

fecrated bread doth not only reprefent his body,

and bring the virtue of it into our fouls on earth ;

but as to our happineſs in heaven bought with that

price, it is the moſt folemn inftrument to affure

our title to it.

5. Our bleffed Lord being defirous before his.

death, as by a deed of his laft will, to fettle

on his difciples both fuch a meaſure of grace

in
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in this life, as might now make them holy; and

after this life , fuch a fullness of bleffings as might

make them eternally happy : he delivers into our

hands, by way ofinftrument and conveyance, the

bleffed facrament of his body and blood : In the

fame manner as kings ufe to be tow dignities, by

the beſtowing of a staff or afword ; and as fa

thers beftow cftates on their children, by giving

them fome few writings.

6. The reaſon of all this is, the giver cannot

put into his friend's hands, houfes and lands,

becauſe they are of an immoveable nature. And

therefore this muſt be ſupplied by fome forms

or tokens, by which his deſign may be fufficient

ly made known. Now Chrift and his eſtate, his

happineſs and his glory, his eternity and his hea

ven, are not things that may be moved more eafi

ly than the mountains on the earth. And there

fore thefe can be no otherwife made over, than

great immoveable eſtates are. Wherefore as the

kingdom of Ifrael was once made over to David,

with the oil that Samuel pour'd upon his head ;

fo the body and blood of Jefus is in full value,

and heaven with all its glory, in fure title made

over to true chriftians by that bread and wine

which they receive in the holy communion :

the minifter of Chrift having as much power

from his maſter for doing this, as any prophet

ever had for what he did..

7. O Lord Jefus, who haft ordained theſe myſ

teries for a communion of thy body, a means of

thy grace and a pledge of thy glory, fettle me

hereby in the communion of thy fufferings which

they fhew forth; feed me with that living bread

which they prefent, and fanctify me in body

and fpirit for that eternal happinefs which they

promife.

Eternal prieft, who art gone up on high, to

receive gifts for men, fill my heart, I beseech

thee;
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thee, with bleffings out of thy holy feat, as now

thou filleft 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 fign, I fhall fee my

God face to face. Bleffed fpirit, help me to

drink fo worthily of this fruit of the vine, that

I may drink it new in the kingdom of my fa

ther!

SECT . VI.

Concerningthe facrament, as it is a

facrifice. And first, ofthe com

memorativefacrifice.

HERE never was on earth a true re

1.Tligion, without fome kind of facrifices.

And the heathens who caft this flander on the

Chriftian church, did it for no better reaſon

than this, becauſe they faw neither altars fet up,

nor beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as

they accufed the Jews of adoring nothing but

clouds, becauſe they had no gods of ftone or

filver. Whereas in truth, as what was ftone

or filver, could not be a god ; fo neither could

the bare flaughter of beaſts, be a real facrifice.

None of thefe facrifices could ever take away

fin, but in dependence on that of Jefus Chrift.

And no facrifice under the law could reprefent

our fervice to Cod, fo fully as it is done under

the gospel. The holy communion alone brings

together theſe two great ends, atonement of

fins
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fins, and acceptable duty to God, of which all

the facrifices of old, were no more than weak

fhadows. As for the atonement of fin, 'tis fure

the facrifice of Chrift alone was fufficient for

it : and that this great facrifice, being both of

an infinite value, to fatisfy the moſt ſevere juf

tice, and of an infinite virtue, to produce all its

effects at once, need never more be repeated.

This perhaps was the want of faith in Moſes ;

(Numb. xx. 12.) to ftrike a fecond time, and

without order, that myfterious rock, which to

Atrike once had been enough. For this fecond

blow could only proceed, from a faithleſs mif

truft, as if the firſt , which alone was enjoined

could not fuffice. But it were a much greater

offence againſt the blood of Chrift, to queftion

its infinite worth. The offering of it therefore

muft need be once only ; and the repeating there

of, utterly fuperfluous.

Nevertheleſs this facrifice, which by a real

obligation was not to be offered more than once,

is by a devout andthankful commemoration, to

be offered up every day. This is what the apoſtle

calls, to fetforth the death of the Lord : to fet it

forth as well before the eyes of God his father,

as before the eyes of men and what St. Auſtin

explained, when he faid, the holy fleſh of Jefus

was offered in three manners ; by prefiguring fa

crifices under the law, before his coming into the

world, in real deed upon his crofs, and by a com

memorativefacrament after he aſcended into heaven.

All comes to this, 1. That the facrifice in itſelf,

can never be repeated ; 2. That nevertheleſs,

this facrament, by our remembrance, becomes a

kind of facrifice, whereby we preſent before

God the father, that precious oblation of his Son

once offered. And thus do we every day offer unto

God, the meritorious fufferings of our Lord, as

the only fure ground whereon God may give,

and
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and we obtain the bleffings we pray for. Now,

there is no ordinance or myſtery, that is fo blef

fed an inftrument to reach this everlaſting facri

fice, and to ſet it folemnly forth before the eyes

of God, as the holy communion is. To men it is

afacred table, where God's minifter is ordered to

reprefent from God his maſter, the paffion of his

dear fon, as ſtill freſh, and ftill powerful for their

eternal falvation. And to God it is an altar, where

men myftically prefent to him, the fam

facrifice, as ftill bleeding and fuing for mercy.

And becauſe it is the high priest himſelf, the true

anointed of the Lord, who hath fet up both this

table and the altar, for the communication of

his body and blood to men, and for the repreſen

tation of both to God ; it cannot be doubted

but that the one is moft profitable to the penitent

finner, and the other moſt acceptable to his graci

ous father.

on

-

3. The people of Ifrael in worfhipping, ever

turned their eyes and their hearts, toward that ſa

crifice, the blood whereofthe high priest was to

carry into the fanctuary. So let us ever turn our

eyes and our hearts, toward Jefus our eternal high

prieft , who is gone up into the true fanctuary,

and doth there continually prefent both his own

body and blood before God and ( as Aaron did)

all the true Ifrael of God in a memorial. In the

mean time, we beneath in the church, preſent to

God his body and blood in a memorial, that un-.

der this fhadow of his croſs, and figure of his fa

crifice, we may prefent ourſelves in very deed

before him.

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

truly mine, but finful duft and afhes, look upon

the facrifice of thy dear Son, once offered for my

fins. Turn thine eyes, O merciful father, to the

fatisfaction and interceffion ofmy Lord, who now

ts at thy right hand ; to the feals of thy cove

nant,
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mant, which lies before thee upon this table ; and

to all the wants, weakneffes and diftreffes, which

thou feeft in my heart. O father, glorify thy

Son ; O Son of God, blefs thou thine ordinance,

and ſend with it the influence of that fpirit,

whom thou haft promiſed to all fiefh : that by

the help of theſe mercies, the world, the church

and our fouls may glorify thee now and ever.

11

SECT . VII.

Concerning the facrifice of ourselves.

1.T00 many who are call'd Chriftians live

as if under the gofpel there were no

facrifice but that of Chrift on the crofs. And

indeed there is no other, that can atone for our

fins, or fatisfy the juftice of God. Though the

whole church fhould offer up herſelf as a burnt

facrifice to God, yet could fhe contribute no

more towards bearing away the wrath to come,

than thoſe who ftood near Chrift when he gave

up the ghoft, did toward the darkening of the

fun, or the ſhaking of the earth. But what is

not neceffary to this facrifice which alone re

deemed mankind, is abfolutely neceffary to our

having a fhare in that redemption. So that

though the facrifice of ourſelves cannot procure ſal

vation, yet it is altogether needful to our receiv

ing it.

2. As Aaron never came in before the Lord,

without the whole people of Ifrael, reprefented'

both by the 1 ftones on his breaſt, and by the

two
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two others on his fhoulders : fo Jefus Chrift does

nothing without his church ; infomuch that fome

times they are reprefented as only one perfon : fee

ing Chrift acts and fuffers for his body, in that

manner which becomes the head, and the church

follows all the motions and fufferings of her

head, in ſuch a manner as is poffible to its weak

members.

3. The whole divinity of St. Paul turns upon

this conformity both of actions and fufferings ; and

that of St. John likewife, upon this fame commu

nion or fellowſhip. The truth is, our Lord had

neither birth, nor death , nor refurrection on

earth, but ſuch as we are to conform to : as he hath

neither aſcention, nor everlafting life, nor glory

in heaven, but fuch as we may have in common

with him.

4. This conformity to Chrift, which is the grand

principle of the whole Chriftian religion, relates

firft to our duty, about his fufferings ; and then to

our happineſs about his exaltation, prefuppofing

his fufferings. And both make up a full comment

on our Lords frequent command to his difciples,

tofollow him. For without doubt we ſhall follow

him into heaven, if we will follow him on

earth and fhall have communion with him in

glory, ifwe have conformity with him here in his

fufferings.

5. Thefe expreffions to follow, to have confor

mity and to have communion, oblige us all to fol

low him, as much as in us lies, through all the

parts of his life, and every function of his office.

We muſt be born with him, die on his croſs,

be buried in his grave, fuffer in his tribulations.

Chriſt and Chriftians muft be continually to

gether : where I am, faith he, there fhall my fer

vant be. But of all theſe duties, the moſt necef

fary is, the bearing his crofs, and dying with him

infacrifice.

6. Chrift
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6. Chrift never defigned to offer himſelf for

his people, without his people ; no more than

the high priests of old . He preſented himſelf

to God in this great temple, the world, at the

head of all mankind. He came as a volun

tary victim to the altar, being attended on by

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

laid all their fins upon his head. Therefore, as

it was neceſſary, that they who fought for atone

ment fhould wait upon the facrifice ; fo it is,

that whoever feeks eternal falvation , ſhould

wait at that altar, the croſs, whereon this eter

nal prieft and facrifice, was pleafed to offer up

himſelf.

7. The finners indeed under the law did not

die at the altar, the victim alone being burned

and deftroyed. But becauſe they laid their hands

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

to the ground, when it fell bleeding to death,

they were reputed to offer up themſelves as well

as the victim. So Chriftians are not crucified in

the fame manner as Chriſt was, yet becauſe

they caft themſelves upon his crofs and fuffer

ings, as the only means of atonement for their

fins and falvation for their fouls, becauſe of the

griefthey fuffer to think ofthe fon of God thus

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

fword both to pierce their hearts, and to pierce

and crucify their fins ; and becaufe their whole

body of fin being thus crucified, there remains

no life in them, but what is offered up to God's

fervice on all theſe grounds, the Saviour thus

offering himſelf, and the faved fo united to him

by faith, fo partaking of his ſufferings, and fo gi

ven up to his will, are accounted before God one

and the fame facrifice .

8. But be it obferved that in order to their

being fo accounted, they are to crucify their fin

ful members, as really as Chrift himſelf had

his
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his finlefs body crucified : fo that each mayfay,

I am crucified to the world, and the world crucified

to me. And thus Jefus Chrift and his whole

church do together make up that compleat fa

crifice, which was forefhewn by that of old,

whereof, the kidneys and fat were burnt upon

the altar ; but the flesh, the fkin, feet and

dung (emblems of fin) were thrown and burnt

without the camp. For Chrift and his church

fo joined in one offering, that he contributes all

that can go up into heaven, to appeaſe and

pleafe God; and we contribute nothing but fin,

but what muſt be removed out of the way : yea,

and ſo that it is needful farther, in order to our

being accounted one facrifice with him, that not

only our perfons but all our actions likewife, be

wholly devoted to God. I am crucified with

Chriſt. Now I live not (faith the Chriftian )

but Chrift liveth in me. And the life which I

now live in the flesh, I live by faith in thefon

of God.

9. This aft of the church confecrating herſelf

to God, and fe joined to Chrift, as to make

but one oblation with him, is the myſtery

which was once repreſented by the daily facri

fice the firft and chief part whereof was the

lamb, which did forefhew the lamb of God :

the fecond was the meat (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 and the

fame facrifice. Now theſe, which were fo

thrown on the main facrifice, fignified properly

thefe offerings, which Chriftians muſt preſent to

God ofthemſelves, their goods and their praiſes .

From this meal and drink-offering came the

bread and wine to be uſed at the Lord's fupper.

Now all we can offer on our own account, is

but fuch an oblation, as this meal and drink

offering

4
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ffering was, which cannot be prefented alone,

but only with the merits of Jefus Chrift, and

which cannot go to heaven but with the ſmoke

of that great burnt facrifice. On the one fide,

neither our perfons nor works can be prefented

to God, otherwife than as thefe additional of

ferings, which of themſelves fall to the ground,

unleſs the great facrifice fuftain them. And on

the other fide, this great facrifice ſuſtains and

fanctifies only thofe things, that are thrown into

his fire, hallowed upon his altar, and together

with him confecrated to God.

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

conformity and communion in the ſufferings of

Chriſt, yet more eſpecially when we approach

this dreadful myſtery, let us take a peculiar

care, that as both the principal and additional

facrifices went up toward heaven in the fame

flame, fo Jefus Chrift and all his members

may jointly appear before God, that we may

offer up our fouls and bodies, at the fame time,

in the fame place and in the fame oblation. Let

us take care to attend on this facrifice in fuch a

manner, 1. As may become faithful difciples,

who are refolved to die for and with their maf

ter. 2. As true members that cannot outlive

their head, and 3. As penitent finners, who can

not look for any fhare in the glory of their Savi

our unleſs they really enter into the communion

of that facrifice and thofe fufferings, which their

mafter, their head and their Saviour has paft

through, and which they are engaged to by this

very Sacrament.

11. Tothis effect, the faithful worshipper, pre

ſenting that foul and body, which God hath given

him, at the altar, may ſay.

Lo, I come ! if this foul and body may be

ufeful to any thing, to do thy will, O God.

And if it pleaſe thee to uſe the power thou haft

overC 2
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over duft and afhes, over weak fleſh and blood,

over a brittle veffel of clay, over the work of

thine own hands ; lo, here they are, to fuffer

alfo thy good pleafure. If thou pleaſe to vifit

me either with pain or diſhonour, I will humble

myfelf under it, and through thy grace, be obedient

unto death, even the death upon the cross. What

foever may befall me either from neighbours or

ftrangers, fince it is thou employeft them, though

they know it not (unleſs thou help me to fome

lawful means of redreffing the wrong) I will

not open my mouth before the Lord who fmiteth

me, except only to fing the Pfalm after I have

eaten thoſe bitter herbs which belong to this

paffover, and to blefs the Lord.
Hereafter no

man can take away any thing from me, no life,

no honour, no eftate : fince I am ready to lay

them down, as foon as I perceive thou requireft

them at my hands. Nevertheleſs, 0 father, if

thou be willing, remove this cup from me ; but if

not, thy will be done. Whatever fufferings here

after may trouble my fleſh, or whatever agonies

may trouble myfpirit, O Father, into thy hand will

I commend my life, and all that concerneth it.

And ifthou be pleafed, either that I live, yet a

while, or not, I will with my Saviour, bow down

my head, I will humble myfelf under thy hand ;

I will give up all thou art pleas'd to aſk, until at

laft I give up the ghoft .

12. O God and father, beftów on me fuch a

meafure of that fpirit, through which thyſon offer

ed himfelf as may fanctify for ever the body and

foul which I now offer : a fpirit of contrition,

that I may loath thofe fins which delivered my

God to death ; and a fpirit of holinefs, that I

may never be tempted to them again, any more

than a crucified man can be tempted. O let

this body never be united from his croſs, to re

turn afreſh to folly and vanity. Arm and rod

of
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of the Lord, who didft revenge my fins on thy

own fon, correct and deftroy them alfo in me.

O my God, accept of a heart, that ſheds now

before thee its tears, as a poor victim does its

blood ; and that raiſes up unto thee all its defires,

as a burnt offering does its flames. And fince

my facrifice can neither be holy nor accepted, be

ing alone, receive it, O father, clothed with

the righteouſneſs ofthy fon, and made acceptable

with that holy perfume which rifes from off his

altar and grant that he who fanctifies and they

who are fanctified, may pertake of one paffion,

and enjoy with thee the fame glory!

SECT. VIII.

Concerning thefacrifice ofour goods.

IT

T is an exprefs command of God by Mofes,

that no worshipper fhould appear before

the Lord empty. Nor is this repealed by

Chrift. Sincere Chriftians therefore, at the re

ceiving of the holy communion, fhould together

with the actual facrifice of themſelves, bring

the freeunll- offering of their goods. Indeed this

as naturally follows the former, as the fruits

and leaves follow the tree, and as what we have

or can, comes after what we are. Otherwife,

our facrifice were maimed, and would not fuit

with that of Chrift, which was whole and en

tire. Therefore, as our bodies and fouls are

facrifices attending the facrifice of Chrift, fo

muft all our goods attend the facrifice of our

perfons, In a word, whenfoever we offer our

felves
C3
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felves, we offer by the felf fame aft, all that

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

for all, that it fhall be dedicated to the glory of

God, and that it fhall be furrendered into his

hands, and employed for fuch uſes as he fhall

appoint.

2. It behoved Ifrael to go forth out of Egypt,

with all their cattle and goods, to offer them

unto the Lord, that he might take either all, or

fuch a part, as he would be pleaſed to chufe.

And fo it behoves every finner at his converfion

to God, and whenever he approaches his table,

to confecrate all he has to Jefus Chrift . From

that very moment that we give up ourſelves to

Chrift , who hath likewife given himſelf for us,

as all he poffeffes becomes ours, namely, his

grace, his immortality, his glory, ( which he

beſtows upon us at the times he fees beft for our

falvation) fo all we have becomes his, and he

may take it after, in what time and manner he

fhall fee beft for his glory. All things are his,

as he is fovereign Lord and God. But all that

we have is his by a farther title, becauſe we have

given them, with our own perfons, by our own

act and deed. So that all which we are , which

We can give, even to the leaft veffel in

our houſes, is made holy in this one confecrati

en, according to the words of the prophet : In

that day fhall be upon the very bridles of the horfes,

Holinefs unto the Lord : and every pot in Jerufalem

and Judah, fhall be holy unto the Lord . Zech. xiv.

20, 21 .

3. This confecration whereby the worshipper

offers up himself, and all his concerns to God, is

firft , as to our fouls and bodies an inexpreffible

bleffing, railing us to the very nature, the holi

nefs and immortality of God. Secondly, as to

the confecrated things, it is a miraculous privi

lege, which infinitely multiplics whatever is thus

parted
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parted with. It bleffes the ufe of it, although it

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

and exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no

more, not as ifwater was turned into wine, or

dirt into gold ; but as if we conceive a glaſs of

water turned into ftreams of everlafting comforts,

fmall cottages of clay into royal palaces, or the

duft of Ifrael into ſo many ſtars of heaven .

4. Now though our Lord, by that everlaſting

facrifice of himſelf, offers himſelf at all times

and in all places, as we likewife offer ourſelves

and all that is ours, to be a continual facrifice :

yet becauſe Chriſt offers himſelf for us at the

holy communion, in a peculiar manner ; we alſo

fhould then, in a more fpecial manner, renew all

our facrifices. Then and there, at the altar of

God, it is right, both to repeat all the vows

and promifes, which for fome hindrances or other

we had not yet the convenience to fulfil ; and to

renew all thofe other performances, which can

never be fulfill'd, but with the end ofour days.

5. But at the fame time that the Chriftian be

liever does any good work, let him draw out

of the good treaſure of his heart, fire andfrank

incenfe, that is, fuch zeal and love as may raiſe

good, moral works into religious facrifices.

Whenever he helps his neighbour, let him fo

reverently and fervently lift up his heart to God,

as may become both that majeſty he adores, and

the pious act which he intends. And then when

ever he does it at his door, or in the way, or in

the temple, it matters not ; for the hour is long

fince come, that acts of religion are not confined

either to Jerufalem, or to this mountain. Where

foever thou haft the occafion of doing a holy

work, there God makes holy ground for thee :

only, in order to become a fpiritual worfhipper,

the work must be done in fpirit and in truth :

with ſuch a mind and thought, with fuch faith

and
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and love, as though thou wert laying thy obla

tion upon the altar, where thou knoweft that

Chrift will both effectually find, and graciouſly

accept it.

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

fins and my forrows. It is juft alfo that I ſhould

appear with theſe few bleffings. Having receiv

ed them ofthy hand, now do I offer them tothee

again. Forgive, I befeech thee, my fins, deliver

me from my forrows, and accept of this my fa

crifice or rather look, in my behalf on that only

true facrifice, whereof here is the facrament ; the

facrifice ofthy well-beloved fon, proceeding from

thee, to die for me. O let him come unto me

now, asthe only-begotten of the father, full of

grace and truth !

HYMNO



( 1 )

*

HY
MN
S

ON THE

LORD'S SUPPER.

I. As it is a memorial ofthefuffer

ings and death ofCHRIST .

HYMN I.

Nthat fad
1

I thenJefuswas for us betray'd,

He left his death-recording rite,

He took, and blefs'd, andbrake the bread,

And gave his owntheir laſt bequeſt,

And thus his love's intent expreft :

2 Take, eat, this is my body given ,

To purchaſe life and peace for you,

Pardon and holiness and heaven ;

Do this, my dying love to fhew,

Accep
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Accept your precious legacy,

And thus, my friends, remember me.

He took into his hands the cup,

To crown the facramental feaſt,

And full of kind concern look'd up,

And gave what he to them had bleft,

And drink ye all of this, he faid,

In folemn memory of the dead.

4 This is my
blood which feals the new

Eternal covenant of my grace,

My blood fo freely fhed for you,

For and all the finful race,
you

My bood that fpeaks your fins forgiven,

And juſtifies your claim to heaven.

1

5 The grace which I to all bequeath

In this divine memorial take,

And mindful of your faviour's death,

Do this my followers, for my fake,

Whofe dying love hath left behind

Eternal life for all mankind.

HYMN II.

IN

TNthis expreffive bread I fee

The wheat by man cut down for me,

And beat, and bruis'd, and ground :

The heavy plagues and pains and blows

Which Jefus fuffered from his foes,

Are in this emblem found.

2 The bread dried up and burnt with fire

Preſents the father's vengeful ire

Which my Redeemer bore :

Into his bones the fire he fent,

Till all the flaming darts were ſpent,

And juſtice afk'd no more, Why



( 3 螺

)

Why haft thou, Lord, forfook thine own?

Alas, what evil hath he done,

The ſpotleſs lamb of God ?

Cut off, not for himſelf, but me,

He bears my fins on yonder tree,

And pays my debt in blood.

Seiz'd by the of finful man
rage

I ſee him bound, and bruis'd, and ſlain,

'Tis done, the martyr dies !

His life to ranfom ours is given,

And lo ! the fierceft fire of heaven

Confumes the facrifice,

5 He fuffers both from man and God,

He bears the univerfal load

Of guilt and mifery ;

He fuffers to reverſe our doom ;

And lo ! my Lord is here become

The bread of life to me!

HYMN III,

TH

HEN let us go, and take, and eat

The heavenly everlaſting meat

For fainting fouls prepar'd ;

Fed with the living bread divine

Diſcern we in the facred fign

The body ofthe Lord.

2 The inftruments that bruis'd him fo

Were broke and ſcattered long ago,

The flames extinguiſh'd were,

But Jefu's death is ever new,

He whom in ages paſt they flew

Doth ſtill as flain appear.

Th
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3 Th' oblation fends as ſweet a ſmell,

Ev'n now it pleaſes God as well

As when it firſt was made,

The blood doth now as freely flow,

As when his fide receiv'd the blow

That ſhew'd him newly dead.

Then let our faith adore the lamb

To-day as yeſterday the fame,

In thy great offering join,

Partake the facrificial food,

And eat thy flesh and drink thy blood,

And live for ever thine.

HYMN IV.

L

ET all who truly bear

The bleeding Saviour's name,

Their faithful hearts with us prepare,

And eat the pafchal lamb.

Our paffover was flain

At Salem's hallow'd place,

Yet we whoin our tents remain,

Shallgain his largeſt grace.

This euchariftic feaſt

Our every want fupplies,

And ftill we by his death are bleft,

And fhare his facrifice.

By faith his flefh we eat,

Who here his paſſion fhew,

And God out ofhis holy feat

Shall all his gifts beſtow.

Who thus our faith employ

His fufferings to record,

Ev'n now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our Lord,

As
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As tho' we every one

Beneath his croſs had ſtood,

And feen him heave and heard him groan,

And felt his gufhing blood.

O God! tis finiſh'd now !

The mortal pang is paft !

By faith his headwe fee him bow

And hearhim breathe his laft !

We too with him are dead,

And fhall with him ariſe,

The croſs on which he bows his head,

Shall lift us to the ſkies.

HYMN V.

'0

Thou eternal victim flain

Afacrifice for guilty man,

Bythe eternal Spirit made

An offering in the finner's ftead,

Our everlafting prieft art thou,

And plead'ft thy death for finners now.

Thy offering ftill continues new,

Thyvefture keeps its bloody hue,

Thou ftand'ft the ever-flaughter'd Lamb,

Thypriesthood ftill remains the fame,

Thy years, O God, can never fail,

Thygoodness is unchangeable.

3 O that our faith maynever move,

But ftand unfhaken as thy love,

Sure evidence of things unfeen,

Now let it pafs the years between,

And view thee bleeding on the tree,

My God, who dies for me, for me !

D
HYMN
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HY M/N VI

A me, finsto
Myfins which have thy body torn,

Give mewith broken heart to fee

Thylaft tremendous agony,

To weep o'er an expiring God,

And mix my forrow with thy blood..

O could I gain the mountain's height

And look uponthat piteous fight!

O that with Salem's daughters I

Might ftand and fee my Saviour die,

Smite on my breaſt and inly mourn,

But never from thy croſs return !

HYMN VII.

COM

OME Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy feal,

Thine inward witneſs give,

To all our waiting fouls reveal

The death by which we live.

Spectators ofthe pangs divine

O that we now may be,

Difcerning in thefacred fign

His paffion on the tree.

Give usto hear the dreadful found

Which told his mortal pain,

Tore up the and fhook the ground,graves,

And rent the rocks in twain .

4 Repeat the Saviour's dying cry

every heart fo loud,

heart may now reply

In

That every

This was the Son of God!

HYMN
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HYMN VIII.

1 OME to the fupper come,

room ;

Everyfoul may be his gueſt,

Jefus gives the general word ;

Share the monumental feaſt,

Eat the fupper ofyour Lord.

2 In this authentic fign

Behold the ſtamp divine :

Chriſt revives his fufferings here,

Still expoſes them to view,

See the Crucified appear,

Now believe he died for you !

HYMN IX.

COM

NOME hither all, whofe grov'ling taſte

Inflaves your fouls, and lays them waſte,

Save your expence, and mend your chear ;

Here God himself's prepar'd and dreft,

Himſelf vouchsafes to be your feaſt,

Inwhom alone all dainties are.

Come hither all, whom tempting wine

Bowsto your father Belial's fhrine,

Sin all your boaſt, and ſenſe your God :

Weep now for what ye've drank amifs,

And lofe your taſte of fenfual blifs

By drinking hereyour Saviour's blood.

2 Come hither all, whomſearching pain,

And confcience's loud cries arraign,

Di
Pro

1

套
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Producing all your fins to view :

Tafte ; and difinifs your guilty fear,

O tafte, and fee that God is here,

To heal yourfouls, and fin fubdue.

1

Comehither all, whom careleſs joy

Doth with alluring force deftroy

While loofe ye range beyond your

True love is here, that paffes quite,

And all your tranfient mean delight

Drowns, as a flood the lower grounds.

3 Come hither all, whofe idol-love,

While fond the pleafing pain ye prove,

Raifes your foolish raptures high,

True love is here, whofe dying breath

Gave life to us ; who tafted death,

And dying once no more can die.

bounds :

Lord, I have now invited all :

And inftant ftill the gueſts fhall call,

Still fhall I all invite to thee :

For O myGod, it ſeems but right

Inmine, thy meaneft fervant's fight,

That where all is there all fhall be.

HYMN X.

FA

ATHER, thy own in Chrift receive,

Who deeplyfor our follies grieve,

And caft our fins away,

Refolv'd to lead our lives anew,

Thine only glory to purfue,

And onlythee obey.

2 Faith in thy pard'ning love we have,

Willing thou art our fouls to fave,

For

V

Ter

Le

Receive

Frakers

TheSpirit

TheSav

W

Tdea

T

A

And

For

1
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For Jefu's fake alone :

Jefus thy wrath hath pacified,

Jefus, thy well-belov'd hath died

Forall mankindt'atone.

The death fuftain'd for all mankind

With humbleft thanks we call to mind,.

With grateful joy approve;

And every foul ofman embrace,

And love the dearly ranfom'd race

In the Redeemer's love.

4 Receive us then, thou pard'ning God,

Partakers of his flesh and blood

Grant that wenow may be:

The Sp'rit's atteſting feal impart,

And ſpeak to every finner's heart

The Saviour died for thee !

HYMN XI.

O

prayer,God, that hear'ft the

Attend thy people's cry,

Whotothy houſe repair,

And on thy death rely,

Thy death which now we call to mind,

And truft our legacies to find.

Thou meeteft them that joy

In theſe thy waysto go,

Andtothy praiſe employ

Their happy lives below,

And ftill within thy temple-gate.

For all thy promis'd mercies wait.

now;.
We wait t'obtain them

Wefeekthe Crucified,

And at thy altar bow ;

And longto feel applied

D 3
The
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4

The blood for our redemption given,

And eat the bread that came fromheaven,

Come then our dying Lord,

To usthy goodneſs fhew,

In honour ofthy word

The inwardgrace beftow,

And magnifythe facredfign,

And prove the ordinance divine.

HYMN XII .

1 ESU, fuffering deity,

Can wehelp remembringthee,

Thee, whofe blood for us did flow,

Thee, who diedſt 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 fake we do,

Here thy bloody paffion fhew,

Till thou doft tojudgment come,

Tillthy arms receive us home.

4 Then we walk in means no more,

There their facred uſe is o'er,

There we fee thee face to face,

Sav'd eternally by grace.

HYMN XII.

Co

OME all who truly bear

The name of Chrift your Lord,

His laft myfterious fupperfhare,

And keep his kindest word :

Hereby
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2 The badge and token this,

Thefure confirming feal

That he is ours, and we are his,

The fervants of his will,

His dear peculiar ones

The purchaſe of his blood ;

His blood which once for all atones,

And brings us now to God.

3

4

Hereby your faith approve

In Jefus crucified,

In mem❜ryofmy dying love

Do this, he faid ; and died..

1

Then let us ſtill profeſs

Our maſter's honour'd name,

Stand forth his faithful witneſſes,

True followers of the Lamb :

In proofthat fuch we are

His faying wereceive,

Andthus to all mankind declare

We do in Chrift believe.

Part ofhis church below

Wethus our right maintain,

Our living memberſhip we fhew,

And inthe fold remain ;

The fheep of Ifrael's fold

In England's paftures fed,

And fellowſhip with all we hold

Who hold it with our head.

HYMN XIV.

FAT

ATHER, hear the blood ofJefus,

Speaking in thine ears above !

From thy wrath and curſe releaſe us,

Manifeft thy pard'ning love ;
O re
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O receive us to thy favour,

For his only fake receive,

Give us to our bleeding Saviour,

Let us by thy dying live,

2 " Tothy pard'ning grace receive them"

Once he pray'd upon the tree,

Still hisblood cries out " Forgive them,

All their fins were purg'd byme."

Still our advocate in heaven

Praysthe prayer on earth begun,

" Father, fhew their fins forgiven,

" Father, glorify thy Son!

HYMN XV.

DYING friend of finners, hear us

Humbly at thy croſs who lie,

In thine ordinance be near us,

Now th' ungodly juſtify :

Let thy bowels of compaffion

To thy ranfom'd creatures move,

Shew us allthy great falvation,

Godoftruth, and God of love.

Bythy meritorious dying

Save us from this death offin,

Bythy precious blood's applying

Makeour inmoft nature clean ;

Give us worthily t'adore thee,

Thouour full Redeemer be,

Give us pardon, grace, and glory,

Peace, and power, and heaven in thee.

HYMN
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1

3

HYMN XVI.

2 Come, thou witnefs of his dying,

Come, remembrancer divine,

Let us feel thy power applying

Chrift to every foul and mine ;

COM

NOME, thou everlafting Spirit,

Bring to every thankful mind

All the Saviour's dying merit

All his fufferings for mankind :

True récorder of his paſſion,

Now the living faith impart,

Now reveal his great falvation,

Preach his gofpel to our heart.

Let us groan
thine

inward
groaning

,

Look
on him we pierc'd

, and grieve
,

All receive
the grace

atoning
,

All the ſprinkled
blood

receive
.

"

HYMN XVII.

WE

HO is this, that comes from far

Clad in garments dipt in blood !

Srong triumphant traveller,

Is heman, or is he God?

I that ſpeak in righteouſneſs,

Son of God and man I am,

Mighty to redeem your race ;

Jefus is your Saviour's name.

Wherefore are thy garments red,

Died as in a crimson fea?

They thatin the wine-fat tread

Are not ftain'd fo much as thee.

I the
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4
I the Father's fav'rite Son

Have the dreadful wine-prefs trod

Bornethe vengeful wrath alone,

All the fierceft wrath of God.

1

HYMN XVIII.

IFT your eyes of faith, and look

Thus the bread of life was broke,

Thus the Lamb of God was flain,

Thuswas ſhed on Calvary

His laft drop of blood for me !

See the flaughter'd facrifice,

Seethe altar ftaind with blood !

Crucified before our eyes

Faith diſcerns the dying God,

Dying that our fouls might live,

Gaſping at his death, Forgive!

HYMN XIX.

* FORGIVE, the Saviour cries,

Theyknow not what they do,

Forgive, my heart replies,

And all myfoul renew ;

I claimthe kingdom in thy right,

Who nowthyfufferings fhare,

And mount with thee to Sion's height,

Andfee thy glory there.

HYMN
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HYMN XX.

LAMB ofGod, whofe bleeding love
We thus to mind,

Send the anſwer from above,

And let us mercyfind ;

Think onus, who think on thee

Andevery ftruggling foul releaſe :

Oremember Calvary,

Andbid us go in peace.

Bythine agonizing pain,

And bloody fweat, we pray,

Bythy dying love to man,

Take all our fins away :

Burft our bonds, and ſet us free,

From all iniquity releaſe :

Oremember Calvary,

And bid us go in
peace.

Let thy blood, by faith applied

The finner's pardon feal,

Speak us freelyjuftified,

And all our fickness heal :

Bythy paffion on the tree
Let all our

griefs and troubles ceaſe :

Oremember Calvary,

And bid us go.in peace.

4 Never willwe hence depart,

Till thou our wants relieve,

Write forgiveneſs on our heart,

And all thine image give :

Still our.
fouls fhall cry to thee

Till perfected in holineſs :

O remember Calvary,

Andbid us go in
peace.

HYMN
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1

3

HYMN XXI.

OD ofunexampled grace,

Redeemer ofmankind,

Matter ofeternal praile

Wein thy paffion find:

Still our choiceft ftrains we bring,

Still thejoyful theme purfue,

Theethefriend offinners fing

Whofe love is ever new.

2 Endleſs ſcenes of wonder rife

Withthat myſterious tree,

Crucified before our eyes

Where we our maker fee :

Jefus , Lord, what haſt thou done !

Publifh we the death divine,

Stop, and gaze , and fall, and own

Was never love like thine !

Never love norforrow was

Like that my Jefus fhow'd ;

See hin ſtretch'd on yonder croſs

And crufh'd beneath our load !

Now difcern the deity,

Now his heavenly birth declare !

Faith cries out 'Tis he, 'tis he,

My God that fuffers there !

4 Jefus drinks the bitter cup ;

The wine-prefs treads alone,

Tearsthe graves and mountains up

By his expiring groan :

Lo! thepowers ofheaven he fhakes ;

Nature in convulfions lies,

Earth's profoundeft centre quakes,

The great Jehovah dies !

10:4

Dies
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5 Diesthe glorious Caufe of all,

The true eternal Pan,

Falls to raiſe us from ourfall,

To ranſom finful man :

Well may Solwithdraw his light,

With the Sufferer fympathize,

Leave the world in ſudden night,

While his Creator dies.

·

6 Well mayheaven be cloath'd with black

Andfolemn fackcloth wear,

Jefu's agony partake

The hour ofdarkneſs ſhare :

Mourn th' aftonied hofts above,

Silence faddens all the fkies,

Kindler offeraphic love

The God of angels dies.

7 O my God, he dies for me,

I feel the mortalſmart !

See him hanging on the tree

Afight that breaks my heart!

O that all to thee might turn!

Sinners ye may love him too,

Look on himye pierc'd, and moura

For one whobled foryou.

Weepo'eryour defire and hope

With tears of humbleft love ;

Sing, for Jefus is gone up,

And reigns enthron'd above !

Lives our head, to die no more :

Power is allto Jefus given,

Worfhipp'd as he was before

Th' immortal King ofheaven.

Lord, we bless thee for thy grace

And truth which never fail,

Haftning to behold thyface

Without a dimming veil :

E
We
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1

We fhall fee our heavenly King,

Allthy glorious love proclaim,

Helpthe angel-quires tofing

Our dear triumphant Lamb.

1

HYMN XXII.

RINCE of life, for finners flain,

Grant us fellowſhip with thee,

Fain wewould partake thy pain,

Share thy mortal agony,

Give us now the dreadful power,

Nowbring back thy dying hour.

2 Place us near th' accurfed wood

Where thou didst thy life refign,

Near as once thy mother ſtood;

Partners ofthe pangs divine,

Bid us feel her facred fmart,

Feelthe fword that pierc'd her heart.

3 Surely nowthe prayer he hears :

Faith preſents the crucified !

Lo ! the wounded Lamb appears

Pierc'd his feet, his hands his fide,

Hangs our hope on yonder tree,

Hangs, and bleeds to death for me !

HYMN XXIII.

HE

EARTS offtone, relent, relent,

Breakby Jefu's cross fubdued,

See his body mangled, rent,

Cover'd with a gore ofblood !

Sinful foul, what haft thou done ?

Murther'd God's eternal Son!

Yes,
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Yes, ourfins have done the deed,

Drove the nails that fix him here,

Crown'd with thorns his facred head,

Pierc'd him with the foldier's fpear,

Made hisfoul a facrifice ;

For afinful world he dies.

Shall we let him die in vain ?

Still to death purſue our God?

Open tear his wounds again,

Trample on his precious blood ?

No ; with all ourfins we part,

Saviour, take my broken heart!

HYMN XXIV.

EXPIRING in the finner's place,
with the

He hangs ! adown his mournful face,

See trickling faft the tears andblood !

The blood that purges all our ftains

It ſtarts in rivers from his veins.

2 Afountaingufhes from his fide,

Open'd that all may enter in,

That all may feel the death applied,

The death ofGod, the death of fin,

The death bywhich our foes are kill'd,

Thedeath by which our fouls are heal'd.

HYMN XXV.

1

¹IN

'N an accepted time of love

Tothee, O Jefus, we draw near,

Wilt thou not now the veil remove,

And meet thy mournful followers here,

E 2
Who
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Whohumbly at thy altar lie,

And wait to find thee paffing by?

2 Thou bidft us call thy death to mind,

But thou must give the folemn power,

Come then thou Saviour of mankind,

And bring that laft tremendous hour,

And ftand in all thy wounds confeft,

And wrap us in thy bloody veſt.

3
With reverential faith we claim

Our ſhare in thy great facrifice :

Come, Othou all-atoning Lamb,

Revive us bythy dying cries,

Applyto all thy healing blood,

And fprinkle me, myLord, my God!

HYMN XXVI.

'T

IS done ! th' atoning work is done :

Jefus the world's Redeemer dies !

All nature feels th ' important groan

Loud echoing thro' the earth and ſkies,

The earth doth to her center quake,

And heaven as hell's deep gloom is black !

The temple's veil is rent in twain,

While Jefus meekly bows his head,

The rocks refent his mortal pain,

Theyawning graves give up their dead,

The bodies of the faints arife,

Reviving astheir Saviour dies.

3 Andſhall not we his death partake,.

In fympathetic anguifh groan ?

O Saviour, let thy paffion fhake

Our earth, and rent our hearts of ſtone,

Tofecond life our fouls reftore,

And wake us thatwe ſleep no more.

HYMN

"
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HYMN XXVII.

R

OCK of Ifrael, cleft for me,

For us, for all mankind,

See, thy feebleft followers fee

Who callthydeath to mind :

Sion is the very land ;

Us beneath thy fhade receive,

Grant us in the cleft to ftand,

And by thydying live.

2 Inthis howling wilderneſs

On Calvary's fteeptop,

Made a curfe our fouls to blefs

Thou once was lifted up ;

Stricken there by Mofes' rod,

Woundedwith a deadly blow ;

Guſhing ſtreams of life o'erflow'd

Thethirſty world below.

3 Rivers offalvation ſtill

Alongthe defart roll,

Riversto refreſh andheal

The fainting finking foul ;

Still the fountain of thyblood

Stands for finners open'd wide,

Now, e'en now, my Lord, and God,

I waſh me in thyfide.

Now, e'en now we all plunge in

And drink the purple wave,

Thisthe antidote offin,

'Tis this our fouls fhall fave :

Withthe life ofJeſus fed,

Lo ! from ſtrengthto ftrength we rife,

Follow'dby our Rock, and led

Tomeet him inthe skies.

Es
II. As
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II . As it is a fign and a means of

grace.

HYMN XXVIII.

UTHOR ofour falvation , thee

With lowlythankful hearts we praife,

Author ofthis great mystery,

Figure and means of favinggrace.

The facred true effectual fign

Thybodyand thy blood it fhews,

The glorious inftrument divine

Thymercy and thy ftrength beftows.

3
We fee the blood that feals our peace,

Thypard'ningmercy we receive :

Thebread doth visibly exprefs

The ftrength thro ' which ourfpirits live.

4 Ourfpirits drink a fresh fupply,

And eat the bread ſo freely given,

Till borne on eagles wingswe fly,

Andbanquet with our Lord in heaven.

HYMN XXIX.

0 Didft in Emmaus break,

Return herewith our fouls to feed

Andto thyfollowers fpeak.

Thou whothis myfterious bread

Unfeal
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2 Unfeal the volume ofthygrace,

Applythe gofpel-word,

Open our eyes to fee thy face,

Our hearts to know the Lord.

3 ofthee we commune ftill , and mourn

Till thou the veil remove,

Talk with us, and our hearts fhall burn

With flames of fervent love.

Inkindle now the heavenly zeal,

And make thy mercy known,

Andgive our pard'ning fouls to feel

That God and love are one.

HYMN XXX.

JEST

ESU, at whofefupreme command

Wethus approach to God,

Beforeusin thy vefture ftand,

Thyvefture dipt in blood.

↑ Obedient to thy gracious word

We break the hallow'd bread,,

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,

And truſt on thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, nowthyself reveal,

And make thy nature known,

Affixthefacramental feal,

Andftamp us for thineown.

The tokens ofthy dying love,

Olet us all receive,

Andfeel the quick'ning Spirit move,

Andfenfibly believe.

The
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5 The cup ofbleffing bleft bythee,

Let it thy blood impart ;

The bread thymyftic bodybe,

And clear each languid heart.

6 The grace whichfure falvation brings

Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the hungry withgood things,

Thehidden manna give.

7 The living bread fent down from heaven

In us vouchfafe to be ;

Thy fleſh for all the world is given,

Ánd all may live bythee.

8 Now, Lord, on us thyfleſh beſtow,

And let us drinkthy blood,

Till ourfouls are fill'd below

With allthe life ofGod.

HYMN XXXI.

Rock ofourfalvation, fee

The fouls that feek their reft inthee,

Beneath thy cooling fhadow hide,

Andkeep us, Saviour, in thy fide:

By water andbyblood redeem ,

Andwaſh us inthe mingled ftream.

2 The fin-atoning blood apply,

Andlet the water fanctify,

Pardon and holiness impart,

Sprinkle and purify our heart,

Wafh outthelaft remains offin,

And make our inmoft nature clean.

3 The double ftream in pardons rolls,

Andbringsthy love into ourfouls,

Who
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Who darethe truth divine receive,

And credence to thy witneſs give,

Weherethyutmoſt power fhall prove

Thyutmoſt power ofperfect love.

HYMN XXXII.

1 ESU, tothee for help we call,

Plung'd inthe depth of Adam's fall

Plagu'd with a carnal heart and mind,

Nodiſtance or of time or place

Secures us from the foul diſgrace

By him entail'd on all mankind.

2 Six thousand years are now paft by,

Yet ftill like him we fin and die,

As born within his houſe we were,

As each were that accurfed Cain,

We feel the all-pollutingftain,

Andgroan our inbred fin to bear.

3 Thou God offanctifying love,

Adam defcended from above,

Thevirtue ofthy blood impart,

O let it reach to all below,

Asfar extend as freely flow

To cleanfe, as his t'infect our heart.

4 Ruin in him complete we have,

And canft notthou as greatly fave,

And fully here our loſs repair ?

Thou canft, thou wilt, we dare believe,

We here thy nature fhall retrieve,

Andall thy heavenly image bear.

HYMN XXXIII.

1
ESU, dear, redeeming Lord,

Magnifythy dying word,
In
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In thine ordinance appear,

Come, and meet thy followers here.

Inthe rite thou haft enjoyn'd

Let us now our Saviour find,

Drinkthy bloodfor finners fhed,

Taſte thee in the broken bread.

3
Thouour faithful hearts prepare,

Thou thy pardoning grace declare

Thouthat haft for finners died,

Shew thyself the crucified !

4 All the power offin remove,

Fill us with thy perfect love,

Stamp uswith the ftamp divine,

Seal our fouls for ever thine.

1

HYMN XXXIV.

LORD oflife, thy followers fee

Hungring, thirfting after thee,

At thy facred table feed,

Nouriſh uswith living bread,

2 Chear us with immortal wine,

Heavenly fuftenance divine,

Grant usnow a freſh fupply,

Now relieve us, or we die.

•
HYMN XXXV.

Thou pafchal Lamb ofGod,

Life and ftrength thy death fupplies,

Feaft us onthyfacrifice.

Quicke
n
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1

Quicken our dead fouls again,

Then our living fouls fuftain,

Then in us thy life keep up,

Then confirm our faith and hope.

StillO Lord our ſtrength repair,

Till renew'd in love we are,

Tillthy utmoft grace we prove,

All thy life ofperfect of love.

HYMN XXXVI .

MAZING myſteryoflove !

While poftingto eternal pain,

God faw his rebels from above,

And ſtoop'd into a mortal man.

His mercy caft a pitying look ;

By love, meer cauſeleſs love inclin'd,

(Ourguilt and puniſhment he took,

And died a victim for mankind.

His blood procur'd our life and peace,

And quench'd the wrath ofhoftile heaven ;

Juftice gaveway to our releaſe,

And God hath all my fins forgiven.

Jefu, our pardon we receive,

The purchaſe of that blood of thine,

And now begin by grace to live,

And breathe the breath oflove divine.

HYMN XXXVII.

1

• BU

UT foon the tender life will die,

Though bought by the atoning blood,

Unleſs thou grant a freſh ſupply,

And wash us inthe wat'ry flood.

The
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2 Theblood remov'd our guilt in vain

If fin in us muſt always ſtay ;

But thou fhalt purge our inbred ftain,

And wash its relicks all away.

3
The ftream that from thy wounded fide,

In blended blood and water flow'd,

Shall cleanſe whom firſt it juſtified ,

And fill us with the life of God.

4 Proceeds from thee the double grace ;

Two effluxes of life divine

To quicken all the faithful race,

In one eternal current join.

1

Saviour, thou didst not come from heaven

By water orby blood alone,

Thou died'ſt that we might live forgiven,

And all be fanctified in one.

HYMN XXXVIII,

WORT

WORTHY the Lamb of endlefs praiſe,

Whofe double life we here fhall prove,

The pard'ning and the hallowing grace,

The childish and the perfect love.

We here fhall gain our calling's prize,

The gift unfpeakable receive,

And higher ftill in death arife,

And all the life of glory live.

3 To make our right and title fure,

Our dying Lord himſelf hath given,

His facrifice did all procure,

Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven.

Our

1
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4 Our life ofgrace we hear ſhall feel

Shed in our loving hearts abroad,

'Till Chrift our glorious life reveal,

Long hidden with himſelfin God.

5 Come dear Redeemer ofmankind,

We long thy open face to ſee,

Appear, and all who ſeek ſhall find

Their blifs confummated in thee.

6 Thyprefence fhall the cloud difpart,

Thy preſence fhall the life diſplay,

Then, then our all in all thou art,

Our fullneſs of eternal day !

HYMN XXXIX.

SINNER, with awe draw near,

In his ordinances ſtill,

Touch hisfacramental cloaths,

Prefent in his power to heal,

Virtue from his body flows.

His body is the feat

Where all our bleffings meet,

Full ofunexhauſted worth,

Still it makes thefinner whole,

Pours divine effufions forth,

Life to every dying foul.

Pardon, and power, and peace,

And perfect righteouſneſs

From that facred fountain fprings ;

Waſh'd in his all- cleanfing blood

Rife, ye worms, to priefts and kings,

Rife in Chrift and reign with God.

F HYMN



( 30 )

1

HYMN XL.

AUTHOR of life divine,
Who haft a table ſpread,

Furnish'd with myftic wine

And everlaſting bread,

Prefervethe life thyfelf haft given,

And feed, and train us up for heaven.

Ourneedy fouls ſuſtain

With freſh fupplies of love,

Till all thy life we gain,

And allthy fullness prove,

And ftrength'ned by thy perfect grace,

Behold without a veil thy face.

HYMN XLI.

TR

RUTH ofthe pafchal facrifice,

Jefu, regard thy people's cries,

Nor let us in our fins remain ;

Surely thou hear'ft the prifoners groan,

Come down, to our relief come down,

And break the dire accuſer's chain.

2 Humblethe proud oppreffive king,

Deliverance to thine Ifrael bring,

And while th' unſprinkled victims die,

Thy death for us prefent to God,

Write our protection in thy blood,

And bid the hellifh fiend paſs by.

HYM
N
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I

1

HYMN XLII.

G

LORY to him who freely ſpent

His blood that we might live,

Andthrough this choiceft inftrument

Doth all his bleffings give.

2 Faſting he doth and hearing bleſs,

Andprayer can much avail ,

Good veffels all to draw the grace

Out of falvation's well.

3 But none like this myſterious rite

Which dying mercygave

Can draw forth all his promis'd migh

And all his will to fave.

4 This is the richeft legacy

Thou haft on man beſtow'd,

Here chiefly, Lord, we feed on thee,

And drinkthy precious blood ,

5 Here all thy bleffings we receive,

Here all thy gifts are given ;

To thofe that would in thee believe,

Pardon, and grace, and heaven.

6 Thus may we ftill in thee be bleft

'Till all from earth remove,

And fhare with thee the marriage-feaſt,

And drink the wine above.

F2 HYMN
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1

HYMN XLIII.

SAVIOUR, andcan it be with me:

From thy high and lofty throne,

Throne of everlaſting blifs,

Willthy majefty ftoop down

To fo mean an houfe as this ?

O

I am not worthy, Lord,

So foul, fo felf- abhor'd,

Thee, my God, to entertain

In this poor poluted heart ;

I am a frail finful man,

All my nature cries, depart !

Yet come thou heavenly Gueft,

Andpurify mybreaft,

Come thou great and glorious king,

While before thy croſs I bow,

With thyfelffalvation bring,

Cleanſe the houſe by entring now.

HYMN XLIV.

UR paffover for us is flain,

The tokens of hisdeath remain,

On theſe authentick figns impreft :

By Jefus out of Egypt led

Still on the pafchal lamb we feed,

And keep thefacramental feaſt.

2 That arm which fmote the parting fea

Is ftill ftretch'd out for us, forme,

The
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The Angel-God is ftill our guide,

And left we in the defart faint,

We find our fpirits every want

By conftant miracle ſupplied .

3 Thy fleſh for our ſupport is given,

Thou art the bread fent down from heaven,

That all mankindby thee might live;

O that we evermore may prove

The manna ofthy quick'ning love,

And all thy life ofgrace receive !

1

Nourish us to that awfulday

When types and veils fhall paſs away,

And perfect grace in glory end ;

Us for the marriage-fealt prepare,.

Unfurlthybanner in the air,

And bid thy faints to heaven afcend,

HYMN XLV.

TRE

"REMENDOUS love to loſt mankind !

Could none but Chrift the pardon buy ?

How great the fin of Adam's race !

How greaterftill the Saviour's grace,

When God doth for his creature die!

Not heavenfo rich a grace can fhew

As this he did on worms beſtow,

Thoſe darlings ofth ' incarnate God ;.

Lefs favour'd were the angel-powers :

Their crowns are cheaper far than ours,

Nor ever coft the Lamb his blood..

2 Our fouls eternally tofave

More than ten thouſand worlds he gave ;

E 3.
That
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1

That we might know ourfinsforgiven,

Thatwemight in thyglory fhine,

The purchaſe-price was blood divine,

And bought the aceldema ofheaven.

Jefu, we blefs thy faving name,

And trufting in thy merits claim

Our rich inheritance above ;

Thou shalt thy ranfom'd fervants own,

And raife and feat us on thy throne

Dear objects ofthy dying Love.

HYMN XLVI.

HOWrichly is the table ftor'd

Of Jefus our redeeming Lord !,

Melchifedec and Aaron join

To furnifh out the feaft divine.

2 Aaron for us the blood hath fhed,

Melchifeder beftows the bread,

To nourish this, and that to t'atone ;

And both the Priefts in Chrift are one.

Jefus appears to facrifice ,

The flesh and blood himselffupplies ;

Enter'd the veil his death he pleads,

Andbleffes all our fouls, and feeds.

4 'Tis here he meets the faithful line,

Suftains us with his bread and wine !

We feelthe double grace is given,

And gladly urge our way to heaven.

HYMN
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HYMN XLVII.

JE

ESU, thy weakeſt fervants blefs,

Givewhat theſe hallow'd figns exprefs,

And what thou giv'ft fecure ;

Pardon into myfoul convey,

Strength in thy pard'ning love to ſtay,

And to the end endure.

1

• Raife, and enable me to ſtand,

Save out ofthe deſtroyer's hand

This helpless foul of mine,

Vouchfafe methen thy ftrength'ning grace,

And withthe arms of love embrace,

Andkeep me ever thine.

HYMN XLVIII.

SAV

AVIOUR ofmyfoul from fin,

Thou mykind preferver be,

Stabliſh what thou doft begin,

Carry onthywork in me,

All thyfaithful mercies fhew,

Hold, and never let me go.

Never let me lofe my peace,

Forfeit what thygoodneſs gave,

Give it ftill, and ftill increaſe,

Save me, and perſiſt to fave,

Seal the grant conferr'd before,

Give thy bleffing evermore.

HYMN
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HYMN XLIX.

SONofGod, thy bleffing grant,
Stillfupply my every want,

Tree of life thine influence fhed,

With thy fap my ſpirit feed.

Tendereft branch alas am I,

Witherwithoutthee and die,

Weak as helpleſs infancy,

O confirm my foul in thee.

3 Unfuftain'd bythee I fall,

Send the ſtrength for which I call,

Weaker than a bruiſed reed

Help I every moment need .

1

•

4 All my hopes on thee depend,

Love me, fave me to the end,

Give methe continuing grace,

Take the everlaſting praiſe.

HYMN L

of love,

FWhose bowels of compaffion move,

To all thy gracious hands have made,

See, in the howling defart fee

A foul from Egyptbrought by thee,

And help me with thy conftant aid,

2 Ah, do not, Lord, thine own forfake,

Nor let my feeble foul look back,

Or bafely turn to fin again,

No never let me faint or tire,

But travel on in ſtrong defire,

Till I myheavenly Canaan gain.

HYMN
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HYMN LI:

HOU very pafchal Lamb,

Thro' whom we out ofEgypt came ;

Thyranfom'd people lead.

Angel of gofpel-grace

Fulfil thy character,

To guard and feed the choſen race,

In Ifrael's camp appear.

Throughoutthe defart-way

Conduct us by thy light,

Bethou a cooling cloud by day,

Achearing fireby night.

Our fainting fouls fuftain

With bleffings from above,

And ever on thy people rain

The manna ofthy love.

HYMN LII.

Thouwho hanging on the crofs,

Didft buy our pardon with thy blood,

Canftthou not ftill maintain our cauſe,

And fill us withthe life of God,

Bleſs with the bleffings ofthy throne,

And perfect all our fouls in one?

2 Lo, on thy bloody facrifice

For all our graces we depend !

Supported by thy crofs arife,

To finifh'd holiness afcend,

Andgain on earth the mountain's height,

And then falute our friends in light.
HYMN
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1

HYMN LIII.

oftruth and love,

Let us thy mercy prove :

Blefs thine ordinance divine,

Let it now effectual be,

Anfwer all its great defign,

All its gracious ends in me.

O might the facred word

Set forth our dying Lord,

Point usto thy fufferings paft,

Prefent grace and ftrength impart,

Give our raviſh'd fouls a tafte,

Pledge of glory in our heart.

Come in thy Spirit down,

Thine inftitution crown,

Lamb of God as flain
appear,

Life of all believers thou,

Let us now perceive thee near,

Comethou hope of glory now.

HYMN LIV.

WHY

7HY did my dying Lord ordain

This dear memorial of his love?

Mightwenot all by faith obtain,

Byfaith the mountain-fin remove,

Enjoythefenfe offins forgiven,

And holiness the taſte ofheaven?

2 It feem'd to myRedeemer good

That faith fhould here his coming wait,'

Should here receive immortal food,

Grow upin him divinely great,

An
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And fill'd with holyviolence feize

The glorious crown of righteouſneſs.

3 Saviour, thou didst the myſtery give

That I thy nature might partake,

Thou bidft me outward figns receive,

One with thyfelfmy foul to make,

My body, foul and ſpirit to join

Infeparably one with thine.

4 Theprayer, the faft, the word conveys,

When mixt with faith, thy life to me,

Inall the channels ofthy grace,

I ftill havefellowſhip withthee,

But chieflyhere myfoul is fed

With fulneſs ofimmortal bread.

5 Communion cloſer far I feel,

And deeperdrink th' atoning blood,

Thejoy ismore unspeakable,

Andyields melarger draughts of God,

Till nature faints beneath the power,

And faith fill'd up can hold nomore.

HYMN LV.

• IS not a dead external fign

Whichhere my hopes require,

Theliving powerof love divine

In Jefus I defire.

2 I wantthe dear Redeemer's grace,

I feek the Crucified,

The man that ſuffer'd in my place,

The God that groan'd, and dy'd,

Swift,
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Swift, as their rifing Lord to find

The two difciples ran,

I feek the Saviour ofmankind,

Nor fhall I feek in vain.

•

4 Come all who long his face to fee

That did our burthen bear,

Haften to Calvary with me,

And we ſhall find him there.

HYMN LVI.

' HOW

WOW dreadful is the myſtery,

Which inſtituted, Lord, by thee

Or life or death conveys !

Death tothe impious and profane ;

Nor fhall our faith in thee bevain,

Who here expect thy grace.

a Who eats unworthilythis bread,

Pulls downthy curſes on his head,

And eats his deadly bane ;

And fhall notwe who rightly eat

Live bythe falutary meat,

Andequal bleffings gain ?

Deſtruction ifthy bodyfhed,

And ftrike the foul of finners dead

Whodare the figns abuſe ;

Surelythe inftrument divine

To all that are, or would be thine,

Shallfavinghealth diffuſe.

4 Saviour of life and joy and blifs,

Pardon, and power, and perfect peace

We shall herewith receive,

The grace imply'd thro' faith is given,

Andwethat eat the bread ofheaven

The life ofheaven fhall live.

HYMN
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HYMN LVII.

"0

The depth oflove divine,

Th' unfathomable grace !

Whofhall fay how bread and wine

God into man conveys!

How the bread his flesh imparts,

Howthe wine tranfmits his blood,

Fills his faithful peoples hearts

With all the life ofGod!

Let the wifeft mortalfhew

How we the grace receive :

Feeble elements bestow

APowernot theirs to give :

Who explains the wondrous way?

How thro' theſe the virtue came !

Theſe the virtue did convey,

Yet ftill remain the fame.

3 How can heavenlyſpirits rife

By earthly matter fed,

Drink herewith divine fupplies

And cat immortal bread :

Afk the father's wifdom how ;

Him that did the means ordain

Angels round our altars bow

To fearch it out, in vain.

4 Sure and real is the grace,

The manner be unknown ;

Only meet us in thy ways

And perfect us in one :

Let us tafte the heavenly powers,

Lord, we aſk for nothing more ;

Thine to blefs, ' tis only ours

To wonder, and adore.

G
HYMN
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HYMN LVIII

WOW long, thou faithful God fhall

ways forgotten lie,

When ſhall the means of healing be

The channels ofthy graceto me !.

Sinners on every fide ſtep in,

And wafh away their pain

But I an helpleſs fin-fick foul

Still lie expiring at the pool.

and fin

In vain I take the broken bread,

I cannot on thy mercy feed,

In vain I drink the hallow'd wine,

I cannot tafte the love divine.

4 Angel and Son of God come down,

Thyfacramental banquet crown,

Thypower into the means infufe,

Andgive them now their facred ufe.

5 Thou feeft me lying at the pool,

I would, thouknowft, I would be whole ;

O let the troubled waters move,

And minifter thy healing love.

6 Break to me now the hallowed bread,

Andbidme on thy body feed,

Givemethe wine almighty God,

And let me drink thy precious blood.

Surely ifthou the fymbols bleſs,

The cov'nant-blood fhall feal my peace,

Thy fleſh e'en now fhall be my food,

And all my foul be fill'd with God.

HYMN

4
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HYMN LIX.

G know,

ODincomprehenfible

Fully fearch him out, or tell

His wondrous ways below ?

Him in all his ways we find;

How the means tranſmit the

1

power

Here he leaves our thought behind,

And faith enquires no more.

How he did theſe creatures rife

And make this bread and wine

Organs to convey hisgrace,

Tothis poorfoul ofmine,

I cannot the waydefcry,

Need notknow the mystery,

Onlythis I know thatI

Was blind, butnow I fee.

I Nowmine eyes are open'd wide

Tofee his pard'ning love,

Here I view the Godthat died

My ruin to remove ;

Clayupon mine eyes he laid

(I at once myfight receiv'd)

Blefs'd and bidme eat the bread,

And lo ! myfoul believ'd .

t

HYMN LX..

NOMEto the feaft, for Chrift invites,

Andpromifes to feed,

'Tis here his clofeft love unites

Themembersto their head.

G 2 "Tis
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a 'Tishere he nouriſhes his own

With living bread from heaven,

Or makes himſelf to mourners known,

And fhewstheir fins forgiven.

3
Stillin his inftituted ways

Hebids us afk the power,

The pard'ning or the hallowing grace,

And wait th' appointed hour,

4
'Tis not for us to fet our God

A time his grace to give,

The benefit whene'er beſtow'd

We gladly fhould receive..

→

5 Whoſeekredemption thro' his love

His love fhall them redeem ;

He came felf-emptied from above

That we might live thro' him.

1

Expect we then the quick'ning word

Who at his altar bow :

But if it bethypleafure, Lord,

Olet usfind thee now. 1

HYMN LXI.

ΤΗ

HOUGod ofboundless power and grace,

How wonderful are all thy ways,

How far above our loftieft thought;

In prefence ofthe meaneft things,

(While all from thee the virtue fprings,)

Thymoſt ſtupendous works are wrought.

Struck by a ftroke of Mofes' rod

The parting fea confefs'd its God,

And
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And high in cryſtal bulwarks rofe ;

At Mofes' beck it burft the chain,

Return'd to all its ftrength again,

And ſwept to hell thy church's foes.

131

Let butthy ark the walls furround.

Let but the rams-horn trumpets found,

The city boaſts its height no more

Its bulwarks are at once o'erthrown,

Its maffy walls by air blown down,

They fall before almighty power.

Jordan at thy command fhall heal

The fore difeafe incurable,"

And washout all the leper's ftains ;

Or oil the medicine fhall ſupply,

Or cloaths, or ſhadows paffingby,

Iffo thy fovereign will ordains.

h
t

14

3 Yet not from theſe the power proceeds,

Trumpets, or rods, or cloaths, or fhades,

Thy only arm the work hath done,

Ifinftruments thy wiſdom chufe,

Thygrace confers their faving ufe ;

Salvation is from God alone. 71784

Thou in this facramental bread

Doft now our hungry fpirits feed,

And chear us with the hallowed wine,

(Communion ofthy flefh and blood)

We banquet on immortal food,

And drink the ftreams of life divine..

171

HE heavenly ordinances fhine,,

origin divine,

The ftars diffuſe their golden blaze,

And glitterto their Maker'spraife.

G3

11HYMN LXII. of!
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They each in different glory bright

With ſtronger or with feebler light

Their influence on mortals fhed,

And chear us by their friendly aid.

3
The gofpel-ordinances here

As ftars in Jefu's church appear,

Hispower they more or lefs declare,

But all his heavenly impreſs bear.

4 Around our lower orb they burn,

And chear and bless us in their turn,

Tranfmit the light by Jefus given,

The faithful witneffes of heaven.

They fteerthe pilgrim's courſe aright,

Andbounteous oftheir borrow'd light

Conduct throughout the defart way,

And lead us to eternal day.

6 But firft ofthe celeftial train

Benigneft to the fons ofmen,

The facramentalglory fhines,

And anſwers all our God's defigns.

7 The heavenly hoft it paffes far,

Illuftrious as the morning ſtar,

The light oflife divine imparts,

While Jefus rifes in our hearts.

Withjoy we feel its facred power,

Butneither ftars nor means adore,

We take the bleffing from above,

Andpraiſe the God oftruth and love.

What he did for our uſe ordain

Shall ftill from age to age remain,

Who e'er rejects the kind command

The word ofGod fhall ever ſtand.

Go,
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10 Go, foolish worms, his word deny,

Go tear thofe planetsfromthe fky,

Butwhile thefun andmoon endure,

The ordinance on earth is fure.

HYMN LXIII.

God thywordwe claim,

Thou hererecord'ft thy name,

;}

Vifit us in pard'ning grace,

Chrift the crucified appear,

Comeinthy appointed ways,

Come, andmeet, and blefs us here.

No local Deity

We worship, Lord, in thee :

Free thy graceand unconfin'd,

Yet it here doth freeft move ;

In the means thy love enjoin'd

Look we for thy richeſt love.

HYMN LXIV.

Thegrace onman beftow'd !

my deareft Lord I fee

Offeringup his death to God,

Givingall his life to me :

God for Jefu's fake forgives,

Manby Jefu's Spirit lives.

2 Yes, thy facrament extends

All the bleffings ofthydeath

To the foul that here attends,

Longsto feel thy quick'ning breath ;

Surely we who wait fhall prove

All thy life ofperfect love.

HYMM
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HYMN LXV.

7 LEST be the Lord for ever bleft.

B us with a price,

And bids his ranfom'd fervants feaft

On his great facrifice.

2 Thy blood was ſhed upon the croſs

To waſh us white as snow,

Broken for us thy body was

To feed our fouls below.

3 Now on the facred table laid

Thy fleſh becomes our food,

Thylife is to our fouls convey'd

In facramental blood.

4 We eatthe offerings of our peace,

Thehidden manna prove,

And onlylive t' adore and bleſs

Thine all-fufficient love.

1

HYMN LXVI.

JE

ESU, my Lord andGod beſtow

Allwhich thy facrament dothfhew,

Andmake the real fign

Afure effectual means ofgrace,

Thenfanctify my heart and bleſs,

And make it all like thine.

2 Great isthy faithfulneſs and love,

Thine ordinance can never prove

Ofnone effect and vain,

-Only do thou myheart prepare,

To findthy real prefence there,

And all thy fulneſs gain.

HYMN

*
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HYMN LXVII.

FATE

ATHER, I offer thee thine own

This worthleſs foul, and thou thy Som

Doft offer hereto me :

Wilt thou ſo mean a gift receive,

And willthe holy Jefuslive

With loathfome leprofy?

2 Saint ofthe Lord, myfoul is fin,

Yet O eternal prieſt come in,

And cleanſe thymean abode,

Convert into a facred fhrine,

And count this abject ſoul ofmine

Atemplemeet forGod.

·
HYMN LXVIII.

Son of draw near,Haftento myfepulchre,

Help, where dead in fin- I lie,

Save, or I for ever die.

2 Let nofavour ofthe grave

Stop thypower to help and fave,

Call me forth to life reftor'd

Quicken'dbymydying Lord.

3 Bythine all-atoning blood

Raife andbring menowto God,

Now pronounce myfins forgiven,

Loofe, and let me goto heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

1 INFUL, and blind, and poor,

And loft without thy grace,

Thymercy I implore,

And waitto fee thy face

Begging
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2.

1

Begging I fit bythe way-fide,

And longto know the Crucified r

#

Vrsta

Jefu, attend myery,

Thou Son of David hear,

Ifnowthoupaffeſt by,

Stand ftilland call me near,

The darkneſs from myheart remove;

And ſhewme nowthy pard'ning love.

HYMN LXX.

the man, to whom 'tis
To eat the bread of life in heaven:

This happineſs in Chriftwe prove,

Who feed on his forgiving love.

HYMN LXXI.

DR

RAW near ye blood-befprinkled race,

And take what God vouchfafes to give,

The outwardfign ofinward grace,

Ordain'd byChriſt himfelf, receive :

The fign tranfmits the Signified,

The grace is bythemeans applied.

a Sure pledges ofhisdying love

Receive the facramental meat,

And feel the virtue from above,

The myſtic fleſh ofJefus eat,

Drink with the wine his healing blood,

And feaſt on the incarnate God.

8 Grofs mifconceit be far away!

Thro' faith we on his body feed,

Faith onlydoth the Spirit convey,

And fills our fouls with living bread.

Th
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1

Th' effects of Jefu's death imparts,

And pours his blood into our hearts.

HYMN LXXII.

COME

OME, HolyGhoft, thine influence ſhed,

And realize the fign,

Thylife infufe into the bread,

Thypower intothe wine.

Effectual letthe tokens prove,

Andmade byheavenly art

Fit channels to conveythy love

Toeveryfaithful heart.

HYMN LXXIII.

S not the cup ofbleffing, bleft

By us, the facred means t' impart

Our Saviour's blood, with power impreft

And pardon to the faithful heart?

Is not the hallow'd broken bread

A fure communicating fign,

An inftrument ordain'd to feed

Ourfouls with myſtic fleſh divine ?

8 Th' effects ofhis atoning blood,

His body offered on the tree

Are with the awful types beſtow'd

On me, the pardon'd rebel me.

On all, who at his word draw near,

In faith the outward veil look thro' :

Sinners, believe ; and find him here :

Believe ; and feel he died for you.

In

L
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5 In mem'ryofyour dyingGod

The fymbolsfaithfully receive,

And eat the fleſh, and drink the blood

OfJefus, andfor ever live.

HYMN LXXIV.

3

4

1

THI
S

,
HIS, this is he that came

Bywaterandby blood!

Jefus is our atoning Lamb,

Ourfanctifying God.

Seefrom his wounded fide

The mingled current flow !

The water and the blood applied

Shall waſh us white as fnow.

To

The watercannot cleanſe

Before the blood we feel,

purge the guilt of all our fins,

And ourforgiveneſs feal.

But both in Jefusjoin,

Whospeaks our fins forgiven,

And givesthe purity divine

That makesus meet for heaven.

HYMN LXXV.

FATHERthe

gracewe claim,

The double grace beſtow'd ,

On all who truft in him that came

By water andbyblood.

2 Jefu, the blood apply,

The righteoufnefs bring in,

Us bythydyingjuftify,

And wash out all our fin.

Spirit
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4

1

Spirit of faith comedown,

Thy feal with powerfet to,

The banquet by thy prefence crown,

And prove the record true.

Pardon and grace impart :

Come quicklyfrom above,

And witneſs now in every heart .

That God is perfect love.

HYMN LXXVI.

EARCHER ofhearts, in ours appear,

And make, and keep them all fincere,

Ordraw us burthen'd to thy Son,

SEAR

Or make him to his mourners known.

Thy promis'd grace vouchfafe to give

As each is able to receive,

The bleſſed gift to all impart ;

Orjoy; or purity of heart.

3 Ourhelpleſs unbelief remove,

And melt us by thy pard'ning love,

Work in us faith, or faith's increaſe,

The dawning, orthe perfect peace.

4 Give each tothee as feemeth beft,

But meet us all at thy own feaſt,

Thybleffingin thy means convey,

Noremptyfend one foul away.

H

HYMN
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3

A

HYMN LXXVII.

How

WOW long, O Lord, fhall we

In vain lament for thee ;

Come, and comfort them that mourn,

Come, as in the antient days,

Inthine ordinance return,

Inthine own appointed ways.

Cometothy houfe again,

Norlet us feek in vain :

This the place of meetingbe,

Tothy weeping flock repair,

Let us hearthy beautyfee,

Findthee inthe houſe ofprayer.

Let us with folemn awe

Nighto thine altar draw,

Tafte thee in the broken bread,

Drink thee in the myſtic wine ;

Nowthe gracious fpirit fhed,

Fill usnow with love divine.

Into our minds recall

Thydeath endur'd for all :

Come inthis accepted day,

Come, and all our fouls reftore,

Come, and take our fins away,

Come, and never leave us more.

HYMN LXXVIII.

AMB of God, for whom we languish,

Make thy grief, our relief

Eafe us bythine anguish.

Oour
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2 Oour agonizing Saviour,

By thy pain, let us gain

God's eternal favour.

3 Sufferfin no more t' opprefs us,

Set us free (all with me)

Bythy bonds releaſe us.

4 Clear us bythy condemnation ;

Slain for all, let thy fall

Be our exaltation.

5 Thydeferts to us make over;

Speak us whole, every
foul

By thyword recover,

6 Letusthro'thy curſe inherit

Bleffings ftore, love and power,

Fulneſs ofthy Spirit..

7 The whole ben'fit of thy paffion,

Prefent peace, future bliss,

All thy great falvation.

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing

Bid us take, come and make

This th' accepted ſeaſon.

9 Inthineown appointments bleſs us,

Meetus here, now appear,

Our almighty Jeſus.

10 Let the ordinance be fealing,

Enter now, claim us thou

Forthyconftant dwelling.

11 Fill the heart of each believer,

We are thine, love divine,

reign in us forever.

H 2
HYMN
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1

1

HYMN LXXIX .

J

ESUregard the plaintive cry

The groaning ofthy prifoners here,

Thybloodto everyfoul apply,

The heart ofevery mourner chear,

The tokens of thy paffion fhew,

And meetus 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,

Andthou haft died that all may live,

Thydeath for all , for us reveal,

And let thy blood my pardon feal.

HYMN LXXX.

W ways and thee :

ITH pity, Lord, a finner fee,

Wearyof thy

Forgive myfond deſpair

A bleffing inthe means to find,

My ftruggling to throw off the care

And caft them all behind.

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

Suffer'd on, but all in vain :

An age ofmournful years

I waited for thy paffing by,

And loft my prayers, and fighs, and tears,

And never found thee nigh.

3
Thou wouldst not let me go away ;

Still thou forceftmeto stay,

O might
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O might the fecret power

Which will not with its captive part,

Nail'd to the pofts ofmercy's door

My poorunſtable heart.

4
The nails that fix'd thee to the tree

Only they can faſten me :

The death thou didst endure

Forme let it effectual prove :

Thy love alone myfoul can cure,

Thydear expiring love.

5 Now in the means the grace impart,

Whiſper peace into my heart ;

Appear thejuftifier

Of all who to thy wounds would fly,

And letme have my one defire

And fee thy face, and die.

HYMN LXXXI.

ESU, we thus obey

Thy laft and kindeſt word,

Here in thine own appointed way

Wecome to meet our Lord ;

The way thou haft injoin'd

Thou wilt therein appear :

We come with confidence to find

Thyſpecial preſence here.

Ourhearts weopen wide

To makethe Saviour room :

And lo ! the Lamb, the crucified,

The finner's friend is come !

His prefence makesthe feaft,,

And now our hofoms feel

The glory not to be expreft,

The joy unfpeakable.

H 3
With
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3

4

1

With pure celeſtial bliſs

He doth our fpirits chear,

His houfe of banqueting is this,

And he hath brought us here :

He doth his fervants feed

With manna from above,

His banner over us is ſpread,

His everlasting love.

He bids us drink and eat

Imperishable food,

He gives his fleſh to be our meat,

And bids us drink his blood :

Whate'er th' almighty can

To pardon'd finners give,

The fulness ofour God made man

We here with Chrift receive.

HYMN LXXXII.

'ESU, finner's friend, receive us

Feeble, famifhing, and faint,

thou bread of life relieve us,

Now, or now we die for want :

Left we faint and die for ever

Thou ourfinking ſpirits ſtay,

Givefome token of thyfavour,

Empty fend us not away.

2 Wehave in the defart tarried

Long, and nothing have to eat,

Comfort us thro' wand'ring wearied,

Feed our fouls with living meat :

Still with bowels of compaffion

See thy helpless people fee,

Let us tafte thy great falvation,

Let us feed by faith on thee.
HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIII.

1 ORD, ifnowthou paffeft by us,

Stand and call us unto thee,

Freely, fully juſtify us,

Give us eyes thy love to fee:

Love that brought thee down from heaven,

Made our God a man ofgrief;

Let it fhew our fins forgiven ;

Help, O help our unbelief.

1

2 Long we for thy love have waited,

Begging fet by the way-fide,

Still we are not new-created,

Are not wholly fanctified:

Thou to fome in great compaffion

Haft in part their fight reftor'd,

Shew us all thy full falvation,

Makethe fervants as their Lord.

HYMN LXXXIV.

CHE

HRIST our paffover for us

Is offer'd up and ſlain !

Let him be remembered thus

By every foul ofman :

We are bound above the reſt

His oblation to proclaim,

Keep we then the folemnfeaft

Andbanquet on the Lamb.

2 Purge we all our fin away

That old accurſed leaven,

Sin in us no longer ſtay

In us thro' Chrift forgiven :

Let
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Let us all with hearts fincere

Eat the new unleavened bread,

To ourLord with faith draw near,

And on his promiſe feed.

3 Jefus, Mafter of the feaft,

The feaft itſelfthou 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 thisbarren wilderneſs

Thou haft a table ſpread,

Furnish'd out with richeſt grace,

Whate'er our fouls can need:

Still fuftain us by thy love,

Still thyfervants ftrength repair,

Till we reach the courts above,

And feaftfor ever there.

HYMN LXXXV.

Thou, whomfinners love, whofe care

Dothall our fickneſs heal,

Thee weapproach with hearts fincere,

Thy powerwe joy to feel.

Tothee our humbleft thanks we pay,

To thee ourfouls we bow,

Ofhell e'erwhile the helpleſs prey,

Heirs ofthy glory now.

2 As incenſe to thy throne above,

O let our prayers ariſe

Wing with the flames of holy love

Ourliving facrifice ;

Stir
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Stir up thy ftrength, O Lord of might,

Our willing breaſts inſpire,

Fill our whole fouls with heavenly light,

Melt with feraphic fire.

3 From thy bleft wounds life let us draw,

Thine all-atoning blood

Now let us drink with trembling awe ;

Thy fleſh be now our food.

Come, Lord, thy fovereign aid impart,

Here make thy likeneſs fhine,

Stamp thy whole image on our heart,

And all our heart is thine.

HYMN LXXXVI.

A

ND fhall I let him go?

Ifnow I do notfeel

The ſtreams of living water flow

Shall I forfake the well?

Becauſe he hides his face,

Shall I no longer ſtay,

Butleave the channels of his grace,

And caft the means away?

Get thee behind me fiend,

On otherstry thy skill,

Here let thy hellish whispers end,

To thee I fay, Beftill !

是

4 Jefus hath ſpoke the word,

His will my reaſon is,

Do thisin memory ofthy Lord,

Jefus hath faid, Do this !

He
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¿ He bids me eat the bread,

He bids me drink the wine,

Noother motive, Lord, I need

No other word than thine.

6
I chearfully comply

With what my Lord dothfay,

Let others aſk a reaſon why,

Myglory is t'abey.

7 His will is good and juft :

Shall I his will withſtand ?

If Jefus bid me lick the duft

Ibow at his command :

Becauſe he faith Do this,

This I will always do ,

Till Jefus come in glorious bliſs

I thus his death willfhew.

HYMN LXXXVII.

¹ BY

Y the picture ofthy paffion

Still in pain I remain

Waiting for falvation.

2 Jefu, let thyfufferings eaſe me,

Saviour, Lord, ſpeak the word,

Bythy death releaſe me.

3 Atthy cross behold me lying

Make myfoul throughly whole

By thyblood's applying.

4 Hear me, Lord, myfins confeffing,

Now relieve, Saviour give,

Give me now the bleffing.

Still
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5 Still my cruel fins oppreſs me,

Ty'd and bound 'till the found

Ofthy voice releaſe me.

6 Call me out ofcondemnation,

To my grave come and ſave,

Save me by thypaffion.

7 To thy foul and helpleſs creature,

Come, and cleanſe all my fins,

Come and change my nature. ,

8 Save me now, and ſtill deliver,

Enter in, caft out fin,

Keep thine houſe for ever.

1

HYMN LXXXVIII.

IVE usthis day, all bounteous Lord,
Gfacramental bread,

Who thus his facrifice record

That fuffer'd in our ſtead.

2 Reveal in every foul thy Son,

And let us taſte the
grace

Which brings affur'd falvation down

Toall who ſeek thy face.

Who here commemorate his death

To us hislife impart,

The loving filial Spirit breath

Into my waitingheart.

4 My earneft of eternal bliſs

Let my Redeemer be,

And ifeven now he prefent is,

Nowlet him ſpeak to me..
HYMN
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1

HYMN LXXXIX.

E faithful fouls , who thus record

of that Lamb divine,

Is the memorial ofyour Lord

An uſeleſs form, an empty fign ?

Or doth he here his life impart,

What faith the witneſs ofyour
heart?

2 Is itthe dying Maſter's will

That we fhould this perſiſt to do ?

Then let him here himſelf reveal,

The tokens of his prefence fhew,

*Defcend in bleffings from above,

And anſwer by the fire oflove.

3 Who thee remember in thy ways,

Come, Lord, and meet and bleſs us here,

In confidence we afk the grace,

Faithful andtrue appear, appear,

Let all perceive thy blood apply'd,

Let all difcern the Crucified.

4
'Tis done ; the Lord fets to his feal,

The prayer is heard, the grace is given,

Withjoy unfpeakable we feel

The Holy Ghoftfent down from heaven,

The altar ſtreams with facred blood,

And all the temple flames with God!

HYMN XC.

B

LESTbethe love, for ever bleft :

DThebleeding love we thus record !

Jefus, we take the dear bequeſt,

Obedient to thy kindeſt word.

Thy
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Thy word which ftands divinely fure,

And fhall from age to age endure.

✔ In vain the ſubtle tempter tries

Thy dying precept to repeal,

To hide the letter from our eyes,

And break the teftamental feal,

Refine the folid truth away,

Andmake us free- to difobey.

3 In vain he labours to perſuade

Thoudidst not mean the word fhou'd bind:

The feaft for thy firft followers made

Forthem and us, and all mankind ;

Mindful of thee we ſtill attend,

And this we do, till time fhall end.

4 Thro' vain pretence ofclearer light

We do not, Lord, refuſe to ſee,

Or weakly the commandment flight

To fhew our Chriftianliberty,

Or feek rebelliouſlyto prove

The pureness of our cath❜lic love.

5 Our wandring brethren's hearts to gain

We will not let our Saviour
go,

But in thine antient paths remain,

But thus perfift thy death to fhew,

Till ftrong with all thy life we rife,

And meet thee coming in the fkies !

HYMN XCI.

A

LL-loving, all-redeeming Lord,

Thy wandring fheep with pity fee,

Who flight thy deareft dying word,

And will not thus remember thee,

I
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2 Can we enjoy-thy richeft love,

Norlong thatthey the grace mayſhare?

Thou from their eyes the fcales remove,

Thou the eternal word declare :

Thy fpirit with thy word impart,

And fpeak the precept to their heart.

To all who would perform thy will

The glorious promis'dtruth reveal.

3 Ifchiefly here thou may'ſt be found,

Ifnow, c'en nowwe find thee here,

O let theirjoys like ours abound,

Invite them to the royal chear :

Feed with imperishable food,

And fill their raptur'd fouls with God.

4 Jefu, we will not let thee go,

But keep herein our faſteſt hold,

Till thou tothem thy council fhew,

And call and make us all one fold;

One hallow'd undivided bread,

One body knit to thee ourhead. ,

2

3

܂ܕ܂

31

HYMN XCII.

H tell us no more

The Spirit and power

Of Jefus ourGod,

Is not to be found in this life-giving food !

Nay, butthis is his will

(We knowit and feel)

་

Did Jefus ordain

Hisfupper in vain,

And furniſh a feaft

For none but his earlieſt fervants to tafte?

That
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4 In rapturous blifs

He bids us do this,

5

That we fhould partake

The banquet for all he fo freely did make.

'TisGod we believe,

Who cannot deceive,

The witneſs ofGod

Is prefent, and ſpeaks inthe myſtical blood.

6

7

9

Thejoy it imparts
+

Hath witnefs'd his gracious defign in our hearts.

Receiving the bread

On Jefus we feed,

It doth not appear

His mannerof working ; but Jefus is here !

With breadfrom above,

With comfort and love

Our ſpirit he fills,

And all his unſpeakable goodneſs reveals.

O that all men would hafte

Tothe ſpiritual feaſt,

At Jefus's word

Do this, and be fed withthe love ofourLord !

True Light ofmankind

Shine into their mind

And clearly reveal

Thy perfect and good and acceptable will.

10 Bring nearthe glad day

When all ſhall obey

Thydying requeſt,

And eat of thy fupper, and lean on thy breaſt.

12

1

To
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13 To all menimpart

One way and one heart,

Thy people be ſhewn

All righteous and finlefs and perfect in one.

6

12 Then, then let us fee

Thy glory, and be

Caught upin the air

This heavenlyfupper in heaven to fhare.

#

111. The
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III. The SACRAMENT a pledge of

HEAVEN.

#

HYMN XCII .

Co

OME let us join with one accord

Whofharethe fupper ofthe Lord,

Our Lord and maſter's praiſe to fing,

Nouriſh'd on earth with living bread

Wenow are at his table fed,

But wait to ſee our heavenly king :

Tofeethe great Invifible

Without afacramental veil,

With all his robes ofgloryon,

In rapt'rous joy and love and praife

Him to behold with open face,

High on his everlaſting throne !:

Thewine which doth his paffion fhew,

Wefoon with him fhall drink it new.

In yonder dazling courts above,

Admitted to the heavenly feaſt.

We ſhall his choiceft bleffings tafte,

And banquet on his richeft love..

Wefoon the midnight cry fhall hear,

Arife, and meet the bridegroom near

The marriage ofthe Lambis come,

Attended by his heavenly friends

The glorious King offaints defcends

To take his bride intriumph home;.

La
Then:
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Then let us ftill in hope rejoice,

And liften for the archangel's voice

Loud-ecchoing to the trump of God,

Hafte to the dreadful joyful day,

When heaven and earth fhall flee away

By all-devouring flames deftroy'd :

While we from out the burnings fly;

With eagles wings mount up on high,

Where Jefus is on Sion feen ;

'Tisthere he for our coming waits,

And lo, the everlaſting gates

Lift uptheir heads to take us in !

4 Byfaith and hope already there

Ev'nnowthe marriage-feaſt we ſhare,

Ev'n now webythe Lamb are fed,

Our Lord's celeftial joy we prove,

Ledbythe Spirit ofhis love,

To fprings of living comfort led :

Suffering and curfe and death are o'er,

And pain afflicts the foul no more

Whileharbour'd in the Saviour's breaft ;

He quiets all our plaints and cries,

And wipes the forrow from our eyes,

And fulls us in his arms to reſt !

HYMN XCIV.

O

What a foul-tranfporting feaſt

Doth this communion yield :

Remembring here thypaffion paft

We with thy love are fill'd

Sure inftrument of prefent grace

Thy facrament we find,

Yet higherbleffings it difplays,

And raptures ftill behind.

1

It
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It bears us now on eagles wings,

Ifthou the power impart,

Andthee our glorious earneft brings.

Into our faithful heart.

4 O let us ftillthe earneſt feel,

Th' unutterable peace,

Thisloving Spirit be theſeal,

Ofour eternal blifs !

HYMN XCV.

IN Jefus we live, in Jefus we reft,

And thankful receive his dying bequeft ;

The cup offalvation his mercy beftows,

And all from his paffion our happineſs flows.

2 With myftical wine he comforts us here,

And gladlywejoin, till Jefus appear,

With heartythankſgivinghis death torecord;

The living, the living ſhouldfing oftheir Lord.

He hallow'd the cup whichnow we receive,

The pledge ofour hope with Jefus to live,

(Whereforrowandfadnefs fhall neverbe found):

With glory and gladneſs eternally crown'd.

4 The fruit ofthevine (the joy it implies)

Again we fhall join to drink in the fkies,

Exult in his favour, ourtriumphrenew ;

And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with you..

HYMN XCVI.

1 APPY the fouls to Jefusjoin'd,

Andfav'd by grace alone,

Walking in all thy wayswefind

Ourheaven on earth begun..
The
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2 The church triumphant in thy love

Theirmightyjoys weknow,

They fing the Lambin hymns above,

And we in hymns below..

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praiſe,

And bowbefore thy throne,

We inthe kingdom of thygrace,.

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The Holy to the Holieft leads,.

From hence ourſpirits riſe,

And he that in thy ftatutes treads

Shall meet thee in theſkies..

HYMN XCVI.

HEE King of faints we praiſe

ourliving

Nourish'dbythy preferving grace,

And at thy table fed ;:

Who in theſe lower parts

Ofthygreat kingdom feaſt,.

Wefeelthe earneſt in our hearts;

Of our eternal reſt.

Yetftill an higherfeat

Weinthykingdom claim,.

Who here begin by faith to eat:

The fupperofthe Lamb..

That glorious heavenlyprize

Wefurely fhallattain,

And in the palace ofthe fkies

With thee for ever reign.

HYMN
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1

HYMN XCVIII.

WH

HERE fhall this memorial end?

Thither let our fouls afcend,

Live on earth to heaven reſtor❜d,

Wait the coming ofour Lord.

a Jefus terminates our hope,

Jefus is our wiſhes ſcope,

Endofthis great myſtery

Him wefain would die to fee.

3 He whom we remember here,

Chrift fhall in the clouds
appear,

Manifeftto every eye,

We fhallfoon behold him nigh.

4 Faith aſcends the mountain's height,

Now enjoys the pompous fight,

Antedates the final doom,

Sees the judge inglory come.

5 Lo, he comes triumphant down,

Seated on hisgreat white throne !

Cherubs bearit on their wings,

Shouting bearthe King ofkings.

6 Lo, his glorious banner ſpread

Stains theſkies with deepeſt red,

Dyesthe land, and fires the wood,

Turns the ocean into blood.

7 Gather'd to the well-known fign

We our elder brethren join,

Swiftly to our Lord fly up,

Hail him onthe mountain-top :

Take
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8 Take our happy feats above,

Banquet on his heavenly love,

Lean on ourRedeemer's breaſt,

In his arms for ever reſt.

HYMN XCIX.

WHITHER fhouldour full fouls afpireAt this feaft?

They never can on earth be higher,

Ormore compleatly bleft.

2 Our cup ofbleffing from above

Delightfully runs o'er,

Tillfrom thefe bodies they remove

Our fouls can hold no more.

3 Toheav'nthe myſtic banquet leads,

Let us to heaven aſcend,

And bear this joy upon our heads

Till it in glory end :

4 Till all whotrulyjoin in this;

The marriage-fupper fhare,

Enterinto their Mafter's blifs

And feaft for ever there:

HYMN C

to his throne aboveThefriend offinners cried,

Do this in mem'ry of my love :

He spoke the word, and died.

He tafted death for every one,

The Saviour of mankind

Out ofourfight to heaven is gone,

But left his pledge behind.

His
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3Hisfacramental pledge we take,

Nor will we let it go;

Till in the clouds our Lord comes back

Wethus his death will fhew.

4 Come quickly, Lord, forwhomwe mourn,

And comfort all that grieve,

Prepare the bride and then return

And to thyfelfreceive.

5 Now tothy gracious kingdom come,

(Thou haft a token given)

Andwhenthy arms receive us home

Recall thy pledge in heaven.

1

HYMN CI.

HOWglorious is the life above

Whichin this ordinancewe tafte;,

That fulneſs of celeftial love,

That joywhich ſhall for ever laſt! !

2 That heavenly life in Chrift conceal'd

Theſe earthen veffels could not bear,

The part which now we find reveal'd

Notongue ofangels can declare.

3 The light oflife eternal darts

Intoourfouls a dazling ray,

A drop of heaven o'erflowsour hearts,

And deluges the houſe of clay.

4 Sure pledge of extacies unknown

Shall this divine communion be,

Theray fhall rife into a fun,

The drop fhall fwell into afea.

HYMN
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HYMN. CII,

The length andbreadth and height

And depth ofdying love!

Love that turns our faith to fight

And wafts to heaven above!

Pledge of our poffeffion this,

This which nature faints to bear;

Who fhall then fupport the blifs,

Thejoythe rapture there!

2 Fleſh and blood fhall not receive

Thevaft inheritance ;

God wecannot fee, and live

The life of feeble fenfe :

Inour weakest nonage, here,

Upinto our headwegrow,

Saints before our Lord appear,

And ripe for heaven below.

3

1

We his image fhall regain,

And to his ftature rife,

Rife unto a perfect man,

And then afcend the ſkies:

Find our happy manfions there,

Strongto bear the joys above

Allthe glorious weight to bear

Of everlaſting love.

HYMN CIII.

AKE, and eat, the Saviourfaith,

my body is !

Him wetake and eat by faith,

Feedupon that flefh ofhis;

All
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Allthe benefits receive

Which his paffion did procure,

Pardon'd by his grace we live,

Grace which makes falvation fure.

2 Title to eternal bliſs

Here his precious death we find,

This the pledge , the earneſt this

Of the purchas'd joys behind :

Here he gives our fouls a taſte,

Heaven into our hearts he pours

Still believe, and hold him faſt,

God and Chrift and all is ours !

HYMN CIV.

RETURNING to his father's throne
Hear all the interceeding Son,

Andjoin in that eternal prayer :

He prays that we with him may reign,

And he that did the kingdom gain

For us, fhall foon conduct us there.

" I will that thoſe thou giv'ft to me

May all my heavenly glory fee,

But firſt be perfected in one."

Amen, amen our heart replies,

Prepare and take us to the fkies ,

Thy prayer be heard, thy will be done !

HYMN CV.

IFTL up your eyes of faith and fee

Saints and angels join'd in one,

Whata countleſs company

Stands before yon dazling throne !

K
Each
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Each before his Saviour ſtands,

All in milk-white robes array'd,

Palms they carry in their hands,

Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints beginthe endleſs fong,

Cry aloud in heavenly lays

Glorydoth to God belong,

God the glorious Saviour praife :

All from him falvation came,

Him who reigns enthron'd on high,

Gloryto the bleedingLamb

Letthe morning ftars reply.

8 Angel-powersthe throne furround

Next the faints in glory they,

Lull'd with the tranfporting found

Theytheir filent homage pay:

Proftrate on their face before

God and his Meffiah fall ,

Then in hymns of praife adore,

Shout the Lamb that died for all.

4 Beit fo, they all reply,

Him let all our orders praiſe,

Him that did for finners die,

Saviour ofthe favour'd race :

Render we our God his right,

Glory, wifdom, thanks and power,

Honour majefty and might,

Praiſe him, praiſe him evermore !

HYMN CVI.

* WHAT

HAT are thefe array'd in white

Brighter than the noon-day fun,

Foremoſt of the fons of light,

Nearest the eternal throne ?

Thele
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Theſe are they that bore the cross,

Nobly for their maſter ſtood,

Sufferers in his righteous caufe,

Followersofthe dying God.

2 Out of great diſtreſs they came,

Wafh'd their robes by faith below

In the blood of yonder Lamb,

Blood that waſhes white as fnow :

Therefore are they nextthe throne,

Serve their Maker day and night,

God refides among his own,

God doth in his faints delight..

3 More than conquerors at laſt,

Here they find their trials o'er,

They have all their fufferings paſt,

Hungernow and thirſt no more :

No exceffive heat they feel..

From the fun's directer ray,

In a milder clime they dwell,

Region of eternal day!

4 He thaton the throne doth reign

Themthe Lamb fhallalways feed,

With the tree of life fuftain,

To the living fountains lead :

He fhall all their forrows chaſe,

All theirwants at once remove,

Wipe the tears from every face,

foul with love.Fill up every

HYMN CVII.

LL hail thou fuffering Son of God,

ordain,

Communion of thy flesh and blood,

Sure inftrument thy grace to gain,

K 2 Type
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Type ofthe heavenly marriage-feaft,

Pledge ofour everlafting reft.

2 Jefu, thine own with pity fee,

Our helpless unbelief remove,

Impowerus to rememberthee,

Give us the faith that works by love,

The faith which thou haft giv'n increaſe

Andfeal usup in glorious peace.

HYMN CVIII.

AHgive us, Saviour, to partake

Thefufferings, which this emblem fhews,

Thy fleſh our food immortal make,

Thyblood which in this channel flows

In all its benefits impart,

And fanctify our ſprinkled heart.

2 For all thatjoy which now we taſte

Ourhappyhallow'd fouls prepare,

O let us hold the earneſt faſt,

This pledge that we thy heaven ſhall ſhare,

Shall drink it new with thee above

The wine ofthy eternal love.

HYMN CIX.

1 ORD, thou knowft my fimplenefs,

are

See me hungring after grace,

Gafping at thy table fee ,

One who would in thee believe

Would with joy the crumbs receive.

Look
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2 Look as when thy cloſing eye

Saw thethief befide the croſs ;

Thou art now gone up on high,

Undertake my deſperate cauſe,

Inthy heavenly kingdom thou

Be the friend of finners now.

3 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above,

Send a peaceful anſwer down,

Let the bowels ofthy love

Echo to a finners groan,

One who feebly thinks ofthee

Thou forgood rememberme.

1

3

HYMN CX.

JES

ESU on thee we feed

Along the defert way,

Thou art the livingbread

Which doth our fpirits ftay,

And all who in this banquet join

Lean onthe ſtaff of life divine..

While to thy upper courts

We take ourjoyful flight

Thy bleffed croſs fupports

Each feeble Ifraelite,

Like hoary dying Jacob we

Lean onour ſtaff, and worſhip thee.

Omay we ſtill abide

In thee our pard'ning God,

Thy ſpirit be our guide,

Thy bodybe our food,

Till thou whohaft the token given

Shalt bearus on thyſelfto heaven.

K 3
HYMN
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2

3

1

HYMN CXI.

A

ND can we call to mind

The Lamb for finners flain,

And not expect to find

What heforus did gain,

WhatGod to us in him hath given,

Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven ?

Wenowforgiveneſs have,

We feel his work begun,,

And he ſhall fully ſave,

And perfect us in one,

Shall foonin all his image dreft

Receive us tothe marriage-feaſt.

This token ofthy love

Wethankfully receive,

And hence with joy remove

With thee in heaven to live,

There Lord we ſhall thypledge reſtore,

And live to praiſe thee evermore

HYMN CXII.

E

TERNAL Spiritgoneup on high

Bleffings for mortals to receive

Send down thoſe bleffings from the ſky,

To us thy gifts and graces give ;

With holythings our mouths are fill❜d,

Olet our hearts withjoy o'erflow ;

Defcend in pard'ning love reveal'd,

And meetus in thy courts below,

Thy

1

1
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2 Thy facrifice without the gate

Once offer'd up we call to mind,

And humbly at thy altar wait

1

Our intereft in thy death to find :

We thirst to drink thy precious blood,

We languish in thy wounds to reſt,.

And hungerfor immortal food,

And long on all thy love to feaft.

3

O that we now thy fleſh may eat,

Its virtue really receive,

Impower'd bythis immortal meat

The life of holiness to live :

Partakers ofthy facrifice

O maywe all thy nature' fhare,

Till to the hollieft place we rife,

And keep the feaft for everthere.

HYMN CXIII.

G

IVE us, O Lord, the children's bread,

Byminifterial angels fed,

(The angels of thy church below)

Nourifh us with preferving grace

Ourforty years or forty.days,

And lead us thro ' the vale ofwoe.

2 Strengthen'd by this immortal food,

O let usreach the mount ofGod,

Andface to face our Saviour fee,

In fongs ofpraife and love and joy,

With all thyfirft-born fons employ

Anhappy whole eternity.

HYMN
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HYMN CXIV.

1 EE there the quickning cauſe of all

God caus'd on him the fleep to fall,

And lo, his eyes are cloſed in death !

2 He fleeps ; and from his open'd fide

The mingled blood and water flow;

Theyboth give being to his bride,

And wash his church as white as fnow.

3 True principles oflife divine

Iffues from theſe the fecond Eve,

Mother ofall the faithful line,

Of all that by his paffion live.

4
O whata miracle of love

Hath he, our heavenly Adam fhew'd!

Jefusforfook his throne above,

That wemight all beborn ofGod.

5 'Twasnot an uſeleſs rib he loft,

His heart's laft drop ofblood he

His life, his precious life it coft

Our dearly ranfom'd fouls to fave.

gave;

6 And will he not his purchaſe take

Who died to make us all his own,

One fpirit with himſelfto make

Fleſh ofhis fleſh, bone of his bone?

7 He will, our hearts reply, he will :

He hath ev'n here a token given,

And bids us meet him on the hill,

Andkeepthe marriage-feaft in heaven.

HYMN
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1

HYMN CXV.

Glorious inftrument divine

O Which bleffings to our fouls conveys,

Brings with the hallow'd bread andwine

His ftrength'ning and refreſhing grace,

Prefents his bleeding facrifice,

His all-reviving death applies !

27F

..

2 Gloryto God who reigns above,

But fuffer'd once for man below,

Withjoy we celebrate his love,

And thus his precious paffion fhew,
Till inthe clouds our Lord we ſee,

Andſhout with all his faints-TIS HE !

3

mit polla .

XT

6.

IV. The
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IV. The HOLY EUCHARIST as it

implies a Sacrifice.

1

HYMN CXVI.

VICTIM divine, thygrace we claim

we ſhew,

Once offer'd up a fpotlefs Lamb

In thy greattemple here below,

Thou didst for all mankind atone,

And ftandeft now before the throne.

2 Thou ftandeft in the holiest place,

As now for guilty finners flain,

Thy blood offprinkling fpeaks, and prays

All-prevalent for helpless man;

Thy blood is ftill our ranſom found,

Andſpreads falvation all around.

3 Thefmokeofthy atonement here

Darken'd the fun and rent the vail,

Madethe new way to heaven appear,

And fhew'd the great Invisible :

Well pleas'd in thee our God look'd down,

And call'd his rebels to a crown.

4 He ſtill reſpects thy facrifice,

Its favour fweetdoth always pleaſe,

The offeringfmokes thro' earth and ſkies,

Diffufing life and joy and peace:

Totheſe thy lower courts it comes,

And fills them with divine perfumes.

We

1
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5 Weneed not now goup to heaven

Tobring the long-fought Saviour down,

Thou art to all already given,

Thou doft e'en now thy banquet crown:

To every faithful foul appear,

And fhewthy real prefence here.

1

HYMN CXVII.

HOU Lambthat ſuffer'ſt on the tree,

inthis dreadful myſtery

Still offer'ft up thyfelfto God,

We caft us on thy facrifice,

Wraptinthefacred fmoke arife,

And cover'd with th' atoning blood.

Thy death preſented in our ſtead

Enters us now among the dead,

Parts ofthy myftic bodyhere,

By thy divine oblation rais'd,

And on our Aaron's ephod plac'd

We now with thee in heaven appear.

i 2 Thy death exalts thy ranfom'd ones,

And fets us ' midft the precious ftones,

Clofeft thy dear thy loving breaſt :

Ifrael as on thy fhoulders ſtands ;

Our names are graven onthe hands

The heart of our eternal prieft.

Forus he ever interceeds,

His heaven-deferving paffion pleads

Prefenting us before the throne ;

We want no facrifice befide,

Bythat great offering fanctified,

One with our head, for ever one.

HYMN
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5

HYMN CXVIII.

LIVE our eternal Prieft

Bymen and angels bleft !

Jefus Chrift, the Crucified,

He who didfor all atone,

From the crofs where once he died

Nowhe
up

to heaven is gone.

3 His body torn and rent

He dothto God preſent ;

In that dear memorial fhews

He ever lives, and prays

For allthe faithful race ;

In the holiest place above

Sinners advocate he ſtands,

Pleads for us his dying love,

Shews for us his bleeding hands.

1

He reads while we beneath

Preſent our Saviour's death,

Do as Jefus bids us do,

Signify his flesh and blood,

Himin amemorial fhew,

Offer up the Lamb to God.

XC

Ifrael's chofentribes impreft :

All our names the Father knows

Reads them on our Aaron's breaft.

From this thrice hallow'd fhade

Which Jefu's croſs hath made,

Image ofhis facrifice,

Never, never will we move,

Till with all his faints we rife,

Rife, and take our place above,

HYMN

T

1
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1

į

HYMN CXIX.

FA

ATHER, God, who feeft in me

Onlyfin and miſery,

See thine own anointed one,

Look on thy beloved Son.

Turnfrom methy glorious eyes

To thatbloody facrifice,

Tothefull atonement made,

To the utmoſt ranſom paid ;

Totheblood that ſpeaks above,

Calls forthyforgiving love ;

Tothe tokens of his death

Here exhibited beneath.

Hear his blood's prevailing cry,

Let thy bowels then reply,

Then thro' him the finner fee,

Then in Jefus look on me.

F

HYMN CXX.

ATHER fee the victim flain,

Jefus Chrift thejuft, the good,

Offer'd upforguilty man,

Pouring out his precious blood,

Him and then thefinner fee,

Look thro' Jefu's wounds on me.

2 Me, the finner moſt diſtreſt,

Moft afflicted, and forlorn,

Strangerto a moment's reft,

Ruing that I e'er was born,

L Pierc'd
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Pierc'd with fin's invenom'd dart,

Dying ofa broken heart.

3 Dying, whom thy hands have made

All thy bleffings to receive,

Dying, whom thy love hath ſtay'd,

Whomthypity would have live,

Dying at my Saviour's fide,

Dyingforwhom Chriſt hath died.

4 Can it, Father, can it be?

What doth Jefu's blood reply?

Ifit doth not plead for me,

Let myfoul for ever die ;

But if mine thro ' him thou art,

Speakthe pardon to my heart.

HYMN CXXI.

1

F The gloriouspartner of thy throne

ATHER, behold thy fav'rite fon

For ever plac'd at thy right hand,

O look onthy Meffiah's face,

And feal the cov'nant ofthy grace,

To uswhointhy Jefus ftand.

To us thou haft redemptionfent ;

And we again to thee preſent

The blood that ſpeaks our fins forgiven,

That fprinkles all the nations round ;

Andnowthou hearſt the folemn found

Loud-echoing thro' the courts of heaven.

2 The cross on Calvary he bore,

He fuffer'd once to die no more,

But
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}

But left a facred pledge behind:

Seehere !-It on thy altar lies,

Memorial of the facrifice.

He offer'd once for all mankind.

Father, the grand oblation fee,

Thedeath as prefent nowwith thee,

As when he gafp'd on earth- Forgive !

Anfwer, and fhew the curfe remov'd,

Accept us in the well-belov'd,

Andbidthy world of rebels live.

HYMN CXXII.

FA

ATHER, let the finner go,

The Lamb did once atone,

Lo! we to thy juftice fhew

The paffion of the Son ;

Thustothee we fet it forth :

He the dying precept gave,

He, who hath fufficientworth

Athouſand worlds to fave.

2 Can thyjuftice ought reply

To our prevailing plea?

Jefus died thy grace to buy

For all mankind and me ;

Still before thy righteous throne

Stands the Lamb as newly flain :

Canſt thou turn awaythy Son,

Orlet him bleed in vain?

3
Still the wounds are open wide,

The blood doth freely flow,

Aswhen firft his facred fide

Receiv'd thedeadly blow:

L 2 Still,
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Still, O God, the blood is warm,

Cover'd with the blood we are ;

Find apart it doth not arm,

And ftrike the finner there !

HYMN CXXIII.

O

Thou whofe offering on the tree

The legal offerings all forefhew'd,

Borrow'd their whole effects from thee,

And drew their virtue from thy blood ;

Theblood of goats and bullocks flain

Could never for one fin atone :

To purge the guilty offerer's ſtain

Thine wasthe work, and thine alone.

2 Vainin themſelves their duties were,

Their fervices could never pleaſe,

'Tilljoin'd with thine, and made to fhare:

The merits ofthy righteoufnefs :

Forward they caft a faithful look

Onthy approaching facrifice,

And thence their pleafing Saviour took,

And rofe accepted inthe ſkies.

2 Thofe feeble types and fhadows old

Are all in thee the truth fulfill'd ,

And thro' this facrament we hold

The fubftance in our hearts reveal'd ;

Byfaith we fee thyfufferings paft

In this myfterious rite brought back,

And onthy grand oblation caft

Its faving benefit partake.

4 Memorial ofthyfacrifice

This euchariftick myſtery

Thefull atoning grace fupplies,

And fanctifies our gifts in thee ;
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Our perfons and performance pleaſe,

While God in thee looks down from heaven,

Our acceptable ſervice fees,

And whiſpers all our fins forgiven.

HYMN CXXIV.

LLhail, Redeemer of mankind !

Thy life on Calvary refign'd

Did fully once for all atone,

Thyblood hath paid our utmoſt price,

Thine all fufficient facrifice

Remains eternally alone :

Angels and men might ſtrive in vain,

They could not add the ſmalleſt grain

T'augment thy death's atoning power,

Thyfacrifice is all- complete

The death thou never canſt repeat,

Once offer'd up to die no more.

2 Yet
may we celebrate below,

And daily thus thine offering fhew

Expos'dbefore thy Father's eyes!

In this tremendous myſtery

Preſent thee bleeding on the tree:

Our everlafting facrifiee ;

Father, behold thydying Son!

Ev'n now he lays our ranſom down;

Ev'n now declares our fins forgiven ::

His flesh is rent, the living way

Is open'dto eternal day,

And lo, thro' him we paſs to heaven!

L2
HYMN
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HYMN CXXV.

O

God ofour forefathers hear,

And make thyfaithful mercies known,

To thee thro' Jefus we draw near,

Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,

Inwhomthy fmiling face we fee,

In whom thouart well-pleas'd with me:

Withfolemn faith weoffer
up,

And ſpread before thy glorious eyes

That onlyground of all our hope,

That precious, bleeding facrifice,

Whichbrings thy grace onfinners down,

Andperfects all our fouls in onc.

3 Acceptance thro' his only name,

Forgiveneſs in his blood we have ;

But more abundant life we claim

Thro' him who died our fouls to fave,

Tofanctify usby his blood,

And fill with all the life ofGod.

4 Father, behold thydying Son,

Andhear his blood that fpeaks above,

On us let all thy grace be fhewn,

Peace, righteouſneſs, andjoy, and love,

Thy kingdom come to everyheart,

And all thou haft and allthou art.

HYMN CXXVI.

FA

'ATHER to him we turn our face

Who did for all atone,

And worshiptow'rd thy holy place,

Andſeek thee in thy Son,

Him
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Himthe true ark and mercy-feat

By faith we call to mind,

Faith in the blood atoning yet

For us and all mankind.

Totheehis paffion we preſent,

Who for our ranſom dies,

Wereach bythis great inftrument

Th' eternal facrifice.

****

4
The Lamb as crucified afreſh

Is here held out to men,

The tokens of his blood and fleſh

Areon this tablefeen.

5
TheLamb his Father now ſurveys,

Ason this altar flain ,

Still bleedingand imploring grace

Forevery foul ofman.

Father, for us ev'nus he bleeds,

The facrifice receive,

Forgive, for Jefus interceeds,

He gafps in death- Forgive /

HYMN CXXVII.

D'

ID thine ancient Ifraelgo

Withfolemn praiſe and prayer

To thy hallow'd courts below

To meet and ferve thee there?

Tothybody, Lord, we flee ;

This the confecrated ſhrine ;

Temple ofthe Deity,

The real houſe divine.

Did
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2 Didthey tow'rd the altar turn

Their hopes and heart and face,

Whence the victim's blood was borne

Into the holiest place ?

Tow'rdthe croſs we ſtill look up,

Tow'ard the Lamb for finners given,

Thro'thine only death wehope

Tofindourway to heaven.

#

*#

713

V. Can

H
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our

Perfons.

HYMN CXXVIII.

A

LL hail, thou mighty to atone!

To expiate finis thine alone,

Thou haft alone the wine-prefs trod,

Thou only haft for finners died,

Byone oblation ſatisfied

Th' inexorably righteous God :

Should the whole church in flames ariſe,

Offer'd as one burnt-facrifice ,

The finners ſmalleſt debt to pay,

They could not, Lord, thine honourſhare,

Withtheethe Father's juftice bear,

Or bear one ſingle fin away.

2 Thyfelfour utmoſt price haft paid,

Thou haft for all atonement made,

For all the fins ofall mankind ;

God doth inthee redemption give :

But how fhall we the grace receive,

Buthow ſhall we the bleffing find ?

We only can accept the grace,

And humbly our Redeemer praiſe

Who bought the glorious liberty:

The life thou didft for all procure

We make byour believingfure

Touswho live and die to thee.

While
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3 While faith th' atoning blood applies,

Ourfelves a living facrifice

We freely offer up to God:

And none but thoſe his glory fhare

Who crucified with Jefus are,

And follow where their Saviour trod

1

"

Saviourto thee our lives we give,

Our meaneft facrifice receive,

And tothy own oblationjoin,

Our fuffering and triumphant' head,

Thro' allthy ftates thy members lead,

Andfeat us onthe throne divine..

HYMN CXXIX.

EE where our great High-Prieft

Andon his loving breaſt

The tribes of Ifrael bears,

Never without his people feen,

The head ofall believing men !

With him the corner ftone

The living ftones conjoin,

Chrift and his church are one,

One body and one vine,

Forus he uſes all his powers,

Andall he has, or is, is ours.

The motions ofour head

The members all purſue,

By hisgood Spirit led

To act, and fuffer too ;

Whate'er hedid on earth ſuſtain,

*Till glorious all like him we reign.

HYMN
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#

3

HYMN CXXX.

In allthy footſteps tread,

Andpant forfull conformity

Toour exalted head ;

We would, we would partake

Thy every ſtatebelow,

And fuffer all things for thy fake,

And to thy glorygo.

Weinthy birth are born,

Suftain thygrief and loſs,

Share in thy want and fhame and ſcorn,

And dieupon thy croſs.

Baptiz'd into thy death

We fink into thy grave,

Till thou the quick'ning fpirit breathe,

And to the utmoſt fave.

Thou faid'ft " Where'r I am

There fhall my ſervantbe,"

Mafter, the welcome word we claim,

And die to live with thee ;

To uswho fhare thy pain

Thyjoy fhall foon be given,

And we fhall in thy glory reign,

For thou art now in heaven.

HYMN CXXXI.

WOUL

OULD the Saviour ofmankind

Without his people die ?

No, to him we all arejoin'd

Asmore than ſtanders by.

Freely
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Freely as the victim came

Tothe altar of his croſs,

We attend the flaughter'd Lamb,

And fufferfor his cauſe.

2 Him ev'nnow by faith we fee :

Before our eyes he ſtands !

On the fuffering Deity

We lay ourtrembling hands,

Lay our fins upon his head,

Waiton the dread facrifice ,

Feel the lovely victim bleed,

And die while Jefus dies !

3 Sinners fee, he dies for all,

And feel his mortal wound,

Proftrate on your faces fall,

And kifs the hallow'd ground ;

Hallow'd bythe ftreaming blood,

Blood, whofe virtue all may know,

Sharers with the dying God,

And crucified below.

4 Sprinkled with the blood we lye,

And blefs its cleanfing power,

Crying in the Spirit's cry,

Our Saviour we adore !

Jefu, Lord, whoſe croſs we bear,

Let thy death our fins deftroy,

Make us who thy forrow ſhare

Partakers ofthyjoy.

HYMN

1
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3

*

HYMN CXXXII.

heaven and earth
Our common Saviour's name,

Offer'd by himſelf to God

In his temple here beneath,

Himwho fhed for All his blood,

Him for All who tafted death.

By faith ev'n nowwe fee

The fuffering Deity,

At the head ofwhole mankinė

Lo! he comes for all to die,

Not afoul isleft behind

Whom he did not love and buy.

Firſt-born ofmanyfons

His blood for us atones,

Saves usfrom the mortal pain,

Ifwe by his croſs abide,

Ifwe inthe houſe remain

Where our elder brother died.

HYMN CXXXIII.

O

Thou, who haft our forrows took,

Who all our fins didft fingly bear,

To thy dear, bloody crofs we look,

We caft us on thyoffering there ;

Forpardon onthy death rely,

For grace and ftrength to reach the sky.

2 Welook on thee our dying Lamb,

On theewhom we have pierc'd, and mourn,

Partakers ofthy grief and fhame :

Thy anguifh hath our boſoms torn,

M For
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For us thou didst thy life reſign ;

Was ever love or grief likethine!

3
O what a killing thought is this,

Afwordto pierce the faithful heart!

Our fins have flain the Prince of Peace,

Our fins, which caus'd his mortal ſmart

With him we vow to crucify,

Our fins which murder'd God fhall die !

4 Byfaith we nail themto the tree,

Till not one breath of life remain,

But what we can prefent to thee,

(Tothee whole blood hath purg'd our ſtain)

Conjoin'd tothy great facrifice,

Well-pleafing in thy Father's eyes.

5
The fav'd and Saviour now agree

In cloſeſt fellowſhip.combin'd,

Wegrieve, and die, and live with thee,

Tothy great Father's will refign'd ;

And God doth all thy members own

One with thyſelf, for ever one.

1

HYMN CXXXIV.

JESÚ, we know that thou haft died ,
And fhare the death we ſhew,

If the firft fruits be fanctified,

The lump is holy too.

The fheaf was wav'd before the Lord,

When Jefus bow'd his head,

And we who thus his death record

One with himſelfare made.

The
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3 The fheafand harveftis but one

Accepted facrifice,

And we who have thy fufferings known

Shall in thylife arife.

4
Still all-involv'd in God we are,

And offer'd with the Lamb,

Till all in heaven with Chrift

Eternally the fame.

I

appear

HYMN CXXXV.

AMAZINGlove to mortals fhew'd !

The finleſs body of ourGod

Was faften'd tothe tree ;

And fhall our finful members live ?

No, Lord, they fhall not thee furvive,

They all ſhall die with thee.

The feet which did to evil run,

The hands which violent acts have done,

The greedy heart and eyes,

Baſe weapons of iniquity,

We offer upto death with thee

Awhole burnt facrifice.

3 Our fins are on thine altar laid,

We do not for their being plead,

Or circumfcribe thy power:

Bound on thy crofs thou ſeeft them lie:

Let all this curfed Adam die,.

Die, and revive no more.

4 Root out the feeds of pride and luft,

That each may ofthy paffion boaſt

Which doth the freedom give :

"The world to me is crucified,

And I who on his Crofs have died

To God forever live."

M 2 HYMN
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HYMN CXXXVE

ThouholyLamb divine,

How canft thou and finnersjoin ?

God offpotless purity,

How fhall men concur with thee ?

facrifice. Offer up one

Acceptable to the flies?

What fhall wretched finners bring

Pleafing tothe glorious King?

3 Onlyfinwe call ourown,

But thou art the darlingfon,

Thine it is our God t'appeaſe,

Him thou doft for ever pleaſe,

4 We on thee alone depend,

With thy facrifice afcend,

Render what thygrace hath given,

Lift ourfouls with thee to heaven.

3

HYMN CXXXVII.

YEroyal priefts of Jefus, rife,

Andjointhe daily facrifice,

Join all believers in his name

To offer up the ſpotlefs Lamb.

Yourmeat andyourdrink-offerings throw

On him who fuffer'd once below,

But ever lives with God above,

Topleadfor us his dyinglove.

3
Whate'er we caft on him alone

Is with his great oblation one,

Hisfacrifice doth ours fuftain,

And favour and acceptance gain.

On
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4 On him, who all our burdens bears,

We caft our praiſes and our prayers,

Ourſelves we offer up to God,

Implung'd in his atoning blood.

5
Mean are our nobleft offerings,

Poor feeble unfubftantial things ;

Butwhen to him our fouls welift,

The altar fanctifies the gift.

6 Our perfons and our deeds afpire

Whencaft intothathallow'd fire,

Ourmoſt imperfect efforts pleaſe

Whenjoin'd to Chrift our righteouſneſs.

7 Mixt with the facred fmoke we riſe,

The ſmoke of his burnt facrifice,

By the eternal Spirit driven

From earth, in Chrift we mount to heaven.

HYMN CXXXVIII.

'A

LL praiſe to the Lord, all praiſe is his due,

To dayis his word ofpromife found true :

We, we are the nations, prefented to God,

Well-pleafing oblations thro' Jefus's blood.

a Poorheathens from far to Jefus we came,

And offer'd we are to God thro' his name,

To God thro' the Spirit ourſelves do we give,

And fav'd by the merit of Jefus we live.

HYMN CXXXIX.

OD of all-redeeming grace,

Bythypard'ning
love compell'd

1

Upto thee our fouls we raife,

Uptothee our bodies yield.

M. 2
Thou
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2 Thou our facrifice receive,

Acceptable thro' thy Son,

While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

8 Juft it is, and good, and right

That we fhould be wholly thine,

In thy only will delight,

In thy bleffed fervicejoin.

4 O that every thought and word

Might proclaim how good thou art,

Holiness untothe Lord

Still be written on our heart.

1

HYMN CXL.

dies, as now for us he dies

That all-fufficient facrifice

Subfifts, eternal as the Lamb,"

In every time and place the fame;

To all alike it co-extends,

Its faving virtue never ends.

H

E

2 He lives for us to interceed,

For us he doth this momentplead,

And all who could not fee him die

May nowwith faith's interior eye

Beholdhimſtand as flaughter'dthere,

And feel the anſwer to his prayer.

3 While now forus the Saviour prays,

Fatherwe humbly fue for grace,

Poor helpless dying victims we,

Laden with fin and mifery

His infinite atonement plead,

Ourfelves prefenting with ourhead.

Affur'd



( 107 )

4
Affur'd we ſhall acceptance find,

To Jefus in oblation join'd,

Where'ertheſcatter'd members look,

To him who all our forrows took,

The faving efflux we receive,

And quicken'd by his paffion live.

HYMN CXLI.

HAPP
Y

the fouls that follow'd thee

toth' accurfed wood,

Happy whounderneath the tree

Unmoveablein forrow ftood.

1

2 When nature felt the deadly blow

By which thyfoul to God was driven,

Which ſhook with fympathetic woe

Temple, and graves, and earth and heaven.

3
O what a time for offering up

Theirfouls upon thy facrifice !

Who would not with thy burden ftoop,

Andbowtheheadwhen Jefus dies !

4 Not all the days before orfince

An hour fo folemn could afford,

Forfuffering with our bleeding Prince,

For dyingwith ourflaughter'd Lord.

5 Yet in this ordinance divine

We ſtillthe facred load bear;
may

And now we in thy offeringjoin,

Thyfacramental paffion fhare.

6 Wecaft our fins into that fire

Which did thy facrifice confume,

And every
baſe and vain defire

To daily crucifixion doom.
Thou
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7 Thou art with all thy members here,

In this tremendous myſtery

Wejointly before God appear

up ourfelves with thee.To offer

8 True followers ofour bleeding Lamb

Now onthy daily croſs we die,

And mingled in a commonflame

Afcend triumphant to the ſky.

5

OME wethat record'

HYMN CXLII

COME

93

The death ofour Lord,

1

The death let us bear,

By faithful remembrance his facrifice ſhare.

Shall we let our God groan

And fuffer alone,

Or to Calvary fly,

Andnoblyrefolve with our Mafterto die !

His fervants fhall be

With him on the tree;

Where Jefus was flain,

His crucified fervants fhall always remain.. *

Bythe croſs we abide

Where Jefus hath died,

To all we are dead ,

The members can neveroutlive their ownhead..

Poor penitents we

Expect not to fee

His glory above,

Till first we have drunk ofthe cup ofhis love :

Till
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6

7

1

Till firſt we partake

The cross for his fake,

Andthankfully own

The cup of his love and his forrow are one,

The

Conform'd to his death

If we fuffer beneath ,

With him we fhall know

power ofhis firft refurrection below.

If his death we receive,

His life we fhall live,

If his crofs we ſuſtain,

Hisjoyand his crown we in heaven ſhall gain,

HYMN CXLIII.

FA

'ATHER, behold I cometo do

Thy will, I come to fuffer too

Thy acceptable will ;

Do with me, Lord, as feems thee good,

Difpofe ofthis weak fleſh and blood,

And all thy mind fulfil.

2 Thy creature in thy hands I am,

Frail duft and aſhes is my name ;

Thy earthen veffel uſe,

Mould asthou wilt the paffive clay,

But let me all thy will obey,

And all thy pleaſure chufe.

3 Welcome whate'er my God ordain !

Afflict with poverty or pain

This feeble fleſh ofmine,

(But grant me ftrength to bearmy load)

I will not murmur at thy rod,

Or for relief repine.

My
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4 My fpirit wound (but oh ! 'be near)

Withwhat far more than death I fear,

The darts of keeneſt ſhame,

Fulfil'd with more than killing ſmarty.

And wounded in the tendereſt part

I ftill adore thy name.

5

18

Beneath thy bruifing hand I fall ,

Whate'er thou fend'ft I take it all .

Reproach, or pain, or loſs;

I will not for deliverance pray,

But humbly unto death obey,

The death ofJefu's crofs.

3

HYMN CXLIV.

L'

ETboth Jewsand'Gentiles join,

Friends and enemies combine,

Vent their utmoſt rage on me,

Still I lookthro' allto thee.

2 Humbly own it is the Lord!'

Let him wave o'er me his fword :

Lo, I bow meto thy will;

Thou thy whole defign fulfil .

Stricken bythine anger's rod,

Dumb I fall before my God;

Or my dear chaftifer bleſs,

Sing the paſchal pſalm of praiſe..

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:

HYMN
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a TATHER, intothy hands alone

my all

HYMN CXLV.

2 Hereafternone can take away

My life or goods or fame,

Ready at thy demand to lay

Them down I always am.

5

My all thy property I own,

The fteward ofthe Lord.

3 Confiding inthy only love

Thro' him who diedfor me,

I wait thy faithfulneſs to prove,

And give back all to thee.

1

4 Take when thou wilt into thy hands,

And asthou wilt require ;

Refume by the Sabean bands,

Or the devouring fire.

Determin'd all thy will t'obey,

Thybleffing I reſtore ;

Give , Lord, or take thy gifts away,

I praiſe thee evermore.

HYMN CXLVI.

FAT

ATHER, ifthou willing be,

Then mygriefs a while fufpend ;

Then remove the cup from me,

Or thy ftrength'ning angel fend;

Would't thou have me fuffer on ?

Father, let thy will be done.

Lte
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3

Let my fleſh be troubled ſtill,

Fill'd withpain orfore diſeaſe,

Letmy wounded spirit feel

Strong, redoubled agonies;

Meekly I mywill refign,

Thine bedone, and onlythine.

Patient as mygreat High-Prieft

In his bitternefs ofpain,

Moft abandon'd and diſtreſt,

Father, I the croſs fuftain :

All intothy hands I give,

Let me die or let me live.

4 Following wheremy Lord hath led,

TheeIon the croſs adore,

Humblybow like him my head,

Allthy benefits reſtore;

Tillmyfpirit I refign

Breath'd into the hands divine.

·

HYMN CXLVII.

JEST

ESU, to thee in faith we look,

Othat our fervices might rife

Perfum'd and mingled with the fmoke

Ofthy fweet-fmelling facrifice.

2 Thyfacrifice with heavenly powers

Replete, all-holy, all-divine,

Human and weak, and finful ours ;

How can the two oblationsjoin?

3 Thy offering doth to ours impart

Its righteouſneſs and faving grace,

While charg'd with all our fins thou art,

To death devoted in our place.

Our
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4 Ourmean imperfe&t facrifice

On thine is as a burthen thrown,

Both in a common flame ariſe,

And bothinGod's account are one.

HYMN CXLVIII.

1

4

1

2

ATHER ofmercies hear

atoningSon,

Who doth for us in heaven appear,

And prays before thy throne ;

By that great facrifice

Which He for us doth plead,

Into our Saviour's death baptize,

And make us like our head.

Into the fellowſhip

Of Jefu's fufferings take,

Us who defire with him to fleep,

That we with him may wake :

Plant usinto his death, `

That wehis life may prove,

Partakers of his crofs beneath

And of his crown above,

HYMN CXLIX.

ESU, myftrength and hope,

My righteouſneſs and power,

My foul is lifted up

Thy mercy to implore;

Myhands I ſtill ſtretch out to thee,

Myhands I fasten to the tree.

No more maythey offend,

But do thy work below ;

N Thou
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3

4

Thouknow'ft I fain wouldſpend

My life thy praiſe to fhew;

Norwill thy gracious love deſpiſe

Afinner's meaneft facrifice.

Thy wounds have wounded me,

Thy bloody croſs ſubdu'd,

I feel my mifery,

And ever gafp for God;

Myprayers and griefs andgroans I join,

And mingle all my pangs with thine.

Jefu, a foul receive

Upon thine altar caft

To die with thee and live

When allmy deaths are paft ;

To liye where grief can never rife,

And feign with thee above the fkies.

HYMN CL.

ATHER, on us the Spirit beftow,

Thro' which thine everlaſting Son

Offer'd himſelf forr man below ,

F

That we, ev'n we before thythrone

Ourfouls and bodies may prefent,

And pay thee all thy grace hath lent.

2 Oletthy Spirit fanctify

Whate'erto thee we now reftore,

Andmake us with thy will comply,

With all our mind and foul and power,

Obey thee as thy faints above

In perfect innocence and love.

HYMN
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HYMN CLI

NOME thou fpirit ofcontrition,

COM

Conſcious of our loft condition

Melt us into gracious tears ;

Juft and holy deteftation

Ofour bofom-fins impart,

Sins that caus'd ourSaviour's paffion,

Sins that ftabb'd him to the heart..

7

2 Fill our flesh with killing anguiſh,

All our members crucify,

Let th' offending nature languiſh

Till on Jefu's crofs it die

All our fins to death deliver,

Let notone, not one ſurvive ;

Then we live to God for ever,

Then in heaven on earth we live.

HYMN CLII.

STACKSEX

ARMofthe Lord, whofe vengeance laid
My fins uponmy Saviour's

mercy now the finner fee,

Andoh ! deftroy them all inme.

In

2 Accept all-gracious as thou art,

Accept a mournful finner's heart,

Who
pour mytears before my God

As a poorvictim does its blood.

3 My feeble foul would fain afpire,

Its zeal and thoughts, and whole defire

Lift up to thee, through Jefu's name,

As a burnt-facrifice, its flame..

N 2
And
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4 And fince it cannot pleafe alone,

Accept it Father thro' thy Son ;

Supported by his facrifice,

Oh mayit from his altar rife...

}

I.. 14

Thy facramental prefence fhew,

And all the fullness ofthy grace,

With Jefus, on ourfouls beſtow.

5 Cloth'd in his righteoufnefs receive,

And bid me one with Jefus live,

Join all he fanctifes in one,

One crofs, one glory, and one crown.

HYMN CLIII.

FA

ATHER, thy feeble children meet,

And make thy faithful mercies known

Give us thro ' faith the flesh to eat,

And drink the blood of Chrift thy Son ;

Honour thine own myſterious ways,

2 Father, ourfacrifice receive,

Our fouls and bodies we prefent,

Our goods, and vows, and praifes give,

Whate'erthy bounteous love hath lent ;

Thou can't not now our gift defpife,

Caft on that all-atoning Lamb,

Mixt with the bleeding facrifice,

And offer'd up thro' Jefu's name.

HYMN CLIV

"

>

1 ESU, did they crucify

Thee byhigheſt heaven ador'd ?

Let us alfo go and die

Withour deareft dying Lord !

14

71 11

Lord,

k
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3
Fain we would be all like thee,

Suffer with our Lord beneath ::

Grantus full conformity,

Plunge us deep into thy death.

1

2 Lord, thou feeft our willing heart,

Knowit its uppermost defire,

With our nature's life to part,

Meekly on thy croſs t'expire.

3

Now inflict the mortal pain,

Now exert thy paffion's power,

Let the man of fin be ſlain,

Die the flesh to live no more.

Wł

HYMNCLV.

1992 602

ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoff,

Oneinthree, and three in one,

As by the celeſtial hoſt

F
A

Let thy will on earth be done

Praiſe by all to thee be given,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven !!

2 Vileft ofthe fallen race,

Lo ! I anſwerto thy call,

Meanest veffel ofthygrace,

(Grace divinely free for all)

Lo, I come to do thy will,

All thy counſel to fulfil.

Claim meforthyfervice, claim

All I have, and all I am.

N3

13

ود

Iffo
poor aworm as I

Maytothy great glory live,

All my actions fanctify,

Allmywords and thoughts receive :

dajte 14p

SEBUA

Take
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4
Take myfoul and body's powers,

Take my mem'ry, mind, and willf

All mygoods, and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, and fpeak, and do;

Takemy heart-but make it new.

Now, O God, thine own I am,

NowI give thee back thy own,

Freedom, friends, and health , and fame

Confecrate to thee alone;

Thine I live, thrice happy I,

Happier ftill for thine I die.

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

One in three, and three in one,

As bythe celeftial hoft,

Let thy will on earth be done;

Praife byall to thee be given,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven..

1

HYMN CLVI.

g ;!

a

Salvation to God,

Who carried our load,

130

ef 1

A Tothe Antient of Days, A

LLglory and

1991 5

Whowas born, andwasflainto redeem aloft race.

Andpurchas'd our lives withthe price ofhis

blood.

And fhall he not have

The lives which he gave

Suchan infinite ranſom for ever to fave..

Yes,
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4 Yes, Lord, we are thine,

And gladly refign

Our foulsto be fill'd with the fulneſs divine.

Weyield thee thine own,

We ferve thee alone,

Thy will upon earth as in heaven be done.

How, when it ſhall be

We cannot forefee ;

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

*

59

HYMN CLVII.

himto whom wenow belong

ን !
His fovereign right affert,

Andtake up every thankful fong,

And everyloving heart.

3 Jefu, thine own at laſt receive,

Fulfil our heart's deſire,

And let us to thyglory live,

Andinthycauſe expire.

*

2 Hejuftly claimsus for his own

Who bought uswith a price:

The Chriftian lives to Chrift alone,

To Chrift alone he dies.

GAIMANA

4
Our fouls and bodieswe refign,

Withjoy we render thee

Our all, no longerours, but thine

Thro' all eternity !.

yat:

VI. After



( 120 )

3

VI. After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIII:

LLpraife to God above

The tokens of whoſe dying love

We have ev'n now receiv'd. -

Have with his fleſh been fed,

And drank his precious blood:"

His precious blood is drink indeed,

His flefh immortal food.

O what a tafte is this

Which nowin Chrift we know,

An earneſt ofour glorious bliſs,

Our heaven begun below !

Amside T.

When hethe table fpreads,

Howroyal is the chear!

With rapture we lift up our heads,

And own that God is here.

He bids us tafte his grace,

The joys ofangels prové,

The ſtammerers tongues are loos'd to praiſe

Our dear Redeemer's love,

Salvation to our God

That fits uponthe throne ;

Salvation be alike beftow'd

On his triumphant Son !

The

{
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4

#
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The Lamb for Gnners flain,

Who died to die no more,

Let all the ranfom'd fons ofmen

With all his hofts adore :

Let earth and heaven be join'd

His glories to diſplay,

Andhymnthe Saviour of mankind

In one eternal day,"

HYMN CLIX.

ALLgloryand praife to Jefus our Lord!

His ranfoming grace we gladly record,

Hisbloody oblation and death on the tree,

Hath purchas'dfalvation and heaven forme.

"

2 The Saviour hath died for me and for you,

Theblood is applied, the record is true ;

The ſpirit bears witneſs, and ſpeaks in the blood,

And gives us the fitnefs for living with God."

HYMN CLX.

WELC

ELCOME delicious facred chear,

WelcomemyGod, my Saviour dear!

O with me, in me, live and dwell ;

Thine, earthly joy furpaffes quite,

The depths of thy fupreme delight

Not angel-tongues can fullytell.

2 What ſtreams of ſweetneſs from the bow!

Surprize and deluge all myfoul,

Sweetneſs which is, and makes divine,

Surelyfrom God's right-hand thy flow,

From thence deriv'd to earth below,

To cheer us with immortal wine.

Soon
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3 Soon as I tafte theheavenly bread,

What manna o'ermy foul is fhed,

Manna that angels never knew!

Victorious fweetnefs fills my heart,

Such as my God delights t'impart,

Mighty to fave and fin fubdue.

Got somi ?

sti

4 I had forgot my heavenly birth,

Myfoul degen rate clave to earth,

Infenfe andfin's bafe pleaſures drown'd,

When God affum'd humanity,

Andfpilt his facred blood for me,

To wafh, and lift me fromthe ground.

5 Soon as his love has rais'd meup,

Hemingles bleffings in a cup,

And fweetlymeets my ravifh'd taſte ;

JoyousI nowthrow offmy load,

I caft myfins and care on God, ·

And wine becomes a wing at laſt.

6 Upborne onthis, I mount, I fly;

Regaining fwift my native ſky,

I wipe my ftreaming eyes, and fee

-Him, whom I feek, forwhom I fue,

My God, my Saviour, there I view,

And live with him who dy'd forme.

HYMN CLXI.

Therefore with Angels and Arch

Angels, &c.

QRD, and God ofheavenly powers,

Theirsyet oh ! benignly ours;

Glorious King, let earth proclaim,

Worms attempt to chaunt thy name.

Thee

*
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2 Thee to laud in fongs divine,

Angels and arch-angelsjoin ;

We withthemour voices raife,

Echoing thy eternal praife.

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Live by heaven and earth ador'd !

Full ofthee they ever cry

Glory beto God moft high!

Ser

HYMN CLXII.

1

Ho

OSANNAH in the higheſt

To our exalted Saviour,

Who left behind

For all mankind

Theſe tokens of his favour:

His bleeding love and mercy,

His all-redeeming paffion,

Who here difplays

Andgives the grace

Which brings us our falvation,

2 Louderthan gather'd waters,

Or bursting peals of thunder,

We lift our voice

Andfpeak ourjoys,

And ſhout our loving wonder!

Shout all our
r elder brethren,

Whilewe record theſtory

Ofhim that came,

And fuffer'd fhame

To carry us to glory.

3 Angels in fixt amazement

Around our altars hover,

With eager gaze

Adorethegrace

Of our eternal lover:

Ilimfelf
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Himfelfand all his fulneſs

Who gives tothe believer ;

And by this bread

Whoe'erare fed

Shall live with God for ever !

HYMN CLXIII.

Glory be to God on high, and on

Earth Peace, &c.

1 LORY be to on

GGodwhofe glory fills the fky :

Peace on earth to man forgiven,

Man the well-belov'd ofheaven !

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,

Thee wenowprefume to fing,

Glad thine attributes confefs,

Glorious all and numberleſs.

3 Hailby allthy works ador'd,

Hail the everlafting Lord!

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,

Lord ofpower, and God of love.

4 Christ our Lord and God we own,

Chriſt the Father's only Son :

Lamb of God for finners flain,

Saviour ofoffending man.

5 Bow thine ear, in mercybow,

Hear, the world's atonement thou:.

Jefu, in thy name we pray,

Take, O take our fins away.

Powerful

1
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6 Powerful advocate with God,

Juftify us bythy blood!

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow

Hear the world's atonement thou

7 Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone,

With thy glorious Sire art one,

One the HolyGhoft with thee,

Onefupreme eternal three !

HYMN CLXIV.

SONS

1 CONS ofGod, triumphant rife,

Shout th' accompliſh'd facrifice,

Shout your finsin Chrift forgiven,

Sons of God, and heirs of heaven !

2 Ye that round our altars throng,

Liftning angelsjoin thefong:

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 Chrift and one with God.

4 Chrift, of all our hopes, the feal

Peace divine in Chrift we feel,

Pardon to our fouls applied,

Dead for all, for me he died.

5 Sin fhall tyranize no more,

Purg'd it's guilt, diffolv'd it'spower,

Jefus makes our hearts his throne,

There he lives, and reigns alone.

Grace
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1

6 Grace our every thought controule

Heaven is open'd in our fouls,

Everlasting Life is won,

Glory is on earth begun.

7 Chrift in us; in him wefee

Fulness of the Deity,

Beam ofthe eternal beam;

Life divine we tafte in him.

8 Himbyfaith we tafte below,

Mightierjoys ordain'd to know,

When his utmoſt grace we prove,

Rife to heaven by perfect love,

1

HYMN CLXV.

HOWhappy are thy fervants, Lord,

can tell ourfweet accord,What tongue

Our perfect harmony!

2 Whothy myfterious fupper fhare,

Here at thy table fed,

Many, and yet but one we are,

One undivided bread.

3 One with the living bread divine,

Whichnow by faith we eat,

Our hearts, and minds, and fpirits join,

And all in Jefus meet.

4
So dear the tie where fouls agree

In Jefu's dying love ;

Thenonly can it cloferbe,

When all are join'd above.

HYMN

14
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1

HYMN CLXVI.

APPY the faints of former days

in

Afimple lowly loving race,

True followers of their Lamb-like Lord .

at

2 In holy fellowſhip they liv'd,

Norwouldfromthe commandment move,

But everyjoyful day receiv'd

The tokens of expiring love.

3 Notthen abovetheir Mafter wife,

Theyfimple in his paths remain'd,

And call'd to mind his facrifice .

With ftedfaft faith and love unfeign'd.

C. t

4 From houfe to houſe they broke the bread

Impregnated with life divine,

And drank the fpirit of their head

Tranfmitted inthe fagred wine. ,

1

5 With Jelu's conftant prefence bleft,

While duteous to his dying word,

They kept the euchariftic feaſt,

Andfupp'd in Eden with their Lord.

6 Throughout their fpotlefs lives was feen.

The virtue of this heavenly food,

Superior to the fons of men

Theyfoar'd aloft, and walk'd with God.

7
O what a flame offacred love

Was kindled by the altar's fire !

They liv'd on earth like thofe above,

Glad rivals ofthe heavenly choir.

:

O 2
Strong
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8 Stronginthe ftrength herewith receiv'd,

Andmindful of the Crucified ;"

Hisconfeffors for him they liv'd,

For him his faithful martyrs died.

9 Their fouls from chains of flefh releas'd,

By torturefrom their bodies driven

With violent faith the kingdom feiz'd,

And fought and forc'd their wayto heaven.

10 Where is the pure primeval flame,

Whichin their faithful bofom glow'd?

Where are the followers ofthe Lamb,

The dyingwitneffes for God?

11 Whyis the faithful feed decreas'd

The life of God extinct and dead?

The dailyfacrifice is ceas'd,

And charity to heaven is fled.

12 Sad mutual caufes ofdecay,

Slacknefs and vice togethermove,

Grown cold we caft the means away,

And quench'd the lateſt fpark of love.

13

14

The facred figns thou didst ordain,

Ourpleaſant things are all laid waſte ;

To men oflips and hearts profane,

To dogs and fwine, and heathen caft.

Thine holy ordinance contemn'd

Hath letthe flood of evil in,

And thoſe who bythy name are nam'd,

The finners unbaptiz'd out-fin.

15 But canft Thou not thy work revive

Once more in our degenerate years ?

Owouldst thou with thy rebels ftrive,

And meltthem into gracious tears !

0
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16 O wouldst thou to thy church return !

Forwhich the faithful remnant fighis,

For which the drooping nations mourn, [

Reftore the daily facrifice.

17 Return, and with thy fervants fit,

Lord of the facramental feaft,

Andfatiate us with heavenly meat,

And makethe world thyhappy gueft.3

18 Now letthe fpoufe, reclin'd on thee,

Come up out ofthe widerneſs,

From every fpot, and wrinkle free,

And wafh'd, and perfected in grace.

19 Thou hear'ft the pleading Spirit's groan,

Thou knowft the groaning Spirit's will :

Come in thy gracious kingdom down

And all thy ranfom'd fervants feal.

20 Come quickly, Lord, the Spirit cries,

The number ofthy faints complete,

Come quickly, Lord, the bride replies,

Andmake us all for glory meet.

21 Erect thy tabernacle here,

The new Jerufalem fend down,

Thyfelfamidſt thy faints appear,

Andfeat us on thy dazling throne.

22 Begin the great millenial day,

Now, Saviour, with a fhout defcend,

Thy ſtandard in the heavens difplay,

Andbring thejoywhich ne'er fhall end !

FI
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IN D E X.

D

Beginning withthe firft Line of everyHymn.

Α'

H tell usno more

A.

Ah give me, Lord, my fins to mourn

Ah give us, Saviour, to partake

All glory and praiſe

All glory and praiſe to Jefus our Lord

All hail, Redeemer ofmankind

All hail, thoumighty to atone

All hail, thou fuffering Son ofGod

All loving, all-redeemingLord

All praife to Godabove

All praife to the Lord, all praiſe is his due

Amazingmystery of love

Amazinglove to mortals fhew'd

And can we call to mind

And fhall I lethim go

Arm ofthe Lord, whoſevengeance laid

Author of life divine

Authorofour falvation, thee

B.

Bleft be the Lord, for ever bleſt

Bleftbe the love, for ever bleft

But foon the tender life will die

Bythe picture ofthy pathon

C.

Chriſt our paffoverfor us
HOPPE
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Comeallwhotruly bear

Come hither all, whofe grovelling taſte :

Come, Holy Ghoft, fet to thy feal

Come, Holy Ghoft, thine influence fhed

Come, let usjoin with one accord

Comethou ſpirit ofcontrition

Cometo the feaft, for Chrift invites

Come to the fupper, come

Come thou everlaſting Spirit

Comewethat record

T

D.

Did thine antient Ifrael go,

Draw near ye blood-befprinkled race

Dying friend of finners, hear us

E.

Eternal Spirit gone up on high

Expiring in the finner's place
12

F.

Father, behold I come to do

Father, Behold thy favourite Son

Father, God, who ſeeft in me

Father, hear the blood of Jefus

Father, into thy hands alone

Father, ifthou willing be

Father, I offer thee thine own

Father, letthe finner go

Father ofeverlasting love

Father ofmercies, hear

Father, on usthe ſpiritbeſtow

Father, feethe victim flain

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft

Father, the grace we claim

Father, thy feeble children meet

Father, thyown in Chrift receive

Father, to him weturn ourface

Forgive, the Saviour cries

1
1
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"

G.

Give us, O Lord, the children's bread

Give us this day, all bounteous Lord

Glory be to God on high

Glory to him who freely ſpent

God incomprehenfible

God of all-redeeming grace

God ofunexampled grace

H.

Happythe man to whom ' tis given

Happythe faints of former days

Happythefouls that follow'd thee

Happy the fouls to Jelusjoin'd

Hearts offtone, telent, relent

He dies, as now for us he dies

Hofannah in the higheſt.

Howdreadful is the myſtery

How glorious is the life above

How happy are thy fervants, Lord

How long, O Lord, fhall we

How long, thou faithful God, fhall I

How richly is thy table ftor'd

J.

Jefu, at whofe fupreme command

Jefu, dear redeeming Lord

Jefu, did they crucify

Jefu, my Lord and God, beftow

Jefu, my ftrength and hope

Jefu, regard the plaintive cry

Jefu, finner'sfriend, receive us

Jefu, Son ofGod draw near

Jefu, fuffering deity

Jefu, thy weakeft fervants bleſs

Jefu, tothee for help we call

Jefu, to theein faith we look

Jefu , we follow thee

Jefu, we know thatthou haft dy'd
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1 N D E X.

Jefu, wethus obey

Jefu, on thee,we feed

In an accepted time oflove

In Jefus we live, in Jefus we ref

In that fad memorable night

In this expreffive bread I fee

Ps notthe cup ofbleſſing bleſt

O.

O God ofour forefathers, hear

Godoffaith and love

PALELİKLEROTW-,

L.

Lamb ofGod, for whomwe languifh

Lamb ofGod, whofe bleeding love

Let all whotruly bear

Let both Jews and Gentiles join

Let heaven andearth proclaim

Let him to whom wenow belong

Lift up youreyes offaith and fee

Lift youreyes of faith and look

Live oureternal prieſt

Lordand God of heavenly powers

Lord, ifnow thoupaffeft by us

Lordoflife, thy followers fee

Lord, thou knoweft my fimpleneſs

O God that hear'ft the prayer

OGod, thy word we claim

Oglorious inftrument divine

O rock ofourfalvation, fee

O the depth oflove divine

O the grace on man beſtow'd

O the length, and breadth, andheight

O thou eternal victim flain

O thou holy Lamb divine

O thou pafchal Lamb ofGod

O thou, who hanging on the cross

✪ thou, who haft our forrows took

Othou, who this myſterious bread.

W

Page

57
Pongr

2

51

rx stilo saar g

-19

dy{2 }}
l
i
l

MOD

$69kq

54

TITLE-A15.

754

110

101

119

77

15

88

122

1)

59

26

80

94

38

o

47

8.5

24

41

$47

76

5

104

26

37

101

22

y



1 N D E X.

thou, whom finners love, whofe care

Q thou, whoſe offering on the tree

Owhat a foul-tranſporting feaſt

Ourpaffover for us is flain

P.

Prince of life for finners flain

R.

Returningto his father's throne

Returning tohis throne above

Rock ofIfrael, cleft forme

S.

Saviour, and can it be

Saviour ofmyfoulfrom fin

Searcher ofhearts, inours appear

Seethere the quickning cauſe of all

Seewhere ourgreat High Prieſt

Sinful, and blind, and poor

Sinner, withawe draw near

Son of God thy bleffing grant

Sons of God, triumphantrife

.T.

Takeand eat, the Saviour, faith

The heavenly ordinances fhine

Thee, king offaints, we praiſe

Then let us go, and take, and eat

This, this is he that came

'Tis done, the atoning work is done™

'Tis not a dead external fign

power and
grace

Thou God ofboundleſs

Thou Lamb that ſufferedſt on the tree

Thou verypafchal Lamb

Tremendous love to all mankind

Truth of the pafchal facrifice
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IN DE X.

V.

Victim divine, thy grace we claim

W.

Welcome delicious , facred cheer

What are theſe array'd in white

Where fhall this memorial end

Who is this that comes from far

Whitherſhall our full fouls afpire

Whydid my dying Lord ordain

With pity, Lord, a finner fee

Worthythe Lamb ofendleſs praiſe

Wouldthe Saviour ofmankind

Y.

Ye faithfulfouls, who thus record

Ye royal priefts of Jefus, rife

*
*
*
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