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THE :
Chriftian  Sacrament
A VN D ‘

SACRIFICE

Extralled from Dr. BREVINT.

‘Secrt. L.

- The Inportance of well underflanding
the Nature of this Sacrament.

. 3."THE facrament ordained by Chrift the night
_ before he fuffered, which St. Paul calls-

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

. greateft myfteries of godlinefs, and the moft folemn
feaft of the Chriftian religion. At the holy table

the people meet to worthip God, and Ged is pre-
fent, to mect and blefs his people, Here we are

in afpecial manner invited to offer up to God our
fouls, our bodies, and whatever we can give: and
6God offers to us the body and blood of his Son,

.~ and all the other bleflings which we have need to
td weswe.  So that the Holy Sacramsat, like the
A : Aa - antient

+
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antient paflover, is a great myftery, confifting both
of facrament and facrifice; that is, of the religious
Jervice which the people owe to God, and of
the full falvation which God hath promifed to his
eople. :
P 2? How careful then fhould every Chriftian
‘be to underftand, what fo nearly eoncerns both
“his happinefs.and his duty ! ¥t was on this aceount
that the ‘devil from the very beginning, has been
fo bufy about this facrament, driving men either to

make it a falfe 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
kand, ‘and profanenefs on the other. '

Sr.cr. II;

Concerning the Sacrament, asit is a

memorial of the fufferings and
death of CHRIST.

1. "] HE Lord’s Supper was chiefly ordained
' for 2 faerament. ~ 1. To reprefent the fuffer-
ings of Chrift which are paff, whereof it is'a
‘memorial. 2. To convey the firlt fruits of thefe-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-

7ial 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 carth

e : . quake,

7
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_ quake, and all men tremble: yet becaufe the
greateft things are apt to be forgotten when they
are gone, therefore he was pleafed at his lait
fupper, to ordain this, as a holy memorial and
weprefentation of what he was then about to fuf-
fer. So that when Chriftian pofterity like
the young Ifraciites- who had not feen the killing
of the firlt paffover) fhould come to afk after the
meaning, of the bread broken, the wine poured oun,.
and the }iartaking of both: this holy myftery
might fet forth both the martyrdom and the facnifice
of this crucified Savicur ;. giving up his fle/h, thed-
ding his blood, and pouring out his. very foul, tor
atone for their fins.

8. Thercfore, as at the paffover, the late Jews:
eould fay, This is the Lamb, thefe are the herbs
our fathers did eat in E;ypt; becaufe thefe latter
feafts did fo effe@ually reprefent the: former: for
.at eur Holy Communion, which fets before our
eyes Chrift cur ‘paﬁbucr' who is facrificed for
.us; our Savieur, fays St. Auftin; doubted not tor
Joy, This s my body; when he faoe the difciples
she figure of his - body : efpecially becaule this
facrament duly reccived; makes thething which:
.it reprefents,. as. really prefent for our ufe, as if"
it were newly done.. Lating this bread, ard’
zinkiag s cupy ye do- fhew forth the Lord’s:

bath.. A

4. And: furely, it is- no- common' regard’ we:
eught to have for thele venerable reprefenta-
tions, which God:himf{elf hath fet'up in and for
his church.. For thefe-are' far .more than an or--
dinary figure. And all forts-of figns-and-monuments.
are more or lefs venerable; according to-the-
things which they reprefent. And thefe; be-
fides their ordinary ufe,. bear as it' were-on their:
facc the glorious charaéter of their- divine ap--
pointment,. and: the exprefs defign that God hath.

B Ag L .
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. o revive thereby, and to expofe to all our fenfes,
- his fufferings, as if they were prefent now.

. Ought not then one who looks on thefe
orginances, and confiders the great and dread.
ful paffages swhich they fet before him, to fay in

* his heart, 1 obferve on’ this altar fomewhat very
like the facrifice of my Saviour? For thus the
bread of life was broken; thusthe Lamb of God
was flain, and his blood thed. And when I look
on the minifter, who by fpecial order from
God, diftributes this bread ans this wine, I con-

- ceive, that thus God himfelf hath both given

« his Son to die, and gives us ftill the virtue of his
death. o

6. Ought he not alfo to reverence and adore,
- when he looks toward that good hand, which

- has appointed for the ufe of the church; the --

- amemonial of thefe great things? As the Ifraclites,
whenever they faw the cloud on the Temple,
‘which God had -hallowed to be the fign of his
prefence, prefently ufed to throw themfelves on
their faces, not to worfhip the cloud, but God:
fo whenever I fee thefe better figns of the glorious
mercies of God, I wilk not fail both to remember
my Lord who appointed them, and to worfhip him
whom they reprefent. : :
7. To complete this worfhip, let us exercife
fuch a faith, as may anfwer the great end of
this facrament. The main intention of Chrift .
herein, was mnot, the bare remembrance of his

'}uﬁion; but over and above, to invite us to his

facrifice, not as done and gone many years fince, .
‘but, as to grace and mercy, flill lafting, ftill
‘new, ftill the fame as when 1t was firft offered for
us. The facrifice of Chrift being appointed

‘by the Father for a propitiation that fhould con-

tinue to all ages; and withall being everlafting
by the privilege of its own order, which is an
wmchangeable priefthood, and by his worthﬁwhg

S offere
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offered it, that is, the bleffed Son of God, ard
by the power of the eternal Spirit, thro’ whom it
* was offered: it muft in alk refpeéls ftand eternal,
the fame yefterday, to-day and-for ever.

8. Here then faith ‘muft be as true-a fubfift
dence of thofe things paft which we belicve, as
it is of the things yet to come, which we kope
for: by the help of which, the believer being

roftrate at the Lord’s table, as at' the very
¥oot of his crofs, fhould with earneft forrow
“confefs and fament all his fins, which were the
nails and fpears that pierced his Saviour. We
ourfelves have crucified that juft One. Men and
brethren, what fhall we do® Let us fall amazed
at that ftroke of divine juftice; that could not
be fatished but by the death of God! How
dreadful is this place’ How deep and holy is
this myftery ! What thanks flould we pay for
thofe 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 himfelf up
for us! .

9- My Lord and my God, I behold in this
bread, made of corn that was cut down, beaten,
ground and bruifed by men, all the heavy blows
and plagues and pains, which thou didft fuffer
from thy murderers. 1 behold: in this bread
dried 'up and baked with fire, the fiery wrath
which thou didft fuffer from above! My Gody
my God, why haft theu.forfaken him? The
violence of wicked men firft hath made him a
martyr ; then the fire of heaven hath made him a
durnt-facrifice. And lo, he is become to me the
bread of bife ¥ '

Let us go. then to take and eat it. Fer tho’
the inftruments that bruifed him be broken, and
the flames that burnt him be put out, yet this
bread continues new. - The fpears and fwords

that fiew, and the burnings that compleated ﬁt::c
1C€,
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“facrifice, are many ycars fince fattered and
fpent. But the fweet fmell of the offering ftill
remains, the blood is ftill warm, the wounds
ftill frefh, and the Lamb fill flanding a:)(/laz’n.
.Any other facrifiee by time may lole its
firength, But thou, O eternal viéim, offered
up to Ged thro’ the eternal Spirit, remaineft al-
ways the fame, And as thy years fhall not fail,
fo they fhall never abate any thing of thy faving
firength and merey. O help me, that they
abate nothing of my faith! Help me to gricve
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 hear® of thy diiciples did, when thou
didft break it in Emmaus. O rock of Ifracl,
rock of falvation, rock ftruck and cleft for me,
let thofe two ftreams of blosd and water which
once gufhed out of thy fide, bring down pardow
.and holings into my foul. And let me thirft
after them now, as if I ftoed upon the moeuntain
. whenec fprung this water; and near the cleft of

that roek, the wounds of my Lord, whence
guthed this facred blood. All the diftance of
times and countries between /dam and me,
doth not keep his fin and punifbment from
reaching mc, any mere than if 1 had been borm
in his houfe. Adam defcended from above, let
thy blood reach as far, and come as freely to-
fave and fan&lify me, as the blood of my firft
father did, both to deftrey and defile me. Blefled:
Jefu. ftrengthen my faith, prepare my heart, and:
then blefs this thine ordinance, If I‘I:ut toxch, as-
I ought, the hem of thy garment, the garinent of thy-
“paifion; virtue:will proceed out of thee; it fhall
g: done according to my faith, and my poor foulk:
fhall be made whole ¥ .

SzcCT..
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~ SecT. l'I'II.‘ |

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is &
JSign’ of prefent graces.

1. AS to the prefent graces that attend the
. due ufe of this facrament, it is firft a
JSigure whereby God reprifents, o. An infirument
whereby he conveys them, : S
Firft, Itis a figure or fign thereof. ~Itis the
ordinary way of God, when he either promifes
or beftows on men any confiderable blefling to
.eonfirm his word and his gif¢, with the addition
‘of fome fign. So the burning bufh was a fign to
Mofes, and the cloud that went with them to the
Ifraclites, And in like manner hath Chrift
ordained outward vifible figns of inward and.
fpiritual grace, to affure every one who believes,
that he fhall 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 wire. : . '
2. And as~water was fitly chofen for the
outward fign in baptifm, - becaufe of the virtue,
it hath to. cleanfe, and purify: fo were bread|
and wine fitly chofen for the outward figns of’
what is reprefented in the Lord’s Supper; viz.
Firft, The fufferings of Chrift, and fecond, The]
bleflings which we receive thereby, Firft, The
fufferings of Chrift. .This bread and. wine,
-do not fuftain me, till the one has been cu
down, ground and baked with fire, and the]

ether prefled and trodden under foot. Nor?i :
. the
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the Son of God fave me, but by being bruifed,
and preft and confumed, as 7t were, by the firc
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 muft be Jefus fuffering,
Jefus crueified, Jefus dying. Nothing lefs than
the crofs, than wounds and death, my Lord,
my God! eould of thy deareft Son make my Sa-
viour. : :

g. This facrament, fecendly, reprefents the
bleffings which we receive by his paflion. Now
as without bread and wine, or fomething an-
fwerable toit, the ftrongeft bodies. foon decay,
fo without the virtue of the body ard blood of
Chriit, the holieft fouls muft foon perith. And
asbread and wine keep up our natural life, fo doth
our Lord Jefus by a eentinual fupply of ftrength
and grace, rcprefented by bread and wine, fuftain’
that fyiritual life which he hath procured us by his.
<rofs,

4. The firft breath of fpiritual life in our

" noftrils, is the firt purchale of Chrift's blood.

Byt alas! How foon would this firft life vanifh
away, were-it not followed and fupported by a.
fecond? Therefose the facrifice of Chrift pro-
eures alfo grace, to renew and prefervé the life be
hath given. As the blood which he fhed, fatisfied

. the divine juftice, and removed our punifhment,

fo the water wafthes and cleanfes the pardoned’
foul; and both thefe bleffings are infeparable ; even:
as the blood and water were, which flowed toge-
ther out of his fide. .

. Therc 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, purchafed by the fame facrifice:

but as to- the pofféffion, it is referved for us in

keaven, till Chuft beceme our full and finak

- redempsion,.
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Yedemption. New the giver of thefe ‘lives, is
the preferver of them te; and ¢o this end, he:
Sts -up 2 table by his altar,. where he engages
to Teed our fouls, with the conftant fupply of
his mercies, as really as he feeds eur bodies,
_with his bread and wine, In the deliverance
from Egypt, here is- a people faved by the: facri-
fice of the paflover; and left they fhould die in:
the wildernefs, there you fee an angel leading
them with his light, keeping themcool under the-
thadow of hiscloud, and. feedinﬁ them with man.:
na, Jefusis the truth forethewed by thele figures,
He was the true paflover, when he died upon the
crofs. Andhe -from heaven by continually

owering out his bleflings, the fouls.he redeemed
‘ uring 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 of a {ubftance, cut, bruifed and put to the
- fire; that fhews my Saviour’s paffion: and it
swas ufed thus, that it might me. foad;
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,

Q bleffed .Jefusy my. life comes out. 6f thy death ;.

and the falvation which I hope for, is purchafed
with all the pain and agonies, which thou didft
fuffer.

7. Author of my falvation, beftow on me
thefe two blefings, which this facrament fhews

together, mercy and ftrength to keep mercy,.

Hofannah, O Sox of David, fave and preferve!
Save me that I may not fall by the hand of the
dcﬂ;myer; and preferve me, tzat after this fal-
vation I may not fall by my own hand: but fet
forward in ‘me, notwithftanding all my fins, the
work of thy faithful mercies. Let me not in~

creafe my- guilt, by abufing what theu gavet.
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My Saviour, my preferver, give me always what
thou giveft once. Credte in me a new heart;
but keep what thou createft, -and increafe more
and more what theu planteft. - O Son of God,:
feed this tender branch, whith without thee
cannot but : wither;  and ftrengthen thou a
bruifed reed; which without thee cannot but
fall. Father of everlafting compaflions, forfake
not in the wildernels a feeble Ifraclite, 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 perfeét me with the bleflings
out of thy throne; as to redeem me by the fa-.
crifice on thy crofs. O thou who art the truth
of what thou biddeft me take, perform in me what
thou doft fhew. Give me eternal life by thofe
thy fufferings; for here is the body broken : givealfo
firength and nourifhment for this life: for hereis
she bread of heaven. :

Sect. IV.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is &'
means of grace. '

1. ITHERTO we have confidered this

holy facrament both as a memorial of the:
death of Chrift, and a fign of thofe graces
wherewith he fuftains and nourifhes believing
fouls. But this is not all: for both the end of.
the holy cemmunion, the wants and defires of
thofc 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 thofe who
receive it; who feek not a bare reprefentation or

remembrance. 1 want and feek my Saviour him-
felf, and I hafte to this facrament for the fame

purpofe, that St. Peter and Fohn hafted to his

fepulchre; becaufe I hope to find him there,
8- The ftrength of other places in feripture,

which allow 1t a far greater virtu¢ than that. of-

reprefenting only.  The cup of bleffing which we
blefs, is it mot the communion of the 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 bleffing
to the true believer, is evidént 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 abufed: but not really blifsful in its
right ufe? Or that this bread fhould be ¢fefual,
to procure death, but not effeffual to procure fal-
vation? God forbid that the body of ghrift, 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. ,

. I come then to God’s altar with a full
perfuafion, that thefe words, This is my body,
romife me more than a figure; that this holy
ganquct is not a bare memorial only, but may
a&ually convey as many bleflings to me, as it
brings curfes on the profane rsceiver. Indeed
in what manner this is done, I know not; it is
enough for me to admive. One thing I know Saas
faid the blind man of our Lord) he leid clay
pon mine eyes, and behold I fec. e hath blefled

and given me this bread, and my foul reccived
B comfert,
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- momfort. I know, that clay hath nothing in

itfelf, which could have wrought fuch a mira-
.€le.  And I know that this Bread hath no-
thing in itfelf, which can impart grace, holinefs
and falvation. But I know alfo, that it is the
ordinary way of God, to produce his greateft
works, at the prefence (though not by the power)
of the moft ufelefs inftruments, At the very
ftroke of a rod, he divided the fea. At the blow-
ing fome trumpets, he threw down mafly walls.
“At the wathing in Fordan, 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 thofe that

were fick, prefently virtue went out, not of rods,
or. trumpets, - or fhadows, or cloaths——but of
himfelf. '

4. It was the right-hand of the Lord, which
.of old time brought thefe mighty things to pafs,
cither when the red fea opened a way for Ifrac
to march, or when the rock poured out rivers
to refrefh them. And.fo now-itis Chrift himfelf,
‘with his body and blood, once offered to God
.upon the crofs, and ever fince ftanding 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 wafh in Fardan, 1 will go; and will
no morc doubt of being made clean from my fins,

than "I had bathed in thy blood. And when
thou fayelt, Go, take and eat this bread which I
have blefled, I will doubt no mere of being fed

with the bread of life, thaa if I were cating thy

j yery flefh,.

§ This
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5. This vitim having been offered up in the
fulnefs of times, and in the midft of the worldy
which is Chrift’s great temple, and having
been thence ~<arried up to heaven, which is his
fan&uary; 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 himfelf upon earth,
the vapour of his atonement went up and dar-
kened the very fun: and by rending the great
veil, it clearly thewed, he had made a way into
heaven. And fince he is gone up, he fends
down to earth the graces that {pring continually
both from his everlafting facrifice, and from the
continual interceflion 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 bleflings
the remoteft parts of this temple, '

6. Of thefe bleflings Cgriﬂ: from above is

leafed to beftow fometimes more, fometimes
efs, in the feveral ordinances of his church,
which as the ftars in heaven, differ from each
other in glory. Fafling, 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 blefling, as it excceds in danger
of a curfe, when wickedly and irrevercatly
taken.

7. This great and holy myftery communicates
to us, the death of our bleffed Lord, both as
offering himfelf to God, and as giving himfclf to
Man. As He offered ‘himfelf to God, it enters
me into that myftical body for which he dicd,

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

on the very fhoulders of that eternal prieft,
while he offers up himfelf and intercedes for his
B a {piris-
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{piritual Ifrael. And by this means it conveys
to me the communion of his fufferings, which leads
to a2 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 peacc-oficrings, and the table purpofely fet,
to reccive thofe mercies that are fent down
from his altar.  Take and eat; this is my body
which was broken for you. And this is the blood which
was fled for vou.

8. Here then T wait at the Lord’s table, which
both jhews me what an Apoftle, who had hea-
ven for his fchool, had the greateft mind to fce
and learn, and effers me the richeft gift which
a faint can receive on earth, the Lord Jefus cru-
cthied. .

Amen, my Lord and my Ged! Give me all
which thou fheweft, and grant that I may faith-
fully keep all thou givelt. Blefs thine ordi-
nance, and make it an effeétual means of thy grace:
" then blefs and fan&ify 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 neverthelefs, thou eternal
prieft; but cleanfe thy houfe at thy coming, I
am a poor, finful, loft creature; but fuchas I
am, f{inful and loft, I wait for thy falvation.
Come in, O Lord, with thy falvation to a dyin
man and make me whole; to a finner houn
hand and foot, and releafe me. Come, as thou
didft to the publican, Oh! let this day Galvatien
eome to this houfe,

plc’_'o Ve

——— o— - —— - i
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SECT. V.

Concerning the facrament, as it is a
pledge of future glory,

1. APIedge and an earncft differ in this, that
an earneft may be allow’d upon account,
for part of that payment which 1s promifed,
whereas pledges are taken back., Thus for exam-
ple, zeal, love, and thofe degrees of holinefs,
which God beftows in the ufe of his facraments,
will remain with us when we are in heaven, and
there make part of our happinefs. But the fa-
craments themfelves fhall be taken back and fhall
-no more appear in heaven than did the cloudy
pillar in Canaan. We fhall have no need of theiz ,
facred figures of Chrift, when we fee him face
to face : or of thefe pledges of that glory to be re-
vealed, when we fhall aétually poffefs it. But tilL
this day, the holy facrament hath that third ufe,
of being a pledge from the Lord that he will give
us that glory. ' .

2. Our Leord pointed at this, when he fhid to
his difciples, the holy cup being in his hard,
that he would drink no. more of that fruit, till he
Jhould drink it new in the kingdom of his father. In -
the purpofe of God, his church and heaven ge
both together: that beingthe way that lcads o
this, as the holy place to the holiefi; both whch
are implied in what Chrift calls the Lingdom o
God.  Whofoever therefore are admitted to this
dinner of the lamb, unlefs they be wanirg te
themiclves, need not doubt of being admitted 1o

. Bg . 1he

3
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the marriage fupper of him, who was dead, but
now liveth for evermore.

3. Our Saviour hath given us by his deatlr
three kinds of life; and he promifes to nourifh
us in every one of them, by thefe tokens of bread.
and wine, which he hath made this facrament..
Two of thele are already nourifhed hereby; but
the third we are not yet comnc to;  This 1s that
eternal life, for which we are as yet too vile vef-
fcls. We are now neither of age to enjoy ous
inheritance, nor ablc to bear the weight of eter-
nal glory, And therefore it lies for us in his.
hands. But we kncw in whom we have believed,,
and are perfuaded Xe is able to kecp that fafe which
we kave committed unto him agangt that day. By
faith we depofit or lay down this great treafure,
in the hands of God to kecp.. And God by this.
facrament aflures us, both that he will keep it
afe, and will reflore it to us when we are meet

L it.

4 This third ufe is the crown of the other
two; and indced they all aim at the fame glo-.
ry: TEe firft is, to fet out as new and frefh the
holy fufferings, which have purchafed our title-
to cternal happinefs: the fecond is, both to
reprefent and to convey te. our fouls, all necefla-.
vy gracesto qualify us forit: and the third is,
to affure us, that when we are qualified for it,
God will faithfully render to us the Purchafe.,
And thefe three make up- the proper fenfe of thefe
words, take, eat . this is my body. For the con-
fecrered Bread deth not only reprefént his body,
and biing the virtue of it inte our fouls on earth ;
but as to our happinefs in heaven bought with that
price, it is the moft -folemn inftrumcent to aflure-
ourtitle toit,

5. Our bleffed Lord being defirous before his.
death, as by a deed of his laft will, to fettle
2e his dijciples. both {uch a meafure of grace

s
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in this life, as might now make them holy; and
after this lifz, fuch a fullnefs of bleflings as might
make them cternally happy: he delivers into oun
hands, by way of inftrument and conveyance, the
blefled facrament of his body and blood : In the
fame manner as kings ufe to beftow dignities, by
the beftowing of a flaff or a fword; and as fa-
thers beftow cftates on their children, by giving
them fome few writings.
6. The reafon of all this s, the giver cannot
ut into his friend’s hands, houfes and lands,
ecaufe they are of an immoveable nature. And
therefore this muft be fupplied by fome forms
or tokens, by which his defign .may be fufficient-
ly made known. Now: Chuft and his eftate, his
happincfs 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
Ereat immoveable eftates are. Wherefore as the:

ingdom of Ifrael’ was once made over to David,
with the oil that Samuel pour'd upon his head
fo the body and blood ofP 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 mafter for doing this, as. any prophet
ever had for what he-did.. ‘

7. O Lord Jefus, who haft ordained thefe myf-
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 fan&ify me in body
and fpirit for that eternal happinefs which they
promife.

Eternal prieft, who art gonc up o¢n high, to
receive gifts for men, fill my heart, I bef:;:h

' 3,
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thee, with bleflings out of thy holy feat, as now
thou filleft my mouth with the holy things of
thy church. O that in the ftrength 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. Blefled 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.

Concerning the facrament, as it is @

JSacrifice.  And firfl, of the com~

memorative_facrifice.

1. HERE never was on earth a true re-
ligion, without fome kind of facrifices.

And the heathens who caft this {lander on the
Chriftian church, did it for no better reafon
than this, becaufe they faw neither altars fet up,
nor beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as.
they accufed the Jews of adoring nothing but
clouds, becaufe they had no gods of ftone or
filver. Whereas in truth, as what was ftone
or filver, could not be a god; fo neitker could
the bare flaughter of beafts, be a real facrifice.
None of thele ficrifices 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 a: it is done under
the gofpet. The holy communion alone brings
sogether thefe 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 moft {evere juf-
tice, and of an infinite virtue, to produce all its
cffe@ts at once, need never more be repeated.
This perhaps was the want of faith in Mofes;
(Numb. xx. 12.) to ftrike a fecond time, and
without order, that myfterious rock, which to
frike once had been enough. For this fecond
blow could orly proceed, from a faithlefs mif-
truft, as if the firft, which alone was enjoined
could not fuffice. But it were a much greater
oflence againft the blood of Chrift, te queftion
its infinitc worth. The offering of it therefore
muft nced be once only ; and the repeating there-
of, utterly fuperfluous. -

Neverthelefs 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 apoch
calls, to fet forth the death of the Lord: to fet it
forth as well before the eyes of God his father,
as before the eyes of men: and what St. Auftin
explained, when he faid, the holy fleth of Jefus
was offered in three manners; by prefiguring fa-

crifices under the law, before his coming into the

world, in 7eal deed :Xon his crofs, and by a com-
temorative facrament after he afcended into heaven,
All comes to this, 1. That the facrifce in itfelf,

tan never be repeated; 2. That neverthelefs, -

this facrament, by our remembrance, becomes a
kind of facrific, whereby we prefent before
God the father, that precious oblation of his Son
onceoffered. And thusdo we every day offer unto

God, the meritorious fufferings of our Lord, as;

the only fure ground whereon God may giva,
and,

i
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and we obtain the bleflings we pray for. Now,
therc is no ordinance or myftery, that is fo blef-
fed an inftrument to rcach this everlafting facri-
fice, and to fet it folemnly forth before the eyes
of God, as the holy communion is. - To men it is
a facred table, where God’s minifter is ordered to
reprefent from God his mafier, the paffion of his
dear fon, as {till frefh, and ftill powerful for their
eternal falvation, Andto Godit 1s an altar, where~
on men myftically prefent to him, the fame
facrifice, as ftill bleeding and fuing for mercy.
And becaufe it is the high prieft himfelf, the true
anainted 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 reprefen-
tation of both to God; it cannot be doubted
but that the one is moft profitable to the penitent
finner, and the other moft acceptable to his graci-
ous father,

. The peaple of Ifrael in worfhipping, evex
tur%\ed thexxx" e)lr)es and t{cir hearts, tow[;rr)d tghat fa-
crifice, the blood whereof the high prieft was to
carry into the fanftuary. So let us ever turn our
eyes and our hearts, toward Jefus our eternal high

rieft, who is gone up into the true fan&uary,
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, prefent te
God his body and blood in a memorial, that un-.
der this fhadow of his crofs, and figurc of his fa-
crifice, we may prefent ourfelves in very deed
before him. v
4. O Lord, ‘who feeft nothing in me, that ig
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
fatisfaltion and interceflion of my Lord, who now
fits 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, weaknefles and diftreflfes, which
thou feeft in my heart. O father, glorify thy
Son ; O Sonof God, blefs thou thine ordinance,
and fend with it the influence of that {pirit,
whom thou haft promifed to all fieth: thatb
the help of thefe mercies, the world, the churc
and our fouls may glorify thee now and ever.

ST .

SecT. ‘VII.A

Concerning the facrifice of ourfelves.

i.TOO many who are call'd Chriftians live
as if under the gofpel there were no
facrifice but that of Chriﬂ 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 herfelf a: a burnt
- facrifice to God, yet could fhe contribute no
more towards bearing away the wrath to come,
than thofe who ftood near Chrift when he gave
up the ghoft, did toward the darkening of the
fun, or the fhaking of the carth. But whatis
not neceflary 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 ourfelves cannot procure fal-
yatipn, yet it is altogether needful to our receive
eng 1t. . -

e. As Aaron never came in before the Lord,
without the whole people of Ifrac, reprefented
hoth by the 1s ftones on his breaft, and by ttv}vl:
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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 onli one perfon : fee-
ing Chrift afts and {uffers for his body, in that
manner which becomes the head, and the church
follows all the motions and fufferings of - her
head, in fuch a manner as is poflible to its weak

members. ‘

3. The whole divinity of St. Paul turns upon
this conformity both of attions and fufferings; and
that of St. Fokn likewife, upon this fame commu-
nion or fellowfhip. The truth is, our Lord had
neither birth, nor death, nor refurre&ion on
carth, but fuch as we are to conform to: as he hath
neither afcention, nor everlafting life, nor glory
in heaven, but fuch as we may have in common
with him.

4. This confermity to Chrift, which is the grand
grinciple of the whole Chriftian religion, relates

rit to our duty, about his fuferings; and then to
our happinefs about his exaltation, prefuppofing
his fuferings. And both make up a full comment
on our Lords frequent command to his difciples,
to follow him. For without doubt we fhall follow
him inte heaven, if we will follow him on
carth: and fhall have communion with him in

lory, if we have conformity with him here in his
ufferings.

5. Thefe expreflions to follow, to have confor-
mity and to have communion, oblige us all to fol-
low him, as much as in us lics, through all the

arts of his life, and every funéion of his office.

e muft be born with him, die on his crofs,
be buried in his grave, fuffer in his tribulations,
Chrift and Chriftians muft be continually to-
gether: where I am, faith he, there fhall my fer-
vant be. But of all thefe duties, the moft necef-
fary is, the bearing his c7ofs, and dying with him
in facrifice, . -

_ 6. Chrift
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6. Chrift never defigned to offer himfelf for

his pcoile, without his people; no more than
.the high priefts of old. He prefented himlelf
to God in this great temple, the world, at the
"head of all mankind. e came as a volun-
tary vitim 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 neceflary, that they who fought for atone-
ment fhould wait upon the facrifice; fo it is,
that whoever feeks eternal falvation, fhould
wait at that altar, the crofs, whereon this eter-
. nal prieft and facrifice, was pleafed to offer up
himlglf. ' ,
- "7. The finners indeed under the law did not
die at the altar, the vitim alone being burned
and deftroyed. But becaufe they laid their hands
on it when it was dying, and fell on their faces
to the ground, when it fell bleeding to death,
.they were reputed to gffer up themfelves as well
as the vi@im. So Chriftians are not crucified in
the fame manner as Chrift was, yet becaufe
they caft themfelves upon his crofs and fuffer-
ings, asthe only means of atonement for their
fins and falvation for their fouls, becaufe of the
grief they fuffer to think of the fon of God thus
dying, dying only for their fake, whichis as a
fword both to pierce their hearts, and to picrce
and crucify their fins; and becaufe their whole
body of fin being thus crucified, there remains
no life in them, but whatis offered up to God’s
fervice: on all thefe grounds, the Saviour thus
offering himfelf, and the faved {o united to him
by faith, fo partaking of his fufferings, 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 te their
being fo accounted, they arc to crucify their fin-

ful members, as really as Chrift himfelf h};aﬁl
T el is
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his finlefs bady crucified: fo that each may fay,
I am crucified to the world, and the world crucified
¢o me. And thus Jefus Chrift and his- whole
church do together make up that compleat fa-
crifice, which was forethewn by that of old,
whereof, the kidneys and fat were burnt upon
the altar; but the flefth, 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 ail
‘that can o(fo up into heaven, to appeale and -
leafe God; and we contribute nothing but fin,
ut what muft be removed out of the way: yea,
-and fo that it is needful farther, in order to our
being accoynted one facrifice with him, that not
.only our perfons but all our aétions likewife, be
avholly devoted to God. J am cructfed with
Chrit. Now I lve not (faith the Chriftian)
but Chrift lveth in me. And the life which I
mow live in the flefh, I live by faith in the fon
of God. ‘
fg. This a& of the church confecrating herfeif
to God, and fe joined to Chrift, as to make
but one oblation with him, is the myftery
which was once reprefented by the daily facri-
fice : the firft and Cflin part whereof was the
lamb, which did forethew the lamb of God:
the fecond was the meat (or rather meal) and
drink-offering, wmade of flour, mingled with
,0il and wine; all which being thrown on the
lamb continually, was -accounted one and the
fame facrifice. Now thefe, which were fo
‘thrown on the main facrifice, fignified properly
‘thefe offerings, which Chriftians muft prefent to
God of themlielves, their goods and their praifes.
From this meal and drink-offering came the

. bread and wine to be ufed 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
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- affering was, which cannot be prefented alone,

but’ only with the merits of Jefus Chrift, and
* which cannot go to heaven but with the fmoke
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 themfelves fall to the ground,
unlefs the great facrifice fuftain them. And on
the other fide, this great facrifice fuftains and
fanétifes 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 fufferings . of
Chrift, yet more efpecially when we apprcach
this dreadful myftery, let us take a peculiar
care, that as both the principal and additional
facrifices went up toward heaven in the fame -
flame, fo Jefus Chrit and all his members
may jointly appear before Ged, 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. e, 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 unlefs they really enter into the communiont
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 effe, the faithful worfhipper, pre-
fenting that foul and body, which God hath given
him, at the altar, may fay. :

Lo, Icome! if this foul and body may be
ufeful to any thing, to do thy will, O God.

And if it pléafe thee to ufe the power thou haft
. " Cg over
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over duft and athes, over weak fleth 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 pleafe to vifit
me either with pain or difthonour, I will humble
myfelf under it, and through thy grace, be obedient
unto death, even the death upon the crofs, What-
foever may befall me either from neighbours or
ftrangers, fince it is thou employeft them, though
they know it not (unlefs tEou help me to fome
lawful means of redrefling the wrong) I will
not open my mouth before the Lord who fmiteth
me, except only to fing the Pfalm after I have
eaten thofe 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 la
them down, as foon as I perceive thou require
them at my hands. Neverthelefs, 0 father, if
thou be will'ng, remove this cup from me; but if
not, thy will be done. 'Whatever fufferings here-
after may trouble my flefh, or whatever agonies
inay trouble my fpirit, O Father, into thy hand wilt
I commend my life, and all that concerneth it,
And if thou be pleafed, either that I live, yet a
while, or not, I will with my Saviour, bow down
my head, I will humble mylfelf under thy hand;
I will give up all thou art pleas’d to afk, until at
laft 1 give up the ghoft. )

12. O God and father, beftow on me fuch a
meafure of that /prit, through which thy fon offer-
ed himfclf as may fanétify for ever the body and
foul which I now offer: a {pirit 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 crofs, to re-
turn afrefh to folly and vanity, Arm and roc}

: ©!
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of the Lord, who didft revenge my fins on thy
own fon, corre& and deftroy them alfb in me,
O my Ged, accept of a-heart, that fheds now
before thee its tears, as a poor vi@im does its.
blood ; and that raifes up unto thee all its defires,
as 2 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 righteoufnefs of thy fon, and made acceptable
with that holy perfume which rifes from off his
altar: and grant that he who fanétifies and they
who are fan&tified, may pertake of ‘one paffion,
and enjoy with thee the fame gloty ¥

-

8zcr. VIIL.

Concerning the facrifice of our goods.
IT is an exprefs command of God by ?/Ey,. _
that mo worfhipper f{hould appear before.
the Lord empty. Nor is this repealed by
Chrift. Sincere Chriftians therefore, at the re-
ceiving of the holy eommunien, fhould together
with the afual jfacrifice of themlelves, brin
the frecwill-offering of their goods. Indeed this-
as naturally follows the former, as the fruits.
and leaves follow the trez, and as what we Aave’
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, Ina word, whenfoever we offer our-
Csa felves.
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felves, we offer by the felf fame aft, all thal
we have, all that we can, and do thercin engage
for all, that it fhall be dcdicated to the glory of
God, and that it fhall be furrendcred into his
hands, and employed for fuch ufes as he fhall
appoint.

2. It behoved If+zel to go forth out of Egypt,
with all their cattle and goods, to offer them
unto the Lord, that he might take either all, or
fuch a part, as he would be pleafed to chule,
And fo 1t bchoves every finner at his converfion
to God, and whencver he approaches his table,
to coulecrate all -he has to Jefus Chrift. From
that very moment that we give up ourfelves to
Chrift, who hath likewife given himfelf for us,
as all he pofleties becomes ours, namely, his
grace, his immortality, his glory, (which he
beftows upon us at the times Lic fees beft for our
falvation) fo all we have becomcs his, and he
may take it after, in what time and manner he

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

as hcis fovereign Lord and God. But all that
we have is his by a farther title, becaufe we have
given them, with our own perfons, by our own
att and deed. So that all which we are, which
we  can give, even to the leaft veflel in
our houles, is made holy in this one confecrati-
en, according to the words of the prophct: In
that day fhall be upen the very bridles of the horfes,
Ilinofs amto the Lord @ and every pot in Jerufalem
and Judah, fhall be holy unto the Lord, Zech. xiv.,
20, 21. :

3. This cenfocration whereby the worfhipper
oficrs up himf{clf, and all his concerns to God, 1s
firft, asto our fouls and hedies an inexpreflible
bieffing, railing us to the very nature, the holis
nefs and immortality of God. Secondly, as to
the confecrated things, it-is a miraculous privia
kege, which infinitely multiplics whatever is thus

parted
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arted with, Tt bleffes the ufe of it, although it
ﬁe but prefented, as long as we .can enjoy it:
and exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no
more, not as if water was turned into wine, or
dirt into gdld; but as if we conceive a glals of
water turned into fireams of everlafting comforts,

‘fmall cottages of clay into royal palaces, or the
duft of Ifrael into fo many ftars of heaven,
4. Now though our Lord, by that everlafting
facrifice of himfelf, offers himfelf at all timcs
and in all places, as we likewife offer ourfelves
and all that is ours, to be a continual facrifice :
vet becaufe Chrift offers himfelf for us at the
holy communion, in a ‘Peculiar manner; we allo
fhould then, in a more fpecial manner, renew all
our facrifices. Then and there, at the altar of
God, it is right, both to repeai 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 of our days.

5. But at the fame time that the Chriftian be-
liever does any good work, let him draw out
of the good treafure of his heart, fire and frank-
imﬁ/e’ that' is, fuch zcal and love as may raife

ood, moral works into religious facrifices,
,%Vhenever he helps his neighbour, let him fo
reverently and fervently lift up his heart to God,
as may become both that majefty he adores, and
the pious a& 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 aés of religion are not confined
either to Ferufalem, or to this mountain. Where-
foever thou haft the occafion of doing a holy
work, there God makes holy ground %’or thee :
only, in order to become a fpinitual worfhipper,
the work muft be done in jfpirit and in truth:

with fuch a mind and thought, with fuch faitI:l
. an
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and love, as though thou wert laying thy ola-
tion upon the altar, where thou knoweft that
Chrift will both effeually find, and gracioufly
accept 1t.

6. I dare appear before the Lord, with all my
fins and my H)rrows. It is juft alfo that I fhould
appear with thefe few bleflings. Having receiv-
ed them of thy 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 of thy well-beloved fon, proceeding from
thee, to die for me. O let him come unto me
now, as the only-begotten of the father, full of
grace and truth ! ‘

HYMNS



HYMNS
| "’.VO-N THE |
LoRrRD'S SUPPER.

I As it is & memorial of the fuffer-
ings and death of Cﬁf;xs*f/.. ¥

HYMN L

1 IN that fad memorable night, :
‘When gefus was for us betray’d,
He left his death-recording rite, : '
He took, and blefs'd, and brake the bread,
And gave his own their laft bequeft,
And thus his love’s intent expreft:

s Take, eat, this is my body given,
To purchafe life and peace for you,
Pardon and holinefs and heaven ;
Do this, my dying love to thew,

Accep

&
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Accept your precious legacy,
And thus, my friends, remer;xber me,

-8 He took into his hands the cup,
To crown the facramental feaft,
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 {o freely fhed for yon,
¥"or you and alf’the finful race,
My bood that fpeaks your fins forgiven,
And juftifies your claim to heaven,

§ 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 IL

3 YN this expreflive bread I fee
I 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
Prefents the father’s vengeful ire
.Which my Redcemer bore :
Into his bones the fire he fent,
Till all the flaming darts were {pent,
And juftice afk’d no more,

Why

- s -
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3 Why haft thou, Lord, forlook thine owa ? A

Alas, what evil hath he done,
The fpotlefs lamb of God ? .
Cut off, not for himfelf, but me,
. He bears my fins on yonder tree,
And pays my debt in blood.

4 Seiz’d by the rage of finful man
Ifee him bound, and bruis’d, and flain,
"Tis done, the martyr dies !
His life to ranfom ours is given,
And lo ! the fierceft fire of heaven
Confumes the facrifice,

§ He fuffers both from man and God,
He bears the univerfal load
Of guilt and mifery ;
He fuffers to reverfe our doom ;
And lo! my Lord is here becoma
The bread of life to me!!

HYMN IL

1 THEN let us go, and take, and eat
The heavenly everlafting meat
For fainting fouls prepar'd ;
Fed with the livin Eread divine
Difcern we in the facred fign
The body of the Lord.

s The infiruments that bruis’d him fo
Were broke and feattered long ago,
The flames extinguifh’d were, *
But Jefu’s death is ever new,
He whom in ages paft they flew
Doth ftill as {lain appear,

Tk!
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g Th’ oblation fends as fweet a fmell,
Ev’n new it pleafes God as well
As when it firft was made,
The blood doth now as freely flow,

As when his fide receiv’d the blow
That fhew'd him newly dead.

¢ Then let our faith adore the lamb
To-day as yefterday the fame,
In thy great offering join,
Partake the facrificial food,
And eat thy flefh and drink thy blood,
And live for ever thine,

HYMN IV.

1 LET 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 who in our tents remain,

Shall gain his largeft grace.

P This euchariftic feaft
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 paflion thew,
And God out of his holy feat
Shall all his gifts beftow.

Who thus our faith employ

His fufferings to record,
Ev’n now we mournfully enjoy

Cominunion with our Lord,

As
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As tho’ we every one
Beneath his crofs had ftoed,

And feen him heave and heard him groan,
And felt his guthing blood. '

4 0 God! tis finifh’d now !

The mortal pang is paft!

By faith his head we fee him bow
And hear him breathe his laft !
We too with him are dead,
And fhall with him arife,

The crofs on which he bows his head,
Shall lift us to the fkies.

HYMN V.

1 Thou eternal vi€im flain
Afacrifice for guilty man,
By the eternal Spirit made
An offering in the finner’s {tead,
Our everlafling prieft art thou,
And plead’ft thy death for finncrs now.

¢ Thy offering ftill continues new,
Thy vefture keeps its bloody hue,
Thou ftand’ft the ever-flaughtei’d Lamb,
'l‘h)' priefthood ftill remains the fame,
hy years, O God, can aicver fail,
Thy goodnefs is unchangeable.

3 O that our faith may never move, .
But ftand unfhaken’ as thy love,
b:lre evxd'cncc of things unfeen,
Now lpt it pafs the years between, - -
And view thec bleeding on the tree,

My God, who dies for me, forme!

D HYMN

SR
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H:Y M-N.. VI. :

Py "H give me, Lord, my fins to moy
A N%y fins which havZ thy body tz'r“;:
Give me with broken heart to fee o
“Thy laft tremendous agony,
“To weep o’er an expiring God,
‘And mix my forrow with thy blood. .

2 O could I gain the mountain’s height
And look upon that piteous fight !
O that with Salem’s Saughters I
:Might ftand and fee my Saviour die,
‘Smite on my breaft and inly mourn,
But never from thy crofs return !

HYMN VII.
1 COME Holy Ghott, fet to thy feal,

Thine inward witnefs give,
To all our waiting fouls reveal

The death by which we live,

s Spe&aters of the pangs divine
O that we now may be, '
Difcerning in the facred figa
His paffion on the treg.

g Giveus to hear the dreadful found
Which told his mortal pain, ]
Tore up the graves, and {hook the groungd,
. .And rent the rocks in twain, ' -

Repeat the Saviour’s dying cr:
4 Ipn every heart fo louyd, <Y
That every heart may now reply
This was the Son of God!
L 41YMN
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HY MN VIIIL

. YOME to the fupper come
" C ‘Sinners there };till is roox’n :
very foul may be his gueft
. je:{us gives the general word 5
Share the monumeéntal feaft, '
Eat the fupper of your Lord.

e In this authentic fign - \
Behold the ftamp divine :
Chrift revives his fufferings here,
Still expefes them to view,
See the Crucified appear, '
Now believe he died for you !

HYMN IX

P COME hither all, whofe grov’ling tafte
\./ Inflaves your fouls, and lays them watfte,
Save your expence, and mend your chear;.
~ Here God himfelf’s prepar’d and dreft,
Himfelf vouchfafes to be your feaft, .
In whom alone all dainties are,

Come hither all, whom tempting wine
Bows to your father Belial’s fhrine,

Sin all your hoaft, and fenfe your God:
‘Weep now for what ye’ve drank amifs,
And lofe your tafte of fenfual blifs -

By drinking here your Saviour’s blood.

2 Come hither all, whom fearching pain,
And confcience’s loud cries arraign,

. D ’,' v N Pre-
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- Preducing all your fins to view :
Tafte ; and difinifs your guilty fear,
O tafte, and fee that God is here,

To heal your fouls, and fin fubdue. .

Cornc hither all, whom carelefs joy
Doth with alluring force deftroy

»
.

While loofe ye range beyond your bounds:

True love is here, that pafles quite,
And all your tranfient mean delight

Drowns, as a flood the lower grounds.

Come hither all, whofe idol-love,
While fond the pleafing pain ye prove,
Raifes your foolifh raptures higﬁn,
True love is here, whofe dying breath
Gave life to us ; who tafted death,
And dying once ne more can die.

Lord, I have now invited all :

And inftant ftill the guefts fhall call,
Still fhall 1 all invite to thee :

For O my God, it feems but right

In mine, thy meaneft fervant’s fight,
That where allisthere all fhall be.

HYMN X.

FATH ER, thy own in Chrift receive,
Who deeply for our follies grieve,
And caft our fins away,
Refolv'd to lead our lives anew,
Thine only glory to purfue,
And only thee obey.

Vaith in thy pard’ning love we have,
Willing thou art our fouls to fave,

For

b
b
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For Jefu’s fakealone :
efus thy wrath hath pacified,

efus, thy well-belov’d hath died
For all mankindt’atone.

3 The death fuftain’d for all mankind

With humbleft thanks we call to mind,.

With grateful joy approve;
And every foul of man embrace,
And love the dearly ranfom’d race

In the Redeemer’s love.

4 Receive us then, thou pard’ning God,
Partakers of his fleth and blood
Grant that we now may be:
The Sp'rit’s attefting feal impart,
And fpeak to every finner’s heart
The Saviour died for thee !

HYMN XIL

8 God, that hear'ft the prayer;.
. Attend thy people’s cry,
Who to thy houfe repair,
And on thy deathrely, .
Thy death which now we call to mind;.
-And truft our legacies to find.

2 Thou mectef them that joy- -
In thefe thy ways to go,
And to thy praife cmploy
Their happy lives below;.
And {ill within thy temple-gate.
For all thy promis’d mercies wait:

3 We wait t’obtain them now;.
) ‘We feek the Crucified,.
~ And at thy altar bow ;
And long to fﬁcl applied:

2

The:
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The blood for our redemption given,

And eat the bread that came from heaven. -

Come then our dying Lord,
To usthy goodnefs thew,
In honour ofgthy'word
. The inward grace beftow,
And magnify the facred fign,
And prove the erdinance divine,

HYMN XII.

]ESU, fuffcring deity,

.J Canwehelp rcmcmbrini thee,
Thee, whofe blood for us did flow,
Thee, who diedft to fave thy foe !

Thee Redeemer of mankind,
Gladly now we call to mind,
Thank{ully thy grace approve.
Take the tokens of thy love. ’

This for thy dear fake we do,
Here thy bloody paffion fhew,
Till thou doft to judgment come,
Till thy arms receive us home.

Then we walk in means no more,
There their facred ufe is o’er,
There we fee thee face to face, -
Sav’d etcrnally by grace.

HYMN XIIL
COME all who truly bear
Y

The name of Chrift your Lord,

His laft myfterious fupper Thare,
And keep his Kindeft word :

| Hereby
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Hereby your faith approte
In Jefus crucified, ' P

In mem’ry of my dying love
Do this, he faid; and died, . . ) |

e~ The badge and token this,
The fure confirming feal
That he is ours, and we are his,
The fervants of his will,
His dear peculiar ones i
The purchafe cf his blood ; o
His bloocF which once for all atones, i
And brings us now to God. o

'8 Then let us ftill profefs ;

Our maiter’s honour’d name, !

Stand forth his faithful witneffes,
True followers of the Lamb :
In proof that fuch'we are -
His faying we receive, . }

And thus to all mankind declare
We do in Chrift believe,

4 Part of his church below . {
We thus our right maintain, ;
Our living memberfhip we fhew, - .
And in the fold remain ; "
" The fheep of Ifrael’s fold 2 P
In England’s paftures fed,. .
And fellowfhip with all we hold :
‘Who hold it with our head.

HYMN XIV:
1 FATHER, hear the blood of Jefus,

Speaking in thine ears above !
From thy wrath and curfe releafe us, . i
Manifeft thy pard’ning love; O re ;
1€e !
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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,.

: a % To thy pard’ning grace receive them'”
; Once he pray’d upon the tree,
‘ Still hisblood criesout ¢ Forgive them,
; All their fins were purg’d by me.”
B Still our advocate in heaven
I8 . Prays the prayer on earth begun,
0t ¢ Father, fhew their fins for’given,
' & Father, glorify thy Son !'*

HYMN XV.

‘ 1 YING friend of finners, hear us:
g Humbly at thy crofs who lie,

i In thine prdmance be near us,.
o Now th’ ungodly juftify :

i Let thy bowels of conipaifion

| To thy ranfom’d creatures move,.
Shew us alkthy great falvation,

God of truth, and God of love.

a By thy meritorious dyin
Sz:c us from this death of fin,
Byt recious blood’s applyin,
yM:J:ep our inmoft naturgpc};e};n ?
Give us worthily t'adore thee,
Thou our full Redeemer be,
Give us pardon, grace, and glory, -
Peace, and power, and heaven in thee.

HYMN
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HYMN XVIL

1 OME, thou everlafting Spirit,
Bring to every thank{ul mind
All the Saviour’s dying merit =
All his fufferings for mankind :
_True recorder of his paffion,
Now the living faith impart,
Now reveal his great falvation,
Preach his golpel to our heart,

" 2 Come, thou witnefs of his dying,

I (t3om§, remembrancer divine,
-t us feel thy power applyin
Chrift to every foul agg ,minge 3

Let us groan thine inward groaning,

Look on him we pierc'd, and grieve, "

All receive the. grace atoning,’
Allthe {prinkled blood recetve.

HYMN XVIIL

t WHO is this, that comes from far )
blood ¢

Clad in garments dipt in

Srong triumphant traveller,
Is he man, or is he God?

¢ I that fpeak in righteoufnefs,
Son of God and man I am,
Mighty to redeem your race;
Jefus is your Saviour’s name.

3 Wherefore are thy garments red,
Died as ina crimfon fea?
They thatin the wine-fattread
Are not ftain’d fo much as thee.

N

I the
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4 I'the Father’s fav’rite Son |
Have the dreadful wine-prefs trod,
Borne the vengeful wrath alone,

All the fierceft wrath of God.
HYMN XVIII. °

1 LIFT your eyes of faith, and look:
On the fignshe did ordain!
Thus the bread of life was broke,
Thus the Lamb of God was flain,
Thuswas thed on Calvary )
His laft drop of blood for me !

3 See the flaughter’d facrifice,
See the altar ftaind with blood ¥
Crucified before our eyes
Faith difcerns the dying God,.
Dying that our fouls might live,
Gafping at his death, Forgive !’

HYMN XIX.

4 Y,'ORGIVE, the Saviour cries,
: They know not what they do,-
Forgive, my heart replies,.
And all my foul renew ;
" I claimthe kingdom in thy right;
Who now thy fufferings fhare, _
And mount with thee to Sion’s height,.
And{ee thy glory'there. '

L f

. 4 C HYMN
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HYMN XX.

a AMB of God, whofe bleeding love
‘We thus recall to mind, -
Send the anfwer from above, -
And let us mercy find ;. :
. Think onus, who think on thee
Andevery firuggling foul releafe:
0 remembcrggalvary, ,
And bid us go in peace.

4 By thine agonizing pain,

And bloody fweat, we pray,

Bythy dyinglove to man,
Take all our finsaway:

Burft our honds, and fet us free,

Fromall iniquity releafe:

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

4 Letthy blood, by faith applied
he finner’s pardon fea{

Speak us frecly juftified, . K
And all our ficknefs heal:

By thy paffion on the tree

Letall our griefs and troubles.ceals :

remember Calvary, ’
And bid us go-in peace. -

4 - Never will we hence depart,
Till thou our wants relieve, e
rite forgivenefs on our heart,
And all thine image give:
Still our fouls fhall cry to thee |
Il perfegted in holinefs :
::mdcmbcr Calvary,
ad bi : .
bid us go in peace HYMN
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HYMN XXL

)} OD of unexampled grace, : o
G Redeemer of ?nauligind, ‘ ‘
.Matter of eternal praii'e

~Wein thy paflion find :
Still our choiccft firains we bring,
Still the joyful theme purfue, -
Theethe fricnd of finners fing
Whofe love is ever new.

2 Endlefs {cenes of wonder rife
With that myfterious tree,
Crucified before our eyes ) L
‘Where we our maker fee: : . 1:.
Jefus, Lord, what haft thou done!
Publifh we the deatlr divine, ’ e
Stop, and gaze, and fall,-and own _
Was never love like thine! : Y

Never love nor forrow was ' 0
Like that my Jefus thow’d; ,
Sec hisn ftretch’d on yonder crofs
And crufh’d beneath our load !
Now difcern the deity,
Now his heavenly birth declare! .
Faith cries out *Tis he, *tis he, Y
My God that fuffers there !

4 Jelus drinks the bitter cup; ‘ L
The wine-prefs treads alone, :
Tcarsthe graves and mountains up
By his expiring groan :
Lo! the powers of hcaven he fhakes;
Naturc in convulfions lies, T e
Earth’s profoundelt centre quakes,
3 * The great Fehoval dics !
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§'Dies the glorious Caufe of all,
The true eternal Pan, '
- Falls to raife us from our fali,
To ranfom finful man :
Well may Sol withdraw his light,
With the Sufferer fympathize,
Leave the world infudden night,
While his Creator dies.

6 'Well may heaven be cloath’d with black

And folemn fackcloth wear,

Jefiw’s agony partake
The hour of darknefs fhare :

Mourn th’ aftonied hofts above,
Silence faddens all the fkies,

Kindler of feraphic love
The God of angels dies.

y O my God, he dies for me,

I feel the mortal {fmart !

Sce him hanging on the trec—
A fight that breaks my heart !

O that all to thee might turn!
Sinners ye may love him too,

Look on him ye pierc’d, ard moura
For onc who bled for you.

38 Weep o’er your defire and hop=
" Withtears of humbleft love;
Sing, for Jefusis gone up,
And reigns enthron’d above!
Lives our head, to die no more:
Power is allto Jefus given,
Worfhipp'd as he was hefore
Th’ immortal King of heaven,

9 Lord, we blefs thee for thy grace
And truth which never fail,
Haftning to behold thy face o
Without a dimming veil: i
N E o W
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- We fhall fee our heavenly King,
All thy glorious love proclaim,

Help the angel-quires to fing
Our dear triumphant Lamb.

HYMN XXII.

RINCE of life, for finners flain,
Grant us fellowfhip with theg,
Fain we would partake thy pain,
Share thy mortal agony,
Give us now the dreadful power,
Now bring back thy dying hour.

Place us near th’ accurfed wood
Where thou didit thy life refign,
Near as once thy mother ftood;
Partners of the pangs divine,
Bid us feel her {acred {mart,
* Feel the fword that pierc’d her heart.

Surely now the prayer he hears:
Faith prefents the crucified !
Lo! the wounded L.amb appears
Picrc’d his feet, his hands his fide,
Hangs our hope on yonder tree,
. Hangs, and bleeds to death for me!

HYMN XXIIL

EARTS of ftone, relent, releng, -
- Break by Jefu’s crofs fubdued,
See his body mangled, rent, .
Cover'd with a gore of blood !
Sintul foul, what haft thou done ?
Murther'd God’s eternal Son!
. . Yes,
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# Yes, our fins have done the deed,
Drove the mails 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.

2 Shall we let him die in vain ?
Still to death purfue our God ?
pen tear his wounds again,
Trample on his precious blood ?
NO;. with all our {ins we part,
Saviour, take my broken heart!

HYMN XXIV.

r XPIRING in the finher’s place,
Crufh’d with the univedgl load
He hangs !
See trickling faft the tears and blood !
The blood that purges all our ftains-
It fRarts in rivers from his veins,

2 A fountain guthes from his fide,
Open’d that all may enter in,
That all may feel the death applied,
The death of God, the death of fin,
The death by which our foesare kill'd,
The death by which our fouls are heal’d.

HYMN XXV,

1 IN an accepted time of love ‘
To thee, O Jefus, we draw near,
Wilt thou not now the veil remove,
And meet thy mournful followers here,

Es o Whe

adown his mournful face, .
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Who humbly at thy altar lie,
And wait to find thee pafling by ?

8 Thou bidft us call thy death to mind,
But thou mufl 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 veft.

8 Withreverential faith we claim
Our fhare in thy great facrifice: -
Come, O thou all-atoning Lamb,
Revive us by thy dying cries,
Apply to all thy healing blood,
And fprinkle me, my Lord, my God}

HYMN XXVL

3 9"TIS done ! th’ atoning work is done :
Jefus the world’s Redeemer dies !
All nature feels th’important groan
Loud echoing thto’ the earth and fkies,
The earth dothto her center quake,
And heaven ashell’s deep gloom is black !

s The temple’s veil is rent in twain,
While Jefus meekly bows his head,
The rocks refent his mortal pain, )
The yawning graves give up their dead,’
The bodies of the faints arife,
Reyiving as their Saviour dies,

g Andfhall not we hisdeath partake, .
In fympathetic anguifh groan ?
O Saviour, let thy paffion fhake
Our earth, and rent our hearts of ftone,
To fecond life our fouls reftore,
And wake us that we fleep no more.

HYMN-
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HYMN XXVIL

] OCK of Ifracl, cleft for me,
For us, for all mankind,
See, thy feebleft followers fee
‘Who call thy death to mind ¢
Sion is the very land ;
Us beneath thy fhade receive,
Grant us in the cleft to ftand,
And by thy dying live,

2 In this howling wildernefs

On Calvary’s fteep top,

Made a curfe our foulsto blefs
Thou once waslifted up;

Stricken there by Mofes® rod,
‘Wounded with a deadly blow ;

Gufhing ftreams of life o’erflow’d
The thirfty world below.

8 Rivers of falvation ftill
Along the defart roll,
Riversto refrefh and heal
The fainting finking foul;
Still the fountain of thy blood
Stands for finners open’d wide,
Now, ¢’en now, my Lord, and Ged,
I wafh me in thy fide,

4 Now, ¢’en now we all plunge in
And drink the purple wave,
This the antidote of fin,
"Tis this our fouls fhall fave :
With the life of fefus fed, .
Lo! from ftrengthto {trength we rife,
Follow’d by our Rock, and led
To meet him in the kics.

Lg 1L, As



“ ()

1. As it is a fign and a means of
grace.

HYMN XXVIIL

1 UTHOR of our falvation, thee
With lowly thankful hearts we praife,
Author of this great myftery, .
Figure and means of faving grace.

2 The facredtrue effe&ual fign
Thy body and thy blood it fhews,.
The gloriousinftrument divine
Thy mercy and thy ftrength beftows.

38 We fee the blood that feals our peace,
Thy pard'ning mercy wereceive:
The bread doth vilibly exprefs
The ftrength thro’ which eurfpirits live.

4 Ourfpirits drink a frefh fupply,
And eat the bread fo frecly given,
Till borne on eagles wings we fly,
Andbanguet with our Lord in heaven..

HYMN XXIX.

1 Thou who this myfterious bread
Didft in Emmaus break,
Return herewith our fouls to feed

And to thy follewers {peak.
Unfeal
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2 Unfeal the volume of thy grace,
Apply the gofpel-word,
Open our eyes to fee thy face,
Our hearts to know the Lord.

-

Of thee we commune ftill, and mourn

Till thou the veil remove,

Talk with us, andour hearts fthall burn

With flames of fervent love,

4 Inkindle now the heavenly zeal,.
And make thy mercy known,
And give our pard’ning fouls.to feel
" That God and love are one.

HYMN XXX:

. JESU, at whofe fupreme command

We thus approach to God,,
Before usin thy vefture ftand,
Thy vefture dipt in blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracious word
We break the hallow’d bread, ,
Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,
And truft on theeto feed. |

s Now, Saviour, now thyfelf reveal,
And make thy nature known,
Aflix the facramental feal,
And ftamp us for thine own.

4 The tokens of thy dying love,
O let usallreceive,. "
And feel the quick’ning Spirit move,
And fenfibly believe, '

The
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The cup of bleffing bleft b thee,
5 Let iIt) thy bloodgim ’Y
The bread thy myftic bedy be,
And clear each languid heart,

6 The grace which fure falvation brings
Let us herewith receive; -
Satiate the hungry with good things,
The hidden mannagive.

9 The living bread fent down from heaver
In us vouchfafe tobe;
Thy flefh for all the world is given,
And all may live by thee,

8 Now, Lord, on usthy flefh beftow,
" Andlet usdrink thy blood,
Till our foulsare fill’d below
With all the life of God.

HYMN XXXL

1 Rock of our falvation, fee '
The fouls that feek their reft inthee,
Beneath thy cooling fhadow hide,
And keep us,” Saviour, in thy fide:
By waterand by blood redeem,
And wath usinthe mingled ftream.

2 The fin-atoning blood apply,
And let the water fanétify,
Pardon and holinefs impart,
%rinkle and purify eur heart,
afh out the laft remains of fin,
And make our inmoft nature clean.

3 The double fiream in pardons rolls,
‘And bringsthy love into ourfouls,

Whe
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Who dare the truth divine receive,
And credence to thy witnefs give,

We here thy utmoft power fhall prove -
Thy utmoft power oF perfett love.

HYMN XXXII

1 JESU, tothee for help wecall, -
Plung’d in the depth of Adam’s fall
Plagu’d with a carnal heart and mind,
Nodiftance or of time or place
Secures us from the foul difgrace
By him entail’d on all mankind.

2 Six thoufand years are now paftby,
Yet ftill like Kim we fin and die,
As born within his houfe we were,
As each were that accurfed Cain,
We feel the all-polluting ftain,
And groan our inbred fin to bear.

3 Thou God of fan&tifying love,
Adam defcended from above,
Thevirtue of thy blood impart,
O letit reach to all below,
As far extend as freely flow
To cleanfe, as his t'infect ourheatt.

4 Ruinin him complete we have,
And canft not thou as greatly fave,
And fully here our lofs repair ?
Thou canft, thou wilt, we dare believe,
We here thy nature fhall retrieve,
Andall thy heavenly image bear.

HYMN XXXIIL

1 JESU, dear, redeeming Lord,

Maghify thy dying word, n



(=6}
~ Inthine ordinance appear, ,
Come, and meet thy followers herex

¢ In the rite thou haft enjoyn’d
Let us now our Saviouroﬁynd,
Drink thy blood for finners fhed,
Tafte thee in the broken bread,

3 Thouour faithful hearts prepare,
Thou thy pardoning grace declare,,
Thou that haft for finners died,
Shew thyfelf the crucified

4 All the power of fin remove,
Fill us with thy perfcé& love,
Stamp us with the ftamp divine,
Seal our fouls for ever thine.

HYMN XXXIV.

1 ORD of life, thy followers fee
Hungring, thirfting after thee,
At thy facred table feed,
Nourifh us with living bread,

2 Chear us with immortal wine,
Heavenly fuftenance divine,

Grant us now a freth fupply,
Now relieve us, or wedie. .

"HY M N XXXV.

1 O Thou pafchat Lamb of God,

Feed us with thy flefh and blood,

Life and ftrength thy death fupplies,
Feaft us on thy facrifice,

i

Quickca
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= Quicken our dead fouls again,
Then our living fouls fuftain,
Then in us thy life keep up,
Then confirm our faith and hope,

2 StillO Lord our ftrength repair,
Till renew’d in love we are,
Till thy utmoft grace we prove,

-All thy life of perfet of Yove.

HYMN XXXVI.

a MAZING myftery of love !
A While Eoﬁing to eternal pain, -
«God faw his rebels from above,
And ftoop’d into a mortal man.

2 His mercy caft apitying look ; v
By love, meer caufelefs love inclin’d,
¢Our guilt and punifhment he took,
And died a vi&im for mankind,

-8 His blood procur’d our life and peace,

N

And quench’d the wrath of hoftilc heaven ;

Juftice gave way to our releale,
And God hath all my fins forgiven,

4 Jelu, our pardon we receive,
The purchafe of that blood of thine,
And now begin by grace to live,

" s  .And breathe the breath of love divine.

HYMN XXXVIIL

1 BUT foon the tender life will die,

Though bought by the atoning blood,

Unlefs thou grant a frefh fupply,
And wafh us in the wat'ry flood.

The
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2 The blood remov'd our guilt in vain
If fin in us muft always ftay;
But thou thalt purge our inbred ftain,
. And wath its relicks all away, "
The ftream that from thy wounded fide,
In blended blood and water flow’d,
Shall cleanfe whom firft it juftified,
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,

§ Saviour, thou didft not come from heaven
By water or by blood alone,

. Thou died’ft that we might live forgiven,
And all befantified in one,

HYMN XXXVIII,

Y WORTHY the Lamb of endlefs praife,
‘Whofe double life we here fhall prove,
The pard’ning and the hallowing grace, .
The childifh and the perfeét love,

2 We here fhall gain our calling’s prize,
. The gift unfpeakable receive,
And higher ftillin death arife,
And all the life of glory lives

8 To make our right and title fure,
Our dying Lord himfelf hath given,
"His facrifice did all procure, :
* Pardon, and holinefs, and hcaven,

Our
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4 Ourlife of grace we hear fhall fee] -
Shed in our loving hearts abroad,
"Till Chrift our glorious life reveal,

Long hidden with himfelfin God.

§ Come dear Redeemer of mankind,
We long thy open face to fee,

Appear, and all who feek fhall find

Their blifs confummated in thee.

6 Thy prefence fhall the cloud dif art,
Thy prefence fhall the life difplay,
Then, Sxen our all inall thou art,
Our fullnefs of eternal day!

HYMN XXXIX.

1 SINNER, with awe draw near,
And find thy Saviour here,
In his ordinances ftil s '
Touch his facramental cloaths,
Prefent in his power to heal,
Virtue from his body flows.

[} His body is the feat
Where all our bleffings meet,
Full of unexhaufted worth,
Still it makes the finner whole,
Pours divine effufions forth, :
Life to every dying foul,

3 Pardon, and power, and peace,
And perfe& righteoufnefs
From that facred fountain {; prings ;
Wafh’d in hisall-cleanfing blood
Rife, ye worms, to priefts and ki}ng(S, 1
ifei 1 i it 1 sod.
Rn.l'e in Chrx% and reign w WY MN -
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HYMN XL

. o

1 UTHOR oflife divine,
Who haft a table fpread,
Furnifh’d with myftic wine
And cverlafting bread,
Preferve the life thyfelf haft given,
And feed, and train us up for heaven,

2 Our needy Touls fuftain : L
‘With frefh fupplies of love, i

. - Till all thy life we gain,
And all thy fullnefs prove, .
And firength’ned hy thy perfett grace, ’ .
Behold without a veil thy face. i

"HYMN XLI

A RUTH of the pafchal facrifice,
Jelu, regard thy people’s cries,
Nor letus in our fins remain;
Surely thou heur’ft the prifoners groan,
Come down, to our rehief come gown,
And break the dire accufer’s chain,

.2 Humble the proud oppreflive king,
Deliverance to thine Ifracl bring,
And while th’ unfprinkled vi&timsdie,
Thy deuth for us preient to God,
XVrite our proteétionin thy blood,
And bid the hellifh ficnd pafs by,

HYMN
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HYMN XLIL

1 GLORY to him who freely fpent -

His blood that we might live,
And threugh this choiceft inftrument
Doth all his bleffings give.

2 Fafting he doth and hearing blefs,
And prayer can much avail,
Good veflels all to draw the grace
Out of falvation’s well,

4 But nore like this myfterious rite
Whioh dying mercy gave .
Can draw forth all his promis’d migh
Amd all his will to fave.

4 This is the richeft legacy
Thou haft on man beftow’d,
Here chiefly, Lord, we feed on thee,
And drink thy precious blood,

§ Here all thy bleflings we receive,
Here all thy gifts are given;

To thofe that ‘would in thee helieve, -

Pardon, and giuce, and heaven,

6 Thus may we ftill in thee be bleftr
"Till all from earth remeve,

And fhare with thee the marriage-feaft,

" Anddrink the wine above.

HYMN

MMOEES - s g
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HYMN XLIIL

1 AVIOUR, and can it be
That thou fhould dwell with me:
From thy high and lofty throne,
‘Throne of everlafting blifs,
Will thy majefty ftoop down
T'o fo mean an houfe as this?

2 I am not worthy, Lord,
So foul, fo fclf-abhor’d,
Thee, my God, to entertain
In this poor poluted heart;
1 am a.frail finful man,
All my nature cries, depart !

3 Yet come thou heavenly Gueft,
And purify my breaft, ,
Come thou great and glorious king,
‘While before thy crofs I bow,
With thyfelf falvation bring,
Cleanfe the houfe by entring now.

HYMN XLIV.

3 OUR paflover for us is flain,
\_/ The tokens of hisdcath remain,
On thefe authentick figns impreft :
By Jefus out of Egypt letf'
Sull on the pafchaf lamb we feed,
And keep the facramental feaft.

a That arm which finote the parting fea

Is fill firetch’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 fupplied..

3 Thy flefh for our fupport is given,.

Thou art the bread-fent down from heaven,.

That all mankind'by thee might live; .
O that we evermore may prove
The manna of thy quick’ning love,

And all thy life of grace receive !

4 Nourifh usto that awful day
When types and.veils fhall pafs away,
And perfe&t grace in gloryend ;-
Us for tge marriage-feait prepare,.
Unfurl thy banner in the air,
. And bid thy faints to heaven afcend;.

HYMN XLV.

+ "T'REMENDOUS love to loft mankind !’
Could none but Chrift the ranfom find,

Could none but Chrift the pardan buy ?
How great the fin of Adam’s race!
How greater ftill.the Saviour’s grace,
‘When God doth for his creature die!

Not heavenfo rich a grace can fthew
As this he did on werms beftow,

Thofe darlings of th’ incarnate God}.
Lefs favour'd were the angel-powers:
Their crowns are cheaper far than ours,.

Nor ever coft the Eamb his blood..

2 Our fouls eternally to fave
More than ten thoufand  worlds he gave;
" Fg3

That
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That we might know our fins forgiven,
That we might in thy glory fhine,
‘The purchale-price was blood divine,
And bought the aceldema of heaven,

Jelu, we blefs thy faving name,
And trufting in thy merits claim
Our rich inheritance above;
Thou fhalt thy ranfom’d fervants own,
And raife and feat us on thy throne
Dear objeéts of thy dying Love,

HYMN XLVEL

HOW richly is the table ftor'd e
Of Jelus our redeeming Lord !
Melchifedec and Auron join

To fuirnifh out the feaft divine.

Aaron for us the blood hath fhed,
Melchifedec beftows the bread,

To nourifh this, and that to t’atone ;

And both the Priefis in Chrift are one, -

Jefus appears to facrifice, ,

The ﬂclﬁ and blood himfelf fupplies;
Enter'd the veil his dcath he pleads,
And bleffes all our fouls, and feeds.

'Tis here he meets the faithful line,
Suftains us with his bread and wine !
We feel the double grace is given,

. And gladly urge our way to heaven,

HYMN
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HYMN XLVIL

1 JESU, thy weakeft fervants blefs,
Give what thefe hallow’d figns exprefs,
And what thou giv'ft fecure ;
Pardon into my foul convey,
Strength in thy pard’ning love to ftay,
And to the end endure.

s Raife, and enable me to ftand,
Save out of the deftroyer’shand
This helplefs foul of mine,
Vouchfafe me then thy ftrength’ning grace,
And with the arms of love embrace,
And keep me ever thine,

HYMN XLVIIL

1 SAVIOUR of my foul from fin,
Thou my kind preferver be, .
Stablifh what thou doft begin,
_ Carryonthy workinme, -
All thy faithful mercies fhew,
Hold, and never let me go.

2 Never let me lofe my peace,
Forfeit what thy goodnefs gave,
Giveit ftill, and fillincreale,
Save me, and perfift tofave,
Seal the grant conferr'd before,
Give thy blefling evermore,

HYMN
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HYMN XLIX.

1 SON of God, thy blefling grant,
Still fupEly my every want,
Tree of life thine influence fhed,

With thy fap my fpirit feed,

¢ Tendereft branch alas am I,
Waither without thee and die,
Weak as helplefs infancy, *
O confirm my foul in thee. °

3 Unfuftain’d by thee I fall, +
Send the ftrength for which I call,
Weaker than a bruifed reed
‘Help I every moment need.

4 Allmy hoFes on thee depend,
Love me, fave me to theend, -
Give me the continuing grace,
Take the everlafting praife.

HYMN L.

1 FATHER of everlafting love,
‘Whofe bowels of compaffion move,

To all thy gracious hands have made, )
See, in the howling defart fee o
A foul from Egypt brought by thee,

And help me with thy coniftant aid,

¢ Ah, donot, Lord, thine own forfake,
Nor let my feeble foul look back,
Or bafcly turn to fin again,
No'never let me faint or tire,
But travel on in ftrong defire,

Till I my heavenly Canaan gain.
YRRy Tanaan e gyMN
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HYMN LI

1 HOU very pafchal Lamb,
Whofe blood for us was fhed,
Thro’ whom we out of Egypt came;
Thy ranfom’d people lead,

3 Angel of gofpel-grace
_ Fulfil thy charaéter,
To guard and feed the chofen race,
In Ifrael’s camp appear,

3 Throughoutthe defart.-way
Condu& us by thy light,

Bethoua cooling cloud by day,
A chearing fire by night.

Our fainting fouls fuftain

With bleflings from above, -
And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love,

HYMN LIL

1 O Thou who hanging on the crofs,
Didft buy our pardon with thy blood,
Canft thou not ftill maintain our caufe,
And £l us with the life of God,
Blefs with the bleflings of thy throne,
And perfett all our fouls in one?

2 Lo. on thy bloody facrifice
Forall our graces we depend !
s“};_ported by thy crofs arife,
o finifh’d holinefs afcend,
ﬁ:g ggin on earth the moxatsltaix;’s keight,
then {; friends in light.
alute our frien g HYMN

o

TR et

-——



( 38 )
HYMN LIIL

1 God of truth and love,
Q Let us thy mercy prove
Blefs thine ordinance divine,
Let it now effe@ual be, '
Anfwer all its great deiign,
All its gracious ends in me,

2 O might the facred word -
Set forth our dying Lord,
* Point usto thy fufferings paft,
Prefent grace and ftrength impart,
Give our ravifh’d fouls a tafte,
Pledge of gloty in our heart,

8 Comein thy Spirit down,
Thine inftitution crown,
Lamb of God as flain appear,
Life of all believers thou,
Let us now perceive thee near,
Come thou hope of glory now.

HYM N LIV:

1 ‘ N THY did my dying Lord ordain
. This dear memorial of his love?
Might we not all by faith obtain,
By faith the mountain-fin remove,
Enjoy the {er:fe of fins forgiven,
And holincis the tafte of heaven?

2 It fecm’d to my Redecmer good
That faith fhouid Acre his coming wait,’
Should here reccive immortal food,
Grow up in him divinely great,

An
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And fill'd with holy violence feize
The glorious crown of righteoufnefs,

¢ Saviour, thou didft the myftery give
That 1 thy nature might partake,
Thou bidft me outward figns receive,
One with thyfelf my feul to make,
My body, foul and fpirit to join
Infeparably one with thine,

4 Theprayer, the faft, the word conv
V&&ez mixt with faith, thy life toexz'x?,
Inall the channels of thy grace,
I ftill have fellowfhip with thee,
But chiefly here my foul is fed
With fulnefs of immortal bread.

§ Communion clofer far I feel,
And deeper drink th’ atoning blood,
The joy ismore unfpeakable, '
Andyields me larger draughts of God,
Till nature faints beneath the power,
And faith £11’d up can hold no more,

HYMN LV,

L] ’TIS not a dead external fign*
. Which here my hopes require,
The living power of love divine
In Jefus I defire

¢ I wantthe dear Rede¢mer’s grace,
I feek the Crucified,
The man that fuffer’d in my place,
The God that groan'd, and dyd.

Swift,
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8 Swift, as theifrifing Lord to find
The two difciples rap, . + -
1 feek the Saviour of mankind,
Nor fhallI feek in vain.

4 Come all who long his face to fee L A

That did our.burthen bear,
Haften to Calvary with me,. ... « .
And we fhall find him there,

HY 'M N LVI.
'l OW dreadful is the myﬁe’r}"k
H Which inftituted, Lord, by thee
Or life or death conveys !
Death to the impious and profane ;

Nor fhall our faith in thee bevain,
‘Who here expeét thy grace.

2 Who eats unworthily this bread,
Pulls down thy curles on his head,
~ And eats his deadly bane ;
And fhall not we who rightly eat
" Live bythe falutary meat,
And equal bleffings gain ?

Deftru&tion if thy body fhed,

And ftrike the foul of finners dead
Who dare the figns abufe ;

Surely the inftrument divine

To all that are, or would be thine,
Shall faving health diffufe.

4 Saviour of life and joy and blifs,
Pardon, and power, and perfe& peace
We fhall herewith receive,
The grace imply’d thro’ faith is given,
And we that eat the bread of heaven
The life of heaven fhall live, o
N HYMN
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A
HYMN LViL

2 The depth qof love diving,
Th’ ynfathomable grage !
Who fhall'fay how bread"and wine
God into man conveys!
How the bread his fleth imparts,
How the wine tranifmits his blood,
Fills his faithful peoples hearts
With all the lif¢ of God! . -

3 Let the wifeft mortal thew

How we the ‘grace 1eceive:-
Feeble elements beftow

A Power not theirs to give: -
Who explains the wondrous way ?

How thro’ thefe the virtue came?
Thefe the virtue did convey,

Yet {till remain thc fame. -

3 How can heavenly fpirits rife °
By earthly matter fed,
Drink herewith divine fupplies
And cat immortal bread:
Adk the father’s wifdom Aow ;
Him that did the means ordain
. Angels round our altars bow
o fearch it out, in vain.

1 Sure and real is the grace,
The manner be unknown ;
Only meet us in thy ways
And perfef us in one':
Let us tafte the heavenly powers,
Lord, wé afk for nothing more;
Thine to blefs, *tis only eurs
1o wonder, and agorc.

HYMN

\
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HYMN LVIL -

« HOW long, thou faithful God fhaltg € * *
Here in thy ways forgotten lie, - . ¢
When fhall the means of healing-be - ,
The channels of thy graceto me !, . - B i

2 Sinners on every fide ﬁ:ep in, .
And wafh away their pain and fin, ~ »
But I an helplefs fin-fick foul
Still lie expiring at the pool.

¢ In vain I takethe broken bread,
I cannot on thy mercy feed, .
In vain Idrink the hallow’d wine,
I cannot tafte the love divine. '

~t

4 Angel and Son of God come down,
Thy facramental banquet crawn,
Thy power into the means infufe, L
Andgive them now their facred ufe. .. $
Thou feeft me lying at-the pool, @~ = - "

§ I would, thOu‘k?lOVgﬁ, I woplﬁ?i be wholé; - |

O let the troubled waters move, Tt e

And minifter thy healing loYe.v " )

And bid me on thy body fec
Give me the wine almighty, d, .
And let me drink thy prccxousnbiobd.

7 Surely if thou the {ymbols blefs,
The cov’nant-blood fhall feal my peace,
Thy flefh e’en now fhall be my food, -
And all my foul be fill'd with God, - - -:7 2 -
. : HYMN

6 Brcak to me now the 'ha‘llo‘%ed breaa, -

- s
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GOD mcomprehenﬁble
$hall nian prefume to know,
Fully fearch him out, or tell -
is wondrous waysbelow ? ’ .

Him it all his ways Wc find;

How the means tranfmit the wer
Here he leaves our thought bego

And faith enquires no more. |

2 How he did thefe creatures rife
And make-this bread and wine
rgans to convey his grace, .
o this poor foul of mine, ,. S
¥ cannot tﬁeway e{'c > P
Need not know the my{lery,
Only this I know that I
Was blind, but now I fee.

Now mine eyes are open’d wxdc
Tofee his pard’mn love,
Here I view the God that died
My ruin to remove;
Clay upon mine eyes he laid
(1 at once my fight receivi) - -
-Blefs’d and bid me eat the bread,
And 1o L my foul believ'd.

HYMN LX.-

MOME to the feaft, for Chrift i mv:tcs
And protmfes to feed,
*T1s here his clofeft love un{tcs
Thc membeérs to their head.

D EEAEE!

G2 *Tis
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2 'Tishere he nourifhe&ﬁis own - BTN
" With living bread from heaven, ;
Or makes himfelf to mourners known, : .
And fhews their fins forgjven.

g Stillin his‘inftituted ways
Hebids us afk 'the powér, ,
The pard’ning or the hallowing grace, -
And wait th” appeinted hour, Yo
4 'Tis not for us te fet our God ‘
A time his grace to give, , .
_'The benefit whene’er beftow’d .
We gladly fhould reccive. .

5 Who feek redemption thro’ his love
Hislove fha!l them redeem ; . '
He came {clf-emptied from above s
* . That we might live thro’ him, =~~~ *F

¢ Expe& we then the quick’niag word
ho at his altarbow : -
. Butif it be thy pleafure, Lord,
Oletusfindtheenow. , . ¢
HYMN LXI .
1 HOU God of boundlefs pawer and grace,
T How wonderful are alltihy ways, %
How far above our lo'ﬁicﬁ'thbbgh{;
- In prefence of the meaneft things,
(While all from thee the virtue f%rings,) L
Thy moft ftupendous works are ‘wrought. §

Struck by a ftroke of Mofes’ t6d  ~ © A
The parting fea confel’d its God, © A &
|
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And high in cryftal bulwarks rofe;
At Mofes’ beck it burft the chaimy -+ 51 ¢ ' .
Return’d to all.its ftrength again,.. .. ' . -
And fwept-to hell- thy church’s foes... .

g Let but thy ark the walls furround,
Let but the rams-horn trumpets found,
The city boafts its height no mbre} )
Its bulwarks are at once o’erthrown,’
Its mafly walls by air blown down,
They fall before almighty power.

_fordan at thy command fhall heal - °
The fore difeafe incurable, - = -
And waflr out all the leper’s ftains;
Or oil the med’cine fhiall fupply, - -
Or cloaths, or fhadows pafling by,
© If o thyfovereign inlaoi‘daim. T

g Yet not from thefe the power proceeds,
Trumpets, or rods, or cloaths, or fhades, -,
Thy only arm the work hath done,
If inftruments thy wifdom chufe, ,
Thy grace confers their faving ufe; . |
Salvation is from Gedalone,” .. ... .

Thou in this facramental 'bread -+ *
Doft now our hungry fpirits feed,
And chear us with the hallowed wine,
(Communion of thy fleth and blood)
We banquet on immortal food,
. And drink the ftreams of life.divinc.i .

IR

vk

t

1 THE heavenly ordinances fhine, . |
Amnd fpeak their origin divine, -
The ftars diffufe their golden blaze, |
And glitter to their Maker's praife.
. . .Gé achel N . 'Tﬁ'y .
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s They each in different gld?’[‘)ff'ghc o
With ftronger or with fecbler light
Their influence on mortals {Hed, "
And chear us by their friendly aid. '

3 The gofpel-ordinances here'
As ftars in Jefu’s church appear,
His power they more or lefs declare,
But all his heavenly imprefs bgars, , )

. 4 Around our lowcr orb they burs,
And chear and blefs us in their turn,
Tranfmit the light by Jelus given,
The faithful witnefles of heaven.,

¢ They fteer the pilgrim’s courfe aright,
And bounteous of their borrow’d light -
Condué throughont the defatt way,
And lead us to cternal day. - ’

6 But firft ofthe celeftial train
Benigneft to the fons of men, -
The facramental glory fhincs, '
And anfwers all our God’s defigns.

2 The heavenly hoft it paffes far,
Illuftrious as the morning ftar, . |
The light of life divine imparts, , § "
While Jefus rifes in our hearts. ~ "

8 Withjoy we feel its facred power,
But ngitier ftars nor means’?g‘;”r’e, -
We take the blefling from above, '

And praife the God of truth md love.

o What he did for our ufe ordain .
Shall ftill from age to age remain;
Who e’er rejefls the kind command
The word of God fhall ever ftands . Go
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10 Go, foolifhi worths, his word deny;
Go tear thofe planéts from the fky;
But while the fun and inoon endure;
The ordihante on’€atth is Tare,

HYMN LXIL.

1 O God thy wordweclaim,
Thou here record’ft thy name,
Vifit us in pard’ning grace, D
Chrift the crucified appear,
Comein thy appointéd ‘Ways, - -~
Come, and meet, and biefs'ushere.

2 .No local Deity: ... . .. o
_We worthip, - L d, in thee:
 Free thy graceand unconfin'd, . -
Yet it here doth freeftmove;
In the means thy Wve enjoin'd. - . »
Look we for thy sicheftlove.

&

2 O The grice on'tan beffow'dt
~Here my deareft Lotd 1fee -
Offering up hisdeath'to God, =~
Givingall hislife tome: L
God for Jefy’s fake forgives, =~
Manby Jefu’s Spiritlives, . ~ °

2 Yes, thy facraméntextends . ~
All the bléffings of thy death
To the foul that hereatténds, =~
Longsto feel thy quick'nirfg"brea'tﬁ H
Surely. we who wait fhall prove
Allthy life of perfe€t Tove, * :
HYMMN
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HYMN. LXV. .

] LEST be the Lord for ever bleft. —
Whobought us with aprice, '
And bids his ranfom’d fervants fe T
On hisgreat facrifice, - - - .

|

s Thy blood was fhed upon the crofs
To wath us white as fnow, - - '
Broken for us thy body was. :
To feed our fouls below.

Now on the facred table laid
Thy flefh becomes our food,
Thy life is to our fouls convey’d

In facramental blood.

v

4 We cat the offerings of eur peace,
The hidden manna prove,
And only live t’ adore and bles- .
Thine all-fufficient love.

*

HYMN LXVI

1 JESU, my Lord and God beftow - -~
All which thy facrament doth fhew, -
And make the real fign
A fure effe€tual means of grace,
Then fan&ify my heart and blefs,
And make it all like thine.

2 Great is thy faithfulnefs and love,
Thine ordinance can never prove
Of none effe& and vain, .
-Only do thou my heart prepare, - S
To find thy real prefence there, . . C
And all thy fulnefs gain, '
- HYMN
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. HYMN LXVIIL -
t TPATHER, 1offer thee thineawn 2
This worthlefs foul, and thou thy-Som
Doft offer hereto me : - .
Wilt thou fo mean a gift receive,
And will the holy. Je%ua, live
With loathfome leprofy ? .-

2 Samt of the Lord, tnyfoulis fin,
Yet O eternal prieft come'in,
And cleanfe thy mean abode,
"Convert into a facred fhrine, i
And count this abje& foul of mine
A templemeet for God.

. HYM N LXVIIL

1 YESU, Son of God draw near,
.J Haften to my fepulchre,
Help, where dead in fin I lie,
Save, or1 for ever die. '

s Let no favourof the grave =
Stop thy power to help and fave, )
Call me forthto life'reftord © -~
Quicken’d By my dying Lord,

3 By thine all-atoning blood o 5
Raife and bring me now to'God, '
Now pronounce myfins forgtven, R
Loofe, and let me go to heaven. -
HYMN LXIX.
1 SINFUL, and bi#td, and poor,
And-loft without thy grace,
Thy mercy Timpldre, )
“And witto foe thy face )
e ° " Begging

-
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Begging I fit by the way-fide,
And long to know the Cruciﬁed'; FEE

g Jelu, attend m .
J TFhou Son ofy De:zid hear,
If now thou paffeft by,
Stand ftill and call me near,
The darknefs from my heart remove; )
And fhew me now thy pard’ning ldve.. -~ ~ ) '

HYMN. LXX.

HAPPY the man, to whom ’tis given,. . .
To eat the bread of life in heaven: .°

This happinefs in Chrift we prove,’ S
Who feed on his forgiving love, = -

.
1

HYMN LXXL

s DRAW near ye blood-befprinkled race,. +¢
And take what God vouchfafes to givey]
The outward fign of inward grace, . . -
Ordain’d by Chrift himfelf, receive: -
The fign tranimits the Signified, S
The grace is by the means applied. .

3 Sure pledges of hisdying love - °
Rcfcivg the facraz::xial'mcat, :
And feel the virtue from above,
The myftic flefh of Jefus eat,
Drink with the wine his healing blood,
And feaft on the incarnate Ged. o

8 Grofs mifconceit be faraway !
Thro’ faith we on his body feed,
Faith only doth the Spirit convey, o
Aud fills our fouls with living bread, 5
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“Th’ effefls of Jefi's death imparts,
And pours his blood into ous. héarta.

HYMN LXXIL

1 OME, HolyGhoft, thine influence thed, -
And realize the fign, )
Thy life infufe.into the bread,
Thy power into the wine.

2 Effe@ualletthe tokens prove, - = . -
And made by heavenly art. | :
Fit channels to.convéy thy love
Toevery faithful heart, -

HYMN LXXIL-

4 I not the cup of blefling, .bleft -
-" By us, ‘the facred means t!"impart .

Our Saviour’sblood, with power'impreft ~ . .
And pardon to the faithful heart? = -

3 Is not the hallow’d broken bread
- A fure communicating fign, *
An inftrument ordain’d to feed . -

Our fouls with myftic flefh-divine ?

8 Th’ effe&ts of hisatoning blood,
His body offered on the tree -
Are with the awful types beftow’d
- On me, the pardon'd rebel me.

4 Onall, whoat his word draw near,
In faith the outward veil look thio’: -
Sinners, believe; and find him here:

Beliove; and feel he died for you. In
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§ In mem’ry of your dying God
The fymbo?s faithfullg receive,
And cat the fleth, and drink the blood
Of Jefus, and for evcr live,

HYMN LXXIV.

P Tms, this is he that came
’ By water and by bload !
Jefus is ouratoning Lamb,

Our fan&tifying God.

e  See from his wounded fide
The mingled current flow !
The water and the blood applicd
Shall wafh us white as fnow.

The watercannot cleanle -
Before the blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our fins,
And our forgivenels feal.

4 But both in Jefusjoin, '
‘Who fpeaks our fins forgiven,
And gives the purity divine
That makesus mecet for heaven.

HYMN LXXV.

1 FATHER the grace we claim,

The double gracc beftow’d,

On all who truft in him that came
By water and by blood.

s Jefu, the blood apply,
The righteoufnefs bring in,
Us by thy dying juftify,
And wath out all our fin, .-
. . Spirit



(:53 )

8  Spirit of faith come down,
Thy.feal with power fet to,
The banquet by thy prefeace crown,
And prove the record true.

4 Pardon and grace impart :
Come quickly from above,
And witnefs now in every heart .
That God is perfe& love.

s,

HYMN LXXVIL

1 QEARCHER of hearts, in ours appear,
And make, and keep them all fincere,
*Ordraw us burthen’d to thy Son,
Or make him to his mourners known,

3 Thy promis’d grace vouchfafe to give
As each is able to receive,
The bleffed gift to all impart ;
Or joy ;-or purity of heart,

3 Ourhelplefs unbelief remove,
And melt us by thy pard’ning love,
Work in us faith, or faith’s incrcafe,
The dawning, or the perfeét peace.

"4 Give each tothee as feemeth beft,
But meest usall at thy own feaft,
Thy blefling in thy means convey,
Nor empty fend onc foul away.

* HYMN
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HYMN LXXVI‘I.

s HOW.long, O Lord, fhall we
In vain lament for thee ;
Come, and comfort them that mourn,
Come, as in the antient days,
Inthine ordinance rcturn, »
Inthine own appointed ways,

Y Corr.c.to thy houfc again,
Nor letus feck in vain:
This the place of mecting be,
To thy weeping flock repair,
Let us hear thy beauty fee,
Find thee in the honfe of prayex.

3  Letuswith folemn awe
' Nigh to thinc altar draw,
Tafte thee in the broken bread,
Drink thec in the myftic wine;
Now the gracious fpirit fhed,
Fill usnow with love diving.

Into-our minds recall
Thy death endur’d for all:
Come in this accepted day,
Come, and all our fouls reftore,
Come, and take our fins away,
Come, and never leave us more,

"HYMN LXXVII.

P AMB of God, for whom we languifh
' L Make thy gricf, our relicf - g
Falc us by thine anguifh.
Oour

v
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2 O our agonizing Saviour,
By thy pain, letus gain
God’s eternal favour,

Suffer fin no more t’ opprefs us,.
Set us free (all with me)
By thy bonds releafe us, -

4 Clear us by thy condemnation;,
‘Slain for all, let thy fall
Be our exaltation, -

§ Thy deferts to us make over;.
. Speak us whole, every foul.
By thy word recover,

6 Letusthro’thy curle inherit
Bleflings ftore, love and power,
Fulnefs of thy Spirit, .

7 The whole ben’fit of thy Pafﬁon,"
Prefent peace, future blifs,
All thy great falvation.

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing,
Bid ustake, come and make
This th’ accepted feafon.

¢ Inthineown appoint;ncnts blefsus,
Meet us here, now appeay,
Our almighty Jefus.

10 Let the ordinance be fealing,
Enter now, claim usthou
- For thy conftant dwelling,

11 Fill the heart of each belieVer,
We are thine, love divine,

reign in us forever.
H 2

-

RN L

Y
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HYMN LXXIX:

1 ‘ESU regard the plaintive cry .
J The groaning of thy prifoners here,
Thy blood to every foul apply,

The heart of every mourner chear,
The tokens of thy paffion thew,
And meet usin thy ways below.

e Th’ atonement thou for all haft made,
O that we all might now receive !
Allure us now the debt is paid,.
Andthou haft died that all may live, -
Thy dcath for all, for us reveal,
And let thy blood my pardon feal.

HYMN LXXX.

1 ‘ ‘ T 1TH pity, Lord, a finner fee,
Wez}:ry of thy ways and thee:
Forgive my fond defpair
A blefling in the means to find,
. My firuggling to throw off the care
And caft them all behind.

2 Long have I groan’d thy grace to gain,
Suffer’d on, but allin vain:
An age of mournful years
I waited for thy pafling by,
Andloft my prayers, and fighs, and tears,
And never found thee nigh,

Thou wouldft not let me go away ;
Still thou forc=ft meto ftay,

O might
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- O might the fecret power
Which will not with its captive part,

Nail’d to the pofts of mercy’s door
My poar unftable heart,

4 The nails that fix’d thee to the tree
Only they ean faften me :
The death thou didft endure
For me let it effeCual prove: -
Thy love alone my foul can cure,
Thy dear expiring love..

5 Now in the means the grace impart;.
Whifper peace into my heart ;
Appear the juftifier
Of all who to thy wounds would fly,
And let me have my one defire. v
And fee thy face, and die,

HYMN LXXXL

1 ESU, we thus obe .
Thy laft and ki,ng;& wordy
Here in thine own appointed way
‘We come to meet our Lord ;
The way thou haft injoin’d
Thou wilt therein appear :
We come with confidence to find
Thy fpecial prefence here,

' Our hearts we open wide
To make the Saviour room:.
Andlo! the Lamb, the crucified,.
The finmer’s friend is come !
His prefence makes the feaft;.
And now our hofoms feel
The glory rot to be expreft,
The joy unfpeakable,.

Hg

With



( 58 )

3 With pure.celeftial blifs

He doth our fpirits chear,

His houfe of banqueting is this,
And he hath brought us here 2
He doth his fervants feed
"With manna from above,

His banner over us is fpread,
Hiseverlafting love.

4 He bids us drink and eat
Imperifhable food,

He gives his flefh to be our meat,
And bids us drink his blood ¢
‘Whate’er th’ almighty can
To pardon’d finners give,

The fulnefs of our God made man
‘We here with Chrift receive,

HYMN LXXXIL

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 our finking fpirits ftay,

Givefome token of thy favour,
Empty fend us not away.

1 JESU, finner’s friend, receive us

2 We havein the defart tarried
Long, and nothing haveto eat,
Comfort us thro’ wand’ring wearied,
Feed our fouls with living meat :
Still with bowels of compaflion
Sce thy helplefs people fee,
Let us tafte thy great {ulvation,

Letus feed by faith on thee. HY MN
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HYMN LXXXIIL

1 ORD, if now thou pafleft by us,
Stand and call us unto thee,
Freely, fully juftify us,
Give us eyes thy love to fee:

Love that brought thee down from heaven,

Made our God aman of grief;
Let it thew our fins forgiven;
Help, O help our unbelief,

¢ Long we for thy love have waited,

Begging fet by the way-fide,

Still we are not new-created,
Are not wholly fané&ified:

Thou to fome in great compaffion
Haft in part their fight reftor’d,

Shew usall thy full falvation,
.Make the fervants as their Lord,

HYMN LXXXIV.

1 CHR‘ ST our paflover for us
Is offer’d up and flain |

Let him be remembered thus
By every foul of man:

We are bound above the reft
His oblation to proclaim,

Kcep we then the folemn feaft
And banquet on the Lamb.

2 Purge we all our fin away
" 'That old accurfed leaven,
Sin in us no lenger ftay .
fn us thro’ Chrift forgiven:

Let
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Let us all with hearts fincere
Eat the new unleavened bread,

To our Lord with faith draw near,
And on his promife feed,

g Jefus, Mafter of the feaft,
The feaft itfelf thou art,
Now receive thy meaneft gueft,
And comfort every heart: -
Give us living bread to eat,
Manna that from heaven comes down,
Fill us with immortal meat,
And make thy nature known,

In thisbarren wildernefs
Thou hatt a table fpread,
Furnifh’d out with richeft grace,
‘Whate’er our fouls can need:
Still fuftain us by thy love,
Still thy fervants ftrength repair,
Till we reach the courts above,
And feaft for ever there,

HYMN LXXXV.

; 1 Thou, whom finners love, whofe care
Dothall our ficknefs heal,
Thee we approach with hearts fincere,
Thy power we joy to feel.
To thee our humbleft thanks we pay,
! To thee our fouls we bow, '
; Of hell e’erwhile the helplefs prey,
Heirs of thy glory now.

2 As incenfe to thy throne above,
O let our prayers arife
‘Wing with the flames of holy love
Qur living facrifice ; ’

Stir
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Stir up thly ftrength, O Lord of might,
Our willing breafts infpire,

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 flefh be now our food.

Come, Lord, thy fovereign aid impart,
Here make thy likenefs fhine,

Stamp thy whole image on our heart,
And all our heartis thine,

HYMN LXXXVL

AND fhallI let him go?

If now I do not feel

The ftreams of living water flow
Shall I forfake tie well?

Becaufe he hides his face,

Shall I no longer flay,
Butleave the channels of his grace,

And caft the means away ?

Get thee behind me fiend,
On otherstry thy fkill,

Here let thy hellifh whifpers end,
To thee I fay, Be ftil/

Jefus hath fpoke the word,
His will my reafon is,

Do thisin memory of thy Lord,
Jefus hath faid, Do this!



|

4

( 62 )

He bids me eat the bread,
. He bids me drink the wine,
Noother motive, Lord, Ineed
No other word than thine.

6 I chearfully comply
With what my Lord doth fay,
Let others afk a reafon why,
My glory is t'abey.

His will is good and juft:

Shall T his will withftand ?
If Jefusbid me lick the duft

1bow at his command :

8 Becaufe he faith Do this,
This I will always do,
Till Jefus come in"glorious blifs
1 thus his death will fhew..

HYMN LXXXVIEL

1 Y thé picture of thy paffion
B Still in pain I rcml-,in
Waiting for falvatien,

2 Jefu, let- thy fuffcrings eafe me,
Saviour, Lord, fpeak the word,
By thy death releafe me.

8 Atthy crofs behold me lyin
Make my foul throughly whole -
By thy blood’s.applying.

4 Hear me, Lord, my fins confeffing,
Now relieve, Saviour give,
Give me now theblefling,

Stk
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5 Stll m! ctuel fins opp refs me,
and bound ull the found
Of thy voice releafe me.,

6 Call me out of condemnation,
To my grave come and fave,
Save me by thy paflion.

7 To thy foul and helplefs creature,
Come, and cleanie allmy fins,
Come and change my nature.

8 Save me now, and ftill dehver,
Enter in, caft out fin,
Keep thine houfe for ever.

HYMN LXXXVIIIL

1 GIVE us this day, all bounteous Lord,
Our facramental bread,
‘Who thus his facrifice record.
That fuffer’d in our ﬂ:cad.

¢ Reveal in every foul thy Son,
And let us tafte the grace
Which brings affur’d falvation down
‘Toall who feek thy fice.

3 Who here commemorate his death
To us hislife impart,
The loving filial gpmt breath
Into my waiting heart.

" 4 My carneft of eternal blifs ' '
Let my Redeemer be,
And if even now he prefent is,

Now let him fpeak tome. . HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIX.

1 YE faithful fouls, who thus record
The paffion of that Lamb divine,
Is the memorial of your Lord
An ufelefs form, an empty fign?
Or doth he here his life impart, -
What faith the witnefs of your heart ?

a Is itthe dying Mafter’s will
That we fhould this perfift to do?
Then let him here himfelf reveal,
The tokens of his prefence fhew,
*Defcend in bleflings from above,
And anfwer by the fire of love.

3 Who thee remember in thy ways,
Come, Lord, and meet and blefs us here,
In confidence we afk the grace,
Faithful and-true appear, appear,
Let all perceive thy grood apply’d,
Let all difcerh the Crucified.

4 'Tis done; the Lord fets to his feal,
The prayer is heard, the grace isgiven,
With joy unfpcakable we feel
The Holy (R,hoft fent down from heaven,’
The altar fireams with facred blood,
And all the temple flames with God!

HYMN XC.

1 LEST be the love, for ever bleft:
The bleeding love we thus record !
Jefus, we take the dear bequett,

Obedient to thy kindeft word,
| Thy
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Thy word which fandsdivinely fuse,
And fhall from age to age endure,.

8 In vain the fubtle tempter tries
Thy dying precept to repeal,
To hide the letter from our eyes,
And break the teftamental feal,
Refine the folid truth away, .
And make us free——=to czfobgy-

8" In vain he labours te perfuade : .
Thou didit nat mean the word fhou’d hind :
The feaft for thy firlt followers made
For them and ys, and all mankind ; .
Mindful of thee we ftill akend,
And this we do, till time fhall end,

4 Thro’ vain pretence of clearer light
We do not, Lord, refufe to fee,
Or weakly the commandment flight
~__To fhew pur.Chriftian liberty,
Or feek rebellioufly to prove
The purenefsof 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

1 LL-loving, all-redeeming Lord, "
A . Thy wagéring {heep with pity fee,
‘Who f{light thy deareft:dying ward,

And will not thus :r;mcmbcr theg, .

[N
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To all #ho would pesform thy will
The glorious promlg;.ftxmhgevc,al-,

.8 Can we enjoy-thy richeft love,
~__Norlong that they the gracemay fhare®
Thou from their &yes the {cales remove,
Thou the eternal word declare:
Thy fpirit with thy word-impanrt,
And fpeak the precept to-their heart.

g If chiefly here thou may’ft be found,
. If now, c'en now we find thee here,
O let their joys like ours abound,
Invite them to the royal chear :
. Feed with imperifhable food, -
And fill their raptur’d fouls with God.

4 Jefu, we will not let thee go,
But kcep herein our fafteft held,
Till thou to them thy council thew,
And call and make us all. one fold; 5
One hallow’d undivided bread, -
One body knit to thee ourheads, > ¢

.
St han rat o,

H Y M.N., XCIL = ,.

1 H tell usno more_ -
The Spirit and power "
Of Jefus our sz, T oo
Is not to be found«in this life-giving food !
2 Did Jefus ordain o _r"

.

His fupper in vain,
And furnifh a feaft
For none but his earlieft fervants to tafte?

3 ' Nay, but this is his will

{We know it and feel)
o That
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That we fhould partake L )
The banquet for allhe fo freely did make;

£ In rapturous blis ~ ~*
He bids us dothis,
- The joy it imparts . .
Hath witne(s'd his gracious defign in our hearts,
5 'Tis €od we belicve, L
Wha cannot deceive,
The witnefs of God: '
Is prefent, and fpeaks in the myftieal bloed.

6 Receiving the bread
On Jefus we feed,
It doth not appear - - '
His manner of working ; but Jefus is here !

7 ‘With bread from above, =
With comfort and leve
Our fpirit he fitls,”
And all his unfpeakable goodnefs reveals,

8 O that all men would hafte
To the fpiritual feaft,
At Jefus’s word o
Do this, and be fed with the leve of our Lord !

9 - True Light of mankind
Shine into thejr mind
_And clearly reveal
Thy perfe&t am{ good and acceptable will,

30 Bring near the glad day .
When all fhall obey
Thy dying requetft,
Andeeat of thy fupper, and lean on thy breaft.

Is . To

- \
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12 To all men impare -
One way and one heart,
¢ Thy pcople be {hewn
All righteous and finlefs and perfe& in one.

18 Then, then let us fee

Thy glory, and be
Caught u 'in the air

This heavenly fupper in heaven to fhare,

11X, The
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——

HI. The SACRAMENT a pledge of

!

HEAVEN.

HYMN XCIII. -

z COME'l'ct us join with one accord
Who fhare the fupper of the Lord,’

Our Lord and mafter’s praife to fing,
Nourifh’d on' earth with living bread:
‘We now are at histable fed,

But wait to fee ourheavenly king: -
To fee the great Invifible: ’
Without a facramental veil,

With all his robes of gloryon;,

In rapt"rouéjcgi and love and praife: -
_Him to behold with open face,
High on his everlafting throne !

¢ The wine which doth his paffion fhew,.
Woe foon with him fhall drink it new.
In yonder dazling courts above,
Admitted to the heavenly feaft.
We fhall his choiceft bleffings tafte;.
And banqueton his richeft'love,.
‘We foon the midnight cry fhall heary
Arife, and meet the iﬁdcgroom neary
The ~marriage of the Lamb is come;.
Attended by his heavenly friends
The glorious King of faints defcends
To-take his bride in Ltriu:nph home;-

R e I
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8 Then let us ftill in hope rejoice,
And liften for the archangel’s voice
Loud-ccchoing to the trump of God,
Hafte to the dreadful joyful day,
When heaven and earth fhall flee away,
By all-devouring flames defiroy’'d :
While we from out the burnings fly ;
With eagles wings mount up on high,
‘Where Llcfus is on Sion feen;
*Tisthere he for our coming waits,
And lo, the everlafting gates
Lift up their heads to take us in !

4 By faith and hope already there
Ev’n now the marriage-feaft we fhare,

Ev’'n now we by Lge Lamb are fed,
Our Lord’s celeftial joy we prove,
Led by the Spirit of hislove,

To fprings of living comfort led :
Suffering and curfe and death are o'er,
And pain affli&s the foul no more.

While harbour'd in the Saviour’s breaft;
He quiets all our plaints and eries,.
And wipes the forrow from our eyes,

And lullsusin his arms to reft}

HYMN XCIV.

1 What a foul-tranfporting feaft
O Doth this communion yield ¢
Remembring here thy paffion paft

'~ We with thy loveare ill'd

a Sure inftrument of prefent grace
Thy facrament we find,
Yet higher-bleflings it difplays,
And raptures ftill hehind,

n
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g It bears us now on eagles wings,
If thou the power impart, iy
And thee our glorieus eameft:brings:
Into our faithful'Meart, = :

4 O let us ftillthe earneft fool,

Th’ unutterable peace, e
This loving Spirit.gaﬂle-foal‘,, e
of our eternal blifs !

HYMN XCV.

2 TN Jefus we live, in Jefos werelt,
I And thankful receive his dying bequeft ;:
The itlx}) of falvation his merey beftows, '
And all fiom his paffion our. happinefs flows..

s W:;h myftical wine he-jomfortsus here,
And gladly we join, ti{l Jefusappear,
Withghear_by thmk{‘giving his ggrth u,> record ;:
The living, the living fheuld fing oftheir Lotd..

He hallow'd the cup which now we receive,

The pledge of our hope wi ‘llxl'i{d'ps.w Bve, -

CVV Kere forrowand fadnefs fhall never be found):
ith glory and gladuefs eternally erown’d, .

4 The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies)
Again we fhall jein-to drmk in the fldes, o
Exult in his. favouw, ourtrivmph renew
And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with you:.

HYMN XCVL ..
1+ LY APPY: the fouls to Jefusjoin'd,.
H Andfav'dby gn;:]e alone,. &
Walking in all thy ways we find.
Ourheaven on carth begun,.
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8 The church triumphantin thy love:

Their mighty joys we know, -
They fing the Zamb in hymns,above,.
And we in hymns below..

8 Theein ihy ﬂoriaus realm they praife;.

And bow before thy throne,
We-in the kingdom:of thy grace,.
The kingdoms are but one.

4 The Holy to:the Holieft leads, .

From hence.eur fpiritsrife,
And he that in thy {tatutes treads.
Shall meet thee in the {kies,.

HYMN XCGVH.
' EE King of faints we praife:
B For this our living bread,.
Nouri by, thy preferving grace,,
Andat)t'hyml_c ~fed?.g & "v

Who-in.thefe lower parts: -

©Of thy great kingdom feaft;. .
We feel the earneft in our hearts;

Of our eternal reft.

Yetftill'an higher feat-

‘We in thy kingdom claim;.
‘Who here begin by. faith tq eat:

The fupper-of the Lamb..

That grorious Heavenly prizé-
‘We furely fhallattain,

And in the palace of the fkies-
With thee for.ever reign.. -

—_— e
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HYMN XEVIHL

1 HERE fhall this memorial end ?
Thither let oyr fouls afcend,
Live on earth to heaven reftor'd,
Wait the coming of our Lord.

8 Jefus terminates our hope,,
Jefus is oux withes fcope, - -
End of this great myftery - :
Him we fain would die to fee.

He whom we }emember here,
Chrift fhall in the clouds appear;-

* Manifeftto everyeye, - .
‘We fhall foon behold him nigh.

4 Faith afcends the mountai?’s height, -
Now enjoys the ous fight, ~  ’
Antcdai’es the ﬁrl::lm dpoom, .

Sees the judge inglory come.. -

5 Lo, he comes triumphant dowr,
Seated on hisgreat whitethrone ¥
Cherubs bear it on their wings,
Shouting bear the King of kings.

6 Lo, his glorious banner fpread
Stains the fkies with deepeft red,
Dyesthe land, and fires the wood,
Turns the ocean intg blood. -

7 Gather’d to the well-known fign
We our elder brethren join,
Swifily to eur Lord fly up;

Hail him on the mountain-tep &

Take



.8 Take our ha
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PY féats above,

Banquet on ﬁl! -heavenlylove, . .
Lean on our Redeemer’s breat,
In his arms for ever reft,

3 .

"HYMN XCIX,

1 Wm’mm fiould our full fouls afpire-

At this tranfporting feaft ?

They never can on earth be higher,
Ormore compleatly bleft.

2 Our cup ofblefling from above
Delightfully runs o’er, ,
Till from thefe bodies they remove -
Our fouls can:hold ho more.

3 Toheav’n the myftic banquet leads,
Let us to heaven afceng, :
And bear this joy upon our heads -
Till it in glory end :
Till all who truly join in this;
4 The marri el?fcfp er {hare,.
Enterinto their Mafter’s blifs:
And feaft for ever there:

HYMN. C:

2 RETURNING to his throne above- -

The friend of finners cried, .

Do this in mem'ry of my love :
He fpoke the word, and died.

2 Hetafted death for every one,
The Saviour of mankind
©ut of our fight to heaven is gone,

v But

left his pledge behind,
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g ‘Hisfacramental pledgc we ta.ke,
Nor will we letit
Till in the cloudsour Lord comes ba&
We thus hxs de{ath will thew.

4 Come quickly, Lord, for whom we mourn,
And comfort all that grieve,
Prepare the bride and then return
nd to thyfelf receive.

5 Now to thy gracious kingdom eome,
(Thou ha& atoken giver) .
And whenthy arms receive us home
Recall thy pledge in heavcn.

HYM N Ci.

1 HO\V glonous is the life above
Whichin this ordinance we ta_jZe ;
That fulnefs of celeftial love, -
That joy which lhall for ever laﬁ!- )

¢ That heavenly life in Chn& conceal’d
Thefe earthen veflels could not bear,
The pait which now we find reveal’d
No tongue of angels.can deelare.

8 The light of life eternal darts ot
Intoour foulsa dazling.ray, -~ . % <
A drop of heaven o’erflowsoyr heatts, v
X deluges the houfe of clay. Lo

4 Sure pledge of extacies unknown
Shall this divine communion be,
The ray fhall rife into a {un, -
The drop fhall fwell into a fea.:

Pl

HYMN
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HYMN.CI,

1 OThe length and breadth and height

And depth of dying love!
Lbve that turns our faith to fight
And wafts to heaven above! -
Pledge of our poffeffion this, ,
This which natute faints to bear;
Who fhall then fupport the blifs,
The joy the rapture there!

a Fleth and blood fhall not receive

The vaft inheritance ;

God we cannot fee, and live
The life of feeble fenfe :

In our weakeft nonage, here,
Up into our head we grow,

Saints before our Lord appear,
And ripe for heaven below.

3 Wa his image fhall regain,

And to his ftature rife,

Rife unto a perfeft man,
And then afcend the fkies:

Find our happy manfions there,
Strong to bear the joys above

All the glorious weight tobear
Of everlafting love.

HYMN CIIL

1 AKE, andeat, the Saviour faith,
This my facred body is!
. Him wetake and eat by faith,
Feed upon that flefh of his;

Al
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All the benefits receive
Which his paffion did procure,

Pardon’d by his grace we live,
Grace which makes falvation fure,

2 Title to eternal blifs - .
Here his precious death we find,
This the pledge, the earneft this
Of the Purchas’d joys behind ;
Here he gives our fouls a tafte, .
Heaven into our hearts he pours
Still believe, and hold him faft,
God and Chrift and all isours! -

HYMN CIV.

1 ETURNING to his father’s throne -
Hear all the interceeding Son,
And join in that eternal prayer :
He prays that we with him may reign,
And he that did the kingdom gain
For us, fhall foon conduét us there,

s “ I will that thofe thou giv’ft to me
May all my heavenly glory fee,
But firft be perfeéted in one.”
Amen, amen our heart replies,
Prepare and take us to the fkies, -
hy prayer be heard, thy will be done!

HYMN CV:

1 IFT up your eyes of faith and fee
L Saints and angels join’d in one,
What a countlefs company

Stands before yon cﬁlzling throne !
K

-
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Each before his Saviour ftands,
All in milk-white robes array’d,

Palms they carty in their hands,
Crowns.of glory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endlefs fong,
* Cry aloud in heavenly lays
Glory doth to God belong,
God the glorious Saviour praife :
< All from him falvation came,
Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb
Let the morning ftars reply.

Angel-powers the throne furround
Next the faintsin glory they,
Lull’d with the tran{porting found
They their filent hemage 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 o, they all reply,
Him let all our orc?;rs raife,
Him that did for finners die,
Saviour of the favour’d race : -
Render we our God his right,
Glory, wifdom, thanks and power,
Flonour majefty and might, '
Praifc him, praife him evermore !

HYMN CVL

3 YA 7HAT are thefe array’d in-white
Brighter than the noon-day fun,
..~ Foremoft of the fons of light,

Necareft the ctemal throne? -
’ ' Thele
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Thefe are they that bore the crofs;
Nobly for #eir mafter ftood,

Sufferers in his righteous caufe,
Followers of the dying God.

¢ Out of great diftrefs they came,
Wafl'd their robes by faith below
In the blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that wafhes white as fnow : .
Therefore are they next the throne, N
Serve their Maker day and night,
God refides among his own,
God doth in his faints delight.

3 More than conquerors at laft, X

Here they find theirtrials o’er,

They have all their fufferings paft,
Hunger now and thirft no more:

No exceflive heat they feel .
From the fun’s direéter ray,

In a milder clime they dwell,
Region of eternal day !

4 Hethaton the throne doth reign

Them the Lamb fhall always feed,

With the tree of life fuftain,
To the living fountains lead :

He fhall all their forrows chafe,
All their wants at once remove,

Wipe the tears from every face, . o
Fill up.every foul with love, ™

HYMN CViIL

1 ALL hail thou fuffering Son of God,

‘Who didft thefe myfterie; ordain,
Communion of thy flefh and blood,

Syre inftrument thl)z. garacé to gain, Type
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Type of the heavenly marriage-feaft,
Pledge of our everlafting reft. :

efu, thine own with pity fee, |
Our helplefs unbelief remove, . ‘
Impower us to remember thee,
Give us the faith that works by love, =«
The faith which thou haft giv'n increafe
And{cal usup in glorious peace, .

HY MN CVIIIL

H give us, Saviour, to partake
The fufferings, which this emblem fhews,
Thy {lefth our food immortal make, I
Thy blood which in this channel flows \
In allits benefits imPart, .
And fané&ify our fprinkled heart. ‘

For all that joy which now we tafte

Our happy hallow’d fouls prepare
-0 letushold the earneft faft, i

This pledge that we thy heaven fhall fhare, ‘
Shall drink 1t new with thee above . 1
The wine of thy eternal love, ) : .

HY MN CIX.

ORD, thou knowft my fimplenefs, Lo
. A1l my groans are heard by thee, ’
See me hungring after grace, .
Galfping at thy table {ee,
One who would in thee believe
Would with joy the crumbs receive,



.
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3 Look as when thy clofi e
Saw the thief lzeﬁde‘ t'hngez&s;
Thou art now gone up on high,
Undertake my defperate caufe,
In thy heavenly kingdom thou
Be the friend of finners now.

g Saviour, Prince, enthron’d above,
Send a peaceful anfwer down,
Let the bowels of thy love
_Echo to afinners groan,
One who feebly thinks of thee
" Thou for good remember me.

HYMN CX

1 ESU on thee we feed
J Along the defert way,
Thou art the living bread .
Which doth our fpirits ftay,
And all who in this banquet join
Lean on the ftaff of life divine..

~ ¢ , While to thy upper courts

+  We take our joyful flight
Thy blefled crofs {upports
Each feeble Ifraelite, -
. .Like hoary dying Facob we '

-« Lean onour ftaff, and worfhip thee.

g8 Omay we ftill abide
In thee our pard’ning God, .
Thy fpirit be our guide, .
Thy bady be our food,
Till thou who haft the token given
Shalt bear us on thyfelf to heaven.

Kg

HYMN
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HYMN CXL .

1 ND can we call to mind ’ ) ;.
The Lamb for finners flain, .,

And not expeét to find
What he for us did gain,
What God to us in him hath given,
Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven ?.,

2 We now forgivenefs have, . .
We feel his work begun, . -
. And he fhall fully fave,
And perfeét us in one,
Shall foon in all hisimage dreft
Receive us tothe marriage-feaft.

8  Thistoken of thy love - .
We thankfully receive,
And hence with joy remove .
‘Wiih thee in heaven to live,

There Lord we fhall thy pledge reftore, -

And live to praife thee evermore

HYMN CXIL

Py TERNAL Spiritgoneup on high
E Bleffings fo_}') morg::lls topreccivg
. Send down thofe bleffings from the fky,
To us thy gifts and graces give;
With holy things our mouths are fill’d,
O let our hearts with joy o’erflow 5
- Defcend in pard’ning love reveald,
And meet us in thy courts below,

Thy

3

- e
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s Thy facrifice without the gate

Once offer’d up we call to mind,
And humbly at thy altar wait

Our intereft in thy death to find :
We thirft to drink thy precious blood,

We languifh in thy wounds to reft, .
- And hunger for immortal food,

And long on all thy love to feaft. :

3 O that we now thy flefh may-eat, -

Its virtue really receive, . -
Impower’d by this immortal meat

The lifé-of holinefs.fo live: . | ../
Partakers of thy facrifice

O may we all thy nature' thare, A
Till to the hollieft place we rife,

And keep the fealt for ever there.

e . . N

HYMN CXIIL
1 IVE us, O Lord, the children’s bread, - -
By minifterial angels fed,” o
- (The angelsiof thy church below)
Nourifh uswith ‘prefervinggrace . . . !
Our forty years or forty.days,
And lead us thro’the vale of woe.

2 Strengthen’d by thisimmortal food,
O let us réach the mount of God, -

And face to face our Saviour fee,‘

In fongs of praifé and'love and joy, -’

With all thy firft-born fonsemploy  «

Anbappy whole eternity,

HYMN
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HY MN CXIV.

1 Q EE there the quickning ¢auft of all
Who. live Rxe life of grace beneath ! -
God caus’d on him the fleep to fall,
And lo, his eyes are clofed in death !

a He fleeps; and from his open’d fide
The mingled blood and water flow;
They both give bring to his bride, v
And wath his church as white as fnow.

g True principles of life divine
Iffues from thefe the fecond Eve,
Mother of all the faithful line,
Ofall that by his paflion live.

4 O what a miracle of love
Hath he, our heavenly A4dam fhew’d !
Jefus forfook his throneabbve, -
- That we might all beborn of God.

5 *Twasnot an ufelefs rib he loft,: = ro
His heart’s laft drop of blood he gave; -
His life, his precious lifeitcoft -
Our dearly ranfom’d fouls tofave. .~ .

€ And will he not his purchafe take
: ‘Who died to make usall his own,
One fpirit, with himfelf to make
Flefh of his flefh, bone of his bone?

7 He will, dur hearts reply, he will :
He hath ev’n here a token given,
And bids us meet him on the hill, »
And keep the marriage-feaft in heaven.

"HYMN
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‘HY M N CXV. - -

1 Glorious inftrument divine ‘
Which bleflings-to our fouls conveys,
Brings with the Lallow’d bread and wine
His ftrength’'ning and refrefhing grace,
Prefents his glecdm facrifice,
Hisall-reviving deaﬂ: applies!

# Glory to God who reignsabove, "

- But {uffer’d once for - man below; .

ith j Joy we celebrate his love,

And thus his precious paffion {hew,
Till in the cloucfs our Lord we fee,
And fhout withall blsfamts-—’TIS HEl

c

IV, The
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IV. The HoLy EucCHARIST as it
smplies a Sacrifice.

HYMN CXVL

s ICTIM divine, thy grace we claim
.V While thusthy precious death we fhew,
Once offer’d up a fpotlefs Lamb
In thy great temple here below,
Thou didft forall mankind atone,
And flandefl now before the throne,

2 Thou ftandeft in the holieft place,
As now for guilty finners {lain,
Thy blood of {prinkling {peaks, and prays
All-prevalent for helplefs man; '
Thy blood is ftill our_ranfom found,
And fpreads falvation all around.

8 Thefmoke of thy atonement here
Darken’d the fun and rent the vail,
Made the new way to heaven appear,
And fhew’d the great Inviﬁg})c :
Well pleas’d in thee our God look’d down,
And call’d his rebels to a crown,

4 He ftill refpeéts thy facrifice,
Its favour fweet doth always pleafe,
The offering fmokes thro’ carth and tkies,
Diffufing life and joy and peace:
To thefe thy lower cour'ts it comes,
And fills them with divine perfumes..

We



5 Weneed not now goup to heaven

To bring 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 fhew thy real prefence here,

HYMN CXVIL "

1 THOU Lamb that fuffer'ft on the tree,
And in this dreadful’ myftery -
Still offer'ft up thyfelfto God, "
We caft us on thy facrifice, .
Wraptin the facred fmoke arife,
And cover’d with:th’ atoning blood,

Thy death prefented in our ftead -
Enters us now among the dead,

Parts of thy myftic body here,
By thy divine oblation rais’d, .« -
And on our Aaron’s ephod plac’d

We now with thee in heaven appear.

. 2 Thy death exalts thy ranfom’d ones,
And fets us 'midft the precious ftones,,
Clofeft thy dear thy loving breaft:
Ifrael as on thy fhoulders ftands;
Our names are graven onthe hands
The heart of our eternal prieft. .

For us lie ever interceeds,
Xis heaven-deferving paffion pleads
Prefenting us before the throne;
We want no facrifice befide, -
" By that great offering fanttified, .
i ne. )
One with our head, for ever o HYMN
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 H'YM N CXVIL

% IVE our eternal Prieft L
Bymen and angelsbleft!”
Jefus Chrift, the Crucified,
He who did for all atone,"
From the crofs where once he died
Now he up to heaven is gone.

'a _ Heeverlives, andprays ¢~
For all the faithful race; C
In the holieft place above
Sinnersadvocate he ftands,
Pleads for us his dying love,
" Shews for us his bleeding hands.

3 His body torn and rent ..
He doth to-God prefent; .- -
In that dear memorial fhews :
Ifracl’s chofentribes impreft: . o
All our names the Father knows
Reads them on our Aaron’s breaft.

4 He reads while we beneath
Prefent our Saviour’s death, -
‘Do as Jefus bidsus do,
Signify his flefh and blood,
. Him in a memorial thew,
Offer up the Lamb to God.

5 From this thrice hallow’d fhade
Which Jefu’s crofs hath made,
Image of his facrifice,
Never, never will we rhove,
Till with all his faints we rife,
Rife, and take our place above,

HYMN

1



(8 )

HYMN CXIX.

2 JJATHER, God, who feeft in me

-Only fin and mifery,
See thine own anointed one,
Look on thy beloved Son,

2 Turn from me thy glorious eyes
To that bloody facrifice,
‘Tothefull atonement made,
To the utmoft ranfom paid;

8 Totheblood that fpeaks above,
Calls forthy forgiving love ;
To the tokens of his death
Here exhibited bemeath.

4 Hear his blood’s prevailing ¢
Let thy bowels thg.n reply, »
Then thro’ him the finner fee,
Thenin Jefus ook on me.

v

"HYMN CXX.

1 J'ATHER fec the viftim flain,

Jefus Chrift the juft, the good,

Offer’d up for guilty man,

Pouring out ‘his precious blood,
Him and then thce finner {ze,
Look thro’ Jefu’s wounds on me.

¢ Me, the finner moftdiftreft,
Moft affli&ed, and forlorn,
Stranger to'a moment’s reft,
Ruing that I e’er Iv:as born,

Picrc"d .
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Pierc’d with fin’s invenom’d dart,
Dying of a broken heart,

8 Dying, whom thy hands have made
All thy bleflings to receive,
Dying, whom thy love hath ftay’d,
‘Whom thy pity would have live,
Dying at my Saviour’s fide,
Dying for whom Chrift hath died,
Can it, Father, canitbe?
Whatdoth Jefu’s blood reply ?
If it doth not plead for me,
Letm fouonr ever die;
But if mine thro’ him thou art,
Speak the pardon tomy heart,

HYMN CXXL

1 FATHER, behold thy fav'rite fon
The glorious partner of thy throne
For ever plac’d at thy right hand,
O look on thy Mefliah’s face,
And feal the cov’nant of thy grace,
To us who in thy Jefus ftand.

To us thou haft redemption fent ;
And we again to thee prefent
The blood that fpeaks our fins forgiven,
That fprinkles all the nations round ;
And new thou hearft the folemn found
Loud-eckoing thro’ the courts of heaven.

2 The crofs on Caliary he bore,’
He {uffer’d once to die ne more,

But




B L |
But Ieft a facred pledge behind'z
Sce here !—It on thy altar lies,

Memorial of the facrifice
He offer’d once for all mankind,

Father, the grand oblatisn fee,
Thedeath as prefent now with thee,

As when he gafp’d on earth— Forgive f
Anfwer, and fhew the cutfe romov’£ ’
Accept us in the well-belov’d,

And bid thy world of rebelslive.

HYMN CXXIL

] FATHER, let the finner go,
The Lamb did once atone,
Lo! we to thy juftice fhew
The paffion of the Son ;
Thus toth;e we fet it forth :
He the dying precept gave,
He, who hzth %u};ﬁciexl:t wgorth
A thoufand worlds to fave.

s Can thy juftice ought reply
To our prevailing plea ?
Jefusdied thy grace to buy
For all mankind and me ;
Still before ﬁz righteous throne
Stands the Lamb as newly flains .
Canft thou tum away thy Son,
Orlet him bleed in vain?

8 Still the wounds are open wide,
The blood doth freely flow,
As when firft his facred fide
Receiv’d the deadly blow s

_Lc
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8ull,. &' God, the blood is warm;
Coverd with the blood we are ;.

Find a part it doth not arm,
And frike the finner there !

HYMN CXXIIL

¥ Thiou whofe offering on the tree-
The legal offerings all forethew’d;.
Borrow’d their whole effe@s from thee,
And drew their virtue from thy blood 3
The blood of goats and bullocks flain
Could never for one fin atone :
To purge the guilty offerer’s. ftain
Thine was the-work, and thine alone.

2 Vain in themfelves their duties were,

Their fervices could never pleafe,

'Till join’d with thine, and made to fhare:
The merits of thy righteoufnefs:

Forward they caft a faithful look
On thy approaching facrifice,

And thence their pleafing Saviour took,
And rofe accepted inthe fkies.

@ Thofe feeble types and thadows old
Areallin thee the truth fulfill’d,
And thro” this facrament we hold
" The fubftance in our hearts reveal’d ;
By faith we fee thy fufferings paft
In this myflerious rite brought back,
Arid on thy grand oblation ¢
Itsfaving benefit partake.

4 Memorial of thy facrifice
This euchariftick myflery
The full atoning grace fupplies,
And fan&ifies our gifts in thee ;
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Our l;lerfons and performance pleafe,
While God in thee looks down from
Our acceptable fervice fees,
And w%ifpers all our fins forgiven.

HYMN CXX1V,

1 LL hail, Redeemer of mankind }
Thy life on Calvary refign’d
Did fully once for all'atone,
Thy blood hath paid our utmoft price,
Thine all fufficient facrifice :
Remains eternally alone :

Angels and men might ftrive in vain,
They could not add the fmalleft grain

heaven,

T’augment thy death’s atoning power, |

Thy facrifice is all-complete
The death thou never canft repeat,
Once offer’'d up to die no more.

2 Yet may we celebrate below,
And daily thus thine offering fhew
Expos’d before thy Father’s eyes ¥
In this tremrendous myftery
Prefent thee bleeding on the tree:
Our ever lafting facrifiee ;

Father, behold thy dying Son!
Ev’n now he lays our ranfom dewn;
Ev’n now declares.our fins forgiven::
His flefh is rent, the living way
Js open’d to eternal day,
And o, thro’ him we pafs to heaven¥

Lg HYMN
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HYMN CXXV.

And make thy faithful mercies knows,
thee thro’ Jefus we draw near,
" Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,,
In whom thy fmiling face we fee, ,
In whom thou art well-pleas’d with ms:

s With folemn faith we offer up,
And fpread before thy glorious eyes.
That onfy ground of all our hope,
That precious, bleeding facrifice,
‘Which brings thy grace on finners doway,
And perfe@s all our foulsin onc.

1 p God of our forefathers hear,
[¢]

8 Acecptance thro’ hisonly name,
Forgivenefs in his blood we have 3
But more abundant life we claim
Thro’ him who died our fouls to fave;
To fan&ify usby his blood,
And fill with all the life of Ged.

4 Father, behold thydying Son,
And hear his blood that {fpeaks above;
On us let all thy grace be fhewn,
Peace, righteoufnefs, and joy, and love;.
Thy kingdom come to every heart,
And all thou haft and all thou art,

HYMN CXXVL

1 ATHER to him we turn our face:
‘Who did for all atone,
And worthip tow’rd thy holy place,
. Andfeck thee in thy Son, i
. : im
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g Himthe true ark and mercy-feat
By faith we call to mind,
Faith in the blood atoning yet
For us and all mankind.

- @ Tothee his paffion we prefent,
‘Who for our ranfom dies,
We reach by this great inftrument
Th” eternal facrifice,

4 The Lamb as crucified afrefh
"' Is here held out to men,
The tokens of his blood and flefh
¢ Arconthistablefeen,. :

§ The Lamb his Father now furveys,
Ason this. altar flain,
Still bleeding and imploring grace
Forevery foul of man, ,

‘¢ Father, for us ev’n us he bleeds,
The facrifice receive, .
Forgive, for Jefus intexceeds,
¢ galps in deathem——Forgive /

HYMN CXXVII

3 -DID thine-ancient Ifrael'go
With folemn praife and prayer

To thy hallow’d courts below ~ -

To meet and ferve thee there ?
To thy body, Lerd, -we flee;

This the confecrated fhrine;.
Temple of the Deity,

The real houfe divine:.

Did
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¢ Did they tow’'rd the altar turn
Their hopes and heart and face,
Whence the viétim’s blood was borne
Into the holieft place? .
Tow’rd the crofs we ftill look up,
Tow'ard the Lamb for finmers given,
Thro’ thine only death we hope
To find our way to heaven.

R R La )

3 ...

V. Cax-
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V. Concerning the' Sacrifice of our
Perfons.

HYMN CXXVIII,

3 LL hail, thou mighty to atone!
A To expiate ﬁnis%hitZe alone,
Thou haft alone the wine-prefs trod,
Thou only haft for finners died, -
By one oblation fatisfied
Th’ inexorably righteous God :

Should the whole church in flames arife, «
Offer'd as one burnt-{acrifice,

The finners fmalleft debt to pay,
They could net, Lord, thine honour fhare,
W't{ thee the Father’s juftice bear,

Or bear one fingle fin away.

2 Thyfelf our utmoft price hatt paid,
Thou haft for all atonement made,
For all the fins of all mankind;
God doth in thee redemption give:
But how fhall we the grace receive,
But how fhall we the bleffing find ?

‘We only can accept the grace, .
And humbly our Redeemer praife

‘Who bought the glorious liberty =
The life thou didft ?or all procure
‘We make by our believing fure

Tous who live and die to thee.
While
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8 While faith th’ atoning blood applies;,
Ourfelves aliving facrifice .
We frecly offer up to God :
And none but thofe his glory fhare
Who crucified with Jefus are,
And follow where their Saviour trod,

Saviour to thee our lives we give,
Our meaneft faerifice receive,

And to thy own oblation join, )
Our fuffering and triumphant' head,
Fhro’ altthy Rates thy members lead,

And feat us on the throng divine..

HYMN CXXIX.

3 EE where our great High-Prieft
S - Before the L%l:i app:ars,-
Andon his loving breaft
The tribes of Ifrael bears,
Never without his ople feen,
The head of all believing men ¥’
L4

3 With him the corner ftone
The living ftones conjoin,
Chrift and his church are one,
) One body and one vine,
For us he ufes allyhis powers,
And all he has, or is, is ours.

8 The motions of eur head
The members all purfuc,
_ By hisgood Spirit led
To a&t, and fuffer too;
Whate'er hedid on earth fuftain,
*Till glorious all like him we reign.

HYMN
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HMYMN CXXX.

2 ESU, we folHow thee,
In all thy footiteps tread,
.And pant for f{lll conformity
To our exalted head ;

We would, we would partake
Thy every ftate below,

And {uffer dll things for thy fake, - -
And to thy glory ge.

2 'Wein thy birth are’born,
Suftain thy grief and lofs,
Share in thy want and fhame and fcora,
And die upon thy crofs.

Baptiz’d into thy death
We fink into thy grave,

Till thou the quick’ning fpirit breathe,
And to the utmoft fave.

8 Thou faid’ft ¢ Where’r I am
There fhall my fervant be,”
Matfter, the welcome word we claim,
And die to live with thee;

To us who fhare thy pain
Thy joy fhall foon be given,
And we fhall in thy glory reign,
For thou art now in heaven,

"HYMN CXXXI.

1 @ULD the Savieur of mankind
Without his people die ?
No, to him we allarcjoin’d
As more than ftanders by.
Freely
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Freely as the viim came
To the altar of his crofs, -

We attend the flaughter’d Lamb,
And fuffer for his caufe.

2 Him ev’nnow by faith we fee :

_ Belore our eyes he ftands!

On the fuffering Deity - . . .
We lay our trembling hands, -

Lay our fins upon his: head,
‘Wait on the dread facrifice,

Feel the lovely viétim bleed, -

* And die while Jefus dies!

i .
3 Sinners fee, he dies forath—
And feel his mortal wound,
Proftrate on your faces fall,
And kifs the hallow’d ground ;
Hallow’d by the ftreaming blood, .
Blood, whofe virtue all may know,
Sharers 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 Savieur we adore !

Jefu, Lord, whofe crofs we bear,
Let thy death aur fins deftroy, -

Make us who thy. forrow fhare
Partakers of thy joy.

HYMN

. ,
et e e i e wm
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HYMN CXXKIH.

1 LET heaven and earth proclaimt
Qur common Saviour's name,
Offer’d by himfelf to God
In his temple here beneath,
Himwho fhed for All his blood,
Him for Al who tafted death.
2 By faith év'n now we fee
. The fuffering Deity,
At the head of whole mankind
Lo! hecomes for all to die,
Not a foul jseft behind
Whom he did not love and buy.

Firft-born of msay fons
His blood for us atones,
Saves us from the mortal pain,
1f we by his crofs abide,
If we in the houfe remain
‘Where our elder brotherdied,

HYMN CXXXIIT.

1 Thou, who haft-our forrows took,
Who all our fins didft fingly bear,
To thy dear, bloody crofs we loo{,
We caft us on thy offering there ;
For pardon on thy death rely,
For grace and firength to reach the fky.

2 Welook on thee our dying Lamb,
On thee whom we have pierc’d, and immoum,
Partakers of thy grief and fhame:
Thy anguifh hath our boformns tora, Fo
T
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For us thou didft thy life refign;
Was ever lpve‘or gricf likethine? .
. . - It

g O what a killing ‘thought is this,
A fword to pierce-the faithful heart?
Our fins have flain the Prince of Peace,
Our fin$, which cays’d his mortal {mart;
With him we vow ‘o crucify,
Our fins whichymurder’d,God fhall die !

4 By faith-we nail themto the tree,.
Till notone breath.of life remain, °
But what we can prefent to thee,

(To thee whofg blood hath purg’d our ftain)

Conjoin’d to thy great facrifice,
Well-pleafing in thy Father’s eyes.

5 Thefav’d and Saviour now agree
In clofeft fellowthip.combin’d,
We grieve, and die, and live with thee,
. To thy great Father’s will refign'd;
And God doth all'thy members own
One with thyfelf, for ever one.

HYMN CXXXIV,

, L
1 YESU, we know that thou haft died,
And fhare the death we fhew,
f the frft fruits be fan&ified,

The ldmp is holy too.

v The fheaf was wav’d before the Lord,
When Jefus bow’d his head,
And we who thus his death record
One with himfelf are made.

The

[
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g The flreaf and harveft'is but one
Accepted facrifice,
And we who have thy fuﬂ‘er;ngs known
Shall in thy | hfe arifel

# Still all-involv'd in God we are, ,
And offerd with the Lamb,
Till all in heaven wit! 1 Chn{l appear
Eternally the fame.

"HYM N CXXXV.

\ MAZING love to mortals fhew’d !
The finlefs body of our God .
Was faften’d to the tree;
And fhall our finful. members lxve ?
No, Lord, they fhall not thee furvxve,
They all {hall die with thee.

2 The feet which did to evil ung, | .

" The hands which violent a&s have donc,
‘The greedy heart and eyes,

Bale weapons of i iniquity, - :

We offer up to death with thee. - - .
A whole burnt facrifice, .o

Our fins are on thine altar laid,
We do not for their being plcad
Or circumfcribe thy power:
Bound on thy crofs thou feeft them lie's
Let all this curfed Adam die,.
Die, and revive no mote:

4 Root outthe feeds of pride and luft,.
That each may of thy pafﬁon boaﬁ
‘Which doth the frecdom give :
¢ The world'to me is crucified,
And I who on his Crofs have dlcd

To God forever live.” )
Ma : HYMN
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HV¥YMN CXXXVE

Thou holy Lamb divine,.
How canft thou and finners join ¥
€odiof fi putity,

How fhall mcn concur with thec >

a Offer up one facrifice
Accep tablc to the fleies?
What fhall wretched finners bring
Pleafing to the glorsous King?

3 Only fin we eall curown,
But thou art the darling fon,
Thine it is our God t’appeafe, -
Him thou doft for ever pleafe.

4 We on thee alone depend,
‘With thy facrifice alcend,

. Render what thy grace hath given,.
Life oux ﬁm}s wat»h thee toheaven.

HYMN C.XXXVII.

YE royal priefts of Jefus, rife,
And join the daily I’acnﬁcc,
’}om all be{oevers in his name’

) olfer up the fpotlefs L Lamb.

2 Your meatand your drink-offerings throw
On him who fuffer'd once below,-
But ever lives with God abave,
Fo plead for us his dying love.

s Whate'’er we caft on him alone
Is with his great oblation one,
Ris facrifice doth ours fuftain,
And favour and acceptance gain,

~
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£ On him, who all.-our burdens bears,
We caft our praifes and our prayers,
Ourfelves we offer up to Goc_l[,J 4
Implung’d in hisatominig bloodi - ’

5 Mean are our nobleft sfferings, - .~ *
Poor feeble,unfubflontial things;- * *°
But when to him our fouls welift,
The altar fan&tifiesthe gift,> "> ' " -

6 Our perfonsandroor deeds afpiret |, -
When caft intothat hallow’d fire, -
Our moft imperfeét efforts pleafe
When join'd to: Chrift dur righteoufnefs.

9 Mixt with the facred fmoke we rife,
The fmoke of his burnt facrifice;
By the eternal Spiritdriven
From earth, in Chrift we mount to heaven,.

HYMN CXXXVIIL -

42 ALL praife to the Lord, all praife ishis due,.
To day is his word of promife found true :
We, we are the nations, prefented to God,
Well-pleafing oblations thro’ Jefus’s blood.

2 Poor heathens from far to Jefus we came,
And offer'd we are to God thro’ his name, |
To God thro’ the Spirit ourfelves do we give,
And fav’d by the merit of Jefus we live.

HYMN CXXXIX.

Y OD of all-redeeming grace, ’
By thy pard’ning love compell’d
Upto t}gee our fouls we raife,
Up to thee our bodies yield. - g
. M2 Theu



( 206 )

¢ Thou our facrifice receive,
Acceptable thro’ thy Son,
While ta thee alone we live,
While we di¢ to thee alone,

8 Jutt it is, and goed, and right
That we fhould be wholly thine,
In thy only will delight,
In thy breﬂ‘ed fervice join.

4 O that every thought and word
Might proclaim how goed thou art,
Holinefs unto the Lord . :
Still be written on our hearts .

HYMN €XL:

1 E dies, as now for us he dies
That all-fufficient facrifice -
Subiifts, eternal as the Lamb,”
In every time and place the fame;
To all alike it €co-extends,
Its faving virtue never ends.

o He lives for us to interceed,
For us he doth this moment plead,
And all who could not fee him die
May now with faith’s interior cye
Behold him ftand as ﬂaughtcr’d there,,
And feel the anfwer to his prayet.

3 While.now forusthe Saviour prays,
Father we humbly fuc for grace,.
Poor helplefs dying viftims we,. -
Laden with fin and mifery :

His infinite atonement plead,
Ourfelves prefenting with our head,

Affurd
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4 Affurd we fhall acceptance find,
To Jefus in oblation oin'd,
Where'er the fcatter'd members look,
To him who all our forraws. took,
The faving efflux we receive,

And quicken’d by his paffion live.
HYMN CXLL

3 HAPPY the fouls that follow’d thee
‘T,amenting to th* necurfed wood,
Happy whounderneath the tree
nmoveable in forrow ftood.:

s When natuse felt the deadly blow
By which thy foul to God was driven,
Which (hook with fympathetic woe
Temple, and graves, and earth and heaven.

g O what a time for offering u
Their fouls upon thy faczificc! .
Who would not with thy burden foop,
Andbow the head when Jefus dies!

4 Not all the days before o fince .
‘An hour fo folemn could afford,.
Fox fyffering with our bleeding Pringey. -
For dying with our flaughter'd Lord.
R
5 Yet in this ordinance divine
We fill the facred Ioad may bear; -
And aow we in thy offering join,
“Thy facramental paffion fhare.

6 We caft our fins into that fire .
‘Which did thy facrifice confume,
And every bale and vain defire

To dail ifixion doom.
To daily crucifixion doom. Thow
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7 Thou art with all thy members here,
__In this tremendous myftery 1.~ ¢ .+ .
We joistly before God appear. - .-
To offer up ourfelves: with thce‘ e

§ True folldw'ers of ouﬁ:leedm Lamb
Now on thy daily crofs we die, ;.. »
And mingled in a common flame: . ;
Afce l'ft.numpl'\ant ta. t’he ﬂsyq PRy

. ) M .."1'

23 YTMN cxur.

* OME we tﬁat record
The deathi of our Lord
-The death let us bear, '
B) fanthful remembmnce hls facnﬁce {haro.

s Shall we let our God groan 3
And fuffer alone, - .’ o
Or to Calvary fly, -
Andobly refolve with our Maﬁ:er to die %

>

3 His fervants fhall bc o
Wxthhlmonthetree, R S N
Where Jefus was flain,. - -~ = <7

His cmcxﬁed ﬂ:tvants {tall alway-s remzin.

4 By the cro{‘s we abxde
Where Jefiis hath died,
To-all we are dead, g
The members can never outhve then' own head

Poor mtentS we :
Expe& not to fée e
His glory above, g

Till firt we have drunk of thecup of }ns Tove :

Till
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6 Till firlt we partake
The crofs for his fake,

And thankfully own
The cup of his love and his forrow arc oae,

7 Conformd to his death
¥ we fuffer beneath,
With him we fhall know
The power. of his firft refurrc&ion below,

t ] H his death we receive,
His life we fhall live,
If his crofs we fuftain,
His joy and kis crown we in heaven fhall gain.

"HYMN CXLIIL

1 ATHER, behold ] come to do
Thy will, I come to fuffer too
Thy acceptable will ;
Do with me, Lord, as feems thee good,
Difpofe of this weak flefh and blood,
And alt thy mind fulfil,

2 Thy creaturein thy hands I am,
Frail duft and afhes is my name ;
Thy earthen veflel ufe,
Mould as thou wilt the paffive clay,
But let me all thy will oEey,
And all thy pleafure chufe.

8 Welcome whate’er my God ordain §
Afi& with poverty or pain
This feeble flefh of mune,
gBut rant ne firength to bearmy load)
will not murmurat thy rod,

Qr for rclief repine. My
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4 My fpirit wound (but oh!'be near) )
With what far more than death'| fear;.

The darts of keeneft thame, -
Fulfil’d with more than killing fmartj. "~
And wounded in the tendereft part

I fill adore thy name. S :

5 Beneath thy bruifing hand'I fall,
Whate’er thou fend!ft I take it-all,.

Reproach, or pain, or lofs;

I will not for deliverance pray,
But humbly unte death obey,
The death of Jefu’s crofs.

-

HYMN CXLIK

r ET both Zewsand'Gentiles join,.
L Friends and enemies combine',
Vent their utmoft rage on me,

Still I look thro’ allto thee.

2 Humbly own it is the Lord !"
Let him wave o’er me his fword =
Lo, I bow me tothy will;
Thou thy whole defign fylfil.

g Stricken by thine anger's rod,
Dumb I fall before my God;
Or my dear chaftifer blefs,

Sing the pafchal pfalm of praife..

.4 While-the bitter herbs I eat,
Him I for my foes entreat ;
Let me die, but Oh ! forgive,
Let my pardon’d murderers lives

HYMN
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HY M N .CXLV.

a FATHER, into thy bands dlone
I have my all reftor’d,
‘My all thy property I own,
The fteward of:the Lord.

2 Hereafter none can take away
My life or goods or fame,
Ready at thy ﬁemand to lay
Them down I always am.

g Confiding inthy only love
Thro’ him who died for me,
I wait thy faithfulnefs to prove,
And give back all to thee.

4 Take when thou wilt into thy hands,
And asthou wilt require ;
Refume by the Sabean bands,
Or the devouring fire,

-5 Determin’d all thy will t'obey,
Thy bleffing I reftore;
Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away,
I praife thee evermore,

HYMN CXLVL

1 ATHER, if thou willing be,
’ Then my griels a while fufpend;
Then remove the cup from me, '
Or thy ftrength’ning angel fend;
Would'{t thou havc me futfer on ?
Father, let thy will be done,

Lte
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s Let my flefhbe troubled fill;, ..~ . ¢, !
Fill'd with It'll'orfote'difeafc. o
Let my wounded fpiritfeel - .- - .
Strong, redoubled agonies; -
Meekly I my will refign, . ,
Thine be done, and only thine. :

Patient as my great High-Prie® - = -«
3 In his biu?;mt_:fs of pain, . g
- Moft abandon’d and cﬁﬁte&, o
Father, I the crofs fuftain ;|
All intothy hands I give,
Let me dic or let me live,

4 Following where my Lord hath led,
Thee Lon the crofsadore,
Humbly bow like him my head,
All thy benefits reftore;
Till my fpirit I refign
Breath'd into the hands divine.

HYMN CXLVIIL

t Y ESU, to thec in faith we look,
O that our fervices mightrife
Perfum’d and mingled with the fmoke
Of thy fweet{melling facrifice.

2 Thy facrifice with heavenly powers t

Replete, all-holy, all-divine, ;
Human and weak, and finful ours;
How can the two oblations join ?

g Thy offering doth to ours impart , 31
Its righteoufnefs and faving grace, . |

‘While charg'd with all our fins thou art,
. Todeath dewoted in our place.

Our
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4 Our mean imperfc& facrifice.

On thine is as a burthen thrown,:

Both in a common flame arife,
And both in God’s account are one,

HYMN CXLVIII

t ATHER of mercies hear -
Thro’ thine atoning Son,
Who doth for us in heaven appear,
And prays before thy throne ;

e By that great facrifice -
Which He for us doth plead,
1nto our Saviour’s death baptize,
And make us like our head.

Into the fellowfhip
Of Jefuw’s fufferings take,

Us who defire with him to fleep, -
That we with him may wake:

4 Plant usintohis death,
That we his life may prove,”
Partakers of his crofs beneath . -
And of his crown above, -

HYMN CXLIX.

1 ]ESU, my ftrength and hope,
.J My righteoufnefs and power,
My foul is lifted up
Thy mercy to implore;
My hands I fill ftretch out to thee,
My hands I faften to the tree..

2 No more may thry offend,
Butdo thy work be;‘ow ;

Thou

e A

:
k
|
¥

e e ——
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“Thouknow’ft I fain would fpet'xd
MY life thy praife to fthew ; °
“Nor will thy. gracious love defpile -
A finner's meaneft facrifice. LT

Thy wounds have wounded me,
Thy bloody crofs fubdu'd, .,
1 feel my mifery, IR,
And ever gafp for God ; T
My prayers and griefs and groans I join,
And mingle all my pangs with thine.

4 Jelu, afoulrecgive - o
Upon thine altar caft ‘
To dic with thee and live - :
When all my deaths are patts . :
To liye wheregrief can.neverrife, . . -
And feign with thee above the fkies,

HYMN CL.. '

Y FATHER,' on us the Spisit beflow, .
X' Thro’ which thine evetlafting Son - -
. Offer’d himfelf for manbelow, .. .
" That we, ev’n we before thy throne -
Our fouls and bodies may prefent, . )
And pay thee all thy grace hath lent,

I

2 Oletthy Spirit fan&tify \ PRI
Whate'er to thce we now reftore, B » :
-And make us with thy will comply, - :
With all our mind and foul and power, |
Obey thee as thy faints above :
In perfelt innogence and love.

Vet

T HYMN
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HYMN CLL

’ COME. thou {pirit of contrition,
«.” Fill our fouls with tender fears,
Confcious of our loft condition =
Melt us integracious tears ;'
Juft and holy deteftation
Of our bofom-fins impart; - .
Sins that cans’d our Saviour’s paffion,
Sins that ftabb’d him to the hearr..

2 Fill our fleth with killin§ anguifh,
All our members crucity, S
Let th’ offending nature languith
Till on Jefu’s crofs it diey -
All our fins to death detiver,
Lét notone, not one-furvive ; -
Then we live to God forever,
Then in heaven on earth we live.

. HY M N. CLIE. -

) RM of the Lord, whofe vengeance laid
My fins upon my Saviour’s head,
In mercy now the finnerfee,” - 77
Andoh ! deftroy thém alf inme.”,

2 Accept alligracious asthou art; '~~~
Accept a'mournful finner’s heart,
Who pour miy tears before my-God.
As a poor vi€tim does its blood.

¢ My feeble foul would fainafpire, '
Its zeal and thoughts, and whole defire '
Lift up to thee, through Jefu’s name, -
As a burnt-facrifice, its flame.. SR
Lo Nz o And
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4 And fince it cannot pleafe alane; !‘ BN
Accept it Father thro’ thy Son; .~ ..+ .7
Supported by his facrifice,

Oh may it from his altar rife.. . . . =~ & 5

§ Cloth’d in hisrightcoufnefs receive, . .+
And bid me one with Jefus live,, = .. |
Join all he fanétifes in one,

Onc crofs, one glory, and one crown.. .

HYMN CLIIL

) ATHER, thy feeble children meet,
And make thy faithful mercies known g
Give us thro’ faith the flefh to eat,
And drink the blood of Chrift thy Sony -
_ Honour thine own myfterious ways, ~ .}
Thy facramental prefence fhew, = - - -
And all the fullnefs of thy grace,- . -+ - -+ '~
With Jefus, on our fouls beftow.

2 Father, our facrifice receive;: L
Our fouls and bodies we prefent,
Our goods, and vows, and praifesgive, ~
‘W hate’er thy bounteaus love hathlent; -
Thou can’ft not now eur gift defpife, .
Caft on that all-atoning Lamb, e
Mixt with the bl eeding facrifice,
And offer'd up thro’ Jefu’s name. .

HYMN CLIV -

1 YESU, did they crucify e
J Tht,f-by higheft heavenador™d # ' ' °

Let us alfo go and die L

With our deareft dying Lord! . .
wh ying Lord,

<=
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2 Lord, thou feeft onn"wfﬂfng heart, =~ - -~ .
Knowtt its uppermoft defire, = |
With our nature's life to'part, ",
Meekly on thy ¢rofs Vexpire,. .

8 Fain we would be all Like thee,
Suffer with our Lord beneath =
Crantus full conforntity, = © -
Plunge us deep into thy death, .

4 Now infli@ thé mortal pain, * - k
Now exert thy paffion'’s power, -
Let the man of finbe flain, .. .
Die the flefh to live no more..
CHYMNGeLY. -

PAR

1 ATHER;-Son,'and:Holy Ghoft;. . -
-Onein three, and three. in one,.
As by the celeftial hoft - - .
Let thy will anearth be dopeq . -
Praife by allto thee be given, - °
Glorious Lord of earthand-heaven '+~ -

s Vileft of the fallen race, -~ = -

- Lo! Lanfwertothycatly «: . . )

. Meaneft veffskofthygrace, . . - .. ot
(Grace divinely freeforall) I

Lo, I come to dothy willy .0 1ok oo

All thy counfel to-falfit,’ .- L R

8 Iffo poor aworm 'asjr o
May to thy great glory'live,
All m; a&io}:lg'eanfgﬁyr,y R -
All'my words ad thoughts receive s piy
Claim ma for thy fervice,. claim . .. ...~ 0
AlXL have,and all I am, . . . S
. Nag.o o Take

(.':'! y

R
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4 Take my foul and'body’s owers, i - > -
Take my mem’ry, mind, andwilly 4.
All my goods, arid all my hours, * 1 =0
AT know, and all I feel, . :
All'I think, and {peak,and do; . &
Take my heart—but make it new. & .
§ Now, O God, thine ownlam, , .
Now I give thee back thy own, - -
Freedom, friends, and health, and famey, .
Confecrate to thee alone; o
Thine 1 live, thrice happy I,
Happier ftill for thine I die. -

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, .
One'in three, and thce inong ' %
As bythecdeﬁialhoﬂ, Tt
Let thy will on earth be doreg-
Praifc byall to thee begivem, -~ "
Glorious Lord of carth and heaven,

| o pwese

HYMN CLVL .

; -

1 ‘A LL glory and praife: PRSI
A Tothe Amtientof Days,:». » A
Whowasbom,mdwasﬂainxomnanlp&mg

s SalvatioritoGod, ~ .+ ;" c oo vty

. Who carried ourlead, © .o .
And purchus'd ")gudr‘livcs with the. price of his.
‘ blood.

>

3 And fhall he not have .
The lives which he gave

Such an infinite ranfom for everto fave. .
| | .

—
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Yes, Lord,,wc are thing, . o
And gladly refig o
Our foulsto be, ,ﬁu’d wuh the fulneﬁ divme—

5 Weyield thee. thine own, * 2
We ferve thee alone,
Thy will upon earthas in heaven be done.

6 How, when i it ﬁ:allbe
‘'We cannot forefee ; :
Butoh! letus hvc,ﬁ lct us dxe unto theh 15

-

HY M' N" CLVII'; e

x LET him to whomwe now Bciqng

His fovercign right aflert, \
And'take up eyery thﬁsful fong,

And every lovmg eax;. e e

s Hej ly claims us fos his own
ho bought uswith a pricez -,
The Chriftign lives to Chrift- alonc,,
To Chriftalone hedies, .

3, _]’efu, thine own at laft receive,,
l:':lﬁl our beart’s defire,, . . ¢+
An lctasmdwm hvg., . Q' /‘
Ahdmﬂzy caufe expire, )

4 Our foulsand bodxeswcnf;gm, .o ox

‘ Wxﬁx_)oy werenderthee . -

-« Qurallnelo BEEX Qs but th;n& e A
'Ihm all eternity . o

L

’
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VL. After the SACRAMENT. :

"HYM N CLVHE: -

s ALL praife to God above” . . "
» " In whom we have believ'd ¥ .
The tokens of whofe dying love
We have ev'n.now receiv'd, - :

. Have with his flefh been fed,
And drapk his preeious blood :~ A

His precious blood is drink indeed, )
His flelh immeortal food,  * e :

g Owhatatafleisthis . = = . . ]
Which now in:Chrift-we knew,. . -
- An eameft of our glorious blifs,. - - - .
Our heayen bagun below! ..+ . . .

When hethe table fpreads, , .~ -
How royal is the eheart -~ @ ‘¢
With rapture we lift up. our heads,.
And own that Godishares - - -+ - s 3 w
§ Hebidsustaftehisgrace,, . ... -
The joys of angelsprove,. -~ "~ .. "
The ftammerers tongues are. loos'd to- praifé- - .
Our dear Redeemerslove,.. . . ... .. .»
© Salvationtoour Ged' - . . ... ...
That fits upon the threne;: - . :
Salvation bealike beftow’d R
. @Qohis tivmphantSonl: . . .2

N

>
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4 The Lawb for Ganers flain, .
Who died to die no more,
Let all the ranfom’d fons of mén
‘With all his hofts adorc:_

Let earth and heaten be join'd -
His glories to difplay,

And hymn the Saviour of mankind ,
Inone eternal day.” = ' .

H ¥Y.M N-CLIX. - .

1 "LL glory and praife to Jefusour Lord?
A His ranlbmi'r?g rice \’Ire gladlyrecord, " -
Hisbloody oblation and'death onthe tree, . =
Hath purchas’d alvation and heaven for me..

¢ The Saviour hath died for me and for’you,
The blood is applied, the record is true; * ©
The fpirit bears witnefs, and fpeaks in the bleod,
And gives us the fitnefs for living with God.* -

HYMN  CLX.

1 ELCOME deflicious facred chear,
Welcome my God, my Saviour dear!
O with me, in me, }ve'anddweld ;
‘Fhine, earthly joy furpaffes quite,
The depths of thy fupreme delight
Not angel-tongues cin fullyteR. = - .

-2 What ftreams of fweetnefs fronr the bow! -
Surprize and deluge all:my foul, -
Sweetnefs which is, and'mikés divine,”
Surely from God’s right-hand thy flow,:
From thence deriv’d to carth below,
To cheer us with immortal wine. :
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g Soon as I tafte theheavenly bread, .- ..,
What manna o'er my foul is thed, . .,
Manna that angels never knewr L
Vi&orious fweetnefs fillsmy heart, .. ¢
Such as my God delights t'impart,
Mighty to fave and fin tubdue.

ALY

el

4 1 had forgot my heavenly birth, SRR
My foul gcgcn'r«te clave toearth,’ Dot
Infenfe and fin’s bafe pleafures drown'd,
When God affim’d humanity, *
Andfpilt his facred blood formse, .- - 7 T
To wath, and lift me fromthe ground. - -
§ Soonashis love hasrai’d meup, . -
He mingles bleflings in a cup, -
And Fwectly meets my ravifh’'d tafte;
Joyous I'now throw off my load, .
I caft my fins and careor Giod, -+~
And wine bccomesa wing at laft.

€ Upbornme on this, I mount, I fly;
Regaining fwift my native tky, =
1 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 for me..

HYMN CLXL

Therefore with Angels and Awch-
o Angels, &c. '
3 QRD, ard God of havenl} powers, -
Theirs—=——yet oh! benignly ours; . -
_Glorious King, let earth proclaim, . < ..:
Worms attempt to chaunt thy name. - :I'h\
[ . E R ce
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2 Thee to laud it fongs divine,
Angels and arch-angels join ;-
We with them our voices raife,
Echc’)mg thy eternal praife. -
s Holy, holy, holy. Lord, - .
Live by heaven and earth ador’d?

Full of thee they evercry . .
Glory be to Géd moft high! . o
- HYMN CLXIL
1 HOSANNA'H in the higheft -
To'our exalted Savidur, -
Who left behind .
_For all mapkind- <" .~ -
Thefe tokens of his favour: ::
His bleeding love and mesay, -
Hisall-redceming paffion, .
Who heredifplays - ..
And gives the grace
Which brings us our falvation, : .

3 Louderthan gather'd waters,
Or burfting peals of thunder, . .~
We lift our voicg -
Andfpeak our joys,. .
And fhout our loving wonder}

\

Shout all our elder brethrean, -
While we record the ftory
Ofhim that came,
And fufferd fhame
‘To carry us to glory.

3 Angels in fixt amazement.
Around our alars hover,
With eager gaze~
Adore the grace' -+
Of our eternal lover: . .

imfelf
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Himfelf and aH his folnefs - -, .

Who gives tothe believer; .. (
And by this bread L
Whoe’er are fed R

Shall live with God for ever!’

HYMN CLXIL

Glory be to God on high, and on
Earth Peace, &c. - :

1 GLORY be to God on high,
God whofe glory fills the fky =
Peace on carth to man forgiven, -
Man the well-belov’d of heaven!

¢ Sovereign Father, heavenly King, -
Thee we now prefume to fing,
Glad thine attributes confels,
Glorious all and numberlefs,

s Hail by all thy works ador’d,

Hail the everﬁf’cing Lord !~
Thee with thankful hearts we prove,. .
Lord of power, and God of love. .-

4 Chrift our Lord and God we own,
Chrift the Father’s only Son:
Lamb of God for finners flain,
Saviour of offending man, _

5 Bow thine car, in mercy bow, .
Hear, the world’s atonement thow:. . ~
%_efu, in thy name we pray,

ake, O take our fins away. -

'. g Powerful

e e e s
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6 Powerful advocate with Ged,

Juftify us by thy blood ! ‘

Bow thine ear, in mercy bew:
Hear the world's atonement thou ¥

7 Hear, for thou, O Chrift, alone,
With thy glorious Sire art one,

One the Foly GhoR with' thee;
Onc fupreme cternal three !

HYMN CLXIV.

1 QONS of éod, triumﬁhmt rife,. -

Shout th’ accomplifh’d facrifice, .

Shout your fins in Chrift forgiven,

Sons of Gad, and heirs of heaven!

2 Ye that-round our altars throng,
Liftning angels join the fong :
Sing with us, ye hcavenly 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 Chuift and one with God. .

4 Chrift, of all our hoPcs,' the feal
Peace divine in Chrift we fecly
Pardon to our fouls applied,
Dead for all, for me he dicds

5 Sin fhall tyranizz no more,

Purg’d it’s guilt, diffolv’d it's power,

Jefus makes our hearts his throne,
“There he lives, and reigns alone,

o

Grace

B U

B D R U

P
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6 Grace our every shought controuts,
Hecaven is open’d in our fouls, °
Everlafting Life is -won,

i Glory is on earth bogus. s

2 Chriftin us; iz himwefce
Fulnefs of the Deity,
Beam of the ctarnal beam;
Life divine we tafte in him, . N

8 Him by faith we talte below, .
Mightier joys ordain’d to know,
When his utmoft grace we prove,

‘t Rife to heaven by perfeét love,

i Lo
HYMN CLXV.

Who thus remember thee!:
What tongue can tell our {weet accord,

!
E_ 1 ow haipy are thy fervants, Lord,
i
j Our perfet harmony !

¢ Who thy myfterious fupper fhare, v

Here at thy table fed, -
Many, and vet but one we are,
One undivided bread. !

! g One with the living bread divine,

o Which now by faithweeat, ~ = *

Our hcarts, and minds, and fpirits join, © ~
And all in Jefu$ meet. o

| 4 So dear thetic where fouls agree
; In Jefu’s dying love ;

‘ Then only c¢an it clofer be,

: "When all are join’d above,

i

Lo

- - HYMN
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1 H APPY the faints of former days
‘Who firft continued in the word, " -
A fimple lowly loving race, -
True followers of t-heu' Lamb-like Lord&

2 In holy fellowfhip they hv’d
Nor would from the. commandment mch,,
But every joyful day receiv'd _
The tokens of cxpiring love. :

g Not then above their Maffer wxfc,
They fmple in his paths remain’d,
And call’d tomind his facrifice .. .,
With ﬁe&'aﬁ ';nuh and love unfeign’d.

4 Fram heufe to ﬁbu& they broke the: bread
Impregnated with life divine, . .~ = .
And rank the fpirit of their head .
Tranlmitted in the faqmd WInee.. - -

é With Jefu’s conftant prcfence bleft, . . . ;.
While duteousto his dying word, |,
They kept the euchariftic feaft, .
And fupp’d in Eden with theix Lnrd.

6 Throughout their fpotlefs lives was feen
The virtue of this heavenly food,
Superior to the fons of men.
y foar'd aloft, and walk’d wnh God.
70 what a‘flame of facred love
Was kindled by the altar’s fire!- |
They liv'd on earth likc thofe abov €, .
Glad rivals of the heavenly choir.

’

Oz '’ Strong
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8 Strong in the firength herewith receivid, -~
And mindfu} 8f the Crucified;’ © °
Hisconfefforsforhim they livd, - * ~ "~ *
For him his faithful martyrs died. -

9 Their fouls from chains of flefh releas’d, * *
By torture from their bodies driven -
With violent faith the kingdom feiz'd, * *
And fought and forc'd their way to heaven.

30 Whercis the pure primeval flame, © ~ *
Which in their faithful bofom glow’d ? -
Where are the followers of the Lamb,
The dying witnefles for God ? .

11 Why is the fuithful feed decreas’d " "
The life of God extin& and dead? -
The daily facrificc is ceas’d, 7
And charity to heaven is fled.

18 Sad mutual caufes of decay, - o

Slacknrefs and vice together move,” :

Grown cold we caft the means away,  ~
And quench'd the-lateft fpark of love.

13 The facred figns thou didft ordain,
Our pleafant things are all 13id watte;
Fo men of lips and hearts profane, ’
To dogs and fwine, and heathen caft.

14 Thine holy ordinance contemn’d :
N Hath letthe flood of evilin, | = =
And thofe who by thy name aré nam’d,
The finners unbaptia’d out-fin,  *

15 But canft Thou not thy work revive
Once more in our degenerate years ?
O wouldft thou with thy rebels ftrive, .
And melt them into gracious tears !
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16 O wouldft.thou to thy chwch return} . & =

For which the faithful remmant fighs, -

‘Reftore the daily fagrifice.

For which the drooping nations mowsny 1

17 Return, and with thy fervants fit,
. Lord of the facramental feaft,
And fatjate us with heavenly meat, ’
+» And make the world thy happy guctt.

18 Now let the fpoufe, reclin’d on thee,.
Come up out of the widernefs,
From every-fpot, and wrinkle free,

And wafk'd, a}nd pexfe&ied in grace, -

3g Thou hear’ft the Eh:ad ing Spirit’sgroan,
9 Thou knawft she groaning Spirit’s will =
Come in thy gracious kingdom down
And all thy ranfom’d fervants feal.

20 Come quickly, Lerd, the Spirit cries,.
The number of thy laints complete;,
Come quigkly, Lord, the bride replies,
Andmake us alifor glory meet.. .

21 Ere&thy tabernacle here, S
‘The new Ferufalem fend down, .
Thyfelf amidft thy faints appear,. - .
Andfeat us on thy dazling throne:

sz Begin the great millenjal ﬁaf;«_

Now, Saviour, with a&xout.déﬁ:crid;; 4

Thy ftandard in the heavens difplay, .

And bring the joy which ne'es fhall ead !

¥
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Beginning with ihe firlt Line of every Hymn.

- . . N

A.
’ Page
H tell usnomore —_ -— o
Ah give me, Lord, my fins tomourn: 6
Ah giveus, Saviour, to partakc | - 80
All glory and praife 18
- All glory and-praife to jefus our Lord 121
AH hail, Redeemer of mankind ., = | . og
All hail, thoumighty toatone - =— . .. Q7
Allhail, thou fuffering Son of Ged =~ ~— 79
All lovmg, all-redecming Lord —_— 65
A\l praife to God above [t 120
Al praife to the Lord, all pmfe w}us doe.  rog
Amazing myftery of love ey
» Amazinglove to mortals fhew’d. - . 103
And can we call to mind . e . 8%
And fhall Ilethim go . 61
Arm of the Lord, whole vengcance La:d L 11§
Author of hfcduune — . . ge
Auithor of our falvation, thee o as

X o B.
Bleft be the Lord, for ever bleft: — a8
" Blaft be the love, for tverbleft - 64
But foon the.tender life will die -— 27
- By the pi&ure of thy paﬁion -— o9

C.

Gmﬁourpa.ﬂ’ovafor uy — - 5
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Comeallwhotrulyhewr 1/ ¢ cooms -
Come hither all, whofe grovelling tafte :
Come, Holy Ghott, {et to thy feal

(s

ttothyfeal .- .. . .6
Come, Holy Ghoft, thineinfluence {hc_d._, -t

ome, let us join with one accord .- . —
Comethou fpirit of contrition = e _
Come to the feaft, for Chrift invites.

Come to the fupper, come

Page
g0,

3 *7;:

. 69 .
115 -

Come thou everlafting Spirit  e——m— _ 4 7
Come we that record — — 103‘
. T
Did thine antient Ifrael go,  —esna B5
Praw near ye Blood-befprinkled-race . - 5O

Dying friend of finners, hearus | ——

‘ N

“Ettrnal Spirit gonc’up"t'm.h" h —_—
Expiring gn*d\c finnér’s plaz:ge L E——

- .
- L N KA

Father, God; who feeft in me’
Father, hear the bloodiof Jefus =

AFather, bchpldi cm;eto}d'o" : ——-—— .
Father, Behold thy favourite Sonn - .7 gg 4

Father, into thy hands alohe. e lg3g
_Father, ifthouwilling be e’ ™ 7 13g
Father, I offer thee thineown' = i .’ T
Father, letthe finnergo = weemeeee "gt.
Father of everlaftinglove” = e . ' 4§
Father of mercies, hear ~  w———u =~ ig -

Father, onu théf&iritbeﬁsw:; po—— 1i4

Father, fecthe viftim flain =~ ‘—i. 70
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft - e R

Father, thre grace we chim . = i

Father, thy fecble children mees."«"."

Father, thy own in Chrift reccive, .
Father, to him weturnour face = —
Forgive, the Saviour cries - . | e
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Give:us, O, Lord, the éhildven’s bread '

S
Give us this day, all bounteous Lord .63
Glory be to God on high R s S 2 7 2
Glory to him who frecly fpent - . 3

God incomprehenfible =~ —=' | e 43
God of all-rcdeeming grace ~ ———— 10

God of unexampled grace 1

N T VCHe s e
.Happy the manto whom ’tis given = r==— 50
Happy the fints of former days = emeee 127
Happy thefouls that follow’d thee =~ —— 107
Happy the foulsto Jclusjoin'd =~ e 71 °
Heartsof flone, telent, relent’ = comeme -8
He dies,.as now for us hedigs. ——w= 106 -
Hofgonahin the higheft | weme= e 123
How.dreadfilis the miyftery ———— 40 "
How glorious is the life above’ == " * 75

How happy are thy fervants, Lord 126
.How long,yO Loxg!,/ fhallwe = e 54
How:long, thou faithful God, fhall 1. == . 42 /
How richly is thy table fior'd ©  =~— = 34
Jefu; at whole lipreme comtnand ~ e——= . 23
Jefu, dearredééming Lord © e . 25
Jefo, did they €ruci - IR
Jefu; my Lord and god, eft - 48
efu, my firength and hepe . =——— ., 128
efu, regard the plaintive cry . — ? :
jcﬁx‘? finner’sfriend, ireceiveus e 8
Jefd, Son ofiGod dxaw near  ~——— . 4@y
Jefby, fuffering deit D e ‘g0

- Jofin, thy weakeft i{rvants"blefs h

Jefu, tothee for help we call _—
_]eﬁx,wthce in faith we look ——
Jeftr, we follow thee :

Jefa, e know thatthau haft dy'd, - -

‘?!:i- e
Flg &R
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: Page’

‘efu, we thyus cbey , ) 3&

" Jefu,onthec wefeed - - 7 cmebssidasitr w018y
n an accepted timeof love v - ettt 4 w'ﬂ;z:‘
hi Jefus we live, in Jofus we reft: i s ot
In that fad micmorable night - -+« elbubic R apt
In' this expreflive bread 1 fee — x

s not the cup of blefliztg bieft — g,

g ui"‘l(‘ Sl

Lamb of God, for whom 'W!c‘langui{h - 54
Lamb of God, whofe bleeding love -+ e v1igig5h

Let all whortruly bear — T g
Eetboth Jews and Gentiles joint =+’ ' 170"
Let heaven and eanth proclaim — 101

Let him to whom we now belong’ - arg

Lift up youreyes of faithand fee -+~ ~wims - ppr
Liftyoureyes cffaith and look - 1 ' - sess 14
Live ourctemnal prieft - - coemsaeri 00 88
Lord and God 'OP heavenly powers * - w=  ya3a<
Rord;if now thou pafeftby us. - " ‘wsees - - g -
Lord of life, thy followersfee = e - 26
Lord, thou knoweft my fimplenefs - -wimsa  80.-

[ERTPE

O .. o
O God of our forefathers, hear  eemee g4

O Godoffaith and-love — ;
O God that hear'ft the:pfayer - = - Saetan ' in g
O:God, thy word we claim 'y

O glorious inftrument divine: e 85
O:rock ofourfalvationyfee - = wieaaeiic . gy

© the depthof love divine - eiaa o ¢ 27 4y
O the grace-on man beflow’d: = . woeaie 7 yy
O the length, and breadth, andheight - w35

O thou cternal vi&im flain = wemem: - o . "5
O thou holy Lambdivine = cese - . .10g
O thou pafchal Lamb of God — 96

O:thou, who hanging on the crofs ~ —<e g7

© thou, who haft-our forrows took: == ‘<g@1

O thou, who this myftcrious bread.  —— 20
' _ (6
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Lo PO R o Page
“Q'thou, whom finaers love, whofe cate -~ 6o
QGithou, whole offering on the tree:  we - . 9%
4O what a-foul-tranfporting feaft — ' 70
‘Our paflover forus is flain. = - g2
Brince of lifefor finnersfain ~ —ee 18
. — I ‘ R..' oo v h _' .
Rgtumingto his father's throne -~ — o7

Returning to-his throne above —_— 74
Rock of I&ael, clefiforme = me- C— e

Saviour, and can it be  emsmmmn i 32
Saviour of my foul from fin —— g5”
Searcher of heasts, in ours appear —_ 53
See there the quickning caufe of all - 84.
Ses where our great High Prieft —_— 98 -
‘Sinful, and blind, and PoOT © e ' 49 .
Sinner, withawe draw near = - e l‘zg
Son of God thy bleffing grant —_— 36
Sons of God, triumphant rife —_— 125
R Y W * .
Take and eat,the Saviour faith = o 76
The heavenly ordinances Thine *- — 45
Thee, king offaints, we praiff - e ne
Then let us go, and take, and eat e 8.
Thiy, this is he that came ..~ . ——ee . 52
"Tis done, the-atoning:work is done™ = g0 )
"Tia.not adead external fign * * —— = g9 .
Thou God of boundlefs power and grace 44
Thou Lamb that fufferedft on the tree C 8y

Theou very pafehal Lamb — gy
Tremendouslove b all ma’nkint% — 33
Truth.of the-pafchal facrifice - — = 3o

v
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) Page |
Vigtim divine, thy grace wechaim == 86

Woelcome delicious, facred cheer ~ —— 131
What are thefe array’d in white 78
Where fhatl this memorialend  —e— 7%
Who is this that comes from far —— 13

‘Whither fhall our full fouls afpire — 74
Why did my dyingLord ordain ~ ——— 38
With pity, Lord, a finner fce — 56
Worthy the Lamb-of endlefs praife - 38
Would the Saviour of mankind —_— 99,

Y.
Ye faithful fouls, who thus record ~ —— 64
Ye royal priefts of Jefus, rife = ~——— 304
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