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LORD's SUPPER.

HYMN I.

I. As it is a Memorial of the Sufferings and Death

of CHRIST.

IN

N that fad memorable night,

When Jefus was for us betrayed ,

He left his death-recording rite,

He took, and bleſséd , and brake the bread,

And gave his own their laſt bequeſt,

And thus his love's intent expreſt :

2 Take, eat, this is my body given

To purchaſe life and peace for you,

Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven ;

Do this my dying love to fhew,

Accept
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Accept your precious legacy,

And thus, my friends, remember me.

3 He took into his hands the cup,

To crown the facramental feaſt,

And full of kind concern looked up,

And gave what he to them had bleft,

And drink ye all of this, he faid ,

In folemn memory of the dead.

4 This is my blood which feals the new

Eternal covenant of my grace,

My blood fo freely fpilt for you,

For you and all the finful race,

My blood that fpeaks your fins forgiven,

And juftifies your claim to heaven.

5 The grace which I to all bequeath,

In this divine memorial take,

And mindful of your Saviour's death,

Do this, my followers, for my fake,

Whofe dying love hath left behind,

Eternal life for all mankind.

HYMN II.

N this expreffive bread I fee

down for me,

And beat, and bruiféd, and ground :

The heavy plagues, and pains, and blows

Which Jefus fufferéd 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 Redeemer bore :

Into his bones the fire he fent,

Till all the flaming darts were ſpent,

And juſtice aſkéd no more.

Why



( 3 )

3 Why haft thou, Lord , forfook thine own ?

Alas, what evil hath he done,

The ſpotlefs lamb of God ?

Cut off, not for himſelf but me,

He bears my fins on yonder tree,

And pays my debt in blood.

4 Seized by the of finful man,
rage

I ſee him bound, and bruiſéd, and ſlain ,

'Tis done, the martyr dies !

His life to ranſom ours is given,

And lo! the fierceft fire of heaven

Confumes the facrifice.

5 He fuffers both from man and God,

He bears the univerſal load

Of guilt and mifery;

He fuffers to reverſe our doom :

And lo ! my Lord is here become

The bread oflife to me!

HYMN III.

HEN let us go, and take, and eat

The heavenly, everlaſting meat

For fainting fouls prepared ;

Fed with the living bread divine

Diſcern we in the facred fign

The body ofthe Lord.

2 The inftruments that bruifèd him fo,

Were broke and ſcattered long ago,

The flames extinguiſhed were ;

But Jefu's death is ever new,

He whom in ages paft they flew,

Doth ftill as flain appear.

3 The
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3
The oblation fends as ſweet a fmell,

Evén now it pleaſes God as well

As when it firft was made ;

The blood doth now as freely flow,

As when his fide received the blow

That fhewed him newly dead.

4 Then let our faith adore the Lamb,

To-day as yeſterday the fame,

In thy great offering join,

Partake the facrificial food,

And eat thy fleſh, and drink thy blood,

And live forever thine.

HYMN

1

IV.

L

ET all who truly bear,

The bleeding Saviour's name,

Their faithful hearts with us prepare,

And eat the paſchal lamb.

Our paffover was flain

At Salem's hallowed place,

Yet we who in our tents remain,

Shall gain his largest grace.

2 This euchariftic feaft

Our every want fupplies,

And ftill we by his death are bleft,

And fhare his facrifice.

By faith his fleſh we eat,

Who here his paffion fhew,

And God out of his holy feat

Shall all his gifts beſtow.

3 Whothus our faith employ,

His fufferings to record,

Even now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our Lord,

A
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As though we every one

Beneath his cross had flood,

And feen him heave, and heard him groan,

And felt his guſhing blood.

4 O God! ' tis finiſhed now !

The mortal pang is paſt !

By faith his head we fee him bow,

And hear him breathe his laЯ ;

We too with him are dead,

And fhall with him arife,

The croſs on which he bows his head,

Shall lift us to the fkies.

1

HYMN V.

O

Thou eternal Victim , flain ,

A facrifice for guilty man,

Bythe eternal Spirit made,

An offering in the finner's ftead,

Our everlaſting prieft art thou,

And pleadeft thy death for finners now.

2 Thy offering ftill continues new,

Thy vefture keeps its bloody hue,

Thou ftandeft the ever-flaughtered Lamb,

Thy priesthood ftill remains the fame,

Thy years, O God, can never fail ,

Thy goodness is unchangeable.

3 O that ourfaith may never move,

But ftand unfhaken as thy love,

Sure evidence ofthings unfeen ,

Now let it pass the years between,

And view thee bleeding on the tree,

My God, who dies for me, for me!

D HYMN
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H Y M N VI.

A My fins which have thy body torn,

Give me with broken heart to fee

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 daughters I

Might ftand and fee my Saviour die,

Smite on my breaſt and inly mourn,

But never from thy crofs return !

HYMN VII.

COME

NOME Holy Ghoft, fet to thy ſeal,

Thine inward witneſs give,

To all our waiting fouls reveal

The death by which we live.

2 Spectators ofthe pangs divine

O that we now may be,

Difcerning in the facred fign

His paffion on the tree.

3
Give us to hear the dreadful found

Which told his mortal pain,

Tore up the graves, and fhook the ground,

And rent the rocks in twain.

4 Repeat the Saviour's dying cry,

In every heart fo loud,

That every heart may now reply,

This was the Son of God!

HYMN
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HYMN VIII.

OME to the fupper, come,

COM

Every foul may be his gueſt,

Jefus givesthe general word ;

Share the monumental feaft,

Eat the fupper ofyour Lord.

In this authentic fign

Behold the ſtamp divine :

Chrift revives his fufferings here,

Still expoſes them to view,

See the Crucified appear,

Now believehe died foryou!

HYMN IX.

1 NOME hither all, whofe grovéling taſte

wafte,

chear ;Save your expence, and mend your

Here God himself's prepared and dreft,

Himſelf vouchfafes to be your feaſt,

In whom alone all dainties are.

Come hither all, whom tempting wine

Bows to your father Belial's fhrine,

Sin all your boaft, and fenfe your God ;

Weep nowfor what ye've drank amiís,

And lofe yourtaſte of fenfual bliſs

By drinking here your Saviour's blood.

2 Come hither all, whom fearching pain,

And confcience's loud cries arraign,

D 2
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Producing all yourfins to view:

Tafte ; and difmifs your guilty fear,

O tafte, and fee that God is here,

To heal yourfouls, and fin fùbdue.

Come hither all, whom careless joy

Doth with alluring force deftroy,

While looſe ye range beyond your bounds :

True love is here, that paffes quite,

And all your tranfient, mean delight

Drowns, as a flood the lower grounds.

3 Come hither all, whofe idol love,

While fond the pleafing pain ye prove,

Raiſes your foolish raptures high,

True love is here, whofe dying breath

Gave life to us ; who tafted death,

And dying once, no more cañ die.

Lord, I have now invited all :

And inftant ſtill the guests fhall call,

Still fhall I all invite to Thee :

ForO my God, it ſeems but right

In mine, thy meaneft fervant's fight,

That where all is, there all ſhall be.

HYMN X.

1 own in Chrift

Who deeply for our follies grieve,

And caft our fins away,

Refolved to lead our lives anew ,

Thine only glory to purfue,

And only thee obey.

2 Faith in thy pardoning love we have,

Willing thou art our fouls to fave,

For

E
X
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For Jefu's fake alone :

Jefus thy wrath hath pacified,

Jefus, thy well-beloved hath died

For all mankind to atone.

3 The death fuftained for all mankind,

With humbleft thanks we call to mind,

With gratefuljoy approve ;

And every foul of man embrace,

And love thedearly-ranfoméd race,

Inthe Redeemer's love.

4 Receive us then, thou pardoning God,

Partakers of his flesh and blood

Grant that we now may be :

The Spirit's atteſting ſeal impart,

Andſpeak to every finner's heart,

The Saviour died for thee !

3

HYMN XI.

O

God, that hearéft my prayer,

Attend thy people's cry,

Who to thy houfe repair,

And on thy death rely,

Thy death which now we call to mind,

And truft our legacies to find.

Thou meeteft them that joy

In thefe thy ways to go,

And tothy praiſe employ

Their happy lives below ;

And ftill within thy temple-gate,

For all thy promiféd mercies wait.

We wait to obtain them now,

We feek the Crucified ,

And at thy altar bow ;

And long to feel applied

D 3
The
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4

1

The blood for our redemption given,

And eat the bread that came from heaven:

Come then, our dying Lord,

To us thy goodneſs fhew,

In honour of thy word

The inward grace beftow,

And magnify the facred fign,

And prove the ordinance divine.

HYMN XII.

1

JES

ESU, fuffering Deity,

Can we help remembering thee,

Thee whoſe blood for us did flow ,

Thee, who diedſt to ſave thy foe !

2 Thee, Redeemer of mankind,

Gladly now we call to mind,

Thankfully thy grace approve,

Take the tokens of thy love.

3 This for thy dear fake we do,

Here thy bloody paffion fhew,

Till thou dost to judgment come,

Till thy arms receive us home.

4
Then we walk in means no more,

There their facred uſe is o'er ;

There we fee thee face to face,

Savéd eternally by grace.

H Y M N XIII:

COM

NOME all who truly bear,

The name of Chrift your Lord,

His laft myfterious fupper fhare,

And keep his kindeſt word :

Hereby

1
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Hereby your faith approve

In Jefus crucified,

In memory of my dying love

Do this, he faid, and died.

,

2 The badge and token this,

The fure confirmingfeal

That he is ours, and we are his,

The fervants of his will ,

His dear peculiar ones,

The purchaſe ofhis blood ;

His blood which once for all atones,

And brings us now to God.

3 Then let us ftill profefs

Our Maſter's honoured name,

Stand forth his faithful witneffes,

True followers of the Lamb :

In proofthat 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 memberſhip we fhew,

And in the fold remain ;

The fheep of Ifrael's fold,

In England's paftures fed,

And fellowſhip with all we hold,

Who hold it with our Head.

1

• FAT

HYMN XIV.

ATHER, hear the blood of Jefus,

Speaking in thine ears above !

From thy wrath and curfe releafe us,

Manifeft thy pardoning love;

O receive
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O receive us to thy favour,

For his only fake receive,

Give us to our bleeding Saviour,

Let usby thy dying live.

2 " To thy pardoning grace receive them,"

Once he prayed upon the tree,

Still his blood cries out, 66 Forgive them,

All their fins were purged by me."

Still our Advocate in heaven

Prays the prayer on earth begun,

" Father, fhew their fins forgiven,

Father, glorify thy Son !"

HYMN XV.

1

' DY

YING friend of finners, hear us

Humbly at thy cross who lie,

In thine ordinance be near us,

Now the ungodly juſtify :

Let thy bowels of compaffion

To thy ranfomed creatures move,

Shew us all thy great falvation ,

God of truth, and God of love.

2 Bythy meritorious dying

Save us from this death of fin,

Bythy precious blood's applying,

Make our inmoft nature clean ;

Give us worthily to adore thee,

Thou our full Redeemer be,

Give us pardon, grace, and glory,

Peace, and power, and heaven in Thee.

HYMN

&Co.

Le

S

1



( 13 )

1

1

NOME, thou everlaſting Spirit,

COME
Bring to every thankful mind,

All the Saviour's dying merit

All his fufferings for mankind :

True recorder of his paſſion ,

Now the living faith impart,

Now reveal his great ſalvation ,

Preach his golpel to our heart.

2 Come, thou witnefs of his dying,

Come, remembrancer divine,

Let us feel thy power applying

Chrift to every foul and mine ;

Let us groan thine inward groaning,

Look on him we pierced, and

All receive the grace atoning

All the ſprinkled blood receive,

HYMN

3

XVI.

grieve,

H Y M N XVII.

2 I that fpeak in righteouſnefs,

Son of God and man I am,

Mighty to redeem your race ;

Jefus is your Saviour's name.

WHO

is this, that comes from far

Clad in garments dipt in blood !

Strong, triumphant traveller,

Is he man, or is he God?

Wherefore are thy garments red ,

Dyed as in a crimson fea ?

They that in the wine-fat tread

Are not ſtained ſo much as thee.

4 I the
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4 I the Father's favourite Son

Have the dreadful wine-prefs trod,

Borne the vengeful wrath alone,

All the fierceft wrath of God.

HYMN XVIII:

L

IFT your eyes of faith and look

On the figns he did ordain !

Thus the bread of life was broke,

Thus the Lamb of God was flain,

Thus was fhed on Calvary

His laft drop ofblood for me!

2 See the flaughtered facrifice,

See the altar ftained with blood !

Crucified before our eyes,

Faith difcerns the dying God,

Dying thatour fouls might live,

Gafping at his death, Forgive !

HYMN XIX.

'ORGIVE, the Saviour cries,

They know not what they do,

Forgive, my heart replies,

FOR

And all my foul renew ;

I claim the kingdom in thy right,

Who nowthyfufferings fhare,

And mount with thee to Sion's height,

And fee thy glory there.

HYMN

B
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3

4

HYMN XX.

AMB of God, whofe bleeding love

We thus recal to mind,

Send the answer from above,

And let us mercy find ;

Think on us, who think onthee,

And every ftruggling foul releaſe ;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

By thine agonizing pain,

And bloody fweat, we pray,

By thy dying love to man,

Take all our fins away :

Burft our bonds, and fet us free,

From all iniquity releaſe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

Let thy blood by faith applied

The finner's pardon feal,

Speak us freely juftifiéd,

And all our fickneſs heal :

Bythy paffion on the tree,

Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

Never will we hence depart,

Till thou our wants relieve,

Write forgiveneſs on our heart,

And all thine image give :

Still our fouls fhall cry to thee

Till perfected in holineſs :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

HYMN
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HYMN

3

XXI.

OD ofunexampled grace,

G

Matter of eternal praiſe

We in thy paffion find :

Still our choiceft ftrains we bring,

Still the joyful theme purſue,

Thee the friend of finners fing,

Whofe love is ever new.

2 Endlefs fcenes of wonder rife

With that myfterious tree,

Crucified before our eyes,

Where we our Maker fee :

Jefus, Lord, what halt thou done !

Publifh we the death divine ,

Stop, and gaze , and fall , and own

Was never love like thine !

Never love nor forrow was

Like that my Jeſus ſhowed

See him ftretched on yonder croſs

And cruſhed beneath our load !

Now diſcern the Deity,

Now his heavenly birth declare !

Faith cries out, 'Tis he, ' Tis he,

My God that fuffers there !

4 Jefus drinksthebitter cup ;

The wine-prefs treads alone,

Tears the graves and mountains up

By his expiring groan :

Lo! the powers of heaven he ſhakes ;

Nature in convulfions lies,

Earth's profoundelt centre quakes,

The great Jehovah dies !
Dies
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5 Dies the glorious Cauſe of all,

The true eternal Pan,

Falls to raiſe us from our fall,

To ranfom finful man :

Well may Sol withdraw his light,

With the fufferer fympathize,

Leave the world in fudden night,

While his Creator dies.

6 Well may heaven be cloathed with black,

And folemn fackcloth wear,

Jefu's agony partake,

The hour of darkneſs ſhare :

Mourn thé aftoniſhed hosts above,

Silence faddens all the skies,

Kindler of feraphic love,

The God of angels dies.

7 O my God, he dies for me,

I feel the mortal fmart !

See him hanging on the tree

A fight that breaks my heart!

O that all to thee might turn !

Sinners ye may love him too ,

Look on him ye pierced , and mourn

For one who bled for you.

8 Weep o'er your defire and hope,

With tears of humbleft love :

Sing, for Jefus is gone up,

And reigns enthroned above !

Lives our head to die no more ;

Power is all to Jefus given,

Worshipped as he was before,

The immortal King of heaven.

9 Lord, we blefs thee for thy grrce,

And truth which never fail ,

Hafténing to behold thy face

Without a dimming veil :

E We
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We ſhall ſee our heavenly King,

All thy glorious love proclaim,

Help the angel- quires to fing

Our dear triumphant Lamb.

HÝM N XXII.

PRIN
CERINCE of life, for finners flain,

Grant us fellowſhip with thee,

Fain we would partake thy pain,

Share thy mortal agony,

Give us now the dreadful power,

Now bring back thy dying hour.

12 Place us near the accurfed wood,

Where thou didst thy life refign,

Near as once thy mother ftood ;

Partner of the pangs divine,

Bid us feel her facred ſmart,

Feel the fword that pierced her heart.

3 Surely now the prayer he hears :

Faith prefents the crucified !

Lo ! the wounded Lamb appears,

Pierced his feet, his hands, his fide ;

Hangs our hope on yonder tree,

Hangs, and bleeds to dearh for me!

HYMN XXIII.

1EARTS of ftone, relent, relent,

Break, by Jefu's croſs fubdued,

See his body mangled, rent,

Covered with a gore of blood !

Sinful foul, what haft thou done ?

Murthered God's eternal Son ;

Yes,

39

2
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2 Yes, our fins have done the deed,

Drove the nails that fix him here ,

Crowned with thorns his facred head,

Pierced him with the foldier's fpear,

Made his foul a facrifice ;

For a finful world he dies.

8 Shall we let him die in vain ?

Still to death purſue our God?

Open tear his wounds again,

Trample on his precious blood ?

No; with all our fins we part,

Saviour, take my broken heart !

1

HYMN XXIV.

XPIRING in the finner's place,

He hangs ! adown his mournful face ,

See trickling faft the tears and blood !

The blood that purges all our ftains,

It starts in rivers from his veins.

!

2 Afountain gufhes from his fide,

Opened 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 foes are killed,

The death by which our fouls are healed .

HYMN XXV.

IN

N 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,

E 2 Who
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Who humbly at thy altar lie,

And wait tofind thee paffing by?

2 Thou bidft us call thy death to mind,

But thou muſt give the folemn-power,

Come then, thou Saviour of mankind,

1

And bring that laſt tremendous hour,

And ftand in all thy wounds confeſt,

And wrap us in thy bloody veft.

3 With reverential faith we claim

Our fhare in thy great facrifice :

Come, O thou all-atoning Lamb,

Revive us by thy dying cries,

Applyto all thy healing blood,

And fprinkle me, my Lord, my God!

HYMN XXVI.

IS done ! the atoning work is

Jefus the world's Redeemer dies !

All nature feels the important groan,

Loud ecchoing thro, the earth and ſkies.

The earth doth to her center quake,

And heaven as hell's deep gloom is black !

2 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,

Reviving as their Savious dies.

3 And fhall not we his death partake,

In fympathetic anguish groan ?

O Saviour, let thy paffion fhake

Our earth, and rent our hearts of flone,

To fecond life our fouls reftore,

And wake us that we fleep no more.

HYMN
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1

HYMN XXVII.

R

OCK of Ifrael, cleft for me,

For us, for all mankind,

See, thy feeb eft 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 bythy dying live,

2 In this howling wilderneſs

On Calvary's fteep top,

Made a curle our fouls to blefs,

Thou once waft lifted up ;

Stricken there by Mofes' rod,

Wounded with a deadly blow,

Gufhing streams of life o'erflowed

The thirty world below.

3 Rivers of falvation ſtill

Along the defart roll,

Rivers to refreſh and heal

The fainting, finking foul ;

Still the fountain of thy blood

Stands for finners opened wide,

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

I waſh me in thy fide.

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

And drink the purple wave,

This the antidote of fin ,

'Tis this our fouls fhall fave :

With thelife of Jefus fed,

Lo! from ftrength to ftrength we rife,

Followed by our Rock, and led

To meet him in the fkies,

E 3
II. As
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1

***** ****

II. As it is a Sign and a Means of Grace.

HYMN XXVIII.

our Thee
With lowly thankful hearts we praife,

Author ofthis great mystery,

Figure and means of faving grace.

2 The facred, true, effectual fign

Thy body and thy blood it fhews,

The glorious inftrument divine,

Thy mercy and thy ftrength beſtows.

3
We fee the blood that feals our peace,

Thy pardoning mercy we receive :

The bread doth viſibly exprefs

The ftrength thro ' which our fpirits live,

4 Our fpirits drink a fresh fupply,

And eat the bread fo freely given,

Till borne on eagle's wings we fly,

And banquet with our Lord in heaven.

HYMN XXIX.

Thou who this myfterious bread

Didft in Emmaus break,

Return herewith our fouls to feed,

And to thy followers fpeak.

2 Unfeal
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2 Unfeal the volume of thy grace,

Apply the gospel word,

Open our eyes to fee thy face,

Our hearts to know the Lord.

8 Of thee we commune ftill, and mourn

Till thou the veil remove,

Talk with us, and our hearts fhall burn

With flames of fervent love.

4 Inkindle now the heavenly zeal,

And make thy mercy known,

And give our pardoning fouls to feel

That God and love are one.

HYMN XXX.

1 JES

TESU, at whofe fupreme command,

We thus approach to God,

Before us in thy vefture ſtand,

Thy vefture dipt in blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracious word

We break the hallowed bread ,

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,

And truft on thee to feed .

3 Now, Saviour, now thyfelfreveal,

And make thy nature known,

Affix the facramental feal,

And ftamp us for thine own.

4 The tokens of thy dying love,

O let us all receive,

And feel the quickening ſpirit move,

Andfenfibly believe.

5 The
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5 The cup of bleffing, bleft by thee,

Let it thy blood impart ;

The bread thy myftic body be,

And chear each languid heart.

6 The grace which fure falvation brings,

Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the hungry with good things,

The hidden manna give.

7 The living bread fent down from heaven,

In us vouchfſafe to be ;

Thy flesh for all the world is given,

And all may live by thee.

8 Now, Lord, on us thy fleſh beſtow,

And let us drink thy blood,

Till all our fouls are filled below,

With all the life of God.

HYMN XXXI.

1

¹0

Rock of our falvation, fee

The fouls that ſeek their reft in thee,

Beneath thy cooling fhadow hide,

And keep us, Saviour, in thy fide ;

By water and by blood redeem ,

And wash us in the mingled ftream .

2 The fin-atoning blood apply,

And let the water fanctify,

Pardon and holiness impart,

Sprinkle and purify our heart,

Waſh out the laſt remains of fin ,

And make our inmoſt nature clean .

3 The double ftream in pardons rolls,

And brings thy love into our fouls,

Who

Ar

T
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1

Who dare the truth divine receive,

And credence to thy witnefs give ,

We here thy utmost power shall prove,

Thy utmolt power ofperfect love.

HYMN XXXII.

Plunged in the depth of Adam's fall

Plagued with a carnal heart and mind,

No diftance or of time or place

Secures us from the foul difgrace

By him entailed on all mankind.

2 Six thouſand years are now paft by,

Yet ftill like him we fin and die,

As born within his houfe we were ;

As each were that accurfed Cain,

We feel the all-polluting ftain,

And groan our inbred fin to bear.

3 Thou God of fanctifying love,

Adam defcended from above,

The virtue of thy blood impart,

O let it reach to all below,

As far extend , as freely flow

To cleanfe, as his to infect our heart,

4 Ruin in 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,

And all thy heavenly image bear.

HYMN XXXIII.

1 TESU, dear redeeming Lord,

Magnify thy dying word,
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2 In the rite thou haft enjoined

Let us now our Saviour find,

Drink thy blood for finners fhed,

Taſte thee in the broken bread.

3 Thou Our faithful hearts prepare,

Thou thy pardoning grace declare,

Thou that haft for finners died,

Shew thyselfthe crucified !

In thine ordinance appear,

Come, and meet thy followers here.

4 All the power of fin remove,

Fill us with thy perfe&t love,

Stamp us with the ftamp divine,

Seal our fouls for ever thine.

1

1

C.

HYMN XXXIV.

ORD of life, thy followers fee..

2 Chear us with immortal wine,

Heavenly fuftenance divine,

Grant us now a freſh ſupply,

Now relieve us, or we die.

At thy facred table feed,

Nouriſh us with living bread.

HYMN XXXV.

Thoupafchal Lamb of God ,

Feed us with thy fleſh and-blood ,

Life and ftrength thy death fupplies,

Feaft us on thy facrifice.

2 Quicken

(
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2 Quicken our dead fouls again,

Then our living fouls fuftain ,

Then in us thy life keep up,

Then confirm our faith and hope.

3 Still, O Lord, our ftrength repair,

Till renewed in love we are,

Till thy utmost grace we prove,

All thy life of perfect love.

HYMN XXXVI.

While pofting to eternal pain,

God faw his rebels from above,

And ſtooped into a mortal man.

2 His mercy caft a pitying look,

By love, mere caufelefs love inclinéd ,

Our guilt and punishment he took,

And died a victim for mankind.

3 His blood procured our life and peace,

And quenched the wrath ofhoftile heaven ;

Juftice gave way to our releaſe,

And God hath all my fins forgiven.

1

4 Jefu, our pardon we receive,

The purchaſe of that blood of thine,

And now begin by grace to live,

And breathe the breath of love divine.

HYMN XXXVII.

UT foon the tender life will die,

ator.ingblood,

Unleſs thou grant a freſh ſupply,

And waſh us in the watry flood.

277

2 The
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2 The blood removed our guilt in vain,

If fin in us muſt always ſtay ;

But thou fhalt purge our inbred ſtain,

And wash its relicks al! away.

3 The ftream that from thy wounded fide,

In blended blood and water flowed,

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.

5. Saviour, thou didst not come from heaven

By wateror by blood alone,

Thou died'ft that we might live forgiven,

And all be fan&tified in one.

1

HYMN XXXVIII.

WORTH
Y

the Lamb of endleſs
praiſe,

Whofe double life we here fhall prove,

The pardoning and the hallowing grace,

The childlike and the perfect love.

2 We here fhall gain our calling's prize,

The gift unfpeakable receive,

And higher ſtill in death ariſe ,

And all the life of glory live.

3 To make our right and title fure,

Our dying Lord himſelf hath given,

His facrifice did all procure,

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

4 Our
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"

VIVIN

4 Our life of grace we here fhall feel,

Shed in our loving hearts abroad,

Till Chrift our glorious life reveal,

Long hidden with himſelf in God,

5 Come, dear Redeemer of mankind,

We long thy open face to fee,

Appear, and all who ſeek ſhall find,

Their blifs confummated in thee.

6 Thy prefence fhall the cloud difpart,

Thy prefence hall the life difplay,:

Then, then our all in all thou art,

Our fulneſs of eternal day !

2

3

HYMN XXXIX.

INNER, with awe draw near,

Saviour here,

In his ordinances ftill,

Touch his facramental cloaths,

Preſent in his power to heal,

Virtue from his body flows.

དོན་』 ;

His body isthe feat

Where all our bleffings meet,

Full of unexhauſted worth,

Still it makes the finner whole,

Pours divine effufions forth,

Life to every dying foul.
鼗

14

Pardon, and power, and peace,

And perfect righteouſneſs

From that facred fountain fprings ;

Waſhed in his all - cleanfing blood,

Rile, ye worms, to priefts and kings,

Rife in Chrift and reign with God,

F HYMN
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1

HYM NAXL.

ji .

A

UTHOR of life divine,

Who haft a table 'fpread,

Furnished with myſtic wine,

And everlasting bread,

Preferve the life thyfelf haft given,

And feed, and train us up for heaven.

11

Our needy fouls fuftain

With fiefh fupplies oflove,

Till all thy life we gain ,

And all thy fullness prove,

And ſtrengthened by thy perfect grace,

Behold without a veil thy face.

HYMN XLI.

RUTH ofthe pafchal facrifice,

Jefu, regard thy people's cries,

Nor let us in our fins remain ;

Surely thou hearft the prifoners groan,

Come down, to our relief come down,

And break the dire accufer's chain.

2 Humble the proud oppreffive king,

Deliverance to thine Ifrael bring,

And while the unfprinkled victims die,

Thy death for us prefent to God,

Write our protection in thy blood,

And bid the hellifh fiend paſsby.

SONS

3

HYMN

3
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1

HYMN XLII.

LORY to Him who freely spent.

we live ,

And through this choiceft inftrument

Doth all his bleilings give.

2 Fafting he doth, and Hearing bleſs,

And Prayer can much avail,

Good veffels all to draw the grace

Out offalvation's well.

3 But none like this myfterious right

Which dying mercy gave,

Can draw forth all his promiſed might,

And all his will to fave.

This is the richelt
legacy wed

,

ilThou haft on man

Here chiefly, Lord, we feed on thee,

And drink thy precious blood.

5 Here all thy bleffings we receive,

Here all thy gifts are given :

To thoſe that would in the believe ,

Pardon, and grace, and heaven.

费 *** . sandle 205

youg

6 Thus may we ftill in thee be bleft,

Till all from earth remove,

And thare with thee the marriage-feaſt ,

And drink the wine above.

7. *

F 2 HYMN
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HYMN XLIII.

SAVI

AVIOUR, and can it be

That thou ſhouldéft dwell with me :

From thy high and lofty throne,

Throne of everlaſting bliſs ,

Will thy majefty ſtoop down

To fo mean a houfe as this ?

2- I am not worthy, Lord,

So foul, fo felf-abhortéd,

Thee, my God, to entertain

In this poor, polluted heart ;

I am frail , a finful man,

All my nature cries, depart !

Yet come thou heavenly Gueſt,

And purify my breaſt,

Comethou great and glorious king,

While before thy cross I bow,

With thylelf falvation bring,

Cleanſe the houſe by entering now.

HYMN XLIV.

Ο

UR paffover for us is flain,

The tokens of his death remain

On theſe authentic figns impreft :

By Jefus out ofEgypt led,

Still on the pafchal lamb we feed,

And keep the facramental feaſt.

2 That arm which ſmote the parting fea

Is ftill ftretched out for us, for me; "

I

The
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The Angel- God is ftill our guide,

And left we in the defart faint,

We find our ſpirit's every want

By conftant miracle fuppliéd .

3 Thy fleſh 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 quickening love,

And allthy life ofgrace receive !

4
Nourish us to that awful day

When types and veils fhall pafs away,

And perfe&t grace in glory end;

Us for the marriage- feaft prepare,

Unfurl thy banner in the air,

And bid thy faints to heaven aſcend .

HYMN XLV.

TR

REMENDOUS love to loft mankind !

Could none but Chrift the ranſom find,

Could none but Chrift the pardon buy ?

How great the fin of Adam's race !

How greater ftill the Saviour's grace,

When God doth for his creature die !.

Not heaven fo rich a grace can ſhow,

As this he did on worms beflow,

Thoſe darlings of the incarnate God ;

Lefs favoured were the angel powers :

Their crowns are cheaper far than ours,

Nor ever coft the Lamb his blood.

2 Ourfouls eternally to fave,

More than ten thouſand worlds he gave ;

F 3 That
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1

That we might know our fins forgiven,

That we might in thy glory fhine,

The purchaſe-price was blood divine,

And bought the aceldema of heaven,

Jefu, we blefs thyfaving name,

And trufting in thy merits, claim

Our rich inheritance above :

Thou shalt thy ranfoméd fervants own,

And raiſe and feat us on thy throne,

Dear objects ofthy dying love.

HYMN XLVI.

WOW richly is the table ſtored

Of Jefus our redeeming Lord !

Melchifedec and Aaron join

Hov

To furnish out the feaſt divine.

2 Aaron for us the blood hath ſhed,

Melchifedec beſtows the broad,

To nouriſh, this, and that to atone ;

And both the Prieſts in Chrift are one..

3 Jefus appears to facrifice,

The flesh and blood himſelf ſupplies :

Entered the veil, his death he pleads,

And bleffes all our fouls and feeds.

4 'Tis here he meets the faithful line,

Suftains us with his bread and wine !

We feel the double grace is given,

And gladly urge our way to heaven.

HYMN
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1

1

HYMN XLVII.

ESUS, fervants blefs,

Give what there hallowed figns exprefs,

And what thou givéft, fecure ;

Pardon into my foul convey,

Strength in thy pardoning love to ftay,

And to the end endure.

2 Raife, and enable me to ſtand,

Save out of the deſtroyer's hand

This helpless foul of mine ;

Vouchsafe me then thy ftrengthening grase,

And with the arms of love embrace,

And keep me ever thine.

HYMN XLVIII.

AVIOUR of my foul from fin,

Thou my kind preferver be,

Stabliſh what thou doft begin,

Carry on thy work in me,

All thy faithful mercies ſhow,

Hold, and never let me go.

a Never let me loſe my peace,

Forfeit what thy goodness gave,

Give it ſtill, and ſtill increaſe,

Save me, and perſiſt to ſave,

Seal the grant conferred before,

Give thy bieffing evermore.

HYMN
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3

HYMN XLIX.

SON ofGod, thy bleffing grant,

"my every want,

Tree of life, thine influence thed,

With thyfap my fpirit feed.

2 Tendereft branch, álas, am I,

Wither without thee and die,

Weak as helplefs infancy,

O confiim my foul in thee.
Vrat

3 Unfuftained by thee I fall,ot bind

Send the ftrength for which I call,

Weaker than a bruiſed teed,'

Help Ι every moment need. *.

18.

***, ****

4 All my hopes on thee depend,

Love me, fave me to the end,

Give me the continuing grace,

Take the everlåfting praife.

HYM NALA TA

2e buil

love,

Fwholebowels of compaffion move,

To all thy gracious hands have made,

See, in the howling defart fee

A foul from Egypt brought by thee,

And help me with thy conftant aid.

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

Nor let my feeble foul look back,

Or bafely turn to fin again ;

No never let me faint or tire,

But travel on in ſtrong defire,

Till I my heavenly Canaan gain.

J

7.

7

hal.

?
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HYMN LI.

THO

HOU very paſchal lamb,

Whofe blood for us was fhed,

Through whom we out of Egypt came ;

Thy ranfoméd people lead."

2 Angel of gofpel - grace

Fulfil thy character,

To guard and feed the chofen race,

In Ifrael's camp appear.

1

3 Throughout the defart-way

Conduct us by thy light,

Be thou a cooling cloud by day,

A chearing fire by night.

Our fainting fouls fuftain,

With bleffings from above,

And ever on thy people rain,

The manna of thy love.

HYMN LII.

the

Didft buy our pardon with thy blood,

Can't thou not ftill maintain our caufe,

And fill us with the life of God,

Blefs with the bleffings ofthy throne,

And perfect all our fouls in one ?

2 Lo, on thy bloody facrifice

For all our graces we depend !

Supported by thy cross arife

To finifhéd holiness afcend,

And gain on earth the mountain's height,

And then falute our friends in light.

* HYMN

1
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HYMN LIII.

God of truth and love,

Let
us thy mercy prove :

Bleſs thine ordinance divine,

Let it now effectual be ,

Answer all its great defign,)

All its gracious ends in me.

2 O might the facred word,

Set forth our dying Lord,

Point us to thy futterings paft,

Prefent grace and ftrength impart,

Give our raviſhed fouls a tafte,

Pledge of glory in our heart.

Come in thy Spirit down,

Thine inftitution crown,

Lamb of God, as flain appear,

Life of all believers thou,

Let us now perceive thee near,

Come, thou hope of glory, now.

HYMN LIV.

WHYdid m

HY did my dying Lord ordain

This dear memorial of his love ?

Might we not all by faith obtain,

By faith the mountain-fin remove,

Enjoythe fenfe of fins forgiven,

And holiness the taste of heaven ?

2 It feemed to my Redeemer good,

634
That faith fhould here his coming wait,

Should here receive immortal food ,

Grow up in him divinely great,

t.

And

·
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And filled with holy violence, feize

The glorious crown of righteoufnels.

3 Saviour, thou didst the mystery give,

That I thy nature might partake,

Thou bidft me outward figns receive,

One with thyself my foul to make,

My body, foul, and ſpirit to ' join

Infeparably one with thine.

4
The prayer, the faft, the word conveys,

When mixt with faith, thy life to me,

In all the channels of thy grace,

I ftill have fellowship with thee,

But chiefly here my foul is fed

With fulness of immortal bread.

5 Communion cloſer far I feel,

And deeper drink the atoning blood,

The joy is more unſpeakable,

And yields me larger draughts of God,

Till nature faints beneath the power,

And faith filled up, can hold no more.

HYMN LV.

"IS not a external

"T" which here myhopes require,

The living power of love divine

In Jefus I defire.

2 I want the dear Redeemer's grace,

I feek the Crucified,

The man that fufferéd in my place,

The God that groaned, and died.:

3 Swift,
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3 Swift, as their rifing Lord to find

The two difciples ran,

I feek the Saviour of mankind,

Nor fhall I feek in vain.

4 Come all who long his face to fee

That did our burthen bear,

Haften to Calvary with me,

And we fhall find him there.

HYMN LVI.

is the1

'H Which inflituted, Lord, by thee,

4

Or life or death conveys!

Death to the impious and profane ;

Nor fhall our faith in thee be vain,

Who here expect thy grace.

2 Who eats unworthily this bread,

Pulls down thy curfes on his head,

And eats his deadly bane ;

And ſhall not we who rightly eat,

Live by the falutary meat,

And equal bleffings gain ?

3 Deftruction ifthy body fhed,

And ftrike the fouls of finners dead,

Who dare the ſigns abuſe ;

Surely the inftrument divine,

To all that are, or would be thine,

Shall faving health diffufe.

Saviour of life, and joy, and bliss,

Pardon, and power, and perfect peace'

We fhall herewith receive,

The grace implied through faith is given,

And we that eat the bread of heaven,

The life of heaven fhall live.

HYMN

F
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HYMN

"

The of love

The unfathomable grace !

Who fhall fay how bread and wine

God into man conveys !

How the bread his flesh imparts,

How the wine tranfmits his blood,

Fills his faithful people's hearts,

With all the life of God !

LVII.

2 Let the wifeft mortal fhow

How we the grace receive :

Feeble elements beſtow

A power not theirs to give :

Who explains this wondrous way?

How through theſe the virtue care!

Theſe the virtue did convey,

Yet ftill remain the fame.

3 How can heavenly ſpirits rife,

By earthly matter fed,

Drink herewith divine fupplies,

And eat immortal bread ?

Afk the Father's wildom how ;

Him that did the means ordain,

Angels round our altars bow,

To ſearch it out, in vain .

Sure and real is the grace,

The manner be unknown ;

Only meet us in thy ways,

And perfect us in one:

Let us take the heavenly powers

Lord, we aſk for nothing more ;

Thine to blefs, ' tis only our's,

To wonder and adore.

G HYMN
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HYMN LVIII.

HOW

OW long, thou faithful God, thall I

Here in thy ways forgotten lie ?

When fhall the means of healingbe

The channels ofthy grace to me?

2 Sinners on every fide ftep in,

And wash away their pain and fin,

But I, an helplefs, fin-fick foul ,

Still lie expiring at the pool.

3 In vain I take the broken bread,

I cannot on thy mercy feed,

In vain I drink the hallowed wine,

I cannot tafte the love divine.

4 Angel and Son of God come down,

Thy facramental banquet crown,

Thy power into the means infufe,

And give them now their facred uſe.

5 Thou feeft me lying at the pool,

I would, thou knowft, I would be whole ;

O let the troubled waters move,

And minifterthy healing love.

6 Break to me now the hallowed bread,

And bid me on thy body feed ;

Give me the wine, almighty God,

And let me drink thy precious blood.

7 Surely if thou the fymbols blefs,

The covenant-blood fhall feal my peace,

Thy fleth even now ſhall be my food,

And all my foul be filled with God.

HYMN
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1

HYMN LIX.

G

OD incomprehenfible

Shall man prefume to know,

Fully fearch him out, or tell

His wondrous ways below ?

Him in all his ways we find:

Howthe means tranfmit the power,

Here he leaves our thoughts behind,

And faith enquires no more.

2 How he did thefe creatures raife,

And make this bread and wine

Organs to convey his grace,

To this poor foul of mine ;

I cannot the way defcry,

Need not know the myſtery,

Only this I know, that I

Was blind, but now I fee.

4

3 Now mine eyes are openéd wide,

To fee his pardoning love,

Here I view the God that died

My ruin to remove ;

Clay upon mine eyes he laid,

(I at once my fight received)

Bleſséd, and bid me eat the bread,

And lo! my foul believed.

H Y MN LX.

COME

NOME to the feaſt, for Chriſt invites,

And promifesto feed,

'Tis here his clofeft love unites

The members to their head.

G 2 2 'Tis
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2 'Tis here he nourishes his own,

With living bread from heaven,

Or makes himſelfto mourners known,

And fhews their fins forgiven.

8 Still in his inftituted ways

He bids us afk the power,

The pardoning, or the hallowing grace,

And waitthe appointed hour.

4
'Tis not for us to fet our God

A time his grace to give,

The benefit whene'er beſtowed

We gladly ſhould receive.

5 Who feek redemption through his love,

His love fhall them redeem ;

He came felf-emptied from above,

That we might live through him.

6 Expect we then the quickening word,

Who at his altar bow :

1

But if it be thy pleaſure, Lord,

O let us find thee now.

HYMN LXI.

ΤΗ

power and grace,HOU God ofboundleſs

How wonderful are all thy ways,

How far above our loftieft thought ;

In prefence of the meaneft things,

(While all from thee the virtue fprings, )

Thy moft ftupendous works are wrought,

Struck by a ftroke of Mofes' rod,

The parting fea confefféd its God,

And high in cryſtal bulwarks rofe ;
At
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At Mofes' beck it burft the chain,"

Returned to all its ftrength again ,

And ſwept to hell thy church's foes.

2 Let but thy ark the walls furround,

Let but the ram's-horn trumpet's found,

The city boasts its height no more ;

Its bulwarks are at once o'erthrown,

Its maffy walls by air blown down,

They fall before almighty power.

Fordan at thy command fhall heal

The fore difeafe incurable,

And wash out all the leper's ftains ;

Or oil the medicine fhall fupply,

Or clothes, or fhadows paffing by, "

Iffo thy fovereign will ordains.

3 Yet not from theſe the power proceeds ,

Trumpets, or rods, or clothes, or fhades,

Thy only arm the work hath done ;

If inftruments thy wifdom chule,

Thy grace confers their faving ufe :

Salvation is from God alone.

Thou in this facramental bread,

Doft now our hungry fpirits feed,

And chear us with the hallowed wine,

(Communion ofthy flesh and blood)

We banquet on immortal food,

And drink the ſtreams of life divine.

HYMN LXII.

HE heavenly ordinances fhine,

their origin divine,

The ftars diffuſe their golden blaze,

And glitter to their Maker's praiſe.

G 3
2 They
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2 They each in different glory bright,

With ftronger or with feebler light

Their influence on mortals fhed,

And clear us by their friendly aid.

3 The gofpel-ordinances here

As ftars in Jefu's church appear,

His powerthey more or lefs declare,

But all his heavenly imprefs bear.

4 Around our lower orb they burn,

And chear and bless us in their turn,

Tranfmit the light by Jefus given ,

The faithful witneffes of heaven.

5 They fteer the pilgrim's courfe aright,

And bounteous of their borrowed light

Conduct throughout the defart way,

And lead us to eternal day..

But firft of the celeftial train,.

Benigneft to the fons of men,

The facramental glory fhines,

And anfwers all our God's defigns.

7 The heavenly hoft it paffes far,

Illuftrious as the morning ftar,

The light of life divine imparts,

While Jefus rifes in our hearts.

8 With joy wefeel its facred power,

But neither ftars nor means adore,

We take the bleffing from above,

And praiſe the God of truth and love.

9 What he did for our ufe ordain,

Shall ſtill from age to age remain ;

Whoe'er rejects the kind command,

The word ofGod fhall ever ſtand.

10 Go

1

10

41

1

1
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Ca

10 Go foolish worms , his word deny,

Go tear thoſe planets from the ſky,

But while the fun and moon endure,

The ordinance on earth is fure,

1

HYMN LXIII.

God thy word we claim,

Thou here recordit thy name,

Visit us in pardoning grace,

Chrift the crucified appear,

Come in thy appointed ways,

Come, and meet, and bless us here.

No local Deity

We worship, Lord, in thee:

Free thy grace and unconfinéd,

Yet it here doth freeft move :

In the means thy love enjoined,

Look we for thy richeſt love.

HYMN LXIV.

The grace on man beſtowed !

I fee

Offering up his death to God,

Giving all his life to me :

God for Jefu's fake forgives,

Man by Jefu's Spirit lives.

2 Yes, thy facrament extends

All the bleflings of thy death,

To the foul that here attends,

Longs to feel thy quickening breath :

Surely we who wait thall prove

Allthy life of perfect love.

HYMN
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1

HYMN LXV.

LEST be the Lord, for ever bleft,

Who bought us with a price,

And bids his ranfoméd fervants feaft

On his great facrifice .

2 Thy blood was thed upon the cros

To wath us white as fnow,

Broken for us thy body was,

To feed our fouls below.

3
Now on the facred table laid ,

Thy flesh becomes our food,

Thy life is to our fouls conveyed

In facramental blood.

1

4
We eat the offerings of our peace,

The hidden manna prove,

And only live to adore and bleſs

Thine all-fufficient love.

HYMN LXVI.

5

ESU, my Lord and God beſtow

All which thy facrament doth fhew,

And make the real fign

A fure effectual means of grace,

Then fanctify my heart and blefs,

And make it all like thine.

2 Great is thy faithfulneſs and love,

Thine ordinance can never prove

Of none effect and vain ;

Only do thou my heart prepare,

To find thy real prefence there,

And all thy fulneſs gain.

HYMN

C

C

8

1
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HYMN LXVII.

1 'ATHER, I offer thee my own,

Doft offer here to me :

Wilt thou fo mean a gift receive,

And will the holy Jelus live

With loathfome leprofy ?

2 Saint ofthe Lord, my foul is fin,

Yet, O eternal prieſt come in,

And cleanſe thy mean abode ;

Convert into a facred fhrine,

And count this abject foul of mine

Atemple meet for God.

HYMN LXVIII.

1 ESU, Son ofGod, draw near,

Haften to my fepulchre,

Help, where dead in fin I lie,

Save, or I for ever die,

1

2 Let no favour,of the grave

Stop thy power to help and fave,

Call me forth to life reftoréd,

-Quickened by my dying Lord.

3 By thine all atoning blood

Raife and bring me now to God,

Now, pronounce my fins forgiven,

Loofe, and let me go to heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

INFUL, and blind, and poor,

And loft without thy grace,

Thy mercy implore,

And wait to fee thy face ;

thy Son

1x3

Begging
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Begging I fit by the way-fide,

And longto knowthe Crucified.

2 Jefu, attend my cry,

Thou Son of David hear,

Ifnow thou paffeft by,

Stand ftill and call me near,

The darkness from my heart remove,

And fhew me now thy pardoning love.

8

HYMN LXX.

H

This happiness in Chrift we prove,

Who feed on his forgiving love.

APPY the man to whom 'tis given,

To eat the bread of life in heaven:

HYMNLXXI.

!...

D

RAW near, ye blood -beſprinkled race,

And take what God vouchfafes to give,

The outward fight of inward grace,

Ordained by Chrift himſelf, receive :

The fign tranfmits the Signified ,

The grace is by the means applied.

2 Sure pledges of his dying love,
Receive the facramental meat,

And feel the virtue from above,

The myftic flefh of Jefus eat,

Drink with the wine his healing blood,

And feaft on the incarnate God :

8 Grofs mifconceit be far away !

Through faith we on his body feed,

Faith only doth the Spirit convey,

And fills our fouls with living bread.

Thé
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d

LUVC,
1

1

The effects of Jefu's death imparts,

Andpours his blood into our hearts.

HYM N LXXII.

COME,Holy Ghoft, thine influence ſhed,
And the fign,

Thy life infuſe into the bread,

Thy power into the wine,

2 Effectual let the tokens prove,

And made by heavenly art,

Fit channels to convey thy love

To every faithful heart.

*

HYMN LXXIII.

Is

S not the cup ofbleffing bleft

By us, the facred means to impart ,

Our Saviour's blood with power impreſt,

And pardon to the faithful heart P

2 Is not the hallowed broken bread,

A fure communicating fign,

An inftrument ordained to feed

Our fouls with myftic fleſh divine ?

3. The effects of his atoning blood,

His body offered on the tree,

Are with the awful types bestowed

On me, the pardoned rebel me !·

4
On all who at his word draw near,

In faith the outward veil look through :

Sinners, believe ; and find him here :

Believe : and feel he died for you.

5 In
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5 In memory ofyour dying God,

The fymbols faithfully receive,

And eat the fleſh , and drink the blood

OfJeſus, and for ever live.

3

4

1

1

HYMN LXXIV.

LI

T

HIS, this is He that came

By water and by blood !

Jefus is our atoning Lamb,

Ourfanctifying
God.

See from his wounded fide

The mingled current flow !

The waterand the blood applied,

Shall wash us white as fnow.

The water cannot cleanſe,

Before the blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our fins,

And our forgiveneſs ſeal.

But both in Jefus join,

Who fpeaks our fins forgiven,

And gives the purity divine,

That makes us meet for heaven.

HYMN LXXV.

L

'ATHER, the grace we claim,

On all who truft in him that came

By water and by blood.

2 Jefu, the blood apply,

The righteoufnefs bring in,

Usbythy dying juftify,

And wash out all our fin.

3 Spirit
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3

4

1

Spirit of faith come down,

Thy feal with power fet to,

The banquet by thy prefence crown,

And prove the record true.

Pardon and grace impart :

Come quickly from above,,

And witneſs now in every heart

That God is perfect love.

HYMN LXXVI,

EARCHER of hearts, in ours appear,

them

Or draw us burthened to thy Son,

Or make him to his mourners known,

B
2 Thy promiféd grace vouchsafe to give,

As each is able to rceive,

The bleſſed gift to all impart ;

Orjoy, or purity of heart.

3 Our helpleſs unbelief remove,

And melt us by thy pardoning love,

Work in us faith, or faith's increaſe,

The dawning, or the perfect peace.

4 Give each to thee as feemeth beft,

But meet us all at thy own feaſt,

Thy bleffing in thy means convey,

Nor empty ſend one ſoul away.

H
HYMN
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2

3

4

1

HYMN LXXVIL

HOM

OW long, O Lord, fhall we

In vain lament for thee ;

Come, and comfort them that mourn,

Come, as in the antient days,

In thine ordinance return,

In thine own appointed ways.

Come to thy houſe again,

Nor let us feek in vain :

This the place of meetingbe,

To thy weeping flock repair,

Let us here thy beauty fee,

Find thee in the houſe of
prayer.

Let us with folemn awe

Nigh to thine altar draw,

Tafte thee in the broken bread,

Drink thee in the myftic wine ;

Now the gracious fpirit fhed,

Fill us now with love divine.

L

Into our minds recal

Thy death endured 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 LXXVIII.

AMB of God, for whomwe languiſh ,

Make thy grief, Our relief,

Eafe us by thine anguiſh .

2 O our
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2 O our agonizing Saviour,

By thy pain, Let us gain

God's eternal favour,

3 Suffer fin no more to opprefs us,

Set us free (All with me)

Bythy bonds releaſe us.

4 Clear us by thy condemnation ;

Slain for all, Let thy fall

Be our exaltation .

5 Thy deferts to us make over;

Speak us whole, Every foul

By thy word recover.

6 Let us through thy curfe inherit

Bleffings ftore, Love and power,

Fulness ofthy Spirit,

7 The whole benefit ofthy paffion,

Prefent peace, Future blifs,

All thy great falvation.

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing

Bid us take, Come and make

This the accepted feafon.

9 In thine own appointments blefs us,

Meet us here, Now appear,

Our almighty Jefus.

10 Let the ordinance be fealing,

Enter now, Claim us thou

For thy conftant dwelling.

11 Fill the heart of each believer,

We arethine, Love divine

Reign in us for ever.

H 2 HYMN
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1

HYMN LXXIX.

The groaning of thy prifoners hear,

Thy blood to every foul apply,

The heart of every mourner chear,

The tokens of thy paffion fhow,

And meet us in thy ways below.

2 Thé atonement thou for all haft made,

O that we all might now receive !

Affure us now the debt is paid,

And thou haft died that all may live,

Thy death for all, for us reveal,

And let thy blood my pardon feal.

HYMN LXXX.

WITH

ITH pity, Lord, a finner ſee,

Weary ofthy ways and thee :

Forgive myfond deſpair

A bleffing in the means to find,

My ftruggling to throw off the care,

And caft them all behind.

2 Long have I groaned thy grace to gain,

Sufferéd on, but all in vain ;

of mournful yearsAn age

I waited for thy paffing by,

And loft my prayers, and fighs, and tears,

And never found thee nigh.

3 Thou wouldst not let me go away ;

Still thou forceft me to ſtay,

O might
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4 The nails that fixed thee to the tree,

Only they can faſten me :

The death thou didst endure,

For me let it effectual prove :

Thy love alone my foul can cure,

Thy dear expiring love.

O might the fecret power

Which will not with its captive part,

Nail to the pofts of mercy's door

My poor unſtable heart.

5 Now in the means the grace impart,

Whiſper peace into my heart :

Appear the Juftifier

Of all who to thy wounds would fly,

And let me have my one defire,

To feethy face, and die.

1

2

HYMN LXXXI.

JESby Wet and kindest word,

ESU, we obey

Here in thine own appointed way

We come to meet our Lord ;

The way thou haft enjoined,.

Thou wilt therein appear;

We come with confidence to find

Thy ſpecial prefence here..

Our hearts we open wide

To make the Saviour room ;

And lo! the Lamb, the crucified ,.

The finner's friend is come !

His prefence makes the feast,

And now our bofoms feel

The glory not to be expreft,

The joy unspeakable.

H 3 3 With
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3

4

1

With pure celeſtial blifs

He doth our fpirits chear,

His houfe of banqueting is this,

And he hath brought us here :

He doth his fervants feed

With manna from above ;

His banner over us is fpread,

His everlasting love.

He bids us drink and eat

Imperishable food ;

He gives his flesh to be our meat,

And bids us drink his blood :

Whate'er the Almighty can

To pardonéd finners give,

The fulneſs of our God made man

We here with Chrift receive.

HYMN LXXXII.

ESU, finner's friend receive us,

Feeble, famifhing, and faint,

thou bread of life relieve us,

Now, or now we die for want :

Left we faint and die for ever,

Thou our finking fpirits ſtay,

Give fome token of thy favour,

Empty ſend us not away.

2 We have in the defart tarried

Long, and nothing have to eat,

Comfort us through wandering weariéd,

Feed our fouls with living meat :

Still with bowels of compaffion

See thy helpless people, fee,

Let us tafte thy great falvation,

Let us feed by faith on thee.

HYMN
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1

HYMN LXXXIII.

thou

Stand and call us unto thee,

Freely, fully juſtify us,

Give us eyes thy love to fee :

Love that brought thee down from heaven,

Made our God a man of grief;

Let it fhew our fins forgiven ;

Help, O help our unbelief.

2 Long we for thy love have waited,

Begging fat by the way-fide,

Still we are not new-created,

Are not wholly ſanctified :

Thou to fome, in great compaffion

Haft in part their fight reftoréd,

Shew us all thy full falvation,

Make the fervants as their Lord.

HYMN LXXXIV.

C

HRIST, our paſsover, for us

Is offered up and ſlain !

Let him be remembered thus

By every foul of man :

We are bound above the reft

His oblation to proclaim,

Keep we then the folemn feaſt,

And banquet on the Lamb.

2 Purge we all our fin away,

That old accurfed leavén,

Sin in us no longer ftay,

In us through Chrift forgivén :

Let
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Let us with hearts fincere,

Eat the new unleavened bread,

To our Lord with faith draw near,

And on his promiſe feed .

3 Jefus, Mafter of the feaft,

The feaft itfelf thou art,

Now receive thy meaneft gueſt,

And comfort every heart :

Give us living bread to eat,

Manna that from heaven comes down,

Fill us with immortal meat,

And make thy nature known.

4 In this barren wilderneſs

Thou haft a table ſpread ,

Furnished out with richeſt grace,

Whate'er our fouls can need.

Still fuftain us by thy love,

Still thy fervant's ftrength repair,.

Till we reach the courts above,

And feaft for ever there.

HYMN LXXXV..

Thou,whomfinners love, whofe care .

Doth all our

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,

Ofhell e'erwhile the helpleſs prey,

Heirs ofthy glory now.

2 As incenfe to thy throne above,

O let our prayers ariſe ;

Wing withthe flames of holy love

Our living facrifice ;

Stir
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Stir up thy 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 fleſh be now our food.

Come, Lord, thy fovereign aid impart,

Here make thy likeness fhine,

Stamp thy whole image on our heart,

And all our heart is thine.

3

HYMN LXXXVI.

ND fhall I let him go ?

Ifnow I do not feel

The ftreams of living water flow,

Shall I forfake the well ?

Α'

Becauſe he hides his face,

Shall I no longer ftay,

But leave the channels of his grace,

And caft the means away ?

Get thee behind me, fiend,

On others try thy ſkill ,

Here let thy hellish whiſpers end,

To thee I fay, Be ftill !

4 Jefus hath spoke the word,

His will my reaſon is,

Dothis in memory ofthy Lord,

Jefus hath faid, Do this !

5 He
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5 He bids me eat the bread,

He bids me drink the wine,

No other motive, Lord, I need,

No other word than thine.

6 I chearfully comply

With what my Lord doth fay,

Let others afk a reaſon why,

My glory is to' obey.

7 His will is good and juft :

Shall I his will withſtand ?

If Jefus bid me lick the duft,

I bow at his command :

Becauſe he faith, Do this,

This I will always do,

Till Jefus come in glorious blifs,

I thus his death will ſhew.

H Y M N LXXXVII.

B

Y the picture of thy paffion,

Still in pain, I remain

Waiting for falvation.

2 Jefu, let thy fufferings eafe me,

Saviour, Lord, Speak the word,

By thy death releaſe me.

3 At thy cross behold me lying,

Make my foul Throughly whole,

Bythy blood's applying.

4 Hear me, Lord, my fins confeffing,

Now relieve, Saviour give,

Give me now the bleffing.

5 Still
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5 Still my cruel fins opprefs me,

Tied and bound, Till the found

Ofthy voice releaſe me.

6 Call me out of condemnation,

To my grave Come and fave,

Save me by thy paffion.

7 To thy foul and helpleſs creature,

Come, and cleanfe All my fins,

Come and change my nature.

8 Save me now, and ftill deliver,

Enter in , Caft out fin,

Keep thine houſe for ever.

1

HY M N LXXXVIII.

GOurfacramental bread,

IVE us this day, all bounteous Lord,

Who thus his facrifice record,

That fufferéd in our ftead.

2 Reveal in every foul thy Son,

And let us taſte the grace

Which brings affuréd falvation down

To all who ſeek thy face.

3 Who here commemorate his death ,

To us his life impart,

The loving filial Spirit breathe

Into my waiting heart.

4 My earnest of eternal blifs

Let my Redeemer be,

And if even now he prefent is,

Now let himſpeak to me.

HYMN
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2

HYMN LXXXIX.

E faithful fouls, who thus record

paffion of that Lamb divine,

Is the memorial of your Lord

An uſeleſs form, an emptyfign ?

Or doth he here his life impart ;

What faith the witneſs of your heart ?

2 Is it the dying Maſter's will

That we fhould this perfift to do?

Then let him here himfelf reveal,

1

The tokens of his prefence fhow ;

Deſcend in bleffings from above,

And anſwer by the fire of love.

3 Who thee remember in thy ways,

Come, Lord, and meet and bleſs us here,

In confidence we afk the grace,

Faithful and true, appear, appear:

Let all perceive thy blood applied,

Let all difcern the Crucified ,

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

The prayer is heard, the grace is given,

With joy unfpeakable we feel

The Holy Ghoft fent down from heaven,

The altar ftreams with facred blood ,

And all the temple flames with God!

HYMN XC.

B

LEST be the love, for ever bleft :

The bleeding love we thus record !

Jefus, we take the dear bequeſt,

Obedient to thy kindeſt word,

2 Thy
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Thy word which ſtands divinely fure,

And fhall from age to age endure.

2 In vain the ſubtle tempter tries

Thy dying precept to repeal,

To hide the letter from our eyes,

And break the teſtamental feal,

Refine the folid truth away,

And make us free- to diſobey.

3 In vain he labours to perfuade

Thou didst not mean the word fhould bind :

The feaft forthy first followers made,

Forthem and us, and all mankind ;

Mindful of thee we ftill attend,

And this we do, till time fhall end.

4 Through vain pretence of clearer light

Wedo not, Lord, refuſe to ſee,

Or weakly the commandment flight,

To fhew our Chriftian liberty,

Or feek rebelliously to prove,

The pureneſs of our catholic love.

1

ر

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 fhow,

Till ftrong with all thy life we riſe,

And meet thee coming in the ſkies !

HYMN XCI.

ALL- loving, all - redeeming Lord,
Thy wandring fheep with pity fee,

Who flight thy deareft, dying word,

And will not thus remember thee ;

1

I To



( 66 )

To all who would perform thy will,

The glorious promitéd truth reveal.

2 Can we enjoy thy richeſt love,

Nor long that they the grace may ſhare ;

Thou from their eyes the ſcales remove,

Thou the eternal word declare :

Thy Spirit with thy word impart,

And fpeak the precept to their heart.

8 If chiefly here thou mayft be found,

If now, e'en now we find thee here,

O let their joys like ours abound,

Invite them to the royal cheer :

Feed with imperishable food,

And fill their raptured fouls with God.

4 Jefu , we will not let thee go,

But keep herein our fafteſt hold,

Till thou to them thy counſel ſhow,

And call and make us all one fold ;

`One hallowed undivided bread ,

One body, knit to thee our head.

3

HYMN XCII.

H tell us no more

The fpirit and power

Of Jefus our God

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

Did Jefus ordain

His fupper in vain,

And furniſh a feaſt

For none but his earlieſt fervants to tafte ?

Nay but this is his will

(We know it and feel)

That
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4 In rapturous bliſs

He bids us do this,

Thejoy it imparts

Hath witneffed his gracious deſign in our hearts.

5 'Tis God we believe,

Who cannot deceive,

The witneſs of God

Is prefent and fpeaks in the myftical blood.

6

That we fhould partake

The banquet for all he fo freely did make.

7

8

Receiving the bread,

On Jefus we feed,

It doth not appear

His manner of working ; but Jefus is here!

With bread from above,

With comfort and love

Our ſpirit he fills,

And all his unfpeakable goodneſs reveals.

O that all men would hafte,

To the ſpiritual feaſt,

At Jefus's word

Do this, and be fed with the love of our Lord !

9 True Light of mankind,

Shine into their mind,

And clearly reveal

Thy perfect, and good, and acceptable will.

10 Bring near the glad day,

When all fhall obey

Thy dying requeſt,

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

I 2
11 To
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21 To all men impart

One way and one heart,

Thy people be ſhown,

All righteous, and finleſs, and perfect in one.

1.2. Then, then let us fee

Thy glory, and be

Caught up in the air,

This heavenly fupper in heaven to ſhare,

III. The
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III. The SACRAMENT a Pledge of Heaven.

HYMN XCIII.

C

HOME let us join with one accord,

Who share the fupper ofthe Lord,

Our Lord and Mafter's praiſe to fing,

Nouriſhed on earth with living bread,

We now are at his table fed,

But wait to ſee our heavenly king :

To fee the great Inviſible

Without a facramental veil,

With all his robes of glory on,

In rapturous joy, and love, and praife,

Him to behold with open face,

High on his everlafling throne !

2 The wine which doth his paffion fhew,

We foon with him ihall drink it new

In yonder dazling courts above,

Admitted to the heavenly feaſt

We hall his choiceft blefings tafle ,

And banquet on his richelt love .

Wefoon the midnight cry fhall hear,

Arife, and meet the bridegroom near,

The marriage of the Lamb is come,

Attended by his heavenly friends,

The glorious king of faints defcends

To take his bride in triumph home,

1 3 3 Then

1
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3 Then let us ftill in hope rejoice,

And liften for the archangel's voice,

Loud echoing to the trump of God ;

Hafte to the dreadful, joyful day,

When heaven and earth fhall flee away,

By all-devouring flames deftroyed ;

While we from out the burnings fly,

With eagle's wings mount up on high,

Where Jefus is on Sion feen ;

'Tis there he for our coming waits,

And lo, the everlaſting gates

Lift up their heads to take us in !

4 By faith and hope already there,

Evén now the marriage-feaft we fhare,

Even now we by the Lamb are fed,

Our Lord's celeftial joy we prove,

Led by the Spirit of his love,

Tofprings of living comfort led :

Suffering, and curfe , and death are o'er,

And pain afflicts the foul no more,

While harbouréd in the Saviour's breaft ;

He quiets all our plaints and cries,

And wipes the forrow from our eyes,

And fulls us in his arms to reft!

HYM N XCIV.

Ο

What a foul-tranfporting feaft

Doth this communion yield !

Remembring here thy paffion paft,

We with thy love aie filled .

2 Sure inftrument of prefent grace

Thy facrament we find,

Yet higher bleffings it difplays,

And raptures ftill behind.

/

3 It
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3 It bears us now on eagles wings,

If thou the power impart,

And thee, our glorious earneſt brings

Into our faithful heart.

4 O let us ftill the earneſt feel,

The unutterable peace,

This loving Spirit be the feal

Of our eternal bliss !

HYMN XCV.

1 IN Jefus we live, In Jefus we reft,

And thankful receive His dying bequest ;

The cup of falvation His mercy bestows,

And all from his paffion Our happiness flows

2 With myftical wine He comforts us here,

And gladly we join, Till Jefus appear,

With hearty thankfgiving His death to record :

The living, the living Should fing of their Lord.

3 He hallowed the cup, Which now we receive,

The pledge of our hope With Jefus to live,

(Whereforrow and fadneſs Shall never be found)

With glory and gladneſs Eternally crowned.

4 The fruit ofthe vine (The joy it implies)

Again we fhall join To drink in the ſkies,

Exult in his favour, Our triumph renew ;

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

HYMN XCVI.

LAPPYthe fouls to Jefus joinéd,
Handfaved by grace alone,

Walking in all thy ways we find

Our heaven on earth begun.

2 The
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2 The church triumphant in thy love

Their mightyjoys we know,

They fing the Lamb in hymns above,

And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praiſe,

And bow before thy throne ,

We in the kingdom of thy grace,

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The Holy to the Holiéft leads,

From hence our fpirits rife,

And he that in thy ftatutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the fkies.

1

2

HYMN XCVII.

ΤΗ

HEE, King of faints, we praife,

For this our living bread,

Nourished by thy preferving grace,

And at thy table fed :

Who in theſe lower parts

Of thy great kingdom feaft,

We feel the earnest in our hearts

Of our eternal reſt.

Yet ftill an higher feat

We in thy kingdom claim ,

Who here begin by faith to eat

The fupper of the Lamb.

That glorious heavenly prize.

We furely fhall attain,

Andin the palace of the fkies

With thec for ever reign.

HYMN
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1

HYMN XCVIII.

WH

THERE fhall this memorial end ?

Thither let our fouls aſcend,

Live on earth to heaven reſtoréd,

Wait the coming of our Lord.

2 Jefus terminates our hope,

Jefus is our wishes ' ſcope,

End of this great mystery,

Him we fain would die to fee.

3 He whom we remember here,

Chrift fhall in the clouds appear,

Manifeſt to every eye,

We ſhall foon behold him nigh.

4 Faith afcends the mountain's height,

Now enjoys the pompous fight,

Antedates the final doom,

Sees the Judge in glory come.

5 Lo, he comes triumphant down,

Seated on his great white throne !

Cherubs bear it on their wings,

Shouting bear the King of kings.

6 Lo, his glorious banner fpread,

Stains the ſkies with deepest red ,

Dyes the land, and fires the wood,

Turns the ocean into blood.

7 Gathered to the well-known fign,

We our elder brethren join,

Swiftly to our Lord fly up,

Hail him on the mountain-top :

8 Take
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8 Take our happy feats above,

Banquet on his heavenly love,

Lean on our Redeemer's breaſt ,

In his arms for ever reft.

1

HYMN XCIX.

W

HITHER fhould our full fouls afpire

At this tranſporting feaft ?

They never can on earth be higher, .

Or more completely bleft.

2 Our cup of bleffing from above,

Delightfully runs o'er,

Till from thefe bodies they remove,

Our fouls can hold no more.

3 To heaven the myftic banquet leads,

Let us to heaven afcend,

And bear this joy upon our heads,

Till it in glory end :

1

4 Till all who truly join in this,

The marriage-fupper fhare,

Enter into their Mafter's blifs,

And feaſt for ever there.

HYMN C.

throne above,The friend of finners cried,

Do this in mem'ry of my love :

He ſpoke the word, and died.

2 He tafted death for every one,

The Saviour of mankind

Out of our fight to heaven is gone,

But left his pledge behind..

+

3 His
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3 His facramental pledge we take,

Nor willwe let it go ;

Till in the clouds our Lord comes back ,

We thus his death will fhow.

4 Come quickly, Lord, for whom we mourn,

And comfort all that grieve ,

Prepare the bride, and then return

And to thyself receive.

5 Now tothy gracious kingdom come,

(Thou haft a token given)

And when thy arms receive us home,

Recal thy pledge in heaven.

1

HYMN CL

HOWglorious is the life above

Which in this ordinance we tafte ;

That fulneſs of celeftial love,

That joy which fhall for ever laſt !

2 That heavenly life in Chrift concealed,

Theſe earthen veffels could not bear,

The part which now we find revealed ,

No tongue of angels can declare.

3 The light of life eternal darts

Into our fouls a daz'ling ray,

A drop of heavén o'erflows our hearts,

And deluges the houſe of clay.

4 Sure pledge of extafies unknown

Shall this divine communion be,

The ray ſhall rife into a fun,

The drop fhall fwell into a ſea.

HYMN
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HYMN CII.

The length, and breadth, and height,

And depth ofdying love!

Love that turns our faith to fight,

And wafts to heaven above !

Pledge ofour poffeffion this,

This which nature faints to bear ;

Who fhall then fupport the bliss,

Thejoy, the rapture there !

2 Flesh and blood fhall not receive

The vaſt inheritance ;

God we cannot fee, and live

The life of feeble ſenſe :

In our weakest nonage, here,

Up into our head we grow,

Saints before our Lord appear,

And ripe for heaven below .

1

3 We his image fhall regain,

And to his ftature riſe,

Rife unto a perfect man,

And then afcend the fkies :

Find our happy manfions there,

Strong to bear the joys above,

Allthe glorious weight to bear,

Of everlasting love.

HYMN CIII.

TAK

AKE, and eat, the Saviour faith,

This my facred body is !

Him we take and eat by faith,

Feed upon that flesh of his ;

All
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All the benefits receive,

Whichhis paffion did procure,

Pardoned by his grace we live,

Grace which makes falvation fure.

2 Title to eternal bliſs,

Here his precious death we find,

This the pledge, the earneſt this

Of the purchafed joys behind :

Here he gives our ſouls a taſte,

Heaven into our hearts he pours,

Still believe, and hold him faft,

God, and Chriſt, and all is ours !

1

HYMN CIV.

Hear all the interceding Son,

And join in that eternal prayer :

He prays that we with him may reign,

And he that did the kingdom gain

For fhall foon conduct us there.
us,

" I will that thoſe thou givéſt to me

May all my heavenly glory fee,

But first be perfected in one."

Amen, amen, our heart replies,

Prepare and take us to the fkies,

Thy prayer be heard , thy will be done !

HYMN Cv.

1

'L"

IFT up your eyes of faith, and fee

Saints and angels joined in one,

What a countleſs company

Stands before yon daz'ling throne !

K Each
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Each before his Saviour ſtands,

All in milk-white robes arrayed,

Palms they carry in their hands,

Crowns ofglory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endleſs fong,

Cry aloud in heavenly lays,

Glory doth to God belong,

God the glorious Saviour praife :

All from him falvation came,

Him who reigns enthroned on high ;

Glory to the bleeding Lamb,

Let the morning ftars reply.

g Angel-powers the throne furround,

Next the faints in glory they,

Lulled with the tranfporting found,

They their filent homage pay ;

Proftrate on their face before

1

God and his Meffiah fall,

Then in hymns of praiſe adore,

Shout the Lamb that died for all,

4 Be it fo, they all reply,

Him let all our orders praife,

Him that did for finners die,

Saviour ofthe favoured race :

Render we our God his right,

Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power,

Honour, majefty, and might,

Praiſe him, praife him evermore !

HYMN CVI.

WHAT

THAT are thefe arrayed in white,

Brighter thanthe noon-day fun,

Foremeft of the fons oflight,

Neareſt the eternal throne ?

Thefe
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Theſe are they that bore the croſs,

Nobly for their Maſter ſtood,

Sufferers in his righteous caufe,

Followers of the dying God,

2 Out of great diftrefs they came,

Waſhed their robes by faith below,

In the blood of yonder Lamb,

Blood that waſhes white as fnow :

Therefore are they next the throne,

Serve their Maker day and night,

God refides among hisown,

God dothin his faints delight..

3 More than conquerors at laſt,

Here they find their trials o'er,

They have all their fufferings paſt,

Hunger now and thirſt no more ;

No exceffive heat they feel

From the fun's directer ray,

In a milder clime they dwell,

Region of eternal day !

4 He that on the throne doth reign,

Them the Lamb fhall always feed,

With the tree of life fuftain

2

To the living fountain lead':

He fhall all their forrows chaſe,

All their wants at once remove,

Wipethe tears from everyface,

Fill up every foul with love.

HYMN CVIL

Α'

LL hail, thou fuffering Son of God,

Who didſt theſe myfteries ordain,

Communion of thy fleſh and blood,

Sure inftruments thy grace to gain,

K 2 Type
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Type of the heavenly marriage-feaſt,

Pledge of our everlasting reft.

1

Jefu,thy own with pity fee,

Our helpless unbelief remove,

Impower us to remember thee,

Give us the faith that works by love,

The faith which thou haft givén, increaſe,

And feal us up in glorious peace.

HYMN CVIII.

AHgive us, Saviour, to partake

The fufferings which this emblem fhows,

Thy flefh our food immortal make,

Thy blood which in this channel flows,

In allits benefits impart,

And fanctify our fprinkled heart.

2 For all that joy which now we taſte,

Our happy hallowed fouls prepare,

Olet us hold the earneft faft,

This pledge that we thy heaven ſhall ſhare,

Shall drink it new with thee above,

The wine of thy eternal love .

HYMN CIX.

thou knoweft my
All my groans are heard by thee,

See me hungring after grace,

Galping at thy table fee,

One who would in thee believe,

Would with joy the crumbs receive .

1

2 Look
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2 Look as when thy clofing eye

Saw the thief befide the cross :

Thou art now gone upon high,

Undertake my defperate caufe,

In thy heavenly kingdom thou

Bethe friend of finners now.

3 Saviour, Prince, enthronéd above,

Send a peaceful anſwer down,

Let the bowels of thy love

Echo to a finner's groan,

Onewho feebly thinks on thee,

Thou for good remember me.

2

3

HYMN CX.

TE

ESU on thee we feed

Along the defart way,

Thou art the living bread,

Which doth our fpirits ſtay,

And all who in this banquet join,

Lean on the ſtaff of life divine.

While to thy upper courts

We take ourjoyful flight,

Thy bieffed crofs fupports

Each feeble Ifraélite,

Like hoary dying Jacob, we

Lean on our staff, and worship thee.

O may we ſtill abide

In thee our pardoning God,

Thy fpirit be our guide,

Thy body be our food,

Till thou who haft the token given

Shalt bear us on thyſelf to heaven.

K 3 HYMN
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3

3

HYMN CXI:

ND can we call to mind

A The Lamb for finners flain,

And not expect to find

What he for us did gain ,

What God to us in him hath given,

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven ?

We now forgiveneſs have,

We feel his work begun,

And he fhall fully fave,

And perfect us in one,

Shall foon in all his image dreſt,

Receive us to the marriage-feaft.

This token of thy love.

We thankfully receive,

And hence with joy remove

With thee in heaven to live,

There, Lord, we fhall thy pledge reſtore,

And live to praiſe thee evermore.

HY M N CXII:

E

TERNAL Spirit gone up on high,

Bleffings for mortals to receive,

Send down thofe bleffings from the sky,

To us thy gifts and graces give ;

With holy things our mouths are filled ,

O let our hearts with joy o'erflow ;

Deſcend in pardoning love revealed ,

And meet us in thy courts below.

2 Thy
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2 Thy facrifice without the gate

Ónce offered up we call to mind,

And humbly at thy altar wait

Our intereft in thy death to find :

We thirst to drink thy precious blood,

We languish in thy woundsto reſt,

And hunger for immortal food,

And long on all thy love to feaſt.

3 Othat we now thy fleſh may eat,

Its virtue really receive ,

Impowered by this immortal meat

The life of holineſs to live:

Partakers ofthy facrifice,

O may we all thy nature ſhare,

Till to the holiéft place we rife,

And keep the feaſt for ever there.

HYMN CXIII.

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

By minifterial angels fed,

(The angels of thy church below)

Nourish us with preferving grace

Our forty years, or forty days,

And lead us through the vale of woe..

2 Strengthened by this immortal food,

O let us reach the mount of God,

And face to face our Saviour fee :

In fongs of praiſe, and love, and joy,

With all thy firft-born fons employ

Anhappy, whole eternity.

HYMN
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1

HYMN CXIV.

EE there the quickening caufe of all

God cauſed on him the fleep to fall,

And lo, his eyes are cloſed in death !

量

2 He fleeps ; and from his openéd fide

The mingled blood and water flow ;

They both give being to his bride,

And wash his church as white as fnow.

3 True principles oflife divine,

Iffues from theſe the ſecond Eve,

Mother ofall the faithful line,

Of all that by his paffion live.

4 O what a miracle of love

Hath he our heavenly Adam fhewed !

Jefus forfook his throne above,

That we might all be born ofGod.

5 'Twas not an ufelefs rib he loft,

His heart's laft drop ofblood he gave,

His life, his precious life it coft,

Our dearly ranſoméd fouls to ſave.

6 And will he not his purchaſe take,

Who died to make us all hisown ?

Oneſpirit with himſelf to make,

Flefh ofhis flesh , bone of his bone ?

7 He will, our hearts reply, he will !

He hath even here a token given,

And bids us meet him on the hill,

And keep the marriage-feaft in heaven:

HYMN
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1

HYMN CXV.

Glorious inftrument

Whichbleffings to our fouls conveys,

Brings with the hallowed bread and wine

His ftrengthening and refreſhing grace,

Prefents his bleeding facrifice,

His all-reviving death applies !

2 Glory to God who reigns above,

But fufferéd once for man below,

With joy we celebrate his love,

And thus his precious paffion ſhow,

Till in the clouds our Lord we fee,

And fhout with all his faints-'TIS HE !

IV. The
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I

IV. The HOLY EUCHARIST as it implies a

Sacrifice.

1

HYMN CXVI.

ICTIM divine, thy grace we claim,

Once offered up a fpotlefs Lamb,

In thy great temple here below,

Thou didst for all mankind atone,

And ftandeft now before the throne.

we fhow,

2 Thou ſtandeft in the holiest place,

As now for guilty finners flain,

Thy blood offprinkling ſpeaks, and prays

All-prevalent for helpleſs man ;

Thy blood is ftill our ranfom found,

Andfpeaks falvation all around,

3 The fmoke of thy atonement here

Darkened the fun, and rent the veil,

Made the new way to heaven appear,

And fhewéd the great Invifible :

Well pleaſed in thee our God looked down,

And called his rebels to a crown,

4 He ftill refpects thy facrifice,

Its favour fweet doth always pleaſe,

The offering fmokes through earth and ſkies,

Diffufing life, and joy, and peace :

To these thy lower courts it comes,

And fills them with divine perfumes.

•

5 We
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5 We need not now go up to heaven

To bring the long-fought Saviour down,

Thou art to all already given,

Thou dost e'en now thy banquet crown :

To every faithful foul appear,

And fhew thy real preſence there.

1

HYMN CXVII.

THO

HOU Lamb that fufferéſt on the tree,

And in this dreadful myſtery

Still offeréft up thyfelf to God,

We caft us on thy facrifice,

Wrapt inthe facred fmoke arife,

And covered with the atoning blood.

Thy death prefented in our ftead,

Enters us now among the dead,

Parts ofthy myſtic body here,

By thy divine oblation raiféd,

And on our Aaron's ephod placéd,

We now withtheein heaven appear,

2 Thy death exalts thy ranfomed ones,

And fets us 'midst the precious ſtones,

Clofeft thy dear, thy loving breaft :

Ifrael as on thy ſhoulders ſtands ;

Our names are graven on the hands,

The heart of our eternal prieſt.

For us he ever interceeds,

His heaven-deferving paffion pleads,

Prefenting us before the throne ;

We want no facrifice befide,

By that great offering fanctifiéd ,

One with our head, for ever one.

HYMN



( 88 )

HYMN CXVIII.

LIVE, our eternal Prieft,

By men and angels bleft !

Jefus Chrift, the Crucified,

He who did for all atone,

From the cross where once he died,

Now he up to heaven is gone.

He ever lives, and prays

For all the faithful race ;

In the holiest place above,

Sinners' advocate he ſtands,

Pleads for us his dying love,

Shews for us his bleeding hands.

3 His body torn and rent,

He doth to God preſent ;

In that dear memorial fhows

Ifrael's choſen tribes impreft :

All our names the Father knows,

Reads them on our Aaron's breaft.

He reads while we beneath

Preſent our Saviour's death,

Do as Jefus bids us do,

Signify his flesh and blood,

Him in a memorial fhow,

Offer up the Lamb to God.

From this thrice hallowéd fhade,

Which Jefu's croſs hath made,

Image of his facrifice,

Never, never will we move,

Till with all his faints we rife,

Riſe, and take our place above,

HYMN
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1

HYMN CXIX.

1

FAI

Seethine own anointed one,

Look onthy beloved Son.

ATHER, God, who feeft in me

Only fin and mifery,

2 Turn from me thy gracious eyes

To that bloody facrifice,

To the full atonement made,

To the utmoſt ranſom paid:

To the blood that ſpeaks above,

Calls for thy forgiving love:

Tothe tokens of his death

Here exhibited beneath.

4 Hear his blood's prevailing cry,

Let thy bowels then reply,

Then through him the finner fee,

Then in Jefus look on me.

HYMN CXX.

FAT

fee the victim ſlain,

Jefus Chrift, the juft, the good,

Offered up for guilty man,

Pouring out his precious blood;

Him, and then the finner fee,

Look through Jefu's wounds onme,

2 Me, the finner moſt diftreft,

Moft afflicted and forlorn ;

Strangerto a moment's reft,

Ruing that I e'er was born.

L

V

Pierced
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Pierced with fin's invenoméd dart,

Dying of a broken heart,

3 Dying, whom thy hands have made

All thy bleffings to receive ;

Dying, whom thy love hath ftayed,

Whom thy pity would have live,

Dying at my Saviour's fide ,

Dying for whom Chrift hath died .

4 Can it, Father, can it be ?

What doth Jefu's blood reply?

If it doth not plead for me,

Let my foul for ever die ;

But ifmine through him thou art,

Speak the pardon to my heart.

1

HYMN CXXI.

"ATHER, behold thy favourite Son, "

partner of thy

For ever placed at thy right hand,

O look on thy Meffiah's face,

And feal the covenant ofthy grace,

To us whointhy Jefus ftand.

Tousthou haft redemption fent ;

And we again to thee prefent

The blood that fpeaks our fins forgiven,

That fprinkles all the nations round ;

And now thou hearéft the folemn found

Loud-echoing through the courts of heaven.

2 The croſs on Calvary he bore,

He fuffered once to die no more,

But left a facred pledge behind ;

See
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1

See here ! It on thy altar lies,

Memorial of the facrifice

He offered once for all mankind.

Father, the grand oblation fee,

The death as prefent now with thee,

As when he gafpéd on earth- Forgive

Anſwer, and fhew the curfe removed ,

Accept us inthe well- belovéd,

And bid thy world of rebels live.

HYMN CXXII.

FATheLamb did once atone,

ATHER, let finner

Lo, weto Juftice ſhow

The paffion of thy Son ;

Thus to thee we fet it forth :

He the dying precept gave,

He who hath fufficient worth

A thouſand worlds to fave.

2 Can thy Juftice ought reply

To our prevailing plea P

Jefus died thy grace to buy

For all mankind and me ;

Still before thy righteous throne

Stands the Lamb as newly flain :

Canſt thou turn away thy Son,

Or let him bleed in vain?

3 Still the wounds are open wide,

The blood doth freely flow,

As when firft his facred fide

Received the deadly blow :

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

Covered with the blood we are ;

Find a part it doth not arm,

And ftrike the finner there !

HYMN CXXIII.

Thou whofe offering on the tree,

The legal offerings all forefhewéd,

Borrowed their whole effects from thee,

And drew their virtue from thy blood ;

The blood of goats and bullocks ſlain,

Could never for one fin atone :

To purge the guilty offerer's ftain

Thine was the work, and thine alone.

Vain in themſelves their duties were;

Theirfervices could never pleaſe,

Till joined with thine, and made to fhare

The merits ofthy righteoufneſs :

Forward they caft a faithful look,

On thy approaching facrifice,

And thence their pleafing Saviourtook,

And rofe accepted in the fkies.

3 Thofe feeble types and ſhadows old,

Are all in thee the Truth fulfilled,

And through this facrament we hold

The fubftance in our hearts revealed ;

By faith we fee thy fufferings paft

In this myfterious rite brought back,

And on thy grand oblation caſt,

Its faving benefit partake.

4 Memorial of thy facrifice,

This euchariftic myſtery

The full atoning grace fupplies,

And fantifies our gifts in thee ;

Our
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1

Our perfons and performance pleaſe,

While God in thee looks down from heaven,

Our acceptable fervice fees,

And whiſpers all our fins forgiven.

HYMN CXXIV.

Redeemer of mankind !
Thy life on Calvary refigned

Did fully once for all atone,

Thyblood 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

To' augmentthy death's atoning power ;

Thy facrifice is all complete,

The death thou never canft repeat,

Once offeréd up to die no more.

2
• ýet may we celebrate below,

And daily thus thine offering fhow,

Expoféd before thy Father's eyes!

In this tremendous myſtery

Preſent thee bleeding on the tree,

Our everlaſting facrifice :

Father, behold thy dyingSon !

Even now he lays our ranfom down,

Evén now declares our fins forgiven :

His fleſh is rent, the living way

Is opened to eternal day,

And lo, through him we pafs to heaven!

L 3
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HYMN CXXV.

Ο

God ofour forefathers hear,

And make thy faithful mercies known

To thee, through Jefus, we draw near,

Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,

In whom thy fmiling face we fee,

In whom thou art well pleaſed with me.

2 With folemn faith we offer up,

And ſpread before thy glorious eyes

That only ground of all our hope,

That precious, bleeding facrifice,

Which brings thy grace on finners down,

And perfects all our fouls in one.

1

3 Acceptance through his only name,

Forgiveness in his blood we have :

But more abundant life we claim

Through him who died our fouls to fave,

To fanctify us by his blood,

And fill with all the life of God.

4 Father, beholdthy dying Son,

And hear his blood that ſpeaks above,

On us let all thy grace be ſhown,

Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy, and love,

Thy kingdom come to every heart,

And all thou haſt, and all thou art.

HYMN CXXVI.

FAT

ATHER, to Him we turn our face,

Who did for all atone.

And worship toward thy holy place,

And feek thee in thy Son.

2 Him
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2 Him the true ark and mercy-feat

By faith we call to mind,

Faith in the blood atoning yet

For us and all mankind.

3 To thee his paffion we prefent

Who for our ranſom dies,

We reach by this great inftrument

Thé eternal facrifice.

4 The Lamb as crucified afreſh,

Is here held out to men,

The tokens of his blood and fleſh

Are on his table feen.

5
The Lamb his Father now furveys,

As on this altar flain ,

Still bleeding and imploring grace

foul of man.For
every

6 Father, for us, even us he bleeds,

The facrifice receive,

Forgive, for Jefus intercedes,

He gafps in death- Forgive !

HYMN CXXVII.

ID ancient Ifrael go

DWithfolemn praife and prayer

To thy hallowed courts below,

To meet and ferve thee there ?

To thy body, Lord, we flee ;

This the confecrated fhrine ;

Temple of the Deity,

The real houſe divine,

2 Did
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2 Did they toward the altar turn

Their hopes, and heart, and face,

Whence the victim's blood was borne

Into the holiéft place ?

Toward the croſs we ftill look up,

Toward the Lamb for finners given,

Through thine only death we hope

To find our way to heaven.

$$$

V. Con
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our Perfons.

HYMN CXXVIII.

LL hail, thou mighty to atone !

To expiate fin is thine alone,

Thou haft alone the wine-prefs trod,

Thou only haft for finners died,

By one oblation fatisfiéd

Thé inexorably righteous God.

Should the whole church in flames arife,

Offered as one burnt facrifice,

The finner's fmalleft debt to pay,

They could not, Lord, their honour ſhare,

With thee the Father's juftice bear,

Or bear one fingle fin away.

2 Thyfelf our utmoſt price haft 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 ſhall we the bleffing find ?

We only can accept the grace,

And humbly our Redeemer praiſe

Who bought the glorious liberty :

The life thou didst for all procure,

We make by our believing ſure

To us who live and die to thee.

3 While
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3 While faith the atoning blood applies,

Ourſelves a living facrifice

We freely offer up to God :

And none but thofe his glory ſhare

Who crucified with Jeſus are,

And follow where their Saviour trod.

3

Saviour, to thee our lives we give,

Our meaneſt ſacrifice receive,

And to thy own oblation join ,

Our fuffering and triumphant head,

Through all thy ftates thy members lead,

And feat us on the throne divine.

HYMN CXXIX,

EE where our great High -Prieft

appears,

And on his loving breaſt

The tribes of Ifrael bears,

Never without his people feen,

The head of all believing men !

With him the corner ſtone ,

The living ftones conjoin,

Chrift and his church are one,

One body and one vine ;

For us he uſes all his powers,

And all he has, or is, is ours,

The motions of our head

The members all purſue,

By his good Spirit led

To act and fuffer too ;

Whate'er he did on earth fuftain,

Till glorious all like him we reign.

HYMN
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3

1

HYMN CXXX.

ESU, we follow thee,

In all thy footsteps tread,

And pant for full conformity

To our exalted head :

JE

2 We inthy birth are born,

Suftain thy grief and loſs,

Share in thy want, and ſhame, and ſcorn,

And die upon thy croſs.

We would, we would partake

Thy every ftate below,

And fuffer all things for thy fake,

And to thy glory go.

Baptized into thy death,

We fink into thy grave,

Till thou the quickning fpirit breathe,

And to the utmoſt fave.

Thou faidft, " Where'er I am,

There fhall my fervants be ;"

Maſter, the welcome word we claim,

And die to live with thee.

To us who fhare thy pain,

Thy joy fhall ſoon be given,

And we hall in thy glory reign,

For thou art now in heaven.

HYMN CXXXI.

WOULD

the Saviour of mankind

Without his people die ?

No, to him we all are joinéd

As morethan ftanders by.

Freely



( 100 )

Freely as the victim came

To the altar of his cross,

We attend the flaughtered Lamb,

And fuffer for his caufe.

2 Him even now by faith we fee :

Before our eyes he ſtands !

On the fuffering Deity

We lay our trembling hands ;

Lay our fins upon his head,

Wait on the dread facrifice,

Feel the lovely victim bleed,

And die while Jefus dies !

3 Sinners, fee, he dies for all,

And feel his mortal wound ;

Proftrate on your faces fall,

And kifs the hallowed ground ;

Hallowed by the ftreaming blood,

Blood, whofe virtue all may know,

Sharers with the dying God,

And crucified below.

4 Sprinkled with the blood we lie,

And blefs its cleanfing power,

Crying in the Spirit's cry,

Our Saviour we adore !

Jefu, Lord, whoſe croſs we bear,

Let thy death our fins deſtroy,

Make us who thy forrow ſhare,

Partakers ofthy joy.

HYMN
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1

33

3

2

HYMN CXXXII.

ET heaven and earth proclaim

Offered by himſelfto God

In his temple here beneath,

Him who fhed for All his blood,

Him for All who tafted death.

By faith, evén now we fee

The fuffering Deity,

At the head of whole mankind.

Lo ! he comes for all to die,

Not a foul is left behind

Whom he did not love and buy.

First-born of many fons

His blood for us atones,

Saves us from the mortal pain,.

Ifwe by his croſs abide,

Ifwe inthe houſe remain

Where our elder Brother diéd.

HYMN

1

CXXXIII.

Thou, haft our forrows

Whoall our fins didft fingly bear,

To thy dear bloody crofs we look,

We caft us onthy offering there ;

For pardon on thy death rely,

For grace and ftrength to reach the ſky.

2 We look on thee our dying Lamb,

On thee whom we have pierced, and mourn,

Partakers of thy grief and fhame:

Thy anguish hath our bofoms torn,

M For
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For us thou didst thy life refign ;

Was ever love or grief like thine !

3 O what a killing thought is this,

Afword to pierce the faithful heart !

Our fins have flain the Prince of Peace,

Our fins, which cauſed his mortal ſmart ;

With him we vow to crucify-

Our fins, which murdered God ſhall die !

4 By faith we nail them to the tree,

Till not one breath of life remain,

But what we can prefent to thee,

(To thee whofe blood hath purged our ftain)

Conjoined to thy great facrifice,

Well-pleafing in thy Father's eyes.

5 The favéd and Saviour now agree

In cloſeſt fellowſhip combined,

We grieve, and die, and live with Thee,

To thy great Father's Will refigned ;

And God doth all thy members own,

One with thyself, for ever one.

HYMN CXXXIV .

JE

ESU, we know that thou haft diéd,

And ſhare the death we fhow,

Ifthe first fruits be fanctifiéd,

The lumpis holy too.

2 The fheaf was waved before the Lord,

When Jefus bowed his head,

And we who thus his death record

One with himſelf are made.

3. The
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3 The fheaf and harveſt is but one

Accepted facrifice,

And we who have thy fufferings known

Shall in thy life arife.

4 Still all-involved in God we are,

And offered with the Lamb,

Till all in heaven with Chriſt appear,

Eternallythe fame.

H

1

'A'

YMN CXXXV.

MAZING love to mortals fhewéd !

The finleſs body of our God

Was faftened to the tree ;

And fhall our finful members live ?

No, Lord, they fhall not thee ſurvive,

They all fhall die with thee.

2 The feet which did to evil run,

The hands which violent acts have done,

The greedy heart and eyes,

Bafe weapons of iniquity,

We offer up to death with thee

A whole burnt-facrifice.

3 Our fins are on thine altar laid ,

We do not for their being plead,

Or circumfcribe thy power:

Bound on thy croſs thou feeft them lie :

Let all this curſed Adam die,

Die, and revive no more.

4 Root out the feeds of pride and luft,

That each may of thy paffion boaſt,

Which doth the freedom give :

" The world to me is crucified,

And I who on his Crofs have died

To God for ever live."

M 2 HYMN
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0

HYMN

Thou holy Lamb divine,

How canft thou and finners join ?

God ofſpotlefs purity,

0

How fhall men concur with Thee?

CXXXVI.

2 Offer up one facrifice

Acceptable to the fkies ?

What fhall wretched finners bring

Pleafingtothe glorious King?

a

3 Only fin we call our own,

But thou art the darling Son :

Thine it is our God to' appeaſe,

Him thou doft for ever pleaſe.

4 We on Thee alone depend,

With thy facrifice afcend,

Render what thy grace hath given,

Lift our fouls with thee to heaven.

CXXXVII.HYMN

E royal Priefts of Jefus, rife,

And join the daily ſacrifice,

Join all Believers in his name

To offer upthe ſpotless Lamb.

2 Your meat and your drink offerings throw

On him who fufferéd once below,

But ever lives with God above,

To plead for us his dying love.

3 Whate'er we eaſt on him alone,

Is with his great oblation one,

His facrifice doth ours' ſuſtain,

And favour and acceptance gain.

4 On
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4 On Him, who all our burdens bears,

We caft our praiſes and our prayers ;

Ourfelves we offer up to God,

Implunged in his atoning blood.

5 Mean are our nobleft offerings,

Poor, feeble, unfubftantial things ;

But when to him our fouls we lift,

The altar fanctifies the gift.

6 Our perfons and our deeds afpire

When caft into that hallowed fire,

Our most imperfect efforts pleaſe,

When joinedto Chrift our righteousness.

7 Mixt with the facred ſmoke we riſe,

The fmoke of his burnt-facrifice,

1

Bythe eternal Spirit driven

From earth, in Chriſt we mount to heaven,

HYMN CXXXVIII.

tothe his due,
To-day is his word Of promife found true :

We, we are the nations, Prefented to God,

Well-pleafing oblations Through Jeſus's blood.

2 Poorheathens from far To Jefus we came,

And offeréd we are To God through his name,

To God through the Spirit, Ourselves do we give,

And favéd by the merit Of Jefus we live.

HYM N. CXXXIX.

OD of all-redeeming grace,

JBythy pardoning love compelled,

Up tothee ourfouls we raiſe,

Up to thee our bodies yield.

M 3 2 Thou
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2. Thou our facrifice receive,

Acceptable through thy Son,

While to Thee alone we live,

While we die to Thee alone.

3 Juft it is, and good, and right,

That we should be wholly thine,

In thy only will delight,

In thy bleffed fervice join.

4 Othat every thought and word

Might proclaim how good thou art,

Holiness unto the Lord,

Still be written on our heart.

1

HYMN CXL.

HE

E dies, as now for us he dies,

That all-fufficient facrifice

Subfifts, eternal as the Lamb,

In every time and place the fame ;

To all alike it co-extends,

Its faving virtue never ends.

2 He lives for us to intercede ,

For us he doth this moment plead,

And all who could not fee him die

May now with Faith's interior eye

Behold him ftand as flaughtered there,

And feel the anfwer to his prayer.

3 While now for us the Saviour prays,

Father, we humbly fue for grace,

Poor, helpleſs, dying victims we,

Laden with fin and mifery,

His infinite atonement plead,

Qurfelves prefenting with our Head.

4 Affured
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4 Affured we fhall acceptance find,

To Jefus in oblation joinéd,

Where'er the ſcattered members look,

To him who all our forrows took,

The faving efflux we receive,

And quickened by his paffion live.

1

HYMN CXLI.

the fouls
Lamenting, to the accurſed wood,

Happy, who underneath the tree

Unmoveable in forrow ſtood.

2 When nature felt the deadly blow

By which thy foul to God was driven,

Which fhook with fympathetic woe,

Temple, and graves, and earth and heaven.

3 O what a time for offering up

Their fouls upon thy facrifice !

Who would not with thy burden ſtoop,

And bow the head when Jefus dies ?.

4 Not all the days before or fince

An hour fo folemn could afford,

For fuffering with our bleeding Prince,

For dying with our flaughtered Lord.

5 Yet in this ordinance divine

We ſtill the facred load may bear ;

And now we in thy offering join,

Thy facramental paffion fhare.

6 We caft our fins into that fire

Which did thy facrifice confume,

And every baſe and vain defire

To daily crucifixion doom,

7 Thou



( 108 )

8 True followers of our bleeding Lamb,

Now on thy daily crofs we die ,

And mingled in a common flare

Afcend triumphant to the ſky.

Thou art with all thy members here,

In this tremendous myſtery

Wejointly before God appear

To offer up ourſelves with thee.

COM
E

The death of our Lord,

NOME, we that record

The death let us bear,

By faithful remembrance his facrifice ſhare.

2 Shall we let our God groan

And fuffer alone,

Or to Calvary fly,

And nobly refolve with our Mafter to die ?

3

HYMN CXLII.

His fervants ſhall be

With him on the tree,

Where Jefus was flain ,

His crucified fervants fhall always remain.

4 Bythe cross we abide

Where Jefus hath died,

To all we are dead,

The members can never outlive their own head.

5 Poor penitents, we

Expect not to fee

His glory above,

Till first we have drank of the cup of his love :

6 Till
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6

The

7

Till firft we partake

The crofs for his fake,

And thankfully own

cup of his love and his forrow are one.

Conformed to his death,

If we ſuffer beneath ,

With him we fhall know

The power of his firft refurrection below.

8 If his death we receive,

His life we ſhall live ;

Ifhis croſs we ſuſtain,

Hisjoy and his crown we in heaven fhall gain.

HYMN CXLIII.

FA

ATHER, behold I come to do

Thy will ; I come to fuffer too

Thy acceptable will:

Do with me, Lord, as feems thee good,

Diſpoſe of this weak flesh and blood,

And all thy mind fulfil

2 Thy creature in thy hands I am,

Frail duft and aſhes is my name ;

Thy earthen veffel uſe,

Mould as thou wilt the paffive clay,

But let me all thy will obey,

And all thy pleaſure chufe.

3 Welcome, whate'er my God ordain !

Afflict with povertyor pain

This feeble fleſh of mine,

(But grant me ſtrength to bear my load)

I will not murmur at thy rod,

Or for reliefrepine.

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

With what far more than death I fear,

The darts ofkeeneſt ſhame,

Fulfilled with more than killing fmart,

And wounded in the tendéreſt part

I ſtill adore thy name.

5 Beneath thy bruifing hand I fall,

Whate'er thou fendeft, I take it all,

Reproach, or pain, or lofs ;

I will not for delivérance pray,

But humbly unto death obey,

The death of Jefu's crois.

HYMN CXLIV.

'L'

ET both Jews and Gentiles join,

Friends and enemies combine,

Vent their utmoſt rage on me,

Still I look through all to thee.

2 Humbly own it is the Lord!

Let him wave o'er me his fword :

Lo, I bow me to thy will;

Thou thy whole defign fulfil .

3 Stricken by thine anger's rod,

Dumb I fall before my God ;

Or my dear Chaftifer bleſs,

Sing the pafchal pſalm of praiſe.

4 While the bitter herbs I eat,

Him I for my focs intreat ;

Let me die, but O ! forgive,

Let my pardonéd murderers live.

HYMN
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1

HYMN CXLV.

FATHER, into thy hands alone
I have my all reſtored,

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 demand to lay

Them down I always am.

1

3 Confiding in thy only love,

Through him who died for me,

I wait thy faithfulneſs 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 Determined all thy will to' obey,

Thy bleffing I reſtore ;

Give, Lerd, or take thy gifts away,

I praiſe thee evermore.

HYMN CXLVI.

'ATHER, if thou willing be,

Then my griefs awhile fufpend

Then remove the cup from me,

Or thy ftrengthéníng angel fend ;

Wouldéft thou have me fuffer on ?

Father, let thy will be done.

2 Let
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2 Let my fleſh be troubled ftill,.

Filled with pain or fore difeafe,

Let my wounded ſpirit feel

Strong, redoubled agonies ;

Meekly I my will refign,

Thine be done, and only thine.

3 Patient as my great - High-Priest

In his bitterness of pain,

Moſt abandonéd and diſtreſt,

Father, I the cross fuftain ;

All into thy hands I give,

Let me die or let me live.

4 Following where my Lord hath led,

Thee I on the croſs adore,

Humbly bow like him my head,

All thy benefits 1eftore,

Till my fpirit I refign,

Breathed into the hands divine,

HYM N CXLVII.

JES

ESU, to thee in faith we look,

O that our fervices might raife

Perfumed and mingled with the fmoke

Ofthy fweet-fmelling facrifice.

2 Thy facrifice with heavenly powers

Replete, all holy, all divine,

Human, and weak, and finful ours :

How can the two oblationsjoin ?·

3 Thy offering doth to ours impart

Its righteoufnefs and faving grace,

While charged with all our fins thou art,

To death devoted in our place.

4 Our
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4 Our mean, imperfe&t facrifice,

On thine is as a burthen thrown,

Both in a common flame arife,

And both in God's account are one:

CXLVIII.

1

2 By that great facrifice

Which he for us doth plead,

Into our Saviour's death baptize,

And make us like our Head.

4

HYMN

Through thine atoning Son,

Who doth for us in heaven appear,

And prays before thy throne;

3 Into the fellowThip

Of Jefu's fufferings take,.

Us who defire with him to fleep,

That we with him may wake.

2

Plant us into his death,

That we his life may prove,

Partakers of nis crofs beneath

And of his crown above.

1 ESU, my ftrength and hope,

My righteouſneſs and power,

My foul is lifted up

Thy mercy to implore ;

My hands I ftill ftretch out to Thee,

My hands I faften to the Tree.

1

HYMN CXLIX.

No more may they offend,

But do thy work below ;

N Thou

3
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3

4

1

Thou knoweft I fain would fpend

Mylife thy praife to fhow;

Nor willthy gracious love defpife

A finner's meaneft facrifice .

Thy wounds have wounded me,

Thy bloody croſs ſubdued,

I feel my mifery,

And ever gafp for God;

My prayers and griefs and groans I join,

And mingle all my pangs with thine.

Jefu, a foul receive,

Upon thine altar caſt,

To die with thee and live

When all my deaths are paſt ;

To live where grief can never rife,

And reign with thee above the fkies.

HYMN CL.

'ATHER, on us the Spirit beftow,

Through which thine everlaſting Son

Offered himſelf for man below,

FAT

That we, even we, before thy throne

Our fouls and bodies may preſent,

And pay thee all thy Grace hath lent.

2 O let thy Spirit fanctify

Whate'er to thee we now reſtore,

And make us with thy will comply,

With all our mind, and foul, and power,

Obey thee as thy faints above

In perfect innocence and love.

HYMN



( 115 )

HYMN CLI.

COME

NOME thou Spirit of contrition,

Fill our fouls with tender fears,

Conſcious of our loft condition,

Melt us into gracious tears ;

Juft and holy deteftation

Of our bofom fins impart,

Sins that cauſed our Saviour's paffion,

Sins that ftabbed him to the heart.

a Fill our flesh with killing anguiſh,

All our members crucify,

Let the offending nature languish

Till on Jefu's crofs it die ;

All our fins to death deliver,

Let not one, not one ſurvive ;

Then we live to God for ever,

Then in heaven on earth we live.

HYMN CLII.

RM of the Lord, whofe vengeance laid

My fins upon my Saviour's head,

In mercy now the finner fee,

And oh ! deſtroy them all in me.

2 Accept, all-gracious as thou art,

Accept a mournful finner's heart,

Who pourmy tears before my God

As a poor victim does its blood.

3 My feeble foul would fain aſpire,

Its zeal, and thoughts, and whole defire

Lift up to thee through Jefu's name,

As a burnt facrifice its flame,

N 2 4 And
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4 And fince it cannot pleaſe alone,

Accept it, Father, through thy Son ;

Supported by his facrifice,

Oh may it from his altar rife.

5 Cloathed in his righteoufne's receive,

And bid me one with Jefus live,

Join all he fanctifies in one,

One croſs, one glory, and one crown.

1

HYMN CLIII.

"ATHER, thy feeble children meet,

faithful mercies known ;

Give us through faith the fleſh to eat,

And drink the blood of Chrift thy Son ;

Honour thine own myfterious ways,

Thy facramental prefence fhow,

And all the fulness of thy grace,

With Jefus, on our fouls beſtow.

2 Father, our facrifice receive,

Our fouls and bodies we prefent,

Our goods, and vows, and praiſes give,

Whate'er thy bounteous love hath lent ;

Thou canst not now our gift defpife,

Caft on that all atoning Lamb,

Mixt with the bleeding facrifice,

And offered up through Jefu's name.

HYMN CLIV.

JE Thee by highest heaven adored ?

Let us alfo go and die

With our deareft, dying Lord!

ESU, did they crucify

2 Lord,
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2 Lord, Thou feeft our willing heart,

Knowéft its uppermoft defire,

With our nature's life to part,

Meekly on thy crofs to expire.

3
Fain we would be all like thee,

Suffer with our Lord beneath ;

Grant us full conformity,

Plunge us deep into thy death.

4 Now inflict the mortal pain,

Now exert thy paffion's power,

Let the man of ſin be ſlain,

Die the fleſh to live no more.

1

HYMN CLV.

3

LATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt,

and in

As by the celeſtial Hoſt,

Let thy will on earth be done ;

Praife by all to Thee be given,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven !

2 Vileft of the fallen race,

Lo! I anſwer to thy call,

Meaneft veffel of thy Grace,

(Grace divinely free for All)

Lo, I come to do thy Will,

All thy counſel to fulfil.

Iffo poor a worm as I

Mayto thy great glory live,

All my actions fanctify,

All my words and thoughts receive :

Claim me for thy fervice , claim

All I have, and all I am.

N 3 4 Take
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4 Take my foul and body's powers,

Take my memory, mind, and will,

All my goods , and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, and fpeak, and do ;

Take myheart-but make it new.

5 Now, O God, thine own I am ;

Now I give thee back thine own,

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame,

Confecrate to thee alone ;

Thine I live, thrice happy I,

Happiér ftill, for thine I die.

6 Father, Son , and Holy Ghoft,

One in Three and Three in One,

As by the celestial Hoft,

Let thy will on earth be done ;

Praife by all to thee be given ,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven .

HYMN CLVI.

ALL glory and praife

To the Antient of Days,

Who was born and was flain to redeem a loft race.

2 Salvation to God,

Who carried our load,

Andpurchaſed our lives with the price ofhis blood .

And fhall he not have
3

The lives which he gave

Such an infinite ranſom for ever to fave.

4 Yes,
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4 Yes, Lord, we are thine ,

And gladly refign

Our fouls to be filled with the fulneſs divine.

5 We yield thee thine own,

We ferve thee alone,

Thy will upon earth as in heaven be done.

6 : How, when it ſhall be

We cannot foreſee ;

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

1

HYMN CLVII.

L

ET Him to whom we now belong

His fovéreign right affert,

And take up every thankful fong

And every loving heart.

2 He justly claims us for his own

Who bought us with a price ;

The Chriſtian lives to Chrift alone,

To Chrift alone he dies.

3. Jefu, thine own at laft receive,

Fulfil our heart's defire,

And let us to thy glory live ,

And in thy cauſe expire.

4 Our fouls and bodies we refign,

Withjoy we render thee

Our all, no longer ours but thine

Through all eternity!

VI. After
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2

3

VI. After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIII.

ALL praifeto God above
In whom we have believéd !

The tokens of whofe dying love

We have even now receivéd.

Have with his flesh been fed,

And drank his precious blood :

His precious blood is drink indeed ,

His flesh immortal food.

O what a taſte is this

Which now in Chrift we know,

An earnest ofour glorious blifs,

Our heaven begun below !

When he the table ſpreads,

How royal is the cheer !

With rapture we lift up our heads,

And own that God is here.

He bids us tafte his grace,

Thejoys of angels prove,"

The ſtammerers tongues are loofed to praiſe

Our dear Redeemer's love.

Salvation to our God,

That fits upon the throne ;

Salvation be alike beſtowed,

On his triumphant Son !

***Kop

4 The
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4

1

The Lamb for finners flain,

Who died to die no more,

Let all the ranfoméd fons of men

With all his hoſts adore :

1

Let earth and heaven be joined,

His glories to diſplay,

Andhymn the Saviour of mankind

In one eternal day.

HYMN CLIX.

A

LLglory and praife To Jefus our Lord !

His ranfoming grace We gladly record,

His bloody oblation And death on the tree,

Hath purchaled falvation In heaven for me.

2 The Saviour hath died For me and for you,

The blood is applied, The record is true ;

The fpirit bears witneſs, And fpeaks in the blood,

And gives us the fitneſs For living with God.

HYMN CLX.

W my

WELCOME delicious , facred cheer,

Welcome my God, Saviour dear !

O with me, in me, live and dwell :

Thine, earthly joy furpaffes quite ;

The depths of thy fupreme delight

Not angel-tongues can fully tell .

2 What ſtreams of fweetneſs from the bowl

Surpriſe and deluge all my foul :

Sweetneſs which is and makes divine ;

Surely from God's right hand they flow,

From thence derivéd to earth below,

To chear us with immortal wine.

3 Soon
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3 Soon as I taſte the heavenly bread,

What manna o'er my ſoul is thed,

Manna that angels never knew !

Victorious ſweetneſs fills my heart,

Such as my God delights to' impart,

Mighty to fave and fin fubdue.

4 I had forgot my heavenly birth,

My foul degenérate clave to earth,

In fenfe and fin's bafe pleaſures drowned,

When God affuméd humanity,

And fpilt his facred blood for me,

To wash and lift me from the ground.

5 Soon as his love has raiféd me up,

He mingles bleffings in a cup,

And fweetly meets my raviſhed taſte ;

Joyous I now throw off my load,

I caft my fins and care on God,

And wine becomes a wing at laſt .

6 Upborne on this, I mount, I fly;

Regaining ſwift my native ſky,

I wipe my ftreaming eyes and fee

Him whom I feek, for whom I fue,

My God, my Saviour, there I view,

And live with him who diód for me;

HYMN CLXI.

Therefore with Angels and Archangels," &c.

1 ORD, and God of heavenly powers,

yet oh! benignly ours ;

Glorious King, let earth proclaim ,

Worms attempt to chaunt thy name.

2 Thee
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2 Thee to laud in fongs divine,

Angels and Archangels join ;

We withthem our voices raiſe,

Echoing thy eternal praiſe.

3 Holy, holy, holy, Lord,

Live, by heaven and carth adoréd !

Full of thee, they ever cry,

Glory be to God moſt high !

1

HYMN CLXII.

H

OSANNAH in the higheſt

To our exalted Saviour,

Who left behind

For all mankind

Theſe tokens of his favour :

His bleeding love and mercy,

His all-redeeming paffion,

Who here diſplays

And gives the grace,

Which brings us our falvation.

2 Louder than gathered waters,

Or bursting peals of thunder,

We lift our voice,

And fpeak our joys,

And fhout our loving wonder !

Shout all our elder brethren ,

While we record the ſtory

Of him that came

And fuffered fhame,

To carry us to glory.

3 Angels in fixt amazement

Around our altars hover,

With eager gaze

Adore the grace

Of our eternal Lover :

Himſelf
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Himfelf and all his fulneſs

Who gives to the believer :

And by this bread

Whoe'er are fed ,

Shall live with God for ever!

1

HYMN CLXIII.

Glory be to God on high, and on Earth Peace, &c.

LORY be to God on high,

God, whofe glory fills the sky;

Peace on earth to man forgiven,

Man the well-belovéd of heaven !

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,

Thee we now prefume to fing,

Glad thine attributes confefs,

Glorious all and numberleſs .

3 Hail by all thy works adoréd ,

Hail the everlaſting Lord !

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,

Lord of power, and God of love.

Christ our Lord and God we own,

Chrift the Father's only Son :

Lamb ofGod for finners flain,

Saviour of offending man.

5 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,

Hear, the world's atonement thou:

Jefu, inthy name we pray,

Take, O take our fins away.

6 Powerful
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6 Powerful advocate with God,

Justify us by thy blood!

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,

Hear, the world's atonement, Thou !

7 Hear, for thou, O Chrift, alone,

With thy glorious Sire art one,

One the Holy Ghoft with thee,

One fupreme, eternal Three!

2

HYMN CLXIV.

SONS

ONS of God, triumphant rife,

Shout the accomplished facrifice,

Shout your fins in Chrift forgiven,

Sons of God, and heirs of heaven !

2 Ye that round our altars throng,

Lifténing angels, join the fong :

Sing with us, ye heavenly powers,

Pardon, grace, and glory ours !

8 Love's myfterious work is done ;

Greet we now thé atoning Son,

Healed and quickened by his blood,

Joined to Chriſt, and one with God.

4 Chrift, of all our hopes the feal,

Peace divine in Chrift we feel,

Pardon to our fouls applied,

Dead for all, for me he died.

5 Sin fhall tyrannize no more,

Purged its guilt, diffolved its power:

Jefus makes our hearts his throne,

There he lives and reigns alone.

O
6 Grace
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6 Grace our every thought controuls,

Heaven is opened in our fouls,

Everlafting life is won,

Glory is on earth begun.

7 Chrift in us ;-in Him we fee

Fulness of the Deity :

Beam ofthe eternal Beam ;

Life divine we tafte in Him.

8 Him by faith we tafte below ,

Mightierjoys ordained to know,

When his utmoſt grace we prove,

Rife to heaven by perfect love.

I

H°

HYMN CLXV.

OW happy are thy fervants, Lord,

Who thus remember thee !

What tongue can tell our ſweet accord,

Our perfect harmony !

2 Whothy myfterious fupper share,

Here at thy table fed,

Many, and yet but one we are,

One undivided bread.

3 One with the living bread divine,

Which now by faith we eat,

Our hearts, and minds, and fpirits join,

And all in Jefus meet.

4 So dearthe tie where fouls agree

In Jefu's dying love ;

Then only can it clofer be,

When all arejoined above,

HYMN
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1

HYMN CLXVI.

the faints
Who first continuéd in the word,

A fimple, lowly, loving race,

True followers of their lamb-like Lord.

2 In holy fellowſhip they livéd,

Nor would from the commandment move,

But every joyful day received

The tokens of expiring love.

3 Not then above their Mafter wife,

They fimple in his paths remainéd,

And called to mind his facrifice

With ftedfaft faith and love unfeignéd.

4 From houfe to houfe they broke the bread

Impregnated with life divine,

And drank the Spirit of their Head

Tranfmitted in the facred wine.

5 With Jefu's conftant prefence bleft ,

While duteous to his dying word,

They kept the euchariftic feaſt,

And fuppéd in Eden with their Lord.

6 Throughout their fpotlefs lives was feen.

The virtue of this heavenly food ,

Superior to the ſons of men

They foared aloft, and walked with God..

7 what a flame offacred love

Was kindled by the altar's fire !

They lived on earth like thoſe above,

Glad rivals of the heavenly choir.

0 2
2 Strong
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8 Strong in the ftrength herewith received,

And mindful of the Crucified ;

His confeffors, for Him they livéd

For him his faithful martyrs diéd.

9
Their fouls from chains of fleſh releaſed ,

By torture from their bodies drivẻn ,

With violent faith the kingdom feizéd,

And fought and forced their way to heaven.

10 Where is the pure primeval flame,

Which in their faithful bofom glowed ?

Where are the followers of the Lamb,

The dying witneffes for God?

11 Why is the faithful feed decreaſed,

The life of God extinct and dead ?

The daily facrifice is ceaféd ,

And charity to heaven is fled.

12 Sad, mutual cauſes of decay

Slacknefs and vice together move,

Grown cold, we caft the means away,

And quenchéd the lateſt fpark of love.

13 The facred figns thou didst ordain,

Our pleaſant Things are all laid waſte ;

To men of lips and hearts profane,

To dogs, and fwine, and heathen caft.

14 Thine holy ordinance contemnéd

Hath let the flood of evil in,

And thoſe who by thy name are named,

The finners unbaptized out-fin.

15 But canft thou not thy work revive

Once more in our degenerate years?

O wouldst thou with thy rebels ſtrive,

And melt them into gracious tears !

16 O wouldſt
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16 O wouldst thou to thy church return !

For which the faithful remnant fighs,

For which the drooping nations mourn,

Restore the daily facrifice .

17 Return, and with thy fervants fit,

Lord of the facramental feaft,

And fatiate us with heavenly meat,

And make the world thy happy gueſt.

18 Now let the Spouſe, reclinéd on thee,

Come up out of the wilderness ,

From every ſpot and wrinkle free,

And wathed and perfected in grace.

19 Thou hearest the pleading Spirit's groan,

Thou knowest the groaning Spirit's will :

Come in thy gracious kingdom down

And all thy ranfoméd fervants feal.

20 Come quickly, Lord, the Spirit cries,

The number ofthy faints complete,

Come quickly, Lord, the Bride replies,

And make us all for glory meet.

21 Erect thy tabernacle here,

The new Jerufalem fend down,

Thyfelfamidst thy faints appear,

And feat us on thy daz'ling throne.

22 Begin the great millenial day,

Now, Saviour, with a fhout defcend,

Thy ftandard in the heavens diſplay,

And bring thejoy which ne'er ſhall end !

F1N I S.
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INDE X :

Referring tothe First Line of every Hymn.

F
I
T
I
S
H

H tell us no more

AAh give me, Lord, my fins to mourn

M
U
S
E
U

Ah give us, Saviour, to partake

All glory and praiſe

All glory and praiſe to Jeſus our Lord

All hail, Redeemer of mankind

All hail, thou mighty to atone

All hail, thou fuffering Son of God

All loving, all redeeming Lord

All praife to God above

All praife to the Lord, All praiſe is his due

Amazing myſtery of love

Amazing love to mortals fhewéd

And can we call to mind

B.

Bleft be the Lord, for ever bleſt

Bleft be the love, for ever bleſt

But foon the tender life will die

Bythe picture of thy paffion

C

Chrift our paffover for us

Come all who truly bear

C

And fhall I let him go

Arm ofthe Lord, whofe vengeance laid

Author of life divine

Author of our falvation, thee

B -
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Come hither all, whofe grovéling taſte

Come, Holy Ghoft, fet to thy feal

Come, Holy Ghoft, thine influence ſhed

Come, let us join with one accord

Come thou fpirit of contrition

Come to the feaſt, for Chrift invites

Come to the fupper, come

Come thou everlaſting. Spirit

Come we that record

D

Did thine ancient Ifrael go

Draw near, ye blood- belprinkled race

Dying friend of finners hear us

E

Eternal Spirit, gone up on high

Expiring in the finner's place

P

Father, behold I come to do

Father, behold thy favourite Son

Father, God , who ſeeft in me

Father, hear the blood of Jefus

Father into thy hands alone

Father, ifthou willing be

Father, I offer thee thine own

Father, let the finner go

Father ofeverlasting love

Father of mercies hear

Father, on us the Spirit beſtow

Father, fee the victim flain

Father , Son, and Holy Ghoft,

Father, the grace we claim

Father, thy feeble children meet

Father, thy own in Chrift receive

Father, to him we turn our face

Forgive, the Saviour cries
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1

G

Give us, O Lord, the children's bread

Give us, this day, all -bounteous Lord

Glory be to God on high

Glory to him who freely ſpent

God incomprehenfible

God of all redeeming grace

God of unexampled grace

H

Happythe man to whom 'tis given

Happythe faints of former days

Happy the fouls that followed thee

Happy the fouls to Jefus joinéd

Hearts of ftone, relent, relent

He dies, as now for us he dies

Hofannah in the higheſt

How dreadful is the myſtery

How glorious is the life above

How happy are thy fervants, Lord

How long, O Lord, fhall we

How long, thou faithful God, fhall I

How richly is thy table ſtored

J

Jefu, at whofe fupreme command

Jefu, dear, redeeming Lord

Jefu, did they crucify

Jefu, my Lord and God, beftow,

Jefu, my ftrength and hope

Jefu, regard the plaintive cry

Jefu, finner's friend, receive us

Jefu, Son of God, draw near,

Jefu, fuffering deity

Jefu, thy weakeſt ſervants bleſs

Jefu,to thee for help we call

Jefu, to thee in faith we look

Jefu, we follow thee

Jefu, we know that thou haft diéd
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Jefu, we thus obey

Jefu, on thee we feed

In an accepted time of love

In Jefus we live, In Jefus we reſt

In that fad memorable night

Inthis expreffive bread I fee

Is not the cup ofbleſſing bleſt

L

Lamb of God, for whom we languiſh

Lamb of God, whofe bleeding love

Let all who truly bear

Let both Jews and Gentiles join

Let heaven and earth proclaim

Let him to whom we now belong

Lift up your eyes of faith and fee

Lift your eyes of faith and look

Live our eternal Prieſt

Lord and God of heavenly powers

Lord, if now thou paffeft by us

Lord of life, thy followers fee

Lord, thou knoweft my fimpleneſs

0

God of our forefathers, hear

O God of faith and love

O God that hearéft the prayer

O God, thy word we claim

O glorious inftrument divine

O rock of our falvation , fee

O the depth of love divine

O the grace on man beſtowed

O the length, and breadth, and height

Othou eternal victim flain

O thou holy Lamb divine

O thou pafchal Lamb of God

O thou, who hanging on the cross

O thou, who haft our forrows took

O thou, who this myfterious bread

---
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O thou, whom finners dove, whofe care

O thou, whofe offering on the tree

O what a foul- transportg feaſt

Our pallover for us is a

P

Prince of life for finners flain

R

Returning to his father's throne

Returning to his throne above

Rock of Ifrael , cleft for me

$

Saviour, and can it be

Saviour of my foul from fin

Searcher of hearts, in ours appear

Seetherethe quickening caufe of all

See where our great High Priest

Sinful, and blind, and poor

Sinner, with awe draw near

Son of God, thy bleffing grant

Sons of God, triumphant rife

T

E

f

f

Take and eat the Saviour faith

The heavenly ordinances fhine

Thee, king offaints, we praiſe

Then let us go, and take, and eat

This, this is he that came

'Tis done,the atoning work is done

'Tis not a dead, external fign

grace
Thou God of boundleſs power and

Thou Lamb that fufferédft on the tree

Thou very pafchal Lamb

Tremendous love to all mankind

Truth of the paſchal facrifice

---
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V

Victim divine, thy grace we claim

W

Welcome, delicious, facred cheer

What are theſe arrayed in white

Where fhall this memorial end

Who is this that comes from far

Whither ſhall our full fouls afpire

Why did mydying Lord ordain

With pity, Lord, a finner fee

Worthy the Lamb of endleſs praiſe

Would the Saviour of mankind

Y

Ye faithful fouls, who thus record

Ye royal priests of Jeſus, rife

6 3161
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