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L. dsitis a Memorial of the Sufferings and Death
of CHRr1sT, .

HYMN I

s IN that fad memorable night,
When Jefus was for us betrayéd,
He left his death-recording rite,
He took, and blefséd, and brake the bread, .
And gave his own their laft bequeft, '
And thus his love’s intent expreft :

-2 Take, eat, this is my body given
To purchafe life and peace for you,
Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven;
Do this my dying love to thew, '
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 feaft,
And full of kind concern lookéd up,
And gave what he to them had bleft,
And drink ye all of this, he faid, -
In folemn meinory of the dead.

4 This is my blood which feals the new
Eternal covénant of my gracé,
M{‘ blood fo freely fpilt for you,
" For you and all the finful race,
My blood that {peaks vour fins forgiven,
And juftifies your claim to heaven,

& 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 IL

] IN this expreflive bread I fee
The wheat by man cut 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 fotund.

8 The bread, dried up and burnt with fire,
Prefents the Father’s vengeful ire
Which my Redeemer bote 3
Into his bones the fire he fent,
Till all the flaming darts were {pent,
And juftice afkéd no more,

Why
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8 Why haft thou, Lord, forfook thine own ?

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

4 Seizéd by the rage of finful man,

I fee him bound, and bruiféd, and flain, -

*Tis done, the martyr dies!
His life to ranfom ours is given,
And lo! the fierceft fire of heaven
Confumes the facrifice.

5 He fuffers both from man and God,
He bears the univerfal load
Of guilt and milery; :
He {uffers to reverfe our doom:
And lo! my Lord is here bacome
The bread of life to me!

HY MN IL

1 HEN let us go, and take, and cat
The heavenly, everlafting meat
For fainting fouls preparéd ;
Fed with the living bread divine
Difcern we in the facred fign
The body of the Lord.

2 The inftruments that bruiféd him fo,
Were broke and {catteréd long ago,
The flames extinguifhéd were ;
But Jefu’s death is ever new,
He whom in ages paft they flew,
Doth fill as flain appear.

' . ~

g Thé
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3 Thé oblation fends as, fweet a fmell,
Evén now it pleafes God as well
As when it firft was made ;

The blood doth now as freely flow,
As when his fide receivéd the blow
That fhewéd him newly dead.

4 Then let our faith adore the Lamb,
To-day as yefterday the fame,
In thy great offering join,
Partake the facrificial food,
And eat thy flefh, and drink thy blood,
» And live forever thine.

HYMN 1V,

1 ET all who truly bear,
The bleeding Saviour’s name,

Their faithful hearts with us prepare,

And eat the pafchal lamb.

Our paflover was flain

At Salem’s hallowéd place,
Yet we who in our tents remain,

Shall gain his largelt grace.

2 This euchariftic feaft
*  Qur every want {upplies,

And ftill we by his death are bleft,
: And fbare his {acrifice. .
By faith his flefh we eat,
Who here his paflion. thew,
And God out of his holy feat

Shall all his gifts beftow.

3  Who thus our faith employ,
His fufferings to record,
Evén now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our Lord,
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As though ‘'we every one
Beneath his crofs had ftood,

And feen him heave, and heard him groan,
And felt his gufhing blood. -

4 O God! ‘’tis finithéd now!
The mortal pang is paft!

By faith his head we fee him bow,
And hear him breathe his laf ;
We tao with him are dead,
And fhall with him arife,

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

HYMN V,

1 Thou eternal Vi&tim, flain,
A facrifice for guilty man,
By the eternal Spirit made,
An offéring in the finuer’s ftead,
Our everlafting prieft art thou,
And pleadéft thy death for Gnmers now,

2 Thy offéring ftill continues new,
Thy vefture keeps its bloody hue, _
Thou ftandéft the ever-flaughteréd Lamb,
Thy prielthood ftill remains the fame,
Thy years, O God, can never fail,
Thy goodaefs is unchangeable.

g O that eur faith may never move,
But ftand unfhaken as thy love,
Sure evidence of things unfeen,
Now let it pals the years between,
And view thee bleedingon the tree,
My God, who dies for me, for me!

D HYMN
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HYMN VL .

T H give me, Lord my fins to mourn ’
A. My fins which i\avc thy body ton;, ,

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 1
Might ftand and fee my Saviour die,
Smite on my breaft and inly mourn,
But never from thy crofs return!

HYMN VIL

1 ME Holy Ghoft, fet to thy feal
CoThine inward witnefs give, ’
"To all our waiting fouls reveal
The death by which we live,

2 Spe&ators of the pangs divine
O that we now may be,

Difcerning in the facred fign
His paflion 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 Relpcat 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 VIL

S OME to the fupper, come,
Sinners, there ftill is room;
Every foul may be his gueft,
Jefus gives the genéral word ;
Share the monumental feaft,

Eat the fupper of your Lord,

s In this authentic fign
Behold the ftamp divine:
Chrift revives his fufférings here,
Still expofes them to view, I
See the Crucified appear, -
-Now believe he died for you!

HYMN IX. '

1 COME hither all, whofe grovéling tafte
Enflaves yourfouls, and lays them wafte,
Save your expence,and mend your chear;
Here God himlelf’s preparéd and dreft,
Himlelf vouchfafes to be your feaft,
In whom alone all dainties are, .

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

Sin all your boatft, and {enfe your God 3
Weep now for what ye’ve drank amilfs,
And lofe your tafte of fenfual blifs )

By drinking here your Saviour’s blood.

2 Come hitherall, whom fearching pain,
And conicience’s foud cries arraign,
- Da Producing



- Willing thou art our {euls to fave,
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Producing all your fins to view :
Tafte; and difmifs your guilty fear,
O tafte, and fee that God is here,

To heal your fouls, and fin fubdue,

Come hither all, whom carelefs joy

- Doth with alturing force deftroy,

W hile leofe ye range beyond your bounds:
True love is here, that pafles quite,
And all your tranfient, mean delight .
Drowns, as a flood the lower grounds.

Come hither all, whofe idol love,
While fond the pleafing pain ye prove,
Raifes your foolifh raptures high,
True love is here, whoie dying breath
Gave life to us; who tafted death,
And dying once, no more caa die.

Lord, I have now invited all :
And inftant flill the guefts {hall call,
Still fhall 1 all invite to Thee:

For O my God, it feems but right

In mine, thy meaneft fervant’s fight,
That where all is, thereall fhall be,

HY MN X

FATHER, thy own in Chrift receive,

Who deeply for our follies grieve,
And calt our fms away,

Refolvéd to lead our lives anew,

,/Thine only glory to purfue,

Aad only thee obey.
Faith in thy pardoning love we have,

For
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7 For Jefu’s fake alone:
Jefus thy wrath hath pacified,

Jelus, thy well-belovéd hath died
For all mankind to atone.

8 The death fuftainéd for all mankind,
With humbleft thanks we call to mind,
With grateful joy approve ;
And every foul of man embrace,
And love the dearly-ranfoméd race,
- Inthe Redeemer’s love.

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

HY MN XI

1 God,that hearéft my prayer,
Attend thy people’s cry,
Who to tliy houfe repair,
And on thy death rely,
Thy death which now we call to mind,
And truft our legacies to find.

2 Thou meeteft them that joy
In thefe thy ways to go,
And to thy praife employ
‘Their happy lives below;
And ftill within thy tempic-gate,
For all thy promiféd mercies wait,

L) We wait to obtain them now,
We (eek the Crucified,
And at thy altar bow ;
And long to feel applied
D3 The
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The blood for our redemption given,
And eat the bread that came from heaven:

4 Come then, our dying Lerd,
To us thy goodnefs thew,
In honour of thy werd
The inward grace beftow,
And magnify the {acred fign,
And prove the ordinance divine,

HYMN XIIL

Can we help remembering thee,
hee whofe blood for us did flow,
Thee, who diedit to fave thy foe!

1 JESU, fuffering Deity,

2 Thee, Redeemer of mankind,
Gladly now we call to mind,
Thaakfully thy grace approve, .
Take the tokens of thy love,

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

4 Then we walk in means no more,
There their facred ufe is o’er;
There we fee thee face to face,
Savéd eternally by grace,

H Y M N XIIL

1 NOME all who truly bear,
The name of Chriit your Lord,
His laft myflerious fupper fhare, '
.Aund keep his-kindeft word ;
: Hereby

——— -
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" Hereby your faith approve
"In Jefuscrucifiéd, P
In' memory of’my,t;ying love
Do this, he faid, and died,

-2 The badge and token this, -
The fure confirming feal
That he is ours, and we are his,
" The fervants of his will,
His dear peculiar ones,
The purchafe of his blood;
His blood which once for all atones,
And brings us now to God.

3 Then letus fill profefs
Our Mafter’s honouréd name,

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

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

4  Part of his church below, _

We thus our right maintain, . y
Our living memberfhip we fhew,
And 1n the fold remain ;

The theep cf Ifrael’s fold,

In England’s paftures fed,
And fellowthip with all we hold,

Who hold it with our Head,

'HY MN XIV.

1 FATHER, hear the blood of Jefus,
Speaking in thine ears above!

From thv wrath and cuile relcafe us,

Manifelt 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 us by thy dying live.

2 « To thy pardoning grace receive them,”

Once he prayéd upon the tree,

Still his blood cries out, ¢ Forgive them,
All their fins were purgéd 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 YING friend of finners, hear us
Humbly at thy crofs who lie,

In thine ordinance be near us,

Now thé ungodly juftify :
Let thy bowels of compaflion

To thy ranfoméd creatures move,
Shew us all thy great falvation,

God of truth, and God of love,

2 By thy meritorious dying

Save us from thisdeath of fin,

By thy 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
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HY M N  XVI

1 COME, thou everlafting Spirit,
Being to every thankful mind,
All the Saviaur’s dying merit
All his fufferings for mankind :
True recorder of his paffion, -
Now the living faith impart, Py
Now reveal his great alvation, &
Preach his gofpel ta our heart, -

¢ Come, thou witnefs of his dying,

Come, remembrancer divioe,

Let us feel thy power applying
Chrift to every foul and mine 3

Let us groan thine inward groaning,
Look on him we piercéd, and grieve,

All receive the grace ataning
All the fprinkléd blood receive,

HYMN XVIL

1 " N T HO is this, that comes from-far
Clad in garments dipt in blood !
Strong, triumphant traveller,
Is he man, or is he God ?

2 I that {peak in righteoufnefs, ~
Son of God and man [ am,
Mighty to redeem your race ;
Jefus is your Saviour’s name,

3 Wherefore .are thy garments red,
Dyéd as in a crimfon fea P
They that in the wine-fat tread

Are not ftainéd fo much as thee, :
4 Ithe
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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.

HY MN XVIEL . §

1 LXFT your eyes of faith and look |
On the figns he did ordain!

Thus the biead of life was broke,. {

Thus the Lamb of God was {lain, 1

Thus was fhed on Calvary .

His laft drop of blood for me! I

2 See the flaughteréd facrifice, |
See the altar ftainéd with blood ! , i
Crucified before our eyes, . - {
Faith difcerns the dying God,
Dying that our fouls might live,
Gafping at his death, Forgive ! T

HYMN XX

1 FORGIVE, the Saviour cries,

They know not what they do, !
Forgive, my heart replies,
And all my foul renew ;

I claim the kingdom in thy right,

- Who now thy fufferings fhare,

N And mount with thee to Sion’s height, ]

g And fee thy glory there, :

¢ | HYMN

 omwGoogle ot
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HY M N XX

1 LAMB of God, whofe bleeding love
We thus recal to mind,
Send the anfwer from above,
And let us mercy find ;
Think on us, who think on thee,
And every ftruggling foul releafe ;
O remember Calvary, ‘
And bid us go in peace.

2 By thine agonizing pain,
" And blogdy fwegatl: we pray,

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our fins away :

Burft our bonds, and fet us free,

From all iniquity releafe ;
O remember Calvary,
* And bid us go in peace,

8  Let thy blood by faith a pliéd
The finner’s pardon feal, )
Speak us freely juftifiéd,
And all our ficknefs heal :
By thy paffion on the tree,
Let all our griefs and troubles ceafe :
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace,

4 Never will we hence depart,
Till thou our wants relieve,
Write forgivenefs on our heart,
And all thine image give :
Still our fouls fhall cry to thee
Till perfe@ed in holinefs:
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace.

" HYMN
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H Y MN XXL

1 £ OD of unexam 1éd grace,
Redeemer of mankind,
Matter of eternal praife
We in thy paffion find :
Still our choiceft ftrains we bring,
Still the joyful theme purfue,
Fhee the friend of finners fing,
Whofe love is ever new.

2 Endlefls {cenesof wonder rife
With that myfterious tree,
Crucified before our eyes,
‘Where wé 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 fobrrow was
Like that my. Jefus fhowéd
See him ftretchéd on yonder crofs
And crufhéd beneath our load !
Now difcern the Deity, .
Now his heavenly birth declare!
Faith cries out, *Tis he, *Tis he,
My God that f{uffers there!

4 Jefus drinks thebitter cup;

The wine-prefs treads alone,

Tears the graves and mountains up
By his expiring groan :

Lo! the powers of heavén he fhakes;
Nature in convulfionslies,

Earth’s profoundelt cemtre:quakes,
The great Fehovah dies !

Dies
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5 Dies the glorious Caufe of all,

- The true eternal Pan,

Falls to raife 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 cloathéd with black,

And lolemn fackcloth wear,

Jefu’s agony partake,
The hour. of darknefs (hare :

Mourn thé altonithéd hofts above,
Silence faddens all the ikies,

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!
Sinneis ye may: love him too,

Look cn him ye piercéd, 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 enthrondéd above !
Lives our head to die no more;
Power is all to Jefus given,

_Worfhippéd as he was before,

" Thé immortal King of heaven,

9 Lord, we blefs thee for thy grrce,
And truth which never fail,
Halténing to behold thy face
Without a dimming veil:

.
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We fhall fee our heavenly King,
All thy glorious love proclaim,
Help the angel-quires to fin
Our dear triumphant Lamb, -

HY M N XXIL

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

Place us near thé accurfed wood,
Where thou didf{t thy life refign,
Near as once thy mother ftood ;
Partner of the pangs divine, .
Bid us feel her facred {mart,

Feel the fword that piercéd her heart.' .

'3 Surely now the prayclz he hears:

Faith prefents the crucified !
Lo! the wounded Lamb appears,
Piercéd hisfeet, his hands, his fide;
Hangs our hope on yonder tree,
Hangs, and bleeds to dearh for me!

HYMN XXIIL

EARTS of ftone, relent, relent,
Break, by 'Jefu’s crofs fubdued,

See his body mangled, rent,
Coveréd with a gore of blood !

Sinful foul, what haft thou done?

Murtheréd God’s eternal Son ;

Yes, L
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2 Yes, our fins have done the deed,
Drove the nails that fix him here,
Crownéd with thorns his facred head,
Picrcéd him with the foldier’s (pear,
Made his foul a facrifice;
- For a finful world he dies.

8 Shall we let him die in vain?
Still to death putfue our God?
Open tear his wounds again,
Trample on his précious blood ?
No; with all our fins we part,
Saviour, take my broken heart }

HYMN XXIV.

t EXPIRING in the finner’s place,
Cruthéd with the univerfal Joad
He hangs !|——adown his mournful face,
Se¢ trickling faft the tears and blood !
The blood that purges all our fains,
It ftarts in rivers from his veins,

2 A fountain gufhes from his fide,
Openéd 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 killéd,
The death by which our fouls are healéd,

"HY M N XXV.

1 IN an accepted time of love,
To Thee, O Jefus, we draw near,
Wilt thou not now the veil remove,
And meet thy mournful followers here,
E e Who
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! Who humbly at thy altar lie,
And wait to find thee pafling by ?

; Thou bidft us call thy death to mind,
But thou muft give the folemn-power,
-Come then, thou Saviour of mankind,
And bring that laft tremendous hour,
And {tand in all thy weounds confeft,
And wrap us in thy bloody veft,

With reverential faith we claim
Our fhare in thy great facrifice !

Comnie, O thou all-atoning Lamb,
Revive us by thy dying cries,

Apply to all thy healing blood,

And Tprinkle me, my Lord, my God!

HYMN XXVL

TS done ! thé atoning work is done ;
Jefus the world’s Redeemer dies!
All nature feels thé important groan,
Loud ecchoing thro, the earth and fkies,
The earth doth to her center quake,
And heaven as hell’s deep gloom is black !

The temple’s veil is rent in twain,

While Jefus meekly bows his head,
The rocks refent his mortal pain,

The yawning graves give up their dead,
The bodies of the faints arife,
Reviving as their Savious dies,

And fhall not we his death partake,
In fympathetic anguifh groan ?
O.Saviour, let thy paflion {hake
Our earth, and rent our hearts of ftone,
To fecond life our fouls reftore,
And wake us that we {leep no more,

HYMN
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HYMN XXVII,

1 ROCK of Ifrael, cleft for me,
For us, for all mankind,
See, thy feeb eft followérs fee,
Who call thy death to mind :
Sion is the very land ; ,
Us beneath thy fhade receive,
Grant us in the cleft to ftand,
And by thy dying live,

2 In this howling wildernefs

On Calvary's fteep top,

Made a curfe our fouls to blefs,
Thou once waltt lifted up;

Stricken theré by Mofes’ rod,
Wounded with a deadly blow,

Guthing ftreams of life o'erflowéd
The thirfty world below,

3 Rivers of falvation fill -
Along the defart roll,
Rivers to refrefh and heal
" The fainting, finking foul 3
Still the fountain of thy blood
Stands for finners openéd wide,.
Now, e’en now, my Lord, and God,
' I walh me in thy fide, '
4 Now ¢’en now, we all plunge in,
And drink the purple wave,
This the antidote of fin,
*Tis-this our fouls fhall fave :
‘With the life of Jefus fed,
Lo! from f{trength to ftiength we rifey
Followéd by our Rock. and led
To meet him in the fkies,
.- Eg
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1L Asitis a Sign and a Means of Grace.

HY MN XXVIII

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

2 The facred, true, effe&tual fign
Thy body and thy blood it thews,
The glorious inftrument divine, -
Thy mercy and thy flrength beftows.

3 We fee the blood that feals our peace,
Thy pardoning raercy we receive :
‘The bread doth vifibly exprefs
The ftrength thro’ which our fpirits live,

4 Our fpirits drink a frefh 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,

1 O Thou who this my{terious bread
Didft in Emmaus break,
Return herewith our fouls to fced,
And to thy followers {peak, -

2 Unfal
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2 Unfeal the volume of thy grace,
Apply the golpel word,
Open our eyes to fee thy face,
Our hearts to know the Loid,

g 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 JESU, at wholfe fupreme command,
We thus approach to God,
Before us in thy vefture ftand,
Thy velture dipt in blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracious word
We break the hallowéd bread,
Commemorate thee, our dying Lotd,
+ And trult on thee to feed,

8 Now, Saviour, now thyfelf reveal,
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 quickéning fpirit move,
And fenfibly believe,

§ The
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5 The cup of blefling, bleft by thee,
Let it thy blood impart;
The bread thy myfic 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 vouchfafe 10 be
Thy flefh for all the world is given,
And all may live by thee.

8 Now, Lord, on usthy fleth beftow,
And let us drink thy blood,
Till all our {ouls are filléd below,
With all the life of God,

HYMN XXXI,

1 Rock of our falvation, fee -
The fouls that feek their reft in thee,
Beneath thy cooling thadow hide,
And keep us, Saviour, in thy fide;
By water and by blood redeem,
And wafh us in the mingled ftream, -

2 The fin-atoning blood apply,
And let the water (anétify, *
Pardon and holine(s impatt,
Sprinkle and purify our heart,
Walh out the lalt remains of fin,
And make our inmoft nature clean,

3 The double ftream in pardons rolls,
And brings thy love into our fuuls,

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

e here thy utmoft power fhall prove,
Thy utmolt power of perfeét love,

’

HYMN XXXIIL

1 ESU, to thee for help we call,
J Plungéd in the depth of Adam’s fall
Plagudd with a carnal heart and mind,
No diftance or of time or place
Secures us from the foul difgrace
By him entailéd on all mankind.

2 Six thoufand years are now paft by,
Yet ftill like him we fin and die,
As born within his houfe we were;
As each weye that accurfed Cain,
We feel the all-polhuting ftain,
And groan our inbred fin to bear,

8 Thou God of fan&ifying 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 infe&t our heart,

4 Ruin in him complete we have,
And canft not theu 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,

HY M N_XXXIII,

1 JESU, dear redeeming Lord,
_ Magnify thy dying word,
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In thine ordinance appear; _
Come, and meet thy followers here,

In the rite thou haft enjoinéd
Let us now our Saviour findy
Drink thy blood for finners fhed,
Talte thee in the broken bread.

8 Thou our faithful hearts prepare,

Thou thy pardonigg grace declare,
Thou that haft for finners died,
Shew thyfelf the crucified!

4 All the power of (in remove,

1

1

.

Fill us with thy perfe& love,
Stamp us with the ftamp divine, '
Seal our fouls for ever thine,

HYMN XXXIV,

- ORD of life, thy followers fee..
Hungéring, thirfting after thee,
At thy facred table feed,
Nourifh us with living bread,

Chear us with immortal wine,
Heavenly fuftenance divine,
Grant us now a frefh fupply,
Now relieve us, or we die.

HYMN XXXV.

Thou pafchal Lamb of God,
Feed us with thy flefh 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 confitm our faith and hope,

3 Still, O Lord, our ftrength repair,
Till renewéd in love we are,
Till thy utmoft grace we prove,
All thy life of perfe&t love,

HYMN XXXVIL

1 MAZING myfery of love !
While pofting to eternal pain,
» God faw his rebels from above,
And ftoopéd into a mortal man.

2 His mercy caft a pitying look,
By love, mere caufelefs love inclinéd,
Our guilt and punifhment he took,
- And died a vi&im for mankind.

3 His blood procuréd our life and peace,
- And quenchéd the wrath of hoflile heaven ;
Juftice gave way to our releafe,
And God hath all my fins forgiven,

4 Jefu, our pardon we receive, .
The purchafe of that blood of thine,
And now begin by grace to live,
And breathe the breath of love divine,

~

HYMN XXXVII,

1 BUT foon the tender life will die,

Though bought by the ator.ing blood,
Unlefs thou grant a frefh {upply,
And-wafh us in the watry flood,

2 The
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o The blood removéd our guiltin vain,
1f fin in us muft always ftay ;

© But thou fhalt purge our inbred ftain,
And wath its relicks all away.

- g The ftream that from thy wounded fide,
In blended blood and water flowéd,

Shall cleanfe whom firft it jultified,
And fill-us with the life of God.

4 Proceedsfrom thee the double grace;
Two efluxes of life divine,
To quicken all the faithful race,
In one eternal current join,

5 Saviour, thou didft not come from heaven
” _ By water'er by blood ‘alone, )
Thou died’ft that we might live forgiven,
And all be fanétified in one,

r ° HYMN XXXVIII

1 ‘ ‘ JORTHY the Lamb of endlefs praife,
Whofe double life we here fhall prove,
The pardoningand the hailowing grace,
The childlike and the perfe& love.

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

g To make our right and title fure,
Qur dying Lord himfelf hath given,
His facrifice did all procure,
. Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven.
‘ 4 Our

’
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4 QOur life of grace we here fhall feel,
Shed in qur lovifig hearts abroad,

Till Chirift our glarious life revealy
- Long hidden with himfelf in God,

§ Come, dear Redeemer of mankind,
We long thy open face to fee,
Appear, and all who feek fhall find,
Their blifs confummated in thee,

[ [
6 Thy prefence fhall the cloud difpart,’
Thy prefcnce fhall the life difplay,
Then, tgcn our all in all thou-art,

Our fulnels of eternal day.!

¢

HYMN XXXIX.

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

z His body'is the feat
" Where all ourbleflings meet,
- Full of unexhaufted worth, :
Still it makes the finner whole,
Pours divine effufions forth,
Life to every dying foul.

3 Pardon, and power, and peace,
Angd perfe& righteoufnefs .
" From that facréd fountain fprings;
Wafhéd in his all-cleanfing blood, -
Rile, ye worms, to pricfts and kings,
» " Rife in Chrift and}{eign with God,

N

HYMN
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[ERPRAN !

¢ CHYMN XL ..
1 UTHOR of life divine,
Vi &3 Who haft atable'{fpread,” - -}
Furnifhéd with myftic wine, :
Alnd everlafting bread, .
Preferve thelife thyfelf haft given,
And feed, and train us up for heaven,
AR : LT .

2 Our needy fouls fuftain - '
With frefh fupplies of love,
Tillall thy life we gain,
And all thy fullnefs prove,
And ftrengthenéd by thy perfe&t grace,
Behold without a veil thy fage.

PE

.. HYMN XLIL

\

1 TRUTH of the pafchal faerifice,
{cfu, regard thy peeple’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 accufar’s.chain., -

. 1

2 Humble the proud oppreffive king, *
Deliverance to thine Ifrael bring, ’
And while thé unfprinkled vi&ims die,
Thy death for us prefent to God,
Write our ptateétion in thy blood,: - -
And bid the hellifh fiend pafs by, * -
‘ [ A

i
Ther ot

. HYMN

“
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HYMN' XL

e LORY to Him who frcely @eq:t._’
G His blood that we migiit livey . -
And through this cheiceft inftrument

Doth all his bleffings give.- .

2 Fafting he doth, andecaring blefs,
And Prayer can much avail,
- Good veflels all to.draw the grace
Out of falvation’s well,

8 But none like this myferious right:
- Which dying mercy gave,
Can draw forth ajl Hig-promiféd might,
And all his will to fave, . .

-4 This is the richeft Tghey "' v 10+ ,
‘ Thou haft on man’ b%f{o%@?:f? I oy
Here chiefly; Lord, wé féed oi) d’léé’,
And drink thy precious blood,

§ Here all thy bleflings we receive,
Here all thy gifd are given: -
To thofe that'would in the believe,
Pardon, and grace, and heaven,

B BN AR IR B A R
6 Thus may we fil] in thad Be blefly
Till all from earth retove,.
And thare with thee the marriage-feaft,
And drink the wine above,

ol
.
!

o  Fe  mymN
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HYMN. XLIL

s SAV]OUR, and canitbe .
That thou thouldéft dwéll with me:
From thy high and lofty throne, . ’
Thbrone of everlafting blifs,
* Will thy majefty ftoop down
To fo mean a houfe as this P

2. I am not worthy, Lord,
So foul, fo felf-abhorréd,
Thee, my God, to entertain
In this poor, polluted heart ;
I am frail, a ﬁngxl man, ot
All my nature cries, depart!- -~ >

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

. HY M N_XLIV,

1 UR paffover for us is Nain,
The tokens of his death remain
On thefe authentic figns impreft :
By Jefus out of Egypt led,
Still on the palchal lamb we feed,
And keep the facramental feaft.

2 That arm which fmote the parting fea
Is &ill ftretchéd out for us, for me;

The
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Tho Angel-God i¢ Rill our guide, -
And left we in the defart faint, °
We find olr {pirit’s every want /

By conftant miracle fuppliéd.

8 Thy flefh for our fupport.is givem,
“Thou art the bread fent down from heaven,
That all mankind by thee might live ;
O that we evermere may prove: - . -
The manna of thy quickéning love,
And all thy life of grace 1eceive !

4 Nourifh us to that awful day
When types and veils {hall pafs away,
And perte& grace in glory end; -
Us for the marriage-feaft prepare,
Unfurl thy banner in the air,
And bid thy faints to heaven afcend,

HYMN XLV.
B T
REMENDOUS love to loft‘mankind ! ~ '
Could none but ' Chiift thie ranfom fdd, -
. 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 (how,
As this he did on worms beftow,
Thofe darlings of thé incarnate God j
"Lefs favouréd were the arigel powers :
Their crowns are cheaper far than ours,
Nor ever coft the: Lamb his blood.
2 Our fouls eternally to fave,
More than ten thouland worlds he gave ;
.. Fga That

&
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“That we might know our fins forgiven,
That we migkt in thy glory {hine,
The purchafe-price was blood divine,
And bought the aceldema of heaven,

Jefu, we blefs thy faving name, -
And trufting in thy merits, claim
Our rich inheritance above:
Thou fhalt thy ranfoméd fervants own,
- And raife and {eat us on thy throne,
Decar objeéts of thy dying love.

HYMN XLVEL

OW richly is the table ftoréd
"Of Jefus our redeeming Lord $
Melchifedec and Aaron join
To furnifh out the feaft divine,

Aaron for us the blood hath fhed, .

Melchifedec beftows the bread, = -

To nourifh, this, and that to atone 3
And both the Priefts in Chrift are one.,

3 Jefus appears to facrifice,
The ﬂeK\ and blood himfelf fupplies :
Enteréd the veil, his death he pleads,
And blefles all our fouls and feeds,

4 'Tis here he meets the faithfulline,

Suftains us with his bread and wine { <
We feel the double graceis given,

And gladly urge our way to heaven,

MYMN
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HYMN XLVIL, .

1= YESUS, thy weakelt fervants blefs,
Give-what thefe hallowéd figns exprefs,
And what thou givéR, fecure; ’
Pardon into my foul convey, '
S:rength in thy pardoning love to fiay,
And to the end endure.

2 Raife, and enable me to ftand,
Save out of the deftroyer’s hand'

This helplefs foul of mine ; .
Vouchfafe me then thy ftrengthéning grage,
And with the arms of love embrace,

And keep me ever thine.

HYMN XLVIIL -

1 SAVIOUR of my foul from fin,
Thou my kind preferver be,
Stablith what thou doft begin,
Carry on thy work in me,
All thy faithful mercies fhow,
Hold, and never let me go. ~

2 Never let me lofe my peace,
Forfeit what thy goodnefs gave,
Give it ftill, and flill increafe,
Save me, and perfift to fave,
Seal the grant conferréd before,
Give thy biefling evermore, .

HYMN
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o HYMN XLIX.

] .SON of God, thy bleffing grant,
Siill fupply my every want, ,
Tree of life, thin€ influence fhe '
With thy fap my'(pirit feed. =,

2 Tendereft bran,chi a‘*‘s;arg I, | .

Wither without thee and die,

‘Weak as helplefs infancy,

O confiim my foul in thee.
R A (A

g Unfuftainéd by thee I fall,o-t & :

Send.the ftrength fos.whith  call, * -~

Weaker than a briifed feed;r " ™
Help I every momentnedd,> < -

4 Al my hopes on thee depend,
Love me, fave me to the end,
Give me the continuing grace, )
Take the everlifling.praife, ‘o

-

PkYAQNJL43w;

. : .
FELEY S SR R

1 FATHER of evérlafting Iové,,". L

PR

PR

Whofe bowels of compaffion move,
- To all thy gracious bands have made, " ..

See, in the howling defart fee
A foul from Egypt brought by thee,

And help me with thy eonftantaide *~

s 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 er tirey, - + .o . o

But uavel on.in ftrong defire,
Till I my heavenly Canaan gain,

’

1

.

HYMN
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HYMN LI

3 HOU very pafchal lamb
T Whofe blood for us w,as (hed,
Through whom we out of Egypt came;
Thy ranfoméd people lead. -

2 Angcl of gofpel-grace
Fulfil thy chara&er, ‘
To guard and feed the chofen race,
. In Ifrael’s camp appear.

3 Throughout the defart-way
Condu us by thy light,
Be thou a cooling cloud by day,
A chearing fire by night.

- Our fainting fouls fuftain,

With bleflings from above,
And ever on thy people rain,
The manna of thy love,

DI

HYMN LIL

1 Thou who fnan‘gin’g on the crofs,

Didft buy our pardon with th{ blood,
C

Can#t thou not {till maintain our cau

And- fill ys with the life of God, .
Blefs with the bleflings of thy throne,
And perfe& all our fouls in onc ?

t Lo, on thy bloody facrifice
For all our graces we depend !
Supported by thy crofs arife
To finifhéd holinefs afcend,

And gain on earth the mountain’s height,

" And then falute our friends in light.

[ 3 I‘i,YMN

9 -
»
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HYMN LIIIL

2 God of truth and love,
Let us thy mercy prover ' - -
Blefs thine ordinance divine, . '3 -
Let it now effectual be,
Aniwer all its great defign,
All its gracious ends in me,

3 O might the facred word,
Set forth our dying Lord,
Pont us to thy fulterings paft, .
Piefent grace and ftrength impdrt, =
Give ‘our ravilhdd fouls & tafte, = 7" .
Pledge of glory in-our heafts ™~ ' °

8 Come in thy Spirit down; -~
Thine inftitution créwd, - -
Lamb of God, as flain appear,
Life of all believers-thow, ' - 7 -
Let us now perceive thee near,
€ome, thou hope of glory, now, .
(K] " oty

HYMN LIV,

[

1 W'HY»"dk,l my ciyiﬁg Lot ordiin

This dear themorial of his love ?

Might we #i6t all by faith obtain,
By faith the msuntdinfin remove,

Enjoy the fenfe of fins forgiven,

And holinefs the tafte of heaven ?

2 It feeméd to my" Redeemer good,

That faith fhould here his coming wait,

Should Hefe receive mmortal fdod, '

/Grow up in hini divinely great, -
. ool . . .

And

[J%])



( 39 )

And filléd with haly violence, feize
The glorious crown of nghtcoufnc(s.

8 Saviour, thou didft the myﬁ.e;y give,
That I thy nature might partake,
Thou bidft me outward figns receive,
‘One with thyfelf my foul to make,
My body, foul, and fpirit to’ join
Infeparably one with thine.

4 The prayer, the faft, the word conveys,
When mixt with falth thy life to me,
In all the channels of lhy grace,
I ill have fellowfhip with thee,
But chiefly here my foul is fed
With fulncfs of immortal bread

5 Communion clofer far I feel,’
And deeper dtink thé atonmg blood,
The joy is more qnfpcakablc,
And yields me larger draughts of God, . -
Till nature faints beneath the power,
And faith ﬁlled up, ‘can hold no more, )

3

HYMN Lv.

Wi

P

] IS not a dcad ‘external ﬁgn L
Which here my hopes rcq_u:re, o
The living power of love crlvme o
In Jefus I defires

2 I want the dcar Rcdqcmer s gracq, o
1 feek the Crucxﬁgd, P Gy
The man that fufferéd in my pdacc.
The God, that gr,oaned, and died,; -

‘

. S C g Swif,

.
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g Swift, as their rifing Lord to find
The two difciples ran,

1 feek the Saviour of mankind,
Nor fhall I feek'in vain,

& 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 LVIL

1 HOW dreadful is the myftery,
Which inflituted, Lord, by thee,
- Or life or death conveys!
Death to the impious and profane ;
Nor fhall our faith in thee be!vain, -
Who here expett thy grace,

¢ Who cats unworthily this bread,
Pulls dewn thy curfes on his head,
. And eats his deadly bane;
And fhall not we who rightly eat,
" Live by the falutary meat,
And equal bleflings gain ?

Deltru&tion if thy body fhed, -

And ltrike the fouls of finners dead,
‘Who dare the figns abufe ;

Surely the inftiument divine,

To al{ that are, or would be thine,

- Shall faving health diffufe, ’

4 Saviour of life, and joy, and blifs, |
Pardon, and power, and perfe& peace’
We fhall herewith receive, - -

The grace impliéd through faith'is given,

And we that eat the bread of heaven,
The life of heaven fhall live,

22 e e e
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"H Y M N LVIL

1 O The depth of love divine,
Thé unfathomable grace !
Who fhall fay how bread and wine
God into man conveys !
How the bread his fleth imparts,
How the wine tranfmits his bload,
Fills his faithful people’s hearts,
With all the life of God !

"2 Let the wifeft mortal fhow

* How we the grace receive :
Feeble elements beftow
A power not theirs to give:
Who explains this wondrous way ?
How through thefe the virtue came!
Thefe the virtue did convey,
Yet ftill remain the fame.

3 How can heavcnly.fgirits rife,

By earthly matter fed, '

Drink herewith divine fupplies,
And cat immortal bread ?

Afk the Father’s wifdom fow ;
Him that did the means ordain,

Angels round our altars bow,
To fearch it out, in vain,

’

4 Sure and real is the grace,

The manner be unknown;
Only meet us in thy ways,

And perfe us in one: .
Let us talte the heavénly powers

Lord, we alk for nothing more ;
Thine to‘blefs, ’tis only our’s,

To wonder and adore,

G

HYMN
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"H Y M N LVIL -

1 HOW long, thou faithful Gad, fhall I
) Here in thy ways fofgotien, lie ?
When fhall the means of healingbe -
The channels of thy grace to-me? :

2 Sinners on every fide ftep in,
And wafh 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 hallowéd wine,
I cannot tafte the love divine,

4 Angel and Son of God come down,
Thy facramental banquet crown,
Thy power into the means infule,
And give them now their facred ufe,

% Thou feeft me lying at the pool,
1 would, thou knowft, I weuld be whole;
O let the troubled waters move,
And minifter thy healing love.

6 Break to me now the hallowéd bread,
And bid me on thy body feed;
Give me the wine, almighty God,
And let me drink thy precious blsod,

" 7 Surely if thou the fymbols blefs,
The covenant-blood fhall feal my peace,
Thy fleth even now fhall be my food,
And all my foul be filléd with God,

HYMN
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HYMN LIX

[
|
?. OD incomprehenfible
‘ G Shall manppi'efume to know,
Fully fearch him out, or tell
\ His wondrous ways below ?
Him in all his ways we find:
How the means tranfmit the power,
Here he leaves our thouights behind,
And faith enquires no more.

2 How he did thefe creatures raife,
And make this bread and wine
Organs to convey his giace,
o this poor foul of mine ;
I cannot the way defery,
Need not know the myftery,
Only this 1 know, that I’
Was blind, but ngw ¥ fee, . o
" 8 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 receivéd)
Blefséd, and bid me eat the bread,
And lo! my foul believéd,

H Y M N LX

1 COME to the feaft, for Chrift invites,
And promifes to feed, -..» . ;
*Tis here his clofeft love uaites
The membhers 1 their head, .
\ G2 e 'Tis
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2 'Tis here he nourifhes his own,
With living bread from heaven,
Or makes himfelf te mourners known,
And fthews their fins forgiven.

8 Still in his inftituted ways
He bids us afk the powcr, .
The pardoning, or the hallowing grace,
And wait thé appointed hour.

4 'Tis not for us to fet our God
A time his grace to give,
The benefit whene’er beftowéd
We gladly fhould 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 Expe& we then the quickéning word,
Who at his altar bow : ', v
But if it be thy pleafure, Lord,
Q let us fingd thee now.

HYMN LXL

. How wonderful are all thy ways,

~ How far above our loftieft thought ;
In prefence of the meanef things, .
(While all from thee the virtue fprings,)

Thy moft ftupendous works are wrought.

Struck by a ftroke of Mofes’ rod, =
The parting fea confefléd its God, - -

And high in eryftal bulwarks ro5 - -

~

" 1 "THOU God of boundlefs power and grict,
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At Mofes’ beck it burft the cha?n,'
. Returnéd to all its ftrength again,
And fwept to hell thy church’s foes.

2 Let but thy ark the walls furround
Let but the ram’s-horn trumpet’s f:)und,
The city boafts its height no more;
Its bulwarks are at once o’erthrown,
Its mafly walls by air blown down,
They fall before almighty power.

wdan at thy command fhall heal
‘he fore difeafe incurable,
And wath out all the leper’s ftains ;
Or oil the medicine fhall fupply,
Or clothes, or fhadows palfing by, ”
If fo thy fovergign will ardains.

3 Yet not from thefe the power proceeds,
Trumpets, or rods, or c?olhes, or fhades,
Thy only arm the work hath done;
If inftruments thy wifdom chule,
Thy grace confers their faving ule :
~ Salvation is from God alone.

Thou in this facramental bread,
Doft now our hungry fpirits feed,
* And chear us with the hallowéd wine,
(Communion of thy fleth and blood)
We banquet on immortal food,
And drink the Qssams of Jife divine,

HY MN LXIL

3 " HE heavenly ordinances fhiae,
T And fpeak their origin divinc:
The ftars diffufe their golden blaze,

Aad glitter to their Maker’s praife, -
o G 8 They
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- 2 They each in different glory bright,. -

Wi ith ftronger or with feebler light
Their influence on mortals fhed,
And chear us by their friendly aid,

8 The gofpel-ordinances here-
As ftars in Jefu’s church appear,
His power they more or.lefs declare,.
But all his.heavenly imprefs bear.

4 Around our lower orbthey burn,
And chear andblefs us in their turn
Tran{mit the light by Jefus given,
The faithful witnefles of heaven.

& They fteer the pilgrim’s courfé aright,
And bounteous of their borrowéd light
Conduét throughout the defart way,
And lead us to eternal day,. .

6 But firft'of the celeftial train,.
Benigneft to the fons of men,
The facramental glory fhines,
And anfwers altour God’s defigns..

7 The heavenly hoft it paflés far,

liluftrious as the morning ftar,’
_ The light of life divine imparts; . -
While Jefus rifes in our hearts,

8 \With joy we feel its facred power;
But neither ftars nor means adore, . -
We take the blefling from above,.
And praife the God of truth and loves.

9 What he did for our ufe ordain,

- Shall ftill from age to age remain ;
-Whoe’er rejets the kind command,
The word of God fhall ever ftand.’

< N

" 10 G
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s0 Go foolith worms, his word deny,
Go tear thole planets from the {ky,
But while the Fun and ‘moon’ eridure,
‘I'he ordinance on earth is fure,

HY M N LXIIIL
1 God thy word we chim,
" Thou here recordit thy name,
Vifit us in pardomng grace,
Chrift the crucifiéd appear,
Come in thy appointed ways,
Come, and mecx, and blefs us here,.

2 No local Dcxry ‘
‘We worthip, Lord, in thce.f :
Free thy grace and unconﬁncd
Yet it here doth freeft move:
In the means thy love enjoinéd,,
Look we for thy richeft love.

HYMN LXIV

O The grace on man beﬂ:owed 4

Here my deareft Lord 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 quickéning breath s
Surely we who wait fhall prove
All thy life of perfe& love,

HYMN
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HY MN LXV.

2 BLEST be the Lord, for ever bleft,
Who bought us with a price,
And bids his ranfoméd fervants feat
On his gredt facrifice,

2 Thy blood was {hed upon the crefd:
To wath us white as fnow; '
Broken for us thy body was, -
To feed our {ouls below.

3 Now on the facred table luid,-
Thy flefh becomes our food,
Thy life is to our fouls conyeyéd
In facramenta) bloed. .

4 We eat the offefings of our peace,
The hidden manna prove,

And only live to adoye and blels :

‘[hiue all-fufficient love. = '~

' HY MN LXVI. '
1 YESU, my Lord and God beftow -
All which thy {agrament doth Gew,
And make the regl fign o
A fure effe€ual meags of grace, .
Then fan&ify my heart and bles,
And make it all like thine, =~

¢ Great is thy faithfulnéfs and love,
Thine ordinance ¢an'never prove
Of none-effe&t and vain ; .
Only do thou my heart prepare,
To find thy rea} prefence there, °
__And all thy fulnels gain, C

N
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HYMN LXVIIL

t ;"ATHER, I offer thee my own, ,
This worthlefs foul, and thou thy Son
Doft offer here to me:
Wilt thou fo mean a-gift receive,
And will the holy Jelus live
With loathfome leprofy ?

2 Saint of the Lord, my foul is fin,
Yet, O eternal prieft come in, |
And cleanfe thy mean abode
Convert into a facred fhrine,
And count this abje& fou] of mine
A temple meet for God.

HYM N LXVIII

1+ YESU, Son of God, draw near,
’J Haften td my fepulchre, . .1
elp, where dead in fin I lie,
Saye, or L for ever. die,

2 Let no favour,of the grave
Stop thy power to help and fave,
°  Call me forth to life reftoréd,
-Quickenéd by my dying Lord.

By thine all atoning blood .. . | .
Raife and bring me now to.God,
Now, pronoufice my fins forgjven,
Loofe, and let mego to heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

1 SINFUL,gnd ‘Bliad, and'poor, ' 7
And'loft without thy grace, .,

Thy mescy Fimplore,, " © ' v
.. And wait ta fee thy facej. - '
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Begging I fi by the way-fide,
And long to know the Cracifiéd.
2 Jelu, attend my cry, o
Thou Son of David hear,
If now thou pafleft by, -~~~
Stand ftill and call me near, -
The darknefls from my heart remove,
And fhew me now thy pardoning love, -

[4

HYMN. LXX. . -

. < ) .
APPY tlie man to whom ’ti§ given, -
X To eat the bread of life'in‘heavens -
This happinefs in Chrift we prove,
Who feed on his forgiving lovey

1.

H Y.M N LXXL - -

¢

3 DR AW near, ye bléod-befprinkled race, °
And take what God vouch(afes to give,
The outward figr of inward grace,
Ordainéd by Chrift himfelf, receives
The fign tran{mits the Sigpified,
The grace is by the ineans applied.

2 Sure pledges of his dying love,
" Receive-the facramental meat,
And feel the virtue from above -
The myftic fleth of Jefus eat, A
Drink with the wine his healing blood,
And feaft on the incarnate-Ged &

3

8 Grofs mifconceit be faraway!- ", - .
Through faith we on his body feed, . - ',
Faith only doth the' Spirif.convey, . .
And fills our fouls with living pread.

Y
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The cffells of Jefa’s death inrpcrti,
And pours his blood into our heams

’

H Y M N LXXII.

COME Holy Ghott, thme mﬂucnce thed,
And realize the ﬁ R Y

Thy life infule’ tnto the read, '
Thy power into the wine,

i 2 Effe@Qual let the tokens prove,
And made by heavenly-art, ,
Fit channels to convey thy love
To every faithful hedrts -

HYMN LXXINI

1 IS not the cup of bteﬁing bleft
By us, the facred means to-impart
Our Saviour’s blood with power impreft,
And pardon to the faxthful hcart ?

~I%  as

2 Is not the hallowéd broken bread
- A fure commumcaung fign,
An inftrument ordainéd to feed *
Our fouls with myftic flefh divine ? )

3. Thé effe&s of his atdning blood,
His body é6fféréd on the tree,

. Are with the awful types bcflowc‘d
On me, the pardonéd 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 yous
o . 5 In

v e e A aer
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5 In memory of your dying God, .~ o
. The fymbols faithfully receive, . .. .
And eat the flefh, and drink the bloed

Of Jefus, and for ever live.

HYMN LXXI1V,

1 HIS, this is He that came
By water'and by blood ¢
efus is our atoning Lamb,

Our fan&ifying God.

2 See from his wounded fide
The mingled current flow ! -
The waterand the blood appliéd,
Shall wafh us white as fnow,
. <
The.water cannot cleanfe,
Before the blood we feel,
To purge the guilt of all our fins,
P And our forgivenefs feak.

4  Butboth in Jefus join, .
Who fpeaks our fins forgiven,
And gives the purity divine, =~ '
That makes us meet for heaven. .

’

HYMN LXXV,

1 FATHER, the grace we claim,.
The double grace beftowéd
£.On all who truft in him that came
By water and by blood. -t

2 Jefu, the blood apply,
The righteou{nefs bring in,
Us by thy dying juftify,
And wafh out all our fin, . '.
g Spirit
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8  Spirit of faith come down,
Thy feal with iower {et to,.
The banquet by thy prefence crown,
And prove the record true,

4  Pardonand grace imipart:
Come quickly from above,
And witnefs now in every heart
That God is perfe&t love,

{ HY MN LXXVI_

-1 SEARCHER of hearts, in ours appear,

And make, and keep-them all fincere,
. Ordraw us hurthenéd to thy Son,
Or make him ta his mourners known,

2 ‘Thy promiféd grate vouchfafe to give,
As each is able to rceive;

The blefled gift to all impart ;

-Or joy, or purity of heart,

8 Our helplefs unbelicf remove,
And melt us by thy pardoning love,
‘Work in us faith, or faith’s increafe,
The dawning, or the perfe& peace,

4 Give each to thee as feemethr beff,
But meet us all at thy own feaft, -
Thy blefling in thy means convey,
Nor entipty{end one foul away, ~

H ' " HYMN
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HYMN LXXVIL

1 HOW long, O Lord, {hall we |
: In vain Jament for thee;.
Come, and comfort them that mourn,
Come, as in the antient days,
In thine ordinance return,
In thine own appointed ways,

2 Come to thy houfe again,
Nor let us feek in vain ;
This the place of meeting be,
To thy weeping flock repair,
Let us here thy beauty fee,
Find thee in the houfe of prayer,

3 Let us with folemn awe
Nigh to thine alfar draw, .
Tafte thee in the broken bread,
. Drink thee in the myftic wine;
Now the gracious fpirit fhed, .
Fill us now with love divine,

4 Into our minds recal
Thy death enduréd 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,

1 AMB of Gad, for whom we languith,
Make thy grief, Our relief,
. Eafe us by thine anguifh,

2 Oour

FA
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2 O our agonizing Saviour,
By thy pain, Let us gain
God’s cternal favour,

3 Suffer fin no more to opprels us,
Set us free (All with me)
. By thy bonds releafe us.

4 Clear us by thy condemnation ;
Slain for all, Let thy fall
Be our exaltation.

§ Thy deferts to us make over;
Speak us whole, Every {oul
By thy word recover.

.6 Let us through thy curfe inherit
Bleflings fiore, Love and power,
Fulnefs of thy Spirit,

9 The whole benéfit of thy paffion,
Prelent peace, Future blifs,
All thy great falvation.

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing
Bid us take, Come and make
This thé 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 are thine, Love divine
Reign in us for ever,

H 2 HYMN
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HY M N LXXIX.

1 YESU, regard the plaintive cry,
_) The groaning of thy prifaners hear,
Thy blood to every foul apply,
The heart of every mourner chear,
The tokens of thy paflion 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 bload my pardon feal.:

HY M N LXXX,

WITH pity, Lord, a finner fee,
L Weary of thy ways and thee 3
Forgive my fond defpair :
A blefling in the meang to find,
My ftruggling to throw off the care,
And caft them all behind,

¢ Long have I groanéd thy grace to gain,
Sufferéd on, but all in vain ;
An age of mournful years
I waited for thy pafling by,
‘And loft my prayers, and fighs, and tears,
And never found thee nigh.

8 Thou wouldft not let me go away ;.
Still thou forceft me to ftay, .
O might
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O might the fecret power
Which will not with its captive part,
Nail to the pofts of mercy’s door

My poor uaftable heart.

4 The nails that fixéd thee to the treey
Only they can faften me :
The death thou did{t endure,
For me let it effettual prove:
Thy love alone my foul can cure,
Thy dear expiring love.

5 Now in the'means the grace impart,
Whilper peace into my heart :
Appear the Juftifier
OfF all who to thy wounds would fly,
And let me have my one defire,
To fee thy face, and die.. -

H Y M N LXXXI

1 ESU, we thus obey- -
Thy laft and kinde{t word,.
Here 1n thine own appointed way
We come to meet our Lord;
The way thou haft enjoinéd,.
Thou wilt therein appear;
We come with confidence to find:
Thy f{pecial prefence here..

* Our hearts we open wide
To make the Saviour room . .
And lo! the Lamb, the crucifiéd,.
The finner’s friend is come !
His prefence makes the featt,.
And now our bofoms feel
The glory not to be expreft, ‘
ke joy unfpeakable, -
: , H g With
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3 With pure celeftial 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 {pread,
His everlafling love.

4 He bids us drink and eat
Imperifhable food ;

He gives his flefh to be our meat,
And bids us drink his blood :
Whate’er thé Almighty can
To pardonéd finners give,

The fulnefs of our God made man
We here with Chrift recgive.

H Y M N LXXXIL

1 JESU, finner’s friend receive us, *
Feeble, famifhing, and faint,

O thou bread of life relieve us,
Now, or now we die for want:

Left we faint and die for ever,
Thou our finking fpirits ftay,

Give fome token of thy favour,
Empty fend us not away.

2 We have in the defart tarriéd
Long, and nothing have to eat,
Comfort us through wandéring weariéd,
Feed our fouls with living meat :
+ Still with bowels of compaflion
Sce thy helplefs people, fee,
Let us tafte thy great falvation,
Let us feed by faith on thee,

HYMN



( 59 )

H Y M N LXXXII .

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

Love that brought thee down from heaven,

Made our God 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 fan&tifiéd :

Thou to fome, in great compaflion
Haft in part their fight reftoréd,

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

HY MN LXXXIV.

1 CHRIST, our pafsover, for us
’ Is offeréd up and flain !
Let him be rememberéd thus
By every foul of man:
‘We are bound above the reft
His oblation to proclaim,
‘Keep we then the folemn feaft,
And banquet on the Lamb,

2 Purge we all our 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 unleavenéd bread,
To our Lord with faith draw near,
And on his promife feed.

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

" 4 In this barren wildernefs
Thou haft a table fpread,
Furnifhéd out with richeft grace,
‘Whate’er our fouls can need.
Still fuftain us by thy lpve, .
Still thy fervant’s ftrength repair,.
Till we reach the courts above,,
And feaft for ever there,.

HY M N LXXXV.

.

1 Thou, whom finners.love, whofe care.
Doth all our ficknefs heal,

Thee we approach with hearts fincere,
Thy power we joy to feel.

To thee our humbleft thanks we pay,
To thee our fouls we bow,

Of hell e’erwhile the helplefs prey,.
Heirs of thy glory now..

‘¢ As incenfe to thy throne above,
/O letour Erayers arife ;
Wing with the flames of holy love
Our living facrifice 3 '
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, o

g From thy bleft wounds, life let us draw,
Thine all-atoning blood
Now let us drink with trembling awe,
Thy flefh be now our food.
Come, Lord, thy fovereign aid impart,
Here make thy likenefs fhine, .
Stamp thy whole imeage on our heart,
And all our heart is thine,

HYMN LXXXVI,

3 ND fhall I let him go ?
' A If now I do not ffel
The ftreams of living water flow,
Shall 1 forfake the well ?

2 Becaufe he hides his'face,
* Shall I no longer ftay,
But leave the channels of his grace,
And caft the means away ?

3 Get thee behind me, ficnd,
On others try thy fkill,
Here let thy hellifh whifpers end,
To thee I fay, Be fiilt!

4 Jefus hath fpoke the word,

His will my reafon is, '

Do this in memory of thy Lord,
Jefus hath faid, Do this/
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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 reafon why,
My glory is to’ obey,

His will is good and juft:

Shall I his will withftand ? .
If Jefus bid me lick the duft,

I bow at his command ;

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

' HY M N LXXXVIL

1 Y the pi&ture of thy affion
B Still in pain, I remgin, ?
‘Waiting for falvation.

2 Jefu, let thy fufferings eale me,
Saviour, Lord, Speak the word,
By thy death releale me.

3 At thy crofs behold me lying,
Make my foul Throughly whole,
By thy blood’s applying.

4 Hear me, Lord, my {ins confefling,
Now relieve, Saviour give,
Give me naw the blefling,

5 Still
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5 Still my cruel fins opprefs me,
Tiéd and bound, T1ll the found
,Of thy voice releafe me,

6 Call me out of condemnation,
To my grave Come and {ave,
Save me by thy paffion.

7 To thy foul and helplefs creature,
Come, and cleanfe Allmy fins,
Come and chiange my nature,

8 Save me now, and ftill deliver,
Enter in, Calt out fin,
Keep thine houle for cver.

HY M N LXXXVIIL

1 GIVE us this day, all bountéous Lozd,
Our facramental bread,
Who thus his facrifice record,
That fufferéd in our ftead.

2 Reveal in every foul thy Son,
And let us tafte the grace
Which brings affuréd falvation down
To all who feek thy face,

3 Who here commemorate his death,
To us hislife impart,
The loving filial Spirit breathe
Into my waiting heart,

4 My earnelt of eternal blifs
Let my Redeemer be,
And if even now he prefent is, -
Now let him fpeak to me,

HYMN



( 61 )
H Y M N LXXXIX.

1 YE faithful fonls, who thusrecord
The paffion of that Lamb divine,
15 the memorial of your Loid.
An ufele(s form, an empty fign ?
Or doth he here his life impart ;
What faith the witnefs of your heart ?

2 Is it the dying Mafter’s will -
That we fhould this perfift to do?
Then let him here himfelf reveal,
The tokens of his prefence {how ;
Defcend in bleflings from above,
And anf{wer by the fire of love.

8 Who thee remember in thy ways,
Come, Lord, and meet and blefs us here,
In confidence we afk the grace,
Faithful and true, appear, appear :
Let all perceive thy bloodappliéd,
Let all difcern the Crucifiéd,

4 'Tis done; the Lovd {ets 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!

HY MN XG

1 BLEST be the-love, for ever bleft :
The bleeding love we thus record !
- Jefus, we take the dear bequett,
Obedient to thy kindeft word,

2 Thy
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Thy word which Rtands divinely fure,
And fhall from age to age endure,

2 In vain the fubtle tempter tries
Thy dying precept to repeal,
To hide the letter from our eyes,
And break the teftamental feal,
Refine the falid truth away,
And make us free——to difobey,

8 In vain he labours to perfuade
Thou didft not mean the word fhould bind 3
The fealt for thy firlt followers made,
For them and us, and all mankind ;
Mindfu! of thee we ftill attend,
And this we do, till time fhall end,

4 Through vain pretence of clearer light
We do not, Lord, refufe to fee,
Or weakly the commandment flight,
" To fhew our Chriftian liberty,
Or feck rebellioufly to prove,
The purenels of our catholic love,

5 Our wandring brethren’s hearts to gain,
We will not et our Saviour go;
But in thine antient paths remain,
But thus perfift thy death to fhow,
Till ftrong with all thy life we rife,
And meet thee coming in the fkies !

HYMN XCL

1 LL-loving, all-redeeming Lord,

Thy wandring fheep with pity fee,
Who {light thy deareft, dying word, :
_Aud will not thus remember thee; T
I e °
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To all who would perform thy wili,
The glorious promiiéd truth reveal,

2 Can we enjoy thy richeft Jove, -
Nor long that they the grace may fhare;
Thou from their eyes the {cales remove,
Thou the eternal word declare: -
Thy Spirit with thy word impart,
And fpeak the precept to their heart,

g If chiefly here thou mayft be found, To.
If now, ¢’en now we find thee here,
O let their joys like ours abound,
Invite thém to the royal cheer ;-
Feed with imperifhable food,
And 11 their rapturéd fouls'with God,

4 Jefu, we will not let thee go, .
But keep herein our fafteft hold,
Till thou to them thy counfel fhow,
. And call and make us all one fold ; ~
“One hallowéd undivided bread, : ;
One body, knit to thee our head. o

HYMN XCIL

1 "H tell us no more ,
L The fpirit and power ,
- Of Jefus our God
Is not to be found in this life-giviag food !

[ Did Jefus ordain
His fupper in vain,
And furnith a feaft _—
For nong but his carlieft fervants-to tafte ?

38 Nay but this is his will
(We know it and feel)
: . That



( 67 3}

That we fhould partake -
The banquet for all he fo freely did make,

4 In rapturous blifs
He bids us do this,
The joy it imparts :
Hath witnefféd his gracious defign in our hearts,

5 'Tis God we believe,
Who, cannot deceive,
The witnefs of God
Is prefent and fpeaks in the myftical blood,

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

7 With bread from above,
‘With comfort and love
Our fpirit he fills,
And all his unfpeakable goodnefs reveals.

8 O that all men would hafte,
To the fpiritual fealt,
At Jefus’s word
Do this, and be fed with the love of our Lord }

9 True Light of mankind,
i Shine into their mind,
And clearly reveal
Thy perfe&t, and good, and acceptable will,

10 . Bring near the glad da
When all fhail Ebcy 4
. Thy dying requett, oo
And eat of thy {upper, and lean on thy breaft.

Isa _' 11 To
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11 To all men impart
One way and one heart,

Thy people be thown,
All righteous, and finlefs, and perfe& in one.

12 Thcﬁ, then let us fee
Thy glory, and be
Caugﬁt up’ in the air,
This heavenly fupper in heaven to fhare,

111, The
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III. The SacramzNT a Pledge of Heavens
HY MN XCIIL

COME let us join with one accord,
Who fhare the fupper of the Lord,
Our Lord and Mafler’s praife to fing,

Nourifhéd on earth with hiving bread,

We now are at his table fed,

But wait to fee cur heavenly king:

~ To fee the great Invifible

Withonut a tacramental veil,
With all his robes of glorv on,
. Ia rapturous joy, and love, and praife,
Ilim to behold with open face,
High on his everlalling throne !

The wine which doth his pafion (hew,
Wa foon with him ihall drink it new
In yonder dazling courts above,
Admitted to the heavenly feaflt
We (hall his choiceft blcngs talte,
And banquet on his richelt love.
We foon the midnightery fhall hear,
Arife, and meet the bridegroom near,
The marriage of the Lamb is come,
Attended by his heavenly friends,
The giorious king of {aints defcends
To take his bride in triumph home,
I3 . 3 Then
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8 Then let us ftill in hope rejoiee,
And liften for thé 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 deftroyéd ;
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 everlafting gates
Lift up their heads to take us in}

4 By faith and hope already there,
Evén now the marriage-feaft we fhare,

Evén now we by the Lamb are fed,
Our Lord’s celeftial joy we prove,

Led by the Spirit of his love,

To fprings of living comfort led :
Suffering, and cuife, and death are o’er,
And pain afliéls the foul no more,

While barbouréd in the Saviour’s breaft ;
Fle quiets all our plaints and cries,

And wipes the forrow fiom our eyes,

And fulls us in his'arms to reft!

"HYMN XCIV.

1 What a foul-tranfporting feaft -
Doth this communion yield !
Remembring here thy paffion paft,
We with thy love aie filléd.

2 Sure inftrument of prefent grace
Thy facrament we find,
Yet higher bleflings it difplays,
And raptures fill behind,

ght-
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3 It bears us now on eagles wings,
If thou the power impart,
And thee, our glorious earnelt brings
Into our faithful heart.

4 O let us ftill the earneft feel,
Thé unutterable peace,
This loving Spirit be the feal
Of our eternal blifs !

- HYMN XCV,

1 IN Jefus we live, In Jefus we reft,
And thankful receive His dying bequeft;
The cup of falvation His meicy beflows,
And all from his paflion Our happinefs flows,

2 With myftical wine He comforts us here,
And gladly we join, Till Jelus appear,
With hearty thankigiving His death to record :
The living, the living Should fing of their Lord.

8 He hallowéd the cup, Which now we receive,
The pledge of our hope With Jefus to live,
Q’Nherc forrow and fadnefs Shall never be found)

ith glory and gladnefs Eternally crownéd,

4 The fruit of the vine (The joy it implies)
~ Again we fhall join To drink in the fkies,
Exult in his favour, Our triumph renew ;
And I, faith the Saviour Willdrink it with you,

HYMN XcCVi,

" a APPY the fouls to Jefus joinéd
H— And favéd by grace aloge, ’
Walking in all thy ways we find
Our heaven on earth begun,
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e The church triumphant in thy love
Their mightyjoys we know,
They fing the Lamb in hymus above,
" And we in hymns below,

g Thee in thy glorious realm they praife,
And bow before thy throne,
We in the kingdom-of thy grace,
The kingdoms are but one.

4 The Holy to the Holié(t leads,
From hence our {pirits rife,
And he that in thy flatutes treads,
Shall meet thee in the fkiess

HYMN XCVIIL

1 THEE, King of faints, we praife,
For this our living bread,
Nourifhéd by thy preferving grace,
And at thy table fed :

Who in thefe lower parts

Of thy great kingdom fealt,
‘We feel the earnelt in our hearts

Of our cternal reft. '

2 Yet ftill an higher feat
Ve in thy kingdom claim,
Who here bzgin by faith to cat
‘Che fupper of the Lamb, -

That glorious heavenly prize

We furely {hall attain, '
And in the palace of the fkies

With thec for ever reign,

HYMN
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HYMN XCVIIL

1 HERE f{hall this memorial end ?
Thither let our fouls afcend,
Live on earth to heaven reftoréd,
Wait the coming of our Lord.

8 Jefus terminates our hope,

éefus is our withes’ fcope,

nd of this great myftery,
Him we fain would die to fee.

8 He whom we remember here,
Chrift fhall in the clouds appear,
. Manifeft to every eye,
We fhall 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 fkies with deepeft red,
Dyes the land, and fires the wood,
Turns the ocean into blood.

7 Gatheréd to the well-known fign,
We our elder brethren join,
Swiftly to our Lord fly up,

Hail him on the mountain-top :
' 8 Taka



(74 )

8 Take our happy feats above,
Banquet on his heavenly love,
Lean on our Redeemer’s breatt,
In his arms for everreft. . ~

HYMN XCIX,

+ YA7 HLTHER fhould our full fouls a(pire
At this tranfporting feaft ? . 4
They never can on earth be higher, .
Or more completely bleft,

2 Our cup of blefling from above,
Delightfully runs o’er, o

" Till from thefe bodiew'they remove, -
Our fouls can hold no more,

8 To heavén the'myftic banqaet leads,
Let us to heaven afcend, '
And bear this joy upon our heads,
Till it in glory end: .

4 Till all who truly join in this,
The marriage-fupper fhare,
Enter into their Mafter’s blifs,
And feaft for ever there,

‘ HYMN C,

1 RETURNING ta his throne atove,
The friend of finners cridd, ~
Do this in mem’ry of my love:
He fpoke 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,. |,
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3 His {acramental pledge we take,
Nor will we letit 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 thyfelf receive.

§ Now to thy gracious kingdom come,
(Thou haft a token given)
And when thy arms receive us home,
Recal thy pledge in heaven,

HYMN CL

1 HOW glorious is the life above
Which in this ordinance we tafte 3
That fulnefs of celeflial love, ’
That joy which fhall for ever laft !

2 That heavénly life in Chrift concealéd,

Thefe earthen veflels could not bear,

The part which now we find revealédd,
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 houfe of clay,

4 Sure pledge of extafies unknown
Shall this divine communion be,
The ray fhall rife into a fun,’
The drop fhall {well iato a {ca,

HYMN
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. HYMN CIL

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

" O The length, and breadth, and height,

" g Flefh and blood fhall not receive 1“' :

The valft inheritance ;
God we cannot fee, and live
The life of feeble fenfe:
In our weakeft nonage, here,
Up into our head we grow, ~
Saints before our Lord appear; -
And ripe for heaven below.

8 We his image fhall regain,
And to his ftature rife,
Rife unto a perfet man,
And then afcend the fkies :
Find our happy manfions there,
* Strong to bear the joys above,
_ All the glorious weight to bear,
Of everlafting love.

HYMN CIIL

1 TAKE, and eat, the Saviour faith, ;
This my facred body is! -
Him we take and eat by faith,

Feed upen that fleth of his;
All
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All the benefits reccive,
Which his paffion did procure,
Pardonéd by his grace we live,
Grace which makes falvation fure,

¢ Title to eternal blifs,
Here his precious death we find,
This the pledge, the earncft this
Of the purchaféd joys behind :
Here he gives our fouls atafte,
Heaven into our hearts he pours,
Still believe, and hold him faft,
God, and Chrift, and all is ours!

HYMN CIV.

H RETURNING to his Father’s throne,
Hear all the interceding Son,
And join in that eternal prayér:
He prays that we with him may reign,
Amr he that did the kingdom gain
For us, fhall foon condu& us there,

< ¢ I will that thofe thou givéft to me
May all my -heavenly glory fee,
" But firft be perfe@ed in one.”
- Amen, amen, our heart replies,
Prepare and take us to the {kies,
Thy prayer be heard, thy will be done !

HYMN CV.,

1 IFT u r eyes of faith, and fee
L Sainl:sy::d angels joinéd in one,
-What a countlefls company " -
Stands before yon dﬁz’hng’ throne

Eack
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Each before his Saviour flands,
All in milk-white robes arrayéd,

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

g Saints begin the endlefs fong,
Cry aloud in heavénly lays,
Glory doth tp God belong, . :
God the glorious Saviour praife :
All from him falvation came, -
Him who reigns enthrenéd on high3
Glory to the bleeding Lamb,
Let the morning ftars reply.

§ Angel-powers the throne furround,

Next the faints in glory they,

Lulléd with the tranfporting found,
They their filent homaie pay ;

. Proftrate on their face before -

God and his Mefliah fall,

Then in hymns of praife 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 cﬁe,
Saviour of the faveuréd race :
Render we our Ged ‘his right,
Glory, wifdom, thanks, and power,
* Honour, majefty, and might,
Praife him, praife him evermore !

HYMN CVL

1 " N THAT aro thefearrayéd in white,
- Brighter ithan the noon-day fu’n,
Foremeft of the fons of light,
Neareft the eternal thsone

© el

Thefe
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Thefe are they that bore the crofs,
Nobly for their Mafter ftood,

Sufférers in his righteous caufe,
Followers of the dying Ged,

2 Out of great diftrefs they came,. . .

Wafléd their robes by: faith. below,

In the blood of yonder Lamb, .
Blood that wafhes white as fnow 3

Therefore are they next the throne,

' Serve their Maker day and night,
od refides among hisown, .
God doth in his faints deight,.

8 More than conquerors at laft, .-

Here they fiad their trials o’er,

They kave all their fafforings pat,
Hunger now and thirft no-more 3

No exceflive heat they feck © -
Froth the fun’s dire&ter ray, -

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

4 Hethat on the throne doth reign,
Them the Lamb fhall always feed,
With the tree of tife fuftain T
To the living fountain lead’:
He fhall all their forrows chafe,
All their wants at once remove,
Wipe the tears from every face,
Fill up every foul with love, .

HYMN CVIL

1 ALL hail, thou fuffering Son of God,
Who didft thefe myfteries ordain, )
Communion of thy flefh and blood, )
Sure inftruments thy grace to gain,
’ K2 ‘ . Type

v
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Type of tlie heavénly marriage-feaft,
Pledge of our everlafting refl,

8 Jefus thy own with pity fee,
Our helplefs unbelief remove,
.Impower us to remember thee,
éive us the faith that works by love,
The faith which thou haft givén, increafe,
And feal us up in glorious peace. :

HYMN CVIIIL

2 AH give us, Saviour, to partake .
The fufferings which this emblem fhows,
Thy flefh our food immortal make,
Thy blood which in this channel flows,
In all its benefits impart, . :
And fandtify our fprinkled heart.

2 For all that joy which now we tafte, .
Our happy hallowéd fouls prepare,
‘O let us bold the earneft fait, .
This pledge that we thy heaven fhall fhare,
Shall drink it new with thee above,
The wine of thy éternal love.

HYMN CIX.

3 LORD, thou knowéft my fimplenefs,
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,
o ' e Look
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2 Look as when thy clofing eye
Saw the thief befide the crofs ¢
Thou art now gone upon high,
Undertake my defperate caufe, . .
In thy heavenly kingdom thou '
Be the friend of finners now,

g Saviour, Prince, enthronéd above,
Send a peaceful anfwer down,
Let the bowels of thy love
Echo to a finner’s groan,
One who feebly thinks on thee,
Thou for good remember me,

HYMN CX.

s ESU on thee we feed
Along the defart way,
Thou art the living bread, .
Which doth our fpirits ftay, -
And all who in this banquet join,
Lean on the ftaff of life givinc.

2 ‘While to thy upper courts
We take our joyful flight,
Thy blefled crofs fupports
Each feeble lfraélite,
Like hoary dying Jacob, we_
Lean on our {taff, and worfhip thes.

3 O may we ftill abide
In thee our pardoning God,
Thy fpirit be our guide, -
Thy body be our food,
Till thou whe haft the token given
Shalt bear us on thyfelf to heaven,

‘

K3 HYMN
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HY MN CXIL

3 ND can we call to mind
The Lamb for finners flain,
And not expeét to find
What he for us did gain,
What God to us in him hath given,
Pardon, and holinefs,and heaven? -

3 We now forgivenefs have,
We feel his work begun,
And he fhall fully fave,
And perfe& us in one,
Shall foon in all hisimage dreft,
Receive us to the marriage-feaft,

8 This token of thy love A
We thankfully receive,
And hence with joy remove
“With thee in heaven to live, :
There, Lard, we fhall thy pledge reftore,
And live to praife thee evermore, ~

HY MN CXIL -

3 TERNAL Spirit gone up on high,
E Bleflings fgr, mogrtals tc? reccivg;
Send down thofe bleflings from the fky,

- To us thy gifts and graces give; ,
‘With holy things our mouths are filléd,
O let our hearts with-joy o’erflow ;

Deflcend in pardoning love revealéd,
And mect us in thy courts below,

BN

2 Thy.
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2 Thy facrifice without the gate

Once offeréd up we call to mind,
And humbly at thy altar wait

Qur interefl in thy death to fiad :
We thirft to drink thy precious blood,

We languith in thy wounds to reft,
And hunger for immortal food,

And long on all thy love to feaft.

3 O that we now thy flefh may eat,

Its virtue really receive,

Impaweréd by this immortal meat
he life of holinels to live:

Partakers of thy facrifice,

O may we all thy nature fhare,
Till to the holiéft place werife,

And keep the feait for ever there..

HYMN CXIL

r

1 IVE us, Q Lord, the children’s bread,
By minifterial angels fed,
(The angels of thy church* below)
Nourifh us with preferving grace
Qur forty years, or forty days,
And lead us through the vale of woe,.

8 Strengthenéd by this immortal food,
O'let us reach:the mount of God,
And face to face our Saviour fec :
In fongs of praile, and love, and joy, :
With all thy firft-born fons employ '
An happy, whole eternity.

HYMN
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HY MN CXIV,

1 QEE there the quickéning caufe of all
S Who live the life of grace beneath !
God cauféd on him the {leep to fall,
And lo, his eyes are ¢lofed in death F .

2 He fleeps; and from his openéd fide
The mingled bload and water flow;
They both give being to his bride, -
And wath his church as white as faow;

4 True principles of life divine,.
. 1flues from thele the fecond Eve,
Mother of all the faithful line,
Of all that by his paffion live,

4 O what a miraele of love”
- Hath he our heavénly Adam fhewéd !
Jefus forfook his throne above, = _
That we might all be born of God.

5 'Twas not an ufclefs rib he loft, .
His heart’s laft drop of blood he gave,
His life, his precious life it coft, )
Our dearly: ranfomeéd fouls to fave.

6 And will he not his purchafe take,
Who died to make'usall hisown ?
One fpirit with himfelf to make,
Flefh of his flefh, bone.of his bone P

7 He will, our hearts reply, he will ¢
He hath evén here a token given,
And bids us meet him on the hill,
And keep the marriage-feaft in heaven:

HYMNY

~r



( 8 )

HYMN CXV. 0

1 Glorious inftrument divine,
Which bleflings to our fouls conveys,
- Brings with the hallowéd bread and wine
His ftrengthéning and refrething grace,
- Prefents his bleeding facrifice,
His all-reviving death applies!

8 Glory to God who reigns above,
But fufferéd once for man below,
‘With joy we celebrate his love, .
And t{us his precious paffion fhow,
. Till in the clouds our Lord we fee,
And fhout with all his faints—'TIS HE !

¥

1V, The
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HYMN CXVL ¢

3 ICTIM divime, thy. grace we claim,
V While thus thy yri?iouvnbnthsm fliow,
Once offeréd up a fpotlefs: Lamb,
In thy great temple here below,
Thou didft for all mankind atone,
And fiandeft now before the throne,

2 Thou ftandeft in the holieft place,
As now for guilty finners flain,
Thy blood of fprinkling fpeaks, and prays
* _All-prevalent for helplefs man ;
Thy blood is fill our ranfom-found,
And fpeaks falvatien all argund,

8 The fmoke of thy atonenvent here
Darkenéd the fun, and rent the veil,
Made the new way to heaven appear,
And fhewéd the great Invifible: -
Well plealéd in thee our God lookéd down,
And calléd his rebels to a crown,

4 He ftill refpeéts thy facrifice, v
Its favour fweet doth always pleafe,
The offering fmokes through earth and fhies,
Diffufing life, and joy, and peace: -
To thefe thy lower courts it comes,
And fitls 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 doft £’¢n now thy banquet crown :
To every faithful foul appear,
And (hew thy real prefence there,

HYMN CXVII

‘

1 HOU Lamb that fufferéft on the tree,
: And in this dreadful myfery
Still offerélt up thyfelf to God,
We caft uson thy facrifice,
Worapt in the facred fmoke arife,
~And coveréd with thé atoning blood,

Thy death prefented in .our ficad,
Enters us now amang the dead,
Parts of thy myftic body here,
By thy divine oblation raiféd,
And on our Aaron’s ephod placéd,
We now with thee in heaven appear,

2 Thy death exalts thy ranfoméd ones,
And fets us "mid{}:thie precious ftones,
Clofeft thy dear, thy loving breaft ;
Ifrael as on thy fhoulders ftands;
Our names are graven on the hands,
The heart of our eternal pricft,

For us he everinterceeds, - -

His heaven-deferving paffion pleads,
Prefenting us before the throne ;

‘We want no facrifice befide,

By that great offering fan&ifiéd,
One with our head, for ever one,

RYMN
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HYMN CXVIIL

IVE, our eternal Prielt,
By men and angels bleft!
Jefus Chrift, the Crucifiéd, .
He who did for all atone, ,
From the crofs where once he died,
Now he up to heaven is gone,

He ever lives, and prays
For all the faithful race;
In the holieft place above,
Sinners’ advocate he ftands,
‘Pleads for us his dying love,
Shews for us his bleeding hands,

His body torn and rent,
He doth to God prefent ;
In that dear memorial fhows
Ifrael’s chofen tribes impreft:
All our names the Father knows,
Reads them on our Aaron’s brealt.

He reads whilé we beneath
Prefent our Saviour’s death,
Do as Jefus bids usdo,
Signify his flefh and blood,
Him in a memorial thow,

Offer up the Lamb to God,

From this thrice hallowéd fhade,

. Which Jefu’s crofs hath made,
.Image of his Tacrifice,

Never, never will we move,
Till with all his faints we rife,

Rife, and take our place above,

/
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HYMN CXIX.

1 TPATHER, God, who feeft in me
Only fin and mifery,
See thine own anointed one,

Look on thy bejoved Son,

2 Turn from me thy gracious eyes .
To that bloody facrifice,
To the full atonement made, 3
To the utmoft ranfom paid: -

8 To the blood that fpeaks above,
Calls for thy forgiving love:
To the tokens of his death
Here exhibited bene¢ath,

-4 Hear his blood’s prevailing cr
Let thy bowels then re lyf Y
Then’ through him the i[:nner fee,
Then in Jelus look on me,

HYMN CXX.

1 ATHER, fee the vi&im flain,
é!jefus Chrift, the jult, the good,
Offeréd up for guilty man,
Pouring out his precious blood;
Him, and then the finner fee,
Look through Jefu’s wounds on me,

2 Me, the finner moft diftreft,
Moft affliGted and forlorn ;
Stranger to a moment’s reft,
Ruing that 1 €’cr was born,

. L Piercéd
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Piercéd with fin's invenoméd dart,
Dying of a broken heart. s

g Dying, whom thy hands have made
All thy bleflings to receive ;
Dying, whom thy love hath ftayéd,
Whom thy pity would have live,
Dying at my Saviour’s fide,
Dying for whom Chrift hath died.

4 Can it, Father, canit be?
What doth Jefu’s blood reply ?
_ 1f it doth not plead for me,
Let my foul for ever die;
- But if mine through him thou-art,
- Speak the pardon to my heart,

. HYMN CXXIL

1 FATHER, behold thy fivourite Son,’
The ‘glorious partner of thy thione,
For ever placéd at thy right hand,
O look on thy Mefliah’s face,
And feal the covénant of thy grace,
To us who in thy Jefus ftand,

To us thoit haft redemption fent ;
And we again to thee prefent
The blood that {peaks our-fins forgiven,
That fprinkles all the nations round
And now thou hearéft'the folemn found-
Loud-echoing through the courts of heaven.

PR

2 The crofs on Calvary he bore, .
He fufferéd once to'die no more,

But left a facred pledge behind 3 s

L, oee



(9t )

See here !—~Tt on thy altar lies,
Memorial of the facrifice
He offe1éd once for all mankind.

Father, the grand oblation fee,
The death as prefent now with thee,

Aswhen he gafpéd on carth—Forgrve

- Anfwer, and fhew the curfe removéd,
Accept us in the well-belovéd,
And bid thy world of rebels live,

HYMN CXXII,

1 FATHER, let the finner go,
The Lamb did once atone,

Lo, we to Juftice fhow
The-pathen of thy Son;

Thus to thee we fet it forth :
-He the dying precept gave,

He who hath fu£cient worth
A thoufand worlds to fave.

- 2 Can thy Juftice ought reply
To our prevailing plea ®
Jefus died thy grace to buy
For all mankind and me;
Still before thy righteous throne
Stands the Lamb as newly flain ¢
Canft thou turn away thy Son,
Or let him bleed in vain?

3 Still the wounds are open wide,
The bjood doth frecly flow,
As when firft his facred fide
Reccivéd the deadly blow ;
2

" still,
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Sill, O God, the blood is warm,
Coveréd with the blood we are 3
Find a part it doth not arm,
And ftrike the finner there !

RYMN CXXIIL

1 O Thou whole offering on the tree,
The legal offerings all forefhewéd,
Borrowéd their whole effeéts from thee,
And drew their virtue from thy blood ;
The blood of goats and bullocks flain,
Could never for orie fin atone :
. To purge the guilty offerer’s ftain
Thine was the work, and thinc alone;

e Vain in themlelves their duties were;

Theirfervices could never pleafe,

Till joinéd with thine, and made to fhare
The merits of thy righieoufnefs:

Forward they caft a faithful look, .
On thy approaching facrifice,

And thence their pleafing Saviour took,
And rofe accepted in the fkies.

@

3 Thofe feeble types and fhadows old,

Are all in thee the Truth fulfilléd,
And through this facrament we hold

The fubftance in our hearts revealéd ;
By faith we fee thy {ufferings paft

In this myfterious rite brought back,
And on thy grand oblation calft,

- Its faving benefit partake.

4 Memorial of thy facrifice, -
This euchariftic myftery
The full atoning grace fupplies, - )
. And fanftifies our gifts in thee; o
- ur

&
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Our perfons and performance pleafe,

‘W‘:ile God in thee looks down from heaven,
Our acceptable {ervice fees,

And whifpers all our fins forgiven.

-HY MN CXXIV.

LL hail, Redeemer of mankind!
Thy life on Calvary refigned
Did fully once for all atone,
Thy blood hath paid our utmoft price,
Thine all fufficient facrifice .
Remains eternally alone:

Angels and men might ftrive in vain,
They could not add the fmalleft grain
To’ augment thy death’s atoning power;
‘Thy facrifice is all complete,
The death thou never canft repeat,
Once offeréd up to die no more,

Yet may we celebrate below,

And daily thus thine offering fhow,
Expoféd before thy Father’s eyes!

In this tremendous myftery

Prefent thee bleeding on the tree,
Our everlafting facrifice :

Father, behold thy dying Son !
Evén now he lays our ranfom down,
Evén now declares our fins forgiven :
His flefh ig rent, the living way
1s openéd to eternal day, -
And lo, through him we pafs to heaven! -

Lg HYMN
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HY MN CXXV.,

1 God of our forefathers hear,
And make thy faithful mercies known
To thee, through Jefus, we draw near,
Thy {uffering, well-beloved Son,
In whom thy (miling face we fee,
In whom thou art well-pleaféd with me,

2 With folemn faith we offer up,
And fpread before thy glorious eyes
hat only ground of all our hope,
That precious, bleeding facrifice,
Which brings thy grace on finners down,
And perfe&ts all our foulsin one. -

3 Acceptance through his only name,
Forgivencfs in his blood we have:
But more abundant life we claim :
Through him who died our fouls to fave,
To fanify us by bisblood,
And fill with all the life of God,

4 Father, behold thy dying Son,
And hear hisblood that fpeaks above,
On us et all thy grace be fhown,
Peace, righteoufnefs, and joy, and love,
Thy kingdom come to every heart,

And all thou haft, and all thou art,

HYMN CXXVL

1 FATHER, to Him we turn our face,
* Who did for all atone.
And worfhip 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 thece his paflion we prefent
Who for our ranfom dies,
We reach by this great inftrument
Thé eternal facrifice.

4 The Lamb as crucifiéd afrefh,
Is here held out to men,
The tokens of his bleod and fleth
Are on his table {een.

§ The Lamb his Father now furveys,
As on this altar {lain,
Still bleeding and imploring grace -
For every foul of man.

6 Father, for us, evén us he bleeds,
The facrifice receive,
Forgive, for Jefus intercedes,
He gafps in death— Forgive /

HY MN CXXVIL

1 ID thine ancient Ifrael;
D With folemn praife angoprayer
. To thy hallowéd courts below,
To meet and ferve thee there? .
To thy body, Lord, we flee;
This the confecrated fhrine;
Temple of the Deity,
. The real houfe divine,
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2 Did they toward the altar turn
Their hopes, and heart, and face,
Whence the vi&tim’s blood was borne
Into the holiéft place ?.
“Toward the crofs we {till look up,
Toward the Lamb for finners given,
Through thine only death we hope
To find our way to heaven,

o
() B8

VQ ca ﬂ.‘
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our Perfons,

HYMN CXXVIII,

1 LL hail, thou mighty to atone !
A. To expiate fin isgthiy::e alone,
Thou haft alone the wine-prefs trod,
Thou only haft for finners died,
By one oblation fatisfiéd
Thé inexorably rightecus God.

Should the whole church in flames arife,
Offeréd as one burnt facrifice,

The finner’s fmalleft debt to pay,
They could not, Lord, their honour fhare,
With thee the Father’s juftice bear,

Or bear one fingle fin away,

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

"'We only can accept the graee,
And humbly our Redeemer praife
‘Who bought the glorious liberty 2
The life thou didft for all procure,
We make by our believing fure
To us who live and die to thee,

3 While
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8 While faith thé atoning blood applies,
Ourfelves a living facrifice
We freely offer up to God ¢
And none but thofe his glory fhare

‘Who crucifiéd with Jefus are, .
And follow where their Saviour trod,

Saviour, to thee our lives we give,
Our meaneft facrifice 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,

2 SE-E. where our great High-Pricf
Before the Lord appears,
And on his loving brea
The tribes of Ifrael bears, -
Never without his people feen,
The head of all believing men !

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

3 The motions of our head
The members all purfue,
By his good Spirit led
To a& and {uffer too;
Whate'er he did on earth fuftain,
Till glorious alt like him we reign,

HYMN



2

1

( 99 )

HYMN CXXX.

ESU, we follow thee, )
In all thy footfteps tread,
And pant for full conformity
To our exalted head :

We would, we would partake
Thy every fiate below,

And fuffer all things for thy fake,
And to thy glory go.

We in thy birth are born,

Suftain thy grief and lofs, .
Share in thy want, and (hame, and fcorn,

And die upon thy crofs.

Baptizéd into thy death,
We fink into thy grave,

Till thou the quickning fpirit breathe,
And to the utmoft fave,

Thou faid®, ¢ Where’er I am,
There fhall my fervants be ;”
Mafter, the welcome word we claim,

And dic to live with thee,

To us who (hare thy pain,

Thy joy fhall foon be given,
And we fhall in thy glory reign, .

For thou art now in’heaven.

HYMN CXXXI,

OULD the Saviour of mankind
. Wi thout his people die ?
No, to him we all are joinéd
‘As more than ftanders by. .
Freely



( 100 )

Freely as the vi&tim came
To the altar of his crofs,

We attend the flaughteréd Lamb,
And fuffer for his caufe, .

2 Him evén now by faith we fec: -

Before our eyes he ftands !
On the fufféring Deity

We lay our trembling hands;
Lay our fins upon his head,

Wait on the dread facrifice,
Feel the lovely vi€tim 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 tie hallowéd ground;
Hallowéd by the fireaming blood,
Blood, whofe virtue all may know,
Sharers with the dying God, '
And crucifiéd below,

4 Sprinkled with the blood we lie,
And blefs its cleanfing power,
Crying in the Spirit’s cry,
Qur Saviour we adore!
Jefu, Lord, whofe crofs we bear,
Let thy death our fins deftroy,
Make us who thy forrow fhare,
Partakers of thy joy.

HYMN



HY MN CXXxiI,

1 LET‘ heaven and earth proclaim
QOur common Saviour’s name,
Offeréd by himfelf to God :
In his temple here beneath,
Him who fhed for All his blood,
Him for All who tafted death,

e By faith, evén now we fco
The fufiéring Deity,
At the head of whole mankind,
Lo! he eomes for all to die,
Not a foul is left behind '
Whom he did not love and buy,

8 Firft-born of many fons
His blood for us asones, -
Saves.us from the mwortal pain,.
- If we by his crofs abide,
If we in the houfe remain ~ ,
Where our.clder Brotber diéd

HY M N CXXXUL

1 Thou, who hatt qur forrows toak, -
- Who all oyr fias didi fingly bear,
To thy dear bloody crafs we logk,.
We caft us on thy effering there ;
For pardon on thy death rely,
For grace and ftrength to.reach the fky; -

2 We look on thee our dying Lamb,
On thee whom we have piercéd, and mourn, -
Partakers of thy grief and thame
Thy anguifh hath our.bofoms torn,
M For
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For us thou didft thy life rcfign
‘Was ever love or grief like thine!

8 O what a killing thought is this,
A fword to pierce the faithful heart!
Our fins have {lain the Prince of Peace,
Gur fins, which cauféd his mortal fmart ;
With him we vow to crucify—
Our fins, which murderéd God fhall 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 purgéd our ftain)
Conjoinéd to thy great facrifice, .
Well-pleafing in thy Father’s eyes.

5 The favéd and Saviour new agree

In clofeft fellowfhip combinéd,

We grieve, and die, and live with Thee,

To thy great Father’s Will refignéd ;
And God doth all thy members own, .
One with thyfelf, for ever one,.

H Y M N CXXXIV.

+-And fhare the death we fhow,
the firft fruits be fan&ifiéd,
. The lump is holy too.

1 )]ESU, we know that thou haft diéd,
f

2 The fheaf was wavéd before the Lord,
When Jefus bowéd his head,
And we who thus his death record
One with himfelf are made,

g The
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8 The fheaf and harveft is but one -
Accepted facrifice,
And we who have thy fufférings known
Shall in thy life arife, : .

4 Still all-involvéd in God we are,
And offeréd with the Lamb,
Till all in heavén with Chrift appear,
Eternally the fame,’ -

HY M N CXXXV,

1 MAZING love to mortals fhewéd !
The finlefs body of our God
Was faftenéd to the tree ;
And fhall our finful members live ?
No, Lord, they fhall not thee furvive,
They all fhall die with thee, _

2 The feet which did to evil run,
The hands which' violent a&s 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 crofs thou feeft them lie s
Let all this curfed Adam die,

Die, and revive no more.,

4 Root out the feeds of pride and luft,
That each may of thy paffion boaft,
Which doth the freedom give ;
¢ The world to me is crucifiéd, -
And I who on his Crofs have diéd-

" To God for ever live,”
Me HYMN
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HY M N CXXXVL

1 O Thou holy Lamb divine,
How canft thou and finners join ?
God of fpotlefs purity, -
" How fhall men concur with Thée?

2 Offer up cone facrifice
Acceptable to the fkies?
‘What fhall wretched finners bring
\Pleafing to the glorious King ? :

3 Only fin we call our own,
But thou ert the darling Son :
Thine it is &ite G6Q o’ éppeafe,
Him thon doft for ¢ver pleafe,

4 We on Thee dlone depend,
With thy facrifice afcend,
Render what thy grace hath given,
Lift our fouls w!{h thee to heaven,

HYMN CXXXVIL

2 E royal Priefts ﬂe(us, rife,
- And join th¢ datly {s¢rifice,

Join all Believers in his aine
‘To offer up the {potlefs Lamb.

2 Your meat and your drink offerings throw
On him who fufferéd onoe below,
But ever lives with God above,
“To plead for us his dying tove.

g Whate’er we eaft on him alene,
Is with his great oblation éne,
" His facrifice doth burs’ fuftain,
And favour and acceptance gain.
‘ 4 On
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4 On Him, who all our burdens bears,
We caft our praifes and our prayers;
Ourfelves we offer up to God,
Implungéd in his atoning blood.

5 Mean are our nobleft offerings,
Poor, feeble, unfubftantial things;
But when to him our fouls we lift,
The altar fan&ifics the gift,

6 Our perfons and our deeds afpire
When caft into that hallowéd fire, -
Our moft imperfeét efforts pleafe, -
When joinéd to Chrift our righteoulnefs,

7 Mixt with the facred fmoke we rife,
The {moke of his burnt-facrifice,
By the eternal Spirit driven :
From earth, in Chrift we mount to heaven,

HY M N CXXXVIIL

1 ALL praife to the Lord, All praife is his due,
To-day is his word Of promife found true;
We, we are the nations, Prc(gnted to God,
Well-pleafing oblations Through Jefus’s blood.

2 Poorheathens from far To Jefus we came,
And offeréd we are To God through his name,
To God through the Spirit, Ourfelves do we give,
And favéd by the merit Of Jefus welive, -

- H Y M N. CXXXIX,

1 OD of all-redeeming grace, . ‘
By thy pardoning Joye compelléd,’
Up to thee our fouls we raife,
Up 10 thee our bodies yicld, .
o . Mg ° s Thou
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a. Thou our facrifice receive,
Acceptdble through thy Son,
While to Thee alone we live,
While we die to Thee alone.
8 Juft it is, and good, and right,
That we thould be wholly thine,
In thy only will delight,
" Inthy blefled fervice join,

4 O thatevéry thought and word
Might proclaim how good thou art,
Holinefs unto the Lovd,
Still be written on our heart,

H Y M N CXL 2 >

1 HE dies, as now for us he-dies,
That all-fufficient facrifice
_ Subfifts, eternal as the Lamb, ,
In evéry time and:place the {ame-
To all alike it cosextends, '
1ts 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 flaughteréd there,
And feel the anfwer to his prayer,

3 While now for us the Saviour prays,
Father, we humbly fue for grace,
Poor, helplefs, dying vi&tims'we,
‘Laden ‘with fin and mifery,

His infinite atonement pléad,
Ourfelves prefenting wath our Head, ,
o 4 Affuréd
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" 4 Affuréd we fhall acceotance find, .
To Jefus in oblation joinéd, i

‘Where’er the {catteréd members look,

To him who all our forrows took,

The faving efllux we receive,

And quickenéd by his paffion live,

HYMN CXLL

1 APPY the fouls that followéd thee,
Lamenting, to thé accupled wood,
Happy, who underneath the tree
Unmoveable in forrow ftood.

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,

-8 O what a time for offering up
Their fouls upon thy facrifice !
‘Who would not with thy:burden floop,
And bow the head when Jefus dies 2.

4 Not all the days before or fince
An hour fo folemn could afford,
For {ufféring with our bleeding Prince,
For dying with our flaughteréd Lord,

Yet in this ordinance divine
We fill the facred load may bear 3
And now we in thy offéring join,
"Thy facramental paffionfhare,

6 We caft our fins into that fire
Which did thy facrifice confume,
And evéry bafe and vain defite
‘Fo:daily icruciixionddom,
A \ - - 7 Thou
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¥ Thou art with all thy members here,
In this tremendous myflery {
We jointly before God appear -
To offer up ourfelves with thee.

)

8 True followers of our bleeding Lamb,
" Now on thy daily crofs we die,
And mingled in a common flare

" Afcend triumphant to the fky,

H?T MN CXLIIL

a2 \OME, we that record
: The death of our Lord,
The death let us bear, .
By faithful remembrance his facrifice fhare,

e Shall we let our God groan
And (uffer aloune,
Or to Calvary fly,
And nobly refolve with our Mafter to die ?

His fervants fhall be

With him_on the tree,

Where Jefus was {lain,
His crucifiéd fervants (hall always remain,

4 By the crofs we abide
' Where Jefus hath diéd,
° To all we are dead, o
. The members can never qutlive their own head,

& Poor penitents, we
* Expeé pot to fee
= His glory above,

“Till irft we have drank of the cup of his love:

-

6 Till
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6 Till firlt we partake
The crofs for his fake,
And thankfully own
The.cup of his love and his forrow are one..

7 Conforméd to his death,
If we fuffer beneath,
With him we fhall know
The powér of his firft refurre&ion below,

8 If hisdeath we receive,
His life we fhall live ; .
If his crofs we fuftain, :
His joy and his crown we in heaven fhall gain,

HYMN CXLIIL

'S FATHER, behold I come to de
Thy will; 1 come vo fuffer oo
Thy acceptable wili:: :
Do with me, Lord, as feems thee good,
Difpofe of this weak flefh and blood,
And all thy mind fulfil,

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

8 Welcome, whate’er my God ordain !
Aflli& with poverty or pain
This feeble flefh of mine,
(But frant me ftrength to bear my load)
I will not murmaur at th; rod,
Or for relief repine,

4 My
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4 My fpirit wound (but oh! be near)
With what far more than death I fear,
The darts of keeneft thame,
Fulfilléd with more than killing fmart,
And wounded in the tendéreft part
I ftill adore thy name.-

5 Beneath thy bruifing hand I fall,
Whate'er thou fendéft, I take it all,
Reproach, or pain, or lofs;
I will not for delivétance pray,
But humbly unto death obey,
The death of Jelu's crofs.

HYMN CXLIV,

3 LET both Fews and Gentiles join,
4 Friends and enemies combirie,
“Vent their utmoft rage on me,
Still I look through all to thee,

‘s Humbly own itis the Lord!
Let him wave o’er me his fword:
Lo, I bow me to thy will;
Thou thy whole defign fulfil,

Stricken by thine anger’s rod,
Dumb 1 fall before my God;
Or my dear Chaftifer blefs,

Sing the pafchal pfalm of praife.

4 While the bitter herbs I eat,
Him I for my focs intreat ;
Let me die, but O! forgive,
Let my pardonéd murdérers live,

~° HYMN
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HYMN CXLv.

1 FATHER, into téy hands alone
I have my all reftoréd,
My all thy property 1 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 1 always am,

3 Confiding in thy only love,
Through him'who diéd for me,
I wait thy faithfulnefs to prove,
And give back all to thee,

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

§ Determinéd all thy will to’ obey,
Thy blefling I reftore;
Give, Lerd, or take thy gifts away,
I praile thee evermore. :

"HY M'N CXLVI,

1 ATHER, if thou willing be,
F Then x;ly' griefs awhil% fufpend
Then remove the cup from me,

Or thy ftrengthéning angel fend ;
‘Wouldéft thou have me fuffer on ?
Father, let thy will be done, 2 L:t

. e
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¢ Let my flefh be troubléd fill,. =~ -
Filléd with pain or.fore difeale, -
Let my wournided fpirit feel =~
Strong, redaubléd agonies;
Meekly I my will refign,. .-~
Thine be done, and only thine;

g Patient as my great-High-Priclt
In his bitternefs of pain,
Moft abandonéd and diftreit,
Father, I the crofs fuftain;
‘All into thy hands [ give, =~ -
Let me dic or let me live,

4 Following where my:Lord hath led,
. Thee 1 on-thecrofs adore, .
Humbly bow like him my head,.
,All thy benefits 1eftare, P
Till 'my fpirit I refign,
Breathéd into the hands divine,

,  HYMN CXLVIL
O that-our fesvices might raife

rfuméd and mingled with the fmoke
Of thy fweét-fmelling facrifice.

1 Jssu, to-thee in faith.we look, =
€

2 Thy facrifice witirheavéaly powers
Replete, all holy, all divine,
Human, and weak, and finful ours :
How . can the two oblations join ?:

8 Thy offéring doth to qursimpart
- Its rightequfnefs.and faving grace,
While chargéd with all.our fins thou art,
To death devoted in our place,
4 Our

-
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4 Our mean, imperfe& facrifice,
On thine is as a burthen thrown,
Both in a common flame arife,
And both in God’s account are one;

" HYMN CXLVIIL;

1 ATHER of mercies, hear,
‘Through thine atoning Son,
-\Who doth for us in heaven appear,
And prays before thy throne;

e By that great facrifice

Which he for us doth plead,
Into our Saviour’s death baptize,

And make us like our Head,

~

8 Into the fellowThip
" Of Jefu’s fufferings take,-
Us who defire with him to {leep,
That we with him may wake,

4 Plant us into his death,
That we his life may prove,
Partakers ot nis crofs beneath
. And of his crown above,

HYMN CXLIX,

1 ESU, ‘my ftrength and hope,
:J- My righteoufnefs and power,
" My foul is lifted up .
Thy mercy to implore;
My hands. I {ill ftretch out to Thee,
My hands I faften to the Tree,

2 - No more may they offend,
But do thy work below ; :
' N Thou
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Thou knowéft I fain would {pend
My life thy praife to fhow ;

Nor will thy gracious love defpife
A finner’s meaneft facrifice.

Thy woands have wounded me,
Thy bloody crofs fubduéd,
- 1 feel my miifery,
And ever gafp for God; )
My prayers and griefs and groans I join,
And mingle all my pangs with thine.

4 Jefu, afoul receive,

Upon thine altar caft,

To ;ie with thee and live
When all my deaths are palt ;

To live where grief can never rife,

And reign with thee above the fkies.

HYMN CL.

1 ATHER, on us the Spirit beftow,
Through which thine everlafting Son
Offeréd himfelf for man below,
That we, even we, before thy throne
Our Touls and bodies may prefent,
And pay thee all thy Grace hath lent,

2 O let thy Spirit fan&tify
Whate’er to thee we now reftore,
And make us with thy will comply,
With all our mind, and foul, and power,
Obey thee as thy faints above '
In perfeét innocence and love.

"HYMN
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HYMN CLL

1 COME-thou Spirit of contrition,
Fill our fouls with tender fears,

Confcious of our loft condition,
Melt us into gracious tears ;

Juft and holy deteftation
Of our bofom fins impart,

Sins that c4uféd our Saviour’s paffion,
Sins that ftabbéd him to the heart,

a2 Fill our flefh with killing anguifb,

All our members crucify,

Let thé offending nature languith
Till on Jefu’s crofs it die ;

-All our fins to death deliver, .
Let not one, not one furvive ;

Then we live to God for ever,
Then in heaven on carth we lives

HY MN CLIL

1 AR-M of the Lord, whofe vengeance laid
"\ My fins upon my Saviour’s head,
In mercy now the finner fee,
And oh! deftroy them all in me.

2 Accept, all-gracious as thou art,
Accept a mournful finner’s heart,
Who pour my tears before my God
As a poor vittim does its blood,

8 My fecble foul would fain afpire,
Its zeal, and thoughts, and whole defire
Lift up to thee through Jefu’s name,
As a burnt facrifice its flame,
N2 4 And
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4 And fince it cannot pleale alone,
Accept it, Father, through thy Son3
Supportcd by his facrifice,

Oh may it from his altar rife,

" 5 Cloathéd in his rightéoufneSs receive,
And bid me one with Jefus live,

Join all he fané&ifies in one,
One crofs, one glory, and one crown,

HYMN CLIIL

ATHER, dhy feeble children meet,

And make thy feithful mercies known

Give ys through faith the flefh to eat,

And drink the'blood of Chrift thy Son;

Honour thine own myfterious ways,

" Thy facramental prefence fhow,

And all the fulnefs of thy grace,
With Jefus, on our fouls beftow,

2 Father, our facnﬁct raceive, ‘
Our fouls and bodies we prefcnt,
Our goods, and vows, and praifes give,

W hate’er thy bounteous love hath lents

Thou cabft:not now sur gift deflpife,
Caft on that all atoning Lamb,
Mixt with the bleeding facrifice,

And offeréd up through Jefu’s name.

HYMN CLIV,

Thee by thigheft heaven adorcd ?
t us alfo go and die
\Vnh our deareft, dymg Lord!

JESU did they crucify
e

-2 Lord,
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¢ Lord, Thou {zeft our willing heart,
KnowéR its uppermolt defire,
Wi ith our nature’s life to part,
Meekly on thy crofs to expire,

g Fain we would be all like thee,
Suffer with our Lord beneath;
Grant us full conformity, -
Plunge us deep into thy death,

4 Now infli& the mortal pain,
Now exert thy paflion’s power,
Let the man of fin be {lain,
Die the flefh to live no more.

HYMN CLV,

1 ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celeftial Hoft,
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 anfwer to thy call,
Meaneft veflel of thy Grace,
(Grace divinely free for All)
Lo, I come to do thy Willy -
All thy counfel to fulfil,

g If fo poor a worm as I
May to thy great glory live,
All my attions fanétify,
All my words and thoughts receive s
Claim me for thy fervice, claim
All I have, and all I am,
’ N3 4 Take
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4 Take my foul and body’s powets,
Take my memory, mind, and will,
All my goods, and all my hours,
All'l know,-and all I feel,
All I think, and fpeak, and do;
Take my heart—but make it news

5 Now, O God, thine own I am;
Now I give theeback thineown,
Freedom, [riernds, and health, and fame,
Confecrate to thee alone ;
Thine 1 live, thrice happy 1,
Happiér Rill, for thine 1 die,

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
One in Three and Three in One,
As by the celeftial Hoft,
Let thy will on earth be done;
Praife’by all to thee be given,
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven, .

HYMN CLVIL

1" . LL glory and praife
A. To the Antient of Days,
Wko was born and was flain to redeem a loft race:

2 Salvation to God,
Who carried our load, :
And purchaféd our lives with the price of his blood,

«. And fhall he nct have
The lives which he gave )
Such an infinite ranfom for ever to fave,

4 Yes,
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4 Yes, Lord, we are thine,
And gladly refign
Our fouls to be flléd with the fulnefs divine,

5 We yield thee thine own,
We ferve thee alone,
Thy will upoh carth as in heaven be done;

6 . I-fow, when it [hall be
We cannot forefee ;
But Oh! let us live, let us die unto thee }

HY MN CLVIIL

1 LET Him to whom we now belong
His fovéreign right affert,
And take up every thankful fong
And every loving heart,

2 He jultly claims us for his own -
. Who bought us with a price ;
The Chriftian lives to Chrift alone,
To Chrift alone he dies,

8. Jefu, thine own at laft receive, -
'Fulfil our heart’s defire,
And let us to thy glory live,
And in thy caufe expire, -

4 Our foulsand bodies we refign,
With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours but thine
Through all eternity !

VL After ‘
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VI. After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIIL

a ALL praife to God abave - -
In whom we have believéd!
The tokens of whofe dying love
We have evén now receivéd,

Have with his flefh been fed,
-And drank his precious blood :
His precious blood is drink indeed,

His flefh immortal food,

2 O what a tafteis this
Which now in Chrift we know,
An earneft of our glorious blifs,
Our heaven begun below !

When he the table fpreads,
How royal is the cheer!

‘With rapture we lift up our heads, -
And own that God is here,

3 He bids us tafte his grace,
The joys of angels prove,”
The ftammérers tongues are looféd to praife
Our dear Redeemer’s love,

Salvation to our God,
That fits upon the throne ;
Salvation be alike beftowéd,
On his triumphant Son !
4 The
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The Lamb for finners fluin,
Who died to die no more,

Let all the ranfoméd {ons of men
With all his hoftsadore :

Let earth and heaven be joinéd,
His glories to difplay,

And hymn the Saviour of mankind
In one eternal day,

HY MN CLIX.

ALL glory and praife To Jefus our Lord ! .
His ranfoming grace W.e gladly .record,
His bloody ¢blation And death on the tree,
Hath purchalcd falvation In heaven for me,

The Saviour hath died For me and for you,
The*blood is applied, The record istrue;
The {pirit bears witnefs, And fpeaksin the blood,
And gives us the fitnels For living with God,

HY MN CLX,

"/ ELCOME delicious, facred cheer,

’ Welcome my God, my Saviour dear !
O with me, in me, live and dwell :

Thine, earthly joy furpafles quite ;

The depths of thy fupreme delight -
Not angei-tongues can fully tell,

What ftreams of fweetnels from the bowl
“Surprife and deluge all my foul:
Sweetnefs which is and makes divine 3
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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8 Soonas I tafte the heavénly bread,
What manna o’er my foul is thed,
Manna that angels never knew !
Vi&orious fweetnefs fills my heart,
Such as my God delights to’ impart,
Mighty to fave and fin fubdue.

4 1 had forgot my heavénly birth,
My foul degenérate clave to earth,
In fenfe and fin’s bafe pleafures drownéd,
When God afluméd humanity,
And {pilt his facred blood for me,
To wafh and lift me from the ground.

5 Soon as his love has raiféd me up,
He mingles bleffings in a cup, .
And fgweetly mects my ravifhéd tafte ;
goyous I now throw off my load,
caft my fins and care on God,
-~ And wine becomes a wing at laft,

6 Upborne on this, I mount, I fly ;
Regaining fwift my native tky,

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 diéd for me;

HYMN CLXIL

¢ Therefore with Angels and Archangels,” &c.

1 LORD.’ and God of heavénly powers,
- Theirs—yet oh ! benignly ours;
Glorious King, let earth proclaim,

Worms attempt to chaunt thy name,
E ' 2 Thee
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2 Thee to laud in fongs divine,
Angels and Archangels join ;
We with them our voices raife,
Echoing thy eternal praife,

3 Holy, holy, holy, Lord,
Live, by heaven and carth adoréd !
Full of thee, they ever cry,
Glory be to God motft high !

HY MN CLXII

1 OSANNAH in the higheft
To our exalted Saviour,
\Who left behind
For all mankiad
Thefe tokens of his favour ¢

His bleeding love and mercy,
His-all-redecmiug paflion,
Who here difplays
And gives the grace,
Which brings us our falvation,

2 Louder than gatheréd waters,’
Or burfting 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 ftory
Of him that came
And fufferéd fhame,
To carry usto glory.

3 Angels in fixt amazement
Around our altars hover,
With eager gaze .
Adore the grace

Of our eternal Lover:
Himfelf
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Himfelf and all his fulnefs

Who gives to the believer:
And by thisbread
Whoe’er are fed,

Shall live with God for ever!

HYMN CLXIL

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

1 GLORY be to God on high,
God, whofe glory fills the tky §
Peace on earth to man forgiven,
Man the well-belovéd of heaven!

2 Sovéreign Father, heavenly King, . R
Thee we now prefume to fing,
Glad thine attributes canfefs,
Glorious all and numberlefs.

g Hail by all thy works adoréd,
Hail the everlafting Lord !
Thee with thankful hearts we prove,
Lord of power, and God of love.

4 Chrift our Lord and God we own,
Chrift the Father’s only Son:
Lamb of God for finners flain,
Saviour of offending man,

-

5 Bow thine ear, in- mercy bow,. '
Hear, the world’s atonement thou?
Jefu, in thy name we pray,

Take, O take our fins away,

6 Powerful
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6 Powerful advocate with God,
%u{lify us by thy blood!
ow thine ear, in mercy bow, -
Hear, the world’s atonement, Thou!

7 Hear, for theu, O Chrift, alone,

- With thy glorious Sire art one,

One the Holy Ghoft with thee,
One fupreme, eternal Threel

HYMN CLXIV,

1 SONS of God, triumphant rife,
Shout thé accomplifhéd facrifice,
Shout your fins in Chrift forgivén,
Sons of God, and heirs of heavén!

2 Ye that round our altars throng,

- Lifténing angels, join the fong:
Sing with us, ye heavénly powérs,
Pardon, grace, and glory ours!

.8 Love’s myfterious work is done;
Greet we now thé atoning Son,

Healéd and quickenéd by his blood,

Joinéd to Chrift, and one with God.

4 Chrift, of all our hopes the feal,
Peace divine in Chrift we feel
Pardon to our fouls appliéd,
Dead for all, for me he died,

5 Sin fhall tyrannize no more,
Purgéd its guilt, diffolvéd its powers
%_efus makes our hearts his thrane,
here he lives and reigns alone,
: "0

6 Grace
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6 Grace our every thought controuls,
Heaven is opendd in our fouls,
Everlafting life is won,

Glory is on earth begun,

Chrift in us;—in Him we fee
- Fulnefs of the Deity :
Beam of the eternal Beam ;
. Life divine we tafte in Him,
8 Him by faith we tafte below,
Mightier joys ordainéd to know,
When his utmoft grace we prove,
Rife to heaven by perfe&t love,

I Y M N CLXV.

1 OW happy are thy fervants, Lord, -~ -
H VVhoptgus remember thee ! ’
What tongue can tell our {weet accord,
~ Our perfe&t harmony !

2 Who thy myfterious fupper fhare,
- Here at thy table fed,
. Many, and yet but one we are,
. One undivided bread.

" g One with the living bread divine,
Which now by faith we eat,
Our hearts, and minds, and {pirits join, .
And all in Jefus meet, Cw

4 So dear the tie where fouls agree
In Jefu’s dying love;
Then only can it clofer be,
‘When all are joinéd above,

HYMN
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H'Y MN CLXVIL

1 APPY the faints of former days
Who firft continuéd in the word,
A fimple, lowly, loving race,
True followérs of their lamb-like Lord.

2 In holy fellowfhip they livéd,
Nor would from the commandment move,
But every joyful day receivéd
The tokens of expiring love.

‘Not then above their Mafter wile,
They fimple in his paths remainéd,
And ralléd 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 .
Tran{mitted in the facred wine.

5 With Jefu’s conftant prefence bleft,

While duteous to his dying word,
“They kept the euchariftic feaft, ,
And fuppéd in Zden with their Lord,

6 Throughout their fpotlefs lives was feen
The virtue of this heavénly food,
Superior to the fons of men
They foaréd aloft, and walkéd with God..

7 O what a flame of facred love

Was kindléd by the altar’s fire !
They livéd on earth like thofe above, ,

Glad rivals of.the heavéaly choir.

O ¢ Strong
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8 Strong in the firength herewith receivéd,
And mindful of the Crucifiéd;
His confeflors, for Him they livéd—
For him Bis faithful martyrs diéd,

g Their fouls from chains of flefh releaféd,
By torture from their bodies drivén,
With violent faith the kingdom feizéd,
And fought and forcéd their way to heavén,

10 Where is the pure primeval flame,
Which in their faithful bofom glowéd?
Where are thefollowers of the Lamb,
The dying witnefles for God ?

11 Why is the faithful feed decreaféd,
The life of God extin& and dead ?
The daily facrifice is ceaféd,
And chatity to heaven is fled,

12 Sad, mutual caufes of decay
Slacknefs and vice together move,
Grown cold, we caft the means away,
And quenchéd the lateft fpark of love.

13 The facred figns thou didft ordain,
Our pleafant Things are all liid wafte;
To men of lips and hearts profane,
To dogs, and {wine, and heathen caft.

14 Thine holy ordinance contemnéd
Hath let the flood of evil in,
And thofe who by thy name are naméd,
The finners unbaptizéd out-fin,

15 But canft thou not thy work revive
Once more in our degenérate years?
O wouldft thou with thy rebels ftrive,
And melt them into gracious tears! :
16 O wouldlt
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16 O wouldft thou to thy church retyrn’!
For which the faithful remnant fighs,
For which the drooping nations mourn,.
Reftoie the daily facrifice.

17 Return, and with thy fervants fit,
Lord of the facramental feaft,
And fatiate us with heavénly meat,
And make the world thy happy gueft.

18 Now let the Spoule, reclinéd on thee,
Come up out of the wildernefs,
From every fpot and wrinkle tree,
And walhéd and perfeéted in grace.

19 Thou hearéfl the pleading Spirit’s groan,
Thou knowélt the groaning Spint’s will:
Come in thy gracious kingdom down
And all thy ranfoméd fervants feal.

20 Come quickly, Lord, the Spitit cries,
The number of thy faints complete,
Come quickly, Lord, the Bride replies,.
And make us all for glory meet,

21 Ere& thy tabernacle here,
The new Ferufalem fend down,
Thy(elf amidlt thy faints appear,
And (eat us on thy daz’ling throne,

22 Begin the great millenial day,.
Now, Saviour, with a fhout defcend,
Thy flandard in the heavens difplay,
And bring the joy which.ne’eg fhall end !

F 1 N I &
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H tell us ho more —_— 66
Ah give me, Lord, my fins to mourn 6
Ah give us, Saviour, to partake —_— 8
All glory and praife —_ —_ 118
All glory and praife to Jefus our Lord 121

All hail, Redeemer of mankind —  — .93
All hail, thou mighty to atone — - — 97
All hail, thou fuftéring Sen of God —_— 79
All loving, all redeeming Lord —  — 63

All praife to God above —_— 120
All praife to the Lord, All praife ishisdue 105
Amazing myftery of love —_— 27
Amazing love to mortals fhewéd ©  —— - 103
And can we call to mird ——

And fhall I let him go —_ — 61
Armm of the Lord, whofe vengeance laid 115 -

Author of life divine - 30

Author of our falvation, thee N 23

Bleft be the Lord, foreverbleft ——— 48

Bleft be the love, for ever bleft - 64

But foon the tender life will die 27

By the pi&ure of thy paffion —_— 62
o |

Chrift our paffover for us —_— 5

Come all who truly bear — 10

Come
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Come hither all, whofe grovéling tafte 7
Come, Holy Ghoft, [et to thy [cal b
Come, Holy Ghott, thine influénce fhed 51
Come, let us join with one accord 69

Come thou fpirit of contrition . ———e——01 115

Come to the feaft, for Chriftinvites - i3
Come to the fupper, come — 7
Come thou everlafting. Spirit —_— 13
Come we that record —_— 108
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Did thine ancient Ifrael go _ 95

Draw near, ye blood-beiprinkled race — 50
Dying friend of finners hear us -+ ———  1a

E
Eternal Spirit, gone up on high [ ——— 82
Expiring in the finner’s place C——— 19
F,

Father, behold I come to-do- —_— 109’
Father, behold thy favourite Sen” ——— 9o |
Father, God, who feeft in me —_— 89 .
Father, hear the blood of Jefus J— 11
Father into thy hands alone — 11
Father, if thou willing be - — ibid
Father, I offer thee thine own —_— 49
Father, let the finner go —_— 9t
Father of everlafting love’ —_— . 36
Father of mercies hear —_— 113
Father, on us the Spirit beftow —_— 114
Father, fec the viétim {ain _— 89
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, —_— 117
Father, the'grace we claim —_— 52
Father, thy fecble children meet — 116
Father, thy own in Chrift receive @ ——== 8
Father, to him we turn our face 9¢
Forgive, the Saviour cries — — 2y
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" Give us, this day, all-bounteous Lord  —— 63

Glory be to God og high 124
,. Glory to him who freely fpent 31
6€od incomprehenfible : 43
God of all-redeeming grace _— 104

God of unexampled grace —_—— b

H

Happy the man to whom ’tis given =~ —— 50
Happy the faints of formerdays ~ ———— 127
Happy the fouls that followéd thee  —— 107
Happy the fouls to Jefus joinéd —_— 71
Hearts of ftone, relent, relent —_— 18
. He dies, as now for us he dies —_— 106
Hofannah in the higheft - 123
"How dreadful is the myftery _— 40
"How glorious is the life above —_— 75
How happy are thy fervants,Lord —— 116
How long, O Lord, fhall we e 54
‘How long, thou faithful God, fhall I —_ 42
How richly is thy table ftoréd —_— 34
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Jefu, at whofe fupreme command ~ ——— 23
- Jefu, dear, redeeming Lord =~ et 25
efu, did they crucify ~ 116
}efu,my Lord and God, beftow, —_— 48
Jefu, my firength and hope =~ —— 113
‘Jefu, regard the plaintive cry —_— 56
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Jefu, Son of God, draw near, ———— 49
Jefu, fufféring deity 10
Jefu, thy weakeft {ervants blefs -— 35
Jefu, to thee for help we call 25
jefu, to thee in faith we look - —_— 112
efu, we follow thee 99

Jefu, we know that thou haft diéd ~——— 103
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efu, we thus obe . 57
Jefu, on thee we feed ~ - : 81
n an accepted time of lov& —-— 19
In Jefus we live, In Jefus we reff —— 7t
In that fad memorable night | ——— 1
In this expreflive dIfee 2
Is not the cup of blefling bleft 5
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Lamb of God, for whom we languifh — 31
] 155,,
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Lamb of God, whofe bleeding love ——
Let all who truly bear E
Let both Jews and Gentiles join — 110
Let heaven and earth proclaim  ——— 101
Lethim to whom we now belong ~ —— 119
Lift up your eyes of faith and fee =~ —— 77
Lift your eyes of faith and look. ~ e—— 14
Live our eternal Prieft ~ —— — 88
'Lord and God of heavénly powers ———. 122
Lord, if now thou pafleft by us — 59
Lord of life, thy followérs fee =~ ———— 26
Lord, thou knowéft my fimplenefs ~—— 80
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O God of our forefathers, hear ~ ——— 04
. “Q God of faith and love — g8
O God that hearéft the prayer —_— 9

O God, thy word we claim — 47
" O glorious inftrument divine — 85
O rock of our falvation, fee - 24
O the depth of love divine ~—— 41
O the grace on man beftowéd - -_— 47
O the length, and breadth, and height —— 76

O thou eternal vi&tim flain 5
O thou holy Lamb divine —_— 104
O thou pafchal Lamb of God —_ 26
O thou, who hanging on the crofs — 37
- Q thou, who haft our forrows took 101

.0 thoy, who this myfterious bread —_— 22
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O thou, whom finners dove, whofe care — 6o
O thou, whofe ofiéring ¢h the tree 92

O what a foul-tranlp feat  ———— 70
QOur paflover for us i ' —_— 32
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Piince of life for finners flain 18
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R
»' 4Returning to his father’s throne ~ ——— 77
¢ "Y' Returning to his threne above ~ —uo" 74
. Rock of Ifrael, cleft for me —— 21
S
Saviour, and can it be —_— 3e
= - Saviour of my foul from fin —_— . 35.

» - Searcher of hearts, in oursappear’ ——— 53
{' ‘U See there the quickéning caufe of all  —— 84

See where our great High Prieft 98
Sinful, and blind, and poor =~ = e—nuo— 49
~ Sinner, with awe draw near e a——— 29
Son of God, thy blefling grant ~ —=—u. = 5§
Sons of God, triumphant rile —_— 125
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Take and eat the Saviour faith — 76
The heavénly ordinances thine =~ ——— 45
Thee, king of faints, we praife —_— 72
‘Then let us go, and take, and eat —_— 3
This, this is he that came 52
>Tis done, thé atoning work is done ' 20
*Tis not a dcad, external fign 39
Thou God of boundlefs power and grace — 43

. Thou Lamb that fufferédft on the tree 87
Thou very pafchal Lamb — 37
Tremendous love to all mankind —_ 33
Truth of the pafchal facrifice  weeeeee 30
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Weléome, delicious Tacred cheer
What are thefe arrayéd in white —_— 78

Where fhall this memorialend ~ ——— 73

Who is this tHat comes from far = —— 13
Whither (hall our full fouls afpire ©  —ux 74
Why did my dying Lord ordain — a8
With pity, Lord, a finner fee —— 56
Worithy the Lamh of endlefs praife — 23
Would the Saviour of mankind —— 99
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Ye faithful fouls, who thus record ~ —— 64

Ye royal priefts of Jefus, rife  ——— 104
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