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ADVERTISEMENT.

^Dr. \V;^tts is universally ackiiowledired to stand unrivalled in Sacied Toetry. Most rcniarka-

oiy qualified by the great Head of the Church for tlie service of presenting a volume of " Psalms,

Hymns, and ^^piritual Sonjis," in compositions adapted for public worship, Christians in both the

eastern and western hemispheres have not only souphl iiis work as an auxiliary to social and
private devotions, but introduced it with surprising unanimity for public worship. No individ-

•lal, it is generally allowed, lias so perfectly preserved in verse, the pure genius of the Dible, or

«o closely imitated its doctrine and precept, as Waits. 'J"o have attained this elevation, he must

have iiartaken, in large measure, of the grace of the Holy Spirit,--an unction from above. Per-

haps no other volume of sacred verse has received so copious a blessing from God, in enlight-

ening awakened sinners and quickening the devotions of believers. His near imitation of the

Hilile has commanded a high degree of respect, which it is very undesirable to diminish. To
perpetuate the use of his book may be one liappy means of preserving in the Cliurches, and

extending through the world, an animating view of the grace and glory of the gospel.

As Christians generally are familiar with Watts, and as pious families practise reading the

hymns foredilication as well as for worship, tiie omission of the few which are not adapted to sing-

ing, would be generally regretted. If it be not commonly appropriate to sing llip divine judg-

ments, yet it must be awakening attentively to |)eruse a description of them. The attempts

which have been made to abridge and alter the hymns of Dr. Watts, have not hitherto met with

public approbation. This evinces their high character and excellence. And it is believed to be

most judicious to j)reserve his work entire, and leave those n ho conduct public worship to

judge \\hat iiymns are most ap|)ropriate, ai;d also to select from the longer hymns tlje verses

best suited to the occasion.

The want of a diversity of hymns, on subjects not c(mtaincd in lyr. Watts, ha.s called forth

several collections in England, as supplements. Dr. Rippoii published one for the Baptist

Churches, and Burder, Dohell, and others, for the Independent Churches. They expressed the

highest veneration for Watts's Hymns, and have manifested a solicitude to perpetuate their

use by the supplements they liave furnished.

The late esteemed pastor of the First Baptist Church in Boston, Rev. James M. Winchell,

performed this welcome service for the Baptist Churches in the United States, by selecting three

hundred hymns, ."ifter the lapse of several years, it has been judged expedient to er.Jarge his

Supplejuent by an addition of two hundred hymns, which is now effected witliout advancing

the price. In this addition, the prominent objects have been, to increase the numbt-r of hymns
on l\Iissionary Subjects, to furnish a greater variety of Particular ISIetres, to embody many
elevated hymns of modern date, and to multiply short liymns to be sung at intervals in Prayer

and Conference Meetings, and at the close of worchip. Winchell's Watts has already obtained

very general approbation ; and as it preserves to our churches Dr. Watts's Psalms and Hymns
EffTiRE and UNALTERED, with a Supplement of more than five hundred hymns, the wliole com-

prising more than twelve hundred .sacred compositions, conveniently bound in one volume, it

will undoubtedly be found so complete, as to meet the wishes of Christians generally, and

become the standard work in our churches. Indeed, the Supplement alone now furnishes a

copious variety for public worship.

It being desirable that the additional hymns should be generally short, many of them consist

of a selection of verses from distinguished compositions ; and the expressions have been varied,

whenever it was deemed expedient. The additional hymns are placed at the end of the

Supplement, that the present edition may occasion no derangement in t.'ie use of former edi-

tions. Such congregations, however, as pr»*fer using tlit'in immedialel-y, can procure the addi-

tional hymns bv the nuantitv at a very trifling cost.

Aug. ltf3-2 " THE PUBLISHERS.

Eiitored accorrlinir to the Art of Conirrpss in tlio y<'ar 1832,

by Jamks LoKiNo, am> Lincoln & F^dmands,

in tlio Clerk's OITicc of the Uislrict Court o{ Massachusetts.



GENERAL DIRECTIONS

TO T H <) S K WHO USE THIS ARRANGEMENT

The first number is the number of the

Arrangement, opposite to which is the

number of the Psahn or Hymn in the

common edition of Watts. Thus,

l()9 of the Arrangement is the lG9th

page; and the 94th Hymn, 2d Boole,

C. M. in Watts ; St Ann's and Abridge,

the names of tunes in which it may be

sung. The sharp ?? is added to denote

the key, and to assist in the selection of

other appropriate tunes.

Jl Psalm or Hymn suited to a particular

subject may hefound

1. By the table of the first lines, if the

first line be recollected, the number op-

posite to each Psalm and Hymn referring

to the number of the Arrangement.

2. By the tables of Psalms and Hymns

following the Preface, if the number of

the Psalm or^Hymn in the common edi-

tions be recollected. Thus,

The 84th Psalm, 1st Part, h. M. is

402 of the Arrangement.

The 63d Hymn, 1st Book, is 158th of

tlie Arrangement.

.3. By referring to the Index of Sub-

jects, or the Syllabus of the Arrangement,

when neither the number nor the first

I'ine is recollected.

The numbers in the Index of Scrip-

tures refer to the Psalms and Hymns in

the Arrangement, founded upon the pas-

sages to which they are opposite. Thus,

Genesis, 1st.. ..58, that is, page 58 of the

Arrangement, contains the Hymn found-

ed on that passage of Scripture.

The Psalms and Hymns on the " Per-

fections of God," on the " Doctrines of

the Gospel," and on the " Graces of tho

Holy Spirit," follow the alphabetical

order of the subjects on which they are

written.

Particular Directions to Ministers and
others who take the lead in public

or family worship.

1. In giving out a Psalm or Hymn
Avhere the Arrangement is used exclu-

sively, it M'ill be necessary to mention

the number of the Arrangement only.

2. Where the common editions of

Watts are principally used, the number

of the Arrangement may be omitted.

3. Where the Arrangement and the

common editions are used promiscuous-

ly, it will be necessary to m.ention the

numbers of both in the follov*'ing order.

139th Psalm, 1st Part L. M. being the

40t.h of the Arrangement.

35th Hymn, 2d Book, C. AI. is 2lSth

of the Arrangement.

By a careful observance of the above

Directions, all confusion or inconven-

ience in tlie use of Uiis Arrangement

will be avoided.



PREFACE

The Psalms and Hymns of the Rev. Dr. Watts
are so generally esteemed, and so extensively

circulated, that any apology is deemed unneces-
sary for this aUe'mpt to facilitate the use of

them Owing to their promiscuous position in the

common editions, and also to the extreme defi-

ciency of the Indexes, the use of them luis long
been attended with many inconveniences, espe-
cially to those leading in public worship. These
inconveniences have suggested to many persons
tlie propriety of an arrangement of the whole
into distinctsections or chapters, according to the

different subjects of which they treat, interpers-

ing the Psalms and Hymns in one book. Such an
arrangement was successfully attempted, some
years since, by the Rev. Dr. Rippon, of London

;

which met with so great encouragement, as to

require fotir editions in the short space of four

years, Frwu his labours, it is just to acknowl-
edge, much assistance has been derived in pre-

paring tliis American edition.

Dr. Watts himself seems to have justified the

principle of an arrangement, by following it in

several instances. He has judiciously placed to-

gether in one book the Hymns on the Lord's Sup-
per ; the advantage of which is repeatedly experi-

fneed at the administration of that ordinance. He
)>as also placed together the Hymns on Solomon's
Songs ; tlie songs to the Blessed Trinity; and the

Hosannas to Christ. But, if there be any advan-
tage in having these Hymns arranged under their

respective heads, still greater advantage, it is

tliought, must be derived from having llm ichole

thus arranged.
It is even conjectured, by many, that Dr. Watts

would have followed this plan throughout, had
it early enough occurred to him, and had he pub-
lished the several parts of his book at the same
time. "For," as Dr. Rippon has justly observed.
" to have been consistent with himself, he should
liave distributed the whole work into sections, or

none of it ; but, by setting the example in several

chapters, it is presumed he has sanctioned the

analysis of every part of the work."
With regard to the interspersion of the Psalms

among the Hymns, it is only necessary to observe,

that this has been done already, to a considerable

extent, by Dr. Watts himself. It will be per-

ceived by any one, who will consult the titles of

the lirst and second books of Hymns, that there

arc, among tiiem, more pieces composed from
the Book of Psalms, than there are either from
the Gospel of Matthew, Mark, Luke or John, or

f(om the important Epistle to the Hebrews. The
interspersion, therefore, of the whole cannot be
considered a just cause of complaint ; especially

when the u.^c of the whole is thereby made easy :

for, by a glance of the eye, all the Psalms or

Ilymns on a particular subject may be immediate-

,y perceived.
It may not be improper to observe here, that

great care has been taken to preserve the Psalms
and Hymns of Dr. Watts entire ; at the same time,

by a careful compaiison of the best editions, both
European and American, not a few of the typo-

graphical errors, and other alterations, which

have been accumulating for years, have been cor
rected.

It ought also to be distinctly noticed, that the
number ofeach Psalmand Hymn in the ci'mmnn
editions is preserved in a conspicuous piai e in

this ; so that, by referring to the Directions, and
the Tables of Numbers wliicii follow this I'relhce,

no inconvenience will be occasioned by iJie

promiscuous use of this with the old editi«">ns of
Watts.
The tunes named over each Psalm and Hymn

are such as have received the approbatiiui of sonie
of the best judges of music. For the stieciion
of them, the subscriber acknowledges himself
chiefly indebted to Mr. Jonathan Huntington, a
teacher of music, who cheerfully undertook tlie

task, at the request of the Standing Committee ol

the Handel and Haydn Society in this town.
The advantages which Ministers and private

Christians may derive from this Arrangement,
and especially from the enlarged Indexes both of

subjects and scriptures, which are attached to it,

will, it is thought, best recommend it. It is not

presumed to be perfect, though it is hoped no
errors of magnitude have crept into it. Such as it

is, it is humbly commended to the candour of an
enlightened Christian public ; and especially to

the blessing of Him, who is " fearful in praises,"

with a fervent desire that it may be instrumeHtal
in promoting the interests of piety, and the cause
of sacred devotion.

Boston, JVovembery 1818.

The number of Ilymns in the Selection has
been limited to a little over three hundred, for

the purpose of rendering it convenient to binJ
them in the same volume with the Psalms and
Ilymns of Dr. Watts, to which they are designed
as a Supplement.

In one respect, at least, it is thou^iht this Selec-

tion will be preferable to any now m circulation.

It contains the whole of the Sacred Poetry of Dr.

Watts, comprising nearly eighty Hymns from
the pen of that "sweet singer in Israel," adap-
ted to the purposes of devotion and praise, not
found in the common editions.

A primary object, after giving the whole of Dr.
Watts, has been to select the best Hymns on sub-

jects which he had omitted : and the compiler
flatters himself that this work, containing as it

does MORE THAN A THOUSAND Psalms and
Hymns, of approved excellence, will furnish the
churches of Christ with a supply of sacred po-

etry better suited to all subjects and occasions
than any heretofore published ; while, by throw-
ing the whole into one volume, the price is re-

duced, and the confusion arising from the use
of two hooks avoided.
May the great Head of the Church bless this

liumble eflbrt to promote His glory and the beau-
ty of Christian worship.

JAMES M. WINCIIELL.

J
Boston, Jifav, 1819



TABLE OF THE PSALMS.

NOTE.
The Hymns and Psalms may be found, as usual, by the Index of First I^incs.

This Tabic gives the numerical order of the former Editions, and the corrosponJmg numbers ia

A-Trafigement.

Thus, 1st Psalm, C. M. is 380, that is,

380 of the Arrangement
;

2d Psalm, S. M is 146 of the Arrangement

C. M. - 380 32 _ S. M. - 205 65 2pt.L. M. - 81 95 - S. M. - 426
S. M. - 378 C. M. - 206 1 C. M. - 409 L. M. - 427
L. M. - 377 lpt.L. M. - 208 S C. M. - 559 96 - C. M. - Ill
S M. - 146 2 L. M. - 207 3 C. M. - 558 P. M. - 6(50

C Jl. - 147 33 1 C. M. - 60 66 1 C. M. - 52 97 1 pt.L. M. - 645
L M. - 127 2 C. M. 2 2 C. M. - 486 2 L. M. - 106
C M. - 28] 1 P. M. - 61 67 C. M. - 581 3 L. M. - 213
L M. - 549 2 P. M. ] 68 1 L. M. - 55 C. M. - 112
L. M. - 362 34 1 L. M. - 484 2 L. M. - 130 98 1 C. M. - 251

C. M. - 555 2 L. M. - 565 3 L. M. - 79 2 C. M. - 110
C. M. - 413 1 C. M. - 485 69 1 C. M. - 118 99 1 S. M. - 141

C. M. - 600 2 C. M. - 566 2 C. M. - 119 2 S. M. - 26
L. M. - 599 35 1 C. M. - 467 3 C. M. - 229 100 1 L. M. - 82
C. M. - 342 2 C. M. - 303 1 L. M. - 117 2 L. M. - 84
S. M. - 54 36 L. M. - 75 2 L. M. - 116 101 L. M. - 590
C. M. - 134 C. M. 3 71 1 C. M. - 571 C. M. - 3'.\i

.L. M. - 564 S. M. - 36 2 C. M. - 200 102 1 C. M. - 595
L. M. - 190 37 1 C. M. - 382 3 C. M. - 572 2 C. M. - 488
C. M. - 647 2 C. M. - 291 72 1 L. M. - 489 L. M. - 6J9
C. M. - 74 3 C. M. - 381 2 L. M. - 490 103 1 L. M. - 17
C. M. - 573 38 C. M. - 360 73 1 C. M. - 73 2 L. M. - 33
L. M. - 384 39 1 C. M. - 306 2 C. M. - 168 1 S. M. - 39
L. M. - 575 2 C. M. - 613 L, M. - 434 2 S. M. 4
C. M. - 574 3 C. M. - 596 S. M. - 72 3 S. M. - 90
li. M. - 357 40 1 C. M. - 367 74 - C. M. - 465 104 _ L. M. - 62
C. M. - 355 2 C. M. - 162 75 _ L. M. - 591 105 _ C. M. - 436
C. M. - 182 L. M. - 163 76 - C. M. - 588 106 - L. M. - 487
C. M. - 408 41 _ L. M. - 292 77 1 C. M. - 280 S. M. - 443
€. M. - 450 42 1 C. M. - 278 2 C. M. - 446 107 1 L. M. - 449
L. M. - 451 2 L. M. - 279 78 1 C. M. - 82 2 L. M. - 3G1
L. M. - 239 44 _ C. M. - 464 2 C. M. - 438 3 L. M. - 440
L. M. - 122 45 - S. M. - 457 3 C. M. - 439 4 L. M. &J
L. M. - 641 C. M. - 491 L. M. - 441 C. M. - 7U
C. M. - 344 1 L. M. - 492 80 . L. M. - 463 Last pt.L. M. - 5S2
C. M. - 123 2 L. M. - 456 81 . S. M. - 437 109 _ C. M. - 304
S. M. - 385 46 1 L, M. - 475 82 . L. M. - 594 110 1 L. M. - 493
L. M. - 386 2 L. M. - 476 83 - S. M. - 466 2 L. M. - 494
L. M. - 36G 47 _ C. M - 129 84 1 L. M. - 402 C. M. - 495
L. M. - 320 48 1 S. M. - 460 2 L. M. - 403 111 1 C. M. - 56
L. M. - 284 2 S. M. - 461 C. M. - 404 2 C. M. - 43
C. M. - 584 49 1 C. M. - 637 P. M. - 405 112 . P. M. - 293
C. M. . 585 2 C. M. - 638 85 1 L. M. - 363 L. M. - 294
S. M. - 414 L. M. - 636 2 L. M. - 227 C. M. - 295
S. M. - 415 50 1 C. M. - 649 86 . C. M. - 87 113 _ P. M. - 34
L. M. . 95 2 C. M. - 238 87 - L. M. - 458 L. M. - 35
P. xM. - 96 3 C. M. - 650 89 1 L. M. - 173 114 . L. M. - 447
L. M. - 577 L. M. - 317 2 L. M. - 639 115 _ L. M. - 48
C. M. - 592 1 P. M. - 651 1 C. M. - 15 P. M. - 50
L. M - 137 2 P. M. - 652 2 C. M. - 53 116 1 C. M. - 606
C. M. - 120 51 I L. M. - 327 3 C. M. - 243 2 C. M. - 41]
C. M. - 138 2 L. M. - 179 4 C. M. - 140 117 C. M. - 493
L. M. - 139 3 L. M. - 364 5 C. M. - 174 L. M. - 499
L. M. - 165 1 C. M. - 180 Lastpt.P. M. - 640 S. M. - 500
C. M. - 166 2 C. M. - 308 90 - L. M. - 618 118 1 C. M. - 343
S. M. - 167 53 . C. M. - 469 1 C. M. - 616 2 C. M. - 608
'J M. - 452 55 . C. M. - 350 2 C. M. - 570 3 C. M. - 455
r,. M . 128 S. M. - 390 3 C. M. - 374 4 C. M. - 422
S. M. 328 56 - C. M. - 346 S M. - 617 S. M. - 423
S. M. - 289 57 - L. M. - 80 91 . L. M. - 601 L. M. - 424
S. M. - 353 58 - P. M. - 593 C. M. - 602 119 1 C. M. - 379
L. M. - 391 60 _ C. M. - 57C 92 1 L. M. - 420 2 C. M. - 389
C. M. - 407 61 - S. M. - 368 2 L. M. - 459 3 C. M. - 318
C. M. - 408 62 _ L. M. - 321 93 - L. M. 9 4 C. M. - 93
r.. M. - 562 63 1 C. M. - 416 1 P. M. - 10 5 C. M. - 99
i.. iM. - 604 2 C. M. - 557 2 P. M. - 11 6 C. M. - 100
I - ^T. - 603 L. M. 417 94 1 C. M. - 383 7 C. M. - 97
''. '•!. - 605 S. M. 418 2 C. M. - 343 8 C. M. - 101
C. M. - 347

1*
65 1 L. ftl 410 95 - C. M. - 425 9 C. M. - 290



TABLE OF THE HYMNS.

119 10 C. M. - 264 126- L. M. - 483 136- H. M. - 445 145 3ptC. M - rr
11 C. M. - 233 C. M. - 482 L. M. - 77 146 - L. M. - 13
12 C. M. - 359 127 - L. M. - 393 138 - L. M. - 212 P. M. - 19
13 C. M. - 277 C. M. - 394 139 li)t.L. M. - 40 147 1 L. M. - 76
14 C. M. - 597 128 - C. M. - 395 2 L. M. - 59 2 L. M. - .560

15 C. M. - 333 129- c. M. - 443 3 L. M. - 319 c. m; - 561
16 C. M. - 358 130 - c. M. - 203 1 C. M. - 41 148 - II. M. - 91

17 L. M. - 341 L. M. - 204 2 C. M. - 57 L. M. - 85
Lastpt.L. M. - 598 131 - C, M. - 28:} 3 C. M. -. 556 S. M. - 89
120 - C. M. - 345 132 - L. M. - 454 141 - L. M. - 551 149 - C. M. - 387
12] - L. M. - 63 C. M. - 453 142 - C. M. - 30 150 - G M. - 429

C. M. - 64 133- C. M. - 299 143 - L. M. - 349 Doiolog-ies.

H. M. - 65 s. M. - 396 144 1 C. M. - 340 1 - L. Si. - 605
1-22 - C. M. - 398 p. M. - 397 2 C. M. - 612 2- C. M. - 671

S. P. M. - 399 134- c M. - 400 L. M. - 580 3- CM. - (578

125 - C. M. - 313 1351pt.L. M. - 470 145 - L. M. - 22 4 - S. M. 674
J24 - L. M. - 586 2 L. M. - 444 1 C. M. - 23 5 - P. M. 676
125 - C. M. - 210 C. M. - 49 2 C. M. - 16 6 - H. M 680

S. M. - 211 136 - C. M. - 78

TABLE OF THE HYMNS.

BOOK
1 - 155 19 - 625 49 - 156 66 - 534 83 - 67 100 - 271 117 - 192 134 - 305
2 - 103 20 - 202 50 - 496 67 - 535 84 - 259 101 - 312 118 - 246 135 - 430
3 - 105 21 - 497 51 - 214 68 - 536 85 - 960 102 - 370 119 - 247 1.36 - 316
5 - 315 24 - 635 52 - 501 69 - 537 86 - 24 103 - 322 120 - 273 1.37 - 22^
6 - 622 25 - 159 53 - 92 70 - 538 87 - 2()1 104 - 232 121 - 505 138 - 263
7 - 2.52 26 - 125 54 - 191 71 - 539 88 - 609 105 - 654 122 - 502 139 - 176

8 - 472 27 - 628 55 - 607 72 - 540 89 - 568 106 - 334 123 - 307 140 - 268
9 - 257 28 - 477 56 - 479 73 - .541 90 - 5f.9 107 - 256 124 - 178 141 - 131

10 - 250 29 - 478 57 - 177 74 - 542 91 - 5r)7 108 - 298 125 - 262 142 - i:v2

11 - 194 30 - 578 58 - 480 75 - 543 92 - 2;>4 109 - 201 ]26 - 301 143 - 161

12 - 195 32 - 42 59 - 481 76 - 544 93 - 2.55 110 - 629 127 - 253 144 - 325
13 - 148 39 - 471 60 - 107 77 - 545 94 - 198 111 - 22.5 128 - 244 145 - 144

14 - 276 40 - 656 61 - 152 78 - 546 95 - 219 112 - 269 129 - 314 146 - 1.50

15 - 258 41 - 657 62 - 154 79 - 547 96 - 193 113 - .503 130 - 300 147 - 151

16 - 684 42 - 21 63 - 158 80 - 553 97 - 234 114 - 504 131 - 282 148 - 1.53

17 - 621 45 - 648 64 - 101 81 - 550 98 - 235 115 - 240 132 - 230 149 - 151

18 - 623 48 - 338 65 - 644 82 - 25 99 - 220 116 - 237 133 - 302 150 - 153

BOOK n
I - 579 23 - 326 46 - 5 66 - 626 87 - 27 108 - 401 129 - 274 150 - 185

2 - 630 24 - 184 46 - 6 67 - 8 88 - 224 109 - 71 130 - 221 151 - 93

3 - 631 25 - 351 47 - 104 68 - 659 89 - 685 110 - 642 131 - 245 152 - 462

4 - 228 26 - 29 48 - 329 69 - 265 90 - 236 111 - 583 132 - 149 153 - ]86

5 - 160 27 - 86 49 - 624 70 - 12 91 - 661 112 - 114 133 - 324 1.54 - 199

6 - 548 28 - 632 50 - 369 71 - 88 92 - 587 113 - 115 134 - .50l> 1.55 - 164

7 - 554 29 - 216 51 - 102 72 - 421 93 - 170 114 - 121 i:i5 - 108 1.56 - 187

8 - 552 30 - 288 52 - 620 73 - 286 94 - 169 115 - 13 136 - 109 15? - 186

9 - 311 31 - 627 53 - 371 74 - 309 95 - 365 116 - 336 ]37 - 126 1.58 - 189

10 - a3i 32 - 614 54 - 373 75 - 662 96 - 196 117 - 376 138 - 218 1.59 - 929
11 - 332 33 - 658 55 - 615 76 - 124 97 - 197 118 - 164 1.39 - 113 160 - 183

12 - 145 34 - 323 56 - 433 77 - 339 98 - 352 119 - 94 140 - 337 161 - 223
13 - 68 35 - 218 57 - 285 78 - 215 99 - 7 120 - 212 141 - 508 162 - 275
14 - 419 36 - 142 58 - 611 79 - 1.57 100 - 372 121 - 241 142 - 270 163 - 354

15 - 171 37 - 143 59 - 287 80 - 51 101 - 431 122 - 388 143 - 2:51 164 - 4:55

16 - 172 38 - 296 60 - 266 81 - 335 102 - 643 123 - 406 144 - 267 165 - 428

17 - 14 39 - 610 61 - 633 82 - 217 103 - 32 124 - 448 145 - 412 166 - 44

18 - 474 40 - 175 62 - 563 83 - 135 104 - 33 125 - 272 146 - 432 167 - 45

19 66 41 - ,330 63 - 634 84 - 136 105 - 31 126 - 249 147 - 58 168 - 46

20 ^56 42 - 297 64 - 473 85 - 209 106 - 310 127 - 507 148 - 155 169 47

21 1.59 43 - 133 65 - 375 86 - 655 107 - 646 128 - 181 149 - 589 170 28

22 20 44 - 653

.

J

BOOK HI
1

1 - 509 7 - 515 13 .521 19 - .527 25 - .533 30 668 36 674 Hosannaa.

S - 510 8 - 516 14 522 20 - .528 Doxoloffir.s

.

31 673 37 675 42 682

3 - 511 & - 517 15 523 21 - 529 26 - (563 32 665 38 677 43 683

4 - 512 10 - 518 16 624 22 - .530 27 667 .33 (166 39 678 44 686

5 - 513 11 - 519 17 - 52,5 23 531 28 672 34 669 40 679 45 687

6 - 514 12 - 520 18 520 24 532 29 m\ 35 670 41 681



'TABLE OF FIRST LINES.

The JigU'^cs express the nianbcr of the Hymns and Psalms as Uietj are vow arranged.

Adore and tremble, 21
Alas ! and did my 311
AH glory to tliy 666
All mortal vanities 159
All v« that love 387
Almighty Ruler of 564
Amidst thy wrath 360
Among the assem 594
Among the princes, 87
And are we wretch 31

And must this body 642
And now the scales 335
And will the God 466
Are all the foes 469
Are sinners now so 468
Arise, my gracious 385
Arise, juy soul, my 217
As new-born babes 161
At thv comm/ind, 527
Attend, while God's 221
Awake, my heart, 202
Awake, our souls, 338
Awake, ye saints, to 49
Away from every 406

Backward with 177
Begin, my tongue, 265
Behold how sinners 282
Behold the blind 126
Behold the glories 155
Behold the grace 105
Behold the lofty 414
Behold the love, 303
Behold the morning 415
Behold the potter 192
Behold the rose of 536
Behold the sure 455
Beljold the woman's 108
Behold the wretch, 307
Beliold thv waiting 264
Behold what wond 161
Bless, O my soul, 17
Bless'd are the unde379
Bless'd be the ever 125
Bless'd be the Fath 663
Bless'd is the man, 208
Bless'd is the man who 380
Bless'd is the man whose 292

Bless'd is the nation 2
Bless'd uiorning ! 421
Bless'd are the hum 370
Bless'd are the sons 396
Bless'd are the souls 243
Bless'd with the joys 181
Blood has a voice 164
Bright King of 102
Broad is the road 189
Buried in shadows 234
But few among the 193

Can creatures to 28
Children, in years 565
("Jhrist and his cross 247
Come, all harmo 136
Come, children, 566
Come, dearest Lord, 430
Onie, happy souls, 32
Come hither, all ye 253
Coiuo;, Holy Spirit, 323
(ome, let our voices 427
(^oine, let us join a 516
Come, let us join our 154
Come, let us lift our j 401
Com.-, let us lift mil- V 529
;oine sound liir 426

Come, we that love 288
Consider all my 597

Daughters of Zion, 540
David rejoiced in 137

Dear Lord, behold 354
Dearest of all the 155
Death cannot make 624
Death may dissolve 628
Death ! 'tis a 020
Deceived by subtle 256
Deep in our hearts 117
Deep in the dust 178
Descend from 326
Do we not know 502
Down headlong 196
Dread Sovereign, let 554

Early, my God, 416
Ere the blue heavens 103
Eternal Sovereign 589
Eternal Spirit, we 324
Exalt the Lord our 26

Faith is the brightest 273
Far as thy name is 461
Far from my 171
Father, I bless thy 598
Father, I long, I 659
Father, I sing thy 229
Father, we wait to 532
Firm and unmoved 211
Firm as the earth 263
Firm was my health, 603
Fools in their heart 182
Forever blessed be 340
Forever shall my 173
From aire to age 361
From all that dwell 499
From deep distress 204
From heaven the 197
From thee, my God, 662

Gentiles by nature 504
Give me the wings 337
Give thanks to God,h 449
Give thanks to God, i 436
Give thanks to God m445
Give thanks to God t 78
Give to our God 77
Give to the Father 675
Give to the Lord, ye 562
Glor}^ to God that 287
Glory to God the Fa 667
Glory to God the Tr 664
Go preach my gospel 244
Go worship at 150
God in his earthly 458
God is a Spirit just 316
God is the Refuge of 475
God my Supporter 168
God of eternal love 442
God ofmy childhood 572
God of my life, look 596
God of my mercy 304
God of the morning 547
God of the seas, thy 12
God the eternal 86
God who in various 92
Good is the Lord, 558
Great God, attend 403
Great God, how infi 8
Great God, how oft 441
Great God, indulge 417
Great God. I own 622

Great
Great
Great
Great
Great
Great
Great
Great
Great
Great

God, the 96
God, thy glories 45
God to what 114
God, whose 489
is the Lord ex 444
is the Lord, his 43
is tlie Lord our 460
King of dory 222
Shepherd of 463
was the day, 267

Had I the tongues of305
Had not the Lord, 586
Happy is he that 295
Happy the church, 473
Happy the city 580
Happy the heart 296
Happy the man to 206
Happy the man wh 377
Hark ! from the 634
Hark ! the Redeemer 538
He reigns ! the Lord 645
He that hath made 601
Hear me, O God, 595
Hear what the Lord 140
Hear what the voice 623
Help, Lord, for men 574
Hence from my soul 286
Here at thy cross, 228
High as the heavens 13
High in the heaven, 75
High on a hill of 474
Honour to thee, 670
Hosanna to king 682
Hosanna to our 685
Hosanna to the King 687
Hosanna to the Prin 683
Hosanna to the P of 1 124
Hosanna to the royal 684
Hosanna to the Son 686
Hosanna with a 552
How are thy glories 533
How awfulisthy 446
How beauteous are 250
How can I sink with 336
How condescending, 512
How did my heart 398
How fast their guilt 122
How full of anguish 372
How heavy is the 235
How honourable is 472
How large the 503
How long, O Lord, 357
How long wilt thou 355
How oft have sin 176
How pleasant, how 402
How pleasant 'tis 397
How pleased and 399
How rich are thy 520
How sad our state 236
How shall I praise 44
How shall the 98
How short and hasty 614
How should the sons 24
How strong thine 156
How sweet and 521
How vain are all 329
How wondrous great, 27

I cannot bear thine 376
I give immortal 677
1 hate the tempter 187
T lift my banners, 478
I lift my soul to 328
I love t'he Lord, he 606

I love the windows 412
I send the jovs of 332
I set the Lord 123

I sing my Saviour's 121

I waited patient for 367
I will extol thee, 604
If God succeed not 393
IfGod to build the 394
I'll bless the Lord 485
I'll praise mv Maker 19

I'll speak the 491
I'm not ashamed to 322
In all my vast 41
In anger, Lord, 600
In Gabriel's hand a 481
In God's own house 429
In JudahGod of old 588
In thine own ways, 578
In vain the wealthy 635
In vain we lavish 257
Infinite grief, 365
Into thine iiand, 605
Is there ambition in 283
Is this the kind 300
It is the Lord our 619

JehoA'ah speaks, let 259
Jehovah reigns, he 9
Jehovah reigns, his 46
Jesus, in thee our 144

Jesus invites his 510
Jesus is gone above 514
Jesus our Lord 495
Jesus shall reign 490
Jesus the Man of IPS
Jesus, we bless tJiy 191

Jesus, we bow 526
Jesus, with all thy 2J6
Join all the glorious 153
Join all the names 151

Jov to the world, 110
Judge me, O Lord, 391

Judges who rule the 593
Just are thy ways 264

Kind is the speech 51

1

Laden with guilt 94
Let all our toncues ( 17

Let all the earth 060
J^et all the heathen 97
Let children hear the 82
Let everlasting 245
Let every creature 89
Let every mortal 252
Let every tongue thy 37
Let God arise in all 55
Let God the Fati)cra671
Let God the Father 1672
Let God the Maker's 673
Let him embrace my 534
Let me but hear my 258
Let mortal tongues 480
Let others boast how 66
Let Pharisees of 302
Let sinners take 390
Let the old heathens 159
Let the seventh 644
TiCt the whole race 7
Let the wild 183
Let them nealect 218
Let us adore th' 513
Let Zion and her AS?.

Let Zion in her 470
Let Zion praise the 5G9



vin TABLE OF FIRST LINES.

r^ife and immortal 272
Life is the lime to 609
Lift up your eyes to 143
Like sheep we went 13-2

Lo, the destr(»ylnw 16-}

Lo, tlie yotiuc; irilte* a(I9

Lo,\vhuta gloriuus(J 424
Lo, wlial a gloricus i 497
Lo, what an 299
Long as I live I'll 2.J

Long liave I sat 428
Lord, at thy temple (<2.")

Lord, Jiast thou cast o7(]

Lord, how divine .)19

Lord,how secure and 285
LonI, iiow secure my 240
Lord, I am thine, ;i8t)

Lord, I am vile, 179
Lord, I can suffer 599
Lord, 1 esteem thy 100
Lord, I have made 101
Lord, I will bless 484
Lord, I would 180
Lord, if thine eyes 570
Lord, if thou dost 575
Lord, in the 413
Lord of the worlds 405
Lord, thou hast c 3G3
Lord, thou hast li 608
Lord,thou hast search 40
liord, tliou hast seen 320
Lord, thou wilt hear 5-55

L ird, 'tis a pleasant 459
L .rd, we adore thy b 528
Liird, we adore thy v 71

Lord, we arc blind, 29
ijord, we confess 225
I^(ird, we have 464
Li.nl, what a feeble 617
L'ini. what a heaven 172
Lord 'what a thought 434
lx)nl, what a wretched 371

Lir I, wlril is man, 612
L'.ird, what was man 190
L'lrd, when I count 55G
L!ir.l, when my 160
Lird. when thou 130
L'i:id hallelujahs 85

M:iker and sovereign
Man has a soul of
M.-rcy and judg
Mine eyes and my
Mistaken souls, that

My dear Redeemer,
My drowsy powers,
My God, acrcpt my
My nod, consider my
My (Jod, how end
My (Jod, how many
My God, in whom
My (^od, my ever
My God, my King,
My <Iod, my IJfe,

My God, my Portion,

My God, permit me
My God, permit my
My G'od, the Spring
My God, tlie steps

My God, what end
My God, what inw
My heart, liow

My heart rejoices

My never-ceasing
My Refuge is the

My ri!.'liteou8 Judge,
My Haviour and my
My Haviour (iod.

My Baviour, -:y

My HliephcreP s the

My Shepherd will 166
My soul, come, 633
My soul forsakes 331
•My soul, how lovely 404
My soul lies cleaving353
My soul, repeat his 4
My soul, thy great 62
My spirit looks to 321
My spirit sinks 2V9
My thou gilts on 630
My thoughts surm 275
My trust is in my 342

\aked as from the 315
Nature with all 579
Nature with open 518
No, I shall envy 4Xi
No, I'll repine at 643
No more, my God, 201
No sleejt nor 453
Nor eye hath seen, 654
Not ail the blood 270
Not all the outward 219
Not different food, 301
Not from the dust 67
Not the malicious, 232
Not to condemn 271
Not to our names, 50
Not to ourselves, who 48
Not to the terrors of 462
Not with our mortal 298
Now be mv heart 492
Now be the God of 496
Now by the bowels 300
Now for a tune of 133
Now from the 138
Now have our hearts 5-^

Now I'm convinced 73
Now in the galleries 545
Now in the heat of 567
Now let a spacious 58
Now let our lips 119
Now let our mourn 139
Now let our pains be 524
Now let the Father 669
New let the Lord. 369
Nuvv may the God 577
Now plead my 467
Now Satan comes 188
Now shall my inward 47'

Now shall my solemn 48tj

Now to the great 676
Now to the Lord a 104

Now to the Lord, that 152

Now to the ])ower 226

O all ve nations, 498
O bless the Lord, :»
() blessed souls are 205
O for a shout of 129
O for an overcoming 621

O God, mv Uefuge, 350
O God of CTace 362
O God of mercv, 308
C) God, to whom 383
O happy man, 395
O happy nation, 1

() how I ove thy 99
() if my soul were 310
() Lord, how many 549
() Lord, our heavenly 54
(> Lord, our Lord, 134

() that the Lord 2:{3

() that thv st;itnles 333
O the AlmiL'hty 51

O the delights, 661

O thou that hear'i-t 364
O thou whose grace 313
O thou whose |usti>f 346
O what a stifl" 43e

Of justice and of 392
Often 1 seek my 539
Once more, mv soul, 548
Our days, alas ! 610
Our God, how firm 175
Our God, our Help 616
Our land, O Lord, 592
Our sins, alas 1 how (>55

Our souls shall 107
Our spirits join 530
Out of the depths 203

Plunged in a gulf 157
Praise, everlasting 266
Praise waits in Zion, 409
Praise ye the Lord, e 470
Praise ye the Lord, m 18
Praise ye the Lord , 'tis 76
Preserve me, Lord, 239

Raise thee, my soul, 658
Raise \our trium 33
Rejoice, ye righteous, 60
Remeniher, Lord, 639
Return, O God of 374
Rise, rise, my soul, 14

Saints, at your 314
Salvation is forever 227
Salvation, O the 224
Save me, O God, 118
Save m.-, O Lord, 344
See what a living 423
See where the 648
Shall the vile race 25
Shall we co on to 334
Shall wisdom cry 254
Show pity. Lord ; 327
Shine, nnghtv God, 581

Shout to the I^rd, 587
Sin has a thousand 185
Sin, like a venom 186
Sing, all ye nations 52
SingtotheLord aloud 437
Sing to the Lord Jeh425

I

Sing to the Lord who 68

I

Sins: to the Lord with 84
Singto tile Lord, ye d 111

SingtotheLord, ye h 563
Sitting around our 531

I So did the Hebrew 269

j

So let our lips and 230

I

Songs of immortal 56

!
Soon as I heard 408

I

Stand up, my soul, 31^9

i Stoop down, my 632
, Strait is the way, 223

I

Sure there's a 72
I Sweet is the memory 16

! Sweet is the work, '420

Teach me the 613
Terrible God, who 20
Th' Almightv reigns 213
That awful dav will 646
That man is bless'd 293
The earth forever 452
The glories of mv 88
The (Jod Jehovah 141

The God of glory f>52

The God of mercy 668
The God of our 81

The heavens declare 95
The King of glory 109

The King of saints 456
The lands that long 148

The law by Moses 246
The law commands, 241

The Lord appears 348
The liOrd declar»t 242

The Lord descending349
The Lord, how 38
The Lord is come, 106
The Lord Jehovah 47

The Lord Jehovah 11

The Lord my 167
The Lord of glory is 407
The Lord of glory r 10

The Lord on high 2G0
The Lord,the Judge, 649
The Lord, the J. his 317
The Lord the sov. K. 90
The Lord the S sends (i.)!

The majesty of J 15

The man is ever 37d
The memory of our 523
The praise of Zion 410
The promise of my 511
The promise was 506
The true Messiali 145
The voice of my 5^n
The wondering 543
The wonders, 163
Thee we adore, 615
Thee will I love, 366
There is a house not629
There is a land of 626
There was an hour 194

The^e clorious 657
Thinkj-mighty God, 640
This is the day 422
This is the word 2 It*

This spacious 128
Thou art my Portion, 3 !8

Thou God of love, 3 15

Thou, whom my 'i.in

Thrice happy man i^4
Through every a^e, »>!?

Thus did the suns r»iT

Thus far the J^ord 553
Thus I resolved 3i»6

Thus saith the first, 'Z^7

Thus saith the high 2'

I

Thus saith the Lord t2.«f*

Thus saith the Lord,yl62
Thus saith the iner 5'i5

Thus saith the Ruler 135
Thus saith the wis 255
Tiius the eternal 493
Thus the great 494
Thv favours, Lord, 5
Thy mercies fill 290
Thy name, 509
Thv works of 70
Time, what an 611

'Tis by the faith 274
'Tis bv thv strength 559
'Tis from "the 151

'Tis not the law 448
To God 1 cried with 2*20

To God I made my 30
To God the Father, 665
ToGodthe Fa's 1 679,680
To God the great, 487
To God the only 214
To heaven I lift mv 64
To him that chose" 678
Toour Almichty 251
To our eternal fi8l

To thee before the :}89

To thee, most holy, 591
To thine almighty 585
'Twas bv an order 91*

'Twas for our sake, 116

'Twas from thy 59
'Twas in the 557
'Twa.s on that dark, 509
'Twas the coinmis 501

Unshaken as the 210



INDEX OF SCRIPTURES. \x

fjp from my youth, 443
Tip to the fields 330
Up to the hills I liil 63
Up to the Lord that 6

Upward I lift mine 65

Vain are tJie hopes 220
Vain are the hopestJiel98
Vain man, on foolish 440

We are a garden 542
We bless the Lord, 79
We bless the prophetl49
We love the Lord, 584
We sing tJie 525
We sing the glories 479
Welcome, sweet 419
Well, the Redeem 142
What different 231
What equal honours 158
What happy men 656
What mighty man, 477
What shall I render 411
When Christ to 650

When God is nigh 641
When God, provok 582
When God restored 483
When God revealed 482
When I can read 375
When I survey the 515
When I with 57
When in tlie light 431
When Israel, freed 447
When Israel sins 439
When man grows 36
When overwhelmed 368
When imin and 341
When strangers 544
When the first 215
When the great 184
When the great Judg 74
When we are 607
Whence do our 42
Where are the 199
Where shall the 289
Where shall we go 454
While 1 keep 207
While men grow bold 3

Who can describe 312
Who has believed 131
Who is this fair one 546
Who shall ascend 451
Who shall inhabit 450
Who shall the 276
Who will arise and 243
Why did the Jews 127
Why did the nations 147

Why do the proud 636
Why do the wealthy 291

Why doth the Lord 573
Why doth the man 637
Why do we mourn 631
Why does your face, 209
Why hath my God 120
WJiy is my heart 356
Why should I vex 382
Why should the 325
Whv should this 435
WhV should we 627
Will God forever 465
With all my powers 212
With cheerful voice 153

With earnest longing278
With holy fear, 653
With joy we 262
With my whole 647
With my whole h I'v 277
With reverence let 53
With songs and 561

Would you behold 09

Ye angels round 674
Ye holy souls in 61

Ye islands of the 112
Ye nations round 83
"Ve servants of the 35
Ye Bons of Adam, 568
Yeronsofmen, 602
Ye sons of pride, 638
Ye that delight 31
Ye that obey tli' 400
Ye tribes of Adam 91

Yet (saith the Lord) 17-^

Zion rejoice, and 58^

INDEX OF SCRIPTURES,
VERY MUCH ENLARGED^

GENETS.
f. 58
ii. 17. 181
iii. 1, 15, 17. 256
iii. 15. V. 8, 162

V. 5, 79
Iii. 24. V. 7, 516
xii. 1, 4. V. 4, 274
XV. 18. V. 2—5, 436
xvii. 7. 503
xvii. 7, 10. 605
xvii. 17. V. 6, 7, 35
xxii. 6—14. 314
xxii. 18. V. 5, 107
xxviii. 17. 519

22, 21. 71
EXODUS^

iii. 10. V. 9, 436
vi. 6. 446
vii. 9. V. 9, 436
vii. 20, 21. V. 10, 436
viii 6,17,24. v. 11,436
X. 13, 14. V. 12, 436
X. 22. v. 10, 436
xii. 13, 22, 23, 27,

29, 164. V. 13, 436
Xii. 35, 36. V. 15, 436
xiii.21 V. 16.436

V. 5, 438
Xiv. 12, 446. V. 4, 438
xiv. 26, 27. V. 3, 156
XV 1, 6, 10, 583
XV. 3. V. 8, 579
XV. a V. 4, 438
xvi. 4, 14, 15. 439
xvii. 6. V 17,18,436

V. 6, 438
xix. 16—18. 462
xix. 18—20. >244
xxviii. 2, &c. V. 1,144
XXX. 8. 448
xixiv. 23,24. 453

LEVITICUS,
iii. 2, 8. 270
viii. 12. 454, 453
Ix. 8. v. 2. 144

xiv. 51. v. 5, 179
xvi. 6, 11, 17. 24

V. 2, 144

xvii. 15. v. 5, 144

NUMBERS.
X. 35, 36. 453
xi. 1, 4, 10. v. 7, 8, 438
xi. &—9, 31—33. 439
XX. 11. v. 10, 150

v. 17, 18, 436
XX. 28. 448
xxi. 24—26,35. v. 4, 444
xxiii. 19. 265
xxxiii. 38 448

DEUTERONOMY,
i. 38. V. 5, 448
iu. 28. 448
V. 29. V. 5, 437
viii. 15. v. 10, 150
xxxi. 3, 23. V. 5, 448
xxxii. 29, 30. 437
xxxii. 49, 50. 624, 448
xxxiv. 1—8. 624, 626

V. 4, 448, V. 5, 156

JOSHUA.
iii. 13, 16. 447
xii. 7, &c. V. 4, 444
xxiii. 14, 15. 265

JUDGES,
xiii. 8. 148

RUTH,
ii. 12. V. 6, 3

I. SAMUEL.
xii. 24. 482,483
XV. 29. 265
XXV. 29. V. 7, 153

V. 7, 151
II. SAMUEL.

vi. 15. 129
xxiii. 4. V. 5, 150

V. 5, 151
I. KINGS,

viii. 27—30. 5
Viii. 29, 30. v. 14, 150
X. 8, 15—18. 115

II. KINGS.
vi. 17. 474

I. CHRONICLES,
vi. 31. 453, 454
XV. 1. 453, 454
xvi. 1. 453, 454

II. CHRONICLES,
ix. 7, 17—19 115
xxix. 23. 270

EZRA,
iii. 11. 77
ix. 6. 360, 282
ix. 13. V. 2, 4

V. 5, 38
NEHEMIAH.

ix. 7, 8. V. 4, 274
ix. 10. 436
ix. 11. 446 V. 2, 12
ix. 12. V. 16, 433
ix. 15. v. 6, 438

JOB.
I 6—13. V. 5, 217
i. 21. 315
ii. 1—9. V. 5, 217
iv. 17—21. 25
V. 6—8. 67
ix. 2—10. 24
ix. 12. V. 4, 28
ix. 19. v. 4, 44
xi. 7—9. 27
xi. 7—12. 28
xiii. 15. 71
xiv. 4. 177

V. 5, 376
xix 25—27. 642
xxii. 5. V. 5, 517
xxiii. 9, 10, 11. v. 2, 3, 30
XXV. 5. v. 6, 28
xxvi. 11—14. 28
xxxvii. 22. 20
xxxviii. 7. V. 3, 298

V. 2, 184
xii. 1, 21, 31. V. 5, 12

PSALMS,
ii. 6, 9. 121
ii. 10, II. V. 4, :>, 13

ii. 12 V. 4, 15
ii. 12. V. 4, 15v
iii. 5, 6o 552, 55C
iv. 8. 553, 554
V. 3. 548, 55i
vi. 6. V. 2, 337
ix. 17. 630
xvii. 14. 433
xix. 1—3. 548
xix. 5—9. 547
xxiv. 7—10. V. 3, 472
xxxiii. 4, 6,8, 10,21, 265
xxxvi. 9. v. 5, 151

v. 5, 1.53

xl. 2, 3. 217
xlvi. 5, 6. 473
xlviii. 473
xlviii. 14. V. 5, 151
xlix. 14. 387
Ii. 5. 177
Ii. 10. V. 4, 189
Iv. 6. V. 6, 331
Iv. 6—8. 332
Ixv. 11. v. 4—7, 611
Ixviii. 17. 474
Ixviii. 19. V. 4—7, 61

1

Ixxii. 15, 17, 19 v.4,148
Ixxiii. 24, 25. v. 5, 151
Ixxiii. 25. 169, 170
Ixxvii. 7—9. 354
Ixxvii. 10. 71
Ixxvii. 16-19. 17
Ixxxiv. 10. 419
Ixxxv. 10. V. 3, 102

v. 2, 533
Ixxxix. 14. V. 7, 44
Ixxxix. 48. 634
xc. 1, 2. 14, 8
xc. 9. 4, 614
ciii. 1, 2. 336
ciii. 19. 6, 13
civ, 4. 157, 115
evil 23—29. 12
ex. 3. 183
cxi. 9. V. 3, 107
cxvi. 12. 336



JNDEX OF SCKIFfURES.

cxviii. 24. 419
cziz. 5. V. 6, 94
cxix. 24. 94
cxix. 25. 329
cxxiv. 567
cxxvi. 3. V. 4, 183
cxxxix. 13—16. 66
cxxxix. 23, 24. 316
cxliii. 8. 553
cxivii. 19, 20. 92
cxlviH, 88
cxiviii. 2. 86
cxlix. 579

PROVERBS,
iii. 24. V. 3, 5, 553, 554
*i. 6—11. V. 2, 351
Tiii. 5S—32. 254
viii. 34—36. 255
U. 5. 523
Xvii. 17. V. 6, 151, 153
ECCLESIASTES.
2. 432

ix. 4—6, 10. 609
xi. 9. 568, 569
xil. 1, 7. 567
xii 14. 568, 569
SOLOMOxV'S SONG,

i. 2—5, 12, 13, 17, 534
i. 7. 5:i5

ji. 1. V. 5, 150
V. 5, 287

ii. 1—4, 6, 7. 536
ii. 3. V. 1, 287
ii. 3, 4. 516
ii. 8—13. 537
ii. 14, 16, 17. 638
ii. 16. 286
iii. I-^. 539
iii. 2. 640
jv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 541
iv. 12, 14, 15. 542
V. 1. 542
V. 9—12. 14—16. 543
V. 10—16. V. 18. 150
vi. ]—3, 12. 544
cii. 5, 6, 9, ;iJ, 13. 545
viii. 5—7, 13, 14. 546
viii. 6. V. 3, 275

ISAIAH.
2,'3. V. 9, 150

iii. 14, 145. V. 1, 150
viii. 20. V. 5, 94
X. 2. 259, 260
x. 2, 6, 7. 148
xiv. 12. V. 3, 184
xxvi. 1. 217
xivi. 1—6. 472
xxvi. 8—20. 578
xxvi. 12. V. 6, 223
xxviii. 12. 432
xxviii. 16. 455

V. 13, 150
xxviii. 20. 199
xxxii. 2. 228
xxxiii. 14. 20
XXXV. 8. 103
xxxviii. 9, tc. 607

xl. 9, 10. 2,'50

xl. 17. V. 6, 659
XI. 27—31 42

xl. 28, 31. 338
xlii. 21. 163, 162

xliil. 25. 209
xliv. 22. 200
xlv. 1,5. V. 7, 584
xlv. 7. 550
xlv, 9. V, 4, 28
xlv. 21—24. 259, 200
Xlv. 24. 200
XlvlU. 10. V. 9, 150

xUx. 13—17. 471
I. 10, 11. 199
Hi. 7—10. 250
liii. 1—5, 10—12. 131
liii. 6—9, 12. 132
liii. 8. V. 3, 103
liii. 10, 11. V. 4, 138
Iv. 1, 2, 7. 252
Iv. 1, 2, 7. 257
Ivii. 15, 16. 149
lix. 20. v. 5, 153
Ixi. 10. 202
Ixii. 1, 2, 6, 8, 11. 250
Ixiii. 1—3. 477
Ixiii. 4—7. 478
Ixv. 17. 221
Ixv. 20. 567

JEREMIAH,
ii. 2. 540
ii. 6. 371
viii. 21, 22, 91. v. 2, 248
ix. 23, 24. 193
xiii. 23. 183
xiv. 22. V. 5, 49
xxiii. 6. 234, 200
xxxvi. 2, 4, 17, 18,

22,23,25,27,29,
32. v. 2, 93
LAMENTATIONS,

i. 12. 311
iii. 23. 550

EZEKIEL.
xvi. 8. v. 3, 4, 540
xvi. 3. 155
xxxiii. 30, 31. 428
xxxvi. 25—27. 257
xxxvi. 26. 352
xxxvii. 4, 10. V. 5, 225

v. 2, 248
DANIEL,

ii. 21. 591
ii. 44. 146, 127
iii. 12, 16. V. 4, 161
iv. 34, 35. 28, 45
vi. 13. V. 4, 161

vi. 10. 390
vii. 14. 490

HOSEA.
ii. 14. 637
ii. 19, 20. 541
iii. 5. 303, 173
vi. 3, 4. 35C, 442
vi. 6. 238
vii. 11. 356
X. 2. v. 3, 329
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xii. 50. V. 6, 151, 153
xiii. 16, 17. 250
xiii. 45, 46. v. 3, 94
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188
646

623 XX. 15. V. 4, 5, 368
156, 479 xxi. 2—4. 497

V. 10, 151 xxi. 5-G. 648
479 xxi. 27. 654
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

,V. B —Turn to the particular article you want, as in a Dictionary or Concordance, but look not urultr
Clirist for atonement or redemption, but at the very words themselves, and so in every instance

If you find not the term you seek, look for anotlier of similar import, such as conversion and regener-
ation.

The figures refer to the numbers of the Hymns and of the Pages, which always answer to each other.

/i^ROJV and Christ, 144, 145. Moses and Josh-
ua, 448.

Jlbba, Father, 161 v. 5, 6.

Jibel and Christ, 164.

Mounding, iniquity, 573, 574. grace, 209, 202,

191, 176.

Abraham, stones made children of, 220.

Abraham's call, 274 v. 4. faith and obedience,
273 V 3, 4. blessing on the Gentiles, 503, 504,
506 ortering his son, 274.

Absence, from God, deprecated, 376. forever in-

tolerable, 372, 646. and presence of God and
Christ, 372. from public worship painful, 278.

Absent Saviour, gone to prepare a place for his

people, 514. love to the, 298. memorial of the,

509, 514.

Access to the throne of grace by a Mediator, 401.

Adam, corrupt nature from, 181, 222. sovereign
of the creatures, 58 v. 9. first and second, 177.

their dominion, 190

Adoption, 161. and election, 191.

Adoration, 479. See Worship.
Advice to youth, 565, 566, 567, 568, 569.

Advocacy of Christ, 142, 143.

Advocate, Christ an, 151 v. 9, 153 v. 9.

Affections, inconstant, 350. unsanctified, 428.

spiritual, described, 285. desired, 38S, 221.

AjflLctcd, Christ's compassion to them, 262, 369
v. 3.

jTgiictions, of the church, 463—469. corporal and
mental, 349. courage m them, 350. difference

between those of saints and sinners, 383. hope
in them, 357, 279, 280. light and short, 275 v.

4. heavy and overwhelming, 280, 595, 349.

instructions by them, 383, 598. moderateu, 21 1,

profit by, and support under them, 597. with-
out rejection, 174. resignation to them, 596,

313, 2^s;3. removed by prayer, 484, 361. regu-

lated by providence, 67. sanctified, 3a3, .'>98.

Bubmission to them, 315, 71, 596, 313, 283. sup-

port, trust, and comfort under them, 67, 369,

375, trying our graces, 52, 341.

Aged, saint<!, (lourislilMg, 459, prayer and song,
"572. reflection and hope, .'>71. sinner, at

death and judgment, 567.

All In all, G<.d, 169, J70, 391,

All-seeing God, 40, 41.

AU-sufficlency of Christ, 276. of God, 1, 2, 42.

of grace in iluty and sulfering, 258, 42. di-

vine, otir bliss, 331 v. 5.

aimoat Chrirtian, 189.

Mnu, or liberality. 291, 296

Ambition of the world, 431. deprecated, 283.
Amen, 442 v. 6, 490 v. 8, 628 v. 6, 640 v. 4.

America, prayer for it, 581. praise to God foT
it, 579, 587. prosperity and happiness of it,

581, 582, 560.

Anchor, hope an, 176 v. 3.

Angel of the covenant, Christ, 153 v. 3, 154 v. 3
Angels, (bad,) their fall, 184. ministry of, 474

punished, and man saved, 196, 197. van
quished and miserable, 86 v. 6, 7. (good,)
guardian, 602, 484 v. 5, 474. happy at tha
conversion of sinners, 115 v. 6. subject to

Christ, 157 v. 4, 114 v. 4.

Anger and lovo of God, 36, 81, 5, 6, 41, 62, 16,

Anger. See Wrath, Vengeance, Hell.

Answer to the Church's pravers, 578. See Prayer.
Antichrist, his ruin, 473, 479, 481.
Anticipation of death and glory, 385, 386, 573

v. 4, 7, 8.

Apollos, nothing without God, 247 v. 4.

Apostate, perishing, 189.

Apostles, commissioned, 244.
Apparel, spiritual, 202 v. 6, 7, 2rfi

Appeal to God, against persecutors, 342. con-
cerning our sincerity, 319, 320. our humility,
283.

Ark, placed in Zion, 453.

Arm of the Lord, made bare, 250 v. 6. Church,
sealed on Christ, 546 v. 3.

Arms of everlasting love, 217 v. 3.

Armour of the gospel, 339, 406 v. 4

Ascerusion of Christ, 124, 127—130
Ashamed, not, of Christ, or his gospfcl, 322, 527
Astonishing love and grace, 161, 2;?2.

AssUitance, gracious, in duty, 42. in the sjiirit-

ual warfare, 340, 212, 217. against sin and
Satan, 42.

Assurance, of Interest, 322, 286. of heaven, 6M.
375. of the love of Christ, 276, 286. desiroiJ

324, 265 V. 8, 646 v. 6—8, 45 v. 10, 7 v.

Atheism, practical, 3, 182, 574, 575. punishes
573,

Atonement of Christ, 162, 152, 270.

Attributes of God, 38—52,
Authority of iMagistnit«fs from God, 591.

Avenger, God an, of his saints, 13.

Awakened sinner, 210.

BABES, new-lK)rn, descnbed, 161.

Babylon, niin of it prediMed, 478. falling, 478.

fallen. 481.



INDEX OF SUBJECTS-

Backsliders, in distress and desertion, 353. re-

stored, 364. pardoned, 203, 441, 204.

BacksliditiBrs and returns, 350.

Banquet of love, 536, ."iao.

Baptism., and circumcision, 501—508. tlie com-
mission, 501. and circumcision, 507. believ-

ers buried with Clirist in, 502. of infants, 505,
507. cJiildren devoted to God in, 505, 501.

preaching, and tlie Lord's supper, 508.

Beatific vision longed for, 6G2, 412, 659.
' Beatitudes, 370.

Believe and be saved, 271.

j
Believer described, 161. baptized, 501, 502.

death and burial of a, 631.

Beauty of Christ, 543, 492. of Christ's righteous-
ness, 202. of the church, 541, 456, 4.57 v. 5,

7. of gospel ministers, 249. of holiness, 257.
of saints, 456, 458.

Sirth does not convey grace, 220, first and
second, 219. of Christ, 105, 103, 148, 107.

miracies at the, 109.

Blasphemii, complained of, 574, 575.
Bles.ied, the, described, 370, 208, 377, 378, 380.

i
dead in tlie I-ord, 623.

Blesscd)iess, of gospel times, 250. of heaven,
655, 667, 657, 159. only in God and CJirist,

169, 170, 372.
1 Blessins^ of Abraham on the Gentiles, 503, 504,

506 ~ of God on business, 393.

Blessif(<Ts, of the gospel, 141, 496. of a family,
395, 396 of the country, 558, 559, 561. of a
nation, 580. of the spring, 558.

Blood of Mel, 164.

,
Blood of Christ, cleansing, ^32, 270, 308, 257, 236

;
V. 4, 6, 179 v. 5, 6, 117. seal of the New
Testament, 511. and flesh our food, 525, 526.
spirit and water, 517.

Boasting, excluded, 193, 291. in Christ, 515, 527.

Book, of nature and scripture, 95, 96, 98. of
God's decrees, 7. of life, 369, 7 v. 6.

Braneh of promise, Christ the, 463 v. 9, 51, 496
v. 2.

Brazen serpent, 269.
Bread, strengthening, 62 v. 12. of life, Christ

t
the, 513, 144 v. 3.

Breathing after comfort and deliverance, 359.
after holiness, 233.

Broad and narrow way, 189 v. 1.

Brother, Christ a, 219 v. 6. 220 v. 6.

Brotherly love, 299. reproof, 551 v. 3, 4.

Burial of a saint, 631. with Christ in baptism,
502.

Business, of life blessed, 393. of glorified saints,

656, 657, 159.

CESAWS dues, 589 v. 5.

\Call of the gospel, 252—255. accepted, 520.
Calvary, 512 v. 5. See Cross.
Canaan, Israel led to it, 449. lost through un-

belief, 427. and heaven, 626, 448, 436 v. 4, 5, 7.

Captain of salvation, 151 v. 11, 153 v. 11.

Care of God over his saints, 484.
Cares welcomed, 375 v. 3.

Carnal, mind, enmity, 177. joys parted with,
33 J, 332. reason humbled, 194, 195.

Cause, our, left with God, 67 v. 3, 4.

Ceremonies, mere externa!, vain, 301.
Change produced by the gospel, 248.
Characters of Christ, 150—153. of true Chris-

:
tians, 161.

Charity, aad love, 300, 302. nn^ uncharitable-
ness, 301. to the poor, 291, 292 v. 1,2. bless-
ing attending, 293, 295. and justice, 451. mix-
ed with imprecations, 467.

Chastisement, 438, 439. See Jlfflictions.

Chastity, 232, 654
Children, (infants,) in the covenant of grace, 503,
504. devoted to God, 504, 505, 507. instruct-
ed, 82, 565. praising God, 564. made bless-

i

lugs, 393, 394.

2

Children of Ood, (Chvislians,) 161. their cliar-

acterH, 161. their privileges desired, 161 v. 7

Christ, 102, 160. and Aaron, 144. and Abel,
162. the second Adam, 178, 190, his all-suf-

ficiency, 122. his ascension, J27, 130, 494.
the beloved, described, 543. his cliaracters,

150. the church's foundation, 455, his corn-

ing, the signs of it, .574. his comniis.sion gra-

cious, 271, 32, 33. his condescension and glori-

fication, 134. covenant made with him, 173,

first and second coining, or his incarnation,
kingdom, and judgment, 106, HI, 645, the
Creator, 619. crucified, esteemed foolishness,
225. the true David, 303, 173. his death and
resurrection, 119, 120, 12:3, 138, 139. his etet

nity, 619. exalted to the kingdom, 146, 134,

137, 489, 490, 493, 494, our example, 304.
faith in his blood, 308. God and man, 173.

his Godhead, 619, power and wisdom of God,
518, the Desire of all nations, 107 v, 6, his

glory and grace, 104. glory in heaven, 661

our Hope, 362, 364, 308, human and divine
nature, 20, 103, 148, 684. incarnation and do-
minion, 134. incarnation and sacrifice, 1(2.

the King, and the church his spouse, 4515, 457.

his kingdom among the Gentiles, 660, 489, 4'JC'.

458, 457, 453. his love to enemies, 303, 30 i.'

his majesty, 213, 141. his mediatorial king
dom, 140, 493—495. names and titles, 151-
153. his obedience and death, 229. his offi

ces, 149. his personal glories and govern
ment, 491. praised by children, 564. Prophet,
Priest, and King, 149, 49.%-495, his res

nrrection on the Lord's day, 422, 423. sent

by the Father, 32, 33, 271. our Strength and
Righteousness, 200. his sufferings and king-
dom, 119, 127, 138, 139. his sufferings for oiir

salvation, 118. his titles, 148, 151—153. his

zeal and reproaches, 116.

See other articles concerning Chriat under their

respective terms.

Christian life, 327—376,
Christian, almost one, 189. character of a true,

161. church made of Jews and Gentiles, 458.

qualifications of one, 450—452. religion, its ex-

cellence, 245. virtues, 223. weak, not to be
despised, 301.

Church, Jewish and Christian, 436—500. beau-
ty of it, "456, 457, 460, 461, 398, 541, birth-

place of saints, 458, built on Jesus Christ,

455, her complaints avenged, 481, delight

and safety in it, 407. destruction of ene-
mies proceeds from thence, 588. espousals
to Christ, 540, gathered and settled, 453, 454.

of the Gentiles, 457 v, 1, 5, 6, 129. God
fights for her, 476, 573, 577. God's presence
there, 453, 454, 404, 405, God's special de-

light, 458, 453, 454. God's garden, 459,—en-
closed, 542, going to it, 398, 399, its hap-
piness, 473, the house, and care of God, 470.

471, Jews and Gentiles, united in it, 458
increase of it, 581. prayer of the, in distress,

466. persecuted, 464, 466. restored by prav-
er, 363, 488, 361. its safety in troubles and
in desolations, 471—473, 475. the safety and
honour of a nation, 460. the spouse of Christ,

456, in the wilderness, 540, 463 v, 1, 2, its

worship and order, 461. wrath against ene-
mies proceeds thence, 588,

Church meetings, 482—489, members character-

ized, 450—452,
Circumcision, and baptism, 501—508, abolish

ed, 506. and baptism, 505, 507.

Citizen of Zion, 450, 451.

Cleansino- blood of Christ, 236, 232, 210, 308.

Clothing, spiritual, 202, 252, 651.

Cloud of witnesses, 337.

Cloudy pillar, 436, 438.

Colonies planted, 582.

Comfort, from the covenant with Christ, 173
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from tlie gospel, i24J. Ircm llie hope of lieav-
en, 375. lioliness and pardon, 3tJ2, 206, 233, 359.
of life blessed, 393. and pardon, 203, 204.
under sorrows of body and mind, 369, 375.
from tlie divine presence, 373. from the prom-
ises and faithfulness of God, 175, 2G6. re-
stored, 2S6. and support in God, 122, 343,
314. from ancient j>rovidf'n<;es, 440, .349.

Commission^ of Christ, 32, 33, 271. of the apos-
tles, 244.

Communion, with Christ and saints, 510, 487,
492. between Christ and liis church, 534

—

539. between saints in heaven and on earth,
4G2. with Christ desired, 171.

Companj of saints the best, 239, 487,
Compas^.on, of God, 4, IG, 37, 18, 19. of a dy-
ing Saviour, 512, 530. of Christ to the af-
flicted and tempted, 2G2.

Complaint, of al)sence from public worsliip, 278.
of Jie church, 4G3—W'.9. of deceit and flat-

tfxy, 574, 575. of desertion, 357, 354. of
vain discourse, 575. of dulness, 351, 323. of
a hard heart. 352. of indwelling sin, 240, 354.
of ingratitude, 309, 554. of pride, atheism,
oppression, <Stc. 573, 575. of sickness, 600.
of sloth and negligence, 323, 351. of quar-
relsome neighbours, 345. of temptation, 354,
355. of heavy afflictions in mind and body,
349. general, 595.

Condemnation, by ti»e law, 240, 198. noiie to be-
lievers, 27G.

Condescension, of God to our affairs, 6, to our
worship, 5, 261. of Christ, 134, 109.

Confession, of our povertv, 2:59. of sin, repent-
ance, and pardon, 205^208, 179, 2, 180, 327,
360, '203, 204, 349.

Confidence, in God, 284, 276. under trials and
afflictions, 67.

Conqueror, Clirist a, 529, 685, 151, 153, 622.
Co«7)/firors, believers, 340, 621,276 v. 4,5,648 v. 4,

Conscience, secure and awakened, 240. tender,
277. tlie pleasures of a good one, 2"?5. its guilt

relieved, 207, 3G0, 179, 180, 308, 364, 203, 204.
Constancy, in tiie gospel, 228. See Courage.
Contention, complained of, 315. and love, 300.
Contentment, cherished, 283. and love, 300.

Converse witli God, 417, 418, 389.

Conversion, its nature and author, 219, 232. ef-

fected by divine power, -193, 494. tht dilficultv

of it, 22;}. delated, 609, 5G7—569. the won-
der of earth, 4e2. the joy of heaven, 312.

praise for it, 183 v. 4. earnestly desired, 221,
181 V. 4, 5. on the ascension of Christ, 493

—

495. of Jews and Gentiles, 4;>8, 487, G60.

Conviction of sin, by the law, 240, 198. by the
cross of Christ, 334, 3u">.

Vurnar-stonc, an emblem of Christ, 150 v. 13.

Coronation of Christ, 510.

Correction, 177, 181, 222. See .Affliction.

Corrupt nature from Adam, 573, 575.

Corruption of manners general. See Depravity.

Counsel to young persons, 5G5. and support from
God, 344, 9^*, 100.

Couiuicllor, Christ, 118 v. 2, 153 v. 5.

Counsels of peace between the Father and Christ,

494 V. 4.

Courage, Christian, called up, 338. in tempta-
lion'and trouble, 375. in duty and sufferings,

ass, 338, 339. in death, 641, 3H5, 380, 27G,

572. in persecution, 341, 270, 228.

Covenant, of works cannot save, 198. wjth
Abraham, 503, 506, 507. of grace made with
Clirist, our comfort, 173. children therein,

503, 501. unchangeable, 218, 442. its prom-
ises, 257. sealed and sworn, 176, 511. hope
in it under temptation, 176.

Coreloictness, 43;<, 431.

Cowardly souls perishing, 189 v. 3.

Creation and providence, 58—82. of the world,
58- new, 221, 219. old and ik:w, 221, 219.

called upon to praise God, 8d. and preservs
lion, 68. ^nd providence, 60, 61, 62, 444, 445

Creatures, their love dangerous, 329. no truss-
ing them, 2, 1, 321, 18, 19, 232. God far abova
them, 25. their vanity, 432. vain, and God
all-sufficient, 2, 1. praising God, 88, 6i».

Creature-strcatns low, and springs of life high, 3
V. 7, 8.

Cross of Christ, our glory, 527. benefit of it,

531. salvation in it, 2:J8. repentance llowinc
from it, 310. crucifixion to the world by it, 515

Crown of righteousness, G28.
Crueifixion of sin, 223, 230, 189. to the world, 515
Crucifying Christ afresL', 334
Curse of the first transgression, 2.'J6. removed
by Christ, 270. turned into a blessing, 117 v. 3, 4,

Custom in sin, 183.

Cyrus, 584 v. 7.

DjilLY devotion, 390, 40, 41, 319.
Danger, of our earlhlv pilgrimage, 371. of neg-

lect, 609, 255. of love to the creaturen, 329.
of pride, 194. of death aiwl Uell, G15.

Darkness, light in it from Christ's presence, 373.
169 v. 4. of providence, 71. cvf earth and
light of Ijeaven, 371 v. 6.

Darts, Satan's fiery, 375, 355,
David, a tvpe of Christ, 303, 173. Christ greater

than, 173, 15 v. 3.

Day, of grace and duty, 609. of life will end,
617. of humiliation in war, 576. «f thanks-
giving, 579. of judgment, 583, 58o everlast-
ing one, 644, 652, 371 v. 6.

Dead, raised by the gospel, 248. to sin by the
cross of CJirist, 334. in the Lord blessed^ 623

Death of Christ, an act of submission, yet vol-

untary, 135. caused by sin, 335. and sufl'er-

ings of Christ, 120, 229. and resurrection of
Christ, 123, 119. grace and glory by it, 5.31.

of men and afflictions under providence, 67
of saints and sinners, 385, 386, 381, 636. of
a saint, 623, 631. of a sinner. GiJO, 620. of
an aged sinner, 567. of a ricli sinner, 433,
636. sometimes sudden, 615. anticipated with
pleasure, 572 v. 4, 7, 8. sting of it gon«.
621, 281 V. 7. deliverance from it, 605. and
pride^ 637. fear of it groundless, 627. desira-
ble, 625, 633. dreadful or delightful, 620.
overcome by faith, 621, 622. triumphed over
in view of the resurrection, 518, 642, 643.

preparation for, 628, 634. courage in it, 641,
386, 167. the effect of sin, 570. God's
presence in it, 624, 376. terrible to the un-
converted, 567. made easy by the sight of
Christ, 533, 522. by a sight of heaven, 431,
626. and eternity, 632, 622. and immediate
glory, 629, 633. 'meditation on it, 633. and
the resurrection, 638, 642, 643, 666, 640.

Deceit and flatterv, 574, 575.
Dcccitfalness, of sin, 185. of worldly joys, 332.

Decrees of God, 192— 195, 7. revealed bjr

Christ, 155. not to be vainly pried intOj 7 v. 5
Dedication of ourselves to God, 336. ot soul to

Christ, 511, 215 v. 5, C. of chUdreu, 504,

505, 507.

Defence, in God, C4, 65. from sin and Sataa
281. and salvation in God, 284, 37.», 368. j

Deify of Christ, 102, 10;i, 14a, 254, 684. M
Delay, of conversion, 609, 567, 568, 569, 351, G14Q
God will not, .VJo v. 11.

Delaying sinners warned, 427.

DeliglUin the church, and safety, 407, 460, 461,

402—105. in the whole of duty, 336. in God,
297, 404, 284, 278, 279, 416—418, ItW,

402—40"). in converse with Christ, 171, 172

in the law of God, 99, 101, 598. in orJinan
ces, 171, 172, 419, 404.

Deliverance, begun and perfected. 36.3. frow
despair, 366, 203, 204, 281. from deep distrest

484, 485, 367. from death, 605, 608. national

579, 587. from oppression and (alschood, 34C
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from persecution, 469, 343. by prayer, 484,
3t>7, 363, 483, seasonable, 314. from ship-

wreck, 09. from slander, 347. from spiritual

er.e4iiies, 217, 473, 375, 281. surprising, 483.

from temptation, 281, 600, 355, 366. from a
tumult, 348.

Dcnj thyself, 223, 189 v. 9, 2.30 v. 3.

Departure from God lamented, 356.

Dependence. See Faith.

Depriicity, of nature, 177, 181, 222. of manners,
573—575.

Desertion, and distress of soul, 357, 353, 360,
349. and temptation complained of, 354. and
hope, 278.

Desire, of Clirist's presence, 372. of comfort
and deliverance, 359. of knowledge, 290. of
holiness, 233. of quickening grace, 358. of
the spirit of adoption, 161, 161 v. 9, 10.

Desolations, the church's safety in them, 475.

Deniair, of the humble, unreasonable, 209. and
hope in death, 385, 637. deliverance from it,

366, 203, 204, 281. and presumption, 187,
188, 240.

Dericos of Satan, 188, 187.

Devil, his various temptations, 187, 188. his fiery

darts, 375 v. 2, 355 v. 3. his enmitv to Christ,
256. vanquished by Christ, 480, 685.

Dci.olion, dai'iv, 390, 400, 551. fervent, desired,
323. sacred, 389. sick bed, 596, 599. See
JiTormng; Ecenin^, LortTs day.

Difficulty of re'isrion, or subduing passions, 223.
Diligence, Cliristian, 338.

Direction, and pardon, 328. and defence prajed
for, 413 v. 5—8. and hope, 279. and s'ud-

plies, 344. See Knoiclcdge.
DLsease of sin, 186.

Dissolution of the world, 68.

Distance from God loved, 2:^ v. 4.

Distemper of the soul, 186.

Distinguishing lave and grace, 192—197. ad-
mired, 521.

Distress, what to be done in it, 460 v. 7. of
soul, or backsliding and desertion, 353. re-
lieved, 364, 203, 204.

Divine, nature, of Christ, 102. and human, 103,
148, 254, 684.

Doctrines, and blessings of Scripture, 191—229.
Dominion, of God, eternal, 8. over the sea, 12.

of man over the creatures, 54.

Door, Christ compared to a, 1.50 v. 12.

Doubts and fears of Christians discouraged, 209.
censured, 2S8, 471, 266 v. 5. suppressed, 281,
605, 6.36, 42. removal'of them desired, 325,
327 V. 5. removed, 286.

Drunkard and glutton, 440.
Dulness, spiritual, 351.
Duties of religion, 230. assistance in them, 42.
constancy in, 547 v. 2, 3. to God and man,
451, 452, 237, 238. delightful, 336 v. 3, 4.

hindered by sin, 655 v. 1. help in them de-
sired, 547 V. 3, 6. not meritorious, 198. and
delights of heaven, 655.

Dwelling with God, on earth, 452. in heaven, 128.
EARJ^'EST of the Spirit, 629 v. 3. 325 v. 4.

Earth, no rest on it, 432.
EarVily joys forsaken, 331, 339.
Earthly mindedness lamented, 388
Education, relisious, 565, 62.

Effects of Christ's death, 155.

Elusion of the Spirit, 267.
EgypVs plagues, 436.
Election, in Christ, 191. sovereigii and free, 192,

194, 195. excludes boasthig, 193.

Emphnrment of saints in heaven, 655.
End of the riuhteous and wicked, 386, 81, 377.
of self-righteousness, 199. of the worid, 68,
435. of life to be kept in view, 617.

Enemies, of the church disappointed, 587. de-
stroyed, 574, 575, 460, 588. national, dismaved
end destroyed, 584. prayed for. 467. .303. oO*

salvation from spiritual, 217. triumphed over by
Christ, 477, 478. and by Christians, 472 v. 6, 7

Enemy, death the last, 621 v. :j.

Enjoyment of Christ, 171, 172.

Enlargement, desired, 358. granted, 362.

Enmity, between Christ and Satan, 256. of tlif

carnal mind, 177.

Envy, and unbelief cured. 382, 637, 638. and
love, 300.

Equity and wisdom of providence, 74.

Espousals of the churcli to Christ. 540.
Establisliment and grace, 217
Eternal Son of God, 151 v. 2, 152 v. 2.

Eternity, of God. 14. of his dominion, 8 and
deatli, G32. succeeding this life. 615.

Evening and morning hymns, 547—557.

Evidence, of grace, or se'lf-e.\amination, 391. oi

sincerity, 319, 320, 415.

Evil, times, 574, 575. neighbours, 345. magi»
trates, 384, 593, 594.

Exaltation of Christ to the kingdom, 127, 137'—

1.39, 119, 489, 493—495.
Examination, or evidences of grace, 391, 319.

Example, of Christ, 113, 304, 151 v. 5, 153 V. 5.

of saints, 337.
Excellsncc, of the Christian religion, 245. of

Christ's righteousness, 202.

Exhortations "to peace and Iwliness, 338.

Extent of dutv and zeal, 336 v. 3, 4.

FACE, of Christ, 372 v. 3, 171 v. 4, 172 v. 1

of Imnianuel, 155 v. 4. of God seen at a

distance, 059 v. 2. of God in heaven, 288 v. 6.

Faith, 268—276. believe and be saved, 271.

and praver of persecuted saints, 467. and as-

surance,' 322. in the blood of Clirist, 206, 179,

308. in divine grace and power, 321, 203, 204.

in tilings unseen, 273, 274. and sight, 629, 71,

412. and reason, 261, 71. and repentance, 272.

and obedience, 273, 268. and unbelief, 271,
272. assisted by sense, 508. strong, when
sense despairs, 35 v. 6, 7. strong, desired.

266 V. 6. overcoming, enjoyed, 622, 276. weak,
lamented, 266 v. 5^ 236 v. 3. in Christ, our
Sacrifice, 270. for pardon and sanctification,

236. and knowledge of him, 322. jovofit,and
love, 275, 298. triumphing in Christ, 276.

over death and the grave, 622. walking by
it, 274. v.ithout works, dead, 268. its vic-

tories, 268 V. 4. the way of salvation, 271.

and salvation, 271.

FaitJifulness, of God, 15, 43, IS, 19, 37, 436. to

his promises, 176, 175, 107, 537. of a good
man, 451.

Fall of angels and men, 184. and recovery oi

man, 256, 215. of Babylon, 479—181.
Falsehood, blasphemy, &.c. 574, 575. and •p

pression, deliverance from them, 346, 574, 575.

Family, government, 392. love and worship, 396
blessincs, 395.

Father, God our, 161, 46, 47. Christ the ever-
lasting, 148.

__
Ji'Mr, of God, holv 2/< reverential in worship,

53, 26. of death, 627. overcome, 621, 622, G42
Fears and doubts suppresse.1, 286, 281, 605, 485

484.

Feast, of the gospel, 252, 520. of love, 536, 520
of triumph, 529. made by divine love, 521. its

provisions, 528. its guests invited. 520,521,528
Felloicship, with Christ and snints, 5i0. between

Clirist and his church, 534—539. wiih Christ

desired and enjoyed, 171, 172, 419.

Fervency of devotion, deiii|Ni, 3V3. w.^.nt of It

lamented, 351.

Fever of body and mind, 432 v. 3, 4.

Few saved, 189. seek and find, 207 v. 1.

Finishing of Christ's work, l!!.

Fire, Christ represented by a, 150 v. 9.

Flatteni, and deceit complained of, 574, 575 self-

flatterv, 3.

Flesh, and sin moilitiod, "^3 239, 189. and
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spirit, 231. and blood of Christ tlie best food,

.Vi5, 52t]. our tabernacle, C29.

Flint, the, dissolvedj 237 v. 7, 8.

Flnurislun^ reliu'ion in old a.»e, 459.

Filling, from Ciirist, folly of it, 255 V. 3. to

Clirist, tiie felicity of it, 255 v. 1, 2.

Folly and madness of sin, 186.

Food, spiritual, 25-J, 257, J71. the flesh and blood
of Christ, 5-2.1, 5-26. for tlie soul desired, 150 v. 3.

Fouls made wise, 193.

Forbearance, of God, 31. of the righteous, 382.

Forirctfulncss, 428.

For"iceness, of original and actual sin, on con-
fession, 179, 180. praved for, 3G0, 327. plen-
tiful with God, 203, 204.

Formality in worship, 051, 052, 31C.

Formation of man, 59. wisdom of God in it, 57.

Forms, mere outward, vain, 210, 31G, 179 v. 4, 5.

Forfiastc of heaven, 2?.7. desired, 172.

ForCitude excited, 339.

Foundation, Christ the, 455.

Fountain of Christ's blood, 257 v. 4, 150 v. 8,

230 V. 4.

Frailty of man, 639, 41fi, 612. and folly ofman, 614.

Freedom from sin and misery in heaven, 655.

Freeness, of the gospel, 252. of grace, 192—197.
Frct/uiness discouraged, 382.

Friend, God is, and Father, 40 v. 4, 47 v. 4.

i:hrist a, 151 v. 6, 153 v. 6.

Fricndjihip. its blessincs, 387.

Froic^ and smiles of Christ, 369 v. 1—3.
fYult,', of Christ's death, 138. of the Spirit, 370.

of the gospel, 248. of faith, 268. of holiness
and grace, 2;iO.

Fulness, of Christ, 298. of the gospel, 252.

Funeral, psalm, 618, 639. thought, 034. See
Death, Burial.

QJiRDFJV, of Christ, the church, 542. of God,
459.

Garments of salvation, 202, 252 v. 0, 7.

Gates of Sion, 2.52 v. 9, 472 v. 3. of hell, 476
V. 6, of heaven, 128 v. 6, 7.

Gentiles, Christ revealed to, 250, 143, 520, .521,

496. the God of the, 660. blessing of Abra-
ham on them, 503, .504, 506. given to Christ,

147, 127, 138, 489, 490. called in answer to

prayer, 409. owning the true God, 660, 251.

129. church of the, 456, 457, 490, 409. and
Jews united in the Christian church, 458.

Glorified, body, 642. martyrs and saints, 656, 657.

Glory, of Coil, infinite, 27, 660. in the gospel,

219. in our salvation, 229. and grace in the

person of Christ, 104, 103, 249. shines in the

sufferings and cross of Christ, 515, 533, 133.

of Christ in heaven, 661. and grace promised,
403, 243, 640, 213. and grace by the death
of Christ, 531. to the Father, Son, and Holy
Spirit, 663—681.

Glorification and condescension of Christ, 134,

491, 4f^2.

Glory of God in our salvation, 229. and grace

promised, 184, 403, 213, 243.

Glorying in Christ and his cross, 322, 201, 515,

527.

Glutton, 439. and drunkard, 440.

God, all in all, 169, 170, 394. all-seeing, 40, 41.

all-sufficient, 2, 1, 122. his attributes, 1—.57.

his being, attributes, and providence, 3, 75, 76,

81, 5.59. the Avenger of his people, 13. his

care of saints, 312 484. and of the church.
471. Creator and lledeemer, 218. creation and
providence, 60, 62. our Defence and Salvation,

281, 2, 1, .368, 48, .50. eternal, sovereign, and
holy, 9. eternal, and man mortal, 616, 618,

C19. his faithfulness, 15, 436, 43. far above
the creatures, '!'». glorified by Christ, 219, 518.

glorified, and sinners saved, 229. gcMnlness

and mercy, 16, 17, 39, 4, 38, 37. goodness and
truth, 16, 18, 19. his eovrrning power and
BXMlness, 52. great and good, .55, ^9, 612, 22,

23, 16, 76. heart-searching, 319. oar onl
Hope and Help, 30. incomprehensible, 28,

2

the Judge, 645, 647, 317, 651, 652. kind to li

people, 37, 18, 19. his majesty, 660, 20, an«i

condescension, 34, 35, 612. mercy and truth,

75, 53, 17, 39, 37. made man, 134. of nature
and grace, .558, 5;)9. his perfections, 44, 2^,
75, 3, 43, 22, 23, 16, 18, 19. our rorlion, and
Christ our Hope, 362. our Portion here and
liereafter, 168. his |K>wer and majesty, 53, 55,
9—11, 6()0. praised by children, .5')4. our Pre-
server, 63—65, 212. present in his churclies,
404, 405. our Refuge in national troubles, 475,
476. our Shepherd, 16.5— 167. his sovereignty
and goodness to m;m, 35, 134, 612, 16. our
Support and Comfort, 343. supreme Gtivernor,
594, 9—11,.591. his vengeance and compassion
55, 645. unchangeable, 174, 56. his universal
dominion. 90. his wisdom in his works, .56

57. worthy of all praise, 22, 2;i, 18, 19, 429,
91,89,387. sight of him weans from the world,
'XiO. terrible to sinners, 20. See Perfections,

Works, &.C.

Godhead of Christ, 102, 103, 619.

Good works, 244, 450, 451, 12S, 293, 294. profit

men, not God. 239. cannot justify, 119, 201.
Goodness of God, 16, 18, 19, 54, 17. 43, 611, 309
and greatness, 51, 45—47. and power, 51

and wrath, 21.

Gospel, armour, 406 v. 4, ;i39 v. 1. glad tidings,

2.50. feast, 2.52, 520. its glory and success,

95, 457, 492, 493, 267, 148 v, 1. difierent suc-
cess of it, 247. invitations and provisions, 252,
528. gives no liberty to sin, 334, 230, Q66.

joyful sound, 94, 213, 110, 224. times, their

blessedness, 250. divine evidence of the, 93.

attested by miracles, 244, 109, 126. not
ashamed of tlie, 322, 527. glorifies God, 249.
ministry, 250. its wisdom and grace, 249.

its blessed effects, 218. savour of life or death.
247. sinned against, 246. and law, 19S. and
law joined, 242. distinguished, 241. alone
gives sinners liope, 245. power of GcmI to

salvation, 248, 492. practical tendency of it,

230. worsliip and order, 461.

Government, and magistrates from God, 589, 591
of Christ, 589, 148 v. 3—5.

Grace, adopting, 161. of Christ, 469—492. con-
verting, 222. electing, 191. its evidences, or

self-examination, 391, 319. in exercise, 533
not conveyed by parents, 220. its freetlom and
sovereignty, 192— 197. and holiness, 230
growth in, 459. an immortal and holv prin-

ciple, 161 V. 5. without merit, 344, 206, 208
justifying, 198. jvirdoning, 209, 203, 204. and
providence, 60, 7.5, 444,^76—78. given u
in Christ, 220 v. 3, 175. i)ersevering, 214. equa
to power, 51. persevering and re.storing, 212.

promises of, 256—266. above riches, 580.

sanctifying and saving, 22.3. and glory in the
person of Christ, 104, 103. and glory bv the

death of Christ, .531. salvation by it. 226,225.
sovereiemty of it, 192—197. of the Spirit,

370. all-sufficient in duty and sufierings, 2.58,

42,200. sui)er.ibounding,"209. surprising, 232.

161. throne of, accessible, 401, 142, 143. ana
vengeance, 21. truth and protection, 80
tried by afflictions, 380, 52, 210, 211. and
glory, 213, 403.

GraceJess souls wretched, 169.

Graces, (Christian,) 370. in exercise at tha

Lord's table, 533. tried, 386., 52. shining in

trials, 341.

Gratitude, for divine favours, 336. want of il

lamented, 309, 554 v. 3.

Greatness and goodness of God, 45—57.

Groitth in grace, 459.

Guide, Christ a, 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5. the divine
counsels our, 168 v. 2, 547 v. 5, 6. the holy
Spirit, 349 v. 11.



INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

idance, divine, sou phi, 547 v. 4—6.

Guilt of conscience relieved, 207, 209, IJGO, 179,

180, 308, 364, 203, 204.

fMBTTS, sinful, hard to be broken, 183.

Happiness, in God only, 1C9, 170. in God's
presence, 372, 373. on earth, 287, .288 v. 7—10.
in lieaven, 662.

Happv, saint and cursed sinner, 378. men de-
scribed 370, 206, 205. nation, 580.

Hardness of heart. 352.

Harvest, 559—561.

Hatred and love, 300.
Head, Christ our, 150 v. 7, 510 v. 5.

Health, preserved, 548, 554, 66. sickness and
recovery, 600, 603, 604, 605, 607. prayed for,

360, 600, 596.

Hearing, of prayer and salvation, 486, 362. the
word unprofitably, 428. and praying for suc-
cess, 428. with pleasure and profit, 250, 247.

Heart, known to God, 40. hard, 352. softened,
257 v. 7—9.

Heaven, what constitutes it, 170. aspirations
after, 659, 172, 331, 332, 326, 371. its blessed-
ness and business, 650, 657. meditation of,

275. negligence in seeking after, 614. hope
of it supporting, 375. hoped for i)y Christ's

resurrection, 125. freedom from sin and mis-
ery there, 655. worsliip of it Immble, 659.

Christ's dwelling-place, 661, 544. dwelling-
place of the saints, 128. sight of God and
Christ there, 326. blessed society there, 658,
462, nothing without God, 168. invisible

and holy, 654. ensured and prepared for,

628. foretaste of it on earth, 287. prospect
of it makes death easy, 626. of separate souls
and resurrection, 386. the everlasting felicity

of, 662. 5>nd earth, 331, 332,371. and hell, 648.

Heavenly mindedness, 285. desired, 388. joy
on earth, 171, 288, 287.

fell, and death, 630. and judgment, 563, 648.

or the vensieance of God, 653, 20. holy fear
of, 653, 646.

Helpless souls hoping and praying, 30.

HezekiaK's sons, 607.

High PricH, Christ, 151 v. 8, 153 v. 8. and King
and Judge, 152.

Holiness, and sovereigntv of God, 24, 25. and
grace, 232, 230, 268. its characters, 370. true
faith promotes, 337. forbids sin, 161 v. 5.

necessary preparation for heaven, 654. par-
don and comfort, 362. desired, 233. loved
only by the gracious, 213 v. 4. professed,
318, 319. See Grace, Spiritual Sanctification.

Honour, ofthe world, vain, 431. to magistrates, 589.

Hope, of saintt, Christ the, 362. in the cove-
nant, 176. in darkness, 357, 280, 349. gives
light and strength, 274. of the resurrection,

641, 622, 621, 385, 386, 631,642. and despair
in death, 385, 637, 638. and prayer, 408. of
national victory, 577. and direction, 279. in
afflictions, 279, 349. of the helpless, 30. of
the living, 609. the soul's anchor, 176. in
Christ comfort under sorrows, 369. of heaven
by Christ's resurrection, 125. of heaven, sup-
porting and sanctifying under trials, 375, 161
v. 4 makoth not ashamed, 484, 485. makes
death easy, 626. of sinners, vain, 377 v. 4—6.

Horn of promise, 496 v. 2.

Hor.anna, to Christ, 682—687. of the children,
664. for the Lord's day, 422, 423.

Households 504 v. 4, 505 v. 3. See Family.
Human affairs, condescended to bv God, 6.

Humanity and deity of Christ, 103, 148, 684.
Humble, God dwells with the, 261. enlighten-
ed, 194, 195, 496. sinner pardoned, 282. wor-
ship of heaven, 659.

Humiliation, day, 573, 578. for disappointment
in war, 576. and exaltation of Christ, 121,
155, 152, 133, 136.

Humility and pride, 192. and meekness, 370.

and submission, 283. ana i«;signation under
affliction, 596. of heaven, 659.

Hanger, and thirst after righteousness, 370 v. 4
none in heaven, 656, 657.

Husbandman^s psalm, 558.
Hypocrites, and hypocrisy, 574, .575. known and
abhorred of God, 316. and almost Christian,
189. and apostasy, 189. at Uie day of judg-
ment, 650, 652.

IDOLATRY reproved, 48, 49, 344, 50.
Ignorance lamented, 428.
Ignorant, enlightened, 194, 195.
illumination of the Spirit, 324.
Images, vain and stupid, 48, 49, 50.
Immanuel, God with us, 155, 684, 153, 103- v. 6.

Immutability of God and his covenant, 174, 56.
Impenitence, the danger of, 272.

Implacable hatred to God, 467 v. 6.

Imprecations and charity, 467.

Incarnation, of Christ, 103, 105, 148, 107. praise
for the, 157. and sacrifice of Clirist, 162.

Incomprehensibility of God, 27. and invisibility,

29. and sovereignty, 28.

Incoiistancy, of Israel, 442. of our love, 35C.
Increase, of the church, 581. of grace, 459.
Industry, nothing without a blessing, 393, 394.
Infants', 59 v. 5. See Children.

Ingratitude complained of, 309, 6J4 v. 3, 4.

Inheritance, eternal, 276.

Iniquity, abounding, 574, 575. prevailing, con
quered and pardoned, 409.

Ins])iration and prophecy, 93.

Institution of the Lord's Supj)er, 509.

Instruction, from God, 289. from Scripture, 97

98. in piety, 565.

Instructive afflictions, 383.

Insitfficiency, of reason, 27. of self-righteousness,

199, 2.32. of riches to free from death, 636, 637
of the world to make us hai)py, 331, 332, 169

Intemperance, punished, 439, and pardoned, 440
Intercession of Christ, 142— J 47.

Interest in Christ, assurance of it desired, 3iJ5

Invitations, of Scripture, 252—255. of Christ, to

sinners, 253. to saints answered, 538. of the
gospel, 252—255, 521, 259, 260. of saints to

sinners, 485 v. 5, 6. importance of regard-
ing the, 254, 255. accepted, 236.

Isaac and the altar, 314.

Islands, the, to be called, 138 v. 3—6, 490 v. 2
distant, 409 v. 5. northern, 410 v. 2, 5 v,

579 V. 5.

Israel saved from the Assyrians, 588. delivei;

ed from Egypt and brought to Canaan, 215
446, 436, 449, 444, 445, 77. tlieir rebellion

and punishment, 438, 441. punished and par-
doned, 442, 440. travels in the wilderness,

449, 447.

IsraeUtish liistoiT, 436—449.

JAILER, the Philippian, 505 v. 3
Jealousy of our love to Christ, 546.

Jehovah, 85 v. 11, 55 v. 3, 466 v. 8. reigns, 9
11, 111, 645.

Jesus, dearest of names, 155. See Lord Christ

Jewish church, 436—449.
Jews. See Israel, and Gentiles.

John, Baptist's message, 496.

Jordan divides, 447 v. 2.

Joshua. Christ, so called, 448.

Journey, Christian, through a wilderness, 3.1.

of the Israelites, 449, -147.

Joy, spiritual, reason of it, 60. in Christ, tm-
seen, 298. carnal and deceitful parted with,

331, 332. of faith, 275. heavenly, upon earth,

287, 288. soon interrupted, 356, 287 v. 7.

spiritual restored, 286. in Christ's presence

eternal, 662. of conversion, 482. See DeligfU.

in heaven, on a sinner's conversion, 312, 312

V. 6.

Judge, Christ, 648—652, 151 v. 7, 153 v 7.

Judgment dav, 644—652. the last, 648 64^



INDEX OF SUBJECTS

certain, 6-16. youth reminded of, 568, 569.

Christ coming to, 152. and hell, G53. desire

to stand with .icceptnnce at the, 0-18 v. 7.

dignity and dominion of the righteous at the,

3d7 V. 5—8. and mercy, G47, 55. seat of God,
647, 376 V. 5.

Just, the, described, 291, 451.

Ju-iUce, of God, 24. and grace, 321 v. 6. and
mercy, 21, 44 v. 7, 45 v. 7, 8, 37 v. 5. of
providence, 74. and truth towards men, 451.

Justification, complete, 276. free, 206, 208, 204.

l»y faith, not by works, 198, 201. and santti-

fication, 236, 202.

KLYO of kings, Christ, 151 v. 3, 153 v. 3.

Kiniri and priests, believers made, 152, 155 v. 7.

Kin<rdxiti oi i^hnst, 157, 141. and titles of Christ,

146. of Clirist among men, 497, 644. of God,
supreme, 13. eternal, 8.

Ku^s the Son, 653 v. 6.

Knoioledgc, desired, 299, 415. and faith in Christ,

322, of Christ crucified, excellent, 242 v. 5.

given to those who seek it, 255. vain with-
out love, 296. saving from God, 194, 195.

LJIMB, slain, praise to the, 216, 154— 159. takes
away sin, 270. of God, angry, 151 v. 4, 153
V. 4. conquers the roaring lion, 216 v. 3.

hiiiib^s book of life, 369 v. 4, 5, 7 v. 6.

Ldii-fuor of devotion, 323.

Latp, of God, or love to God and our neighbour,
237. delight in the, 99, 378. convinces of
sin, 240. condemns, but cannot save, 198, 448,

272 V. 3. engraved on the lieart, 257 v. 9.

and gospel, distinguished, 241. and gospel,

joined, 242. obedience better than sacrifice,

238. sins against law and gos|jel, 246.

UtIt, Christ a, 337 v. 5,

Uuiiinir on Christ, 516, 523 v. 2.

f.e'jar.y of Christ claimed, 511.

/xiHtical priesthood fulfilled in Christ, 145.

Laterality, to the poor, 291, 292. rewarded, 292
—295.

lAuerty, spiritual, asserted, 334. of conscience,
^S9 v. 5, 593 V. 2.

Uje, (Christ the,) of men, 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5. of
man described, 65G v. 5—7. frail, succeeded
by eternity, 615. wonderfully preserved, 548,

61;, short and miserable, 610, 611. and God
2oo(l, Oil. the day of grace and hope, 609.

and riches, their vanitv, 637. short and fee-

hie, 612, cm, 618.

f-ijii, of the Jews and Gentiles, Christ, 625
v. I, 495. and salvation by Christ, 259, 260,
2<l, 2;J5. of the world, 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5. in

darkness, by God's presence, 373, 351 v. 3, 4.

/.ion, (Satan,) 155 v, 2. conquered by the Lamb,
216 v. 3. Judah's, 151 v. 4, 153 v. 4,

I.irin<r power and dying love of Christ, 215 v. 4.

l.uokiii:T within the veil, 337, 275. on Christ

and mourning, 305.

LonjT-snfferins of God, 31, 309.

f^oii^inir, after God and his hotise, 278, 416—418.

for holiness, 233. for comfort, 359, 172 v. 11,

12. for heaven, 326, 374. for the beatific vis-

ion, 412, 662,

Lord, of hosts, and Lord of lords, 151 v. 3,
153 v, 3, our Righteousness, 2S4, 235.

l.onPs day, 413 -424.

Lord's supper, Hymns, 509—533. instituted, 509,

(irovinions at the, 525, 528, otir Redeemer at

the table, 523, 534. a triumphal feast, 529.

the admiring guests, 521. evansiclicai graces

exercised at the, 533. and baptism, 508.

Lire of God, to the righteous, and hatred to the

wicked, 377, 378, in 8en<ling his tfon, 271,
;t2, 33. better than life, 417, 418. unchange-
able, 174, 412, 276, 263, 471. distinguishing,

194, 195, 196, 197. of Christ to men, 254, to

linncr-f, 303, to the church, 545. in dying,
.S:)0. in words and deeds, .545, its Rtnuigth,

546 unchangeable, 276, 471, unparallclud,

512, shed abroad in the heart, 430. its ban
quet, 5;J6, 521. to Qod and our neighbour,
237. to God inconstant, 356, pleasant and
powerful, 296. to Christ strong, 372. to the
unseen J?aviour, -298, 661 v. 7. to men, broth-
erly, 299. to enemies, 303, 304, 451 v. C. and
worship in a family, 299. to the creature dan-
gerous, 329L and charity, 302. and sympa-
thy, 370 v. 5. and hatred, 300. peace and
meekness, 370. faith and joy, 296. superior
to knowledge, faith, and hopt^, 296. perfect
in heaven, 661. religion vain without it, 305

Litstg of the rtesh, conllict with, 2:51.

Luxury, punished, 439, and pardoned, -140.

lAidid'a house, 505 v. 3.

L\lin!T, hated, 392 v, 5,

MAbJ<fESS, folly and distemper of sin, 186.

JMaaistracy, 589—595.
Matruitrates, their authority from God, 591. ad-

vice to them, 146 v, 9," 10, 147 v. 5, 6. hon-
our due to, 589, qualifications and duties of,

590. warned, 593, 594. raised and deposed, .591.

Majesty of God terrible, 20, 465, 55, See Ood,
Greatness.

JUalicc, and hatred discountenanced, 300. against
God, implacable, 467 v. 6.

Man, iiis wonderful formation, 292. his domin-
ion over the creatures, 54, his fall and re-

covery, 256. mortal, and Christ eternal, 612.

his vanity as mortal, 612, 613, 25, 618, 616.
saved, and angels punished, 196, 197.

Manna, rained down, 439 v. 1—1. spiritual,

513, 156 V. 4,

Marincr^s psalm, 69, 70.

Marks, of implanted grace, 391, 319. of the
blessed man, 370. of the children of God, 161
of true faith, 268, of genuine holiness, 230.
of sincerity, 320, 415, at the pause.

Marriairc, mystical, 456.

Martyrdom, 276, 228.
Martyrs glorified, 656, 657.

Mary, the virgiji's song, 107.

Master of a family, 392.
Mediator, access bv, to the throne of grace, 401,

151 V. 6, 153 v. 6,

Meditation, 378, 380, 557, and retiren>ent, 383.

on the word, 99, 100, on heaven, 275.

Meekness, 378 v, 3, 291 , 299. learned ofChrist, 25.1.

Melancholy, reproved, 279. and hope, 280. re-

moved, 482.

Mclchiiedec, a type of Christ, 494 v. 3, A. 495.

Members of a church characterized, 450—452.

Memorial of our absent Lord, 514, 509.
Memory, weak, 428.

Mercies national, .579, 583. common and special,

79, 17,39. praise for spiritual and temporal,

17, 39. innumerable, 556. everlasting, 77,

445. recorded, 449, and judgment, 647, and
truth «)f God, 15, 75, 38, goodness and truth,

18, 19. truth and grace, 77, 48, 22.

Mercy of God cause of salvation, 225, 32, 33,

Merit, human, disclaimed, 239.
Merits of Christ, 155,

Messoffc, of the angels, 105. of Christ, 32. of
tlie gospel, 224. of gosjMjl ministers, 250. of
John the Raptist, 496.

Mcsscnircr of the covenant, 151 v. 3, 153 v. 3.

Messiah, born, 107. Jesus the true, 145.

MichacPs war with the dragon, 484.

Midnight thoughts, .5.')7, 99, 100, 556.

MiirlUy God, Christ the, 148 v. 3, 477.

Milk, of the word desired, 161. and wine, 25i
V. 5.

Mind, carnal, 177. spiritual, 389.

Ministers, commission of the apostolic, 244. or-

dained, 154, 4,5;}. their message, 250. their

work and encouragement, 244 v. 1, 4, 5. loved
for their works' sake, 2;>0.

Ministry, of angola, 474, 114, 115. of th» gov
pel welcome, 250.



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. xir

Miracles, at the jirth of Christ, 109. in the life,

death, and res irrection of Clirist, 400. in the
wilderness, 4-17-

Misery and sin banished from heaven, 655. and
shortness of life, 610. witliout God in the
world, 433. of sinners, 378—381.

Misimprovennent of time, 614.

Missionary me*"tings, hynms for, 489—500.

Morninsr atar, Christ, 496 v. 8, 150 v. 15. songs,

547—549. or evening, 550—552. of a Lord's
day, 611, &c.

Mortality, of man, C13, C27. the effect of sin,

170. and hope, 639. and God eternal, 98,

616, 618. and Christ's eternity, 619.

Mortification, of sin, 223, 230, 189. to the world
by the sight of God, 330, 172. by the cross

of Christ, 515 to sin by the cross, 310. by
the sigh"; oi" heaven, 330.

Moses, Aaron, and Joshua, 448. and Christ,

tlieir dirierent works, 156. disobedience to,

punished, 246. rod of, 436 v, 9. death like

his desired, 624, 626.

Moumina- for sin, 664, 370 v. 2, 272 v. 1.

Murmuriiin' punished, 9.

Mysteries in the gospel, 247. revealed, 194, 195.

J\^JiMES and offices of Christ, 148—153.
JsTarrow way, 223, 189.

Xation, the honour and safety of it is the church,
460. prosperity of it, 580, 581. blessed and
punished, 582. where God resides, happy, 2.

J\ratioval, deliverance, 581, 591, 588, .586, 483.

desolations, the church's safety and triumph in

them, 475. mercies and thanks, 579, 587, 583.
J^ativity of Christ, 105—112.
J^ature, book of, and Scripture, 95—97. and

grace, 177, 232, 181. of man's frame, 59. of
fallen man, sinful, 182, 177. works of, to be
dissolved, 68, 435 v. 3.

J^eglect of religion dangerous, 609, 255.

J^Tegligence complained of, 614.

J^eighbour and God loved, 237.

JVew covenant, promises, 257. sealed, 511.

J\rew birth, 219. creation, 219, 221, 117. crea-
ture described, 161, 257 v. 6— 10. testament
in the blood of Christ, 511. heart, described
and desired, 221, 257 v. 7, 10. life, 334.
s!ong, 155. heaven and earth, 68 v. 5.

Ac«5 England, psalm for, 582.
J^'ow, God's immortal, 14 v. 4. is the accept-
ed time, 425 v. 5.

OATH, of God, to Abraham and his seed, 436.
to David and Christ, 174. and promise to his

people, 175, 471. solemn, to be regarded, 451
v. 4. and promises of men broken, 574.

Obedience, to Christ, 246. of faith, 268. flow-
ing from love, 296. better than sacrifice, 238.

cheerful and voluntary, 236, 296. evangeli-
cal, 268, 161. sincere, 319, :S0, 205—208. the
highest wisdom, 56 v. 6.

Offence, not to be given to any, 301.

Offices, and titles of Christ, 148—153. of the
Spirit, 324, 126.

Old age, flourishing in religion, 459. unconvert-
ed, 567. and preparations for death, 570.
prayer and song for, 572. reflection and hope
of, 571. and the resurrection, 572, 640, 618.

Old tmn of sin crucified, 223, 230, 189.

Olive-iree, wild and good, 504.

Omnipotence, of God, 24. our strength, 42. and
grace, 51.

Omnipresence of God, 40, 41.

Omniscience of God, 40, 41, 44 V. 3, 45 V. 4.

Oppression, complained of, 575. puii'shed, 573,
574. See Persecutors.

Ordinances, delight in, 419, 171, 172. See Bap-
tism, and Lord^s Supper.

Ordination of a minister, 454, 453.
Origir.al sin, 177, 256.

Overcoming faith, prayed for, 621. enjoyed, 622,

PAIJ\r, comfort under, 369. forgotten when
Christ is remembered, 425.

Paradise on earth, 287, 288 v. 7—10, 285.

Pardon, for the greatest sins, 209. and sancti-

fication by faith, 236. bought at a dear price,

515, 520. brought to our senses, 519. holi-

ness and comfort, 362. of backsliding, 364, 441

.

and direction, 328. and repentance prayed
for, 360. and confession, 205—207. of origi-

nal and actual sin, 180. and peace through
Christ, 164. plentiful with God, 209, 203, 204.

and strength from Christ, 532, 234, 235.
Parents, and children, 503, 504. convey not

grace, 220.

Passions, holy, kindled, 172.

Passover, Christ our, 164.

Pastures, spiritual, 165—167. of Christ, desired,

535, 150 v. 12.

Patience, under afflictions, 596. and faith under
dark providences, 71. and prayer in soul dark-
ness, 280, 203, 204. under the world's hatred,
382. under persecutions, 381, 464. recommend-
ed, 283. of God producing repentance, 31, 309.

Pattern, Christ the Christian's, 113, 153 v. 6.

saints a, 337.

Peace, of the nations, 560, 476. of conscience,
116. and love, &c. 300, 301. on earth and
good will, 105. and holiness encouraged, 566.

with men desired, 345. and pardon through
Christ, 164. and submission under trials, 314,

315. trust and strength, 472.

Pearl of price, 94.

Perfection, of Scripture, 97, 94. of the Christian
religion, 245. of Christ's righteousness, 202.

of holiness in heaven, 654, 655 of happiness
in heaven, 656—662.

Perfections of God, 43—50. of God, displayed
in the gospel, 249. shining in the cross, 518

Persecuted saints praying and pleading, 463—466.

their prayer and faith, 467. God their Aven-
ger, 16.

Persecution, courage and perseverance under it,

276, 341. victory over and deliverance from
it, 469, 371, 343.

Persecutors, punished, 342, 443, 387. their folly,

468. complained of, 563. deliverance from
them, 74, 573, 343.

Perseverance, of the saints, 210—214. in duty,

42, 338. in holiness, 214, 230. under perse-

cution and trials, 341. the effect of truth and
mercy, 100. connected with all the graces,

370. in grace desired, 232 v. 4. of saints to

glory certain, 106, 214, 322, 628, 125.

Person, of Christ, 104, 103. and glories of Christ.,

491, 457. the blessed, 205, 206, 208, 370
Pestilence, preservation in it, 601.

Phaiisee and publican, 282.

Physician, Christ, 186, 269.

Piety, instructions therein, 565. See Saint,

Pilgrimage, the Christian, 371.

Pisgah's mount, 624.

Pity, to the poor and afflicted, 291, 2C2. in

words and deeds, 291. blessed and rewarded,
293—295. of Christ, 530, 512, 215 v. 2.

Pleading, under afflictions without repining, 250,
596. the promises, 264. under pain of mind,
313. under persecution, 463—466.

Pleasures, of religion, 287, 288. of a good con-
science, 285. danger of sensual, 431. sinful,

forsaken, 331, 332. heavenly, aspired after,

331, 332
Pollution, removed and prevented, 257 v. 4—8.

Poor, charity to them, 291, 292. friends of the,

rewarded, 293—295.
Portion, God our only, 169, 170. the best, 362-

of saints and sinners, 686, 384, 382.

Positive institutions, the use of, 508.
Potter and the clay, 192.

Poverty, of spirit, 370, 253. confessed, 239, 659
V. 6, 7.



INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Power, of God, 24, 42. and goodness, 51, 52.

and majesty of uod, 53, 55, 22, 23. and wis-
dom ill Christ crucified, 249, 518. and grace
of Christ, 258. of the Spirit in converting
sinners, 324, 183. of faith, 2G8, 276. of grace

and sin, 231. of Christians through Christ,

253. of the gospel, 218, 4U2.

Powers of hell vanquislied by Christ, f>85, 529, 235.

Practical, atheism, 3, 30, 182. religion, 291, 268.

tendency of the gospel, 230.

Praise to God, our Creator, 83, 84. for creation

and providence, 61, G2. for creation and re-

demption, 218. for daily preservation, 548,

552, 554. for eminent deliverances, 485, 608.

for deliverance from death, 605, 608.

for private deliverances, 411. general, 87, 22,

23, 16. for the gospel, 251. for health /e-

stored, 603, 604, 606. for lieariiig i)r:iyer, 486,

488. public, 608. and public prayer, 410.

for protection, grace and truth, 80. for gen-
eral providence, and special grace, 75. for

ra'.n, 558, 76, 560. to the Redeemer, 456,

457, 481, 492, 154—185, 216, 133. 159, 160.

for redeeming grace, 215, 157, 32, 33. for

temporal blessings, 79, 560, 561. for tempta-
tions overcome, 366. for victory in war, 584.

imperfect on earth, 160, 142 v. 7. from angels,

86. from children, 564. from all saints, 387,

429. from all nations, 401, 402. from the

creation, 88. from all creatures, 85, 89. uni-

versal praise, 85,89. to the Trinity, 663—681.

Prayer, in the nauie of Christ alone, 143. an-
swered, 301—363, 484, 409 480. in the church's
distress, 463. and faith of persecuted saints,

467, 332, 346- and hope, 40S. and happiness,

405, 400. for deliverance answered, 578.

heard, and Zion restored, 488. and praise

for deliverance, 485. public, 504, 503. and
praise public, 410. and pleading for i)ardon,

327. for repentance and i)ardon, 300, 308.

in time of war, 577. and hope of victory, 577.

Preachinsr, success of it, desired, 428. different

success of it, 247. unprofitable for want of
faith, 428. pleasing and profitable, 250. bap-
tism and the Lord's supper, 508.

Predestination, of Christ and his people, 191.

sovereigu and distinguisliing, 192, 197.

Preparation, for death, 628, 570. desired, 634.

for heaven, 620, 654.

Presence of Ood in worship, 5. light in dark-
ness 373. our life, 372, 169, 170. support
in death, 624. desired, living and dy-
ing, 376, 624 v. 4. of Christ on earth, 544.

in worship, 171, 172. at his table, 534. the
life of tlie soul, 372. light in darkness, 240
v. 4. makes death easy, 627, 625. makes
a heaven of heaven, 170, 372 v. 3.

Preserving grace, 212, 214.

Preservation, in public dangers, 601, 475,293,295.
hv dav and night, 64, 65. of our lives, 66,

548, 552, 554. of the soul, 322. and restoring

grace, 212. from sin and death to the king-

dom, 214. and dissolution of this world, 68.

Presumption, and despair, 187, 188, 210. dread-
ed, 415 V. 6, 7.

Pride, danger and mischief of it, 194, 195. abas-

ed, 515, 19:J— 195. deprecated, 283. and hu-
manity, 2H2, 2.')3. atheism and oppression
punished, 573, 574. and death, 637.

PriesUiood^ of Christ, 88, 164, 144, 494. levitical,

ending iii him, 145.

Priests, and kings. Christians made, 155 v. 7,

152 V. 2.

Prince of peace, 143.

Princes, vain, 18, 19, 321.

Privileges of the gospel valued, 250.

Prunn, of the body, 629. of the grave, 034, 421.

of sin, 231, 235. of hell, 653.

Prisoners of Satan released, 234 v. 4.

Prodigal eon, 307.

Profession of sincerity and repentance, 318,
Professions, insincere, 316, 317, 651, 652.
Projtt hindered by weakness of faith, and tty

Ignorance and unbelief, 428, 247.

Promises, fulfilled in Christ, 107, 108. of the
covenant, 257, 175. faithfulness of God in
them, 205. and truth of God unchangeable,
176. our security, 175, 266. interest in them de-
sired, 205. pleaded, 204. and threatenings, 437.

Prophecies and types of Christ, 108.

Prophecy and inspiration, 93.

Prophet, Christ our, 151 v. 4, 153 v. 4 Priest
and King, 149.

Prosperity, and adversity, 315. dangerous, 390,
434. of sinners vain,' 433, 431.

Pr-psperous sinners cursed, 381, 637, 73.

Protection, from spiritual enemies, .335, truth
and grace, 80. by dav and niiilit, 64, 65. ol

the church, 472, 210.
'

Providence, of God, directing human affairs, 6.

over afllictions and death, 67. bereaving,
adored, 315. executed by Christ, 155 v. 4, 5.

its darkness, 71. dark aiul frowning, attend-
ed with faith, 71. prosperous and afflictive,

315. its wisdom and equity, 74. and crea-
tion, 61,444,445. general and special grace,

75, 76. and perfections of God, 75. its nixs-

tery unfolded, 72. recorded, 82, 446, 449. in

air, earth, and sea, 53, 60, 61, 79, 62, 69, 76.

Provisions, of the gospel, 252, 520, 528, 171 v.

3—5. of God's house, 75 V. 5, 6. oftheliord's
table, 509, 521—523.

Prudence and zeal, 306.

Psalm, for soldiers, 576, 584, 585. for old age,
.571, 572. for husbandmen, 558. for a funeral,

618, 639, etc. for the Lord's day, 420. before
prayer and sermon, 42.^. for magistrates, 590.

for a master of a family, 392. for inarineru,

70. for gluttons and drunkards, 440, foi

New England, 582. for America, .5^.0, 5S1.

morning and evening psalms, 517—5.")7.

Public, praise for private mercies, 245, 247. for

deliverance, 251. worship, absence of it com-
plained of, 2S. worship attended on, 249.

ordinances, tlieir benefit, 406. prayer and
praise, 410, 179.

Publican and Pharisee, 282. *

Punishment of sinners, 43, 377, 378, 380, 384. a
unbelievers, 272, 271, 216. and salvation, 439
437, 442. See Jljliction, Hell.

Purity, of heart, blessedness of it, 232, 370 v. 8.

of heavenly bliss, 654.

Purposes, holv, 333.

QUjILIFIC^TIO.VS of a Christian, or of a

church member, 450—4.52.

Quarrelsome neiiilibours, 345.

Quickenintr grace, in regeneration, 219 v. 4

after regeneration, desired, 358, 323.

R.9CE, the Christian, 338. unsuccessful witli.

out God, 547 V. 4.

Rain from heaven, 5.59, 560, 49.

Ransom, Christ a, 132, 131,

Reading the Scripture, 101, 299.

Reason, feeble and grovelling, 37. carnal, hum-
bled, 194, 195.

Recovery, from the ruin of the fall, 177. 222,
2.')6, 215. praise fnr it, 217 from sickness,

600, 604, 600.

Rcronciliation of God and sinners in Chiist, 155,

33.

Redemption, by Christ, 2.n4, 235. by price, 512.

bv price aiid power, 216. and protection,

217. praise for, 215, 1.57, 32, :tt.

Refiner, Christ a, 150 v. 9.

Reirrneratinn, its nnture and .\uthor, 219. long
ed for, 221, 181 v. 4, .5.

Rejoirinp, m God, 284—288.
Relative duties, 451, 396, 397.

Release by prayer, :J61, :m, 488.

Reliance, on God, the reason and happiness of
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H, 18, la on the promises desired, 266, 45
V. 9. on Christ and the gospel, 236.

Religion, duties of it, 230, 223. pleasures of it,

287, 288, 285. prospects of it, 287, 288, 626.

and justice, 451. in words and deeds, 230,

I

451, 29J. vain without love, 305. its sup-
ports, 230 V. 4. CJiristian, its eAcellence, 245.

revivals of it prayed for, 363, 4«9, 491, 492.

enjoyed, 363, 488, 361. flourishing in old age, 459.

Religious, education, 565, 62. parents convey
not grace, 220.

Remembrance, of Christ, 514. of former deliver
ances, 280, 339. of all the way, 449.

Renovation, desired, 181, 221.

Repentance, effected by divine goodness, 309,
31. at the cross of Christ, 310, 311. gives

joy in heaven, 312. confession and pardon,
205—208. and prayer for pardon and health,

360. and faith in the blood of Christ, 364,

of the prodigal, 307.

Reprieve, none in death, 637 v. 3, 636 v. 2.

no pardon, 382 v. 7—10, 649 v. 2, 652.

Reproach, removed, 347, 382, f>39 v. 4.

Reproof, brotherly and beneficial, 551.

Resignation, 197. to affliction, 596, 313. to the
will of God, 285. to bereaving providences, 315.

Resolutions, holy, 333.

Re.st, none on earth, 432. promised by Christ,

2.53. complete in heaven, 655.

Restoration, from the fall, 117, 222. from back-
sliding, 364, 165—167. from sorrows and sins,

212. from sickness, 600, 604, 606. of joy,

482. of Zion, 488. by prayer, 361, 363.

Resurrection of Christ, 123, 124, 421. and death
' of Christ, 123. death and ascension of Christ,

124, 127, 146. ground of faith in him, 126 v.

3, 4. gives hope of heaven, 125. of the

body, 622, 642, 643, 386. hope of it, 641, 642,
366. and death, 638. of a saint, and death
of a sinner, 636.

Retirement and meditation, 388.

Returning, sinner, 312. backslider, 327, 364. /'

308, 179, 180, 43. with self-abhorrence, 356.

Revelation, the Scripture, evidence of its divin-
ity, 93. of Christ to Jews and Gentiles, 250, 458.

Revenge against our own sins, 310.

Reverence, due to God, 20, in worship, 53, 26.

Revivals of religion, prayed for, 363, 491, 492.
enjoyed by prayer, 363, 488, 361.

Reicartls, of duty and sincerity, 320. impartial,
320 V. 5, 6. of the righteous and the wick-
ed, 382. of liberality, 293—295.

Riches, earthly, compared with grace, 580. their

,
vanity, 637, 433, 412.

; Rich sinner, dying, 433. unenvied, 433.

^Righteous, their birth, 219, 161. their temper
i

and character, 370, 161. their conduct, 230,
268. their company, 239, 487, 217 v. 3. their

j

raiment, 202, 252 v. 6, 7. their happy end,
623—625. difference between the, and the

! wicked, 378, 381.

Righteousness, of Christ, valuable, 201. our
robe, 202, 252 v. 6, 7. and strength in Christ,
200, 2,34, 235, 259, 260. internal, breathed
after, 233 and grace thirsted for, 370 v. 4.

our own, insufficient, 179. renounced, 201, 225.
Robes, of righteousness, 202, 252 v. 6, 7, 511 v.

4. white, 202, 656, 657.

Rock, of ages, 217 v. 3. and Corner-stone,
Christ, 150 v, 10. 13. smitten, a type of
Christ, 436 v. 17, 18.

Rod, of affliction, 598, 174 v. 1, 2, 313. benefit
of it, 397, .598. of Moses, 4.36 v. 9.

Rome. See Babylon.
Rose, Christ compared to a, 150 v. 5.

Ruin, and restoration of man, 177. of Babylon,
478, 479.

Ruins of Zion built again, 488.
Rulers, good, described, 570. from God, 591.

I
advised, 127, 146, 147. warned 594.

SABBATH, delightful, 419. See Lord's Day
Sacrifice, of Christ, and atonement, 117. th«

noblest, 270, 162. all-sufficient, J63, 308, 179
faith in the, 270. praise for it, 164. and in

carnation, 162. and intercession, 164.

Safe, to land, 70, 69. at home, 375. in iieaven
6.55.

Safety, in God, 368, in the covenant, 176. of
saints in the hands of Christ, 263. of believ-

ers, 217. at the foot of the cross, 228.

Safety, of the church, 472, 473. in public dan-
gers, 601. and delight, in the church, 407.

and triumph of the cJiurch in national deso-
lations, 574.

Saints, cliaracters of, 161, 450. beloved in
Christ, 191. happy, and sinners miserable,
378, and sinners, the difference, 377. and
sinners distinguished by the Judge, 648. the
best company, 239. communion of, 510. pa-
tience and the world's hatred, 382, God
their Avenger, 13. God's care of them, 484.
safe in evil times, 575, 475. secure in public
diseases, 601, 602. and sinners' portion, .385,

386. dwell in heaven, 128. punisJied and
pardoned, 442, 361. and saved, 439, 441.

chastised and sinners destroyed, 383. their

afflictions moderated, 211. tried and preserv-
ed, 52, 210. die, but Christ lives, 619. death
and burial of, 631. conducted to heaven,
449. in the separate state, 386. judging the
world, 387. reward at last, 649, 374, 420. in

glory, 656, 6.57. and sinners' end, 381, 380,
384. See Righteous.

Sacraments, their use, ,508.

Salvation, jovful sound, 224. by (.'hiist, 229,
227, 259, "260. in the cross, ^8. of the
worst of sinners, 2;j2. of saints, 573, 227 v.

1. by grace in Christ, ^5, 226. and God
glorified, £^29. and triumph, 284. and de-
fence in God, 368.

Sanctificalion, 232—by Christ, 234, 2:<5. through
faith, 236—desired, 236, 233. evidence of it,

230—and pardon, 257. justification and sal-

vation, 257.

Sanctified afflictions, 598, 383
Sarah and Isaac, 35 v. 6, 7.

Satan, subdued, 281. his temptations, 187, 188,

625, 355. See Devil, Temptations.—his fiery

darts, 375 v. 2.

Satisfaction of Christ, 155, 531.

Sceptre, (if the gospel, 457 v. 4, 491 v. 4. of grace,
51 v. 4. touching the top of it, 33 v 5, 6.

Scoffers complained of, 574.

Scriptures, sacred, compared with the book of
nature, 97, 95, 414. their perfection, 97.

their variety and excellence, 101, 94, 242.

instruction from them, 98. attended with
the Spirit, 299, 340 v. 1, 428. reveal Christ,

93—delight in the, 99, 598. holiness an(i

comfort from the, 101. reading the, 299, 2J2

V. 9, 73 V. 6, praise for the, 92.

Sea, God's dominion over tJie, 12.

Seal, of Christ's blood, 176, 511. the oalh of
God a, 174.

Sealing of the Spirit, 325, 207 v 2.

Seamen's song, 70.

Seasons of the year, 558—iJCl.

Secret devotion, 388, 389, 484.

Secure sinner, awakened, 240.

Seed of the woman, 256, 108. of the promise
to Abraham, 35 v. 6, 7. of the word, 241

—of grace, 161 v. 5.

Seehin'T, God, 408, 73—after Christ, 535. ana
finding him, 539.

Self-confidence, vain, 258—relinquished, 201.

Scif-denial, commanded by Christ, 189, 223, 45C
Self-dedication, entire, 336. joyful, 215 v. 5, 6
Self-destruction, 2.55 v. 3.

Seif-ezamination, or evidences of grace, 391, 31&
Seif-flaitcry, 3, 3a
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Self-rigkteousmss, of Iho Pharisee, 252. insuffi-

cient, 193, 252. renounced, 201, 234.

Senses, assisting faith, 5\)S.

Sensual pleasures, forsaken, 331, 332. danger-
ous, 329, 431.

Separate soul^, heaven of, 330.

Serpent, brazen, 2JJ.

Service of God the liighest joy, 417, 416.

Sheep, wanderiu;^ from (Joil's fold, 132 v. 1, 2.

desirous of reslonilion, 233 v. 5. lost, restored,

I3i. tlie weaitest safe in Christ's hands, 2J3.

Shepherd, God, lOo—1G7. Ciirist a, 132, 151 v,

6, 153 V. G.

Slueld, Clulst a, 310 v. 8—grace a, 253 v. 2.

Shipwreck prevented, 70.

Shortness of time improved, 617.

Sick-bed devotion, 59J, 603, 600, 360.

Sickness, healed, 600, 604, 60J. and recovery, 607.

Sight of God in iiis house, l)j. of Christ in

lieaven, 326. mortifies to the world, 330, 172. of

Christ beatific, 662. makes death easy, 424, 625.

Signs of Christ's coming, 574, 111. of implant-
ed grace, 391.

ti/i, of nature, 131, 182—original, 177, 181. origi-

nal and actual confessed, and pardoned, 179,

183. and chastisement of saints, 438, 442.

indwelling, conviction of, 210. against the

law and gospiil, 2li). evil of it, 134. abound-
ing, .574—deceitful ness of it, 185. custom in

it, 183. folly and madness of it, 186. the

rum of angels and men, 181. t!ie cause of
Christ's death, 3J5, 3J5. must be opposed,
223. resolutions against it, 31, 310, 335.

prayer for victory over it, 23j v. 5, 335 v. 5,

31 V. 5. crucified, 331. pardoned and sub-

dued, 23;), 257, 232. and misery banished from
heaven, 655.

Sins of the tongue, 575, 535, 317.

Sinai and Zion, 462. commands not saving,

443, 193.

Sincerity, 319, 206. or evidences of grace, 391.

professed, 318, 319. proved and rewarded,
320. and hypocrisy, 316. and watchfulness, 415.

Sinner, man by nature and [iractice a, 182.

cursed and saint happy, 373, 384. and saint's

portion, 335, 33r>, 377, 331, 649. hatred of
and saint's patience, 332. destroyed and
saints chastised, .333. the vilest saved, 232.

death of the, terrible, 620. aged, dying, 567.

Slander, complained of, 182 v. 5. deliverance
from it, 347, 315.

Slavery of Satan, release from, by Christ, 231.

of sin, freedom from, by Christ, 331. deliver-

ance from it desired, 240.

Sleep, sweet, 281 v. 5.

Sloth, spiritual, lamented, 351, 323.

Smiles of Christ desired, 359.

Snoio and frost, 560, 561.

Society, of sinners, avoided, 378, 330. hated,
.391. of saints chosen, 239, 462, 391. in

heaven blessed, 658, 462.

Scdom, fire of, 20, 384 v. .5.

Soldiers^ psalms, 576, 534, 585.

Son of God, eternal, 251 v. 2, 153 v. 2. of Da-
vid, 684, 148 v. 3.

Son<r of the angels, 105. of Moses and the
Lamb, 479, 1.56. of llezekiah, 607. of .Solo-

mon, 534—516. of Simeon, 625, 522.

Sons of r?,)'/, thoir character and privileges, 161.

Sorrow, for sin, 309—311. See Repentance, for

thts piou"? dead restrained, 631. comf;/rt un-
der it, 369, 375.

Kouf, value of it, 032. of a sinner on a leath-

bcd, 631. must leave the biidy, 6,33, 637.

forced into eternity, 620. Hinking into hell,

567. of a saint committed to Christ, 223.

beaiitifullv arrayed, 202. in separate stale,

:J.86, is. To, 429, 629.

Socercignty, of God, 24, 23. in bereavinR prov-
idences tt.orf), 315. of grace, 194, 195.

Spear in the Redeemer's side, 136.

Spirit, given at Christ's ascension, 130. miraci-
lous gift ot", 267. water and blood, 419. his

offices and operations, 324. his influences
represented by the wind, 542. witnessins
and sealing, 325. his work powerful and
gracious, 321, 133. attending tlie wordy 2J9,
340 v. 1, 42i V. 5. earnest of heaven, 6-2a

V. 3. dwelling in the heart, 257 v. 9. fruila

of the, 161. his teaching desired, 299, 179 v
3. breathed after, 323, 512.

Spiritual, apparel, 202. blessings and punish
ments, 437. duties, 230, 223. deliverance,
217, 473, 375. enemies overcome, 281, 340|
366. meat, drink, and clothing, 252, 339
mindedness, 460—pilgrimage, 371. race, 33j
—warfare, 339, 34(1.

Spotlmss, God, 657 v. 3—Christ, 513. righteous-
ness, 202. church, 541,202—heaven, 651, 65'>-

Spoii.sc, of Christ, is the church, 456. her beau
ty, 511—her request, 546.

S/»-i«o', of the year, 558,559. and summer, 553,
559,62 v. 9— 12. summer and winter, 550, 551.

Sprinkling of blood, 161.

Star, Christ a, io'i v. 15. at Christ's birth, 109

V. 2.

Storin:in(\ thunder, 5 )2, S9, 44 1, 49. improved, .563.

Storins, of trouble, hope in, 375, 71.

Strait gate and way, 223, 189.

&rc;iirt/i, everlasting in God, 42, 333, 472. from
Christ, 202—for tlie weak, 2.53. and peace,
472. and righteousness in liini, 259, 260, 2J1,

235. repentance and pardon prayed for, 3jO.

of divine grace, 212.

Submission, and deliverance, 314. to afflictions,

593. to dark provideace, 71. to bereaving
dispensations, 315. and humility, 283—and
pleading, 372. encouraged and rewarded,
314. to Christ recommended, 127 v. 8— 10,

147, 253 V. 3, 4. to death, 643, 628.

Substance of the levitical priesthood, 145.

Success, of the gospel, 95, 493, 148 v. 1, 4, 5
to the word preached, desired, 4-23.

Sudden death, 615. and seasonable deliverance,
314.

Sajferings, of Christ, great, 133, 52 J. and death
of Christ, 120. for Christ, 370 v. 8. and
kingdom of Christ, 146, 133, 492.

Sufficiency, of pardon, 209—of grace, 2-53, 42.

Summer, .558, 559—and winter, 560, 561.

Summo)is of the saint, 633.

Sun, Christ a, 150 v. 16. hi darkness, 311 v
4, .5. of righteousness, 221 v. 3, 406 v. 5
imitation of its course desired, 547.

SuperuhoumLng grace, 209.

Support, and counsel from God, 344. and com
fort in God, 313, .597. for the afflicted and
tempted, 3.50. under trials, 369, 375, 276. in

prospect of death, 622.

Suprrmacii of God, 13.

Sureftf, Christ our, 151 v. 7, 153 v. 7. and
Sacrifice, Christ a, 16:i

Sword, of the Redeemer, 4.57 v. 2, ?, 491 v. 3,

492 v. 3. of the Spirit, 354 V. 5. the llaminu',

516 V. 7.

Sympath}/ of Christ to the weak and tempted,
262, .369 V. 3, 512 v. 6.

TABLE, of provi.lonce and grace, 16.5—1G7. of

grace, 171. of the Lord's 8upr.er, 528.

Trackings of the Spirit and word, 299.
Temple, of God's crace, loved, 406. Christ rep-

resented by a, 150 v. II.

Temptations, o( the world, 431. conquered b>

faith, 431. in sickness overcome, 599. nf the

devil, 187, 183, 3.55, 291. and desertions U-
mcntcd, 351. hope umler sharp and long, !76.

strength and support umler them, 2:Jl, 35 », 25i,

42. overcom*^, 281, 366. escape and deliver-

ance from them, 231, .366, 343.

Tempted, Olirist'i* compa-ision to the, 262.
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r'empter, Satan, 355—the lying to be trodden
down, 281.

.Tender conscience, 277.
Vestament of new covenant sealed, 511
riuinks, public, for private mercies, 411, COS.

rhaiiksrrioinjr for victory, 583. for national
mercies, 579.

r.treateiun^, the first, 25G.
Threatenings, and promises, 437.

riirone ofg-race, accessible by Christ, 491. free

to sinners, 204.
r/irones of judgment prepared for the saints, 387
V. G—8.

rhiuidcrand storm, 562, 89, 444, 49, improved, 563.

Firne, misimproved, 614, 5.")3 v. 2. short, 611.

to be redeemed, 609. end of it kept in view, 617.

Fillies, evil, 383, 384. saint's safety, and hope
in them, 575, 574.

Fitle, a clear one to heaven desired, 375.

Fities and offices of Christ, 148—153.
Fona-ue, sins of it, 575. glory of tlie frame,
603, V. 6. governed, 306, 566, 565.

Travels, of the Israelites, 449, 447. of spiritual

pilgrims, 371.

Freachery complained of, 574, 575.
Free of life, 516—and river of love, 523.
Frial of our graces by afflictions, 52, 211. of
our hearts, 391, 319.

Vriah. See Afflictions, support under them, 369,
375, 276. grace shining in them, 341. re-
moved bv prayer, 484, 361.

Vrinitii, the united three, 218, 668, 681, 677.
praised, 659—681.

Vriumph, of CJirist over the church's enemies,
477, 478, 472. of faith, 276. over death, 622,
642. for salvation, 284. for national victory,
534. and safety of the church in national des-
olations, 475. of saints at the last day, 387.

Froubles. See Afflictions, Temptations.
Free, Christ compared to a, 150 v. 4. of life, 528.
Trumpet, of the gospel, 252. of the archangel,
63 v. 5, 652 V. 1.

Trust, in the Lord, 472, 203 v. 6, 7. in the
word, 265, 204 v. 4. under afflictions, 67.
in the creatures vain, 321, 18, 19. in Christ
recommended, 271. well founded, 322. in
view of death, 632 v. 6.

Truth, grace and protection, 80, 37, 18, 19. and
;
mercy evidenced, 212 v. 3—7.

Tumidt, deliverance from it, 348.
Types, of Christ, 145. and prophecies, 108.
^^TBELIEF, and impenitence, 272. like the
spear in Christ's side, 365. danger of, 271—
lamented, 266 v. 5. prayed against, 236—de-

j

structive, 247. punished, 427—Canaan lost by
i It, 427. and envy cured, 382.
Unchangeable, God and his covenant, 174, 43, 55.
love and grace, 176, 15. promises, 265, 176,
471. truth, 15, 176.

Uncharitableness and charity, 301.
Unconverted, state, 222—old age, 567. advice
to the, 20 V. 4, 653 v.6. unfit for heaven, 654.

Unfridtfalness under the word, 423.
Unholy souls not fit for heaven, 654.
Union, of Christ and saints, 510. to Christ de-
sired, 150 v 6. of faith and works, 268. of
Jews and Gentiles, 458. of saints on earth
and in heaven, 462.

Unity, of God, one in three, 668, 681, 677. of
friends and kindred, 397. of a family and of
saints, 396. of the church on earth and in
heaven, 462.

Unseen Saviour beloved, 298. adored, 661 v. 7.

Unspeakable, love, 151—joys, 298.
Use of the moral law, 240, 198. or positive in-
stitutions, 508.

VAIN" discourse, in company, 575. none in
heaven, 371 v. 11.

Value, of Christ and liis righteousness, 201. of
the soul, 632—of the saints, 239.

Vanity, of man, 25. of man as mortal, 612, 613
618, 588. of life and riches, 637. of youth,
alluring, 568, 569. of the world, 329,
432, 435. of self-rigliteousness, 199, 205,
252.

Veil, looking within the, 337. 275.
Vengeance, and compassion of God, 55. against
the enemies of the church, 588, 387, 20 in
hell, 653.

Victory, national, hoped and prayed for, 577
over sin and hell, 340. over temptations in
sickness, 599, 366. over temporal enemies,
584. thanksgiving for national, 583. of Christy
over enemies, 477, 478. over Saian, 685, 480.
over deatli and hell, 529. and kiuiitlom. 121.
of saints through Christ, 337. in tlfe spiritual
warfare, 340. and deliverance from persecu-
tion, 383. over death and the grave, 621, 623-
ours, the praise God's, 340.

Vine, emblem of Christ, 150 v. 1.

Vinegar and gall offered to Christ, 119.
Vineyard of God wasted, 463.

Virtue, shining in trials and afflictions, 292, 293
V. 4. of men, failing, 574, 575.

Virtues, Christian. 370, 223.
Vision of the Lamb, 159. See Light.
Visit, waiting a gracious one, 171.

Voice of God, in the law, 237. in the gospel,
252—in the promises, 265. to his friends and
enemies, 578 v. 4—6. of Christ, or wisdom
254, 255. or his blood, 164—the Judge, 648.

Vows, paid in the church, 411 ,.409. of holiness,
333. and promises broken by the wicked, 574,

WAITIJ^O, for strength from God, 42. fo;

pardon and direction, 328. for an answer ta
prayer, 363. with earnest desire of deliver-
ance and salvation, 203, 204, 349. for heaven,
376. for Christ's second coming, 514. for
grace and salvation, 203 v. 4—8.~

Walking by faith, 71, 629.
Wandering from God, 356, 1^ v. 1, 2. and re-

turning, 356.

Wants, spiritual, all to be supplied, 257, 420.
War, prayer in time of, 577. disappointments
therein, 576. victory in, 584—spiritual, .340,

366.

Warfare, Christian, 339. assistance and victory
in" it, 340, 366.

Warnings of God, to his people, 437. to young
sinners, 568. to magistrates, 593, 594.

Washing, of justification and sanctification, 232,
257. from sin, 225, 501. in Christ's blood,
656, 657, 501. spiritual, desired, 236.

Watchfulness, and prayer, 223 v. 5. over the
tongue, 306—and sincerity, 415. and brother-
ly reproof, 551.

Watchmen, spiritual, united, 250 v. 5. gospel, 250.
Water, the spirit and tlie blood, 517.

Way, Christ so called, 150 v. 11. to salvation,
faith the, 271. to heaven strait, 223.

Weak Christians, not to be despised, 301. en-
couraged bv Christ, 262. safe in his hands,
263. shall "be victorious, 153 v. 11, 12.

Weakness, our own, and Christ's strength, 258.

Weather, and seasons various, 560, 561, 81

stormy succeeded by calm, 69, 70. thunder
and lightning, 89, 444 v. 2. clouds, winds,
waves and tempests, 58 v. 4. summer and
winter, 560, 561.

Welcome, to the gospel ministers, 250. to tha
Lord's dav, 419. sinners to return and be
happy, 609, 252—255.

White, robes, 202, 658, 657. Christ's soul, 543—
saints made, 541.

Wicked, difference between them and the righ-

teous, 377. their way and end, 330, 381. Se«
Sinner, Saint.

Wickedness, of man by nature, 182. or corrup-

tion of manners, 574, 575. or practical athe-

ism, 3, 36.
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irUdemess of this world, 371. Believers, com-
ing up out of it, 546, 463 v. 1,2. faith guiding
tlirough the, 274. See JeicLsk Church.

fflU, depraved, 177—renewed, 493.

fVtild, of divine influences, 542. waves and
tempests, 5S v. 4, 5, and storms succeeded
by a calm, 69, 70.

IVi'nc and bread, Christ compared to, 150 v. 3.

Winter and summer, 560, 561.

lilsdum of God, vast and unbounded, 44 v. 1—3,
76. of God in his works, 56. and equity of
providence, 74. and grace of the gospel, 249.

carnal, humbled, 194, 195, 193. Christ, the
wisdom of God, 254, 518. invitations of, to

men, 254, 255. Christ our, 234. power and
love in Christ, 247.

finishes of the saints all gratified above, 385,
420 V. 7.

fntnc^s of the Spirit desired, 325, 517 v. 10.

Wonderful, Christ the, 146 v. 2.

Word, Christ the, 103—made flesh, 103. the
written, relish for it, 161 v. 1. read with de-
sire and delight, 101, 299. the preached, un-
profitable through unbelief, 428. success of it

desired, 428 v. 5. See Scripture.

Words, of promises, sweet, 266. of performance,
265, 266. and deeds of Christ, 545, 457, 491,
492. and deeds of Christians, 230, 451, 291,
205—208.

Work of creation, 58—of providence, 560, 561.

of creation and providence, 60, 61, 62. of
providence and grace, 85, 75—80. of crea-
tion, providence and grace, 81, 56, 414, 415.

of creation, providence, redemption and sal-

vation, 444, 445, 77. of the Spirit, powerful
and gracious, 324, 183. desiring it may be
complete, 374. of Christ and of the Spirit, 202.

Works, good, profit men, not God, 239. not
saving, 198, 448 v. 1.

Worldy its creation, 58. its preservation, disso-

lution and restoration, 68. end of it, 435.
unsatisfying, 331, 332, 169. unworthy our de-
light, 435. its temi»tation9, 431. crucifixion
to it, by cross of Christ, 515. by the sijiht of
God, 330. hatred of it and saints' patience,
382.

JVorldly-miiulcdncss, folly of, and prayer against,
432, 323 v. 2.

Worship of CJod beneficial, 406. delightful, 171,

172, 419, 404. condescended to by God, 5.

accepted throuch Christ, 142, 143. and order
of tlie gospel, 461. daily, 400, 390, 551—in a
family, 396. public, longed for, 416—418, 402—105, 398, 399. place for it, 453, 454. absence
from it, 28, 63. reverential, 26, 53. vain with-
out sincerity, 316. of heaven humble, 659.

Worth of the soul, 632. of Christ's righteousness,
201.

Wrath, and mercy of God, 21. and mercy from
the judgment-seat, 647. and vengeance, 653.
See God, Punishment.

Wrestling- with doubts and fears, 337.
YEARLY feasts at Jerusalem, 453.

Yoke, of Christ, easy, 253. of affliction, 593 v. 3.

of circumcision, 506 v, 2.

Youtfi, its vanity, 568, 569. reminded of judg-
ment, 568, 569. exhorted to remember their

Creator, 567.

ZEjIL of Christ, 235, 229. scandalized, 118 v.

9. inspiring the saints, 337. Christian, the

extent of it, 336 v. 3, 4. and prudence, 306.

in the Christian race, 338. for the gospel,

322—for God, 336. against sin, 310. want
of it lamented, 351.

Zechariah's song, 496.

Zion, its beauty and worship, 461. citi/.en of

it described, 450, 451. its safety, 473

—

nnd
Sinai, 462.

' the residence of God, 454, 4r)3.

the jov of the saints, 398, 399. the glory of

the earth, 472. See Church.

SYLLABUS OF THE ARRANGEMENT.

THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, in

alphabetical order, from - - - 1 to 57
CREATION AND PROVIDENCE 58 - 88
UNIVERSAL PRAISE - - - - 83 - 91

SCRIPTURE ----.-- 92-101
CHRIST 102-104

His Incarnation ----- 105 - 112

Life and Ministry - - - 113 - 115
Suflferings and Death - - 116 122
Resurrection ----- 123 - 126
Ascension and Exaltation 127 - 141

Intercession ----- 142 - 147
Characters and Oflices - 148 - 153
.Addresses to Christ - - - 154 - 160

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL,
alphahrticalhi arranged - - - 161 - 230

LAW AND GOSPEL - - - - 237 - 251
Invitations and Promises 252 - 266

THE SPIRIT 267-326
Graces of the Spirit, alpha-

betically arranged - - 268 - 322
Jiddresscs to the Spirit - - 32:1 - 3-36

CHRISTIAN 327 - 376
SAINTS AND SINNERS - - 377 - 387
WORSHIP 388-430

Private 3H8 - 391

Family 3<»2 - 397
Public 398-412
Lord'8 day 413 - 424
Before Prayer 435
Before Sermon - - - - 426 - 428
4/lcr Sermon - - - - 429-430

THE WORLD 431

THE CHURCH 436
Jewish Church, or history of

the Israelites - - - - 436
Christian Church - - - 450
Settlement and beauty of
a Church 450

Afflictions, Persecutions and
Complaints - - - - 463

Safety, Deliverance and
Triumph ----- 470

Church Meetings - - - 482
Prayer and Praise, or Mis-
sionary Meetings - - 489

CIRrCMCISION AND BAPTISM 501
LORD'S SlIl'PKR - - • - - 509
SOLOMON'S SONG .534

TIMES AND SEASONS - - - 547
Morning and Evening - 547
Seasons of the Year - - 5.58

Youth and old Age - - 564
Fast and Thanksgiving days .573

Maci'tracy . _ _ - - 589
SirkncsH and Recovery - 595

TIME AM) ETHRNITV - - - 609
DEATH AND RESURRECTION 618
DAY OF .lUDG.MENT - - - - 644
HELL AND HEAVEN - - - - 653
DOXOLOGIES 063

Hosannas to Christ, - - 682

43;j

500

449
500

462

481

488

500
508
533
546
608
557
563
572
533
594
603
617
64?
(;52

062
081

I



DR. WATTS'S

PSALMS AND HYMNS.

THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD,,

ALPHABETICALLr ARRA.NG^D.

1 Psalm 3:3. 2d Part. P. M. 44
*

til. Ilellens, BrouKlyn.

Jill 9u{ncitncif of God, and i-jHi/j/ of creatures,

f~\ HAPPY nation, where tJie Lord
^^ Re«r(.'ai3 the treasure cf his word,
Ana builds iiis church, his eartlilv ihront

'

[lis eye the heathen world surveys,
He fonn'd their hearts, he knows their ways;
But God, tJieir Maker, is unknown.

*^Let kings rely upon their host,

And of his strenj::th the cliampion boast;

In vain they boi^st, in vain rely:

In vain we trust the brutal force,

Or speed, or courarre of a horse
To guard his rider, or to fly.

3 The eye of thy compassion, Lord,
Doth more secure defence atford,

VVJien death or dangers tlireatening

stand :

Thy watchful eye preser\'es tlie just,

!
Who make thy name their ftar and trust,

j
When wars or famine waste the land.

illn sickness or the bloody field,

i Thou our physician, thou our shield,

I

Send us salvation from thy throne :

! We wait to see thy goodness shine
;

j
Let us rejoice in help divine,

For all our hope is God alone.

2 Psalm 33. 2d Part. C. M. 4t
\^'arel^alll, Rocliesler, Warsaw.

.^U-siifficiencij of God, ^'c.

13 LEST is the nation where the liord
'-^ Hath fix'd his gracious throne

;

Where he reveals his heavenly word,
And calls their tribes his own.

2 His eye, with infinite sur\-ey,

Does the whole world beliold

;

He form'd us all of equal clay.
And knows our feeble mould.

3 Kings are not rescu'd by the force
or armies, from the grave

;

Nor speed, nor courage of a horse
Can the bold rider save.

4 Vain is the strength of beasts or men,
To hope for safety thence

;

But holy souls from God obtain

A strong and sure defence.

o God is their fear, and God their trust,

When ])lagues or famine spread
;

His watchful eye secures the just,

Among ten thousand dead.

C Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice,

And bless us from thy throne

;

For we have made thy word our choice,

And trust thy grace alone.

O Psalm 3G. C. M. ^^ Barby, IrL-li, Clarenden.

Being and a'tributes of God asserted.

"Y^THILE men grow bold in wicked
' ^ ways.
And yet a God they own,

My heart within me often says,
' Their thoughts believe tliere's none.'

2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare

(Whate'er their lips profess)
' God hath no wrath for them to fear

'Nor Avill they seek his grace.'

3 What strange self-flattery blinds tJici;

eyes I

But there's a hastenm^ hour,

When they shall see, with sore surprise

The terrors of tliy power.

4 Thv justice shall maintain its throne,

Tnough mountains melt away
;

Thy judgments are a world unknown,
A deep, unfathom'd sea.

5 Above these henvens' created rounds,

Thy mercies. Lord, extend :

Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds.

Where time and nature end.
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6 Safety to man thy goodness brings,

Nor overlooks the beast;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings
Thy cliildren choose to rest

7 [From thee, when creature streams run
And mortal comforts die, L^^w,

Perpetual springs of life shall flow.

And raise our pleasures high.

8 Though all created light decay,
And death close up our eyes.

Thy presence makes eternal day.

Where clouds can never rise.]

4 Psalm 10.*}. 2d Part, S. M. Hf^ Dover, Calmar.

Compassion of Ood.

MY soul, repeat his praise.

Whose mercies arc so great

;

Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

y God Avill not always chide:
And when his strokes are ielt.

His strokes are fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt.

3 High as the heavens are rais'd

Above the ground we tread,

tSo far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

4 His power subdues our sins.

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west,
Doth all our guilt remove.

5 The pity ol' the Lord
To those tlr.it fear his name,

Is such as tender parents feel

;

He knows our feeble frame.

G He knows we are but dust,

Scattcr'd by every breath

;

His anger, like a rising wind.
Can send us swift to death.

7 Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flower;
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field.

It withers in an hour.

8 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find

Th} words of promise sure.

5 HvMN 45. B. 2. L. M. ^^
t^lioel, Wells, Ilaaiie.

Coridcsrension <</ Ood.

^I'^IfV favotirs. Lord, s\n*prise our souls
;

* Will the Ktornal dwell with us ?

\yhat canst thou find beneath the poles
*''• wmpt Lliy chariot downward thus ?

2 Still might he fill his starry throne,
And please his fars with (iiibriel's songs ;

But heavenly Majesty comes down.
And bows to heai-ken to our tongues!

'3 Great God I what poor returns wc pay
For love so in.'iniie as thine I

Words are but air, and lonjr'ios but clay,

But thy compassion's all divine.

Q Hymn 4fi. B. 2. L. M. i^
I'ortiipil, Truro, Diinstun.

Condcsceiisiuii of Gud.

TTP to the Lord, who reigns on high,^ And views the nations from afar,

Let everlasting praises fly.

And tell how large his bounties are.

2 [He that can shako the worlds he made
Or with iiis word, or with his rod

;

His goodness, how amazing great

!

And what a condescending God !

3 God, that must stoop to view the skies,

And bow to see whit angels do,

Down to the earth he casts his eyes,
And bends his footsteps downward too.]

4 He overrules all mortal things.

And manages our mean affairs

:

On humble souls the King of kings
Bestows his counsels, and his cares.

5 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God ;

He hears us in the mournful hour,

And helps to bear the heavy load.

f)In vain might lofty princes try

Such condescension to perform;
For worms were never rais'd so high
Above their meanest fellow worm.

70! could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to thy grace.
To the third heaven our songs sliould rise,

And teach the golden harps thy praise.

7 Hi'MN 99. B.2. CM. ^
Abridiie, Cliristmjis.

JJrr.rrrs of God.

LET tlie whole race of creatures lie

Abas'd before their God
;

Whate'er his sovereign voice has form'd
He governs with a nod.

2 [Ten thousand ages ere the skies

Were into motion brought.

All the long years and worlds to come
Stood present to his thought.

3 There's not a sparrow nor a worm
But's found in his decrees

;

He raises mon:irchs to their thrones,

And sinks them as ho please.]

T
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4 If light attend the course [ run,

'Tis he provides ihose rays
;

And 'tis his hand that hide? my sun,

If darkness clond my tlays.

5 Yet I would not be much concern'd,

Nor vainly long- to sec

The volumes of his deep decrees,

What months are writ for me,

G When he reveals the book of life,

O, may I read my name
Among the chosen of his love.

The followers of the Lamb.

Q Hymn 07. B. 2. C. M. ^
*^ Abridge, Bedford, Stephens.

Dominion and iinmtitabiUtij of Ood,

^ REAT God ! how infinite art thou !

'^J'" What worthless worms are we !

Let the whole race of creatures boAv,

And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Ere seas or stars were made
;

Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 Nature and time quite naked lie

To thine immense survey,

From the formation of the sky
To the great burning day.

4 Eternity, with all its years.

Stands present in thy view

;

To thee there's nothing old appears

—

I Great God! there's nothing new.
' 5 Our lives thro' various scenes are drawn,

And vex'd with trifling cares

!

While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturb'd affairs.

!

6 Great God ! how infinite art thou

!

What worthless worms are we

!

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

Q Psalm 93. L. M. #
*^ Old Hundred, Portugal, Hamburg.

Dominion^ eternity and immutabilily of God.

JEHOVAH reigns ! he dwells in light.

Girded with majesty and might

;

The world, created by his hands,

Still on its first foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made.
Or had its first foundation laid,

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Thysoif the Ever-living God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies :

Vain floods, that aim their rage so high

!

At thy rebuke the billows "die

4 Forever shall thy throne endure:
Thy promise stands forever sure

;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

]A Psalm 93. 1st Part. P.M. ^
•*-^ Old oJili, or Laiulun; Clierritoii.

Dominion of God.

THE liord of glory reigns, he reigns on high ;

His robes of state are slrengili and Miajesiy
This wide creation rose at Jiis coininand,
Built by his word and 'stabiish'd by his iinnJ.

Long stood his throne ere he began creation.
And liis own Godhead is the firm foundation.

2 God isth' Eternal King: thy foes in vaiii

Raise their rebellion to confound tliy reign
;

Hi vain the storms, in vain the Hoods arise,

And roar, and toss tlieir waves against the skits

:

Foaming at ileaven, they rage with wihlconimoiion,
But heaven s high arches scorn tlie swelling ocean.

3 Ye tempests, rage no more ; ye floods, be still 1

And the mad world submissive to Iiis will !

Built on his truth, his church must ever stand
;

Firm are his promises and strung his hand.
See his own sons, when they appear before him,
Bow at his footstool, and with fear adore him.

1 1 PsALM 93. 2d Part. P. M. i^
•* •*• Dalston, Worship.

rjlHE Lord Jehovah reigns,
*• And royal state maintains,

His head Avith awful glories crown'd.
Array'd in robes of light.

Begirt with sovereign might,
And rays of majesty around.

2 Upheld by thy commands.
The w^orld securely stands;

And skies and stars obey thy woid.
Thy throne was fixed on high,
Before the starry sky

:

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord.

3 In vain the noisy crowd,
Like billows fierce and loud,

Against thine empire rage and roat .

In vain, with angry spite.

The surly nations fight,

And dash like waves against the shore.

4 Let floods and nations rage,

And all their powers engage.
Let swelling tides assault the sky^
The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down

;

Thy throne forever stands on high,

5 Thy promises are true,

Thy grace is ever new:
There fix'd, thy chnrcli sha,ll ne'er removt

Thy saints with holy fear

Shall in thy courts ap^par,

And sing thine everlasting love.

(Repeat the fourth ?taii/,a, it iccessary.J
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lO Htmn/O. B. 2. L. M. 4+
• ^' Kotliuell, DiiiisUm.

f><i<iii'iiiiii iif Gi'il vi;rr Uie sen.

/ ^ Ol) ofllio sonft, thy thiindoringr voice
^' .Makes all the roaring wavos rejoice

;

Ami one soil word of tJiy command
(yaij sink tlicm, sileiiL. in the sand.

'2 (f but a Moses wa\o thy rod,

Tli3 sea divides and owns ir.s God
;

'I'he stormy floods their Maker knew,
And led Ins clio>en armies throuirh I

•JThe scaly slioals, amidst the sea,

'i\) thee, their Lord, a tribute pay
;

The meanest lish that swims iUn flood

Leaps uj), and means a praise to God.

\ [Tiie larger monsters of the deep
On thy commands attendince keep

:

By thy permission, sport and play,

And cleive along their foaming way.
."> If God his voice of tempest rears,

Leviathan lies still, and fears
;

.A.non he lifts his nostrils high,

A'm\ spouts the ocean to the sky.]

(J Ilow is thy glorious power ador'd
Ai lidst those watery nations, Lord !

Ye", the bold men that trace the seas,

Bol 1 men, refuse their Maker's praise.

7 IWSat scenes of miracles they see,

And never tune a song to t.hee !

WhiiO on the flood tliey safely ride,

They t:urst> IJic hand that smooths the tide.

8 Anon they plunge in watery graves,
And some drink death ainonL' the waves

;

Vet the surviving crew blaspheme.
Nor own the God that rescu'd them.]

OO, for some signal of thy hand !

Sliake all the seas. Lord, shake the land :

Great .iudnfe, descend, lest men deny
Thar, there's a God who rules the sky.

4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe
Net dare to vex the just;

He puts on vengeance like a robe,
And treads the worms to dust.

5 ^'e judges of the eartli, be wise.
And think of heaven with fear;

The meanest saint that you despise
Has an avenger there.

IQ Hymn 115. B. i>. CM. ^'''
.M:irli»\v, Si. Anns, Cliilstnias.

Doinliiion and vpitirtancc of God.

rjriOII as the heavens above the ground
^*- Reigns the Creator, God

;

Wide as the whole creation's bound
Extends his awful rod.

2 Let princes of exalted state
To him iLscrihe their crown

;

Render tlieir homage at liis feet.

And cast their glories down.

JJKnow tliat his kingdom is supreme,
Your lofty thoughts are vnin

;

He calls you gods, that awful name,
But ya must die Jike m»m.

14 Hym.v]7. B.2. cm. #^^ Arlington, Devizes, Braintree.

Eternity itf Cod.

"OISE, rise, my soul, and leave the
--•^ ground.

Stretch all thy thoughts abroad.
And rouse up every tuneful sound
To praise th' Eternal God.

2 Long ere the lofty skies were spread,
Jehovah fill'd his throne

;

Or Adam form'd, or angels made.
The Maker liv'd alone.

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease
But still maintain their prime

;

Eltniihfs his dwelling place.

And ci'c;- is his time.

4 While like a tide our minutes flow
The present and the past.

He fills his own immortal noWf
And sees our ages waste.

5 The sea and sky must perish too,

And vast destruction come
;

The creatures— look I how old they grow
And wait their fiery doom.

GWell, let the sea shrink all away.
And flames melt down the skies,

My God shall live an endless day.

When old creation dies.

1 Pi Psalm 8<). 1st Part. C 31. ^
-•*^

lri.>]i, Devizes, St. Anns.

Fui'lifiilncas of God.

TI/TY never-ceasing song shall show
LTi fi^Q mercies of the Lord

;

And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce
Shall firm as heaven endure :

And if he speak a promise once,
Th' eternal grace is sure.

*JHow long the race of David held
TJie promis'd .lewi-h throne !

But there's a nobler covenant seal'd

To David's greater Son.

4 His seed forever shall possess
A throne above the skies;

Tho meanest subject of his grace
Shall to that gflory ri?e.
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5 Lord God of Hosts, thy wondrous ways
Are sung- by saints above

;

And saints on earth their lionours raise

To tliy unchanging love.

1 a Psalm 145. 2d Part, C. M. ^^^ Barl)y, Bed fold.

Goodness of God.

^JWEET is the memory of tliy grace.
*^ My God, my heavenly King;
Jjet age to age thy righteousness

In songs of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines
His goodness to the skies

;

Tliro' the whole earth his bounty shines,

And every want supplies.

3 With iongmg eyes thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food:

Thy liberal hand provides their meat,
And fills their mouths with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord

!

How slow thine anger moves

!

But soon he sends his pardoning word
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, with all their endless race,

Thy power and praise proclaim

;

13ut saints, that taste thy richer grace,
Delight to bless thy name.

17 Psalm 103. 1st Part. L. M. ^* • Shoel, Newcourt.

Goodnr.ss and mercy of God.

BLESS, O my soul, the living God,
Call home thy thoughts, that rove

abroad

:

Let all the powers within me join
In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace
;

His favours claim thy highest praise

:

Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot ?

3'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done

;

He owns the ransom, and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

4 The vices of the mind he heals,

And cures the pains that nature feels.

Redeems the soul from hell, and saves
Our wasting life from threatening graves.

5 Our youth, decay'd, his power repairs
;

His mercy crowns our growing years
;

He satisfies our mouth with good,
And fills our hopes with heavenly food.

CHe sees th' oppressor and th' oppress'd,
And often gives the sufferers rest;
Bat will his justice more display
I/' the last great rewarding day.

7 I His power he show'd by Moses' hands,
And gave to Israel his commands

;

But sent hirf truth and mercy down
To all tiie nations by his Son.

8 Let the whole earth his power confess,
Let the whole earth adore his grace

:

The Gentile with the Jew shall join
In work and worship so divine.

)

18 Psalm 14G. L. M.
Luton, Blendon.

Goodness avd tnilh of God.

PRAISE 3^e the Lord; my heart shall join

In work so pleasant, so divine
;

Now while the flesh is mine abode.
And when my soul ascends to God.

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers,
While immortality endures

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While'life, and thought, and being last.

3 Why should I make a man my trust.'

Princes must die and turn to dust
;
[power

Their breath departs, their pomp and
And thoughts all vanish in an hour.

4 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : he made the sky,

And earth, and seas, with all their train,

And none shall find his promise vain.

5 His truth forever stands secure

:

He saves th' oppress'd, he feeds the poor
;

He sends the laoouring conscience peace,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind;

The Lord supports the sinking mind
;

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless.

7 He loves liis saints, he knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell;

Thy God, O Zion! ever reigns;

Praise him in everlasting strains.

IQ Psalm 146, as 113th. P.M. #
-- ^ St. Ilellens, Tsalin 46tli, Brooklyn.

Goodness of God, and vanity of men.

I'LL praise my Maker with my breath
;

And Avhen my voice is lost m deatli,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers :

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While* life and thought, and being last.

Or immortality endures.

2 Why should I make a man mv trust?

Princes must die and turn to dust

:

Vain is the help of flesh and blood ;

Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r

And thoughts all vanish in an hour

;

Nor can theymake their promise good
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3 Happy the man, whose liopes rely

Oa Isjiel's God : lie made ihe sky,

AnJ eurth und setus witJi all tlicir train ;

His truth tbrcver stands secure :

\iv s;ives ill' oppress d. he leeds the poor.

And none shall find his promise vain.

4 The Lord hatli eyes to <iivc the blind
;

The Lord supports the sinkin<r mind
;

He sends the lahouring conscience
He helps the straiijrer in distress, [peace

;

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

5 He loves his saints, he knows them well,

Jjut turns the wicked down to hell

:

Thy (jiod, O Zion, ever reigns

;

liCt every ton;^uc, let every age
In t'liis exalted work engage

;

Praise him in everlasUng strains,

(i III praise hiui wliile he lends me breath.

And when my voice is lost in deatli,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last.

Or hnmortality endures.

20 HvMN t>i. B.y. L. M. ^

(frnndnir of God, or his lerrihle. inaje.sty.

TERRIBLL: God, who reijrnst on high,

How awful is t.'iy thundering hand

!

Thy tiery bolts, how fierce they fly I

Noi- can all earth or hell withstand.

2 This the old rebel angels kncAv,

And Satan fell beneatn thy frown
;

Thine arrows struck the traitor thro'.

And weighty vengeance sunk liim down.

3 This Sodom felt— and feels it still—
And roars beneath th' eternal load :

' With endless burnings who can dwell,
* Or bear the fury of a God .^'

4 Tremble, ye sinners, and submit

;

Tiirow down your arms before his throne;

Bend your heads low beneath his feet.

Or liis strong hand shall crush you down.

.5 And ye, bloss'd saints, that love him too.

With reverence bow before his name
;

Thus all his heavenly servants do:
God is a brisrht and burninir flame.

9] II»mn42. B. 1. CM. :^ or b^ '
J)iiiiilec, St. Ann's.

Oniiiilrur of Gild, or divinr wruih and mrrnj.

A DORE and tremble, for our God
*^ Is a runsumins^ Jire ;*

His jealous eyes his wrath inflame,
And raise his vengeance higher.

• U -b. xii. 29

22, 2U

2 Almighty vengeance, how it bnms

!

How bright his fury glows !

Vast magazines of j)lagues and storms
Lie treasured for his^foes.

3 Those heaps of wrath, by slow degrees
Are forced into a flame

;

But kindled, O 1 how fierce they blaze!
And rend all nature's frame.

4 At his approach the mountains flee,

And seek a watery grave

;

The frighted sea makes haste away,
And shrinks up every >vave.

5 Through the Avide air the weighty rocks
Are switl as hailstones hurl'd:

Who dares to meet his fiery rage,
That shakes the solid world?

6 Yet, mighty God ! thy sovereign grac3
Sits regent on the throne.

The refuge of thy chosen race
When wrath comes rushing down.

7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings
A fiery tempest pour.

While we, beneath thy sheltering wings,

Thy just revenge adore.

22 Psalm 145. L. M. ^
Old IJuntlred, Dunstan, lialli.

Grratnr.<s, tnii/i^ and justice if God.

MY God, my King, thy various prai:o

Shall fill the remnant of my nays:
Thy grace employ my humble tongue,
Till death and glory raise tlie song.

2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear

;

And every setting sun shall see
New works of duty done for thee.

3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim
;

Thy bounty flows, an endless stream

;

Thy mercy swift ; thine anger slow,

But dreadful to tlie stubborn foe.

4 Thy works with sovereio^n glory shine,

And speak thy majesty divine
;

Let "every realm with joy" proclaim
The sound and honor of tiiy name.

5 Let distant times and nntions raise

The lone succession of thy praise;

And unborn ages make my song
The joy and labour of tlieir tongue.

(! But wlin nn speak thy wnndmns deeis ?

Thy greatness all our tiioughts excoecW
Vast and unsearchable thy ways

;

Vast and immortal be thy' praise !

II

OO Psalm 145. 1st Part. CM. 4*
Haibj , Itoclicster, Ccnnvay.

Orc.fH':.' n-td ^Tni of God.

LONCJ as I live T.l bless thy name
My King, my God of love

;
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My work and joy shall be the same
in the bright world above.

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown.
And let his praise be great;

I'll sing the honours of tiiy throne,

Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue,
And, while my lips rejoice,

The men tliat hear my sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 P'athers to sons shall teach thy name.
And children learn thy ways

;

Ages to come thy truth proclaim.

And nations sound thy praise.

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date

Shall through the world be known

:

Thine arm ofpower, thy heavenly state,

With public splendour shown.

6 The world is managed by thy hands
;

Thy saints are ruled by love

;

And thine eternal kingdom stands,

Thougfh rocks and hills remove.

24 Hymn 86. B. 1. C. M. b or ^
CcHiterbury, Covington.

Holines and majesty of God.

now should the sons of Adam's race
Be pure before their God

!

If he contend in righteousness,
We fall beneath nis rod.

2 To vindicate my words and thoughts
I'll make no more pretence

;

Not one of all my thousand faults

Can bear a just defence.

3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wise
;

What vain presumers dare
Against their Maker's hand to rise,

Or tempt th' unequal war ?

4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath
From their old seats are torn;

He shakes the earth from south to north.
And all her pillars mourn.

5 He bids the sun forbear to rise
;

The obedient sun forbears

:

His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies,

And seals up all the stars.

6 He walks upon the stormy sea;
Flies on the stormy wind

;

There's none can trace his wondrous way,
Or his dark footsteps find.]

O^ Hymn 82. B. 1. L. M. # or b^^ Old Hundred, Hebron.

Holiness of God and mnrtaUtij of men.

HALL tl le vile race of flesh and blood
Contend with their Creator, God ?

S

Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just tiian he ?

2 Behold he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his tlirone

;

Their natures, when compar'd withhi^
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

3 But how much moaner things arc they
Who spring from dust and dweljin clay
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath.
We faint and vanish like the moth.

4 From night to day, from day to night,

We die by thousands in thy sight

:

Bury'd in dust whole nations lie,

Like a forgotten vanity.

5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow
;

How trail are we, how glorious Thou
No more the sons of earth shall dare
With an eternal God compare.

Oa Psalm 99. 2d Part. S. M. #'^^
St. Thomas, Dover.

Holiness and vengeance of God.

EXALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet:

His nature is all holiness.

And mercy is his seat.

2 When Israel was his church,
When Aaron was his priest.

When Moses cry'd, when Samuel pray d,

He gave his people rest.

3 Oft he forgave their sins.

Nor would destroy their race.

And oft he made his vengeance known.
When they abus'd his grace.

4 Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still the same;

Still he's a God of holiness.

And jealous for his name.

Q7 Hymn 87. B. 2. C. M. #^ • Abridge, Bedford.

Incomprehensibility of God.

HOW wondrous great, how glorioua

bright

Must our Creator be

!

Who dwells amidst the dazzling light

Of vast infinity

!

2 Our soaring spirits upward rise

Toward the celestial throne :

Fain M^ould we see the blessed Threic
And tlie Almighty One.

3 Our reason stretches all its wings,

And climbs above the skies;

But still how far beneath thy feet

Our grovelling reason lies!

4 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls,

And awfully adore

:
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For the weak pinions of our minds
Can stretch a thought no more.]

5 Thy glories infinitely rise

Above our labouring tongue;

In vain tlic highest seraph tries

To form an equal song.

6 [In humble notes our faith adores

TbfB great mysterious King,
While angels strain their nobler powers,

And sweep th' immortal string.]

28 HvM.N 170. B. a. L. M. #
I«liii^i()n, Luton.

Iiicomprdfu.iUnlitii and Soi^rrrisn'ly of God.

[rf^iAN creatures to perfection find^ Th' eternal, uncreated Mind?
Or can the largest stretch of thought
Measure and search his nature out ?

2 'Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell,

And what can mortals know or tell ?

His glory spreads beyond the sky.

And all the shining worlds on high.

3 But man, vain man would fain be wise
;

Born like a wild young colt, he flies

Tjirough all the tollies of his mind.
And smells and snuffs the empty wind.]

4 God is a King, of power unknown

;

Firm are the orders of his throne
;

If he resolve, who dare oppose,
Or ask him why, or what he does ?

6 He v/ounds liie heart, and ho makes whole;

He calms the tempest of the soul

:

When he shuts up in long despair,

Who can remove the heavy bar?

i\ He frowns,and darkness veils the moon,
The fainting sun grows dim at noon;
The pillars of heaven's starry roof
Tremble and start at his reproof.

7 He gave the vaulted heaven its form,

The crooked serpent and the worm
;

He breaks the billows with his breath.

And smites the sons of pride to death.

5 These are a portion of his ways
;

But who shall dare describe his face ?

Who can endure his light, or stand
To hear the thunders of his hand ?

on Hymn 2G. B. 2. L. M. ^^*'
Lowell, AVells.

Iiirisihilitii of God.

LORD, wc arc bliiul. poor mortals, blind,

We can't behold thy brijrlit abode
;

O! 'tis beyond a creature mind
To glance a thought halfway to God!
2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky
The great Etkrnal reigns alone

;

Where neither wings nor souls can fly,

Nor angels climb the topless throne.

3 The Lord of glory builds his seat
Of gems incomparably bright;
And lays beneatii hissacred feet
Substantial beams of gloomy night.

4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes
Look Qirouglj, and cheer us from above

.

Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies,

Yet we adore, and yet we love.

QA Psalm 14'i. C. M. ^^^ Canterbury, Barby, Wantage.

Kiiidfirss of God, or God the hope of the helpless.

nnO God I made my sorrows known,
*- From God I sought relief;

In long complaints before his throne
I pourd out all my grief

2 My soul was overwhelmed with woes,
My heart began to break

;

My God, who all my burdens knows,
He knoAvs the way I take.

3 On every side I cast mine eye,
And found my helpers gonp

;

While friends and strangers passd me by,

Neglected or unknown.

4 Then did I raise a louder cry.

And call'd thy mercy near:
'Thou art my portion when I die.

'Be thou my refuge here.'

5 Lord, I am brouglit exceeding low
Now let thine ear attend

;

And make my foes, who vex mc, know
I've an Almighty Friend.

6 From my sad prison set me free,

Then shall I praise thy name

;

And holy men shall join with me
Thy kindness to proclaim.

oi Hymn 105. B. 2. CM. b)Or#
*^-*- Christmas, Arlincton, Perry.

Lonfi-xuffering of God.

AND are we wretches yet alive?

And do we yet rebel ?

'Tis boimdless, 'tis amazing love,

That bears us up from hell

!

2 The burden of our weighty guilt

Would sink us down to flames;

And threatening vengeance rolls above,

To crusli our feeble frames.

3 Almighty ffoodncss cries, Forbear!
And straight the thunder stays:

And dare we now ))rovoke jiis wratli,

And weary out his grace

!

4 Lord, wc have long abus'd tliy love

Too long indulged our sin

;

Our aching hearts e'en bleed to seo
What rebels we have been.
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5 No more ye lusts, shall ye command

;

No mo'-e will we obey
;

Stretch out, O (iod. thy conquering hand,

And drive l)iy foes away.

qo Hymn 103. B. 2. CM. it^^ Franklin, Cliriatiiias.

Love of God in the gift of his Son.

COME, happy souls, approach your
God,

With new melodious songs

;

Come, render to almighty grace
The tribute of your tongues.

*2 ISo strange, so boundless was the love

That pity'd dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd
With a revenging rod

;

No hard commission to perform
The vengeance of a God.

4 But all was mercy, all was mild,

And wrath forsook the throne,

When Christ on the kind errand came,
' And brought salvation down.

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds,
And wipe your sorrows dry:

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name,
And you shall never die.

C See, dearest Lord, our willing souls
Accept thine offer'd grace

;

; We bless the great Redeemer's love.

And give the Father praise.

QO Hymn 104. B. 2. S. M. #*"'
AVatcJinian, Oimutz.

Loce avd mercy of Ood.

ID AISE your triumphant songs
-*-*' To an immortal tune

;

Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chose.

And bid hmi raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,

No terror clothes his brow;
No bolts to drive our guilty soils
To fiercer flames below.

4 'Twas mercy fill'd the throne,
And wrath stood silent by,

When Christ was sent with pardons down
To re)els doom'd to die.

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears,

Let hopeless sorrow cease
;

Bow to the sceptre of his love,

And take the offer'd peace.

G Lord, Ave obey thy call

;

We lay an humble claiiii

To the salvation tliou hast brought,
And love and praise thy name.

"^A Psalm 113. P.M. it" * M. IJellens, Urooklj n.

Jilujrstij and cnndcsrcusivn of God.

YE tiiat delight to serve the Lord.
The honours of his name record,

His sacred name forever bless:

W^here'er the circling sun displays

His rising beams or setting rays,

Let lands and seas his power confess.

2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds,
Can give his vast dominion bounds

;

Tlie heavens are far Lelow liis height

.

Let no created greatness dare
With our eternal God compare,
Arm'd with his uncreated might

!

3 He bows his glorious head to vicAv

What the briglit hosts of angels do.

And bends his care to mortal things

His sovereign hand exalts the poor,

He takes the needy from the door,

And makes them company for kings

4 When childless families despair,

He sends the blessing of an lieir

To rescue their expiring name :

The mother, with a thankful voice.

Proclaims his praises and her Joys
Let every age advance his tame.

Q5 Psalm 113. L. M. i?
jNeucourt, Gloucester

Mijesfy and condescension oj God.

"V/^E servants of th' Almighty Kmg,
*- In every age his praises sing

:

Where'er the sun shall rise or set.

The nations shall his praise repeat.

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky,

Stands his high throne of majesty :

Nor time, nor place his power restrain,

Nor boui d his universal reign.

3 Which of the sons of Adam dare,

Or angelt^, with their God com]K\re ?

His glorif s, how divinely briglit,

Who dwells in uncreated liglit

!

4 Behold his love I he stoops to v iew
What saints above ttnd angels do;
And condescends yet movQ to know
The mean affairs of men below.

'5 From dust and cottages obscure.

His grace exalts the humble poor

;

Give's them the honour of his sons,

And fits them for their heav'nly thrones
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C FA word of his creatins" voico

(^nn nnke tlio barren house rejoice

:

Thouuh wS.ir ih\s luiioty years were past,

'J'he prniais'il seed is born at hist.

7 W'itli joy the tnotlier views her son,

And t<'Ils the wonders (}od ha.s done
;

Faith may g-row stronj^ wlien sense
despairs,

Though nature fails, the promise bears.]

0(\ Psalm 36. S. M. h

Majf.-^ty of (iiid and vicl.ediiess of man.

"Y^r^lEN man grows bold in sin,

' * My heart within me cries,

*He hath no fjitli of God within,
' Nor fear before his eyes.'

2 fHc wMlks a while conceal'd
\n a self-flattering- dream,

Till his dark crimes,"at once rcveal'd,

Expose his h itcful name.]

3 His heart is false and fold,

His words are smooth and fair;

Wisdom is banisli'd from his soul.

And leaves no goodness there.

4 He plots upon his bed,

New mischiefs to fulfil;

He sets his heart, and hands, and head,
To practise all that's ill.

5 But tlicre's a dreadful God,
'J'hough men renounce his fear

;

His justice, hid behind the cloud.

Shall one great day appear.

6 His truth transcends the sky

;

In heaven his mercies dwell

;

Deep as the sea his judgments lie
;

His anger burns to hell.

7 How excellent his love

Whence all our safety springs !

O never let my soul remove
From underneath his wings.

4 He knows the pains his servants fee.,

He hears his children cry.

And, lii-jir best wishes to fulfil,

His grace* is ever nigh.

5 His mercy never sh 11 remove
From men of iieart sincere

:

He saves the souls, whose humble love
Is join'd with holy fe.:r.

G [His stubborn foes his sword shall slay,

And pierce their hearts with nun;
But none that serve the L<ord shall say,

' They sought his aid in vain.']

7 [My lips shall dwell upon his pr-tise,

And spread his fame abroad;
Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God.l

QQ Psalm lO.J. 'id Part. L
rorttiKal, iJiiiisian.

M.. ^

07 Psalm 145. 3d Part. C. M. #" •
Lario^buro', St. Martin's, Irish.

J\Iercy of God to sriffircrs.

LET every tongue thv goodness speak,

Thou sovereign Lord of all

;

Thv strengthening hands uphold the
And raise the poor that fall, [weak,

2 When sorrow hows the spirit down.
Or virtue lies distress'd

Beneath some proud oppressor's frown,
Tliou giv'st the mourners rest

3 The Lord supports our tottering days,
And guides our giddy youth:

Holy and just are all his ways,
And all his nord.'* are trutlu

Mercy and love (f God to his pinple.

^9M\ K Lord, liow wondrous are his ways,
-*- How firm his truth, how large his

He takes his inercy for liis throne, [iiracr i

And thence he makes his glories known.

2 Not half so high his power hath spread
The starry heavens above our iiead,

As his ricli love exceeds our praise.

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise,

3 Not half so far hath nature placed
The rising morning from the west,

As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise !

On switter wings salvation flies :

And if he lets his anger burn.

How soon his frowns to pity turn!

I

5 Amidst his wrath, compassion shines
;

His strokes are lighter than our sins
;

And while his rod corrects his saints.

His ear indulges their complaints.

6 So fithers their young sons cJiastise,

With gentle hands and melting eyes :

The children wfep beneath the smart,

And move the pity of their heart.

Pause.
7 Tlie mighty God, the wise and iust.

Knows that our frame is feeble dust

;

And will no heavy load impose
Beyond the strength that he bestows.

8 He knows how soon our nature dies,

Bla-sted by every wind that flies;

Like grass we spring, and die as soon
As morning flowers that fade at noon.

9 But his eternal love is sure

To all the saints, and shall endure

:

From aire to age his truth shall reign,

Nor children's cliildrcn hope in \ain.
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OQ Psalm 103. 1st Part. S. M. ^
^*^ Olimit/., Dover, Walciiiuiin, Hopkins.

Jfercii of God to scul and bcdij.

O BLESS tho Lord, my soul!

Let all within me jom.

And aid my tong-ue to bless his name,
Whose Kivours are divine.

2 O bless the Lord, my soul,

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,

And without praises die.

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins,

Tis he relieves thy pain,

'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thv life with love.

When ransom'd from the grave
;

He that redeem'd my soul from hell

Hath sovereign power to save.

5 He fills the poor with good;
He gives the sufferers rest

;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,

And justice for the oppress'd.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known

;

But sent the world his truth and grace

By his beloved Son.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 41

Af) Psalm 139. 1st Part. L. M. :S^^ Hebron, Blendon, Castle-Street.

Omniscience of God.

LORD, thou hast .«5earch'd and seen
me through;

Thinf vye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours,

Mv heart and flesh, with all their power?.

8 My thoughts, before they are my own,
! Are to my God distinctly known

;

I He knows the v.ords I mean to speak,

i
Ere from my opening lips they break.

I

3 Within thy circling power I stand

;

I On every side I find thy hand

:

' Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
I I am surrounded still with God
4 Ama7ing knowledge, vast and great

!

What large extent! what lofly height!
' My soul, with all the powers I boast,

Is 'in the boundless prospect lost.

5 • O may these tlioughts possess my breast,
' Where'er I rove, where'er T rest

;

' Nor let my weaker passions dare
• Consent to sin, for God is there !'

Pause I.

• 6 Could 1 so false, so faithless prove,

To quit thy ser\-ice and thy love,
' Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun,

Or from thy dreadful glory run ?

7 If up to heaven I take my flight,

"J'is tJiere thou dwell'st enthron'd in light,

Or dive to iiell, there vengeance reigns,

And S^tan groans beneath his chains.

8 If, mounted en a morning ray
I fly beyond the western sea,

Thy swifter hand would first arrive,

And there arrest thy i'ugitive.

9 Or should I try to shun thy sight
Beneath the spreading veil' of night,

One glance of thine, one piercing ray,
Would kindle darkness into day.

10 'O may these tlioughts possess my breast
' Where'er I rove, where'er I rest

;

' Nor let my weaker passions dare
' Consent to sin, for God is there !'

Pause H.
11 The veil of night is no disguise,

No screen from thy all-seeing eyes .

Tliy hand can seize thy foes as soon
Through midnight shades as blazing noon

12 Midnight and noon in this agree.
Great God, they're both alike lo thee :

Not death can hide what God will spy
And hell lies naked to his eye.

13 -O may these thoughts possess my breast,
' Where'er I rove, where'er I rest

;

' Nor let my weaker passions dare
' Consent to sin, for God is there !'

Al Psalm 1.39. 1st Part C. M. ??
London, St. Ann's, Ferry.

OmnUcience of God.

TN all my vast concerns with thee.
-- In vain my soul would try

To shun thy' presence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest

;

My public "walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.

3Mv thoughts lie open to the Lord
Before "they're form'd witliin

;

And ere my lips pronounce the word,
He knows the sense I mean.

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high

!

W^here can a creature hide ?

W^ithin thy circling arms 1 lie,

Beset on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill,

Secur'd by sovereign love.

Pause.
6 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire^

Forgottea and unkaowa?
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In hell they meet thy dreadful fire.

In heaven tliy glorious throne.

7 Should I suppress my vital breath,

To 'scape tne wrath divine,

Thy voice couhi break the bars of deatli.

And make the grave resign.

81^, wing'd with beams of morning light,

1 tly beyond tlie west,
Thvh;md, which nuist support my flight,

Would soon betray my rest

9 If o'er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night,

Those flaming eves that guard thy law
Would turn the shades to light.

10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour.

Are both alike to tliee

:

O may I ne'er provoke that power
From wliich I cannot flee.

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
To seal his covenant sure

;

Holy and reverend is his name,
li'is ways are just and pure.

4 They that wouUi grow divinely wise
Must with his fear begin;

Our fairest proof of knowledge lies

In hating every sin.

49 Hymn 3t>. B. 1. C. M. H^

Omvipotntcc of God.

/'HENCE do our mournful thoughtsW
And whore's our courage fled?

Has restless sin and raging hcU
Struck all our comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot the Almighty Name
That form'd tiie earth and sea?

And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary or decay ?

3 Treasures of everlasting might
In our Jehovah dwell

;

He gives the conquest to the weak.
And treads their foes to hell.

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die.

And youthful vigour cease ;

But wo' that wait upon the Lord
Shall feel our strength increase.

iThe saints sliall mount on onnrlos' wings,
And taste the promis'd bliss.

Till their unwoaried feet arrive
Where perfect pleasure is.

43 Psalm 111. 2d Part CM. it
I^aiifcsl)()ro\ Brainlree.

Prrfertions of God.

pi REAT is the Lord : bis works of miglit
" ^ Demand our noblest somrs :

Let bis assemblod saints unite
Their harmony of tonffups.

2 Groat is t!io morrv of the Lord,
He gives his ohihlren food;

And, ever mindful of his word.
He makes his promise good.

44 Hymn IGG. B. 2. C. M. ^'•' Bedford, Loiiduii, Barby.

Prrfrctioii^ of God.

HOW shall 1 praise th' eternal God,
Tliat Infinite Unknown ?

Who can ascend his hin^h abode.
Or venture near liis throne ?

2 [The great Invisible ! He dwells
Conceal'd in dazzling light

;

But his all-searching eye reveals

The secrets of the night.

3 Those Avatchful eves, that never sleep.

Survey the world around
;

His wisdom is a boundless deep,

Where all our thoughts are drown'd.]

4 [Soeak wc of strength r His arm is strong

To save, or to destroy
;

Infinite years his life prolong,

And endless is his joy.]

5 [He knows no shadow of a change,
Nor alters his decrees

;

Firm as a rock his truth remains.
To guard his promises.]

G [Sinners before his presence die

;

How holy is his name !

His angor and his jealousy

Burn" like devouring flame.]

7 Justice, upon a dreadful throne,

Maintains the right? of God
;

While mercy sends her pardons dow^n
Bought with a Saviour's blood.

8 Now to my soul, immortal King,
Speak some forgiving word

;

Thon 'twill be double joy to sing
The glories of my Liord.

4/5 Hym.n 167. B. 2. L.M. ^^* Gloiirpst«T, Truro.

Ptrfrctons of God.

GRRAT God ! tliy glories shall employ
My holy fear, mv humble joy

;

My lips, in songs of honour, bring
Their tribute to th' eternal King.

2 [Earth and the stars, and worlds u.

known,
Depend precarious on Ins throne

;

All nature hauc:^ upon his Avord,

And grace and glory own tlieir Lord.]
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3 [His sov'reign pow'r what mortal knows ?

If he command, who dare oppose?
With strength he girds himself around,

And treads the rebels to tiie ground.]

4 [Who shall pretend to teach him skill ?

Or guide the counsels of his will?

His wisdom, like a sea divine,

Flows deep and high beyond our line.]

5 [His name is holy, and his eye
Burns with immortal jealousy

;

He hates the sons of pride, and sheds
His fiery vengeance on their heads.]

() f The beamings of his piercing sight

^rinjj dark hypocrisy to light

;

Death and destruction naked lie,

And hell uncover'd to his eye.]

7 [Th' eternal laAv before him stands

;

His justice, with impartial hands.

Divides to all their due reward.
Or by the sceptre, or the sword.]

8 iHis mercy, like a boundless sea.

Washes our loads of guilt away.
While his own Son came down and died,

T' engage his justice on our side.]

9 [Each of his words demands my faith,

My soul can rest on all he saith
;

His truth inviolably keeps
The largest promise of his lips.]

10 O tell me, with a gentle voice,
' Thou art my God,' and I'll rejoice !

Fill'd with thy love, I dare proclaim
The brightest honours of thy name.

AQ Hymn 168. B. 2. L. M. ^
NanlwicI), Old Hundred, Winclielsea.

Perfections of God.

TEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high

;

*^ His robes are light and majesty
;

His glory shines with beams so bright.

No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe
;

His justice guards his holy law

;

His love reveals a smilinsf^face
;

His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Thro' all his works his wisdom shines,
And baffles Satan's deep designs

;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

! The noblest counsels of his will.

I And will this glorious Lord descend
:
To be my leather and my Friend ?

Then let my songs with angels join
;

Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty:

His glories shine jlNo mortal eye
With beams so lrigiit,|Can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy laAv

:

And where liis love I His truth confirmfl

Resolves to bless | And seals the grace.

3 Through all his ancient Avorks

Surprising wisdom shines,

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their curs'd designs.
Strong is his arm. IHis great decrees,

And shall fulfil JHis sovereign will.

4 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name,
* My- Father and my Friend ?^

I love iiis name,
|

Join all my powers,

I love his word
; j

And praise the Lord.

47 Hymx\369. B. 2. H. M.
Portsmouth, Retliosd.i, Harwich.

TPHE Lord Jehovah reigns,
-'- His throne is built on high

;

Afi Psalm 115. L. M. #"^^
Eath, Medway.

Perfections of God, avd 7>anity of idols.

WOT to ourselves, who are but dust,
-'- ^ Not to ourselves is glory due,
Eternal God, thou only just.

Thou only gracious, -vvise and true.

2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name
;

Why should a heathen's haughty tongue
Insult us, and, to raise our shame.
Say, ' Where's the God you've serv'd

so long ?'

3 The God we serve maintains his throne
Above the clouds, beyond the skies;

Through all the earth his will is done

;

He knows our groans, he hears our cries.

4 But the vain idols they adore
Are senseless shapes of stone and wood
At best a mass of glittering ore,

A silver saint, or golden god.

n [With eyes and ears lliey cnrve their bead;

Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind

In vain are costly offerings made,
And vows are scatter'd in the wind.

6 Their feet were never made to move,
Nor hands to save wljen mortals pray
Mortals, that pay thrm fear or love,

Seem to be blind and deaf as they.]

7 O Israel, make the Lord thy hope,
Thy help, thy refuo-p, and thy rest:

The Lord shall build thy ruins up,

And bless the people and tlie priest!
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8 The dond no more can speak thy praise,

Thoy dwell in silence nnd tlic grave
;

Bui "wo shall live lo sin^' thy irrace,

And tell the world thy power to save.

4Q Psalm 1:3."). C. M. ^^*^ Devizes, Arliiiulun, C'imway.

Perfections of God, nml runity of idols.

AWAK E, yo saints, to priiise your King,
Your sweetest passions raise,

Your pious pleastirc, while you sing^,

Increaying with the praise.

2(jreat is the l^ord ; and Avorks unknown
Are his divine employ

;

But still his saints arc near his throne,

His treasure and his joy.

3 Heaven, earth and sea confess his hand

;

He bids the vapours rise
;

Lisfhtning and storm, at his command,
Sweep through the sounding- skiv.

4 All power, that gods or kings have
Is found with iiim alone

;
[claim'd,

But heathen gods should ne'er be nani'd.

Where our Jehovah's known.

5 Whfch ofthe stocks or stones they trust

Can give them showers of rain?
In vain they worship glittering dust,

And pray to gold in vain.

6 [Tiieir gods have tonirues that cannot talk,

Such as their makers gave :

Their feet were ne'er design'd to walk,
Nor hands have power to save.

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf,

Nor hear when mortals pray
;

Mortals, that wait for their relief.

Are blind and deaf as they.]

8 Ye saints, adore the living (]od,

Serve him with faith and fear

;

He makes the churches his abode,
And claims your honours there.

no Psalm 115. P. M. :S*^^
Wahvortli, New 50lJ).

Perfections of God, and vnnitij of idols.

NOT to our names, tliou only just and true,
Not to our worthless names is L'lory dne

;

Thy power and prace, thy truth and justice claim
Immortal honoursto tliy sovereimi nan)e ; [abode,
Shine throupli the earth from heaven tliy blest

Nor let the heathen say, ' And wliere's your God?'

tIFeav'n is thy hieher court: theresiands thy throne,
And thronirli the lower worlds thy v/iil is done.
Our (Jod fram'd all this earth, these heavens

lie spread,
Wnl fools adore the cods their hands have made :

The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold
Their silver saviours, and their sainls of gold.

' ly^^'"
•'"'^ those artful shapes of eyes and ears

;The molten image neither sees nor hears :

Their hands are helpless, nor their fePi can move
;

They have no tpoacb, nor thought, nor powtr,

Vei sottish mortals make their long complaints
To tlieir deat° idols, and their ntoveless saints.

4 The rich have statues well alorn'd m iih gold
,

The p(M)r, cimtent with chIs .it coarser mould,
With liKil.-* of iron cirve tl e senseless stock,
Lopl from a tre^-, or iiniken Iroui a rock :

People and priest^i drive mi the solemn trade,

A nd trust the ^Mds th.it saws and liauimers made.

5 Be heaven and earth ama/.'d ! 'Tis liani to say
Which are more stupid, ur tlieir puds or lltey.

O Isrtel, trust the Ltird I he hears and sees,
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy |>eace

,

His worship does a thousand comforts yield :

He is thy help, and he thine heavenly aliield.

G In Cod we trust ; our impious foes in vain
Attem|it onr ruin, and «»pi>o-e lii> reijin

;

Had they prevail'*!, darkness had clos'd niirdayi.
And ileatli and silence had forbid his pniise :

But we are sav'd, aiul live : Let sonss arise,

And Zion bless the God th it built the skies.

51 HvM.N SO. B. a. S. M. 4*

St. Thomas, CIa;)tou.

Potcer of God.

f\\ the Almiorhty Lord !

^-^ How matcliloss is !iis power!
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word.
And all the heavens adore.

2 Let proud imperious kings
Bow low before his throne I

Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things,

Or he shall treatl you down.

3 Above the skies he reigns,

And with amazinsr blows,

He deals unsufTerable pains
On his rebellious foes.

4 Yet, everlasting God,
We love to speak thy praise

;

Thy sceptre's equal to'thy rod,

The sceptre of thy grace.

5 The arms of mighty love

Defend our Zion well

;

And heavenly mercy v/alls us round
From Babylon and iiell.

6 Salvation to the King
Who sits enthron'd above :

Thus wo adore the God of might,
And bless the God of love.

52 Psalm GG. 1st Part CM. ^
'*' Cambridg;', Rraintree, Warsaw.

Potcer and Goodness of God.

^JING. all ye nations, to the Lord,^ Sing Mith a joyful noise

;

With melody of sound record
His honours, and your joys.

2 Say to the Power that shakes the sky
' How terrible art thou !

• Sinners before thy presence fly,

' Or at thy feet they bow.'

3 [Come, sec the wonders of our God,
How glorious 8X0 his ways!
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In Moses' hand he put his rod,

And clave the frighted seas.

4 He made tlic e'obing channel dry,

Wiiile Israel pasAl tlie tlood
;

There did tiie church begin their joy,

And triumph ui their God.]

5 He rules by his resistless might;
Will rebel mortals dare

Provoke th' Eternal to the fight,

And tempt that dreadful war ?

C O bless our (lod, and never cease
;

Ye saints, fulfil his praise
;

lie keeps our life, maintains our peace.
And guides our doubtful ways.

7 Lord, thou hast prov'd our suffering souls.

To make our graces shine
;

So silver bears the burning coals.

The metal to refine.

8 Through watery deeps and fiery ways
We march at thy comm.and

;

Led to possess the promis'd place

By tlune unerring hand.

^O Psalm 89. 2d Part. C. M. ^*^^ Baldwin, Kendall.

Poicer and Jilijesty of God.

WTITH reverence let the saints appear,
* * And bow before the Lord

;

His hiffh commands with reverence hear,

And tremble at Ills word.

2 How terrible thy glories be !

How bright thine armies shine !

Where is the power that vies with thee ?

Or truth compard with thine ?

3 The northern pole and southern rest
j

On thy supporting hand
;

Darkness and day from east to west i

Move round at thy command.
I

4 Thy words the raging winds control,

'

And rule the boisterous deep

;

}

Thou niak'st the sleeping billows roll.

The rolling billows sleep. !

5 Heaven, earth, and air. and seas are thine, 1

And the dark world of hell

:

I

How did thine arm in vengeance shine,
I

When Egypt durst rebel

!

6 Justice and judgment are tliy throne,
Yet wondrous is tliy grace

;

While truth and mercy, join'd in one,
Invite us near thy face.

Thy glories round tlie earth are spread
Ana o'er tiie heavens they shine.

2 When to thy works on iiigii

I raise my wond'ring eyes,

And see the moon, complete in light,

Adorn the darksome skies:

3 Wiien I survey the stars,

And all their shining forms,

Lord, what is man, tliat wonhless thing,
Akin to dust and worms

!

4 Lord, what is worthless man.
That thou shouldst love him so

!

Next to thine angels is he placed,

And lord of all below.

5 Thine honours crown his head,
W^hile beasts like slaves obey,

And birds that cut the air witli wings,
And fish that cleave the sea.

6 How rich thy bounties are

!

And wondrous are tliy ways

:

Of dust and worms thy power can frame
A monument of praise.

7 [Out of the mouths of babes
And sucklings thou canst draw

Surprising honours to thy name

!

And strike the world with awe.

8 O Lord, our heavenly King,
Thy name is all divine

;

Thy glories round the earth are spread
An^d o'er tlie heavens they shine.]

54 Psalm 8. S. M. ^ \

St. Tiiouia?, Utica.
{

Sotereigntij of Ood, and mail's dominion over the

creatures.
|

f\ LORD, our heavenly King,
j

^-^ Thy name is all divme! j

55 Psalm 68. 1st Part. L. M. ^
Nantwich, Islington, Ellenthorpe.

Vengeance and compassion of G^d

LET God arise in aJl his might,
And put tlie troops of hell to flight,

As smoke, that sought to cloud tlie sides,

Before the rising tempest flies.

2 [He comes, array'd in burning flames

;

Justice and vengeance are his names

:

Behold, his fainting foes expire.

Like melting wax before tiie fire.]

3 He rides and thunders tlirough the sky
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high:
Sing to liis name, ye sons of grace;
Y'e saints, rejoice Before his face.

4 The widow and the fatlierless

Fly to his aid in sharp distress ;

In'him the poor and helpless find

A judge that's just, a father kind.

5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain,

And prisoners see the light again
;

But rebels that dispute his will,

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still

Pause.
6 Kingdoms and thrones to (iod belong
Crown him, ye nations, in your song

:
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His wondrous names and powers rehearse

;

His honotirs shrill enrich your verso.

7 He sini.fs lli«' lif'.vt'Mj wiiii Iduci alarms !

How terrible is (/o«I in arms I

In Isniel ;irc lii-j mercies known
;

Isr lel irf his pecninr throne,

ti Proclaim hi;ii Kin^, pronounf^e Jiim blest

;

He's your defence, your joy, your rest;

When terrors rise, und nations taint,

God is tJio strength ot' every sainL

5(5 PiAi.M 111. 1st Fart. CM. ^^^
Aittiiuixii, .M:irlo\v, KdiliesUT.

H'imIiiih vf dull III 'lii irjrks.

SnNCiJS ol* immortal pr.iisc belong
To my Almighty (jod ;

He his iny lu-art, and he my tongue,
To sj)read his name abroad.

2 How great the works his hand hath
Ho w~ glorious in our sight I [wrouglit I

Good men in every age have sought
His wonders with delight.

'S How most exact is nature's frame I

How wise tir Eternal Mind I

His coimsels never change the scheme
That his first thoughts design'd.

•1 When he redeem'd liis chosen sons,

He fix'd his covenant su?e :

The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.

5 Nature and time, and earth and skies,

Thy heavenly skill proclaim
;

What shall we do to make us wise.
But learn to read thy name?

C To fear thy po^\'er, to trust thy grace.
Is our dlvinest skill

;

And he's the wisest of our race
That best obeys thy will.

57 PsAL.M lan. 2d Part. CM. ^^ ' Braiiitree, Barhy, Covington,

tViiilom of Gad III the formatim of man,

17K/"HEN I with pleasing Avonder stand
' * And all my frame survey.
Lord, 'tis thy work : I own thy hand
Thus built my humble clay.

2 'J'hy hand mv heart and reins posscss'd,
Where un\)orn nature grew

;

Thy wisdom all my features trac'd,

And all my members drew.

3 Thine oyo M-ith nicest care survey'd
The growth of every part.

Till tlu' whole :irli(>iii('lliv tlnnghts had laid

Was copied by Uiine art

Heaven, earth and sea, and fire and wind
Shov mo thy wondrous skill

;

But I review myself, and find

Diviner wonders still.

5 Thine awful glories round mo shine,
My flesh proclaims tny praise

;

Lord, to tiiy works of nature join
Tliy miracles of grace.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

^Q HvM.-v 147. B.2. CM. ^^^ Rutlle^ler, tt. Anns, Ueilileliein,

Crentton of L'le tcorld. Gen. i.

* IVOW let a spacious world arise,*
-^^ Said the Creator, Lord:
At once the obedient earth and skies
Rose at his sovereign word.

2 [Dark was the d?ep; the waters lay
Confus'd, and drown'd the land

;

He call'd the li:rlit— the new-born day
Attends on Tus command.

'Mle bade the clouds ascend on high;
The clouds ascend, and bear

A watery treasure to the sky,

And lloat on softer air.

4 The liquid element below
\\'as iT-ather'd by his hand!

The rolling seas together flow,

And leave tiie solid land.

5 With herbs and plants (a flowery birth)

The naked globe he crown'd,
Ere there was rain to bless the earth.

Or sun to warm the ground.

6 Then he adorn'd tiie upper skies:

Behold ! the sun appears
;

The moon and stars in order rise,

To mark out months and years.

7 Out of the deep th' Almighty King
Did vital beings frame

;

The ))ainted fowls of every wing,
And flsh of every nime.]

8 He gave the lion and the worm
At once their wondrous birth

;

And grazing beasts, of various form,

Rose from the teeming earth.

9 Adam was form'd of equal clay,

Though sovereign of the rest^

Design'd for nobler ends than tliey.

With God's own image blest.

10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye
The young creation stood;

He saw the building from on high,

His word pronoun^'d it good.

1

1

Lord, while tho fniiie ofnature standi,

Thy praise shall fill my tongue
;

But tlie new world of grace demandi
A more exalted song.
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^Q Psalm 139. 2(1 Part. L. M. I?^*^
Ariiiley, Maiden.

The iccndcr/id fiirinatwii of num.

r|"^WAS Irom tliy hand, my God, I canie,
-- A work of such a curious frame

;

111 me thy fearful wonders shine,

And eacii proclaims thy skill divine.

SJ Thine eyes did all my limbs survey.

Which yet in dark confusion lay :

Thou saw'st the daily growth they took,

Form'd by the model of thy book.

3 By thee my growing parts were nam'd,
And what thy sovereign counsels fram'd
'The breathing lungs, tlie beating heart)

Were copied with unerring art.

4 At last, to show my Maker's name,
God stamp'd his image on my frame.
And in some unknown moment join'd

The finish'd members to the mind.

5 There the young seeds of tliought began,

And all the passions of the man :

Great God, our infant nature pays
Immortal tribute to tliy praise.

Pause.
G Lord, since in my advancing age
I've acted on life's busy stage.

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount
The power of nmnbers to recount.

7 I could survey the ocean o'er,

And count each sand tliat makes the shore,

Before my swiftest thoughts could trace

The numerous wonders^of thy grace.

8 These on mv heart are still impress'd.

With these t give mine eyes to rest

;

And at my waKing hour Tfind
God and his love possess my mind.

gn Psalm 33. 1st Part. CM. #
Wareham, Devizes, Cambridge.

fVorkf of creation and providence,

"O EJOICE,' ye riafhteous, in the Lord,
-*^ This work belongs to you

:

Sin^ of his name, his ways, his word,
How holy, just, and true 1

2 His mercy and his righteousness
Let heaven and earth proclaim

;

His works of nature and of grace
Reveal his wondrous name.

3 His wisdom and almighty w^ord

The heavenly arches spread,

And by the Spirit of the Lord
Their shining hosts were made.

4 He bade the liquid waters flow
To their appointed deep

:

The flowing seas their limits know,
And their own station keep.

5 Ve tenants of the spacious earth,

With fear oofore him stand:
4#

He spake, and nature took its birtJi.

And rests on his command.

G He scorns the angry nations' rage,
And breaks tiieir vain designs :

His counsel stands through every age,
And in full glory shines.

fil Psalm 33. P.M. #^^
St. Helleiis, Psalm 40.

Works of creation and providence.

YE holy souls, in God rejoice, [voice :

Your Maker's praise becomes your
Great is your theme, your songs be new

:

Sing of his name, his word, his ways,
His works of nature, and of grace 1

How wise and holy, just and true !

2 Justice and truth he e /er loves,

And the whole earth his goodness proves;
His word the hcav^;nly arches spread ;

How wide they shin.:; from north to south '

And by the spirit of his mouth
Were all the starry armies made.

3 He gathers the wide flowing seas,

(Those watery treasures know their place)

in the vast store-house of the deep :

Pie spake, and gave all nature birth,

And tires and seas, and heaven and earth
His everlasting orders keep I

4 Let mortals tremble, and adore
A God of such resistless power,
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage :

Vain are their thoughts and weak tlieir

But his eternal counsel stands, [hands,
And rules the world from aoe to ao-e.

62 Psalm 104. L. M. 3
Gloucester, Britli, Italj-.

The glory of God in creation and providence.

IVTY soul, thy great Creator praise :

ITA "When cloth'd in his celestial rays,

He in full majesty appears,

And, like a robe, his glory wears.
[XOTK. This psalm may be sung to a iliiferent metre, \jf

adding- llie two following- lines to every stanza, viz.

Great is the Lord; what tongue can/raiat
An equal honour to his iiame.]

2 The heavens are for his curtain spread

;

Th' unfathom'd deep he makes his bed

:

Clouds are his chariot, when he flies

On winged storms across the skies.

3 Angels, whom his oAvn breath inspires,

His ministers are flaming fires :

And swift as thought thefr armies move,
To bear his vengeance or his love.

4 The Avorld's foundations by his hand
Are pois'd, and shall forever stand

;

He binds the ocean in his chain.

Lest it should drown the eartli again.

5 When earth was cover'd with the flood,

Which high above the mountains stood.
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He thnndcr'd, and the ocean fled,

Confin'd to its appointed bi'd.

5TliP sweUin? billows know their bounds,

A nd in their channels v/alk their rounds

;

Yet thence convey'd by secret veins,

The V spring on hills, and drench the plains.

7 He bids the crystal fountains flow,

And cheer the valleys as they go
;

Tame iieifers there their thirst allay,

And for the stream wild asses bruy.

8 From pleasant trees which shade the brink,

The lark and linnet light to drink
;

Their sorgs the lark and linnet raise.

And chide our silence in his praise.

Pause I.

9 God, from iiis cloudy cistern, pours

On the parch'd eartli enriching showers

,

The grove, the garden, and the field,

A thousand joyful blessings yield.

10 He makes the grassy food arise.

And gives the cattle large supplies

;

With herbs for man, of various power,
To nourish nature, or to cure.

11 What noble fruit the vines produce !

The olive yields a shining juice
;

Our hearts are cheer'd with generous wine,

With inward joy our faces shine.

12 O bless his name, ye nations, fed

Witii nature's chief supporter, bread :

While bread your vital strength imparts.

Serve him with vigour in your hearts.

Pause II.

1'] Behold the stately cedar stands,

Rais'd in the forest by his hands :

Birds to the boughs for shelter fly,

And build their nests secure on high.

24 To craggy hills ascend the goat

;

And at the airy mountain's foot

The feebler creatures make their cell

;

He gives them wisdom where to dwell.

15 He sets the sun his circling race.

Appoints the moon to change her face
;

And when thick darkness veils the dny.

Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey.

IG Fierce lions lead their young abroad.

And roarinrr, a-sk their meat from God
;

But when the morning beams arise,

The sovage beast to covert flies.

17 Tiien man to daily labour goes ;

'JMie night was made for his repose :

Sleep is thy gift, that sweet relief

From tiresome toil and wasting grief.

181 low strange thy works ! how great thy
And every land thv riches fill : [skill

!

Thy Avisdom round the world Ave see

;

This spariois eorth is full of thee.

1
19 Nor less thy glories in the deep,

I

Where fish in millions swim and creep,
' With wondrous motions, switl or slow,

Still wandering in tlie paths below.

20 There ships divide their watery way,

j

And flocks of scalv monsters play
;

!
There dwells tlie huge Leviatlian,

I

And foams and sports in spite of man.

i Pause HI.
' 21 Vast are thy works. Almighty ^iOid,

! All nature rests upon thy word,
! And the wliole race of creatures stand,

[
Waiting their portion from thy hand.

22 While each receives his different food,

I

His cheerful looks pronounce it good :

' Kagles and bears, and v^'hales and worms
;

Rejoice and praise in diff'erent fonns.

23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn,

I
And, dying, to their dust return

;

I

Both man and beast their souls resign,
' Life, breath and spirit, all are tliine.

24 Yet thou canst i)reat]ie on dust again,-

And fill the world Avitli beasts and men

;

A word of tiiy creating breath

Repairs the wastes of time and death.

25 His works, the wonders of his might,

,
Are honour'd wit!i his own delight:

! Hov/ awful are iiis glorious ways

!

The Lord is dreadful in his praise.

26 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke,

;
And at thy touch the mountains smoke

}

Yet humble souls may see thy fiice,

I And tell their wants to sovereign grace.

27 In thee my hopes and wishes meet,

;

And make rny meditations sweet

;

> Thv praises shall my breath employ
1 Till it expire in endless joy.

: 28 While haufrjity sinners die accurst,
' Their glory bury'd with their dust,

I

I, to my God. my heavenly King,

I

Immortal hallelujahs sing.

1

~~~ ^

(iO Psalm 121. L. M. ^i

j

^^ Truro, Nantwich.

!
Dirine jtro'rc'i ».

TIP to the hills I lift mine eyes,

I

Th' eternal hills beyond the skies

;

Thence all her help my soul derives

;

1
There my Almighty Refuge lives.

2 He lives ; the everlasting God, [flood;
' That built the Avorld, that spread the
' Tin* heavj-ns with nil thrir hosts he made,.

And the dark regions of the dead. j

3 He guides our feet, he guards our wny,**

His morning smiles bless all the day

;
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He spreads the evening vale, and keeps
The silent hours while Israel sleeps.

4 Israel, a name divinely blest,

May rise secure, securely rest

;

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber nor surprise.

5 No sim shall smite tliy head by day,

Nor the pale moon with sickly ray

Shall blast thy conch ; no baneful star

Dart his malignant fire so far.

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn,

Still thou shalt o^o, and still return

Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare.

"^ On thee foul spirits have no power;
And in thy last dejjarting hour.

Angels, that trace the airy road,

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

a A Psalm 121. CM. ^"*
Diiii.iee, Ahri.Jge.

Presen'iition. bij day and night.

nnO heaven I lift my waiting eyes,
*- There ail my hopes are laid;

The Lord, that built the earth and skies.

Is my perpetual aid.

2 Their feet shall never slide nor fall,

Whom he desicrns to keep

:

His ear attends tJie softest call

;

His eyes can never sleep.

3 Hf* >^ill sustain our weakest powers
With his almiuhty arm,

And watch our most unguarded hours
Against surj)ris.inir harm.

4 Isnel, rejoice, and rest secure.

Thy keeper is the Lord

;

His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

5 Nor scorchiii? sun, nor sickly moon,
Sh-ill have his l^ave to smite

;

He shields thv head from burning noon.
From blasting damps at night.

•^Ho c-iiards thy soul, he keeps thy breath
Where thickest dangers come

;

Go and return, secure from death.

Till God commands »hee home.

2 My feet shall never slide,

Nor fall in fatal snares.

Since God, my guard and guide,
Defends me from my fears.

Those wakelul eyes, I HhuM Israel keep,

I

Which never sleep,
j
When dangers rise

! 3 No burning heats by day,
' Nor blasts of eveniiig air.

Shall take my health away.
If God be witli me there :*

Thou art my sun,
{
To guard my head

And thou my shade,
|
By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word.
To save my soul from death ?

And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath :

I'll go and come, I Till i'rom on liigh

Nor fear to die,
j
Thou call me home.

aa Htm.x VJ. B. 2. C. M. ^
Abritlge, Loudon.

Our bodies frail, and God our presenter.

IF/T others boast how strong they be,
^ Nor death nor dancfer fear

;

But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee,
What feeble tilings we are.

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand*
And flourish^bright and gay

;

A blasting wind s^feeps o'efthe land,

And fades the grass away.

3 Our life contains a thousand springs,

And dies, if one be gone:
Strange ! that a harp ofthousand strings

Should keep in tune so hmg!
4 But 'tis our God supports our frame.

The God who built us first;

Salvation to th' Almighty Name
That rear'd us from tHe dust.

5 [He spake—and straight our hearts and
In all their motions rose

;
[brains

' Let 43lood,' said he, ' flow round the
veins,'

And round tlie veins it Aoavs.

i 6 While we have breath, or use our tongues.

Our Maker we'll adore
;

His Spirit moves our hea\-ing lungg,

Or they Avoiild breathe no more.]

art Psalm 121. H. M.
^*^

Betliesda, Portsmouth.

God our preserver.

I TPWARD I lift mine eyes,
^'^ i'^rom God is all my aid

;

The God that built the skies.

And earth and nature made :

God 's the tower
|

His grace is nigh
To which 1 fly ;- In every hour.

an Hymn 83. B. 1. C. M. b" • Durham, Windsor.

.Afflictions and death under Providence.

IVOT from the dust affliction grows,
^^ Nor troubles rise by chance

;

Yet we are born to cares and woes—
A sad inheritance !

2 As sparks break out from burning coals.

And still are upwards borne
;
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So grief is rooted in our souls.

And man grows up to mourn.

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause,

And trust "liis promis'd ^race :

He rules me by his well-known laws

Of love and righteousness.

4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore

Shall spoil my future peace
;

For death and hell can do no more
Than what my Father please.

I
'Tis calm ; and sailors smile to see
The haven where tliey wish'd to be.

() O may the sons of men record
The wondrous goodness of tlie Lord ! I

Let them tlieir private offerings bring,

And in the church his glory sing.

aft Hy.M.x 13. B. 2. L. M. ^"^
Luton, Nantwiclj, Truro.

The creation and dissolution of the world.

STNG to tlie Lord who built the skies,

TJie Lord, who rear'd this stately

frame

;

Let all the nations sound his praise,

And lands unknown repeat his name.

2 H e form'd the seas, and formM the hills,

Made every drop, and every dust

;

Nature and time wdth all their wheels,

And push'd them into motion first.

3 Now, from his high imperial throne.

He looks far down upon the spheres
;

He bids the shining orbs roll on,

And round he turns the hasty years.

4 Thus sliall this moving engine last.

Till all his saints are gatheVd in :

Then for the trumpet's dreadful blast.

To shake it all to dust again.

5 Yet when the sound shall tear the skies,

And lightning burn the globe below,
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes.

There's a new neav'n and earth for you.

aq Psalm 107. 4th Part. L. M. ^^ Eaton, NantvvicI), Blendon.

The semna/i^s sovr.

WOULD you behold the works of God,
His wonders in the world abroad,

Go with the mariners, and trac5

The unknown regions of the seas.

2 They leave their native shores behind,
And seize the favour of the wind.
Till God command, and tempests rise,

That heave ihe ocean to the skies.

3 Now to the heavens they mount amain

;

Now sink to dreadful deeps again
;

Wli.'il strangp aiTri<riit young sailors feel,

And like a staggering drunkard reel

!

4 When land is far, and death is nigh.
Lost to all hope, to (jod they cry :

His mercy hears their loud address.
And sends .salvation in distress.

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage

;

The furiou* waves forget their rage :

70 Psalm 107. C. M. ^
Canibriiljje, Ilocliester, Abridge.

The mariner^s psalm.

TPIY works of glory, mighty Lord,
Tliy wonders in tlie bleeps.

The sons of courage shall record,

Who trade in floating sliips.

2 At thy command, tlie winds arise,

And swell the towering waves

;

The men, astonished, mount the skies,

And sink in gaping graves.

3 [Again they climb the watery Iiills,

And plunge in deeps again:
Each liKe a tottering drunkard reel?,

And finds his courage vain.

4 Frighted to hear tlie tempest roar,

TTiey pant with fluttering breath;
And, hopeless of a distant .shore.

Expect immediate death.]

5 Then to the Lord they raise their crie.«»

He hears their loud request.

And orders silence through the skies,

And lays the floods to rest.

6 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears.

And see the storm allay'd

:

Now to their eyes the port appears
There let their vows be paid.

7 'Tis God that brings them safe to land

;

Let stupid mortals know
That waves are under his command,
And all the winds that blow.

8 O tliat the sons of men would praise

The goodness of the Lord !

And those that see thy wondrous ways,
Thy wondrous love record.

71 Hymn 109. B. 2. L. M. it
• * Bath, Putney.

The darkness of Providence.

LORD, we adore thy vast designs,

Th' obscure aby.ss of providence.

Too deep to sound with mortal lines,

Too dark to view with feeble sense.

2 Now thou array'st thine awful face

In angry frowns, without a smile :

We through the cloud believe tliy grace,

Secure of thy compassion still.

3 Through seas and storms of deep distres*

We snil by faith, and not by sight

;
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S'

Faith guides us in the wilderness,

Through all tlie terrors of tlie night

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod

Resolves to scourge iis here below
;

Still let us lean u])on our God,
Thine ann shall bear us safely through.

79 Psalm 73. S. M. ^
' ^ Siitton, Hopkins.

TVic viystery of Providence uvfvlded.

URE there's a righteous God,
Nor is religion vam

;

Thou^li men of vice may boast aloud,

And men of grace complain.

2 I saw the wicked rise,

And felt my heart repine.

While haughty fools, with scornful eyes.

In robes of honour shine.

3 [Pamper'd with wanton ease.

Their flesh looks full and fair;

Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas.

And grows without their care.

4 Free from the plagues and pains

That pious souls endure.

Through all their life oppression reigns.

And racks the humble poor.

5 Their impious tongues blaspheme
The everlasting God:

Their malice blasts the good man's name,
And spreads their lies abroad.

6 But I, with flowing tears,

Indulg'd my doubts to rise
;

*Is there a God that sees or hears
' The things below the skies ?']

7 The tumults of my thought
Held me in hard suspense,

Till to thy house my feet were brought,

To learn thy justice thence.

8 Thv word with light and power
Did my mistakes amend

;

1 view'd the sinners' life before,

But here I learnt their end.

9 On what a slippery steep
The thoughtless wretches go

:

And O, that dreadfid fiery deep,
That waits their fall below

!

10 Lord, at thy feet I bow,
My thoughts no more repine

;

I call my God my portion now,
And all my powers are thine.

73 Psalm 73. 1st Par . C. M. ^
Lon.lon, L'uiidfii

^fflic'ed saints Iiappy, and prosperous sinners cursed.

IVOW I'm convinced the Lord is kind
^ ' To men of heart sincere,

I

Yet once my foolish thoughts repin'd,

I

And border'd on despair.

i 2 1 griev'd to see the wicked thrive,

! And spoke with angry breath,

j

' How pleasant and profane they live

!

I

*How peaceful is their deaths

I

3
' With well-fed flesh and haughty eyes

I

' They lay their fears to sleep
;

I

* Against the heavens their slanders rise,
' While saints in silence weep.

4 'In vain I lift my hands to pray,
' And cleanse my heart in vam,

' For I am chasten'd all the day,
' The night renews my pain.'

5 Yet while my tongue indulg'd complaints,

I felt my heart reprove
;

' Sure I shall thus offend thy saints,

'And grieve tiie men I love.'

6 But still I found my doubts too hard,

The conflict too severe.

Till I retir'd to search thy word,
And learn thy secrets there.

7 There, as in some prophetic glass,

I saw the sinner's feet

High mounted on a slippery place,

Beside a fiery pit.

81 heard the wretch profanely boast,

Till at thy frown he fell

;

His honours in a dream were lost,

And he awoke in hell.

9 Lord, what an envious fool I was!
How like a thoughtless beast!

Thus to suspect thy pramis'd grace,

And think the wicked blest.

10 Yet 1 was kept from full despair,

Upheld by power unknov/n

:

That blessed hand that broke the snaiO

Shall gidde me to thy throne.

74 Psalm 9. 2d Part. C. M. b
' Canterbury, Plymouth.

The wisdom and equity of Providence.

WHEN the great Judge, suprema
and just,

Shall once inquire for blood,

The humble souls, who mourn in dust.

Shall find a faithful God.

2 He from the dreadful gates of death
Doth his own children raise

;

In Zion's gates, with cheerful breath,

They sing their Father's praise.

3 His foes shall fall, with heedless feet,

Into the pit they made
;

And sinners perish in the net
Which their own hands have spread
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4Thu3 by thy judo^ments, mighty God,
Are tliy deep counsels known :

When men of misciiief are destroy'd,

Tlie snare must be tlioir own.

Pausk.
5 The wicked sliall sink down to hell

;

Thy wrath devour the lands

That dare forget thee, or rebel

Against thy known commands.

C Tliou^h saints to sore distress are brought,

And wait and long comj)lain,

Their cries shall never be forgot,

Nor shall their hopes be vain.

7 [Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat,

To judge and save the poor
;

Let nations tremble at thy feet,

And man prevail no more.

f Thy thunder shall affright the proud.
And put their hearts to pain.

Make tliem confess that thou art God,
And they but feeble men.]

75 Psalm 3(3. L. M. 4*
Old Hundred, Eaton, Bleiidon.

Tlie perfections and providence of God ; or, general
jirovidenr.e and special rrrace.

HIGH in the heavens, eternal God!
Thy goodness in full glory shines

;

Thy truth shall break thro every cloud
That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 Forever firm thy justice stands.

As mountains their foundations keep
;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands
;

Thy judgments are a miglity deep.

3 Tliv providence is kind and large
;

Both man and beast thy bounty share;
The whole creation is thy charge.
But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 My God ! how excellent thy grace,
Whence all our hope and comfort springs

;

The sons of Adam in distress

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

5 From tlie provisions of thy house
We shall be fed witli sweet repast

;

There mercy like a river flows,

And brings salvation to our taste.

C Life, l)ke a fountain, rich and free,

Springs from the presence of the Lord
;

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promis'd in thy word.

7(5 Psalm 147. 1st Part. L. M. :^
' Dinistan, Newcoiirl,

Cr'iition, priiridrrirr nvd rrrnrr.

pPi-ATSEyotiie fiord: 'ti.s good to raise
^ Our h(Mrts and voices in his praise:
His nal'ire and his works invite
To make this duty our delight.

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,
And gathers nations to his name

;

His mercy melts tlie stubborn soul,

And makes the broken spirit whole.

3 He forin'd the star.s. those heav'nly flames

:

He counts tlieir numbers, calls tlieir

names

;

His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,
A deep, where all our tliougiits are

drown'd.

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might

;

And all his glories intinlte :

He crowns tlie meek, rewards the just,

And treads tlie wicked to the dust.

Pause.
5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high.

Who spreads his clouds around the sky

;

There he prepares the fruitful rain.

Nor lets the drops descend 'n vain.

6 He makes the grass the hills adorn,

And clothes the smiling fields with com

:

The beasts with food liis hands supply,

And the young ravens when they cry.

7 What is the creature's skill or force ?

The sprightly man, the warlike horse,

Tiie nimble wit, the active limb ?

All are too mean delights for him.

8 But saints are lovely in his sight

:

He views his children with delight:

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks and loves his image tliere.

77 Psalm 136. L. M. ^
Luton, Eaton, Wells.

Creation, providence and grace.

GIVE to our (Jod immortal praise

!

Mercy and truth are all his ways

:

Wonders of grace to God belong.

Repeat his inercies in your song.

2 Give to the Lord of lords rejiown.

The King of kings with glory cro>vn;
His mercies ever shall endure.
When lords and kings are known no more.

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,

And fix'd the starry liglits on high

:

Wonders of grace to GoA belong.

Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with morning light,

He bid-^ the mnon direct the niglit:

His mercies ever shall endure, [more.
When suns and moons shall shine no

5 Tlio Jrws ho frood from Pharaoh's hand,

And brought them to the promis'd land :

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.
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G He saw the Gentiles dead in sin,

And felt his pity work -within:

His mercies ever shall endure.
When death and sin shall reign no more.

7 He sent his Son Avith power to save
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave

:

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

8 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet,

And leads us to his heavenly seat

:

His mercies ev.'r shall endure.

When this vain world shall be no more.

no Psalm 136. CM. ^
' ^ Biaintree, Irish.

Ood^s vnnders of creation, providaice, redemption

of Isr.iel, and salvation of his people.

GIVE thanks to God, the sovereign
His mercies still endure

;
[Lord,

And be the King of kings ador d.

His truth is ever sure.

'Z What wonders hath his wisdom done !

How mighty is his hand

!

Heaven, earth and sea he fram'd alone:
How wide is his command

!

3 The sun supplies the day with light

:

How bright his counsels shine !

The moon and stars adorn the night

!

His works are all divine.

4 [He struck the sons of Eo;ypt dead

;

How dreadful is his rod 1

And thence with joy his people led

:

How gracious is our God

!

5 He cleft the swelling sea in two

;

His arm is great in might

!

And gave the tribes a passage thro';

His power and grace unite.

G But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd
;

How glorious are his ways

!

And brought his saints through desart

Eternal be his praise. [ground:

7 Great monarchs fell beneath his hand

;

Victorious is his sword;
While Israel took the promis'd land:
And faithful is his word.]

B He saw the nations dead in sm

;

He felt his pity move

;

How sad the state the world was in ',

How boundless was his love

!

9He sent to save us from our wo;
His goodness never fails

;

From death, and hell, and every foe

;

And still his grace prevails

!

M) Give tha,nks to God, tlie heavenly King

;

His mercies still endure
;

Let the whole earth his praises sing

;

His truth is ever sure.

79 Psalm m. 3d Part. L. M. ?f
Antigua, Islington.

Praise for temporal blessings ; or, common and special

mercies.

Vl/^E bless the Lord, the just, the good.
^ " Who fills our hearts witli joy and

food
;

Who pours his blessings from the skies,
And loads our days with rich supplies.

2 He sends the sun his circuit round.
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground;
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain,

Refresh the thirsty ground again.

3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath,
And all our near escapes from death:
Safety and health to God belong;
He heals the weak, and guards the stronT.

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove
The common blessings of his love

;

But the wide difference that remains
Is endless joy, or endless pains.

5 The Lord, thatbruis'd the serpent's licad,

On all the serpent's seed shall tread :

The stubborn sinner's hope confound,
And smite him with a lading wound.

6 But his risrht hand his saints shall raise
From the deep earth, or deeper seas

;

And bring them to his courts above.
There shall they taste his special love.

QA Psalm 57. L. M. #^^ Bath, Warsaw.

Praise for protection, grace, and truth.

ll/I'Y God, in whom are all the springs
ItJ. (y^ boundless love and grace un-

known
;

Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,
Till the dark cloud is overblown.

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry
;

The Lord will my desires perform

;

He sends his angels from tlie sky,

And saves me from the threatening storm.

3 Be tliou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens, where angels dwell:

Thy power on earth be known abroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

4 My heart is fix'd ; my song shall raise

Immortal honours to thy name ;

Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,

My tongue, the glory of my frame.

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns,

And reaches to the utmoet sky
;

His truth to endless years remains.

When lower worlds dissolve and die
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6 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens, where angels dwell

;

Thy power on eartli be known abroad,

And land to iand thy Avonders tell.

Q| Psalm 65. 2d Part. L. M. ip^^^ Niiiety-sevenili rs:i!in, Sliocl.

Divine Providence in air, earth and sea ; or, the God
vf nature and grace.

THE Cod of our salvation hears
The groaYis of Zion mixd with tears;

Yet when he comes \\]\h kind designs,

Througli all tiie way Ym terror shines.

2 On him the race of yr^an di pends,
Far as the earth's rernrxjil ends,

Where the Creatov''j n t-ro vs known,
By nature's feeble lifj l^.t ?ih. le.

3 Sailors, that travel o'er ih : flood,

Address their fiifjhLedi f,cU) to God,
When tempests rf-o-a, ?.\.u S'^Tlows roar,

At dreadful distaace fvc-ri Ihe shore.

4 Ho bids the noisy te.Dpe.'jt cease
;

He calms th'j '.a^iup crowd to peace.
When a tum'iltdfyUi u^ttion raves
Wild as tlie Avind.", .-ind loud as waves.

5 Whole kiiio;^cms, shaken by the storm,

He settles in a peaceful form

;

Mountains, eFtablish'd by his hand,
Firm on their old foundations stand.

Bohcid ! his ensigns sweep the sky

;

New corriets Haze, and lightnings fly :

The heatliCi lands, with swift surprise.

From the bright horrors turn their eyes.

7 At his command, the morning ray
Smilei in the oast, and leads the day

;

He guides the sun's declining wheels,
Over the tops of western hills.

8 Seasons and tim.es obey his voice

;

The evening and the morn rejoice

To see the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit, and dress'd in flowers.

9'Tis from his watery stores on high
He gives the thirsty ground supply;
He walks upon tlic clouds, and thence
Doth his enriching drops dispense.

10 The desert grows a fruitful field
;

Abundant food the valleys yield
;

The valleys shout with cheerful voice.
And neighbouring liills repeat their joys.

11 The pastures smile in green array
;

There lambs and larger cattle play";

The larger cattle and the lamb,
Each in his language speaks thy name.

12 Thy works pronounce thv powor divine
;

O'er every field thy glories shine
;

Through every month thy gifts appear;
Great God ! thy goodness crowns the vcar.

QO Psalm 78. 1st Part C. M. :t*^ Wareliain, Irish, reierlHiroiigh.

Providetues of God recorded: or, piuns education and
instruction o' ckldrcn.

LET children hear the mighty deeds
Which God perform'd of old;

Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.

2 He bids us make his glories known.
His works of power and grace

;

And we'll convey his wonders down,
Through every rising race.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to their's

;

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone
Their hope securely stands

;

That tliey may ne'er forget his works,
But practise his commands.

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.
QO Psalm 100. 1st Part. L. M. ^^"^ Old Hundred, Marlow, Conway.

Praise to our Creditor.

"VTE nations round the earth, rejoice
*- Before the Lord, yonr sovereign King,
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God : 'tis he alone
Doth life and breath and being give

;

We are his work, and not our own

;

The sheep that on his pastures live.

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,

With praises to his courts repair.

And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honours there

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind

;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure

;

And the whole race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.

QA Psalm 100. 2d Part. L. M. ^
*^^ IMeiidon, Snimotli, Castle Street

The same.

^ING to the Lord with joyful voice;^ Let every land his name adore
;

Let earth, with one united voice,

Resound his praise from shore toshoie.

2 Nations, attend before his throne,

With solemn four, wth sacred joy:
Know that tlie Lord is God alone :

He can create, and lie destroy.

3 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and form'd us men
;

And M'hen like wandering sheep we
IIo brought us to his fold again, [stray'd.
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4 We are his people, we Iiis care,

Our souls and all our mortal frame :

What lasting iionours shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to tiiy name ?

5 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful
songs,

High as tlie heavens our voices raise
;

And earth, willi lier ten tliousaiid tongues,

Shall fill thy courts witli sounding praise.

R Wide as the world is thy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love'

;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand.

When rolling years shall cease to move.

So Psalm 148. L. M.
Newcoiirt, Eaton, Saliaoth.

Universal praise to God.

LOUD hallelujahs to the Lord,
From distant worlds where creatures

dwell
;

Let heaven begin the solemn v/ord,

And sound it dreadful down to hell.

(NOTE. This ps.-ilm mny he siiiij lo a diflereiit metre, bj-

.ddiiig' Uie two following lines to every s(.iiiz;i, viz.

Er.ck of his icorks his name (Hsp'ays,

But tltey can nt^er fulfd Ids praise.

\

I The Lord ! how absolute he reigns !

Let every angel bend the knee I

Sing of his love in heavenly strains.

And speak how fierce his terrors be.

J High on a throne his glories dwell,

An awful throne of shining bliss
;

Fly through the world, O sun, and tell

How dark thy beams compar'd to his.

1 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame
In sounds of dreadful praise declare

;

And the sweet whisper of his name
Fill every gentler breeze of air.

J Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree
To join their praise with blazing fire

;

'Let the firm earth and rolling sea
•In this eternal song conspire.

J Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill

;

'Valleys, lie low before his eye
;

A nd let his praise from every hill

Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky.

Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines.

Bend your liigh branches, and adore
;

Praise him, ye beasts, in different strains :

The lamb must bleat, the lion roar.

• Birds, ye must make his praise your
theme

;

Nature demands a song from you ;

While the dumb fish that cut the stream
Leap up, and moan his praises too.

' Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,
•When nature all around you sings ^

O for a shout from old and youn^,
From humble swain.-?, and lofty kings

!

10 Wide as his vast dominion lies,

Let the Creator's name be known :

Loud as his thunder shout his praise,

And sound it lofty as his throne.

11 Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word!
O may it dwell on every tongue !

But saints, who best liave known tlie Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12 Speak of the wonders of that love
Which Gabriel plays on every chord

;

From all below, and all above,
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.

Q.a Hymn 27. B. 2. L. M. :tt^^
Castle-etieet, Antiijiia.

Praise ye him, all his au^ds.

GOD ! the eternal, awful name,
That the whole l»eav'nly army fears,

That shakes the wide creation's' frame
And Satan trembles when he hears.

2 Like flames of fire his servants are,

And light surrounds his dwelling-place
But, O ye fiery flames, declare
The brighter glories of his face.

3 'Tis not for such poor worms as we.
To speak so infinite a thing

;

But your immortal eyes survey
The beauties of your sovereign King.

4 Tell how he shov.'s his smilino- face,

And clothes all heaven in bright array
;

Triimiph and joy run through the place.

And songs eternal as the day.

5 Speak—for you feel his burning love

—

W^hat zeal it spreads through all your
frame I

That sacred fire dwells all above,
For we on earth have lost the name.

6 [Sin^ of his power and Justice too.

That infinite right hand lof his,

That vanquish'd Satan and his crew,
When thimder drove them down from

bliss.]

7 [Wliat miahty storms of poison'd darts

Were hurl'd upon the rebels there I

What deadly javelins nail'd their hearts

Fast to the racks of long despair !
j

8 [Shout to your King, ye heavenly host

You that behold the sinking foe
;

Firmly ye stood when they were lost

;

Praise the ricli grace that kept you so,

9 Proclaim his wonders from the skies

Let everv distant nntion hear;
And while you sound Ins lofty praise,

Let humble mortals bow juid fear. I
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Q7 Psalm 86. C. M. ^^ ' Mear, Al»rid<;e.

,^ iretirral soii^ of praise to God.

AMONG the princes, earthly gods,

Tliere's none liath power divine
;

Nor is their nature, miofhty Lord,
Nor are their works Tike thine.

2 The nations thou hast made, shall bring
Their offerings round thy tlirone

;

For thou alone dost wondrous tilings,

For thou art God alone.

3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet;

Teach me thine heavenly ways,
And my poor scatter'd thoughts unite

In God my Father's praise.

4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue
Shall those sweet wonders tell.

How by thy grace my sinking soul

Rose from the deeps of hell.

QQ Hymn 71. B. 2. C. M. ^^^ Cambridge, Clifford.

Praise to Ood from all creatures.

fT^HE glories of my Maker, God,
-- My joyful voice shall sing.

And call the nations to adore
Their Former and their King.

2 'Twas his right hand that shap'd our clay,

And wrought this human frame
;

But from his own immediate breath
Our nobler spirits came.

3 We bring our mortal powers to God,
And worship with our tongues:

We claim some kindred with the skies,

And join th' angelic songs.

4 Let grov'ling beasts of every shape,
And fowls of every wing.

And rocks and trees, and fires and seas
Tiieir various tribute bring.

5 Ye planets, to his honour shine
;

And wheels of nature roll

;

Praise him in yowr unwearied course
Around the steady pole.

6 The brio^htness of our Maker's name
The wide creation fills.

And his unbounded giandeur flies

Beyond the heavenly hills.

QQ Psalm 148. S. M.^*^
St. Thomas, Sulton.

Universal praise.

T ET every creature join
-*-^ To praise th' eternal God

;

Ye heavenly host, the song begin
And sound his name abroau

8 Thou sun with golden beams,
And moon with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker's praise.

3 He built those worlds above,
And fix'd their wondrous frame

;

By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise,

Or fall m showers, or snow,
Ye thunders, murmuring round the skiei.

His power and glory show.

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire.

Agree to praise the Lord,
When ye in dreadful storms conspire
To execute his word.

6 By all his works above
His honours be exprest

;

But saints, that taste his saving love,

Should sing his praises best.

Pause I.

7 Let earth and ocean know
They owe their Maker praise

:

Praise him, ye watery worlds below,

And monsters of the seas.

8 From mountains near the sky
Let his high praise resound,

From humble shrubs and cedars high
And vales and fields around.

9 Ye lions of the wood.
And tamer beasts that graze,

Ye live upon his daily food.

And he expects your praise.

10 Ye birds of lofty wing,
On high his praises bear,

Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing

Your Maker's glory there.

11 Ye creeping ants and Avorms,

His various wisdom show

;

And flies, in all your shining swarms,
Praise him that drest you so.

12 By all the earth-born race.

His honours be exprest;
But saints, that know his heavenly grace,

Should learn to praise him best.

Pause II.

13 Monarchs of wide command.
Praise ye th' eternal King;

Judges, adore that sovereign hand,

Whence all your honours spring.

14 Let vigorous youth engage
To sound his praises high

;

While growing babes and with'ringage
Their feebler voices try.

15 United zeal be shown
His wondrous fame to raise

;

God is the Lord ; his name alone
Deserves our endless praise.
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16 Let nature join witli art,

And all pronounce him blest

;

But saints, that dwell so near his heart,

Should sing- his praises best.

QA Psalm 103. 3d Part. S. M. ^*^^ Paddiiigton, Dover.

QoiPs universal doininion; or, angeLs praise die Lord.

THE Lord, the sovereign Kin^,
Hath fix'd his throne on high

;

O'er all the heavenly world he rules,

And all beneath the sky.

2 Ye angels, great in mi;^ht,

And swift to do his will.

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
Whose pleasure ye fulfil.

3 Let the bright hosts who wait
The orders of their King,

And guard his churches Avhen they pray,

Join in the praise they sing.

4 While all his wondrous works
Through his vast kingdom shew

Their JVlaker's glory, thou, my soul,

Shalt sing his praises too.

91 Psalm 148. H. M. ^
Portsmouth, Bethesda, Harwich.

Praise to Oodfrom all creatures.

"VTE tribes of Adam, join
^ Withheaven, and earth, and seas,
And offer notes divine
To your Creator's praise.

Ye holy throng I In worlds of light

Of angels bright,
|
Begin the song.

2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays,

And moon, that rules the night,

Sliine to your Maker's praise.

With stars of twinkling light.

His power declare, I And clouds that fly

Ye floods on high,
|

In empty air.

3 The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,

Or m swift courses move
By his supreme command.

He spake the word, 1 From nothing came
And all their frame

j
To praise the Lord.

4 He mov'd their mighty wheels
In unknown ages past

;

And each his word fulfils

While time and nature last
In different ways I His wondrous name,
His works proclaim

|
And speak his praise.

Pause.
5 Let all the earth-born race

And monsters of the deep,
The fish that cleave the seas,

Or in their bosom sleep,
From sea and shore I And still display
Their tribute pay

j
Their Maker's power.

6 Ye vapours, hail, and snow,
Praise ye th' Almighty Lord,
And stormy winds that blow,
To execute his word.

When liglitnings shine,
j

Let earth adore
Or thunders roar,

|
His hand divine.

7 Ye mountains near the skies,

With lofty cedars there.

And trees of humbler size.

That fruit in plenty bear;
Beasts, wild and tame,

|

In various form
Birds, flies, and worms,

j
Exalt his name.

8 Ye kings, and judges, fear

The Lord, the eovereign King;
And while you rule us here.

His heavenly honours sing

;

Nor let the dream I Make you forget

Of power and state
|
His power supreme.

9 Virgins, and youths, engage
To sound his praise divme,
While infancy and age
Their feebler voices join.

Wide as he reigns,
|
By every tongue

His name be sung
j
In endless strains

10 Let all the nations fear

The God that rules above

;

He brings his people near.

And makes them taste his love.

While earth and sky I His saints shall raisa

Attempt his praise, |
His honours high.

SCRIPTURE.
QO Hymn 53. B. 1. L. M. 4?
•^"^ Blendon, Portugal.

The Holy Scriptures.

GOD, who in various methods told

His mind and will to saints of old.

Sent his own Son, with truth and grace,
To teach us in these latter days.

2 Our nation reads the written word.
That book of life, that sure record :

The bright inheritance of heaven
Is by tlie sweet conveyance given.

3 God's kindest tho'ts are here express'd,

Able to make us wise and bless'd
;

The doctrines are divinely true.

Fit for reproof and comfort too.

4 Ye people all, who read his love

In long epistles from above,
(He hath not sent his sacred word
To every land) Praise ye the Lord.

OQ Hymn 151. B. 2. L. M. ^
Eaton, Gloucester.

Prophecy and inspiration.

'rpWAS by an order from the Lord
-- The ancient prophets spoke his word

,
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Tlie Spirit did their tongues inspire,

And warni'd tlieir hearts with heavenly
tiro.

'^The works and wonders which they
A\ rouLJ^ht

Conlinn'd the messages tliey brought:
The proi)liet's pen succeeds Iiis breath,

To save the holy Avords from death.

3 (jire;it God ! mine eyes with pleasure

On the dear volume of thy book; [look

There my Redeemer's face 1 see,

And read, his name who died for mc.

i Let the false raptures of the mind
Bo lost, and vanish in the wind

;

Here I can fix my iiope secure
;

This is thy word, and must endure.

Qa Hymn 119. B. 2. CM. :^ or b•^~*
Deau.iai, Al)riilj,'e.

7'ltc Holy Scriptures

LADEN with guilt, and full of fears,

1 fly to thee, my Lord
;

And not a glimpse of hope appears
But in thy written word.

2 The volume of my Father's grace
Does all my grief assuage

;

Here I behold my Saviour's face

Ahnost in every page.

3 [This is the field where hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown;
That merchant is divinely wise,

Who makes the pearl his own.]

4 [Here consecrated water Aoavs,

To quench my thirst of sin
;

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows.
No danger dwells therein.]

5 This is the judge who ends the strife

Where wit and reason fail

;

My guide to everlasting life

Tiirough all this gloomy vale.

O may thy counsels, mighty God.
My roving feet command

;

Nor 'I forsake the happy road

That leads to thy right hand.

qx Psalm 19. L. M. i^
•-'^

Ca.stl<^-?treet, Port igal.

The hooks of vaiuTn nrd of scripture compared : or

Uic glorij mill • jtccRv* of tke gospel.

npHE heavens declarr* thy glory. Lord
;

-- In every st'ir thy wisdom shines
;

But when our eyes behold thy word,
Wo read thy name in fairer lines.

2 Til", rolling Sim, the changing light,

And nights and days thy power confess ;

Hut the blest volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and t):y grace.

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never stand

;

So when tiiy truth began its race.

It toucird and glanc'ct on every land.

4 Nor shall tliy spreading gospel rest,

Till through the-world tiiy truth has run

;

Till Christ lias all the nations blest,

That see the light, or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise.

Bless the dark world with heavenly light •

Thy gospel makes the simple wise
;

Thy laws arc pure, thy judgments right,

G Thy noblest wonders here we view,
In souls reiiewM, and sins forgiven

:

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew.
And make thy word my guide to heaven.

Q« Psalm 19. P. i\L #*^^ St. Ilellens, Forly-si.Mh Psalm.

The books of nature and of scriplure.

GREAT God, the heaven's well or-

der'd frame
Declares the glories of thy name

:

There thy ricii works ofwonder shine:

A thousand st.irry beauties there,

A thousand radiant marks appear
Of boundless power, and skill divine.

2 From night to day. from day to night.

The dawning and the dying light

liOctures of heavenly wisdom read;
With silent eloquence they raise

Our thoughts to our Creator's praise.

And neither sound nor language need,

3 Yet their divine instructions run
Far as tlie journeys of the sun,

And everv nation knows their voice.

The sun, like some young bridegroom
dress'd,

Brealcs from the chambers of the east.

Rolls round, and makes the earlii n^juice.

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad,

He smiles, and speaks his maker, God;
All nature joins to show thy praise.

Thus God in every creature shines

;

Fair is the book of nature's lines.

But fairer is thy book of grace.

Pause.

.5 T love the volumes of thy M-ord
;

What light and joy those leaves afford

To souls benighted and distross'd I

Thy precepfs guide my doubtful way
;

Thy fear forbids mv feet to stray
;

Thv promise loads my heart to rest.

(I From the discoveries of thv law
The perfect rules of life I araw ;

These are my study and delight
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Not honey so invites the taste,

Nor gold, that has the furn^tce pass'd,

Appears so pleasing to the sight.

'7 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering
eyes.

And warn me where my danger lies
;

But 'tis thy blessed gospel. Lord,

That makes my guilty conscience clean,

Converts my soul, subdues my sin.

And gives a free, but large reward.

8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God, forgive my secret faults.

And from presumptuous sins restrain

;

Accept my poor attempts of praise.

That I have read thy book of grace
And book of nature, not in vain.

97 Psalm 119. 7th Part. C. M. #
Peterborough, Abridge.

Imperfection of nature., and perfection of Scripture.

LET all the heathen writers join

To form one perfect book.

Great God, if once cornpar'd with thine,

How mean their writings look!

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave
' Could show one sin forgiven,

li
Nor lead a step beyond the grave;

j

But thine conduct to heaven.

!
3 I've seen an end of what we call

Perfection here below

;

) How short the powers of nature fall,

j

And can no further go.

i!J4 ^et men would fain be iust with God,
,, By works their hands have wrought

;

!j
But thy commands, exceeding broad,

jl
Extend to every thought.

^5 In vain we boast perfection here,
While sin defiles our frame

;

And sinks our virtues down so far.

They scarce deserve the name.

6 Our faith and love, and every grace.
Fall far below thy word

;

But perfect truth and righteousness
Dwell only with the Lord.

Q« Psalm 119. 4th Part. C. M. b•^^ Franklin, Bangor.

Instruction, from Scripture,
Verse 9.

Hew shall the young secure their
hearts,

And guard their lives from sin?
Thy word the choicest rules imparts,
To keep the conscience clean.

Verse 130.

When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such li^ht abroad.

The meanest souls instruction find,

And raise their thoughts to God.

Vcrae 103.

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,

That guides us all the day
;

And through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.

Verses 99, 100.

4 The men that keep thy law with care,
And meditate thy word.

Grow wiser than their teachers are,
And better know the Lord.

Verses 104, 113.

5 Thy precepts make me truly wise

;

I hate the sinner's road

:

I hate my OAvn vain thoughts that rise.

But love thy law, my God.
Verses 89, 90, 91.

6 [The starry heavens thy rule obey.
The earth maintains her place

;

And these thy servants night and day
Thy skill and power express.

7 But still thy law and gospel. Lord,
Have lessons more divine

;

Not earth stands firmer than thy word,
Nor stars so nobly shine.]

Verses 160, 140, 9, 116.

8 Thy word is everlasting truth,

How pure is every page !

That holy book shall guide our youth,
And M-ell support our age.

qq Psalm 119. 5th Part. CM. i^^
Irish, BraUle-Street.

Delight in Scripture ; or, Vie word of Ood
dwelling in us.

Verse 97.OHOW I love thy holy law

!

'Tis daily my delight:
And thence my meditations draw

Divine advice by night.
Verse 14S.

2 My waking eyes prevent the day
To meditate* thy word

:

My soul with longing melts away
To hear thy gospel. Lord.

Verses 3, 13, 54.

3 How doth thy word my heart engi'.jge;

How well employ my tongue!
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage,

Yields me a heavenly song.
Verse 19, 103.

4 Am I a stranger, or at home,
'Tis my perpetual feast

;

Not honey dropping from the comb
So much allures the taste.

Verses 72, 127.

5 No treasures so enrich the mind

;

Nor shall thy word be sold

For loads of silver well refin'd.

Nor heaps of choicest gold.
Verses 28, 49, 175.

6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop
Thy promises of grace

Are pillars to support my hope,
And there I write thy praise.
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1 on Psalm ] 19. Gtli Part. C. M. ^*^^
LitcliCield, ^t. John's.

Holiness and comfort from Vic word.

Verse 1.8.

LORD, I esteem thy judfirmentsri^r^it,

And aL thy statutes just;
Tlience J maintain a constant fight

With every flattering lust.
Verse 97, 9.

2 Thy precepts often I survey

:

I keep tliy law in sight,

Throuirh all the business of the day,
To form my actions right.

Verse 62.

(J My heart in midnight silence cries,
' How sweet tliy comforts be !'

My thoughts in holy wonder rise,

And bring tlieir tJianks to thee.
Verse 16.'.

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill

At some good word of thine,

INot mighty men that share tlie spoil

Have joys compared to mine.

101 Psalm 119. 8th Part. CM. r^^^^ Barby, Swainvick.

The word cf Ood is the sainVs portion ; or the

ezcellcticy and variety of Scripture.

LORD, I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting heritage
;

There shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I'll read the histories of thy love.

And keep thy laws in sight.

While tlu-ough the promises I rove,

With cvef fresh delight.

.'3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown,
W'here springs of life arise

;

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies.

4 The best relief that mourners have,
It makes our sorrows blest

;

Our fairest hope beyond the grave,

And our eternal rest.

CHRIST.

1 09 Hymn 51. B. 2. L. M. ^^^^ Shoel, Dunstan.

Ood the Son equal iii'Ji the Father.

BRIG}IT Kincr of Glory, drondful God !

Our spirits bow before thy seat

:

To thee we lift an liumble thought,

And worship at thine awful feet.

2 ITliy power hath form'd, thy wisdom
sways

All nature with a sovereign word
;

And the briGfht world of stars obeys
Die will of their superior Lord.]

3 [Mercy and truth unite in one,
And smiling, sit at thy right hand :

Paternal justice guards tliy throne.
And vengeance waits thy dread com-

mand,]

4 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,
Stand round the glorious I)eity

;

But who, among the sons of light.

Pretends comparison with tliee ?

5 Yet there is one, of human frame,
Jesus, array 'd in flesh and blood,
Tliinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.

6 [Their glory shines with equal beams

;

Their essence is forever one
;

[names,
Thouirh they are known by different

The i^'ATHER God, and God the Son.

7 Then let the name of Christ, our King,
With equal honours be adored

;

His praise let every angel sing.

And all the nations own their Ijord.]

1 0*^ Hymn 2. B. 1. L. M. :^XV«J
Xallis' Evening Hymn, All Saints.

The drity and humanity of Christ.

E^RE the blue heavens were stretch'd
^ abroad.

From everlasting was the Word :

With God he was ; the Word was God,
And must divinely be adored.

2 By his own power were all things made

;

By him supported, all things stand

;

He is the whole creation's head,
And angels fly at his command.

3 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell.

He led the host of morning stars
;

(Thy generation who can tell.

Or cou.?t the number of tliy years ?)

4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms

;

The Word descends and dwells in clay,

That he may hold converse with worms.
Dress'd in such feeble flesh as they.

5 Mortals with joy beheld his face,

Th' eternal Father's only Son !

How full of truth ! how "full of grace !

When through his flesh the Godhead
shone

!

"

6 Archangels leave their high abode.

To learn new mysteries here, and tell

The love of our descending God,
The glories of Immanuel.

lOJ. Hymn 47. B. 2. L. M. ^
M.\J^ Truro, Sabaoth.

Glory and grace in tlic person of Christ

jyiOW to the Lord a noble song

!

^ ^ Awake, my soul ; awake my tongue

;
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Hosanna to tli' Eternal Name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.

a See, where it sliines in Jesus' face.

1 The brightest image of his grace;
God, in the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood

Proclaim the wise, the powerful God
;

And thy rich glories from afar

Sparkle in every rolling star.

4 But in his looks a glory stands.

The noblest labour of thine hands
;

The pleasing lustre of his eyes
Outshines the wonders of the skies.

5 Grace! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme
;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name
;

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound
;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

60, may I live to reach the place

! Where he unveils his lovely face,

I'

Where all his beauties you behold,

jj
And sing his name to harps of gold

!

!

!' INCARNATION OF CHRIST.

hO^ Hymn a B. I. S. M. -f^
,

AV/t/ Dover, Silver-Street.

77/c rafivily of Clnist.

BEHOLD the arace appears,
The promise^ is fulfill'd

;

i| Mary, the wondrous vn-gin, bears.

And Jesus is the child.

2 [The Lord, the highest God,
;

Calls liim his only Son
;

I

He bids him rule the lands abroad,
And gives hhn David's throne.

j3 O'er Jacob shall he reign
With a peculiar sway

;

The nations shall his grace obtain,

His kingdom ne'er decay.]

4 To bring the glorious news,
A heavenly form appears

;

He tell.^ the shepherds of their joys.

And banishes tlieir fears.

5 ' (Jo, humble swains,' said he,

'To David's city fly;

*The promis'd infant, born to-day,
' Doth in a manger lie.

' With looks and heart serene,
' (jo, visit Christ your King ;'

And straight a flaming troop "was seen
;

The sliepherds heard them sing

:

7 'Glory to God on high,
' And heavenly peace on earth

;

Good will to men, to angels joy,

'At tie Redeemar's birth.'

8 [In worship so divine
Let saints employ their tongues;

With tlie celestial hosts v/e join,

And loud repeat tlieir songs

:

9 'Glory to God on high,
' And heavenly peace on earth

;

'Good will to men, to angels joy,
'At our Redeemer's birtli.']

1 0(1 Psalm 97. 2d Part. L. M. ^-*-^^
Gloucester, Rothwell.

C/u-i^iVs inccrnation
.

^HE Lord is come, the heavens
-*- proclaim
His birth ; the nations learn his name

;

An unknoAvn star directs the road
Of eastern sages to their God.

2 All ye bright armies of the skies.

Go, worship where the Saviour lies !

Angels and kinp-s before him bow.
Those gods on high and gods beloAV.

3 Let idols totter to the ground.
And then- own Avorshippers confound :

Let Judah shout, let Zioii sing-,

And earth confess her sovereign King

1()7 Hymn 60. B. 1. L. M. 4*
Gloucester, Antigua.

The virghiMnrifs song: cr, the prurn'iscd JSIcssiah bom.

^^UR souls shall magnify the Lord
;^^ In God the Saviour we rejoice

;

While we repeat the virgin's song,
]\Iay the same Spirit tune our voice.

2 [The Highest saw her low estate.

And mighty things his hand hath done

;

His overshadowing poAver and grace
Make her the mother of his Son.

3 Let every nation call her bless'd.

And endless years prolong her fame
;

But God alone must be ador'd
;

Holy and reverend is his name.]

4 To those that fear and trust the Ijord,

His mercy stands forew r sure
;

From age to age his promise lives,

And the performance is secure.

5 He spake to Abraham and his seed,
' In thee shall all the earth be bless'd.

The memory of that ancient word
Lay long in his eternal breast.

G But now no more shall Israel wait,

No more the Gentiles lie forlorn;

Lo, the Desire of Nations comes
;

Behold the promis'd seed is born

!
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lOJ^ Hymn 135. B,2. L. M. ^
J.\JO Nantwicli, tlioel.

7'i/p&s and prophecies of Chru<t.

BEHOLD the woman's promis'd sc°cl!

Behold the ffreat Messiah come !

Behold tlie prophets all agreed
To give him the superior room !

2 Abrah'm, the saint, rejoic'd of old,

When visions of tiie Lord he saw
;

Moses, the man of God, foretold

This great fiiltiller of his law.

3 The types bore witness to his name,
ObtainM their chief design, and ceas'd

;

The incense, and the bleeding lamb,

The ark, the altar, and the priest.

4 Predictions in abundance meet,

To join their blessings on his head
;

Jesus, we Avorship at thy feet,

And nations own the promis'd Seed.

-IQQ Hymx136. B.2. L. M. ^
'-^*^ Luton, IS'inety-seventli Psalm.

J\riradcs at the birth of Christ.

THE King of glory sends his Son
To make his entrance on this earth

;

Behold the midnight bright as noon,

And heavenly hosts declare his birth

!

12 About the young Redeemer's head,

Wliat wonders and what glories meet!
An unknown star arose, and led

The eastern sages to his feet.

'i Simeon and Anna both conspire

Tiie infant Saviour to proclaim
;

Inward they felt the sacred fire,

And blest the Babe, and own'd his name.

4 Let Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud,

And treat the holy Child with scorn
;

Our souls adore tlV eternal God,
Who condescended to be born.

1 1 A Psalm 98. '^d Part. C. M. ?^^^ Kingston, Mear.

Tlie J\Ieysiah^9 comiiiir and kinn^ilt)!n.

JOY to the world! the Lord is come !

Let earth receive her King

:

Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the oarlh ! tlie Saviour reigns !

Let men their songs employ ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains

S No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make his blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace

i
And makes the nations prove

I

The glories of his righteousness,
I Ancl wonders of liis love.

1 1 1 PsAL.M 9a C. M. ^^^ ^
Uoclicrfter, Devizes.

Chru>Vs frst and second coming

^ING to the Lord, ye distant lands,^ Ye tribes of every tongue :

His new discover'd grace demands
A new and nobler song.

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns
God's own Almighty Son

;

His power the sinking world sustains,

And grace surrounds his throne.

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day,

Joy through the earth be seen

;

Let cities shine in bright array,

And fields in cheerful green.

4 Let an unusual joy surprise

The islands of the sea

;

Ye mountains, sink; ye valleys, rise;

Prepare the Lord his way.

5 Behold, he comes ! he comes to bless

The nations as their God
;

To show the world his righteousnesa
And send his truth abroad.

6 But when his voice shall raise the deaa
And bid the world draw near,

How will the guilty nations dread
To see their Judge appear.

1 1

Q

Psalm 97. C. M. tf^^'^
Fraintree, Irish, Bedford.

ChrisVs incarnation and the la^t jtidgment.

"VT'E islands of the northern sea,
^ Rejoice, the Saviour reigns

;

His word like fire prepares his way,
And mountains melt to plains.

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills.

And makes the valleys rise

;

The humble soul enjoys his smiles,

The haughty sinner dies.

3 Tlie heavens his rightful power proclaim

The idol gods around
Fill their own worshippers with shame
And totter to the ground.

4 Adoring angels at his birth.

Make the Redeemer known:
Thus shall he come to judge the earth,

And angels guard his tnrone.

5 His foes shall tremble at his sight,

And hills and seas retire
;

His children take their unknown flight,

And leave the world on fire.
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)The seeds of jov and glory, sown
For saints in darkness iicre,

Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown,
And a rich liurvest bear.

113

LIFE OF CHRIST.

Hym-v rS9. R. 2. L. M. #
Portugal, Eaton.

The example of C'irisl.

j^FY dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
l" I read my duty in thy word:
But in thy life tlie law appears,

Drawn oiit in living characters.

}Sucli was thy truth, and such tliy zeal.

Such deference to thy Father's will.

Such love and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe, and make them mine.

J Cold mountains, and the midnight air

Witness'd the fervour of thy prayer
;

The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict, and thy victory too.

t Be thou my pattern ; make me bear
More of thy gracious image here

;

Then God, die Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of tlie Lamb.

.114 Hymn 112. B. 2. L. M. ^

,'ingd.^ mhiisterutg to Christ and saints.

GREAT God, to what a glorious height

Hast thou advanc'd the Lord, thy

,
Angels, in all their robes of light, [Son !

. Are made tlie servants of his throne.

2 Before his feet their armies wait,

And swift as flames of fire they move,
To manage his aftairs cf state,'

;

In Avorks of vengeance and of love.

U His orders run through all their liosts,

I

Legions descend at his command,

j

To shield and guard our native coasts,
' \V hen foreign rage invades our land.

I J Now they are sent to guide our feet

i

Up to the gates of thnie abode,
Tiirough all the dangers that Ave meet,

. In travelling the heavenly road.

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground,
And thou shalt bid me rise and come,
Send a beloved angel down,
Safe to conduct my spirit home.

2 But, mighty God! thy palace siiines

With tar superior beams;
Tiiine angel guards are swift as winds,

Tiiy ministers are flames.

3 [Soon as tliine only Son had made
His entrance on tliis eailh,

A shining anny dowuAvard fled

To celebrate his birth.

j

4 And when.opprcss'd with pains and fears,

I

On the cold ground he lies,

j

Beliold a heavenly form appears,
T' allay Iiis agonies.]

I

5 Now to the hands of Christ our King
;

Are all their iegions given;
They wait upon his saints, and bring

Ilis chosen heirs to heaven.

6 Pleasure and praise ran tiirough their

To see a sinner turn

;

" [host,

Then Satan has a captive lost.

And Ciirist a subject born.

7 But there's an hour of brisfhter joy,

When he his angels sends
Obstinate rebels to destroy.

And gather in his friends.

8 O I could I say, without a doubt,

'There shall my soul be found,'

Then let the great archangel shout,

And tlie last trumpet sound.

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF
CHRIST.

116 Psalm 69. 2d Part. L. M.
Dresden, Darwin.

115 Hymn 113. B. 2. CM. 4t
Dundee, St. David's.

'I'he same.

rpiIE majesty of Solomon,
-*- How glorious to behold

!

The servants waiting round liis throne.
The ivory and the gold!

C^rist^s sitffcring^s end zeal.

TWAS for our sake, eternal God,
Thy Son sustain'd that heavy load

Of base reproacli and sore disgrace,

And shame defiled his sacred face.

2 The Jews, iiis brethren, and his kin,

Abus'd the Man that check'd their sin

:

While he fuifill'd thy holy laws.

They hate him, but without a cause.

3 [' ^ly Father's house,' said he. ' was made
' A place for Avorship, not for trade ;'

Then, scattering all tlieir gold and brass,

He scourg'd the merchants from tlie

place.]

4 [Zeal for the temple of his God
Consura'd his life, expos'd his blood

:

Reproaches at thy fflory thrown
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.j

5 [His friends forsook, his followers fled,

Wliile foes and arms surround his head

;

They curse liim Avith a slanderous tongue,
And the false judge maintains the Avrong.]



117 118 SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST 119
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6 His life they load witli hateful lies.

And char£re'his lips with blasphemies

:

They nail liim to the shameful tree
;

There hung tlie Man that died for me !

7 [Wretches, ^vitll hearts as hard as stones,

Insult his piety and groans

;

Gall was the food they gave him tliere,

And mock'd his tliirst witli vinegar.]

S But God beheld, and from his throne
Marks out the men that hate his Son

:

The hand tliat rais'd him from the dead
Shall pour due vengeance ontlieir head.

117 Psalm 69. 1st Part. L. M. b*•*• Darwin, Putney.

Christ's passion and siiniers^ salvation.

iEEP in our hearts let us record
Tiie deeper sorrows of our Lord :

Behold the rising billows roll,

To overwhelm his holy soul

!

2 In lon^ complaints he spends his breath,

Whileliosts of hell and powers of death,
And all the sons of malice join.

To execute their curs'd design.

S Yet, gracious God, thy power and love

Have made the curse a blessing prove
;

Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Aton'd for sins which we had done.

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord
The honours of thy lav/ restored

;

His sorrows made thy justice known.
And paid for follies not his own.

5 0! for his sake our guilt forgive,

And let the mourning sinner live
;

The Lord will hear us in his name,
Nor shall our hope be turn'd to shame.

1 1 Q Psalm 69. 1st Part C. M.
t>'•-'•^ Abridge, Canterbury.

The sufferings of Cltrist for our salvation.

SAVE me, O God ; tlie swelling floods
' Break in upon my soul

:

I sink, and sorrows o'er my head
' Like miglity waters roll.

'i * 1 cry till all my voice be gone

;

' In tears I waste the day

:

* My God, behold my longing eyes,
' And shorten tliy delay.

3 ' They hate my soul without a cause,
*And still their number grows

* More than the hairs around my head,
' And mighty are my foes.

4 < 'Twas tlion I paid that dreadful debt,
* That men couhl never pay,
And gave those honours to thy law,
* Which sinrers took away.'

5 Thus, in the great Messiah's name,
The royal prophet mourns

;

Thus he awakes our hearts to grief,

And gives us joy by turns.

6
' Now shall the saints rejoice, and find

' Salvation in my name,
' For I have borne tlteir heavy load

' Of sorrow, pain, and shame.

7 ' Grief, like a garment, cloth'd me round,
' And sackcloth was my dress,

' Wliile I procur'd for naked souls
' A robe of righteousness.

8 'Among my brethren and the Jews
' I like a stranger stood,

* And bore their vile reproach, to bring

'The Gentiles near to God.
9 'I came in sinftd mortals' stead

' To do my Father's will

;

' Yet, when I cloans'd my Father's house,
' They scandaliz'd my zeal.

10 ' My fasting and mv holy groans
' VV'ere made the drunkard's song

;

' But God, from his celestial tlirone,

'Heard my complaining tongue.

11 ' He sav'd me from the dreadful deep,
' Nor let my soul be droAvn'd

;

'He rais'd and tix'd my sinking feet
' On well estahlish'd ground.

12 ' 'Twas in a most accepted hour
' My prayer arose on hich,

' And, for my sake, my God^shall hear
'The dying sinners cry.'

1 1 Q Psalm 69. 2d Part. C. M. b or 4^
--'- *^ Abridge, Canterbury.

The passion and exallalion of Christ.

NOW let our lips with holy fear,

And mournful pleasure, sing
The sufferings ofour great Higii-Priest,

The sorrows of our King.

2 He sinks in floods of deep distress

;

How high the waters rise I

While to liis heavenly Father's ear

He sends perpetual cries.

3 ' Plear me, O Lord, and save thy Son,
' Nor hide thy shining face

;

* Why should thy favourite look like one
' Forsaken of"thy grace ?

4 ' With rage tlioy persecute the Man
' That groans lieneath thy Mound,

' While for a sacrifice I pour
' My life upon the ground.

5 'They tread my honour to the dust,

'And laugli whon I complain;
* Their sharp insulting slanders add

' Fresh anguish to my pain.
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' AIJ my reproach is known to thee,
' The "scandal and the shame;

• Reproaciies break my bleeding heart,
' And lies defile my name.

' 1 look tor pity, but in vain

;

• Mv kindred are my grief:
' I ask my friends for comfort round,

' But meet -vvitli no relief.

'With vinegar they mock my thirst;
' They give me gall for food

;

' And, sporting with my dying groans,
• They triumph in my blood.

• Shine into my distressed soul,

' Let thy compassion save
;

And though my Aesh sink down to deatli,

* Redeem it from the grave.

' I shall arise to praise thy name,
' Shall rei^n in worlds unknown

;

,'*And thy sdvation, O my God,
* Shall seat me on thy tlurone.'

IQA Psalm 22. 1st Part. CM. b'*-^^ Plymouth, Bangor.

The sufferings and death of Christ.

* T'Y'^HY hath my God my soul forsook,
' * ' Nor will a smile alTord ?'

(Thus David once in anguish spoke,
And thos our dying Lord.)

a Though 'tis thy chief delight to dwell
Among thy praising saints,

Yet thou canst hear a groan as well,

And pity our complaints.

3 Our fatliers trusted in thy name,
And great deliverance found

;

• But I'm a worm, despis'd of men.
And trodden to the ground.

i Shaking the head, they pass me by,
' And laugh my soul to scorn

;

j

* In vain he trusts in God,' they cry,

I

* Neglected and forlorn.'

'5 But thou art he who form'd my flesh

I

By thine almighty word

:

, And since I hung upon the breast,
' My hope is in the Lord.

;
6 Why will my Father hide his face

I

When foes stand threatening round.
In tlie dark'liour of deep distress,

And not a helper found ?

Pause.
7 Behold thy darling left among

The cruel and the proud,
As bulls of Basiian, fierce and strong.

As lions roaring loud.

8 From earth and hell my sorrows meet,
To multiplv the smart

:

They nail my hands, tiiey pierce my feet,

And try to vex nw heart.

9 Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose
The rage of earUi and hell.

Why will my heavenly Father bruise

The Son he loves so well ?

10 My God, if possible it be,

Withhold tliis bitter cup

;

But I resign my will to thee,

And drink the sorrows up.

11 My heart dissolves with pangs unknown;
In groans I waste my breath

;

Thy heavy hand hath brought me down
Low as the dust of death.

12 Father, 1 give my spirit up,

And trust it in thy hand:
My dying flesh shall rest in hope,
And rise at thy command.

IQ-I Hymn 114. B. 2. CM. :^
-*•'*'-*•

St. Martins, Mear.

ChrisVs death, victory, and dominion.

T SING my SaA-iour's wondrous death

;

-- He conquer'd Avhen he fell

:

^^Tis finish' dj'' said his dying breath
And shooli the gates of hell.

2^^Tis Jin{sh''(L,'' our Immanuel cnes
;

' The dreadful icork is done :'

Hence shall his sovereign throne arise

His kingdom is begun.

3 His cross a sure foundation laid

For glory and renown.
When, through the regions of the deac.
He pass'd to reach the crown.

4 Exalted at his Father's side

Sits our victorious Lord

:

To heaven and hell his hands divide

The vengeance or reward.

5 The saints from his propitious eye
Await their several crowns.

And all tlie sons of darkness fly

The terror of Ms firowns.

1 22 Psalm 16. 2d Part. L. M. 4*^^^ Evening Hymn, Leeds.

Christ's all-sufficienaj.

HOW fast their guilt and sorroTrs rise

Who haste to seek some idol god

!

I will not taste their sacrifice.

Their off*erings of forbidden blood.

2 My God provides a richer cup,

And nobler food to live upon
;

He for my life has offer'd up
Jesus, his best beloved Son.

3 His love is my perpetual feast

;

By day his counsels guide me right

;

And, be his name forever blest,

Who gives me sweet advice by night
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4 1 set hini still before mine eyes
;

At my right hand he stands prepar'd

To koep iny soul from all surprise,

And be my everlasting guard.

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.
1 90 Psalm 16. 2d Part. C. M. ^""^^

Abridge, iiedford.

T7ic deaUi and rc;iurrtcUuii of CUri<t.

I
SET tlie Lord before my face,
' He bears my courage up

;

'My heart and tongue their joys express,

'My llcsh shall rest in iiope.

2 'My spirit. Lord, thou wilt not leave
' VVhere souls departed are :

'Nor quit my body to tlie grave,
'To see corruption there.

3 'Thou wilt reveal the path of life,

' And raise me to thy throne :

' Thy courts immortal pleasure give
;

' Thy presence, joys unknown.'

4 [Thus, in the name of Christ tlie Lord,
The holy David sung,

And Providence fullils' the word
Of his prophetic tongue.

5 Jesus, whom every saint adores,

Was crucify'd and slain

;

Behold, the tomb its prey restores

!

Behold, he lives again"!

6 When shall my feet arise and stand
On heaven's eternal hills .^

There sits the Son at God's right hand.
And there the Father sm-iles.]

I OA Hym.n 7(). B. '2. C. M. ^^^^ Devizes, Rochester.

T/.c resitrrcrJinn and ascension of Christ.

HOSANNA to the Prince of Light,
Wlio cloth'd himself in clay,

Enter'd the iron gates of death,

And tore tlie bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread
Since our Immanuel rose

;

He took the tyrant's sting away,
And spoil'd our hellish foes.

USee, how the Conqueror mounts aloft,

And to his Father flies.

With scars of honour in his flesh,

And triumph in his e)'-es.

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And scatters blcssmgs down
;

Our Jesus fills the middle seat
Of the celestial throno.

5 [P-aise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his blest abode :

Hweet bo the accents of your songs
To our incarnate (?od.

() Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,

\our sweetest voices raise
;

Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound our Immanuel's praise.]

lO/i Hym.n2G. B. 1. CM. =p-^'^^
York, Si. Anas.

Ilupe of liMccn by Uu resurrection of L.'iri.*t.

BLEST be the everlasting God,
The Father of our Lord

;

Be his abounding mercy prais'd,

His majesty aclored.

2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son
And call'd him to the sky,

He gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never die.

3 What tiiougi) our inbred sins requirt
Our flesh to see the dust,

Yet as tlie Lord our Saviour rose,
So all his followers must.

4 There's an inheritance divine
Reserv'd against that day

;

'Tis uncorrupted, undefiPd,
And cannot waste away.

5 Saints by tlie power of God are kept
Till the salvation come

;

We walk by faith, as strangers here,
Till Christ shall call us home.

B
-*-'^^ Luton, Leeds, Dunstan.

Miracles in Ike life, death, and resurrection of Christ.

EHOLD the blind their^ight receive!

Behold the dead awake and live 1

The dumb speak wonders I and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name
2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own.
And seal the mission of the Son

;

The Father vindicates his cause.
While he hangs bleeding on tlie cross.

3 He dies I the heavens in mourning stood
;

He rises ! and appeai-s a God :

Behold the Lord ascending high.

No more to bleed, no more to die !

4 Hence and forever from my heart

I bid my doubts and fear^ depart

;

And to those hands my soul resign,

Which bear credentials so divine.

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION
OF CHRIST.

1 Q7 Psalm '2. L. M. [> or :t:f^^ ' Hague, Batli.

Cl>ri-'t\y death, resurrection, and ascension.

WHY did the Jews procloim their

rage ?

Tlie Romans, whv their swordg employ '
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Against the Lord their powers engage,
'

lis dear Anointed to destroy ?

Come, let us break his hands,' they say,

Tliis nuin shall never p;ivo us laws :'

\nd thus they cast his yoke away,
N^nd nail'd their Monarch to the cross.

But God, who high in glory reigns,

^auohs altheir pride,their rage controls;

ie'll vex their hearts with inv»'3rd pains,

j

vnd speak in thunder to their souls.

1 will maintain the King I made,
On Zion's everlasting hill

;

My hand shall bring liim from the dead,

\ nd he shall stand your Sovereign still.'

His wondrous rising from the earth

lakes his eternal Godhead known
;

'he Lord declares his heavenly birth,

This day have I begot my Son.

Ascend, my Son, to my ri^ht hand
;

There thou slialt ask, and J bestow
The utmost bounds of heathen land:
To thee the northern isles siiall bow.']

3ut nations that resist his grace
hall ftill beneath his iron stroke

;

lis rod shall crush his foes with ease,

iS potter's eartlien work is broke.

,1 Pause.
;.^ow ye, who sit on earthly thrones,

Je wise, and serve the J^ord the Lamb

:

low at his feet submit your crowns,

j

Lejoice and tremble at his name.

-vVith humble love address the Son,
lest he grow angry and ye die

;

{is wratn will burn to Avorlds unknown,

f ye provoke his jealousy.

:
His storms shall drive you quick to hell

;

I

[e is a God, and ye but dust

:

fappy the souls that know him well,

jid make his grace their only trust.

28 Psalm 24. L. M. #
Wells, iS'iuituich.

Saintf! diccll in hiaceii ; or, C/irisfA- ascension.

^HIS spacious earth is all the Lord's,
And men, and worms, and beasts,

and birds
;

Te rais'd the building on the seas,

Lnd gave it for theirdwelling-place.

3ut there's a brighter world on high,
i'hy palace. Lord, above the sky :

"

,Vho shall ascend that blest abode,
lnd dwell so near his Maker, God.

le that abhors and fears to sin,

iVhose heart is pure, whose hands are

f

clean

;

ilim shall the Lord the Saviour bless,

'jod clothe his soul with righteousness.
6

I

4 These are the men, the pious race,
Tliat seek tiie God of Jacob's face

;

These shall enjoy the blissful sight,
And dwell in everlastino- litrht.

Palsk. " °

5 Rejoice, ye shiniiicr worlds on high,
Behold tJie Kin<r of Glory nigh I

°

Who can this lung of Glory'^be ?

The mighty Lord,\he Saviour's lie.

(5 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display
To make the Lord the Saviour wav :

Laden with spoils from earth and fieJl,

The Conqueror comes with God to dwell.

7 Rais'd from the dead, he wcs before.
He opens heaven's eternal door
To give his saints a blest abode.
Near their Redeemer and their God

1 9Q Psalm 47. C. M. ^i^'^*^
Devizes, Rochester.

C/'n-ist ascendinjr and rci^uing.

£\ FOR a shout of sacred joy
^^ To God, the sovereign King !

Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus our God ascends on high I

His heavenly guards, around,
Attend hhn, rising, through the sky,
With trumpets'^joyful sound.

3 While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains

:

Let all the earth his honours sing:
O'er all the earth he reigns.

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound

;

Let knowledge lead the song
;

Nor mock him Avith a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne

;

He Icv'd that chosen race
;

But now he calls the world his own,
And heathens taste his grace.

6 The Gentile nations are the Lord's,

There Abraham's God is known,
While powers and princes, shields and
Submit before his tlirone. f swords

Psalm 68. 2d Part L. M. i^

Bleiuion, Duiistun.

Cs ascension, and the gift of the Spirit.

130
Ch

LORD, when thou didstascend on high,

Ten thousand angels fill'd the sky
Those heavenly guards around thee wait,

Like chariots that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear

More glorious when the Lord was there

:

Wliile he prone .rnc'd his dreadful law.

And struck the diosen tribes with awe.
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3 How bright tlie triumph none can tell.

When tije rebellious powers of hell,

That tliousand souls had captive made.
Were all in chains like captives led.

4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne,

He sent the promis'd Spirit down.
With gifls and grace for rebel men.
That God might dwell on earth again.

iqi HrMN 141. B. 1. S. M. ^*'-
t?utton, Little .Marlborouf.li.

TTie humiliation and exulUifion of Christ.

WHO has believed thy word,
Or thy salvation known ?

Reveal thine arm, Almighty Lord,
And glorify thy Son.

2 The Jews esteem'd him here
Too mean for their belief;

Sorrows his cnief acquaintance were.
And his companion, grief.

3 They turn'd their eyes away,
And treated him with scorn

;

But 'twas their griefs upon him lay;
Their sorrows he has borne.

4 'Twas for the stubborn Jcavs,

And Gentiles tlien unknown,
The God of justice pleas'd to bruise
His best beloved Son.

5 *But I'll prolonof his days,
* And make his kingdom stand

;

My pleasure,' saitJi the God of grace,
* Shall prosper in iiis hand.

6 [ His joyful soul shall see
* The purchase of his pain.

And by his knowledge justify

*The guilty sons of men.]

7 ['Ten thousand captive slaves,

'Releas'd from death and sin,
' Shall quit iheir prisons and tlieir graves,

' And own his power divine.]

S [' Heaven shall advance my Son
' To joys that earth deny'cl

;

*Who saw the follies men had done,
* And bore their sins, and died.']

His life and blood the Shepherd pays
A ransom for the flock.

4 His honour and his breath
Were tfikcn both away ;

Join'd with tlie wicked in his death
And made as vile as tliey.

5 But God shall raise his head
O'er all the sons of men.

And make him see a numerous seed
To recompense his pain.

6 'I'll give him,' saitli tlie Lord,
' A portion with the strong

;

'He snail possess a large reward,
'And lK)ld his Iwnours lonsr.'

1 09 Hym.n 142. B. 1. S. M. h

The same.

I IKE sheep we went astray,
^ And broke the fold of God

;

Each wanderinrr in a different way

;

But all the downward road.

2 How dreadful was the liour,

Wljon (jod our wanderings laid.
And did at once his vengeance pour
Upon the Shepherd's head!

\ How glorious Avas the grace
When Christ sustain'd the stroke'

1 ^^ Hymn 43. B. % L. M. ^

Chri^Os suffcrivcrs and glory.

NOW for a tui>e of lofty praise

To great Jehovah's equal Son !

j

Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,

I
Tell loud the wonders he hatli done.

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light.

I

And the bright robes he Avore above
;

How swift and joyful was his flight

I On wings of everlasting love 1

3 f DoAvn to tliis base, this sinful earth,

I

He came to raise our nature high
;

! He came t' atone almighty wrath

—

!
Jesus, the God, was born to die.]

;
4 [Hell and its lions roar'd around

;

I

His precious blood tlie monsten^ spilt

;

While weiglity sorrows press'd him down

I

Large as the loads of all our guilt.]

!
5 Deep in the shades of gloomy deatli,

i
Th' Almighty Captive pris'ncr lay :

I

Th' Almighty Captive left the earth,

I

And rose to everlasting day.

6 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light,

Up to his throne ot shining grace
;

See Avhat immortal glories sit

Round the sAveet beauties of his face!

I
7 Amongst a thousand harps and songs,

! Jesus, the God, exalted reigns !

His sacred name fills all their tongues,

And echoes through the heavenly plains.

1 04 PsALM 8. C. M.
•**^'* Pembroke, Exeter, Abridge.

Christ*s condescension and frlorifieation;

wade man.

i^ LORD, our Lord, how Avondroiis
^^ Is thine exalted name! [grent

The glories of tliy heavenly state

Let men and babes proclaim.

2 When I behold thy Avorks on high.

The moon that rules the night,
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j. And stars, that well adorn the sky,

Those moving worlds of light,

—

JLord, wnat is man, or all his race.

Who dnells so far below,

I That thou shouldst visit him with grace.

And love his nat^ire so ?

—

tThat thine eternal Son should bear
To taice a mortal form,

f Made lower tlian his angels are.

To save a dying worm

!

>
I
Yet while he lived on earth unknown,
And men would not adore.

The obedient seas and fishes own
His Godhead and his power.

13 The waves lay spread beneath his feet,

And fish, at 'his command,
' Brmg their large shoals to Peter's net.

Bring tribute to his hand,

/These lesser glories of the Son
Shone through the tleshly cloud

;

Now we behold hmi on his throne,

I And men confess him God.]

R Let liim be crown'd with majesty.

Who bow'd his head to death

;

And be his honours sounded hig-h.

By all things tliat have breath.

9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is tiiine exalted name !

The glories ot thy heavenly state

Let the whole earth proclaim.

iq^ HYMxea B.2. CM. #'^^^
Irish, Cambiiclge.

The passion and exaltation of ChrisL

THUS saith the Ruler of the skies,
* Awake, my dreadful sword

;

* Awake, my wrath, and smite the man,
* My fellow,' saith tlie Lord.

2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread command,
And, armed, down she flies

;

Jesus submits t' his Father's hand.
And bows his head and dies.

3 But, O ! the wisdom and the grace.
That join with vengeance now I

He dies to save our guilty race,

And yet he rises too.

4 A person so divine was he.

Who yielded to be slain,

That he could give his soul away,
And take his^life again.

5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high,

Let every nation sing,

And angels sound, with endless joy,

The Saviour, and the Kinpf.

C

lOa Hymn 84. B. 2. S. M. 41
±tJ\J

Froonie, Watcliman, Dover, Lisbon.

The same,

OME, all harmonious tongues
Your noblest music brin^

;

Tis Clirist, the everlasting God,
And Christ, the Man, we sing,

2 Tell how he took our flesh,

To take away our guilt

;

Sing the dear drops ofsacred blooi
That hellish monsters spilt.

3 [Alas ! the cruel spear
Went deep into his side

;

And the rich flood of purple gorf

Their murderous weapons dj'd.i

4 [T^^^ waves of swelling grief

Did o'er his bosom roll.

And mountains of almighty wrath
Lay heavy on his soul.]

5 Down to the shades of death
He bow'd his awful head ;

Yet he arose to live and reign
When death itself is dead.

() No more the bloody spear,

The cross and nails no more

;

For hell itself shakes at his name,
And all the heavens adore.

7 There the Redeemer sits

Hijrh on the Father's throne

;

The Fatlier lays his vengeance b
And smiles upon Ms Son.

8 There his full glories shine
With uncreated rays.

And bless his saints' and angels' eyea
To everlasting days.

1 OJ Psalm 21. L. M. ^'-^ * Eaton, Dunstan.

Christ exalted to tlie kingdom.

DAVID rejoic'd in Goo, nis strength,

Rais'd to the throne by special gracr^
But Christ, the Son, appears at lengtl).

Fulfils the triumph and the praise.

2 How great is the Messiah's joy
In the salvation of thy hand .'

Lord, thou hast rais'd 1iis kingdom high,

And given the world to his command.

3 Thy goodness grants whate'er he will.

Nor doth the least request withhold

;

Blessings of love prevent him still,

And crowns of glory, not of gold.

4 Honour and majesty divine

Around his sacred temples shine ;

Blest with the favo'ir of tliy face.

And longtli of everlasting days.
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5 Tliiiie hnnd shall find out all his foes
;

And as a firry oven glows

Willi rci<rin^ hcut and living coals,

So sluUi'thy wnitli devour Uieir souls.

1 qo Psalm '22. 2d Fart. C. M. [?
*^^*^

B:ii:g(.r, VVamage.

• IVOW from tlie roarintr lion's rage,
-L^ 'O Lord, protect tiiy Son;
' Nor leave thy darling to engage

' Tlio powers of licll alone,"

5 Tims did or.r sullering Saviour pray,

With niiglity crij^s and tears:

God iioard him iu t-'iat dreadful day,

And clias'd away his fears.

IKjrrat was the victory of his death,

ilis throne exalted 'high;

And ail the kindreds of tuc earth

JShal. worship, or shall die.

4 A numerous otlspring must arise

From his expiring groans

;

They shall bo rcckon'd in liis eyes
For daugiiters and for sons.

5 The meek and humble souls shall see
His table richly spread:

And all that seek the Lord sJiall be
With joys immortal fed.

(J The isles shall knoAv the righteousness
Of our incarnat:o Cod;

And nations yet unborn, profess

Salvation in his blood.

139 PsALiM aa. L. M. b
Putney, Arinlej

.

ChrisV-i stiff'miifr.'i and exalUttion.

TVrOW let our mournful songs record
'-^ Tlie dying sorrows of our Lord,

When he complain'd in tears and blood.

As one f rsaken of his Cod.

2Thf' Jcwsbelicld liim fluis forlorn, [scorn:

And shook their heads, and laugh'd in

'He rescu'd others from the grave,
* Now let him try himself to save.

3 -This is the Man did once pretend
' (Jod was his father and liis friend

;

If God the blessed loved liim so,

' Why doth he fail to help him now ?'

4 rjarbarous people ! cruel priests !

llnw Ihev st.nod round like savage boasts.

1 ike liens [taping to devour.

When God Jjad l(jft him in their power.

r)They wound his head, his hands,his feet,

Till streams of blood eacJi other meet;
liy lot Ins garments tiicy divide,

Ai.d mock tlie pangs in v hicli he died.

G But God his FatJier Iieard his cry
; j

Rais'd from t!ie dead, he reigns on hig}

The nations learn his righteousness,

And humble sinners taste his grace.

\M\ Psalm 8J). 4t]i Part. CM. ifi

Christ's mediatorial kingdom ; or, his divine and
human nature.

HEAR Avhat the Lord in vision said,

And made his mercy known:
'Sinners, behold, your help is laid

' On my Almiglity Son.
2 'Behold the Man my wisdom chose

'Amon^ your mortal race;
'His head iny holy oil o'erfiows,

'Tiie Spirit of iny grace.
.'3

' High shall lie reign on David's tlirone,
' Nly people's better King

;

- My arm shall beat his rivals down,
'And still new subjects bring.

4 ' My truth shall ^uard him in his way,
'\Vith mercy by liis side,

'While in my naine, through earth and
'He shall in triumph ride. [sea.

5 'Me for liis Father and his God
' ilxi shall forever own,

' Call me his rock, his high abode
;

' And I'll support my b'on.

G ' My first-born Son, array'd in grace
'At my right hand shall sit;

' Beneath him angels knoAv tlieir place,

'And inonarchs at his feet.

7 'My covenant stands forever fast;
' Aly promises are strong

;

'Finn as tiie heavens his tlirone shall

'His seed endure as long.' [last,

141 Psalm DJ). 1st Part. S. M. i^
*^ ^^ S?uttoii, Hopkins.

ChriiCs hingdoiii and viajr^y.

TIIE God Jf.hovah reigns,

Let all the nations fear;

Let sinners tremble at his throne,

And saints bo humble tiiere.

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns!

Let earth adore its Lord
;

Bright cherubs his attendants stand,

Swift to fulfil his word.

3 In Zion is his throne.

His honours are divine: [knoAvn,

His churrJi shall make his wonders
For there his glories shine.

4 How jioly is his name

!

How terrible his praise!

lustire, and trtith, and judgment join

In nil his works of grace.
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INTERCESSION OF CHRIST.

* ^'^ Tliacher, St. Thomas.

C/irist^n iiUerccuslcn.

WELL, tlie Redeemer's gone
T' appear before our God,

To sprinkle o er the flaming throne
I- Witli his atoning blood.

2 No fiery vengeance now.
Nor burning wrath comes down

;

If justice call for sinners' blood.

The Saviour shows his own.

3 Before his Father's eye
Our humble suit he moves

;

The Father lays his thunder by,

And looks, and smiles, and loves.

4 Now may our joyful tongues
' Our Maimer's honour sing

;

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs.

And bears them to the King.

5 [We bow before his face,

- And sound Ids glories high

;

* Hosanna to the God of grace,
' Who lays his thunder by.]

'6 * On earth thy mercy reigns,
' And triumphs all above ;'

But, Lord, how weak are mortal strains.

To speak immortal love.

7 [How jarring and how low
Are all the notes we sing!

Sweet Saviour, tune our son^s anew.
And they shall please the King.]

140 Hymn 37. B, 2. CM. ^'^^ York, Braintree.

The same.

rIFT up your eyes to the heavenly
^ Where your Redeemer stays : [seat,

Kind Intercessor, there he sits,

And loves, and pleads, and prays.

2 'Twas well, my soul, he died for thee,

And shed his vital blood
;

Appea^'d stern justice on the tree.

And then arose to God.

3 Petitions now, and praise may rise.

And saints their offerings bring

;

The Priest, with his own sacrifice.

Presents them to the King.

4 [Let Papists trust what names they
please,

Their saints and angels boast

;

We've no such advocates as these,

Nor pray to th' heavenly host]

5 Jesus alone shall bear my cries

Up to his Father's throne
;

He, dearest Lord, perfumes my sighs,

And sweetens every groan.
6""

6 [Ten thousand praises to the King
;

Hosanna in tlie highest

;

Ten tiiousand tlianks our spirits briii;j

To God and to his Chnst.]

1 AA HiMN 145. B. 1. C. M. #
* -^^

Ckrlrciiias, Rochester.

ChrLit and Aaron.

TESUS, in thee our eyes behold
*^ A thousand glories more
Than the rich gems and polish'd gold
The sons of Aaron wore.

2 They first their own burnt offeringi
brought.

To purge themselves from sin;
Thy life was pure, without a spot,

And all thy nature clean.

3 [Fresh blood, as constant as the day,
Was on their altar spilt

;

But thy one ofiering takes away,
Forever, all our guilt.]

4 [Their priesthood ran through several
For mortal was tlieir race

;
[hands,

Thy never-changing office stands
Eternal as thy days.]

5 [Once, in the circuit of a year,

With blood, but not his own,
Aaron witliin the veil appears

Before the golden throne.

6 But Christ, by his own powerful blooa
Ascends above the sKies,

And in the presence of our God
Shows his own sacrifice.]

7 Jesus, the King of glory, reigns
On Zion's heavenly hill.

Looks like a lamb that has been slain,

And wears his priesthood still.

8 He ever lives to intercede

Before his Father's face :

Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead,

Nor doubt the Father's grace.

ij^^ Hymx12. B.2. cm. #
I

-"-'^^ Abridge, Barby.

I ChrUt is the substance of the Levitical priesthood*

THE true Messiah now appears,

I

The types are all withdrawn:
So fly the shadows and the stars,

Before the rising dawn.

2No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lamba^

Nor kid, nor bullock slain

;

Incense and spice, of costly names,
Would all be burnt in vain.

3 Aaron must lay his robes away.
His mitre an^ his vest.

When God himself comes down to ht
The oflfering and the priest
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4 He took our monal flesh, to show
The wonders of his love

;

For lis he paid his life below,
And prays for us above.

STallier,' he cries, 'forgive tlieir sins,
' Kor I myself have died ;'

And then lie shows his open'd veins,

And pleads his wounded side.

lA(i Psalm 2. S. M. rj?^"
Silver-btiect, Dover.

Clirmt duhirr. rhhirr^ in'rrcedin^, and rei^imr.

[illAKKR and sovereign Lord
-^" Of heaven, and earth, and seas,

Tl-_\ providence confirms thy word,
And answers thy decrees.

2 The things so lonor foretold

J3y David; arc fiilhH'd,

When Jews and Gentiles join to slay

Jesus, thine holy child.]

3 Why did the Gentiles rage,

Ancf Jews, with one accord.
Bend all their counsels to destrt

Th' Anointed of the Lord }

4 Rulers and kings at,a-ee

To form a vain design

;

Ag.iinst the Lord their powers unite.

Against his Christ they join.

5 The Lord derides their rage.
And Avill support his throne ;

He Avho hath rais'd him from the dead
Hath own'd him for his Son.

Pause.
f> Now he's ascended high.

And asks to rule the earth;
The merit of his blood he pleads.

And pleads his heavenly birth.

7 He asks, and God bestows
A large inheritance :

Tar as the world's remotest ends
His kingdom shall advance.

8 The nations that rebel

Must feel his iron rod
;

He'll vindicate those honours well

Which he received from God.

9 [Be wise, ye rulers, now,
And worship at his throne

;

With trembling joy, ye people, bow
To God's exalted Son.

10 If once his wrath arise,

Ye perish on the place

;

Thon blessed is the soul that flies

For refuge to his grace.]

1 ,j7 P^ALM 2. CrM. S~or~b*'*•
Uniulee, n:\th.

7V/fl snwr.

VV^HY did the nations join to slay
^^ The Lord's anointed Son .^

148

I Why did they cast his laws away,
I

And tread his gospel down ?

I

2 The Lord, who sits above tlie slues,
: Derides their rage below;

i

He speaks with vengeance in his eyes.

j

And strikes tlieir spirits through.
3

' I call him my eternal Son,

j

' And raise hhn from the dead
;

! 'I make my holy hill his throne,

I

'And Avide his kingdom spread.

: l ' Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy
I

'The utmost heathen lands:
' Thy rod of iron sJiall destroy

' The rebel who withstands.'

5 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,
Obey th' anointed Lord,

Adore the King of heavenly birth,

And tremble at his word.

6 With humble love address liis throne,
For if he frown, ye die

;

Those are secure, and those alone,
Who on his grace rely.

CHARACTERS AND OFFICES
OF CHRIST.

Htmx 13. B. 1. L. M. 4*
Gloucester, Leeds, China.

The Son of Ood incarnate ; or, Vie titles and tkt

kingdom of Christ.

nPHE lands that long in darkness lay
-- Now have beheld a heavenly light

Nations that sat in death's cold shade
Are blest with beams divinely bright.

2 The virgin's promis'd Son is born
;

Behold tn' expected Child appear

!

What shall his names or titles be ?

'The Wonderful, the Counsellor.'^

3 [This infant is the Mighty God,
Come to be suckled and aHored

;

Th' t^ternal Father, Prince of Peace,
The Son of David, and his Lord.]

4 The government of earth and seas

Upon his shoulders shall be laid
;

His wide dominion still increase.

And honours to his name be paid.

5 Jesus, the holy Child, shall sit

High on his father David's throne ;

Shall crush his foes beneath his feet,

And reign to ages yet unknown.

IIy^Tn^ i:?2. B. 2.~c7m1 i
('aml)rid'^p, Cliironl.

j

TVicoJjlrr.t or Christ.

TTITF. bless the Prophet of the Lord,

I

* ^ That comes with truth and grao ;

I

Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word

I

Shall lead us in thy ways.

149
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2We reveren:e our High-Priest above,
i

Who offered up his" blood;

, And lives to carry on his love,

;
By pleading with our God.

3 We honour our exalted King

;

How sweet are his commands !

He guards our souls from hell and sin

By his Alniiglity hands.

a Hosanna to his glorious name,
Who saves by different ways

;

liis mercies lay a sovereign claim

To our immortal praise.

1 Pif) Hymn 14G. B. 1. L. M. i^
1 uyj Wells, Antigua.

\Characters of Christ, borrowedfrom inanimate things.

[f^ O, worship at Immanuel's feet,

^-^ See in his face what wonders meet

!

Eartli is too narrow to express
His worth, his glory, or his grace.]

2 [The whole creation can afford

But some faint shadows of my Lord
;

' Nature, to make his beauties known.
Must mingle colours not her own.]

3 [Is he compared to wine or bread ?

Dear Lord, our souls w^ould thus be fed

:

That flesh, that dying blood of thine,

Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.]

4 [Is he a tree ? The world receives

Salvation from his healing leaves :

j

That righteous branch, that fruitful

bough
. Is David's root and offspring too.]

!5 [Is he a rose ? Not Sharon yields
Such fragrancy in all her fields :

Or if the lily he assume,
The valleys bless the rich perfume.]

6 [Is he a vine ? His heavenly root

Supplies the boughs with life and fruit:

' O let a lasting union join

j
My soul to Christ the living vine !]

\7 [Is he the head ? Each member lives.

And owns the vital powers he gives
;

: The saints below, and saints above,

I

Join'd by his Spirit and his love.]

5 [Is he a fountain ? There I bathe.

And ileal the plague of sin and death

;

These waters all my soul renew,
; And cleanse my spotted garments too.]

;) [Is he a fire ? He'll purge my dross
;

, But the true gold sustains no loss
;

i Like a refiner shall he sit,

I

And tread the refuse with his feet.]

llO [Is he a rock ? How firm he proves !

,
The Rock of Ages never moves

;

Yet the sAveet streams that from him flow

Attend us all the desert tln-ough.]

11 [Is he a way ? He leads to God
;

The path is drawn in lines of blood
;

There would I walk, with hope and zeal,

Till I arrive at Zion's hill.]

12 [Is he a door ? I'll enter in :

Behold the pastures lar^e and green I

A paradise—divinely fair

;

None but the sheep have freedom there.]

13 [Is he design'd a corner-stone
For men to build their heaven upon ?

I'll make him my foundation too,

Nor fear the plots of hell below.]

14 [Is he a temple ? I adore
Til' indwellinff majesty and power

;

And still to tliis most holy place,

Whene'er I pray, I turn my face.]

15 [Is he a star ? He breaks the night,

Piercing the shades with dawning light

;

I know his glories from afar,

I Imow the oright, the morning-star.]

16 [Is he a sun ? His beams are grace,

His course is joy, and righteousness
;

Nations rejoice when he appears
To chase their clouds, and dry their tears.^

17 [O let me climb those higher sides,

Where storms and darkness never rise
;

There he displays his power abroad.
And shines and reigns th' Incarnate God.]

18 [Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,

Nor heaven his full resemblance bears

;

His beauties v.^e can never trace.

Till we behold him face to face.]

1 ^1 Hymn 149. B. 1. L. M. ^^^^ Green's Hundredth, bath.
1st Part.

The offices of Christ.

JOIN all the names of love and power,
That ever men or angels bore

;

All are too mean to speak his worth,
Or set Immanuel's glory forth.

2 But O ! what condescending ways
He takes to teach his heavenly grace

!

My eyes with joy and wonder see
What forms of love he bears for me.

3 [The ' Angel of the covenant' stands
With his commission in his hands.
Sent from his Father's milder throne,

To make the great salvation known.]

4 [Great Propliet ! let me bless thy name

;

By thee the joyful tidings came
Of wrath appeas'd, of sins forgiven,

Ofhell subdu'd and peace with Heaven.)



151 CHARACTERS AND OFFICES OF CHRIST. 152, 153

5 [My bright Example, and my Guide,
I M'ould i)e walking near thy side

;

let me never run astray,

Nor follow the forbidden way !]

6 [I love my Shepherd— he shall keep
My wandering soul among his sheep

:

He feeds his nock, he calls their names,
And in his bosom bears the lambs.]

7 [My Surety undertakes my cause,
Answering his Father's broken laws

;

Behold my soul at freedom set,

My Surety paid the dreadful debt]

8 [Jesus, my great High Priest, has died—
1 seek no sacrifice beside

;

His blood did once for all atone.

And now he pleads before the throne.]

9 [My Advocate appears on high—
The Fatner lays his thunder oy

;

Not all that earth or hell can say
Shall turn my Father's heart away.]

10 [ My Lord, my Conqueror, and my King,
Thy sceptre and thy sword I sing

:

Thme is the victory, and I sit

A joyful subject at thy feet]

11 [Aspire, my soul, to glorious deeds
;

The Captain of salvation leads

;

March on, nor fear to win the day,

Tho' death and hell obstruct the way.]

12 [Should death, and hell, and powers
unknown

Put all their forms of mischief on,

I shall be safe ; for Christ displays

Salvation in more sovereign ways.]

1 51 Hymn 147. B. 1. L. M. ^- Truro, Newcourt.
2(1 Part.

The names and titles of Christ.

[TJIIS from the treasures of his word
-*- I borrow titles for my Lord

:

Nor art nor nature can supply

Sufficient forms of majesty.

2 Bright image of the Father's face,

Shining witn undiminish'd rays
;

Th' ete^rnal God's eternal Son,
The heir and partner of his throne.]

3 The King of kings, the Lord most high

Writes his own name upon his thigh
;

He wears a garment dipp'd in blood,

And breaks the nations with his rod,

4 Where grace can neither melt nor move,
Tnc LamD resents his injur'd love

;

Awakes his wrath without delay,

And Judah's Lion tears the prey.

5 But when for works ^f peace he comes,
What winning titles ic assumes,

—

' Light of the world, and Life of men ;'

Nor bears those characters in vain.

G With tender pity in his heart,

He acts the Mediator's part

;

A friend and brother he appears,
And well fulfils the names he wears.

7 At length the Judge his throne ascends,
Divides tiie rebels from his friends,

And saints in full fruition prove
His rich variety of love.

1 5Q Hymn 61. B. 1. L. M. ^XtJ^
97lli Psalm, Newcourt.

Christ our High Priest and King; and Christ
coming to judgment.

NOW to the Lord, that makes us know
The wonders of his dying love.

Be humble honours paid below,
And strains of nobler praise above.

2 'Twas he that cleans'd our foulest sina.

And wash'd us in his richest blood
;

'Tis he that makes us priests and kingj
And brings us, rebels, near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

To Jesus, our superior King,
Be everlasting power confess'd.

And every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold on flying clouds he comes.
And every eye shall see him move

;

Though with our sins we pierc'd him one*

Then he displays his pardoning love.

5 The unbelieving world shall wail,

While we rejoice to see the day

:

Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail,

Nor let thy chariots long delay.

1 f^O Hymn 148. B. 1. H. M. #^^^ Portsmouth, Harwich.
1st Part.

The names and titles of Christ.

[TXTITH cheerful voice I sing",
* * The titles of my Lord,

And borrow all the names
Of honour from his Avord.

Nature and art I Sufficient forms
Can ne'er supply I Of majesty.

2 In Jesus we behold
His Father's glorious face,

Shining forever bright

With mild and lovely ray^.

Th' eternrd God's I Inherits and
Eternal Sou | Partakes the throne.]

3 The sovereign King of kings,

The Lord of lords most high,

Writes his own name upon
His garment and his thigh.
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His name is call'd I He rules the earth
< The word of God,' |

With iron rod.

4 Where promises and grace

i

Can neither melt nor move,
The ang-ry Jjamb resents

The injuries of his love
;

Awakes his wrath I As hons roar
i' Without delay,

|
And tear the prey.

5 But when for works of peace
The great Redeemer comes,

^ What gentle characters,

Wliat titles he assumes:
,^ Light of tJie world

I

Nor will he bear

And Life of men j'JThose names in vain.

^ Immense compassion reigns

^ In our Immanuel's heart,

'i
When he descends to act

A Mediator's part:

^

He is a friend, I Divinely kind,

I

And brother loo; Divinely true,

i
•7 At length the Lord, tI:o Judge,
\i His awful throne ascends,

j And drives the rebels far
' From favourites and friends:
' Then shall the saints

j

The jieights& depths

Completely prove |Of all his love.

1 ^q Hymn 150. B. 1. H. M. ^
l*-^*^ Portsmouth, St. Philips,

id Part.
The offices of Christ.

JOIN all the glorious names
Of Avisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew.
That angels ever bore :

All are too mean I Too mean to set

To speak his worth
, ]
My Saviour fortli.

I But, O what gentle "-^^ms,

What condescending ways
Doth our Redeemer use
To teach his heavenly grace

!

Mine eyes with joy I What forms of love

And wonder see | He bears for rrie.

) [Array'd in mortal flesh,

lie, like an angel, stands
And holds the promises
And pardons in his hands

:

ICommission'dfrom
[
To make his grace

His Father's throne,
|
To mortals known.]

,1 [Great Prophet of my God,
My tongue would bless thy name

;

By thee the joyful nev/s

Of our salvation came ;

The joyful newsjOf hell subdu'd,
Ofsins forgiven,!And peace with Heav'n ]

» I Be thou my Counsellor,
My Pattern and my Guide

;

And through this desert land
Still keep me near thy side.

let my leet I iS'or rove, nor seek
Me'er run astray,

|
The crooked way.]

6 [I love my Shepherd's voice
;

His watchful eyes slrall keep
My Avandering soul among
The thousands of his sheep

:

He foed.s hi.s flock,
|

His bosom bears
He calls their names

; |
The tender lambs.]

7 [To this dear Surety's hand
Will I commit my cause

;

He ansvv'crs and fulfils

His Father's broken laws.
Behold my soul I My Surety paid

At freedom set I [ The dreadful debt.]

8 [Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offer'd his blood, and died

:

My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrilice beside.

His powerful blood
|

And now it pleads

Did once atone
; |

Before the throne.]

9 [My Advocate appears
For my defence on high;
The Father bows his ear,

And lays his thunder by.

Not all that hell
j

Shall turn his heart,

Or sin can say
j

His love away.]

10 [My dear Almighty Lord,
My Conqueror and my King,
Thy sceptre, and thy sword.
Thy reigning grace, I sing.

Thine is tlie power
; j

In willing bonds
Behold I sit

|
Before thy feet.]

Jl [NoAv let my soul arise.

And tread the tempter down
;

My Captain leads me forth

To conquest and a crown.
A feeble saint I Tho' death and hell

Shall win the day, | Obstruct the way.]

12 Should all the hosts of death,

And powers of hell unknown.
Put their most dreadful forms
Of rage and mischief on,

1 shall be safe ; I Superior pow -r

For Christ displays
[
And guardian grace.

ADDRESSES TO CHRIST.
IKA HymnC>2. B.J. CM. tfc^^ *= Melody, Swanwick.

Chri-it Jesus, the Lamb of God, worshipped by all

the creation.

ClOME, let us join our cheerful songs
^ With angels round the tlirone

;

Ten thousnnri thousand are their tongues.;

But all their joys are one.

2 ' Worthy the Lamb that died,' they cry,
' To be exalted tlius ;'
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* Worthy tlie Lamb,' our lips reply,
* i^or he was slain for us.'

3 Jesus is ^\ ortiiy to receive

Honour and power divine;

And Llessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever thine.

4 Lot all that dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas.

Conspire to lift thy glories high.

And speak thine endless praise.

5 The whole creation join in one.

To bless the sacred name
Of him, that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

B

1 5^ Hymn 1. B. L CM. ^M.fJtJ Parma, Devizes.
1st Part.

A new song to the Lamb that was slain.

EHOLD the glories of the Lamb,
Amidst his leather's throne:

Prepare new honours for his name.
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around.
With vials full of odours sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints,

And these the hymns they raise :

Jesus is kind to our complamts.
He loves to hear our praise.

4 [Eternal Father, who shall look
Into thy secret will ?

Who but the Son shall take that book.
And open every seal?

5 He shall fulfil thy great decrees.

The Son deserves it Avell

;

Lo, in his hand the sovereign keys
Of heaven, and death, and belli]

G Now to the Lamb, that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid
;

Salvation, glory, joy remain
Forever on thy head.

7 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blood,

Hast set the prisoners free
;

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

8 The worlds of nature and of grace
Are put beneath thy power;

Then shorten these delaying days.

And bring the promised hour.

iPiX Himn148. B.2. cm. :^*^^^
St. Anns, Barby.

2d Part.

Gnd rrrovcUed in Christ.

DEAREST of all t^.io names above,
My Jesus, nm] my (Jod !

Who can resist tliy heavenly love,

Or trifle with thy blood .^

2 'Tis by the merits of thy death
The Fatiier smiles again

;

'Tis by thine interceding breath
Tke Spirit dwells witii men.

3 Till God in human flesh I see,

My thoughts no comfort find

;

The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

4 But if Jmmanucl's face appear,
My hope, my joy begins :

His name forbids my slavish fear.

His grace removes my sins.

5 While .lews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of Avisdom boast,

I love th' incarnate mystery.
And there I fix my trust.

1 Pia Hym>'49. B. ]. C M. #^^^
Abrni-re, !Made.

The 7C07-Jcs of AIoscs and the Lamb.

HOW strong thine arm is, mighty God!
Who would not fear thy name ?

Jesus, how sweet thy graces are

!

Who would not love the Lamb ?

2 He has done more than Moses did,

Our Prophet and our King

;

From bonds of hell he freed our souls
And taught our lips to sing.

3 In the Red Sea, by Moses' hand.
The Egyptian host was drown'd

;

But his own blood hides all our sins^

And guilt no more is found.

4 When through the desert Israel went
With manna they Avere fed

;

Our Lord invites us to his flesh,

And calls it living bread.

5 Moses beheld the promised land,

Yet never reacli'd the place
;

But Christ shall bring his followers home
To see his Father's face.

6 Then shall our love and joy be fiil)

And feel a "warmer flame.

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

157 Hymn 79. B.2. CM. j*

Stade, Irisli, Suanwick.
Praise to the Rcaermcr.

PLUNG'D in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay.

Without one cheerful beam of hopf.

Or spark of glinuuoring day.

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince ofGraiUi

Beheld our helpless grief:

He saw— and (O, amazing love I)

He ran to our relief.
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3 Down from the shining seats above
With joyful haste he fled,

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 He spoil'd the powers ofdarkness thus,

And brake our iron chains
;

Jesus has freed our captive souls

From everlasting pains.

5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell

His cursed projects tries

;

We that were doom'd his endless slaves

Are rais'd above the skies.]

6 O ! for his love, let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break,

And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak.

7 [Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord,
Oui souls are all on flame :

Hosanna, round the spacious earth.

To thino adored name

!

8 Angels, assist our mighty joys
;

Strike all your harps of gold
;

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er be told.]

1 .XQ Hymn 63. B. 1. L. M. ??
I.Wt:» Old Hundred, Dunstan.

Christ^s kumiliation and exaltation.

WHAT equal honours shall we brin^
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb,

When all the notes that angels sing.

Are far inferior to thy name ?

2 Worthy is he that once was slain,
' The Prince of life, that groan'd and died;

Worthy to rise, and live and reign
At his almighty Father's side.

3 Powei jf.nd dominion are his due,
Who stood condemn'd at Pilate's bar

;

Wisdom belongs to Jesus too,

Tho' he was charg'd with madness here.

J 4 All riches are his native right,

1
Yet he sustain'd amazing loss :

j

To him ascribe eternal might,
' Who left his weakness on the cross.

! 5 Honour immortal must be paid.

Instead of scandal and of scorn

;

': While glory shines around his head,
> And a bright crown without a thorn.

6 Blessings forever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men

;

'" Let angels sound his sacred name.
And every creature say, Amen.

1 ^Q Hymn 25. B. 1. L. M. it^^*^
Eaton, China.

Isl Part. a r ^, T IJi Vision of the Lamb.

ALL mortal vanities, be gone.
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire ray ears,

Behold amidst th' eternal throne
A vision of the Lamb appears !

2 [Glory his fleecy robe adorns,

M irk'cl witli the bloody deatli he bore
,

Seven are his eyes, and seven his horna.
To speak his wisdom and Iiis power.

3 Lo, he receives a sealed book
From him that sits upon the throne

;

Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look
On dark decrees, and things unknown.]

4 x\ll tlie assembling saints around
Fall worshipping before the Larab,
And in new songs of gospel sound
x\ddress their honours to his name.

5 [The joy, the shout, the harmony
Flies o'er the everlastinof hills

;

' Worthy art thou alone, they cry,
' To read the book, to loose the seals.']

6 Our voices join the heavenly strain,

And with transporting pleasure sing,
' Worthy the Lamb that once was siain,
' To be our Teacher and our King 1'

7 His words of prophecy reveal
Eternal counsels, deep designs

;

His gi-ace and vengeance shall fulfil

The peaceful and the dreadful lines.

8 Thou hast redeem'd our souls from hell

With thine invaluable blood
;

And wretches, that did once rebel,

Are now made favourites of their God.

9 Worthy forever is the Lord,
That died for treasons not his own,
By every tongue to be adored,

And dwell upon his Father's throne.

1 59 Hymn 21. B. 2. L. M. #
Nantwich, Dunstan.

2d Part.

j1 song of praise to God the Redeemer.

LET the old heatnens tune their song
Of great Diana, and of Jove,

But the sweet theme that moves my tongus

Is my Redeemer and his love.

2 Behold ! a God descends and dies,

To save my soul from gaping hell

!

How the black gulf, where Satan *ies,

Yawn'd to receive me when I fell

.

3 How justice frown'd,and vengeance stood,

To drive me down to endless pain !

But the great Son propos'd his blood,

And heavenly wrath grew mild again.

4 Infinite lover ! gracious Lord !

To thee be endless honours given

:

Thy wondrous name shall be" adored
Round the wide earth, and wider heaven
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laf) Hymn 5. B. 2. L. M. ^ l(?l-"^ Gloucester, Portugal.
xvrx

Lending to praise Christ bcUrr.

LORD, Avhen my thoughts wiili -vvon-

der roll

O'er tlie sharp sorrows of tliy soul.

And read my Maker's broken laws,

Repair'd and honoured by thy cross ;

—

2 Wlicn I behold death, hell, and sm,
Vanquish'd by that dear blood of tliine,

And see the Man, that ^roan'd and dy'd,

Sit glorious by his Fatlicr's side
;

3 My passions rise and soar above
;

I'm wing'd with faith, and tir'd with love;

Fain would I reach eternal thincrs.

And learn the notes that Gabriel sings.

4 But my heart fails, my tongue complains
For want of tiieir immortal strains

;

And m such humble notes as these
Falls far below thy victories.

5 Well, the kind minute must appear.

When we shall leave these boclies here.

These clogs ofclay—and mount on high,

To join the songs above the sky.

Hymn 143. B. 1. CM. d^
Canterbury, Dundee.

iJd Part.

Characters of the chihlrf.n. of God. from several

S^crtplurcs.

AS new born babes desire the breast
To feed, and grow, and thrive

;

So saints with joy the gospel taste,

And by the gospel live.

j

2 [With inward gust their heart approves
All that the word relates

;

They love the men their Father loves,

And hate the works he hates.]

3 [Not all the flattering baits on earth
Can make them slaves to lust

;

They can't forget their heavenly birth.

Nor grovel in the dust.

4 Not all the chains that tyrants use
Shall bind their souls to vice :

Faith, like a conqueri»r, can produce
A tiiousand victories.]

5 [Grace, like an uncorrupted seed,
Abides and reigns witiiin

;

Immortal principles forbid

TJic sons of God to sin.]

B

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL.
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED.

ADOPTION.

la^ HymnG4. B. 1. S. M. i^
"^^ ^ Caimar, Gerinanv, Dover.
1st Part.

EHOLD what wondrous grace
The Father hath bestowM

On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God !

2 'Tis no surprising thing,

That we should be unknown
;

The .Tewish world knew not their King,
God's everlasting Son.

3 Nor dolh it y.'t appear
How great we must be made

;

But \vh3n we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our Head.

4 A hope so much divine

May trials well endure,

May purjre our souls from sense and sin.

As Christ the Lord is pure.

5 If in my Father's love

I share a fdial part.

Send down thy Spirit like a dove.

To rest upon my heart.

G W^c would no longer lie,

Liko slaves, beneath the throne;

Our fiith shall Abbn, Fatlier, cry,

And thou the kindred own.

6 [Not by the teiTors of a slave

Do tiiey perform his will,

But with the noblest powers tliey have
His sweet commands fulfil.]

7 They find access at every hour
To God within the veil

;

Hence they derive a quickening power,
And joys that never fail.

8 O happy souls ! O glorious state

Of overflowing grace I

To dwell so near their Fatliers seat.

And see his lovely face.

9 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne
;

Call me a child of thine
;

Send down the Spirit of thy Son
To form my heart divine.

10 There shed thy choicest loves abroad.

And make my comforts strong:

Then shall I say, ' My Father, ^God/
Witli an unwavering tongue.

ATONEMENT.
l^i> Psalm 40. 2d Part. CM. i^•^^ Jor.lan, .Mcar.

77te incarnation and sacrijicc of Christ

THUS saith the Lord, ' Your work is

vain,
* Give your burnt ofl^nng's o'er

;

* In dying floats and bullocks slain

* My soul delights no more.'

2 Thon spakr the Saviour, ' Lo, I'm here,

'My God, to do thy will

;
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*Whate'er thy sacred books declare,

'Thy servant shall fulfil.

.3 'Thy law is evor in my sight,

'Ikecj) it near my heart;

I *Mine ears are open with delight

'To what thy lips impart.'

4 And see, the blest Redeemer comes !

The eternal Son appears

!

And at the appointed time assumes
The body God prepares.

5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace,

And much his truth he show'd,

i
And preach'd tiie way of righteousness,

' Where great issemblies stood.

5 His Father's honour touch'd his heart,

He pitied sinners' cries,

And, to fulfil a Saviour's part.

Was made a sacrifice.

Pause.

7 No blood of beasts, on altars shed,

Could wash the conscience clean

;

But the rich sacrifice lie paid

Atones for all our sin.

i Then was the great salvation spread,

1 And Satan's kingdom siiook
;

Thus by the woman's promis'd Seed
The serpent's head was broke.

163 Psalm 40. L. M.
Ball\, Hebron.

Christ our sacrifice.

THE wonders, Lord, thy love has
wrought,

Exceed our praise, surmount our thought

:

Should I attempt the long detail.

My speech would faint, my numbers fail.

I No blood of beasts, on altars spilt.

Can cleanse the souls ofmen from guilt

;

But thou hast set before our eyes
An all-sufficient sacrifice.

jj Lo ! thine eternal Son appears

;

' To thy designs he bows his ears

;

I Assumes a body Avell prepared,
I
And well performs a work so hard.

I 'Behold, 1 come,' (the Saviour cries.

With love and duty in his eyes,)
' I come to bear the heavy load
' Of sins, and do thy will, my God.
5

' 'Tis written in tliy great decree,

,

' 'Tis in thy book foretold of me,
' 1 must fulfil the Saviour's part

;

' And, lo I thy law is in my heart.

j'l'll magnify thy holy law,
' And rebels to obedience draw,
*When on my cross I'm lifted high,

^

i ' Or to my crown above the sky.
7

7 'The Spirit shall descend, and show
'What thou hist done, and what I do;
'The wondering world shall learn thy

grace,
' Thy wisdom and thy righteousness.'

1 a A Hym.v 155. B. 2. C. M. b"^ Marlow, Pt. Anns.
1st Part.

Christ our passoKcr.

LO, the destroying angel flies

To Pharaoh's stubborn land

!

The pride and flower of Egypt dies

By his vindictive hand.

2 He pass'd the tents of Jacob o'er.

Nor pour'd the wrath divine

:

He saw the blood on every door,
.

And blest the peaceful sign.

3 Thus the appointed Lamb must bleel,

To break the Egyptian yoke

:

Thus Israel is from bondage freed,

And 'scapes the angel's stroke.

4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too,

With blood so rich as thine,

Justice no longer would pursue
This guilty soul of mine.

5 Jesus, our passover, was slain,

And has at once procured
Freedom from Satan's heavy ch-oin.

And God's avenging sword.

1^4 Hoi.N 118. B.2. L M. :Jt
-- Newcourt, Antigua.
2cl Part

T/ie priesthood of Christ

BLOOD has a voice to pierce the skies;

Revenge ! the blood of Abel cries
;

But the dear stream, when Christ was
slain,

Speaks peace as loud from every vein.

2 Pardon and peace from God on high

;

Behold he lays his vengeance by ;

And rebels, that deserve his sword,
Become the favourites of the Lord.

3 To Jesus let our praises rise,

Who gave his life a sacrifice :

Now he appears before his God,
And for our pardon pleads his blood.

COMMUNION WITH GOD.

If?

5

P.=ALM 23. L. M. p^^^ Newcourt, Ha^'iie.

God our s'lrp'tn-d,

MY shepherd is the livin^r Lord ;

Now shall my wants be well sup-
His providence and holy word [ply'd

;

Become my safety and my guide.
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2 In pastures where salvation grows
He makes nie tefid, he makes me rest;
Thrri' hvinir w ;iter gently Hows,
And all die food's divinely blest.

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake,
liul he restores my soul to peace

;

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,
In the fdir paths of righteousness.

4 Tiiou^rh 1 walk tlirouiWi the gloomy vale.

Where death and all its terrors are.

My heart and hope shall never fail,

1^'or God my shepherd's with me there.

5 An)id the darkness and the deeps,
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay

;

Thy staff supports my feeble steps,

Thy rod directs my doubtful way.

(i The sons of earth and sons of hell

Gaze at thy goodness, and repine
To see my table spread so v.ell.

With living bread and cheerful wine.

7 [How I rejoice, when on my head
Thy Spirit condescends to rest I

'Tis a divine anointing, shed
Like oil of gladness at a feast.

8 Surely the mercies of the Lord
Attend his household all their days

;

There will I dwell to hear his word,
To seek his face, and sing his praise.]

166 Psalm 23. CM.
BraiiUree, Mear.

+^

The same.

"M/rV snephcrd will supply my need,
-'-" Jehovah is his name;
In pastures fresh he makes me feed,

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back.
When 1 forsake his ways;

And leads mo, for his mercy's sake,

I n paths of truth and grace.

3 When I walk throuorh the shades of death,

Thy presence is my stay

;

A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth still my table spread
;

Mv cup with blessings overflows,

I'hme oil anoints my head.

5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days

;

O may thine house be mine abode,
And all my work be praise.

There would 1 find a settled rest,

(While others go and come)
No more a stranger, nor a gruest.

But Iik0 a child at hoziia-

167 Psalm 23. S. M.
ShirlaitiJ, Calmar,

'^piIE Lord my Shepherd is,

-*•
1 shall be Veil supply'd

:

Since he is mine, and 1 am his,

What can I want beside ?

2 He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,

Where living waters gently pass.
And full salvation flows.

3 If e'er I go astray.

He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me in his own right waj
For his most holy name.

4 While he affords liis aid,

I cannot vield to fear

;

Tliough I should walk through death'
dark shade.

My Shepherd's Avith me there.

5 In sight of all my foes
Thou dost my table spread ; .

My cup Avith blessings overflows,
And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my folloAving days

;

Nor from thy house will 1 remove
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

1 aQ Psalm 73. 2d Part. C. M.
J*-^'^

Kochester, Arundel.

God our portion here and hereafter.

GOD, my supporter and my hope,
My help forever near.

Thine arm of mercy held me up,
When sinking in despair.

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my fee

Through this dark wilderness;
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat
To dwell before thy face.

3 Were I in heaven without my God,
'Twould be no joy ^o me

;

And while this earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.

4 What if the springs of life were broke

And flesh and heart should faint,

God is my soul's eternal rock,

The strength of every saint.

5 Behold, the sinners, that remove
Far from thy presence, die

;

Not all the idol gods they love
Can save them when they cry.

GBut to draw near to thee, my God,
Shall be mv sweet employ

;

My tongue shall sound thy works abrcftd

And tell the world my joy.
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I ^Q Hymn 94. B. 2. C. M. ^'^*^
fjt. Ann's, Abridce.

frutl 11,11 liu'lt l'llip;jlilC'.f.

,^TY God, my portion, and my love,
"*- My cvprlastinii- all '

I've none but tliec in heaven above,
Or i>n this earthly bnll.

[What empty things are all the skies,

And tins inferior clod I

There's nothinir here deserves my joys

;

There's notiiing like my God..]

FLi vain the bright, the burning sun
Scatters his feeble light

;

'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon
;

If thou withdraw, 'tis night.

And while upon my restless bed
Among the shades I roll,

if my Redeemer shows his head,

t 'Tis morning with my soul.]

' To thee I owe my wealth, and friends,

And health, and safe abode :

Thanks to thy name for meaner things.

But they are not my God.

How vain a toy is glitterin"- wealth,
1 If once compared to thee !

Or what's my safety, or my health,
' Or all my friends, to me .^

Were I possessor of the earth,

And call'd the stars mine own.
Without thy graces, and thyself,

I were a wretch undone.

' Let others stretch their arms like seas,

'i And grasp in all the shore
;

Grant me the visits of thy face,
And I desire no more.

•70 Hym>93. B.2. S. M. ^
" " ^ Dover, Felli.im

God all, and in a!!.

MY God. my life, my love,

To thee, to thee I call

;

'1 cannot live if thou remove,

I

For thou art all in all.

[

[Thy shining grace can cheer
,;

This dungeon where I dwell

:

?Tis paradise when thou art here ;

i
If thou depart, 'tis hell.]

i [The smilings of thy face,

How amiable they are

!

, 'Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace.
And no Avhere else but there.]

'> [To thee, and thee alone,
I The angels owe their bliss

;

'They sit around thy gracious throne,

jj
And dwell where Jesus is.]

[Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly placei,

If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.]

6 Nor eartli, nor all the sky
Can one (iclight aflbrd :

No, not a droo of real joy,
WifJiout thy presence, Lord.

7 Thou art the sea of love.

Where all iiiy pleasures roll

;

The circle where my passions move.
And centre of my soul.

8 [To thee my spirits fly,

With infmite desire
;

And yet how far from thee I lie

!

Dear Jesus, raise me higher.]

171 Hymn- 15. B.2. L. M. ^--*
Eaton, 97tl: Psalm.

The evjnymcnt of Christ ; or, delight in icorskip

"tj^AR from my thoughts, vain world
-*- bo gone

;

Let my religious hours alone
;

Fain would^my eyes my Saviour see
;

I wait a visit. Lord, from thee !

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desire :

Come, my dear Jesus, from above,
And feed my soul with heavenly love.

3 [The trees of life immortal stand
In blooming rows at thy right hand

;

And, in sweet murmurs by their side,

Rivers of bliss perpetual glide.

4 Haste then, but with a smiling face.

And spread the table of thy grace
;

Br.ng down a taste of truth divine.

And cheer my heart with sacred wine.7

5 Bless'd Jesus, what delicious fiire !

How sweet thy entertainments are !

Never did angels taste above
Redeeming grace, and dying love.

6 Hail ! great Immanuel, all divine !

In thee thy Father's glories shine :

Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One,
That eyes have seen, or angels known

1 72 Hymn 16. B. 2. L. M. ^
•*- ' Portugal, Dunstan, Castle-Street.

LORD, what a heaven of saving grace
Shines through the beauties of thy

face.

And lights our passions to a flame
;

Lord, how Ave love thy charming name
2 When I can say, my God is mine,
When I can feel tliy glories shine,

I tread the Avorld beneath my feet^

And all that earth calls good or great

3 While such a scene of sacred joys

Our raptured eyes and soul employs^
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Ufre we could ^it, and gaze away
A ii»M<:, an (nerl.L-tinj: tl ly.

'

4 W«*ll, wQ >l\ ill q:iii-Uly j) i:*s tlie iiighi,

'

'. he fair co:ist- of porfjct liy:iit;''
j

r.ioii sJiali iMir J»yt"iil stMHr-s iDve .

O'tT the di'ar oLjj.,".;l of our love.
!

5 [There shull wc drink full draughts of,

bliss,
I

And pluck new life from jjeav'nly trees;

\>t now jind then, dear Lord, bestow
j

A droj> of heaven on worms below.

f>Sond cnmforts: d nvn frnrii tliv riglii liand,
|

Whilr wc pass tKrou^h this barren land;

An.l in thy temple let us see

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of tJiee.]

COVENANT OF (JRACE.

170 Psalm 81). 1st Part. L. M. b
* • '-^

All taints, Cartlia-ie.

Tlie ri,rf,in-it mmle w.t'i C'irL-t : or, thr trur David.

FOREVER shall my ?ong record
Til'- truth and mercy of the Lord:

Mercy and truth forever stmd.
Like heaven, establishVl by his hand.

'2 Thus to the Son he sware, and said,

' With thee my covenant first is made
;

' In thee shall'dying sinners live
;

* Glory and grace are thine to give.

3' Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest:

'Thy c^iildron shall be ever blest

;

'Thou art my chosen King; thy throne
'Shall stand eternal, like my own.

4 'There's none of all my sons above
' So much my image, or my love

:

'Celestial powers thy subjects are,
' Then what can ear^ii to tliee compare?
5 ' David, my servant, whom I chose,

To gunrd my flock, to crush my foes,

' And raised him to tlie Jewish throne,
' Was but a shadow of my Son.'

n Now let the church rejoice, and sing

Jesus, her Saviour and her King;
Angels his heavenly wonders show,
And saints declare liis works below.

3 * My covenant I %vill ne'er revoke,
' Hut keep my grace in mind

;

' And uiiat eternal love hath spoke,
* Elernul truth shall bind.

4 'Once have I sworn, (I need no more)
' .\nd j)ledg'«i my holin<3ss,

'To seal tlie sacred promise sure
' To David and his race.

5* The sun shall see his offspring rise,
' And spread from sea to sea,

' Long as he travels round tlie skies,

'To give tlie nations day.

G* Sure as the moon tint rules the night,
'His kinydom shall endure,

'Till the tix'd laws of slnde and light,
' Shall he observed no more.'

I 7J. Psalm 89. 5th Part. C. M. \,
• ^ AniiKiel, Betlili'hem.

The covenant nf irrnrf. nnrhniiijfxhlt ; or, affictions

irilhiiut rejrcflun.

'^ET fsnith tho Lord} if David's race,
* 'The childrrn of my Son,

' Should break my laws, abuse my grace,

'And t^mpt mine angor down;

5i Tlicir sms I'll vi=;it with the rod,
' Anfl make their folly smart

;

* But ril not cease to be their God,
* Nor from my tiuth depart.

1
7 -^ Hymn 40. B. 'i. C. M. >^

* ' ^ Baldwin, St. Marlins.

Our comfort, in the cocfuuitt made trith Christ^

/~\UR God, how firm his promise stands,
^^ E'en when he hides his face !

He trusts in our Redeemer's hands
His glory and his grace.

2Thon why. my soul, those sad complaints,

Since Christ and we are one ?

Thy God is fiiithful to his saints,

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has liv'd.

And part of heaven po.«!sess'd
;

I praise his name for grace receiv'd,

And trust him for the rest.

I7f; Hymn 139. B. 2. L. M. ^
*- '^ BaUi, Slade.

Hope in the covenant ; or, Ood's promise and tnUM
unrJutngeablr.

HOW oft have sin and Sntan strove

To rend my soid from thee, my God;
But everlasting is thy love,

And Jesus seals it with his blood.

2 The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm the wondrous grace

;

Eternal power performs the word.

And tills all heaven with endless iraisc

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long.

My soul to this dear refugo flies
;

H«'ipe is my anchor, firm and strong,

While tempests blow, sind billow?. Vise.

4 The gospel bears my spirit up
,

A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for my hope,

In oaths, and promises, and blood.
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DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN.

177 HvM>-57. B. L CM. b
^ • • Umiiiee, Wantage, Plyinoutli.

Oritr'mal sin ; or, tlie fir.it and second Adam.

BACKWARD with humble shame wc
On our original

;

[look

How is our nature dasliM and broke.

In our first father's fall

!

2 To all that's good, averse and blind,

But prone to all that's ill

;

i What dreadful darkness veils our mind

!

I How obstinate our will I

3 Conceived in sin (O wretched state)

Before wc draw our breath,

h The first young pulse begins to beat

Iniquity and^deatli.

'

4 How strong in our degenerate blood

The old corruption reigns,

And, mingling with the crooked flood,

Wanders through all our veins

!

,: 5 [Wild and unv.holesome as the root

Will all the branches be
;

How can we hope for livin^ fruit

From such a deadly tree?

,; 6 Wliat mortal power, from things unclean,

Can pure productions bring?

Who can command a vital stream

i
From an infected spring?]

6 7 Yet, mighty (jod, thy wondrous love

i; Can make our nature clean,
"'* While Christ and grace prevail above

The tempter, death, and sin.

- 8 The second Adam shall restore

The ruins of the first

;

' Hosanna to that Sovereign Power
J That new-creates our dust.

|7Q Hymn 124. B. 1. L. M. b

The first and second Adam.

DEEP in tlie dust, before thy throne,

Our guilt and our disgrace we own

:

Great God I we own th' unhappy name
Whence spranof our nature and our shame.

2 Adam, the sinner : at his fall.

Death, like a conqueror, seized us all

;

A thousand new-born babes are dead.

By fatal union to their head.

3 But while our spirits, fili'd with awe.
Behold the terrors of tliy law,

We sing tlie honours of thy grace.

That sent to save our ruin'd race.

4 We sing thy everlasting Son,
Who join'd our nature to his own ;

7*

Adam the second, from the dust
Raises the ruins of the first.

5 [By tiie rebelhon of one man,
Tnrough all iiis seed tlie mischief jan;
And by one man's obedience now.
Are all his seed made righteous too.]

G Where sin did reign and aeath abound,
There have the sons of Adam found
Abounding life ;—there glorious grace
Reigns through the Lord,our righteousness.

1 7Q Psalm 51. 2d Part L. M. b- *^ Dresden, Maiden.

Orig-inal and actual sin confessed.

LORD, I am vile, conceived in sin.

And born unholy and unclean
;

Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall

Corrupts his race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath.

The seeds of sin grow up for death;
TJiy law demands a perfect iieart

;

But we're defiled in every part.

3 [Great God, create my heart anew,
And form my spirit pure and true

;

O make me wise betimes, to see
My danger and my remedy.]

4 Behold, I fall before thy face
;

My only refuge is thy grace :

No outward forms can make mo clean
The leprosy lies deep within.

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast.

Nor hyssop branch,nor sprinkling priest.

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.

6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone
Hath power sufficient to atone

;

Thy blood can make me white as snow,
No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace

Nor fle^sh nor soul hath rest or ease
;

Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice,

And make my broken bones rejoice.

1 cn Psalm 51. 1st Part. C. M. b^^^ Bedtord, St. Anus.

Original and actual sin confessed and pardoned.

IORD, I would spread my sore distress
-^ And guilt before thine eyes

;

Affainst thy laws, against thy grace,

How high my crimes arise I

2 Shouldst thou condemn mv soul to hell,

And crush my flesh to (fust.

Heaven would approve thy vengeance
And earth must own it just, [m ell,

3 1 from the stock of Adam came,
Unholy and unclean

;
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All my orijinnl is shame,
And all my nature sin.

4 Born in ii world of guilt, I drew
Contagion witli my breath

;

Ann, as my days advanc'd, I grew
A juster prey for death.

5 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cjieer my soul
With thy forgiving love

;

O make my broken spirit whole,
And bid my pains remove.

GLet not ihy Spirit quite depart,
Nor drive me from thy face

;

Create anew my vicious heart,

And lill it witli thy grace.

/Then will I make thy mercy known
Before the sons of men

;

Backsliders shall address thy throne.
And turn to God again.

IQl Hymn 128. B. 2. CM. h
**-'•* Howard, York.

Corrupt natuT'. from ^dam.

OLEST with the joys of innocence,
-*-* Adam, our father, stood,

Till he debas'd his soul to sense.
And ate tli' unlawful food.

2 Now we are born a sensual race.

To sinful joys inclin'd
;

Reason has lost its native place.

And flesh enslaves the mind.

3 Willie flesh, and sense, and passion reigns,

Sin is the sweetest good
;

We fancy music in our chains,

And so forget the load.

4 Great God I renew our ruin'd frame.
Our broken powers restore

;

[nspire us with a heavenly flame.

And flesh shall reign no more

!

5 Eternal Spirit, write thy law
Upon our inward parts,

And let the second Adam draw
His image on our hearts.

IQ.2 Psalm 14. 1st Part. CM. L»

By vntiirr. all men arc sinners.

POOTjS in their hearts believe and say,
* That all religion's vain

;

* There is no (iod that reigns on high,
* Or minds tli' affairs of men.'

2 From thougiits so dreadful and profane

(Corrupt discourse proceeds
;

And in their impious liands are found
Abominable deeds.

;lThe Lord, from his celestial throne,

I*«>oks doAvn on things below.
To find the man that sought his grace,

Or did his justice know.

4 By nature all are gone astray

;

Their practice all the same
;

There's none that fear^ Ins iSlaKers liand,

There's none that loves his UMne.

5 Their tongues are used to speak deceit

;

Their slanders never cease
;

How swift to mischief are their feet
Nor know the paths of peace.

G Such deeds of sin (that bitter root)

In every heart are found
;

Nor can they bear diviner fruit

Till grace refine the siound.

1QQ Hymn J GO. B. 2. L. M. t^^'^
:.. alien, l»utiiey.

Cv.stum in siti.

LET the Wild leopards of the wood
Put off'tlie spots th:U nature gives

Tiien may the wicked turn to God,
And change theirtempers and their live>\

2 As well mioht Ethiopian slaves

Wash out the darkness of their skin
;

The dead as well may leave their graves
As old transgressors cease to sin.

3 Where vice has held its empire long,

'Twill not endure the least control

;

None but a power divinely strong
Can turn the cuiTent of the soul.

4 Great God I I oAvn thy power divine.

That works to change this heart ofmine
1 would be form'd anew, and bless

The wonders of creating grace.

1Q4 Hymn 24. B. 2. L. M. ^^^^ Gloucester, DTtli I'saliii.

Tlie evil of sin visible in tlie full of angels and men

WfllEN the great Builder arch'd the

skies,

And form'd all nature with a word
;

The joyful cherubs tuned his praise,

And every bending throne adored.

2 High in the midst of all the throng,

Satan, a tall arch-angel, sat

!

Among the morning stars he sung
Till sin destroyed his heavenly state

3 ['Twas sin that hurl'd him from his throne

Grov'ling in fire, the rebel lies
;

Hoio art Ihou sunk in darkness (loiprij

Son of the inoniing, from the skies !]

4 And thus our two first parents stood,

Till sin defiled the happy place :

They lost their garden and their God,
And ruin'd all their unborn race.

5 [So spruno; the plague from Adam's bowei
And spread destruction all abroad ;

Sm, the cursed name, that in one hour

Spoil'd six days' labour of a God.]
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1 07 Hymx 15G. B. 2. C. M. b or ^
Aliridut;, Swan wick.

3 Tremble, my soul, and mourn for orrief,

riiatsucli a toe should seize thy breast

;

Fly to thy Lord for quick relief;

O I may iie slay this treacherous guest.

7 Then to thy throne, victorious King-,

Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise
;

Tiune everlasting arm we sing,

l''or sin, the monster, bleeds and dies.

luniptioii and Ucs/iair ; o

Uiii^jtaUniis.

Salan\

180 Hvii.v 150. B. 2. C. M. b
U'a:it;ijre, t'lielse.i.

Tiie deceit at lieji of sin.

^IS has a thousand treacherous arts^ To practise on the mind ;

With flittering looks she tempts our
But leaves a sting behind, [hearts,

|2 With nimss of virtue she deceives
The aged and the young,

And, while the ln-edless wretch believes,

! Siie mikes his fetters strong.

3 She pleads for all the joys she brings.

And gives a fair pretence;

I
But cheats the soul of heavenly things,

And chiins it down to sense,

'4 So on a tree divinely fiir

!
Grew the forbidden food

;

i Our mother took the poison there.

And tainted all her blood.

ri Qa Hymn lo:J. B. 2. C. M. b'-^^ Bai.g.r, Heiiiy.

I

T'he distemper, follij, and madness of sin.

.^JIN, like a venomous disease,^ Infects our vital blood
;

I

The only balm is sovereign grace,

!
And the physician, God.

;2C)ur beauty and our strength are fled.

And we draw near to death.

But Christ the Lord recalls the dead
With his Almighty breath.

3 Madness, by nature, reigns within,

The passions burn and rage.
Till God's own Son, with skill divine,

The inward fire assuage.

14 [We lick the dust, we grasp the Avind,

I

And solid good despise

:

I Such is the folly of the mind.
Till Jesus makes us wise.]

[We give our souls the wounds they feel,

j

We drink the poisonous gall,

i And rush with fur}- down to hell;

But Heaven prevents the fall.]

|6 [The man possess'd among the tombs

j

Cuts his own flesh and cries

:

1 He foams and raves, till Jesus comes.
And tlie foul spirit flies.]

I
HATE the tempter and his chafms

;

I hate his flattering breath ;

The serpent takes a thousand forms
To cheat our souls to death.

2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams,
Or kills with slavish fear

;

And holds us still in wide extremes,
Presumption, or despair.

3 Now he persuades, ' how easy 'tis

' To walk the road to heaven ;'

Anon he swells our sins, and cries,
' They cannot be forgiven.'

4 [He bids young sinners, 'yet forbear
' To think of God, or death

;

'For prayer and devotion are

'But melancholy breath.'

5 He tells the aged, 'they must die,
' And 'tis too late to pray

;

*In vain for mercy now they cry,
' For they have lost their day.']

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne
By mischief and deceit,

An(l drags the sons of Adam down
I To darkness and the pit.

I 7 Almighty God, cut short his power;

I

Let him in darkness dwell

;

And, that he vex the earth no more,
! Confine him down to hell.

' 1 QQ Hymn 157. B. 2. C. M. b''-"^
Carolina, Wiiuisor.

The same.

TVrOW Satan comes with dreadful roar
^^ And threatens to destroy;

^

He worries whom he can't devour,

I

With a malicious joy.

2 Ye sons of God, oppose his rage,

I
Resist, and he'll be gone

;

j

Thus did our dearest Lord engage
And vanquish him alone.

.3 Now he appears almost divine,

j

Like innocence and love
;

I

But the old serpent lurks Avithin,

i
When he assumes the dove.

; 4 Fly from the false deceiver's tongue,

I

Ye sons of Adam, fly

;

j

Our parents found the snare too strong,

I

Nor should the children try.

' 1 QQ Hymn 158. B. 2. L. M. b
i

±0€7
VVimlliain, Arinley.

Few saved ; or, the almost Christian, the Hypocrite^
and Apnfitite.

BROAD is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there

;
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tilt wisdom sliows a narrower path,

With hero nnd tliore a traveller.

2' Deny thyself, and take thy cross,'

Is the'Redeeiiicr's great command
;

Nature must count nor gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.

3 The fearful soul, that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,
Is but cstecmM alino't a saint.

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain
;

Create my heart entirely new
;

Wiiich hypocrites could ne'er attain.

Which false apostates never knew.

1 on Psalm 8. 2d Part. L. M. b or ^•^^ UiuMcy, LeeJs, Wells.

Adam and Christ, lords of the old and new creation.

W ORD, what M-as man when made at
^-^ Adam, the offspring ofthe dust ! [first!

That thou shouldst set him and his race
But just below an angel's place ?

—

2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so.

And make him lord of all below
;

Make every beast and bird submit.
And lay the fishes at his foot ?

3 But O I what brighter glories wait
'J'o crown the second Adam's state I

What honours shall thy Son adorn.

Who condescended to be born

!

4 See him below his angels made !

See him in dust amon^- the dead,

To save a ruin'd world from sin
;

But he shall reign with power divine !

5 The world to come, redeem'd from all

The miseries that attend the fall,

New made, and glorious, shall submit
At our exalted Saviour's feet.

ELECTION.

191
^Hymn 54. B. 1. L. M

Cuitle-Street, Slioel.

Electing rrrace : or, saints beloved in Citrist.

TESUS, we bless thy Father's name
;

'^ Thy God and our's are both the same
;

What heavenly blessings from his throne
Flow down to sinners through his Son

!

^ * Christ be my first elect,' he said
;

Then chose our souls in Christ our head.
Before he gave the mountains birth,

Or laid foundations for the earth.

3 Thus did eternal love begin
To raise us up from death and sin

;

Our characters were then decreed,
' Blameless in love, a holy seed.'

4 Predestinated to be sons.

Bom by degrees, but chose at onco :

A new, regenerated race,

To praise tiie glory of his grace.

5 With Christ, our Lord, we shjrc our part
In the atfoctions of iiis iieart

;

Nor shall our souls be tiience remov'd,
Till he forgets his First Belov'd.

109 Hymn 117. B. 1. L. M. [,
'*'

Pulney, Arinly.

Election snvcrci<rn and free.

["O EHOLD the potter and the clay !

•-^ He forms his vessels as he please*
Such IS our God, and such are we.
The subjects of his just decrees.

2 Doth not the workman's power extend
O'er all the mass, which part to chooac,
And mould it for a nobler end.
And which to leave for viler use ?]

3 May not the sovereign liord on high
Dispense his favours as he will

;

Choose some to life, while otliers die,

And yet be just and gracious still ?

4 [What if, to make his terror known,
lie lets his patience long endure.
Suffering vile rebels to go on,
And seal their own destruction sure ?

5 What if he means to show his grace,
And his electing love employs
To mark out some of mortal race,

And form them fit for heavenly joys },

6 Shall man reply against the Lord,
And call his Maker's ways unjust.

The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust 7

7 But, O my soul, if truth so bright
Should dazzle and confound thy sight,

Yet still his written will obey.
And wait the great decisive day.

8 Then shall he make his justice known
And the whole world, before his throne,
With joy, or terror, shall confess
The glory of his righteousness.

IQQ Hymn 96. B. I. CM. ^
*-'•'

St. Ann's, Chrblnias.

Election excludes boasting.

BUT few among the carnal wise,

But few of noble race,

Obtain the favour of thine eyes,

Almighty King of grace I

2 He takes the men of meanest name
For sons and heirs of God

;

And thus he pours abundant shame
On honouraole blood.

3 He calls the fool, and makes him know
The mysteries of his grace,
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To brins: aspiring wisdom low,

And all its pride abase.

r4NntMre has all its nlories lost,

When jrouirht before h.'s tlirone
; |

I No tiesh sliuil in iiis |;res(.nce boast,

But in the Lord alone.

IQJ^ Hymn 11. B. 1. L. M. i;ir

Ai/-* Amigiia, Wells.

The kumble enlightened, and carnal reason humbled;

vT Uie socereiguty of ffrace.

THERi: was an hour when Christ

rcjoic'd,

And spoke his joy in words of praise ;

' Father, I thank thee, mighty God,
' » Lord of the earth, and iieaveas. and seas !

2 ' 1 tliank thy sovereign power and love,

' That crowns my doctrine with success

;

* And makes the babes in knowledge learn

* The heights, and breadths, and leugtlis

of grace.

3 ' But all this ^lory lies conceal'd
' From men ot prudence and of wit

;

The prince of darkness blinds tlieir eyes,

And their own pride resists the light.

' 4 Father, 'tis thus, because thy will

Chose and ordain'd it should be so
;

'Tis thy delight t' abase the proud.

And lay the haughty scorner low.

5 There's none can know the Father right,

' But those who learn it from the Son
;

* Nor can the Son be well received,
* But where the Father makes him known.

6 * Then let our souls adore our God,
' That deals his graces as he please

;

. * Nor j^ives to mortals an account
* * Or ot his actions, or decrees.'

IQ^ Hymn 12. B. 1. CM. ??

j

X»/e^ Wareiium, St. Ann's.

J
Free grace in revealing Christ.

ESUS, the man of constant grief,

A mourner all his days
;

! His spirit once rejoic'd aloud,

j

And turn'd iiis joy to praise

:

I

2 * Father, I thank thy Avondrous love,
I *1'hat hath reveal'd thy Son

I

,. To men unlearned ; and to babes
' ' Hath made thy gospel known.

J ' The mysteries of redeeming grace
' Are hidden from the wise :

I

* While pride and carnal reasonings join
' To swell and blind their eyes.'

t Thus doth the Lord ofheaven and earth
His great decrees fulfil.

And orders aL his works of grace
By his own sovereign will.

1 Of? Hymn 96. B. 2. C. M. 4t^*^^ London, Canlerljury.

Distingtiislung lure ; or, angels punuihcd, and men
navid.

DOWN headlong from their native

The rebel angels fell, [skies

And thunderbolts of flaming wrath
Pursued them deep to hell.

2 Down from the top of earthly bliss

Rebellious man was hurl'd

;

And Jesus stoop'd beneath the grave
To reach a smking world.

3 O, love of infinite degree,
Unmeasurable grace I

Must Heaven's eternal darling die

To save a traitorous race ?

4 Must angels sink forever down,
And burn in quenchless fire,

While God forsakes his shining throne
To raise us wretches higher ?

5 for this love, let earth and skies

With hallelujahs ring,

And the full choir of human tongues
All hallelujahs sing.

1 Q7 Hymn 97. B. 2. L. M. if!f

* ^ • Danvers, Bath.

The same.

FROM heaven the sinning angels fell,

And wrath and darkness chain'd them
down

;

But man, vile man, forsook his bliss.

And mercy lifts him to a crown.

2 Amazing work of sovereign grace
That could distinguish re&cls so !

Our guilty treasons call'd aloud
For everlasting fetters too.

3 To thee, to thee, almighty love,

Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay :

Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise

On the bright hills of heavenly day.

JUSTIFICATION.

1 QQ Hymn 94. B. 1. C. M. b-'-*^^ Abridge, Bedford.

Justification by faith, not by works ; or, the law con-

demns, grace ju^tifie^,

VAIN are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built

;

Their hearts by nature all unclean,
And all their actions guilt.

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their moutlis.

Without a murmuring word.
And tlie whole race of Adam stand

Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain Ave ask God's righteous law
To justify us now.
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Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grrace

!

Wlien in tliy name we trust

Our i'aith receives a righteousness,

That makes tlie smner just.

i QQ IIvMN 154. B. )i. L. M. b•^^ CJerman Uymii, Wells.

Sclf-rifflUeousKe^s insujjicicnt.

WHERE are tlie mourners,' saith the

Lord,
' That wait and tremble at my word,
* That Avalk .n darkness all tlie day ?

' Come, make my name your trust and stay.

*2* [No works, nor duties of your own
(Jan for the smallest sin atone

;

' The robes that nature may provide,
' Will not your least pollutions hide.

3 ' The softest couch that nature knows
' Can give the conscience no repose :

' Look to my righteousness, and live,

' Comfort and peace are mine to give.)

4 ' Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals,
' Withyourown hands, to warmyour souls,

* Walk in the light of your own fire,

' Enjoy the sparks that ye desire

:

5 '• This is your portion at my hands
;

* Hell waits you witli her iron bands
;

' Ye shall lie down in sorrow there,

In death, and darkness, and despair.*

QAA Psalm 71. 'id Part. C. M. i^^^^ Irish, Rocliester.

Christ our strength and riglUeousness.

MY Saviour, my Almighty Friend

!

^Vhen I begin thy praise.

Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thy grace ?

2 Thou art iny everlasting trust;

Thy goodness I adore

;

And since I knew thy graces first,

I speak thy glories more.

3Mv feet shall travel all tlie length
Of the celestial road.

And march with courage in thy strength.

To see my Father God.

4 Wlien I am fill'd with sore distress

For some surprising sin,

I'll plead thy perfect righteousness,

And mention none but thine.

Sllnw will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King!
Mv soul, redcem'd from sin and hell,

Bhall thy salvation sing".

G [My tongiie shall all tlie day proclaim
My Saviour and my (jod

;

His ueath has brought my foes loshan:e,

And suv'd me l7y ins bhjod.

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers;
Witli this delightful song

I'll entertain tlie darkest houi-s,

Nor tliink tlie season lonL'.l

OAl HyM>- lOy. B. 1. L. M. b^-
BaU», CJiiua, Uedhani.

The value of Christ and his riglUcuus.iess,

fV O more, my God, I boast no more
^^ Of all tlie duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before.
To trust the merits of tliy Son.

2 Now, for tlie love I bear his name.
What was my gain I count my loss

;

My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and 1 must and will esteem
All things but loss for Tesus' sake

:

O may my soul be found in him.
And of his righteousness partake.

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne

;

But faith can answer ihy demands,
By pleading what my Lord has done.

QAO Hym.n 20. B. 1. CM.'^^'^
Exeter, Irish, York.

^
Spiritual appa. el ; namely, the robe ofrighteousness,

and garments of salcutiun.

AWAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue,
Prepare a tuneful voice

;

In God, the life of all my joys.

Aloud will I rejoice.

2'Tis he adorn'd my naked soul,

And made salvation mine
;

Upon a poor polluted worm
He makes his graces shine.

3 And, lest the shadow of a spot

Sliould on my so^i oe found,

He took the robe the Saviour wrought,
And cast it all around.

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds
What earthly princes wear!

These ornaments,how bright they shine!

How white the garments are

!

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and ^avs

And liope, and every grace
;

But Jesus spent his life to work
The robe of righteousness,

C Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd

By the great sacred 'J'hree

!

In sweetest harmony of praise

Let all thy powers agree.
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PARDON.
Psalm 1;30. C. M.

ca.oiiiiu, Wiiiilajie.

Piirdi>niii;r grace.

OUT of the depths of long distress,

Tiic borders of djspiiir,

1 sent my cries to seelc thy grace,

My groans to move tliine ear.

'i Great God, should tliy severer eye,

And thine impartial hind,
Mark and revenge iniquity,

No mortal flesli could stand.

3 But there are pardons with my God
Jb'or crimes of high degree

;

Thy Son has bought them with his blood,

To draw us near to thee.

4 [1 Wt.it for thy salvation, Lord,
With strong desires I wait;

My soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at thy gate.]

5 [Just as the guards that keep the night,

Long for tne morning sides,

Watch the tirst beams ot breaking light,

And meet them witli their eyes ;

—

GSo waits my soul to see thy grace,

And, more intent than they.

Meets the tirst op'nings of tiiy face,

And finds a brighter day.]

7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust.

Let Israel seek his face :

The Lord is good as well as just,

And plenteous in his grace.

8 There's full redemption at his throne
For sinners long enslaved

;

The great Redeemer is his Son

;

^nd Israel shall be saved.

204 Psalm 130. L. M. #
Danveis, Eaton.

Pardoning grace.

Cj^ROM deep distress and troubled
*• thoughts
To thee, my God, I rais'd my cries

;

If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand before thine eyes.

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace.
Free to dispense thy pardons there.

That sinners may approach thy face,

And hope, and love, as well as fear.

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait,

And long and wish for breaking day.

So waits my soul before thy gate
;

When will my God his face display ?

4 My trust is fix'd upon thy word,
Noi shall I trust thy word in vain

;

Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.

5 Great is his love, and large his grace,
Through the redemption of his Son !

lie turns our feet from sinful ways.
And pardons what our hands have done.

205 Psalm 32. s7M^ ji

Avlesbury, SiiUoii.

Forgiveness of sin, upon confession.

f\ BLESSED souls are they,
v^ Whose sins are covcr'd o'er!

Divinely blest, to whom tiie Lord
Imputes their guilt no more.

2 They mourn tlieir follies past.

And keep tlieir hearts with care
;

Their lips and lives, without deceit

Shall prove their faith sincere.

3 While I conceal'd my guilt,

I felt the festering wound.
Till I confess'd my sins to thee,

And ready pardon found.

4 Let sinners learn to,pray.

Let saints keep near the throne
;

Our help in times of deep distress

Is found in God alone.

i}(\a PsAL3i 32. C. M. #
j^\J\J Biaule-Street, Barhy.

Free pardon, and sincere obedience; or, confession

and furgiceness.

HAPPY the man to whom his God
No more imputes his sin

;

But, wash'd in the Redeemer's blood,

Hath made his garments clean.

2 Happy, beyond expression, he
Wliose debts are thus discharg'd,

And from the guilty bondage free.

He feels his soul enlarg'd!

3 His spirit hates deceit and lies.

His words are all sincere
;

He guards his heart, he guards his eyes,

To keep his conscience clear.

4 While I my inward guilt suppross'd,

No quiet could I find

:

Thy wrath lay burning in my breast

And rack'd my tortured mind.

5 Then I confess'd my troubled thoughts
My secret sins reveal'd

;

Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults

Thy grace my pardon^seal'd.

6 This shall invite thy saints to pray
;

When like a ragin,-^ Hood
Temptations rise, our strength and stay

Is a forgiving God.

207 Psalm 32. 2d Part. L. M. b

yi guiltij cotiscimcc ea.-ied Inj confession and pardon

WHILE I keep silence, and conceal
My heavy guilt within my heart-
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What torments doth my conscience feel

!

What agonies of inward smart

!

2 I spread my sins before the Lord,
And all my secret faults confess

;

Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word,
Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace.

3 For this sliall every liumbie soul

Make switl addresses to tiiy seat

;

When floods of huge temptations roll,

There sliall they iind a blest retreat.

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie,

When days grow dark, and storms ap-

pear I

And when I walk, thy watchful eye
Shall guide rae safe from every snare.

20ft Psalm 32. 1st Part. L. M. 4?
-Ninety-sevenlli Psalm, Antigua.

Repentance and free pardon : or, justification and
sanctification.

BLEST is the man, forever blest,

Whose guilt is pardon'd by his God,
Whose sins with sorrow are confess'd,

And cover'd with iiis Saviour's blood.

2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord
Imputes not his inquities

:

He pleads no merit of reward,

And not on works but grace relics.

3 From guile his heart and lips are tree
;

His humble joy, his Jioly fear

With deep repentance well agree.

And join to prove his faith sincera

4 How glorious is that righteousness
That hides and cancels all his sins

!

While a bright evidence of grace
Through his whole life appears and shines.

OAQ Hymx\85. B.2. cm. 4*^^*y
t^u Martins, xVIear.

Sufficiency of pardon.

WHY does your face, ye humble souls,

Those mournful colours wear?
What doubts are these that waste your

faith.

And nourish your despair ?

5J What tho' your num'rous sins exceed
The stars that fill the skies.

And, aiming at th' eternal throne,

Like pointed mountains rise "?

3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond
The wide creation swell,

And has its curs'd foundations laid

Low as the deeps of hell ?

4 See here an endless ocean flows
Of never-failing grace

;

Behold a dying Saviour's veins
The sacred flood increa.sn.

5 It rises high and droAvns the hills,

Has neitner shore nor bound
;

Now if we search to And our sins.

Our sins can ne'er be found.

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace,
That buries all our faults,

And pard'ning blood, that swells above
Our follies and our tlioughts.

PERSEVERANCE.

210 Psalm 125. C. M. J*

Peterborougli, Cambridge.

The saint's trial and safety,

TTNSHAKEN as the sacred hill^ And fix'd as mountains be.

Firm as a rock, the soul shall rest,

That leans, O Lord, on thee.

2 Not walls, nor hills could guard so well
Old Salem's happy ground.

As those eternal arms^of love.

That every saint surround.

3 While tyrants are a smarting scourge
To drive them near to God,

Divine compassion still allays

The fury of the rod.

4 Deal gently. Lord, with souls sincere,

And leacl them safelv on
To the bright gates of paradise.

Where Christ their Lord is gone.

5 But if we trace those crooked ways
j

Which the old serpent drew,
' The wrath that drove him first to heL
! Sliall smite his followers too.

Psalm 12.5. S. M. i^
Sutton, St. Thomas.

The sainfs trial and safety ; or, moderated nfflic^ifnu

FIRM and unmov'd are they
That rest their souls on God;

Fix'd as the mount where David dwelt,

Or where the ark abode.

2 As mountains stood to guard
The city's sacred crround.

So God, and his almighty love.

Embrace his saints around.

3 What though the Father's rod
Drop a chastising stroke,

Yet, lest it Avound tlieir souls too deep,

Its fury shall be broke.

4 Deal gently, Lord, with those.

Whose faith and pious fear.

Whose hope and love, and every graco
Proclaim tiieir hearts sincere.

5 Nor shall tlie tyrant's rage
Too long oppress the saint

;

The God of Israel will support
His cliildren, lest they faint

211

t
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] But if our slavish fear

Will choose tJie road to hell,
IWe must receive our portion there,

Where bolder sinners dwell.

212 Psalm 13B. L. M. :t*

Made, Wells.

Re^toniir and preserving g-race.

A\riTH all my powers of heart and
^ ^ tongue

I'll praise my Maker in my song;

;
Angels shall hear Uie notes I raise,

Approve the song and join the praise,
j

I I Angels that make thy cnurch their care
,

, Sluiil Avjtncss my devotion there,

1
While holy z.caf directs mine eyes
To thy fair temp.e ni the skies.]

* I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord,

I I'll smg tiie wonders of thy word

:

• Not all thy works and names below
; So much tiiy power and glory show,

i I To God I cry'd, when troubles rose
;

! He heard me, and subdu'd my foes
;

( He did my rising fears control,
' And strength diffus'd thro' all my soul.

i The God of heaven maintains his state,

Frowns on the proud, and scorns the great
;

But from his throne descends to see
The sons of humble poverty.

5 Amidst a thousand snares I stand,

Upheld and guarded by thy hand
;

Thy words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying faith alive.

" Grace will complete what grace begins,

To save from sorrows or from sins
;

The work that wisdom undertakes.

Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.

>10 Psalm 97. 3d Pait. L. M. #
"'-'-^ Castle-Street, Sabaoth.

Grace and glory.

I^H' Almighty reigns, exalted high,

O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky
;

Thouffli clouds and darkness veil his feet,

His dwelling is the mercy seat.

I O ye that love his holy name.
Hate every work of sin and shame

:

He guards tiie souls of all his friends.

And from the snares of hell defends.

i Immortal light, and joys unknown.
Are for the saints in darkness sown

;

Those fflorious seeds sliall spring and rise.

And the bright har/est bless our eyes.

1 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record
The sacred honours of the Lord

;

Non« but the soul that feels his grace
Can triumph in his holiness.

[, 8

214 HvMN 51. B. I. S. M. #
tJiiver-Stitet, Dover, 'n-ibou.

Pcr.>f.frin(T iriace,

nnO God, the oidy wise,
-*- Our Saviour and our King,

Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love.

His counsel and his care.

Preserves us safe from sin and deatli,

And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls
Unblemish'd and complete,

Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

4 Then ail the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne.

Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And make his wonders known.

5 To our Redeemer, God,
Wisdom and power belongs,

Immortal crowns of majesty.
And everlasting songs.

REDEMPTION.
91^ HvMx 78. B.2. CM. #'^^^ Dundee, Hedtbrd.

Redemption by Christ.

WHEN the lirst parents of our race
Rebeird, and lost their God,

And the infection of their sin

Had tainted all our blood;—
2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart

Of the eternal Son
;

Descending from tJie heavenly court,

He left his Father's throne'.

3 Aside the Prince of glory threw
His most divine array,

And wrapp'd his Godhead in a veil

Of our inferior clay.

4 His living power and dying love

Redeem'd unhappy men.
And rais'd the ruins of our race
To life and God again.

5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and sec I

We joyfully resign

;

Bless'd Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.

6 Thine honour shall forever be
The business of our davs

;

Forever shall our thankful tongues
Speak thy deserved pr^ise.

•21fi Hy>^729. B.2. cm. i$
'^-'^

ArlingttJii, Arciidale.

Redem'1'io/i f>ii price at'd pmrer.

JESUS, with all tliy saints abrvc,

My tongue woula bear her purt.
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Would sound aloud thy savingr love,

And sing thy bleeding heart.

2 Bless'd be the Lnrnb, my dearest Lord,
Who boun-ht me with his blood,

And qiiench'd his Kath'.>r"s flaniin<r sword
In his own vital flood.

3 The Lamb, that freed my captive soul

from Satan's heavy chains,

And sent the lion down to how]
Where hell and horror reiorns.

4 All g\ory to the dyings Lamb,
And never-ceasing praise,

While angels live to know his name.
Or saints to feel his grace.

017 Hymn 82. B. 2. CM. :i^'*''
Betlileliem, York.

Rcde-^ptlnrt and protection from spiritual enemies.

ARISE, my soul, my jovful powers,
And triumph in my God

;

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim
His glorious grace abroad.

2 He raised me from the deeps of sin,

The gates of gaping hell.

And fix'd my standing more secure
Tiian 'twas before I fell.

3 The arms of everlasting love

Beneath mv soul he placed,

And on the llock of Ages set

My slippery footsteps fast.

4 The city of my blest abode
Is wall'd around w ith grace

;

Salvation for a bulwark stands
To shield the sacred place.

5Sitan may vent his sharpest spite.

And all his legions roar;

Almiirhty mercy guards my life,

And bounds his raging power.

•1 Arise, my soul ; awake, my voice,

.And tunes of pleasure sing;
Loud hallelujahs shall arldress

My Saviour and my King.

OIQ Hymn :3,">. B. 2. CM. ^^'^ Swatuvick, Kochester.

P'-i^r /.J Ciod for C'rj'-O'i nni rr;!eiipiinn.

LET them neglect thy glory. Lord,
Who never knew tliy irrace

;

But our loud sonfj shall still record
The wonders of thy praise.

2 We raise our shouts, O (lod, to thee.
And send them to thy throne;

All o-lory to ih' initeo Turf.f.,
The uiulivided One.

'<T\vas He (and we'll aaore his name)
^Who form'd us by a word ;

"Twas He restored our ruin'd frame
;

'vatioa to tho Lord,

; 4 Ilosanna ! let the earth and skies

j

Repeat tiie joyful sound,
I Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice

In one eternal round. #

REGE^'ERAT10^^

91 q Hymn i).j. B. 1. CM. [

Z^-'-*^ Baiigr.r, Oiii.<lee.

)
Rerenrration.

\

IV'OT all the outward forms on eart'j,

j

-^^ Nor rites that God has given,

I

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth

I
Can raise a soul to heaven.

i2Tho sovereign will of God alone
Creates us" heirs of grace

;

Born in the image of his Son,

j

A new, peculiar race.

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind,
I Breathes on the sons of flesh,

I

New models all the carnal mind,
I And forms the man afresh.

4 Our quicken'd souls awake, and rise

i

From the long sleep of death
;

j

On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

I

And praise employs our breath.

\oOf\ Hymn 99. B. L C M^ b
I

^^^ York, Dedham.

i

Stones made diUdmi of Ahrahum : or, grace not

co.V'iel iy reHrioii^ parrnU.

j^rAIN are the hopes that rebels place

I

* Upon their birth and blood,
i Descended from a pious race,

I

(Their fathers now with God.)

2 He from tho caves of earth and hell

Can take the hardest stones.

;
And fill the house of Abrih'm well

W'ith new created sons.

3 Such wondrous power doth he possess

I

Who form'd our mortal fnrnf^,

I

Who call'd the world from emptiness •

I The world obey'd and came.

901 Hym> 130. B. 2. CM. ^^^ * Conway, Irish.

T'if ver rr''ntion.

4 TTEND, while (Jod's exalted Son
-^*- Doth his own glories shew;

' Behold, I sit uj)on my throne,
* Creating all tilings new.

2 ' Nature and sin arc pass'd away,
'And the old .\dam dirs

;

' Mv hands a new foundation lay;
'See til? new world arise.

3 'I'll be a Sun of RiTht-^ousn^ss
'To the new heavens I make,

'None but new-born heirs of grace
'My glories alkali partake..'
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4 Mighty Redeemer! set me free

From my old state of sin

;

O, make sny soid alive to thee,

Create new powers within.

5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears,

And moidd my lieart afresh;

Give me new passions, joys, und fears,

And tnrn the stone to tlesh.

fJFar from the regions of tfie dead,

From sin, and earth, and hell

;

I

In the new world that ffrace has made,

I
I would forever dwell.

929 IIym.x 159. B.t>. CM. 4*
•"^'*' Covington, Braintree.

.'In uvconrertfd state : or, concerting ^ace.

GREAT King of g-lory, and of grace.

We own with humble shame
How vile is our degenerate race.

And our first father's name.

2 From Adam flows our tainted blood,

The poison reigns within,

j

Makes us averse to all that's good,

I

And willing slaves to sin.

j
3 {Daily we break tliy holy laws,

I

And then reject thy grace :

j

' Engaged in the old serpent's cause,

I
Against our Maker's face.]

,

4We live estranged afar from God,
! And love the distance Avell

;

With haste v/e run the dangerous road,

Tiiat leads to death and hell.

I

5 And can such rebels be restored?
' Such natures made divine ?

;
Let sinners see thy glory, Lord,

j

And feel this power of thine.

' C We raise our Father's name on high,

j

Who liis own Spirit sends
To bring rebellious strangers nigh.
And turn his foes to friends.

09R Hymn- KiL B. 2. C. M. b
I

^^'^'^^ Wantage, Dundee.

!
Cliriitian rirties; or, the dffiaUtij of conversion.

^ TRAIT is the way, the door is strait,
*^ That leads to joys on high

;

'Tis but a few that' find the gate.

While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be deny'd.
The mind and Avill rcnew'd,

Passion STippress'd, and patience try'd,

And vain desires subdued.

3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace,
Where it prevails and rules

;

Flesh must be humbled, pride abased,
Lest tliey destroy our souls.]

4 The love of gold be banishM hence,
(That vile idolatry)

And every member, every sense,

In sweet subjection lie.

5 The tongue, th;it most unruly power,
Requires a strung restraint:

We must be watciltul every iiour,

And pray, but never faint.

6 Lord! can a feeble, helpless worm,
Fulfil a task so hard ?

Thy grace must all my work perfonn.

And give the free reward.

SALVATION.

994 Hym.n 88. B. 2. C. M. ^^^^^ Devizes, Rochiester.

SiUratioii.

SALVATION! O, the joyful sound
'Tis pleasure to our ears

;

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2Bury'd in sorrow and in sin.

At hell's dark door Ave lay.

But we arise by grace divine

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation I let the echo fly

Tiie spacious earth around.
While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

995 Hym.v m. B. 1. CM. ^
'^'^^ Braintree, Rocliester.

Salvatian by grace.

[T ORD, we confess our numerous faults,

--J How great our guilt has been I

Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,

And all our lives M-ere sin.

2 But, O my soui, forever praise.

Forever' love his name,
Wlio turns tliy feet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin and shame.]

3 ['Tis not by works of righteousness,

Which our own hands have done,

But we are saved by sovereign grace
Abounding through his Son.]

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God
That all our hopes begin ;

'Tis by the water and the blood

Our souls are wash'd from sin.

5 'Tis through the purchase of his deat.n,

Who hung upon the tree,

The Spirit is sent down to breathe
On such dry bones as we.

G Raised from the dead, we live anew ;

And, justify'd by grace,

We shall appear in Vflory too,

And see our Father's face.
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QOa Hymn 137. B. 3. L. M. 4*^'^^
lsliiigtii:>, Porliita!.

>^ii'r t'i III liii irra'.' in C'irist.

fV ()\V to the powor of God supreme
•* ' Bo everlaslinii' lionoiirs jriven:

He savGS from hell, (we bless his name)
1 le c.ills our wandering feet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties nor deserts,

But of his own abounding ffrace,

IJe works salvaiioji in our hearts,

And forms a people for his praise.

TTwas liis own purpose thit begun
To rescue rebels do(>n.'d to die:

! QrtQ 1'salm («). 3d Part. CM. ^He nf ive us .jraeo in Christ h:s bon, ,
^^V „^.,„„ 5..^^,,,,^ ^, .^,„,,,^ ^^^^^

Bf f re he spread the starry sky.

4.1 'sus, the Lord, appears at last,

A. id makes his Fntfier's coniistds known ;

Oeehres the great transactions pass'd,

And brings immortal blessings down.

5 IN" dios ! and in tliat dreadfu^ niglit

Hid all the powers cf hell dc-troy ;

RisinfT, he brought our heaven to light,

And took possession of the joy.

3 Should worlds conspire to drive me 1 henw,
Moveless and firm this heart should lie

;

Resolv'd, (for tiuit's my last defence)
If I must perisii, tliere to die.

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear;
Am I not safe beneath thy shade?
Thy vengeance will not strike me here,
Nor Satan dare my soul invade.

5 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood.
And all my foes sliall lose their anu

;

Hosanna to my dying (jod

;

And my best honours to his name.

007 Psalm 85. 2d Part. L. M. J^

^^ • Luton, Uotlnvell, Diinstan.

Sti'vitinn by Christ

.

^ALVATION is forever nigh
*^ The snuls that fear and trust the Lord

;.

And irrace, descending from on high,

Fr?sh hopes of glory shall afford.

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met,

Since (Christ the Lord came down from
heaven

:

By his obedience, so complete.
Justice is plcas'd, and peace is given.

3Non' truth and honour shall abound,
Reli«rion dwell on earth again, i

And hc'venly influence bless the ground,

]n our Redeemer's gentle reign.

4 Mi.' righteousness is gone before,

To give us free access to (Jod:

Our wandering feet sliall stray no more,

But mark iiis steps, and keep the road.

Chriafj obedience and deith : or, God glorfied and
siinirr.s sorid.

T^ATiJER, 1 sing thy wondrous grace,
-*- I bless my Savmur's name

;

He bought salvation for the poor,
And bore the sinner's shame.

228 Hymn 4. B. 2. h. M. #
97 111 Psalm, Dan vers.

Siilrilion in the crfis.^.

ITJF-RK at thy cross, my dyinor (jod,
" ' T j-iy my *50ul beneath Miy ]nv^.

Beneath the dronpin<7T of my blood,
.Tesus ! nor shall it e'er remove.

2 Nnt all that tvrant-: think or say,

With ra<Tr and TiL'^litnino" in their eyes,

Nor hell shall fright my heart away,
Should hell with all its* legions rise.

2 His deep distress has raised us high

;

His duty and his zeal
Fultill'd the law which mortals broke,
And finish'd all thy will.

3 His dying groans, his living songs
Shall better please my God,

Than harp or trumpet's solemn sound,
Than goats' or hullocks' blood.

4 This shall his humble followers see,
And set their hearts at rest;

They by his death draw near to thee.
And live forever blest.

5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high.
To God their voices raise,

Whi4e lands and seas assist the sky,
And join to advance his praise

GZion is thine most holy God;
Thy Son shall bless lier gates

;

And glory, purchased by liis blood,

For thine own Israel waits.

SANCTH-^rCATION.
OOA HynKN J 32. B L L. M. -.

^tJ\J rorlusa!, Fl.-nle.

Ifoliiie-!s find grace.

^^O let our lips and lives express^ The holy gospel we profess ;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad.

The honours of our Saviour (lod.

When his salvation reigns Avithin,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Our flesh and sense must he denied,

Passion and envy, lust and pride

;

While justice, temperance, truth, and
Our inward piety approve. ^love
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4 Religion bears our spirits up,

While we expect tii t blessed hope,

The bright appearance ot the Lord,

And faitli stands leaning- on his word.

oqi Hymn 14.3. B. 2. CM. #^^^ Colcliester, Abridge.

Flcs.'i and Spirit,

WHAT different powers of grace
and sin

Attend our mortal state

!

I hate tiie thoughts that work witliin,

And do the works I hate.

2 Now T complain, and groan, and die,

' While sin and Satan reign,

Now raise my son;^s of triumph high,

For grace prevails again.

j3So darkness struggles with the light,

I
Till perfect day arise

;

; Water and fire maintain the fight

I

Until the weaker dies,

i 4 Thus will the flesh and Spirit strive,

I

And vex and break my peace

;

i But 1 shall quit this mortal life,

I And sin forever cease.

i2S2 Hym.\ 104. B. 1. CM. ?}:

/

^^^ Cambridge, Irisli.

j

A state of nature and of grace.

NOT the malicious, nor profane,

^

The wanton, nor the proud,

\
Nor thieves, nor slanderers, shall obtain
The kingdom of our God.

i
2 Surprising grace ! and sucli were we

j
By nature and by sin,

' Heirs of immortal misery,

;
Unholy and unclean.

't3But we are wash'd in Jesus' blood,

I
We're pardon'd through his name

;

j

And the good Spirit of our God
Has sanctify'd our frame.

40 for a persevering power
To keep thy just^^commands!

We would defile our hearts no more,
I No more pollute our hands.

QOq Psalm 119. 11th Part. CM. f^t»t9
Plyiriouth, Uiirhiini.

Breathhig after holiness.

Verses 5, 33.

OTHAT the Lord would guide my ways
To keep his statutes still I

j
O that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will

!

: Ver>e 29.

: 2 O send thy Spirit down to write

i
Thv law upon my heart!

j

Nor let my ton;^ue indulge deceit,

I

Nor act the liar's part.
8*

Verses 37, .'-G.

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes

;

Let no cornijit design.

Nor covetous desires, arise

Within this soul of mine.
Vcirie Wi.t

4 Order my footsteps by tliy word,
And make my heart sincere

;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

Verse 17J.

5 My soul hath gone too far astray

;

My feet too often slip
;

Yet since I've not forgot the way,
Restore thy wandermg sheep.

Verse 35.

6 Make me to walk in thy commands;
'Tis a delightful road

;

Nor let my head or heart or hands
Offend against my God.

Q^QA Hym.x 97. B. 1. L. M. b^^^ Orih Psalm, Breiitfurd.

Ci.ri.st our wisdom and rifhtcousness.

BURY'D in shadows of the night.

We lie till Christ restores the light,

Wisdom descends to heal the blind.

And chase the darkness of the mind.

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears,

Till his atoning blood appears

;

Then we awake from deep distress.

And sing, The Lord our Righteousness

3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin.

His Spirit makes our natures clean
;

Such virtues from his sufferings flow,

At once to cleanse and pardon too.

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reis^ns.

Binding his slaves in heavy chains

;

He sets the prisoners free,' and breaks
The iron bondage from our necks.

5 Poor helpless worms in thee posses??

Grace, wisdom, power and riiihteousness

;

Thou art our mighty All, and we
Give our whole selves. O Lord, to thee

235 Hym.v 98. B. 1. S. M. I,

Little Marlboro', Durhaiii.
The same.

HOW heavy is the night,

That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ with his reviving light

Over our souls arise.

2 Our guilty spirits dread
To meet "the wrath of heaven

;

But, in his righteousness array'd.

We see our sins forgiven.

3 Unholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways *

His hands infected nature euro
With sanctifying grace.
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4 The powers of hell agree

To hulJ our souli in vain
;

IIj saU f'lo sons of bondi^e free,

And breaks the cursed chain.

5 Lord, we adore thy ways,

To brir-^ us near to God;
Tiiy sovereign power, thy healing grace,
ALd lliinc atoniuij blood.

QO/^ Hym.x 90. B. 2. C. M. [,'^^^
M:irlovv, tM. Aim's.

Fiiil'i ill C'irut Jjr jianhn and sanctlfication.

H(J\V sad our state by nature is

!

Our sin, how deep it stains!

And Sitvn binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word

;

[lo ! ye dtspniring sinners, come,

.'InJ trust upon the LorJ.

3 My soul obeys th' Almiglity call.

And rims to this relief;

I would believe thy promise, Lord,
O I help mine unbelief.

4 [To the dear fountain of thy blood,

Incarnats God, I fly
;

Here let me wash my spotted soul

From crimes of deepest dye.

5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King,
My reigning sins subdue

;

Drive the" old dragon from his seat,

\Vith all his hellish crew.]

G A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus, and my all

!

LAW AND GOSPEL.

MORAL LAW.

037 IIy.mn IIG. B. 1. L. M. ^*^**
i\;int\vitli, Diiiisfnti.

J.ai'c. to God and our veighbonr.

'^I^FIUS saith the first, tlio rrrcat command,
-^ ' Let all thy inward powers unite
'To love thy IVIaker and thy God
' With utmost vigour and delight.

y'Thcnshill tliy ncighbournext in place
'Share thine affections and esteem;
' And let thy kindness to thyself
'Measure and rule thy love to him.'

'^This is the sense that Moses spoke,
This did the prophets preach and prove

;

For w:in . of this, the law is broke,
\nd the wjiolc law's fulfill'd by love.

4 But O I liow base our passions are I

How cold our charity and zeal I

Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire,

Or we shall ne'er perform tliy will.

QQQ Psalm 50. 2d Part. C. M. *^
A^t9(D

WiirelKuii, tt. Martins.

O'jcdicncc is better than sacr-.fice.

THUS saith the Lord, 'The spacioui
fields,

' And flocks and herds are mine

;

* O'er all the cattle of the liills

'1 claim a right divine.

2' I ask no sheep for sacrifice,

'Nor bullocks burnt with tire;
' To hope and love, lo pray and praise,

' Is all that I require.

3 'Call upon me when trouble's near
'My hind shall set thee free;

' Then shall thy thankful lips declare
' The honour due to me.

4 ' The man that offers humble praise,
' He glorifies me best

;

' And those, that tread my holy ways,
' Sliall my salvation taste.'

O'^Q PsAL.M 1(>. 1st Part. L. M. b

Coufcision of our pncrrtr, and .taints the best cam-
pami : or, <rooi wor.\s profit mcii, nut God.

PRESERVE mc,Lord, in time^fneed;
For succour to thy tlirone I flee,

But have no merits there to plead
;

My goodness cannot reach to tiiee.

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confess'd
How empty and how poor I am :

My praise can never make thee blcss'd,

Nor add new glories to thy name.

3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
Some profit by the good we do

;

These are the company 1 keep.
These are the choicest friends I know,

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth
To give a relish to their wine

;

I love the men of heavenly birtli.

Whose thoughts and languay^c are divine.

QACxllYyi^ n^y. B. 1. CM. ^orl,^^^
Unrllaiul, nedluini.

ConrictJon of sin Inj the lair.

LORD,how secure my conscience was,
And felt no inward dread!

1 was alive without the law.

And thought my sms were dead.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and
But, since the precept came [bright

With a convincing power and light,

I find how vile I am.
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3 [My guilt appear'd but small before.

Till terribl) I siw
How perfect, holy, just, and pure

Was tliine eternal law.

4 Then felt ray soul the heavy load,

My sins revived again

;

1 had provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slain.]

5 I'm like a helpless captive, sold

Under the power of sin
;

1 cxnnot do the good I would,

Nor keep my conscience clean.

()My God, I cry with every breath

For some kind power to save.

To break the yoke of sin and death.

And thus redeem the slave.

o^i Hymn 121. B. 2. L. M. b
^^-'- Gloucester, All Baiiits,

The law and gospel disting-uished.

THE laAv commands, and makes us

know
What duties to our God we owe

;

But 'tis the gospel must reveal

Where lies our strength to do his will.

2 The law discovers guilt and sin.

And shows how vile our hearts have been

;

Only the gospel can express

Forgiving love, and cleansing grace.

3 What curses doth the law denounce
Against the man that fails but once !

But in the gospel Christ appears,

Pard'ning trie guilt of numerous years.

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law;
Fly to the hope the gospel gives

;

The man that trusts the promise lives.

I 5 We learn Christ crucify'd,

I

And here behold his blood

;

All arts and knowledges besido

Will do us little good.]

6 We read the heavenly word,
We tike the otfer'd grace,

Obey tlie statrtes of the Lord,
And trifjt nk promises.

7 In vain shall Satan rige
Ag-iinst a book divine,

Where wrath and lighting guard the page.

Where beams of mercy shine.

GOSPEL.

24Q Psalm 89. 3d Part. C. M. i^^^^ txeter, Archdale.

.4 blcasel gospel.

BLEST are the souls that hear and
The gospel's joyful sound

;
[kno\r

Peace shall attend the paths they go.

And light their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Througii their Redeemer's name
;

His righteousness exalts their hope,

Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives

:

Israel, thy King forever reigns.

Thy God forever lives.

244

242 Hymn 120. B. 2. S. M. #^^^ Beveiidge, Sutton.

The law and gospel joined in Scripture.

THE Lord declares his will.

And keeps the world in awe

;

Amidst the smoke on Sinai's hill

Breaks out his fiery law.

2 The Lord reveals his face
;

And smiling from above,
Sends down the gospel of his grace,

Th' epistles of his love.

3 These sacred words impart
Our Maker's just commands

;

The pity of his melting heart

And vengeance of his hands.

1 [Hence we awake our fear.

We draw our comfort hence
;

The arms of grace are treasured here
And armour of defence.

Hymn 128. B. 1. L. M. ^
Old Hundred, Ellentliorpe.

Tiie apostles^ commission ; or, tlie gospel attested by

miracles.

*i^O, preach my gospel,' saith the
^^ Lord

;

' Bid the whole earth my grace receive ;

' He shall be saved that trusts mv word
' He shall be damn'd that won't believe

2 ' [I'll make your great commission known,
' And ye shall prove my gospel true,
* By all the works that 'I have done,
* By all the wonders ye shall do.

3 ' Go heal the sick, go raise the dead.
' Go cast out devilsin my name

;

' Nor let my prophets be afraid,

'Though Greeks reproach, and Jew
blaspheme.]

4' Teach all the nations mv commands,
* I'm with you till the world shall end .

* All power is trusted ixi my hands
;

* I can destroy, and I defend.'

5 He spake, and Vigrht shone round his head
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode
They to the farthest nations spread
The grace of their ascended God.
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04.^ Htmn 13L B. 2. L. M. #^f^^ Antigua, Islingloi, Ilalv.

'I'he tjctllrncu i)f Utf. C'lristiati Religion,

LET everlastinnc glories crown
Tliy iiead, ii.'y Saviour, and iny Lord

;

Thy liliids Jiuve brougJit salvation down,
AncI writ tJie blessings in thy word.

2 [What if we trace the globe around,
And search from Britain to Japan,
There shall be no religion found
So just to God, so safe for man.]

3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks
Some solid ground to rest upon

;

Witli long despair the spirit breaks,

Till we api)ly to Christ alone.

4 How well t!iy blessed truths agree !

How wise and holy thy commands

!

Thy promises, how firm they be !

How firm our hope and comfort stands

!

5 [Notthefeign'd fields ofheath'nisJi bliss

Could raise such pleasures in the mind

;

Nor does the Turkish paradise
Pretend to joys so well refined.]

() Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith with treacherous art,

I'd call tliem vanity and lies,

And bind the gospel to my heart.

Are scandal in the Jews' esteem,
And folly to the Greek.

2 But souls enlighten'd from above
With juy receive the word

,

They see what wisdom, power andlo'\

Sliine in tlieir dying Lord.

3 The vital savour of his name
! Restores theu- fainting breath:
But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair and death. i

4 Till God diffuse his graces down, fl
Like showers of heavenly rain,

In vain Apollos sows tiie ground,
And Paul may plant in vam.

il

OAa Hymn J 18. B. 1. S. M. bor?f^^^
Hopkins, Si. Thomas,

^Moses and C/irist ; or, sins against Ike law and

nnHE law by Moses came
;

-*- But peace and truth and love
Were brought by Christ (a nobler name)
Desccndfng from above.

2 Amidst the house of God
Their diff'erent works were done

;

Moses a faithful servant stood.

But Christ a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new commands
Be strict obedience paid

;

O'er all his Father's Jiouse he stands
The Sovereign and the Head.

4 The man that durst despise
The law that Moses brought,

Behold ! how terribly he dies

For his presumptuous fault

5 But sorer vengeance falls

On that rebellious race.

Who hate to hear when Jesus calls,

And dare resist his grace.

247 Hymn 119. B. 1. cl^L ^
Dtiiidee, I^iinesboro'.

Thi' different, fnirress of the nospel.

i^'HRIST and iiis cross are all our
^^ theme;

The mystones that we speak

04Q Hymn 138. B. 2. L. M. #^^"^
KoUiwell, i:aton.

The power of the go.^pel.

nnHIS is the word of truth and love,
-*- Sent to the nations from above

;

Jehovah here resolves to show
What his Almighty grace can do.

2 This remedy did wisdom find.

To heal diseases of tlie mind

;

This sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruin'd creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive
;

Sinners obey tJie voice, and live :

Dry bones are raised and clolh'd afresh

And hearts of stone are turn'd to flesli.

4 [Where Satan roign'd in sliudes of niah;.

The gospel strikes a heavenly light

;

Our lusts its wondrous power controls,

And calms the rage of angry souls.

5 Lions and beasts of savage name
Put on the nature of the Lamb

;

While the wide world esteem it strange,

Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.]

6 May but this grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze, and liate me too

;

The word that saves me does engage
A sure defence from all their rage.

9/iQ IIym.n 120. B. 2. C. M. #^^*y Wiirsaw, Ailinglon.

Gild ff'or'fied io thr ftospcl.

THE Lord, descending from above.

Invites liis children near ;

While power, and truth, and boundless
Display their glories here. [love

2 Here, in thy gospel's wondrous frame,

Fresh wisdom we pursue
;

A thousand angels loarn thy name,
Beyond whute'er they knew

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines,

Thy wonders here we trace
;

Wisdom through all the mystery shines,

And shines in Jesus' face.
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4 The !a^v its best obedience owes
To our incarnate God

;

And tlune aven^iiig jii.nice shows
Its lionours in lus uio.)d.

5 But still the lustre of thy grace

Our warmer tJioughts employs,
GiUis the whole scene- witli brighter rays,

And more exalts our joys.

SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS
AND PROMISES.

252

INVITATIONS.

Hymn 7. 13. 1. C. M.
Clirisdiios, Uoci.ester, live.

'^*'^ tt. Tlioiiius, Frooine.

The blessedness of go;ipe'. time^ : or, Vie revelation 2 ' Ho I all ye hungry, Starving SOUls,

Ti'te invitation of fie fo^'pel ; or, sp'r. itual food aru^

ctiltJUll<r,

LET every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice
;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds
With an invitinij voice.

That feed upon tlie Avind,

'And vainly strive with earthly toys
' To till an empty mind

:

of CUnst lo Jews und GrnU'e^.

HOW beauteous are their feet,

Who stand on Zion's hill I

Who bring ^salvation on their tongues, 3 'Eternal Wisdom has prepared
'A soul-revivmg feast,

And bids your longing appetites

And words of peace reveal I

2 How charming is their voice

!

How sweet the tidings are !

* Zion, behold thy Saviour King,
'He reigns and triumphs here.'

3 How happy are our ears.

That hear this joyful sound.

The rich provision taste

4 ' Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,
' And pine away, and die

;

' Here you may queiicli your raging thirst

' With springs tliat never dry.

Which kings and prophets waited for, 5 'Rivers of love and mercy here

And sought, but never found I

4 How blessed are our eyes.

That see this heavenly' light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long.

But died without the sight!

5 The Avatchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ

;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

;

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and tlieir God.

051 Psalm 9S. 1st Part. CM.^ Bniintree, Abridge, Fatmos.

Prais' fur the gospel.

TO our Almighty Maker, God,
New honours be address'd

;

His great salvation shines abroad,

And makes the nations bless'd.

In a rich ocean join;

j

'Salvation in abundance flows,

'Like floods of milk and wine.

;
G [' Ye perishing and naked poor,

I

' Who work with mighty pain

I 'To weave a garment of your own,
i 'That will not hide your sin;

—

1

7
' Come naked and adorn your souls

j

'In robes prepared by God,
1

* Wrought by the labours of his Son,

I

' And dy'd in his own blood.']

' 8 Dear God I the treasures of thy love

I Are everlasting mines,

I

Deep as our helpless miseries are,

i

And boundless as our sins !

9 The happy gates of gospel grace

\
Stand open night and day :

Lord, we are come to seek supplier,

And drive our wants away.

2 He spake the word to Abrah'm first

;

Kis truth fulfils his grace ;

The Gentiles make his name their trust.

And learn liis riirhteousness.

253 Hy.m.n 127. B. 1. L. M. i$

FmiJiingham, Antigua.

invitation to sinners ; or, hnmility and prtde

' i^OME hither, all ye wearv souls,^ ' Ve heavy laden sinners, come :

' I'll give you Vest from all your toils,

' And raise you to my heavenly homo.

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 1

2
' They shall find rest tint learn of me

;

With all her different tonorues,
|
'I'm o'f a meek and lowly mind

;

And spread the honours of his name
j

' But passion rages like the sea.

In melody and songs. t
' And pride is restless as the wind-
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U ' J31cst is the man wliose shoulders take
' AJy yoKe, and bear it with deligJit

;

* jiy y'.)k»' 1--; o.sy lo ins iiuck,
* Iviy grace ish Jl nutketne burden ligiit.'

4 Jo.siis, we come at tiiy co)nin;ind
;

W ilJi fttttii :ind liope, and IminDie 7.eal,

Resign our spinLi to thy hand.
To mould and jxuidu Ui at tiiv will.iiy

254 IIvM.N [)2. B. 1. S. M. ^
W alciiniaii, fcuUou.

Oirial the tri^tlom uf Gotl.

QIIALL Wisdom cry aloud,^ And not her speech be heard?
The voice of God's eternal Word,
Deserves it no regard ?

2 ' I was his chief delight,
' His everlasting Son,

' Before tlie tirst of all his Avorks,
' Creation, was begun.

3 [' Before the flying clouds,
' Before the solid land,

'Before the fields, before the floods,
' 1 dwelt at his right hand.

4 ' When he adorn'd the skies,
' And built them, I was there,

' To order when the sun should rise,
* And marshal every star.

5 ' When he pour'd out the sea,

'And spread the flowino- deep,
' I "^ave the flood a firm decree

' In its own bounds to keep.]

6 ' Upon the empty air

' The earth was balanced well

;

'With joy I saw the mansion, where
' TJie sons of men should dwell.

7 ' My busy thoughts at first

' On their salvation ran,

Ere sin was born, or Adam's dust
' Was fashion'd to a man.

8 'Then come, receive my grace,
' Ye children, and be wise

;

* Happy the man that keeps my ways
;

' The man that shuns them dies.'

0^5 Hymn 93. B. 1. L. M. ^AiKftJ Gloucester, Sloiieficld, I>uton.

Christ, or IVisdotn, obp.ijcd or re-^istrd.

THUS saith the Wisdom of the Lord,
' Bless'd is the man that hears my

M'ord,
' Keeps daily watch before my sratos,

' And at n y feet for mercy waits.

'i ' The soi/ that seeks me shall obtain
' hnmortai wealth, and heavenly gain

;

Immortal life is his reward,

—

Tjfe, and the favour of the Lord.

3
' But tlie vile wretch that flies from mc,

' Doth his own soul an injury
;

' Fools, til at against my grace rebel,

'Seek de-ta, and love tiie road to hell

PROMISES.

2,5(l Hym.n J07. B. 1. L. M.
t,^

1... IIJJ, i .iLilc,).

The full and recoccry of man ; ur, Citrust and Salan
at eiiiiiilij.

DECEIV'D by subtle snares of hell,

Adam, our head, our father, feU I

When Satan, in tlie serpent hid,

Propos'd the fruit that Cod forbid.

2 Death was the tiireat'ning : death began
To take possession of the man

;

His unborn race received the wound,
And heavy curses smote the ground.

3 But Satan found a worse reward
;

Tiius saith tlie vengeance of tiie Lord,
' Let everlasting ii.ared be
' Betv.ixt the wonum's seed and thee.

4 'Tiie woman's seed shall be my Son
;

'He shall destroy what thou liist done;
' Shall break tliy head, and only feel
' Thy malice raging at iiis lieeiV

5 [He spake—and bid foiu- thousand years
Roll ou ;— it length Ins Son appears

;

Angels with joy descend to earth,

And sing the young Redeemer's birth.

G Lo I by the sons of hell he dies
;

But, as he hung 'twixt earlli and skies,

He gave their prince a fatal blow,

And triumph'd o'er the powers below.]

9.X7 Hymn 1). B. 1. CM. i^
'^^ ' Colcliesier, Miller, St. Mailins.

The />ro/rtt.-r,>- of Hie corcnant of ^ruce,

IN vain we lavish out our lives

To' gather empty wind :

The choicest blessings earth can yield

Will starve a hungry mind.

2 Come, and the Lord shall feed our soiiis

With more substantial meat,

With such as saints in glory love.

With such as angels eat.

3 Our God will every want supply,

And till our hearts with peace;
He gives by covenant and by oath

The riches of his grace.

4 Como. and 1k»'11 clivmsc our spottrd souls,

And wash away our stains,

In the dear fountain that his Son
Pour'd from his dying veins.

5 [Our guilt shall vanish all away,
Thouorh black as hell before;
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Oar sins shall sink benoath the sea.

And sh:ill be found no more.

6And lest polliiti m should o'crsprcad

Our inward powers again,

His Spirit shall bedew our souls,

Like i)urilyinj ram.]

7 Our heart, tint flinty, stubborn thing,

That terrors cannot move,
Th it fears no threat'ninos of iiis wrath,

Shall be dissolved by love.

8 Or he can take the flint away,
That would not be refined

;

And, from the treasures of his grace,

Bestow a softer mind,

i) There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his law;
And every motion of our souls

To swifl obedience draw.

10 Thus will he pour salvation down,
And we shall render praise

;

We the dear people of his love,

And he our God of grace.

HvMN 15. B. 1. L. M.
'J'allis' Even'. .J H> inn, B;itli.

Of mrn icfiukitess ; or, C/trist our .<treiiirtA.

258

LET me but hear my Saviour say,
' Strength shall be equal to thy day,'

Then I'll rejoice in deep distress.

Leaning on all-sufficient grace.

2 1 glory in infirmity,

Th It Christ's own pf)wer may rest on me ;

When I am weak, then am I strong,

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

31 can do all things, or can bear
All sufferings, if my Lord be there

;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains.

While liis left hand my head sustains.

4 But if thb Lord be once withdrawn.
And we attempt the work alone.

When new temptations spring and rise.

We find how great our weakness is.

5 So Samson, when his hair was lost.

Met the Philistines to his cost

;

Shook his vain limbs with sad surprise,

Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes.

259 Hym.n 84. B. 1. L. M. ^
Srifri'h"^ r'cr'itrousif.f-, and ^-'reitr!'! i-i C/irUt.

JEHOVAH speaks, let Israel hear,
l^f-t all the earth rejoice and fear.

While God's eternal Son proclaims
His sovereign honours and his names.

2' I am the Lost, and I the First,

*The Saviour God, and God the Just:
There's none beside pretends to shew
'Such justice and salvation too.

3 (/ Ye thLt in shades of darkness dwell,
'Just on the verge of death and hell,
' Look up to me from distant lands,

'Light, lite, and heaven are in my hands.
4

' I by my holy name have sworn,
'Nor shall the word in vain return,
'To me shall all thing's bend tlie knee,
'And every tongue shall swear to me.]
5 'In me alone shall men confess,

' Lies all tlieir strength and righteousness:
' But such as dare despise my name,
'I'll clothe them with eternal shame.
6 ' In me, the Lord, shall all the seed

' Of Israel from their sins be freed_
' And by their shining graces, prove
' Their interest in my pardoning love.

oaf) Hymn 85. B. 1. S. M. 4?^^^
Lisbon, St. 'J homas.

The .<ame.

rriHE Lord en high proclaims
-^ His Godhead from his throne

,

' Mercy and justice are the names
' By which I will be known.

2 ' Ye dying souls, that sit

' In darkness and distress,
' Look from the borders of the pit

' To my recovering grace.'

3 Sinners shall hear the sound

;

Their thankful tongues shall own
' Our righteousness and strength is found

'In thee, the Lord, alone.'

4 In thee shall Israel trust.

And see their guilt forgiven

,

God will pronounce the sinners just,

And take the saints to heaven.

Ofil IIym>- 87. B. 1. L. M. ?^'^^^
Antijrua, Stonefield.

Ood dwells iriUi the hunble and penitent,

riiHUS saith the Higli and Lofly One
-*• ' I sit upon my holy throne ;

' My name is God, I dwell on high,
' Dwell in my own eternity.

2 ' But I descend to worlds below,
' On earth I have a mansion too

;

' The humble spirit and contrite
' Is an abode of my delight.

3 ' The humble soul my words revive
;

' I bid the mourning sinner live
;

' Heal all the broken hearts I find,

' And ease the sorrows of the mind.

4 [' When 1 contend against their sin,

•I make the'n know how vile they've been-,

' But should my wrath forever sinoke,

'Their souls would sink beneath my
sitroke.*
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5 O may thy pardoning grace be nigh,

Lest wc sJiould faint, despair, and die I

Thus sh-ill our better thought:? approve

Tiie metliods of tliy chastening love.]

9(5.7 Hymn 125. B. 1. C. M. ^^^'^ Eiislis, Barby.
,

Christ's rompava/ou to t'le ircali and tempted.

IVTITH joy we meditate the grace
* ' Of our HiHi-Priest above

;

His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love.

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within,
I

He knows our feeble frame
; i

He knows what sore temptations mean,

'

For he has felt the same.
j

3 But spotless, innocent and pure
The ffreat Redeemer stood.

While Satan's fiery darts lie bore.

And did resist to blood.

4 He in the days of feeble flesh

Pour'd out his cries and tears,

And in his measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

5 [He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame
;

The bruised reed he never breaks.

Nor scorns the meanest name.]

Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and hi.-: power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

Verses 41, 5S, 107.

2 Host thou not sent salvation down,
And promised quickening grace ?

Doth not my heart address tny tiirone?

And yet'tliy love delays. m
Ver.<s 1.3, ii. ^

3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail

;

O bear thy servant up I

Nor let the scofling lips prevail, »
Who dare reproach my hope. S

4 Didst thou not raise my ftiith, O Lord ?

Then let thy truth appear:
Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust, as well as fear.

9fiQ Hymn 138. B. 1. C. M. ^^^^
LoikIoii, Ahri.ljie, M.irK.w.

SdinLi ill tie luiiiiU of Christ.

FIRM as the earth thy gospel stands,

My Lord, my hope, my trust

;

If r nm found in .lesus' h.mds.
My soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His honour is engag'd to save
The m'^anest of his sheep

;

All that his heavenly Father gave.
His hands securely keep.

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove
His fivourites from his breast;

In the dear bosom of his love
They must forever rest.

<^aA Psalm \VX 10th Part. C. M. t>^^^
Sl. Martini, (iaiii:<l...roii!,'li.

P!eailiiifr tie promises.

Vor,e, 3^. A9.

BKHOLD thy waiting servant. Lord,
Devoted to thy fear;

llemi'm')r'r ami confirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.

2fi5 Hymn 69. B. 2. CM. ^^^*~' Conway, Cliri^tiiias.

Tiic faithfulness of God in his promises,

[T>EG!IN, my tongue, some heavenly
-t* theme.
And speak some boundless thing,

The mighty works, or mightier name
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness.

And sound his power abroad

;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,

And the pertbrming God.

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord,
For tvretched^ difing men ;

His hand has writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.

4 Engraved as in eternal brass

'riie mijrhty promise shines
;

Nor can the powers of darkness raic

Those everlasting lines.]

5 [He that can dash whole worlds to death,

And make them when he please ;

He speaks—and tiiat almighty breath

Fultils his great decrees.

6 His very word of grace is strong

As that which built the skies;

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

7 He said. Let the wide heaven he spread,

And heaven was stretch'd abroad

:

Jlhrah'm, Vll he thy God, he said,

And he was ASrah'm's God.

8 0, might I hear thine heavenly tojigue

But whisper. Thou art mine

!

Th 'sc gentlr words sIk uld niibe my song

To notes almost divine.

DHow would my leaping heart rejoice,

And think my heaven secure'

I'd trust the all-creating voice.

And faith desires no more.]
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Go ! and assert your Saviour's cause
Go ! spread the mystery of his cross.

4 These weapons of tlie holy war,

Of what almighty force they are,

To make our stubborn passions bow,
And lay the proudest rebel low !

5 Nations, the learned and the rude.

Are by these heavenly arms subdued
While Satan rages at liis loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue
I would be led in triumph too,

A willing captive to my Lord,
And sins: the victories of his word.

9f{f\ Hymn 60. B. 2. L. M. i^
'*'V»V Islington, Winchelsea.

The truth of God Vie promUer ; or, the promises are

our security.

PRAISE, everlasting praise be paid

To Him who earth's foundations laid
;

Praise to the God whose strong decrees
Sway the creation as he please.

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord,

Who rules his people by his word

;

And there, as strong as his decrees,

He sets his kindest promises.

3 Firm are the -trords his prophets give
;

Sweet words, on which his children live
;

Each of them is the voice of God,
[

Who spoke, and spread tlie skies abroad.
\

4 Each of them powerful as that sound
That bid the new-made Avorld go round :

,

And stronger than the solid poles, i

On which the wheel of nature rolls.] !

5 Whence then should doubts and fears arise.'

Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ?
,

Slowly, alas ! our mind receives :

The comforts that our Maker gives. 1

6 O, for a strong, a lasting faith,
j

To credit what the Almighty saith I

j

To embrace the message of his Son,

And call the joys of heaven our own. i

7 Then, should the earth's old pillars shake,

And all the wheels of nature break,

Our steady souls would fear no more
Than solid rocks, when billows roar.

8 Our everlasting hopes arise

Above the ruinable skies.

Where the eternal Builder reigns,

And his own courts his power sustains.

INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF
THE SPIRIT.

Oanf Hymn 144. B. 2. L. M. if^^ ' Danvers, Ralston.

TTie effusion of the Spirit ; or, the success of the

gospel.

GREAT was the day. the joy w^as great,

When the divine disciples met

;

While on their heads the Spirit came.
And sat like tongues of cloven flame.

2 What gifts, what miracles he gave !

And power to kill, and power to save :

Furnish'd their tongues with wondrous
words.

Instead of shields, and spears, and swords.

3 Thus arm'd, he sent the champions forth,

From east to west, from south to north

;

9

FAITH.

9f;o Hymn 140. B. 1. C. M. *^
^"'-' Oakland, St. Martin's.

A living and a dead faith. Collected from seventl

Scriptures.

MISTAKEN souls ! that dream of
heaven,

And make their empty boast
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven.

While tliey are slaves to lust

!

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights,

If faith be cold and dead

;

None but a living power unites

To Clirist, tlie living head.

3'Tis faith that changes all the heart,

'Tis faith that worKs by love
;

That bids all smful joys depart.

And lifts the thoughts above.

4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell

By a celestial power

;

This is the grace that shaU prevail

In the decisive hour.

5 [Faith must obey her Father's will,

As well as trust his grace
;

A pardoning God is jealous still

For his own holiness.

6 When from the curse he sets us free,

He makes our natures clean,

Nor would he send his Son to be
The minister of sin.

7 His Spirit purifies our frame,
And seals our peace with God;

Jesus and his salvation came
By water and by blood.)

oaCk Hymn 112. B. 1. C M ^^^^ Swan wick, Mear.

TTie brazen serpent ; or, looking to Jesus.

^O did the Hebrew prophet raise^ The brazen serpent high
;

The wounded felt immediate ease,

The camp forbore to die.
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2 'Look upward in tlie dying hour,
* And live,' tJie prophet cries

;

But Christ perlbrms a nobhir cure,

When taitli lilts up her eyes.

3 High on the cross tlie Saviour hung;
tfigli in the heavens iic reigns:

Here sinners, by the old serpent stung,

Look, and forget their pains.

4 When God's own Son is lifted up,

A dying world revives
;

The Jew beholds the glorious hope.

The expiring Gentile lives.

QnfO Hym.v142. B.2. S.^ '^ St. Tliomas, Dover, Havei

N'

M. it
'liomas, Dover, lluverhill.

FaiUi in Clirist our sacrifice.

OT all the blood of beasts.

On Jewish altars slain.

Could give the guilty conscience peace.
Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away

;

A sacrihce of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine.

While like a penitent I stand.

And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see
The burdens thou didst bear.

When hanging on the cursed tree.

And hopes her guilt was there.

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing his bleeding love.

071 Hymn 100. B. 1. L. M. i^
'*'•-*

Islington, Bath.

Believe and be sarcd.

NOT to condemn the sons of men
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear;

No weapons in his hands are seen.

No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well.

He sent his Son to bear our load

Of sins, and save our souls from hell.

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word.
Trust in his mighty name, and live

;

A tliousand joys his lips afford,

His hands a thousand blessings give.

4 But vengeance and damnation lies

On rebels who refuse the grace
;

Who God's eternal Son despise.
The hottest hell shall be their place.

970 Hymn 125. B. 2. L. M. *t^ ' ^ All Saints, Wells.

Faith and repnitaiice, unbdirf and impenitence.

LIFE and immortal joys are given
To souls tliat mourn the sms they've

done

;

Children of wrath made heirs of heaven,
By faith in God's eternal Son.

2 Wo to the wretch that never felt

The inward pangs of pious grief,

But adds to all his crying guilt

The stubborn sin of unbelief!

3 The law condemns the rebel dead,
Under tlie wrath of God he lies :

He seals the curse on his own head
,

And Avith a double vengeance dies.

07Q Hymn 120. B. 1. C. M. ^
^^ Christmas, Rochester.

FaiUi of tilings unseen.

FAITH is the brightest evidence
Of things beyond our sight.

Breaks through the clouds of fiesh and
sense.

And dwells in heavenly light.

2 It sets times past in present view,
Brings distant prospects home,

Of things a thousand years ago,

Or thousand years to come.

3 By faith we know the worlds were made
By God's almighty word

;

Abrah'm to unknown countries led,

By faith obey'd the Lord.

4 He sought a city, fair and high,

Built by the eternal hands:
And faith assures us, though we die.

That heavenly building stands.

274 Htmn 129. B. 2. L. M.
Kantwich, Italy, Danvers.

We walk by faith, not by si<rht.

Tills by the faith of joys to come,
A We walk thro' deserts dark as night;

Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies.

She makes the pearly gates appear

:

P'ar into distant worlds she pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,

While faith inspires a heavenly ray,

Though lions roar, and tempests blow,

And rocks and dangers fill the way.

4 So Abrah'm, by divine command,
Lefl his own house to walk with God

;

His faith beheld tlie promised land,

And fired his zeal along the road
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97 ,X Hymxx 162. B.2. CM. #
-^ • *^ Oakland, Warsaw.

Meditation of heaven ; or, the joy of faith.

MY tliouffhts surmount these lower
skies,

And look within the veil

;

There springs of endless pleasure rise,

The waters never fail.

2 There I behold, with sweet delight.

The blessed Three in Ox\e
;

And strong affections fix my sight

On God^ incarnate Son.

3 His promise stands forever firm,

His grace shall ne'er depart

;

He binds my name upon his arm,

And seals it on his heart.

4 Lio-ht are the pains that nature brings
;

llow short our sorrows are,

When with eternal future tilings

The present we compare

!

51 would not be a stranger still

To that celestial place.

Where I forever hope to dwell,

Near my Redeemer's face.

276 Hymn 14. B. 1. L. M. ^
Truro, Portugal.

The triumph of faith ; or, Christ''s unchangeable love.

WHO shall the Lord's elect condemn?
'Tis God that justifies their souls

;

And mercy, like a mighty stream.

O'er all their sins divinely rolls.

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?

'Tis Christ that suflfer'd in their stead
;

And, the salvation to fulfil.

Behold him rising from the dead

!

3 He lives I he lives ! and sits above,
Forever interceding there

:

Who shall divide us from his love.

Or what should tempt us to despair ?

4 Shall persecution, or distress,

: Famine, or sword, or nakedness ?

,

He that hath loved us bears us through.
And makes us more than conquerors too.

5 Faith hath an overcoming power;
It triumphs in the dying hour

;

I
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope,

[

Nor can we sink with such a prop.

6 Not all that men on earth can do,

1 Nor powers on high, nor powers below,
Shall cause hi? mercy to remove.
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love

FEAR AND HOPE.

277 Psalm 119. 13th Part. CM. b
Canterbury, Dedliani.

Holy fear, and tendeniciiti of conscience.

Verse 10.

^V/i/'ITH my whole heart I've sought thy
' ' O let me never stray [face,

From thy commands, O God of grace.
Nor tread the sinner's way !

Verhe 11.

2 Thy word I've hid within my heart,

To keep my conscience clean,
And be an everlasting guard
From every rising sin.

Verses 63, 53, 158.

3 I'm a companion of the saints.

Who fear and love the Lord
My sorrows rise, my nature faints,

When men transgress thy word.
Verses 161, 163.

4 While sinners do thy gospel wrorg,
My spirit stands in awe :

My soul abhors a lying tongue,
But loves thy righteous law.

Verses 161, 120.

5 My heart with sacred reverence hoars
The threatenin^s of thy word

;

My flesh with holy trembling fears

The judgments of the Lord.
Verses 166, 174.

6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait
For thy salvation still

;

While thy whole law is my delight,

And I obey thy will.

27« Psalm 42. 1st Part. C M. # orb
"^ ^^ Swanwick, Barby.

Desertion and hope ; or, complaint of absence from
public worship.

WITH earnest longings of the mind,
My God, to thee I Iook

;

So pants the hunted hart to find

And taste the cooling brook.

2 When shall I see thy courts of gi-ace

And meet my God again ?

So long an absence from thy face

My heart endures with pain.

3 Temptations vex my weary soul,

And tears are my repast

;

The foe insults without control,

—

^
' And Where's your God at last .-"'

4 'Tis with a mournful pleasure now
I think on ancient days

;

Then to thy house did numbers go, .

And all our work was praise.

5 But why, my soul, sunk down so fax

Beneath this heavy load ?

Why do my thoughts indulge despan,
•And sin against my Goa ?
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6 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes remove :

For i shall yet before him stand,

And sing restoring love.

070 Psalm 42. 2d Part. L. M. :^^ ' *-'
rortiigul, Hebiuii.

.Melancholy ilioiLghU rcproccd ; or, hope in affiiclion.

MY spirit sinks within me, Lord,
But I will call thy name to mind.

And times of past distress record,

When I have found my God was kind.

2 Huge troubles, witli tumultuous noise,

Swell like a sea, and round me spread

;

Thy water-spouts drown all my joys,

And rising waves roll o'er ray head.

3 Yet will the Lord command his love

When I address his throne by day :

Nor in the night his grace remove
;

The night shall hear me sing and pray.

4 I'll cast myself before his feet,

And say, ' My God, my heavenly rock!
* Why doth thy love so long forget
' The soul that groans beneatii thy stroke.'

5 I'll chide my heart, that sinks so low.

Why should my soul indulge her grief?

Hope in the Lord, and praise him too

:

He is my rest, my sure relief.

6 Thy light and truth shall guide me still

;

Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,

And lead me to thine holy hill.

My God, my most exceeding joy

!

OQA Psalm 77. 1st Part. CM. b'^^^ Miller, Dundee.

Melancholy assaulting, and hope prevailing.

TO God I cry'd with mournful voice,

I sought his gracious ear.

In the sad day Avhen troubles rose.

And fiU'd the night with fear.

2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights.

My soul refused relief;

f tliought on God, the just and wise.

But thoughts increased my grief.

8 XLill I complain'd, and still oppress'd,

My heart began to break

:

My God, thy wrath forbade my rest.

And ke])t mine eyes awake.

4 My overwhelming sorrows grew
Till I could speak no more

;

Then I within myself withdrew.
And call'd thy judgments o'er.

*) 1 call'd back years and ancient times.

When I beheld thy face
;

My spirit search'd for secret crimes,

'Phat might withhold thy grace.

6 1 call'd thy mercies to my miud,
Which I enjoy'd before;

And will the Lord no more be kind?
His face appear no more ?

7 Will he forever cast me oif ?

His promise ever fail ?

Hath he forgot his tender love ?

Shall anger still prevail.^

8 But I forbid this hopeless thought,
This dark, despairing frame.

Remembering Avhat thy hand hath
wrought

;

Thy hand is still the same,

y I'll think again of all thy ways,
And talk thy wonders o'er;

Thy wonders of recovering grace,
When flesh could hope no more.

10 Grace dwells with justice on the throne
;

And men that love thy word.
Have in thy sanctuary known
The counsels of tlie Lord.

281 Psalm 3. C. M.
Irish, Abridge.

Doubts and fears suppressed ; or, Ood our defenct

from sin and Satan.

MY God, how many are my fears!
How fast my foes increase !

Conspiring my eternal death.
They break my present peace.

2 The lying tempter would persuade
There's no relief in heaven

;

And all my swelling siiis appear
Too big to be forgiven.

3 But thou, my glory and my strength,

Shalt on the tempter tread,

Shalt silence all my threatening guilt,

And raise my drooping head. ^

4 [I cry'd ; and from his holy hill k
He bov/'d a listening ear

;

T
I call'd my Father and my God, f
And he subdued my fear. i

5 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes m
In spite of all my foes

;
,1

I 'woke, and wonder'd at the grace,

That guarded my repose.]

6 What though the hosts ofdeath and hell

All arm'd against me stood!

Terrors no more shall shake my soul

;

My refuge is my God.

7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace.

While I thy cflory sing:

My God hath 'broke the serpent's teeth,

And death has lost his sting.
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5 Salvation to the Lord belongs
;

His arm alone can save
;

Blessings attend thy people here,

And reach beyond the grave.

HUMILITY.

2QQ Hymn 131. B. 1. L. M. #^^^ Castte titreet, All Saints.

The pharisce and publican.

BEHOLD how sinners disagree,

Tlie publican and pharisee
;

One doth his righteousness proclaim
;

The other owns his guilt and shame.

2 This man at humble distance stands,

And cries for grace with lifted hands
;

That, boldly rises near the throne,

And talks of duties he has done.

3 The Lord their different language knows,
And different answers he bestoAvs

;

The humble soul with grace he crowns.
While on tlie proud his anger frowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be
JoinM with the boasting pharisee

;

I liave no merits of my own.
But plead the sufferings of thy Son.

Psalm 131. C. M.
Detlliam, Mear.283

Humility and submission.

TS there ambition in my heart .^

-- Search, gracious God, and see

;

Or do I act a haughty part.^

Lord, I appeal to thee.

1 21 charge my thoughts, be humble still.

And all my carriage mild

;

Content, my Father, with thy will,

And quiet as a child.

f3The patient soul, tlie lowly mind
Shall have a large reward:

Let saints in sorrow lie resign'd,

And trust a faithful Lord.

JOY AND REJOICING.

284 Psalm 18. 3d Part. L. M. #
Antigua, Hague.

Rejoicmg in God : or, salcation and triumph.

TUST are thy ways, and true thy word,
•^ Great Rock of my secure abode

;

Who is a God, beside the Lord ?

Or Where's a refuge like our God ?

2 'Tis he that girds me with his might,
Gives me his holy sword to wield

;

And, while with sin and hell I fight,

Spreads his salvation for my shield.

3 He lives, (and blessed be my Rock)
The God of my salvation lives :

The dark designs of hell he broke :

Sweet is the peace my Father gives.

4 Before the scoffers of the age
I will exalt my Father's name

;

Nor tremble at tlicir mighty rage.

But meet reproach, and bear the shame.

5 To David and liis royal seed
Thy grace forever shall extend

;

Thy love to saints, in Christ their head,
Knows not a limit, nor an end.

OQ p: Hymn 57. B. 2. L. M. ^^^^ Eaton, All Saints, Ward.

The pleasures of a good conscience.

LORD, how secure and blest are they
Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin

!

Should storms of wrath shake earth and
sea,

Their minds have heaven and peace
within.

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads,
Made up of innocence and love

;

And soil and silent as the shades
Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 [Quick as their thoughts their joys come
But fly not half so fast away ! [on,

Their souis are ever bright as noon,
And calm as summer evenings be.

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills,

Where groves of living ploaswre groAv ]

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles
Sit undisturb'd upon their brow.]

5 They scorn to seek our golden toys
;

But spend the day and share the night
In numbering o'er the richer joys,

That heaven prepares for their delight.

GWhile wretched we. like worms and moles,
Lie grov'ling in the dust below

:

Almighty grace, renew our souls,

And we'll aspire to glory too.

286 Hymn 73. B. 2. C. M.
Braiiitree, Lanesboro'.

Doubts scattered ; or, spiritual joys restored.

HENCE from my soul, sad thoughts,
be gone,

And leave me to my joys
,

My tongue shall triumph in my God,
And make a joyful noise.

2 Darkness and doubts had veil'd my mind,
And drown'd my head in tears,

Till sovereign grace, with shining rays,

Dispell'd my gloomy fears.

3 O ! what immortal joys I felt,

And raptures all divine—
When Jesus told me— I was Ai?,

And my Beloved, mine!
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4 In vain the tempter frights my soul,
|

And breaks my peace in vam

;

!

One ghmpsc, dear Saviour, of thy face,

Revives my joys again.
j

0Q7 Hym.n 59. B. 2. C. M. ii^
<

^^ ' Irish, Arundel.
I

Paradise on earth.

GLORY to God, who walks the sky,
And sends his blessings through

;

Who tells his saints of joys on lugh, <

And gives a taste below. I

2 [Glory to God, who stoops his throne, I

That dust and worms may see't, !

And brings a glimpse of glory down
Around his sacred feet.

3 When CJirist, with all his graces crown'd,
Sheds his kind beams abroad,

'Tis a young heaven on earthly ground.
And glory in tlie bud.

4 A blooming paradise of joy
In this wild desert sprmgs

;

And every sense I straight employ
On sweet celestial things.

5 White lilies all around appear.

And each his glory shows

!

The Rose of Sharon blossoms here.

The fairest flower that blows.

6 Cheerful I feast on lieavenly fruit.

And drink the pleasures down

;

Pleasures that flow hard by the foot

Of the eternal throne !

7 But ah ! how soon my joys decay
;

How soon my sins arise,

And snatch the heavenly scene away
From these lamenting eyes.

8 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when
The shining day appear.

That I shall leave these clouds of sin.

And guilt, and darkness here ?

9 Up to the fields above the skies.

My hasty feet would go
;

There everlasting flowers arise.

And joys unwithering grow.

QOQ Ht^^TsO. B. 2. S. M. 5^^^
St. Thomas, Silver-Street.

Ifeavetihj joy on earth.

[/^OMK, we that love the Lord,
^-^ And let our joys be known.

Join in a song with sweet accord.
And thus surround the throne.

2 The sorrows of tlie mind
Be banish'd from the place !

Religion never was design'd
To make our pleasures less.]

3 Let those refuse to sing.

That never knew our God :

But favourites of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

4 [The God that rules on high

;

• And thunders when he please,
That rides upon the stormy sky,
And man:iges the seas—

]

5 This awful God is our's.

Our Fatlier, and our love
He shall send down his heavenly powen
To carry us above.

6 There we shall see his face.
And never, never sin

;

There, from the rivers of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in.

7 Yes, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bhsa
Should constant joys create.

8 [The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.]

9 [The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets.

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

10 Then let our songs abound.
And every tear be dry

;

We're marching through Immanuel's
ground

To fairer worlds on high.]

KNOWLEDGE.

QQQ Psalm 25. 2d Part S. M. ^
"^ ^ Sutton, Froome.

Divine instruction.

WHERE shall the man be found
That fears t' offend his God

;

That loves the gospel's joyful sound.
And trembles at the rod?

2 The Lord shall make him know
The secrets of his heart.

The wonders of his covenant show,
And all his love impart.

3 The dealings of his liand

Are truth and mercy still,

With such as in his covenant stand
And love to do his will.

4 Tlieir souls shall dwell at ea«ie

Before their Maker's face
;

Their seed sjiall taste the promisei
In their extenisive grace.
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Q^qf) Psalm 119. 9th Part. C. M. ^^^" Arundel, Kingston, Hymn Hd.

Desire of knotcicdgc ; or, the teachings uf the Spirit

with the wurd.

Verses 64, 63, 13.

THY mercies till the earth, O Lord,
How good thy works appear!

Open mine eyes to read thy word,
And see thy wonders there.

V'crses 73, I^.

2 My heart was fashion'd by thy hand,
5ly service is thy due

;

O make thy servant understand
The duties he must do.

Verse 19.

3 Since I'm a stranger here below,
Let not thy path be hid

;

But mark the road my feet should go.

And be my constant guide.
Verse x6.

4 When I confess'd my wandering ways,
Thou heard'st my soul complain

;

Grant me the teachings of thy grace.

Or I shall stray again.
Verses 33, 34.

5 If God to me his statutes show,
And heavenly truth impart,

His work forever I'll pursue.
His law shall rule my heart.

Verses 50, 71.

(<6This was my comfort when I bore
i'' Variety of grief;

;} It made me learn tny word the more,

1
1 And fly to that relief.

1'^ Verse 51.

''7 [In vain the proud deride me now;
Ij I'll ne'er forget thy law;
Nor let that blessed gospel go.

Whence all my hopes I draw.
Verses -27, 171.

8 When I have learn'd my Father's will,

I'll teach the world his ways

:

My thankful lips, inspir'd with zeal,

Shall loud pronounce his praise.]

LIBERALITY.

Oqi Psalm 37. 2d Part. CM. b^^^ Barby, St. Ann's.

Charitrj to the poor ; or, religion in words and deeds.

"YTt^HY do the wealthy wicked boast,
' * And grow profanely bold ?

The meanest portion of the just
Excels the sinner's gold.

2 The wicked borrows of his friends,
But ne'er designs to pay

;

The saint is merciful, and lends,
Nor turns the poor away.

3 His alms with liberal heart he gives
Among the sons of need

;

His memory to long ages lives,

And b e.ssed is his seed.

! 4 His lips abhor to talk profane,
To slander or defraud

;

!
His ready tongue declares to men

j

Wh:it he has learn'd of God.

i

5 The law and gospel of the Lord
Deep in his heart abide

;

j

Led by tiie Spirit and the word,
His feet shall never slide.

6 When sinners fall, the righteous stand,
Preserved from every snare

;

They shall possess the promised land,

And dwell forever there.

9QO Psalm 41. L. M. #^*^^ Antigua, Tallis' Evening Hymn.
Charity to the poor; or, pity to the afflicted.

BLEST is the man, whose bowels move,
And melt with pity to tlie poor

;

W^hose soul by sympatliizing love,

Feels what his fellow saints endure.

2 His heart contrives for their relief

More good than his own hands can do
;

He, in the time of general grief,

Shall find the Lord has bowels too.

3 His soul shall live secure on earth.

With secret blessings on his head,
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth

Around him multiply their dead.

4 Or, if he languish on his couch,

God will pronounce his sius forgiven,

Will save him with a healing touch.

Or take liis willing soul to heaven.

9Qq Psalm 112. L. P. M. :j*^*^^ Brooklyn, St. Hellens.

The blessings of the liberal man.

THAT man is blest, who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law

;

His seed on earth shall be renown'd

;

His house, the seat of Avealth, shall be
An inexhausted treasury,

And with successive honours crown'd.

2 His liberal favours he extends.

To some he gives, to others lends

:

j

A generous pity fills his mind

:

I Yet what his charity impairs,

!
He saves by prudence in affairs,

I

And thus he's just to all mankind.

: 3 His hands, while they his alms bestow'd,

His glory's future harvest sow'd :

\
The sweet remembrance of the just,

I

Like a green root, revives and bears

;
A train of blessings for his heirs,

' When dying nature sleeps in dust
' 4 Beset with threatening dangers round,
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground •

j
His conscience holds his courage up •
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The soul that's fill'd with virtue's light

Shines brightest in affliction's night

;

And sees in darkness beams of hope.

Pause.

5 [111 tidings never can surprise

His heart, tliat fix'd on God relies.

The waves and tempests roar around

;

Safe on a rock he sits, and sees

The shipwreck of his enemies.
And all their hope and glory drown'd.

6 The wicked shall his triumph see.

And gnasli their teeth in agony,
To find their expectations cross'd

:

They and their envy, pride and spite,

Sink down to everlastmg night.

And all their names in darkness lost.]

QQA Psalm 112. L. M. #^*^^ Slade, Nantwich.

77te blessings of the pious and charitable.

THRICE happy man, who fears the

Lord,
Loves his commands, and trusts his word

;

Honour and peace his days attend,

And blessings to his seed descend.

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind,
To Avorks of mercy still inclined

;

He lends the poor some present aid.

Or gives them, not to be repaid.

3 When tiniesgrow dark, and tidings spread,

That nil his neighbours round with dread,

His heart is arm'd against the fear.

For God, with all Iiis power, is there.

4 His soul, well fix'd upon tlie Lord,
Draws heavenly courage from his word

;

Amidst the darkness, light shall rise.

To cheer liLs heart, and bless his eyes.

5 He hath dispersed his alms abroad.
His works are still before his God :

His name on earth shall long remain.
While envious sinners fret in vain.

4 In times of general distress

Some beams of light shall shine,

To show the world his righteousness
And give him peace divine.

5 His works of piety and love

Remain before the Lord

;

Honour on earth, and joys above,
Shall be his sure reward.

LOVE.

Oqa Hymn 38. B. 2. C. M. ^
'^*^^ York, Braintree.

Love to Qod.

"lirAPPY the heart Avhere graces reign,-^ Where love inspires tlie breast

;

Love is the brightest of the train,

And strengthens all the rest

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain,

And all in vain our fear

;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,
If love be absent tliere.

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet
In swift obedience move

;

The devils know, and tremble too

;

But Satan cannot love.

4 This is the grace that lives and sings
When faith and hope shall cease

;

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In the sweet realms of bliss.

5 Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark abode.
The wings of love bear us away
To see our smiling God.

9Q^ Psalm 112 C. M. i^-^^^ Rochester, Mear.

Liberality rewarded.

HAPPY is he that fears the Lord,
And follows his commands

;

Who lends the poor without reward.
Or gives with liberal hands.

2 As pity dwells within liis breast

To all the sons of need
;

So God shall answer his request,

With blessings on his seed.

3 No evil tidings shall surprise

His well-establish'd mind

:

His soul to God, his Refuge, flies,

And leaves his fears behind.

297 IItmn 4a. B. 2. C. M. #
Peterboro', Bethlehem, Salem

Delight in Ovd.

lYI
Y God, what endless pleasures dwe!.

•^'-- Above, at thy right hand

!

Thy courts below, Iioav amiable,

Where all thy graces stand

!

2 The swallow near thy temple lies,

And chirps a cheerful note

:

The lark mounts upward to the skies,

x\nd tunes her warbling throat :

—

3 And we, when in thy presence. Lord,
We shout with joytul tongues

;

Or, sitting round our P^'athers board,

We crown the feast with songs.

4 While .Tosusshiiios with qnick'ning grace

We sing, and mount on high
;

But, if a frown becloud his face.

We faint, and tire, and die.

5 [Just as we see the lonesome dove
Bemoan her widow'd state,

Wnndoring.she Hios tlirongliall the grove

And mourns hor loving mate :
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6 Just so our tlioughts, from thing to thing.

In restless circles rove :

Just so we droop, and hang the wing.

When Jesus hides hi^ love.]

298 Hymn 108. B. 1. S. M.
riuldiugtou, Watchman.

Christ uiissea and beloved.

#

NOT with our mortal eyes
Have we beheld the Lord

;

Yet we rejoice to hear his name.
And love him in his word.

On earth we want the signt

Of our Redeemer's face
;

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight

To dwell upon thy grace.

3 And when we taste thy love.

Our joys divinely grow
Unspeakable, like those above.

And heaven begins below.

299

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts :

Through all our lives let mercy run :

So God forgives our numerous faults,

I'or the dear sake of Christ his Son.

Psalm 133. C. M. ^
Barby, Abridge.

Brotherly love.

LO, what an entertaining sight

Are brethren that agree

!

Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite

In bands of piety !

2 What streams of love, from Christ the

Descend to every soul, [spring,

And heavenly peace, with balmy wing,

Shades and bedews the whole :

—

3'Tis like the oil, divinely sweet.

On Aaron's reverend liead,

The trickling drops perfum'd his feet.

And o'er his garments spread.

4'Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion's hill,

Where God his mildest glory shows,

And makes his grace distil.

OAA Hymn 130. B. 1. L. M. b
tJ\J\J auito, Dresden.

Love and hatred.

NOW jy the bowels of my God,
His sharp distress, his sore complaints,

By his last groans, his dying blood,

I charge my soul to love the saints.

2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone,

Envy and spite forever cease
;

Let bitter words no more be known
Among the saints, the sons of peace.

3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove.

Flies from the realms ofnoise and strife
;

Why should we vex and grieve his love.

Who seals our souls to heavenly life !

Q01 Hymn 126. B. 1. L. M. #^^ ^ Kothwell, Stonefield.

Cliaritij and uncharltablene.ss.

TVOT different food nor different dress
-'•^ Compose the kingdom of our Lord,
But peace and joy and righteousness.
Faith, and obedience to his word.

2 When weaker Christians we despise,

We do the gospel mighty wrong
;

For God, the gracious and the wise.
Receives the feeble with the strong.

3 Let pride and wrath be banish'd hence,
Meekness and love our souls pursue ;

Nor shall our practice give offence
To saints, the Gentile or the Jew.

QAO Hymn 133. B. 1. C. M. b^^^•^ Dundee, Medfield.

Love and charity.

LET Pharisees of high esteem
Their faith and zeal declare,

All their religion is a dream.
If love be wanting there.

2 Love suffers long with patient eye,
Nor is provoked in haste

;

She lets the present injury die.

And long forgets the past.

3 [Malice and rage, those fires of hell,

She quenches with her tongue
;

Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill,

Though she endures the wrong.]

4 [She ne'er desires nor seeks to know
The scandals of the time

;

Nor looks with pride on those below,
Nor envies those that climb.]

5 She lays her own advantage by,

To seek her neighbour's good

:

So God's own Son came down to die,

And bought our lives with blood.

6 Love is the grace that keeps her power
In all the realms above

;

There faith and hope are known no moie
But saints forever love.

OAQ Psalm 35. 2d Part. CM. #^^^ Abridge, Lanesboro'.

Love to enemies ; or, the love of Christ to siimers

tyjnfied in David.

BEHOLD the love, the generous love.

That holy David shows
;

Hark, how his sounding bowels movo
To his afflicted foes!
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2 When they are sick, his soul complains,

And seeins to feel the smart

;

Tlie spirit of tlie gospel reigns,

And melts liis pious heart.

3 IIow did his floM'in"- tears condole.
As for a brother dead I

And fasting, mortify'd his soul,

While for their life he pray'd.

4 Tliey groan'd,and curs'd hiinon their bed,

Yet still he pleads and mourns
;

And double blessings on liis head
The righteous Cod returns.

5 O glorious type of heavenly grace !

'rhus Christ the Lord appears

;

While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,

And pities them with tears.

6 He, the true David, Israel's King,
Blest and beloved of God,

To save us rebels, dead in sin,

Paid his own dearest blood.

Of) A Psalm i09. C. M.
I:,"'^•* Bedford, Litchfield,

Love to enemies, from the cvamplc of Chrigt.

GOD of my mercy and my praise,

Tliy glory is my song

:

Though sinners speak against thy grace,
WiUi a blaspheming tongue.

2 When in the form of mortal man
Thy Son on earth was found.

With cruel slanders, false, and vain.

They compass'd him around.

3 Their miseries his compassion move,
Their peace he still pursued;

They render hatred for his love,

And evil for his good.

4 Their malice raged without a cause,
Yet, with his dying breath,

He pray'd for murderers on his cross,

And blest his foes in death.

5 Lord, shall thy bright example shine
In vain before mine eyes ?

Give me a soul a-kin to thine,

To love mine enemies.

6 The Lord shall on my side engage,
And in my Saviour's name

I shall defeat their pride and rage,
Who slander and condemn.

on/? Hymn 134. B. 1. L. M. #^^^ Danvers, Wells.
Relioion vain vithout love.

HAD 1 thetongues ofGreeks and Jews
And nobler speech than angels use.

If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

*^ Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell

;

Or could my faith the Avorld remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store,
To feed the bowels of the poor

;

Or give my body to the tiame.
To gain a martyrs glorious name

;

4 If love to God, and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

!

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,
The works of love can e'er fulfil.

PRUDENCE.
QOa Psalm 39. 1st Part C. M. ?t"^" London, Medfield.

Watchfulness over the ton<ru.e ; or, prudence and zeal

nnHUS I resolv'd before the Lord,
-*- ' Now will I watch my tongue,
' Lest I let slip one sinful word,

' Or do my neighbour wrong.'

2 And if I'm e'er constrain'd to stay,

With men of lives profane,

Fillet a double guard that day,
Kbr let my talk be vain.

3 I'll scarce allow my lips to speak
The pious tlioughts I feel.

Lest scoffers should the occasion take
To mock my holy zeal.

4 Yet if some proper hour appear,
I'll not be over-awed,

But let the scoffing sinners hear
That I can speak for God.

REPENTANCE.
qA7 Hymn 123. B. 1. C. M. b"^ • Franklin, Canterbury.

The repenting prodigal.

EHOLD the wretch, whose lust and
Had wasted his estate

; [wine
He begs a share amono- the swme,
To taste the husks they eat

!

2
' I die with hunger here,' he cries,

' I starve in foreign lands
;

' My father's house has large supplies
' And bounteous are his hands.

3 ' I'll go, and with a mouniful tongue
' Fall down before his face

;

' Father, I've done thy justice wrong,
' Nor can deserve thy grace.'

4 He said—and hastened to his home
To seek his father's love

;

The father saw the rebel come,
And all his bowels move.

5 He ran, and fell upon his neck,
Embraced and kiss'd his son

;

The rebel's heart Avith sorrow brake,

For follies he had done.

B
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Take oil* his clothes of shame and sin,'

(The father gives command)
Dress Jum in garments white and clean,

' With rings adorn his hand.

7 ' A day of feasting I ordain
;

' Let mirth and loy abound

;

*My son was aead, and lives again,
' Was lost, and now is found.

OAO Psalm 51. 2d Part. C. M. b"^^ Ferry, Windsor.

Repentance, mid faith in the blood of Christ.

OGOD of mercy, hear my call,

My load of guilt remove
;

Break down this separating wall
That bars me from thy love.

2 Give me the presence of thy grace

;

Then my rejoicing tongue
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.

3 No blood of goats, nor heifers slain,

For sin could e'er atone
;

The death of Christ shall still remain
ji Sufficient and alone.

;4 A soul oppress'd with sin's desert,
'<} My God will ne'er despise;

l'

A humble groan, a broken heart,

I

Is our best sacrifice.

QOQ HtmxN 74. B. 2. S. M. b"^*^
Little Marlboro', Olmutz.

I
Repentance from a sense of divine goodness; or, a

I

complaint of ingratitude.

j

TS this the kind return,

!; -^ And these the thanks we owe,
i'. Thus to abuse eternal love,

!; Whence all our blessings flow.^

1:^8 To what a stubborn frame
;

Has sin reduced our mind

!

What strange rebellious wretches we.
And God as strangely kind!

[On us he bids the sun
Shed his reviving rays

;

il
Kor us the skies their circles run.
To lengthen out our days.

4 The brutes obey their God,
And bow their necks to men

;

But we, more base, more brutish things.
Reject his easy reign.]

5 Turn, turn us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh

;

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of
And give us hearts of flesh, [stone

' 6 Let old ingratitude

Provoke our Aveeping eyes;
And hourly, as new mercies fall.

Let hourly thanks arise.

QIO Hymn 106. B. 2. CM. b"-^^
Haarlem, York.

Repentance at the cros.i.

f\ IF my soul was form'd for w:,
^^ HoAv would I vent my sighs

;

Repentance should hkc rivers flow
From both my streaming eyes.

2 'Twas for my sins, my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree.

And groan'd away a dying life

For thee, my soul, for tnee.

3 O ! how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my God;

Those sins that piere'd and naifd his fle?

Fast to the fatal wood.

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die

My heart has so decreed

;

Nor will I spare the guilty things
That made my Saviour 'bleed.

5 While, with a melting, broken heart.

My murder'd Lord I view,
I'll raise revenge against my sins.

And slay the murderers too.

o-i 1 Hymn 9. B. 2. C. M. b^^^ Mear, Burford.

Godly sorrow arising from the sxifferings of Christ

ALAS! and did my Saviour bleed!
And did my Sovereign die ?

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a w^orm as I ?

2 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine,

And bath'd in its own blood.

While, all expos'd to wrath divine,

The glorious Sufferer stood

!

3 Was it for crimes that I had done,
He groan'd upon the tree ?

Amazing pity, grace unknown

!

And love beyond degree !

4 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in.

When God, the mighty Maker, died,

For man, the creature's sin.

5 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While nis dear cross appears.
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness.
And melt mine eyes in tears.

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give mvself away

;

'Tis all that I can So.

312

w
Hymn 101. B. 1. L. M. 4*

Truro, Siioel, Sabaoth.

Joy in heaven for a repenting sinner.

HO can describe the joys that rise

Throuofh all the courts of uaradise
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To see a prodigal return,

To see an lieir of glory born ?

2 With joy tlie Father doth approve
I'he Iruit of his eternal love

;

The Son with joy looks down and sees
The purchase ot'his agonies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul he forni'd anew

;

And saints and angels join to sing
The growing empire oF their King.

RESIGNATION.
Q1Q Psalm 123. CM. :^ or b*^^^ Be.ilord, Dedliain, LiUbneld.

Pleadiiig witJi submission.

OTHOU, whose grace and justice reign.

Enthroned above the skies,

To thee our hearts would tell their pain.

To thee we lift our eyes.

2 As servants watch their master's hand,
And fear the angry stroke

;

Or maids before their mistress stand,

And wait a peaceful look
;

3 So for our sins we justly feel

Thy discipline, O God

;

Yet wait the gracious moment still.

Till thou remove tliy rod.

4 Those, who in Avealth and pleasure live.

Our daily groans deride,

And thy delays of mercy give

Fresh courage to tlieir pride.

5 Our foes insult us, but our hope
In thy compassion lies

;

This thought shall bear our spirits up.

That God will not despise.

Q1J. Hrnm 129. B. 1. L. M. #*^^^
Danvers, Shoel.

STibmission and delicrrance ; or, .Abraham offering

his sou.

^JAINTS, at your heavenly Father's^ word.
Give up your comforts to the Lord

;

He shall restore v.iiat you resign.

Or grant you blessings more divine.

2 So Abrah'm, with obedient hand,
Led forth iiis son at God's command

;

The wood, the fire, tiie knif(^ he took

;

His arm prepared the dreadful stroke.

3' Abrah'm, forbear,' the angel cry'd
;

' Tliy faith is known, thy love is try'd
;

' Thy son shall live, and in tliy seed
' Shall the whole eartli be blest indeed.'

4 Just in the last distressing hour
The Ijord displays delivering power;
The mount of danger is the place
Where we shall see surprising grace.

'^-- Bangor, Lebanon.
h

Sub'tiifsion to afflictive providences.

[V'AKED as from the earth we came,
^^ And crept to life at first.

We to tlie earth return again,
And mhigle witli our dust

2 The dear delights we here enjoy,
And fondly call our own.

Are but short favours borrow'd now,
To be repaid anon.

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high.

Or sinks them in the grave

;

He gives, and (blessed be his name !)

He takes but what he gave.

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then
;

Let each rebellious sigh

Be silent at his sovereign will,

And every murmur die.

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,

Its praises shall be spread
;

And we'll adore tlie justice too.

That strikes our comforts dead.

SINCERITY.

•^Ifi Hymn 136. B. 1. CM. ^^"^ Mear, Bedford.

Siiirfritij and hypocrisy ; or, formality in icorship

G^
OD is a spirit, Just and wise,

^ He sees our inmost mind

;

In vain to heaven we raise our cries.

And leave our souls behind.

2 Nothing but truth before his throne
With honour can appear

;

The painted hypocrites are known
Through the disguise they wear.

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies,

Their bending knees the ground •

But God abhors the sacrifice

Where not the heart is found.

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my
wavs,

And make my soul sincere
;

Then shall I stand before thy face,

And find acceptance there.

q-|7 Psalm 50. 3d Part. L. M. b^^ ' .Mcdway, Dresden, Wells.

Hypocrisy crpascd.

THE Lord, the Judge, his churches
warns.

Let hypocrites attend and fear,

Who place tiioir hope in rites and forms,

But make not faith nor love their care.

2 Vile wrotrlios dare rehearse his name
With lips of falsehood and deceit:

A friend or brother they defame.
And soothe and flatter those they hate.



318, 319 TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 320, 321

3 They watch to do their neiglibours wrong,

Yet dare to seek their Maker's face
;

They take his covenant on their tongue,

But break his laws, abuse his grace.

4 To heaven they lift tlicir hands unclean,
Defiled with lust, defiled with blood

;

By niglit they practise every sin.

By day tlieir mouths draw near to God.
*> And while his judgments long delay.

They grow secure, and sin the more
;

They think he sleeps as well as they,

And put far off the dreadful hour.

(i O dreadful hour, when God draws near,

And sets their crimes before their eyes
;

His v.-rath their guilty souls shall tear.

And no deliverer dare to rise.

qio Psalm 119. 3d Part. CM. 4*^'^^ Mear, Great Milton, Dundee.

Professions of sinceritij, repentance and obedience.

Verses 57, 60.

rilHOU art my portion, O my God

;

-*- Soon as I know thy way,
M} heart makes haste t' obey thy word,
And suffers no delay.

Verses 30, 14.

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth.

And glory in my choice
;

Not all the riches of the eartli

Could make me so rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace
I set before mine eyes

:

Thence I derive my daily strength,

And there my comfort lies.
* Verse 59.

<If once I wander from thy path,

I think upon my ways
;

Then turn my feet to thy commands.
And trust thy pardoning grace.

Verses 94, 114.

5 Now I am Hine, forever thine,

O save thy servant. Lord

!

Thou art my shield, my hiding place,

My hope is in thy word.
Verse 11-2.

6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine
' Thy statutes to fulfil:

And thus, till mortal life shall end,
' Would I perform thy Avill.

JqI Q Psalm 139. 3d Part. L. M. bi»«*X«7 97th Psalm, Hebron.

Sincerity professed, and g-race tried; or, the heart-

searching God.

liffy God, what inward grief I feel,
—»AWhen impious men transoress thy will

!

I mourn to hear their lips profane,
Take thy tremendous name in vain.

2"Does not my soul detest and hate
The sons of malice and deceit ?

10

Those that oppose thy laws and thee,

I count them enemies to me.

3 Lord, search my soul, try ev'ry thought

:

Tliough mine own heart accuse me not

Of walking in a false disguise,

I beg the trial of thine eyes.

4 Doth secret mischief lurk within ?

Do I indulge some unknown sin ?

O turn my feet whene'er I stray.

And lead me in thy perfect way.

qoo Psalm 18. 2d Part. L. M. ^
t9A^\J Blenclon, Dunstan.

Sincerity proved and rewarded.

LORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,

Hast made thy truth and love appear

;

Before mine eyes I set thy laws.
And thou hast own'd my righteous cause.

2 Since I have learn'd thy holy ways,
I've walk'd uprig-ht before thy face :

Or, if my feet did e'er depart,

'Twas never with a wicked heart.

3 What sore temptations broke my rest,

Whatwars and strugglings inmy breast!

But through thy grace that reigns within,

I guard against my darling sin :

4 That sin, which close besets me still,

That works and strives against my Avill

;

When shall thy Spirit's sovereign power
Destroy it, that it rise no more ?

5rWith an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out to mortals their reward

;

The kind and faithful soul shall find

A God as faithful and as kind.

6 The just and pure shall ever say,

Thou art more pure, more just than they:

And men that love revenge shall know-
God hath an arm of vengeance too.]

TRUST AND CONFIDENCE.
Ort] Psalm 62. L. M. i^:^'^^ Hebron, Med way, Portugal.

JVb trust in creatures ; or, faith in divine grace and
power.

MY spirit looks to God alone.

My rock and refuge is his throne
In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul on his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, m all your ways,
Pour out your hearts before his face

;

When helpers fail, and foes invade,

God is our all-sufficient aid.

3 False are the men of high degree.

The baser sort are vanity
;

Laid in the balance, both appear
Light as a puff of empty air.
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4 Make not increasing gold your trust,

Nor set vour hearts on glittering dust

;

Why ^vill ye grasp tlie fleeting smoke,
Ana not believe what God has spoke ?

5 Once h£LS his awful voice declared,

Once and again my ears have heard,
' All power is his eternal due

;

* He must be fear'd and trusted too.'

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone,

Grace is a partner of tlie throne
;

Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord,
Shall well diviae our last reward.

OOO Hymn 103. B. 1. C. M. ^*^^^ Devizes, Conway.
Jsoi asliamtd of the gospel.

I'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause,

Maintain the honour of his word.
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name
;

His name is all my trust:

Nor will he put my soul to shame.
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands.
And he can well secure

What I've committed to his ]iands

Till the decisive hour.

dThen will he own my wortliless name
Before his Father s face,

And in the New Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.

ADDRESSES TO THE HOLY SPIRIT.

090 Hymn 34. B. 2. C. M. ^^^" Barby, Franklin.

Brcatliing after the Holy Spirit ; or, fervency of
dfuotion desired.

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers.

Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below.
Fond of these trifling toys :

Our souls can neither fly nor go,
To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues.
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate ?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee.
And thine to us so great .^

^(Jlome. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

^
With all thv quickeninjr powers

;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's ^'•ve,

**^.a that shall kindle oura.

00 A Hymxn 133. B.2. L. M. ^^^^
Ellentliorpe, Truro.

The operalions of the Holy Spirit.

ETERNAL Spirit, we confess.

And sing the wonders of thy grace

;

Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God the Fatlier, and the Son.

2 Enliffhten'd by thine heavenly rav,

Our sliadcs and darkness turn to day

:

Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory works within.

And breaks the cliains of reigning sin^

Doth our imperious lusts subaue.
And fonns our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice;

Thy cheering words awake our joys
;

Thy M'ords allay the stormy wind.
And calm the surges of the mind.

09,^ Hymn 144. B. 1. CM. #^^^ Bedford, Arlington.

The witnessing and sealing Spirit.

WHY should tlie children of a King
Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend, and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints.

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

Wlien wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part

In the Redeemer's blood
;

And bear thy v/itness "vvith my heart,

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love.

The pledge of joys to come;
And thy sou Avings, celestial Dove
Will safe convey me home.

OQf? Hymn 23. B. 2. L. M. ^^'^^ Shoe), Uxbridfie, Danvers.

The sight of Ood and Christ in heaven.

DESCEND from heaven, immortal
Dove,

Stoop down, and take us on thy wings

;

And mount, and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things :

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky.

Up where eternal ages roll

;

Where solid j)leasuros never die,

And fruits immortal feast the soul.

3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight

Of our Almighty Father's throne I

There sits our Saviour, crown'd with light

Cloth'd in a body like our own.
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4 Adoring saints around him stand.

And thrones and powers before him fall

!

The God shines gracious through the man,

And slicds sweet glories on them all

!

5 O Avhat amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing.

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumphs of their King!

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear.

That I shall mount, to dwell above
;

And stand and bow among them there.

And view thy face, and sing, and love ?

CHRISTIAN.

007 Psalm 51. 1st Part. L. M. t>"^ Hel>roii, Dresden.

^ peniieiit pleading fur pardon.

^HOW pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive
;

J

^ Let a repenting rebel live
;

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great, but not surpass

The power and glory of thy grace :

* Great God, tiiy nature hath no bound,
So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 O wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

{ Here on my heart the burden lies.

And past offences pain mine eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess.

Against thy law, against thy grace :

i Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

I am condemn'd, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

. * I must pronounce thee just in death

:

And if my soul were sent to hell,

! Thy righteous law approves it well.

j

6 Yet save a trembling' sinner. Lord,
Whose hope ,still hoverincr round thy word,

I

Would light on some sweet promise there,

I
Some sure support against despair.

*40Q Psalm 25. 1st Part S. M. b"'^'^
OlHUJtz, Haverhill.

Waiting fur pardon and direction

I LIFT my soul to God,
-*- My trust is in .his name

.

Let not my foes, that seek my blood.
Still triumph in my shame.

2 Sin and the powers of hell
Persuade me to despair

;

Lord, make me know thy covenant well,
That I may 'scape the snare.

3 From the first dawning light
Till tlie dark evening rise,

1

For thy salvation, Lord, I wait
With ever longing eyes.

4 Remember all thy grace,
And lead me in thy truth;

Forgive the sins of riper days,
And follies of my youth.

5 The Lord is just and kind:
The meek shall learn his ways

;

And every humble sinner find

The methods of his grace.

6 For his own goodness' sake
He saves my soul from shame

;

He pardons (though my guilt be great)

Tlurough my Redeemer's name.

QOQ Hymn 48. B. 2. C. M. ^"^^ Bedford, Dedham.
Love to Vie creatures is dangerous.

HOW vain are all things here below

!

How false, and yet how fair

!

Each pleasure hath its poison too,

And every sweet a snare.

2 The brightest things below the sky
Give but a flattering light;

We should suspect some danger nigh,

'

Where we possess delight.

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends.

The partners of our blood.
How they divide our wavering minds.
And leave but half for God.

4 The fondness of a creature's love,

How strong it strikes the sense

!

Thither the warm affections move,
Nor can we call them thence. -

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be
My soul's eternal food

;

And grace command my heart away
From all created good.

QOf) Hymn 41. B. 2. L. M. ^^^^ A'antwich, Ward.

A sight of God mortifies us to the world.

[TJP to the fields Avhere angels lie,^ And living waters genuy roll.

Fain would mylhoughts leap out and fly,

But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dving Christ,

Can make this world of guilt remove
;

And thou canst bear me where thou fly'st,

On thy kind wings, celestial Dove.

3 O might I once mount up, and see
The glories of tli' eternal skies

;

What little tilings those worlds would bo,

How despicable to my eyes !]

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God,
Kin<idoms and men Avould vanish soon;
Vanish, as thongli I sriw them not,

As a dim candle dies at noon.
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5 Tiien they might fight, and rage and rave,

I sliould perceive the noise no more
Tlian we can hear a shaking leaf,

While rattling- thunders round us roar.

GCireat All in All, eternal King,
Let me but view thy lovely face,

And all my powers sh.ill bow, and sing
Tiiine endless grandeur, and thy grace.

QQ I Hymn 10. B. 2. C. M. b or :^
'-'^^

Laueslioro', York.

Pttrtitig tcuh carnal joys,

\^Y soul forsakes her vain delight,
-'-'-*- And hids tlie world Kirewell

;

Base as tlic dirt beneath my feet,

And miscliievous as hell.

2 No longer will I ask your love,

Nor seek your fnendsliip more •

The happiness tliat 1 approve
Lies not within your power.

3 There's nothing round this spacious earth

That suits my large desire
;

To boundless joy and solid mirth
My nobler tiioughts aspire.

4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood,

From sin and dross refined,

Still springing from the throne of God,
And fit to cheer the mind.

iThe Almi^lity Pvuler of the sphere,

The glorious and the great,

Brings his own all-sufiicience there.

To make our bliss complete.]

f)Had I the pinions of a dove,
I'd climb the heavenly road

;

There sits my Saviour, dress'd in love.

And there my smiling God,

qqo Hymn 11. B. 2. L. M. # or b^^'^ All Saints, Park Street, Putney.

The same.

I
SEND the joys of earth away :

Away, ye tempters of the mind,
False as the smooth, deceitful sea,

And empty as the wliistling wind.

2 Your streams were floating me along
Down to the orulf of black despair

;

And, while I listen'd to your song,
Your streams had e'en convey'd me there.

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace,

That warn'd me of that dark abyss
;

That drew me from those treacherous
seas,

And bade me seek superior bliss.

1 Now to the shining realms above
I Btretcli my hands, and fflance mine eyes

;

O for the piiions of a dove,
To bear nu- to tlic tipper 8kies.

5 There, from tlie bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll

;

There would I fix my last abode.
And drown the sorrows of my soul.

QQQ Psalm 119. 15th Part C. M.
Irish, Covitigton.

IJuly resolutions.

Verfc 83.

OTIIAT thy statutes, every hour,
Mi gilt dwell upon my mind

!

Thence I derive a quickening power.
And daily peace 1 find.

VcrsLS 15, 16.

2 To meditate thy precepts. Lord,
Shall be my sweet employ

;

My soul shall ne'er forget thy word.
Thy word is all my joy.

Verse 3.'.

3 How would I run in thy commands.
If thou my heart discharge

From sin, and Satan's hateful chains,

I

And set my feet at large !

Vcr.es 13, 46.

4 My lips with courage shall declare

I

Thy statutes and thy name :

j

I'll speak thy word, thouo-li kings should

j

Nor yiel(i to sinful shame. [hear,
I

Ve.-ses 61, 69, 70.

5 Let bands of persecutors rise

i

To rob me of my right

;

j

Let pride and malice forge tlieir lies,

i Thy law is my delight.
'

^ \cL 115.
"^

6 Depart from me, ye wicked race,

Whose hands and hearts are ill;

I love my God, I love his ways.
And must obey his wUl.

OOA Hymn 106. B. 1. S. M. 4*
*'*''^"

St. Tliomas, Sutton.

Dead to sin by the cross of Christ.

HALL we go on to sin,

Because thy grace abounds
;

Or crucify the Lord again,

And open all his wounds ?

2 Forbid it, mighty God!
Nor let it e'er be said,

That Ave, whose sins are cruel

Should raise them from the

3 We will be slaves no more,
Since Christ has made us fre

Has nail'd our tyrants to his cr

And bought our liberty.

8'

qo,^ Hymn 8L B. 2.
^^*^ DiindtH;, i:iy.

CM. #orb

Our sin t'if. ciiu<f fif Christ^s df-ath.

AND now the scales have left mine eyes.

Now I begin to see:

O the curs'd deeds my sins have done!
What murderous tilings they be

'
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2 Were tliese the traitors, dearest Lord,

That tiiy fair body tore r

Monsters, thatstain'd tJiose lieavenly limbs

With floods of purple gore ?

3 Was it for crimes that I had done,

My dearest Lord was slain;

When justice seized God's oiily Son,
And put his soul to pain ?

4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace !

ril wound my God no more
;

Hence from my heart, ye sins, be gone
;

For Jesus I adore.

5 Furnish me, Lord, with heavenly arms
From grace's magazine,

And I'll proclaim eternal war
With every darling sin.

OOCi Hymn 116. B. 2. C. M. rJt
*-'*^^ Christmas, Abridge.

Mercies and thanks.

HOW can I sink with such a prop
As my eternal God,

Who bears the earth's huge pillars up.

And spreads the heavens abroad ?

2 How can I die while Jesus lives,

Who rose, and left the dead?
Pardon and grace my soul receives
From mine exalted Head.

3 All that I am, and all I have
Shall be forever thine

;

Whate'er my duty bids me give,
My cheerful hands resign.

4 Yet if I might make some reserve.
And duty did not call,

1 love my God with zeal so great,
That I should give him all.

QQ7 Hymn 140. B. 2. C. M. i^^^ ' Barby, Abridge, Peterboro'.

The ezamples of Christ and the saints.

GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise

Within the veil, and see
The samts above, how great their joys.
How bright their glories be!

2 Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 1 ask them whence their victory came ?

They, with united breath.
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod,

(His zeal inspired their breast
;)

And, following their incarnate God,
Po«sess'd the promised rest.

10*

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,
For his own pattern given

;

While the long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to heaven.

QQQ Hym.v 48. B. 1. L. M. #^^^
Truro, Dunstan.

T/ie Ci'iristian race.

\ WAKE, our souls ; away, our feara,
-'^^Let every tremblingthought be gone

!

Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thornv road.
And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of every saint;

3 The mighty God, vv'hose matchless power
Is ever new, and ever voung,
And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,
While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thine abode
;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

339 Hymn 77. B. 2. L. M. #^^*j
Blendon, Dunstan.

The Christian warfare.

^TAND up my soul, shake ofl'lhy fears,^ And gird the gospel armour on
;

March to the gates of endless joy,
Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone.

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course
;

But hell and sin are vanquish'd foes
Thy Jesus nail'd tliem to the cross,

And sung the triumph when he rose.

3 [What though the prince ofdarkness rage
And waste the fury of his spite !

Eternal chains confine him down
To fiery deeps and endless night.

4 What though thine inward lusts rebel

!

'Tis but a struggling gasp for life
;

The weapons of victorious grace
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife.)

5 Then let my soul march boldly on

;

Press forward to the heavenly gate
;

There peace and joy eternal reign,

And glittering robes for conquerors wait

6 There shall I wear a starry crown,
And triumph in almighty grace,

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's praise



340, 341, 342 CHRISTIAN. 343,344

OAfi Psalm 144. 1st Part C. M. ^
O^yj si. Ann's, Swanwitk.

Jlssistance and Victory in Uie spiritual Karfare.

(T^OREVER blessed be the Lord,

jMy Saviour and my shield:

He sends his Spirit ^vitll his -word,

To arm rae for tlie field.

'2 When sin and hell their force unite,

He makes my soul his care, I

Instructs me to the heavenly fight,
|

And guards me through tlie war.
]

3 A friend and helper so divine

Dotli my weak courage raise

;

He makes the glorious victory mine,

And his shall be the praise.

O/ii Psalm 119. 17th Part. L. M. b"^- Medway, Maiden

Courage and perseverance under persecution ; or,

grace shining in difficulties and trials.

Verses 143, 28.

"I'li/'HEN pain and anguish seize me,

All my support is from thy word
;

My so'ul dissolves for heaviness.
Uphold me with thy strength'ning grace.

Verses 51, 69, 110.

2 The proud have fram'd their scoffs and
lies,

They watch my feet with envious eyes,

And tempt my soul to snares and sin

;

Yet thy commands I ne'er decline.
Verses 161, 78.

3 They hate me, Lord, without a cause,

TJiey hate to see me love thy laws
;

But I will trust and fear thy name.
Till pride and malice die with shame.

Psalm 7. C. M. b
St. Ann's, Maiden.

God^a care of his people, and punishment of
persecutor!^

11/1'Y trust is in my heavenly Friend,
^*- My hope in thee, my God

;

Rise, and my helpless life defend
From those who seek my blood.

2 With insolence and fury they
My soul in pieces tear.

As hungry lions rend the prey,
When no deliverer's near.

Hf I had e'er provoked them first,

Or once abused my foe.

Then let him tread my life to dust,

And lay mine lionour low.

I If there be malice found in me,
I know thy piercing eyes

;

I should not dare appeal to thee,
Nor ask my God to rise.

Arise, my God, lift up thy hand,
Tlieit pride and power control

;

342

Awake to jur'frment, >'id command
Deliverantr for rav 6jui. .. 1|

Pacse. a I
G [Let sinners and their rv'icked rage

Be huHibled to the dust

;

Shall not the God of tmtli engage
To vindicate the just ?

7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins,

He will defend tli' upright:
His sharpest arrows he ofdains
Against the sons of spite.

8 For me their malice digg'd a pit,

But there themselves are cast

;

My God makes all their mischief light

On tlieir own heads at last.]

9 That cruel, persecuting race
Must feel his dreadful sword

;

Awake, my soul, and praise the grace
And justice of the Lord.

OAO Psalm 94. 2d Part. CM. b^^'-^ Bangor, Maiden, Durham.
Ood our support and comfort ; or deliverance from

temptation and persecution.

WHO will arise and plead my righ*

Against my numerous foes ?

While earth and hell their force unite
And all my hopes oppose ?

2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help
Sustain'd my fainting head,

My life had now in silence dwelt,
My soul among the dead.

3
' Alas ! my sliding feet,' I cry'd

;

Thy promise was my prop:
Thv grace stood constant by my side :

Thy Spirit bore me up.

4 While multitudes ofmournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll,

Tliy boundless love forgives my faults,

Thy comforts cheer my soul.

5 Powers of iniquity may rise,

And frame pernicious laws

;

But God, my refuge, rules the skies.

He will defend my cause.

6 Let malice vent her rage aloud,

Let bold blasphemers scoff";

The Lord our God shall judu-e tlie proud
And cut tlie sinners oflf.

"^AA Psalm 16. 1st Part. C. M. 4**'** Abridge, Bedford.

Support and counsel from God, tcithout merit.

SAVE me, O Lord, from every foe

:

In tliee my trust I place.

Though all tlie good tiiat I can do
Can ne'er deserve thy grace.

2 Yet if my God prolong my breath.

The saints may profit by't;
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The saints, the glory of the earth.

The men of my delight.
j

3 Let heathens to their idols haste,
\

And worship wood, or stone
;

But my delightful lot is cast

Where the true God is known.

4 His hand provides my constant food,

He tills my daily cup
;

Much am I pleased with present good.

But more rejoice in hope. i

5 God is my portion, and my joy

!

'

His counsels are my light:

He gives me sweet advice by day,

And gentle liints by night.

6 My soul would all her thoughts approve

To his all-seeing eye
;

, Not death nor hell my hopes sliall move.
While such a friend is nigh.

345 Psalm 120. C. M. b
York, St. Ann's, Litchfield.

Complaint of quarrelsome neighbours ; or, a devout
icLih for peace.

THOU God of love, thou ever blest,

Pity my suffering state
;

When wilt thou set my soul at rest

From lips that love deceit?

2 Hard lot of mine ! my days are cast

Among the sons of strife,

Whose never-ceasing brawlings waste
My golden hours of life.

3 might I fly to change my place,

I HoAv would I choose to dwell
' In some Avide, lonesome wilderness.

And leave these gates of hell

!

4 Peace is the blessing that I seek;
How lovely are its charms !

I
I am for peace ; but when I speak,
They all declare for arms.

5 New passions still their souls engage,
And keep their malice strong

;

What shall be done to curb thy rage,
O thou devouring tongue ?

5 Should burning arrows smite thee through,
Strict justice would approve

;

;

But I had rather spare my foe,

1
And melt his heart with love.

BAQ Psalm 56. C. M. #
' Mear, Christinas, Covington.

ptiivcrancefrom oppression and falsehood; or, OodPs
i care of his people, in answer to faith and prayer.

pi THOU, whosejustice reigns on high,
*-^ And makes the oppressor cease

;

Behold how envious sinners try
To vex and bre?-k my peace.

2 The sons of violence and lies

Join to devour me. Lord
;

But as my hourly dangers rise,

My refuge is thy Avord.

3 In God most holy, just, and tnie,

I have reposed my trust;

Nor will I fear what flesh can do,

The offspring of the dust.

4 They wrest my words to miscliief still,

Charge me with unknown faults

;

Mischief doth all their counsels fill,

And malice all their thoughts.

5 Shall they escape without thy frown ^

Must their devices stand ?

cast the haughty sinner down.
And let him know thy hand

!

Pause.
6 God counts the sorrows of his saints,

Their groans affect his ears
;

Thou hast a book for my complaints,

A bottle for my tears.

7 When to thy throne I raise my cry,

The wicked fear and flee
;

So swift is prayer to reach the sky,

So near is God to me.

8 In thee, most holy, just, and true,

I have reposed my trust

;

Nor will I fear what man can do.

The offspring of the dust.

9 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord,
Thou shalt receive my ]»raise

;

I'll sing, ' How faithful is thy word

!

' How righteous all thy ways !'

10 Thou hast secur'd my soul from deatli

!

O set thy prisoner free
,

That heart and hand, and life and breath
May be employ'd for thee.

S47 Psalm 31. 2d Part. C. M. ^*^^ • Rochester, Dorchester, rscttingham.

• Deliverance from slander and reproach.

MY heart rejoices in thy name.
My God, my help, my trust

;

Thou hast preserved my face from shame,
Mine honour from the dust.

2 ' My life is spent with grief,' I cried,
' My years consumed in groans,

' My strength decays, mine eyes are dry'd

'"And sorrow wastes my bones.'

3 Among mine enemies, my name
Was a mere proverb grown,

While to my neighbours I became
Forgotten and unknown.

4 Slander and fear on every side

Seized and beset me round

:

1 to the throne of grace apply'd,

And speedy rescue found
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Pause.

5How ffreat deliverance thou hast wrought
Before the sons of men

!

The lying lips to silence brought,

And made their boastings vain!

6 Thy children from the strife of tongues
Shall thy pavilion hide,

Guard them from infamy and wrongs.
And crush the sons of pride.

^ Within thy secret presence. Lord,
Let me forever dwell

;

No fenced city, Avall'd and barr'd,

Secures a saint so well.

^AC^ Psalm 118. 1st Part C. M. 4t^^^ Clarendon, Newton.

Deliverance from tumult.

THE Lord appears my helper now,
Nor is my faith afraid

What all the sons of earth can do.

Since Heaven affords its aid.

3Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee.

And have my God my friend,

Than trust in men of high degree.
And on their truth depend.

3 Like bees my foes beset me round,

A large and angry swarm

;

But I shall all their rage confound
By thine almighty arm.

4 'Tis tliroughthe Lord my heart is strong,

In him my lips rejoice

;

While his salvation is my song,

How cheerful is my voice

!

5 Like angry bees they girt me round
;

When God appears, they fly

:

So burning thorns, witli crackling sound,
Make a fierce blaze, and die.

6 Joy to the saints and peace belongs;
The Lord protects their days:

Let Israel tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.

5 35W.

rought, II

sen, itl

OAQ Psalm 143. L. M. h*^^*^ Danvers, Maiden, Hebron.

Complaint of hr.avy aflicliun in viind and body.

MY righteous Judge, my gracious God,
Hear when I spread my hands abroad,

And cry for succour from thy throne

:

O make thy trutli and mercy known.

2 Let judgment not against me pass
;

Behold tny servant pleads thy grace.

Should justice call us to thy oar.

No man alive is guiltless there.

'} Look down in pity. Lord, and sec
The mighty woes that burden me ;

Down to the dust my life is brought,
Like one long bury'd and forgot.

4 1 dwell in darkness, and unseen
My heart is desolate witliin

;

My thoughts in musing silence trace
The ancient wonders of thy grace.

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope
To bear my sinking spirits up

;

I stretch my hands to God again,

And thirst, like parched lands, for rain.

6 For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn:
When will thy smiling face return ?

Shall all my joys on earth remove ?

And God forever hide his love ?

7 My God, thy long delay to save
Will sink thy prisoner to the grave

:

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye:
Make haste to help before I die.

8 The night is witness to my tears.

Distressing pains, distressing fears

;

might I hear thy morning voice,

How would my wearied powers rejoice.

9 In thee I trust, to thee I sigh,

And lift my heavy soul on nigh
;

For thee sit waiting all the day.

And wear the tiresome Jiours away.

10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and show
Which is the path my feet should go

;

If snares and iocs beset tlie road,

1 flee to hide me near my God.

11 Teach me to do thy holy will.

And lead me to thy heavenly hill

;

Let tlie good Spirit of thy love

Conduct me to thy courts above.

12 Then shall my soul no more complain
The tempter then shall rage in vain

;

And flesh, that was my foe before,

Shall never vex my spirit more.

q^tA Psalm 55. CM. b^*^" Wantage, Bangor, Miletus.

Support for Vie afflicted and tempted soul.

OGOD, my refuge, hear my cries,

Behold my flowing tears,'

For earth and hell my hurt devise,

And triumph in my fears.

2 Their rage is levell'd at my life.

My soul with guilt tiioy load,

And'fill my tlioughts with inward strife

To shake my hope in God.

3 With inward pain my heart-strings sound

;

I groan with every breath:

Horror and fear beset me round,

Among the shades of death.

4 were I like a feather'd dove,

And innocence had wings

;
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I'd fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless thing's.

5 Let me to some Avild desert go,

And find a peaceful home,
Where storms of malice never blow,

Temptations never come.

(i Vain hopes and vain niventions all.

To 'scape the rage of hell

!

The mighty God, on whom I call,

Can save me here as well.

Pause.
7 By morning liglit I'll seek his face,

At noon repeat my cry.

The night shall hear me ask his grace,

JNor will he long deny.

8 God shall preserve my soul from fear,

Or shield me when afraid;

Ten thousand angels must appear,

If he command their aid.

91 cast my burdens on the Lord,
The Lord sustains them all

;

Mv courar^e rests upon his word,
^hat saints shall never fall.

: 10My liighest hopes shall not be vain,
' My lips shall spread his praise

;

' While cruel and deceitful men
Scarce live out half their days.

Q^l Hymn 25.
^'-'^

Barby
B. 2. C. M.
Dundee.

Complaining of spiritual sloth.

JYTY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ?
-'-'-- Awake, my sluggish soul

!

Nothing has half thy work to do
;

Yet nothing's half so dull

!

2 The little ants for one poor grain
Labour, and tug, and strive

;

Yet we, who have a heaven to obtain,

How negligent we live.

3We, for whose sakes all nature stands,

j

And stars their courses move

;

j
We, for whose guard the angel bands

j

Come flying from above
;

j

4 We, for whom God the Son came down,
And labour'd for our good

;

j

How careless to secure that crown
I He purchased with his blood

!

;5Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still,

• And never act our parts ?

j
Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill,

And sit and warm our hearts.

6 Then shall our active spirits move;
Upward our souls shall rise

;

j

With hands of faith, and winjrs of love
We'll fly, and take the prize.

Q.^O Hymn 98. B. 2. C. M. b^'-'^
Durliam, \Vanlage.

IIardiie.^.i of lirart complained of.

1^1"Y heart, how dreadful hard it is

!

-L'-"- How heavy here it lies

;

Heavy and cold within my breast,
Just like a rock of ice I

2 Sin, like a rag-ing tyrant, sits

Upon this flmty throne
;

And every grace lies bury'd deep
Beneath tliis heart of stone.

3 How seldom do I rise to God,
Or taste the joys above !

This mountain presses down my faith,

And chills my flaming love.

4 When smiling mercy courts my soul
With all its heavenly charms.

This stubborn, tliis relentless thing,
Would thrust it from mine arms.

5 Against the thunders of thy word
Rebellious I have stood ;"

My heart, it shakes not at the Avrath

And terrors of a God.

6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine
In thine own crimson sea

!

None but a bath of blood divine
Can melt the flint aAvav

Q/tQ Psalm 25. 3d Part. S. M. (7 or #^^^' Olmutz, Haverliill.

Distress of soul ; or, backsliding and desertion.

1%TINE eyes and my desin)
-^'-^ Are ever to the Lord :

I love to plead his promises,
And rest upon his word.

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul:
Bring thy salvation near

:

When will' thy hand release m^ feet
Out of the deadly snare ?

3 When shall the sovereign grace
Of my forgiving God

Restore me from those dangerous wajn
My wandering feet have trod ?

4 The tumult of my thoughts
Doth but enlarge my wo

:

My spirit languishes, my heart
Is desolate and low.

5 With every morning light

My sorrow new begins
;

Look on my anguish and my pam,
And pardon all my sins.

Pause.
6 Behold the hosts of hell

!

How cruel is their hate

!

Againrst my life they rise, and join

Thtir furv with deceit.
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7 O ! keep my soul from deatli,

Nor put my hope to shame
;

For 1 have placed my only trust

In my Redeemer's name.

8 \Vith humble iaitli I wait
To see thy face again

:

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said,
* He sought the Lord in vain.'

OPiA Hymn 1G3. B. 2. CM. b*-'^^ Bangor, Ferry, ISlarlow.

Complaint of desertion and temptation.

"r\EAR Lord, behold our sore distress

;

"-^ Our sins attempt to reign

;

Stretch out thine arm ol" conquering grace,

And let thy foes be slain.

2 The lion, with his dreadful roar,

Affrights thy feeble sheep

:

Reveal tlie glory of thy power.
And chain him to the deep.

3 Must we indulge a long despair r

Shall our petitions die ?

Our mournings never reach thine ear ?

Nor tears affect thine eye ?

4 If thou despise a mortal groan.
Yet hear a Saviour's blood

;

An advocate so near the throne.
Pleads and prevails with God.

5 He bought the Spirit's powerful sword.
To slay our deadly foes

:

Our sins shall die beneath thy word.
And hell in vain oppose.

6 How boundless is our Father's grace.
In height, and depth, and length!

He makes his Son our righteousness.
His Spirit is our strength.

055 Psalm 13. C. M. b^^^ York, Dundee.

Complaint under temptations of the deril.

HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face ?

My God, how long delay ?

When shall I feel those heavenly rays
That chase my fears away ?

2 How long shall my poor labouring soul
Wrest.e and toil in vain ?

Thy word can all my foes control.

And ease my raging pain.

3 See how the prince of darkness tries

All his malicious arts
;

He spreads a mist around my eyes.
And throws his fiery darts.

4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield
;

My soul in safety keep
;

Make haste, before mine eyes are seal'd

In (lonth's eternal sleep.
j

How would the tempter boast aloud
If I became his prey

Behold the sons of hell grow proud,
At thy so long delay.

6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke,
And Satan hide his head:

He knows the terrors of thy look,

And hears tliy voice with dread.

7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace
Where all my hopes have iiung

;

I shall employ my lips in praise,

And victory shall be sung.

Q /Cfi Hymn 20. B. 2. C. M.
\,^^^ York, Windsor.

Baclislidings a/id returns ; or, die inconstancy vf
our love. ^

WT HY is my heart so far from thee,
* My God, my chief delight ?

Why are my thoughts no more by day
With thee, no more by night? *

2 [Why should my foolish passions rove ?

Where can such sweetness be,

As I have tasted in- thy love,

As I have found in thee .''] I

3 When my forgetful soul renews
The savour of thy grace.

My heart presumes I cannot lose

The relish all my days.

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past, f

The flattering world employs
Some sensual bait to seize my taste,

And to pollute my joys.

5 [Trifles of nature, or of art.

With fair, deceitful charms.
Intrude into my thoughtless heart.

And thrust me from thy arms.] 2

6 Then I repent, and vex my soul
That I should leave thee so

;

Where will those wild affections roll.

That let a Saviour go? x;

7 [Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain,

And I am drown'd in grief;

But my dear Lord returns again,

He flies to my relief!
^

8 Seizing my soul M^ith sweet surprise

He draws with loving bands
;

Divine compassion in his eyes.

And pardon in his hands.]

9 [Wretch that I am, to wander thus.

In chase of false delight!

Let me be faston'd to thy cross.

Rather than lose thy sight.]

10 Make baste, my days, to reach the goal,

And bring my heart to rest

On the dear centre of my soul,

My God. my Saviour's breast!
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q^7 Psalm 13. L. M.
[^•'*' ' 97th Fsalni, Hebron.

Pleading with Ood under desci-lion ; or, hope in

darlcncsa.

rrOW long, O Lord, shall I complain,
--*- Like one who seeks his God in vain ?

Canst thou thy face forever hide,

And I still pray and be deny'd ?

.1 Shall I forever be forgot,

As one whom thou regardest not ?

Still shall my soul thine absence mourn?
And still despair of thy return ?

'A How long shall my poor, troubled breast

Be with these anxious thoughts oppress'd ?

And Satan, my malicious foe,

Rejoice to see me sunk so low ?

4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief,

Before my death conclude my grief;

If thou withhold thy heavenly light,

I sleep in everlasting night.

5 How will the powers ofdarkness boast,

If but one praying soul be lost

!

But I have trusted in thy grace.
And shall again behold thy face.

6 Whate'er my fears or foes suggest.
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest

;

My heart shall feel thy love, and raise

My cheerful voice to songs of praise.

q^Q Psalm 119. 16th Part. C. M. btfUKD Windsor, Canterbury

Prayer- for quickening grace.

Verses 25, 37.

MY soul lies cleaving to the dust

;

Lord, give me life divine

!

From vain desires and every lust

Turn off these eyes of mme.
I

21 need the influence of thy grace
To speed me in thy way,

Lest I should loiter in my race.

Or turn my feet astray.

Verse 107.

f3When sore afflictions press me down,
I need thy quickening powers

;

Thy word, that I have rested on.
Shall help my heaviest hours.

Verses 156, 40.

4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,

And thou a faithful God?
j

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal

I

To run the Heavenly road ?

Verses 159, 40.

jSDoes not my heart thy precepts love.

And long to see thy face ?

I

And yet how slow my spirits move,

I

Without enlivening grace

Verse 93.

6 Then shall I love thy gospel more,
And ne'er forget thy word.

When I have felt its quickening power,
To draw me near the Lord.

Q.^Q PsALMlia 12th Part. CM. b"^^^
Bedford, Windsor, York.

Breatliing after comfort and deliverance.

Verse 153.

1Y|Y God, consider my distress,
-'-'-^ Let mercy plead my cause

;

Though I have sinn'd against thy grace
I can't forget thy laws.

Verses 39, 116.

2 Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach,
VV^hich I so justly fear;

Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,
Nor let mv shame appear.

'Verses 12-2, 135.

3 Be thou a surety. Lord, for me;
Nor let the proud oppress :

But make thy waiting servant see
The shinings of thy face.

Verse 82.

4 Mine eyes with expectation fail

;

My heart within me cries,

"When will the Lord his truth fulfil,

And make my comforts rise ?"
Verse 132.

5 Look down upon my sorrows. Lord,
And show thy grace the same,

As thou art ever wont t' afford

To those that love thy name.

oaf) Psalm 38. C. M. b
Dedliam, Wenhani.

Ouilt of conscience and relief; or, repentance, and
prayer for pardon and health.

A MIDST thy wrath, remember love,
^^ Restore tl'iy servant, Lord

;

Nor let a father's chastening prove
Like an avenger's sword.

2 Thine arrows stick within my heart,

My flesh is sorely press'd;

Between the sorrow and the smart
My spirit finds no rest.

3 My sins a heavy load appear,

And o'er my head are gone
;

Too heavy they for me to bear,

Too hard for me t' atone.

4My thoughts are like a troubled se-

My head still bending town;
And I go mourning all the day.

Beneath my Father's frown.

5 Lord, I am weak, and broken sore,

None of my powers are whole
;

The inward anguish makes me roar.

The anguish of my soul.

6 All my desire to thee is known,
Thine eye counts every tear;
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And every siffh and every groan
Is noticed by thin© ear.

7 Thou art my God, my only hope,

My God will liear my cry
;

My God will bear my spirit up.

When Satan bids jne die.

8 [My foot is ever apt to slide,

Aly foes rejoice to see't

:

They raise tlieir pleasure and their pride,

When they supplant my feet,

i) But I'll confess my guilt to tliee,

And grieve for all my sin

;

I'll mourn how weak my graces be,

And beg support divine.

10 My God, forgive my follies past.

And be forever ni^h
;

O Lord of my salvation, haste,

Before thy servant die.]

q^l Psalm 107. 2d Part. L. M. ^*'"* Maiden, Hajiue.

Correction for sin, and release by prayer.

FROM age to age exalt his name !

God and his grace are still the same
;

He fills the hungry soul witli food,

And feeds the poor Avith every good.

2 But if tlieir hearts rebel, and rise

Against the God that rules the skies
;

If thoy reject his heavenly word,
And slight tlie counsels of the Lord

;

3 He'll brin^ their spirits to the ground.
And no deliverer shall be found :

Laden with grief, tliey waste their breath

In darkness, and the shades of death.

4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries

;

He makes the dawnin;^ light arise,

And scatters all tiiat dismal sliade.

That hung so heavy round their head.

5 He cuts the bars of brass in two,

And lets tiie smiling prisoners through
;

Takes off tlie load of guilt and grief,

And gives the labouring soul relief.

6 may the sons of men record

The wondrous goodness of tiie Lord !

How ffreat his works I how kind his ways !

Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

qf»9 Psalm 4. L. M. f""^ UeiUon, .Maiden.

Hearing of prayer : or, God our portion, and Christ

our hope.

/^ GOD of grace and nghtcousnoss,
"^ Hear and attend wh(m I complain;
ThoM Iiast enlarged me in distrc-ss,

Bow down a gracious ear again.

S Ve sons of men, in vain ye try.

To turn my glory into shame
;

How long will scoffers love tj he,
And dare reproacii my Saviour's name •'

3 Know that tlie Lord divides his sainis

From all tiie tribes of men beside
;

He hears the cry of penitents
For thp dear sake of Christ tliat died.

4 When our obedient hands have done
A thousand works of rigliteousness,

We put our trust in God alone,
And glory in his pardoning grace.

5 Let the unthinking many say,

JVho uill bestow some earthly good 7

But, Lord, thy light and love we pray
;

Our souls desire this heavenly food.

6 Tiien shall my cheerful powers rejoice
At grace and favour so divine

;

Nor will I change iny happy choice
For all tlieir corn and all Uieir wine.

QaQ Psalm 85. 1st Part L. M. ^"^^
Shoel, yiade.

Waiting for an ansicer to prayer ; or, delivcranc*
begun and completed.

T ORD, thou hast call'd tliy grace to
-*-^ mind,
TJiou hast reversed our heavy doom

;

So God forgave when Israel sinn'd
;

And brought his wandering captives home
2 Thou hast begun to set us free.

And made thy fiercest wrath abate
;

Now let our Jiearts be turn'd to thee,
And thy salvation be complete.

3 Revive our dying graces. Lord,
And let thy saints in thee rejoice

;

Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word
We wait for praise to tune our voice.

4 We wait to hear what God will say
;

He'll speak, and give his people peace
;

But let them run no more astray.

Lest his returning wrath increase.

OaA Psalm 51. 3d Part L. M. b""^ Dan vers, Maiden.

The backslider rcsttirtd ; or, repeittauce, and faith in
the blood of Christ.

^^ TFIOU, that hear'st when sinners cry,

^--^Thou^li all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold tliom not witli angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form 'my soul averse to sin

;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart.

Nor hide thy j)n^sence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light,

Cast out and banish'd from thy sight*

Thine lioly joys, my God, restore.

And guard me, tliat I fall no more
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4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,

His help and comfort still aft'ord

:

And let a wretch come near thy throne,

To plead the merits of thy Son.

5 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.

6 My soul lies humbled in the dust.

And owns thy dreadful sentence just

;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemn'd to die.

7 Then will I teach the world thy ways
;

Sirmers shall learn thy sovereign grace

;

IT. lead tliem to my Saviour's blood.

And they shall praise a pardoning God.

8 O may thy love inspire my tongue :

Salvation shall be all my song
;

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

365 Hi-MS 95. B. 2. C. M. b
Bangor, Dundee.

Look on Him ichom they pierced and mourn.

INFINITE grief! amazing wo

!

•*- Behold my bleeding Lord

!

Hell and the Jews conspired his death,

And used the Roman sword.

2 O ! the sharp pangs of smarting pain
My dear Redeemer bore,

When knotty whips, and jagged thorns
His sacred body tore !

3 But knotty whips and jagged thorns
In vain do I accuse

;

In vain I blame the Roman bands.
And the more spiteful Jews

:

4'Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins

His chief tormentors were
;

Each of my crimes became a nail,

I
And unbelief the spear:

'S'Twere you that pull'd the vengeance
;

Upon his guiltless head
;

[down
t Break, break, my heart,— O burst mine

And let my sorrows bleed, [eyes,

5 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty soul.

Till melting waters flow,

I And deep repentance drown mine eyes
In undissembled wo!

^aa Psalm 18. 1st Part. L. M. i^
Islington, Danvers.

Deliverance from tle^air : or, temptations overcome,

THEE will 1 love, OLord, my strength,

My rock, my tower, my high defence
;

Tliy mighty arm shall be my trust,

Vox I have found salvation thence
n

2 Death and the terrors of the grave
Stood round me with their dismal shade
While floods of high temptations rose.

And made my sinking soul afraid.

3 I saw the opening gates of hell,

With endless pains and sorrows there,

Which none but they that feel can tell,

While I was hurried to despair.

4 In my distress, I call'd my God,
When I could scarce believe him mine.
He bow'd his ear to my complaint

:

Then did his grace appear divine.

5 [With speed he flew to my relief.

As on a cherub's wing he rode
;

Awful and bright as lightning shone
The face of my deliverer, God.

6 Temptations fled at his rebuke.
The blast of his almighty breath

;

He sent salvation from on high,

And drew me from the deeps of death.

)

7 Great were my fears, my foes were great

;

Much was their strength, and more their

rage
;

But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror still,

In all the wars that devils wage.

8 My song forever shall record
That terrible, that joyful hour

;

And give the glory to the Lord,
Due to his mercy and his power.

367 Psalm 40. 1st Part. CM. #
Abridge, Christmas.

A song of deliverance from great distress.

I
WAITED patient for the Lord
He bow'd to hear my cry

:

He saw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.

2 He raised me from a horrid pit:

Where mourning long I lay
;

And from my bonds released my feet

;

Deep bonds of miry clay.

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,

And taught my cheerful tongue
To praise the wonders of his hand,
In a new, thankful song.

4 I'll spread his works of grace abroad
i

The saints with joy shall hear

;

And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

5 How many are thy thoughts of love

!

Thy mercies. Lord, how great

!

We have not words nor hours enough
Their numbers to repeat.

6 When I'm afflicted, poor, and low,

And light and peace depart,

My God beholds my heavy wo,
And bears me on nis heart.
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W
*^fift PSAI.M 61. S. M.

t>^^*^ Sutton, Haverhill.

Safety ill God.

HEN, overwhelm'd with grief,

My iieart ivitliiii me dies
;

Helpless, and far from all relief,

To heaven 1 lift mine eyes.

2 O lead me to the rock
That's high above my head,

AnO make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.

3 Within thy presence. Lord,
Forever I'll abide

;

Thou art the tower of my defence.
The refuge where I hide.

4 Thou givest me the lot

Of those that fear thy name
;

If endless life be their reward,
I shall possess tlie same.

QgO Hymn 50. B. 2. L. M. b
Daiivers, Denton.

Comfort under dorrojrs and pain.f.

TVOW let the Lord, my Saviour, smile,
^ ^ And show my name upon his heart

;

I would forget my pains a while,

And ia the pleasure lose the smart.

2 But O ! it swells my sorrows high.
To see my blessed Jesus frown

:

My spirits sink, my comforts die,

And all the springs of life are down.

3 Yet why, my soul, why these complaints ?

Still while he frowns, his bowels move
;

Still on his heart he bears his saints.

And feels their sorrows, and his love.

4 My name is printed on his breast

;

His book of life contains my name
;

I'd rather have it there impress'd.
Than in the bright records of fame.

5 When the last fire burns all things here,
Those letters sliall securely stand.

And in the Lamb's fair book appear.
Writ by th' eternal Father's hand.

6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run,
While here I wait my Fatlier's will

;

My rising and my setting sun
Roll gently up and down the hill.

070 Hymn 102. B. 1. L. M. ^^ ' ^ Porlu((al, Brentford, Wiird.

T.^.c beatitudes,

OLKST are the humble souls that see
--^ Their emptiness and poverty

:

Treasures of grace to them are given,
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart,

Who mourn for sin with inward smart

;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar

From rage und passion, noise and M'ar,

God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against tiie great

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace,
Hunger and long for righteousness

;

They shall be well supply'd and fed

With living streams and living bread.

5 Blest are the men, whose bowels move
And melt witii sympathy and love

;

From Clirist, the Lord, shall they obtain

Like sympathy and love again.

C Blest are the pure, whose hearts arc clcait

From the defiling power of sin
;

With endless pleasure they shall see
A God of spotless purity.

7 Blest are the men of peaceful life.

Who quench the coals ofgrowing strife;

They shall be call'd the heirs of bliss,

The sons of God, the God of peace.

8 Blest are the sufferers, who partake
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake

;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord

;

Glory and joy are their rev/ard.

071 Hymn 53. B. 2. CM. b^ * * Blackburn, I^ebanon.

The pilgrimage of the saints ,- or, earth and heaven.

LORD ! what a wretched land is this,

That yields us no supply

!

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,

Nor streams of living joy !

2 But pricking thorns through all the

And mortal poisons grow
;

[ground.

And all the rivers that are found
With dangerous waters flow.

3 Yet the dear path to thine abode
Lies through this horrid land:

Lord ! we would keep the heavenly road,

And run at thy command.

4 [Our souls shall tread the desert through,

With undiverted feet;

And faith, and flaming zeal subdue
The terrors that we meet.]

5 [A thousand savage beasts of prey
Around the forest roam

:

But Judah's Lion guards the way.
And guides the strangers home.]

6 [Long nights and darkness dwell below,

With scarce a twinkling ray
;

But the bright world to which we go
Is everlasting day.]

7 [By glimmering hopes and gloomy fears

Wp trace the sacred road
;
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Through dismal deeps, and dangerous
snares,

We make our way to God.

8 Our journey is a thorny maze,
Bi't we march upward still

;

Forget these troubles of the ways,
'' And reach at Zion's hill.]

"9 [See the kind angels, at the gates,

Inviting us to come !

There Jesus, the forerunner, waits

To welcome travellers home.]
'

'. There, on a green and flowery mount,
Our weary souls shall sit,

^ And Avith transporting joys recount
The labours of our feet.

" 11 [No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,

Nor trifles vex our ear

;

Infinite grace shall be our song,

And God rejoice to hear.]

12 Eternal glories to the King,
That brought us safely through

;

Our tongue shall never cease to sing.

And endless praise renew.

079 Hymn 100. B. 2. L. M. b
' " ' '^ Maiden, Windham.

T!ie presence of Christ is Vie life of my soul.

HOW full ofanguish is the thought.
How it distracts and tears my heart,

If God at last, my sovereign Judge,
' Should frown, and bid my soul depart.

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage,

i Where shall 1 fly but to thy breast ?

For I have sought no other home,
^ For I have learn'd no other rest.

3 I cannot live contented here,

Without some glimpses of thy face
;

I
And heaven, without thy presence there,

(
Would be a dark and tiresome place.

I

4 When earthly cares engross the day,

i And hold my thoughts aside from thee,

j

The shining hours of cheerful light

i, Are long and tedious years to me.

5 And if no evening visit's paid
Between my Saviour and my soul,

I

How dull the night! how sad the shade

!

How mournfully the minutes roll

!

6 This flesh of mme might learn as soon
To live, yet part with all my blood

;

To breathe, when vital air is gone.
Or thrive and grow without my food.

7 [Christ is my light, my life, my care.

My blessed hope, my heavenly prize
;

I Dearer than all my passions are,
' My limbs, my bowels, or mine eyes.

8 The strings that twine about my heart,

Tortures and racks may tear them ofl";

But they can never, never part

With their dear hold of Cliriat my love.]

9 [My God ! and can a humble child,

1 hat loves thee with a llamo so high,
Bo ever from thy face exiled,

Without the pity of thine eye ?

10 Impossible ! for thine own hands
Have tied my heart so fast to thee

;

And in thy book the promise stands,

That where thou art, tliy friends must be ]

070 Hymn 54. B. 2. C. M. ^^ ' ^ Swanwick, Rochester.

Ood^s presence is light in darkness.

MY God, the spring of all my joya,
The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights.

2 In darkest shades, if he appear,
My dawninff' is begun

!

He is my soul's sweet Morning Stai,

And he my rising Sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,

Whde Jesus shows his heart is mine
And whispers, / am Jiis.

4 My soul would leave this heavy cla/
At that transporting word

;

Run up with joy the shining way,
T' embrace my dearest Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
I'd break through every foe

;

The wings of love and arms of faith

Should bear me conqueror tlirough

074 Psalm 90. 3d Part. CM. [,^ ' ^ Abridge, Canterbury.

Breathing after heaven.

RETURN, O God of love, return :

Earth is a tiresome place !

How long shall we, thy children, mourn,
Our absence from thy face ?

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years,

Let sin and sorrow cease
;

And in proportion to our tears

So make our joys increase.

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
Make thy own work complete

;

Then shall our souls thy glory know.
And own thy love is great.

4 Then shall we shine before thy tlirone

In all thy beauty. Lord

;

And the poor service we have dono
xMeet a divine reward.
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075 HymxV 65. B.2. CM. ^^ * ^ Clirisiinad, Conway, Lanesboro'.

The hope of heaccn our support under triah on earth.

"l^^riEN I can read my title clear
» To mansions in the skies

;

I bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weepnig eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be Imrl'd,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come.
And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my home.
My God, my heaven, my all:

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest

;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

orra Hymx 117. B. 2. L. M. [?^ '^ Portugal, Dresden, Denton.

Living and dying with God present.

1 CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord

;

My life expires if thou depart

:

Be thou, my heart, still near my God,
And thou, my God, be near my heart

2 1 was not born for earth and sin,

Nor can 1 live on things so vile
;

Yet I will stay my Father's time.

And hope and wait for heaven a while.

3 Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace
Let me resign my fleeting breath

;

And, with a smile upon my face.

Pass the important hour of death.

SAINTS AND SINNERS.

077 Psalm 1. L. M. i^
^ • ' Porlucal, All Saints.

The difference hrtir>'en the righteous and the wicked-

HAPPY the man, whose cautious feet

Shun tiie broajl way that sinners go,

Who JiaU'S tlio place w'horp atheists meet,

And fears to talk as scoffers do.

r2 He loves V employ his morning light

Among the statutes of the Lord ;

And spends the wakeful hours of night

With pleasure, ])ondering o'er his word.

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams,

Shall flourish in immortil green
;

And licavcn will sliine wilh Idndest beams
On every work his hands begin.

4 Rut sinners find their counsels cross'd

:

As chaff before tlie tempest flies,

So shall their hopes be blown and lost,

When the last trumpet shakes tlie skies.

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand
In judgment with the pious race ; m
The dreadful Judye. with stern command,-

"

Divides him to a different place.

6 ' Straight is the way my saints have trod;
' I blest the path, and drew it plain

;

' Butyou would choose the crooked road,
' And down it leads to endless pain.'

070 Psalm 1. S. M. ^
*^ • ^ Paddington, St. Thomas.

The saints happy, the sinner miserable.

rsMlE man is ever blest,
-*- Who shuns the sinners' ways

Among their councils never stands,

Nor takes the scorner's place
;

2 But makes the law of God
His study and delight.

Amid the labours of the day,
And w^atches of the night.

3 He, like a tree, shall thrive,

With waters near the root:

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live j

His works are heavenly fruit.

4 Not so th' ungodly race
;

They no such" blessings find;

Their hopes shall flee like empty chi

Before the driving wind.

5 How will they bear to stand

Before that judgment seat,

Where all the saints at Christ's right hand

In full assembly meet ?

6 He knov/s and he approves

The way the righteous go
;

But sinners and their works shall meet
A dreadful overthrow.

4

070 Psalm lia 1st Part. CM. i|^ • ^ t'aniltridge, Clarendon.

The blessedness of saints, and misrnj of sinners.

Vei-scs 1, 2. 3.

BLEST are the undefiled in heart,

Whose ways are right and clean
;

Who never from thy law depart,

But fly from every mu.

2 Blest are the men that keep thy word,

And practise tliy commands ; [Lord,

With their whole heart they seek the

And serve thee with their hands.
Vers- 165.

3 Great is their per.ce who love thy law .

How firm their souls abide !

Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.
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4 Then shall my heart have inward joy,

And keep my face from shame,

When all thy statutes I obey.

And honour all thy name.
Verses 21, 118.

5 But haughty sinners God will hate,

The proud shall die accurst;

The sons of falsehood and deceit

Are trodden to the dust.
Verses 119, 153.

6 Vile as the dross the Avicked are;

And those that leave th}^ ways
Shall see salvation from afar,

But never taste thy grace.

380 Psalm 1. C. M. #
St. Miirtin's, Baiby.

The icay and end of the righteous and the wiched.

BLEST is the man who shuns the place

Where sinners love to meet

;

Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
And hates the scoffer's seat:

'2 But in the statutes of the Lord
Has placed his chief delight

;

By day he reads or hears tlie word.
And meditates by night.

3 [He, like a plant of generous kind,

By living waters set,

Safe from the storms and blasting wind.
Enjoys a peaceful state.]

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair

Shall his profession shme

;

While fruits of holiness appear.

Like clusters on the vine.

5 Not so the impious and unjust

;

What vain designs they form

!

Their hopes are blown away, like dust,

Or chaff, before the storm.

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand
Amon^ the sons of grace.

When Christ the Judge at his right hand
Appoints his saints a place.

7 His eye beholds the path they tread.

His heart approves it well

:

But crooked Avays of sinners lead
. Down to the gates of hell.

OQ] Psalm 37. 3d Part. C. M. i^
Braiutree, Covington.

r/ic same.

MY God, the steps of pioite men
Are order'd by thy will

;

Though they should fall, they rise again
;

Thy han'd supports them still.

2 The Lord delights to see their ways.
Their virtue he approves

:

He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace.
Nor leave the men he loves.

11*

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs.

Their portion and meir home
;

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs

Of blessings long to come.

4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown;

Ye shall confess their pride was vain,

When justice casts them down.
Pause.

5 The haughty sinner have I seen,
Not fearing man nor God,

Like a tall bay tree, fair and green,
Spreading his arms abroad.

6 And lo, he vanish'd from the ground,
Destroy'd by hands unseen

;

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found
Where all that pride had been.

7 But mark the man of righteousness,
His several steps attend

;

True pleasure runs through all his ways,
And peaceful is his end.

OQ.O Psalm 37. 1st Part. C. M. b^'^^ Mear, York.

The cure of envy, fretfulness and unbelief: or, the

rctcards of the righteous and the wicked ; or, the

world's hatred, and the saint's patience.

"V^HY should I vex my soul, and fret
' ' To see the wicked rise ?

Or envy sinners, waxing great
By violence and lies ?

2 As flowery grass, cut down at noon,
Before the evening, fades.

So shall their glories vanish soon,
In everlasting shades.

3 Then let me make the Lord my trust,

And practise all that's good I

So shall I dwell among the just,

And he'll provide me food.

41 to my God my ways commit.
And cheerful wait his will

;

Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet,

Shall my desires fulfil.

5 Mine innocence shalt thou display.

And make thy judgments known,
Fair as the light of dawning day,
And glorious as the noon.

6 The meek at last the earth possesj*,

And are the heirs of heaven

;

True riches, with abundant peace.
To humble souls are given.

Pause.
7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way

Nor let your anger rise,

Though Providence should long delay
To punish haughty vice.

8 Let sinners join to break your peace
And plot, and rage, and foam;
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O

The Lord derides them, for he sees
Their day of vengeance come.

OTliey have drawn out the threatening
Have bent the murderous bow, [sworU,

To slay the men that fear tlie Lord,
And bring the righteous low.

10 My God shall break their bows, and
Their persecuting darts

;
[burn

Shall their own swords against them turn,

And oain surprise their hearts.

QgQ Psalm 94. 1st Part. CM. b
Dundee, London.

Saints cJuistised, and sinners destroyed -. or^ instruc-

tive affliction.

GOD, to whom revenge belongs,
Proclaim thy wrath aloud;

Let sovereign power redress our wrongs,
Let justice smite the proud.

2 They say, '- The Lord nor sees nor hears
:"

When will the fools be wise

!

Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears ?

Or blind, who made their eyes ?

3 He knows their ijnpious thoughts are vain,

And tliey shall feel his power

;

His wrath shall pierce their souls with pain

In some surprising hour.

4 But if thy saints deserve reb\^ke,

Thou hast a gentler rod

:

Thy providences and thy book
Shall make them know their God.

f) Blest is the man thy hands chastise.

And to his duty draw
;

Thy scourges make thy children wise,

When tliey forget thy law.

6But God will ne'er cast off his saints.

Nor his own promise break;
He pardons his inheritance.

For their Redeemer's sake.

What must the bold transgressors fear ?

His very soul abhors tiieir ways.

5 On impious wretches he shall rain

Tempests of bnmstone, lire and death,
Such as he kindled on the plain

Of Sodom, with his angry breath.

G The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,

Whose thoughts and actions are sincere
;

And with a gracious eye beholds
The men that his own image bear.

Qfi -5 PsALM 17. S. M. #tF«^tf
Silver J?treet, Dover.

Portion of saints and sinners: or, hope and despair

in death.

ARISE, my gracious God,
And make the wicked flee

;

They are but thy chastising rod
To drive tiiy saints to tliee.

2 Behold the sinner dies,

His haughty words are vain

:

Here in this life liis pleasure lies,

And all beyond is pain.

3 Then let his pride advance,
And boast of all his store

;

The Lord is mine inheritance.

My soul can wisli no more.

4 I shall behold the face

Of my forgiving God ;

And stand complete in righteousness,

Wash'd in my Saviour's blood.

5 There's a new heaven begun
When I awake from deatli,

Dress'd in the likeness of tliy Son,
And draw immortal breath.

386 Psalm 17. L. M.
Truio, Nanlwicli.

QQA Psalm 11. L. M.00-±
Winchester, Maiden.

b or

Ood loves tlie righteous, and hates the wicked.

MY refuge is the God of love
;

Why do my foes insult, and cry,

'Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove,
' To distant woods or mountains fly ?'

.^ If government be all destroy'd

(That firm foundation of our peace)
And violence make justice void,

Where shall the righte-ous seek redress?

'.\ The Lord in heaven hath fix'd liis throne
;

His eye surveys tlie world below
;

To him all mortal things are known
;

His eye- lids searcli our spirits through.

4 If he afllicts his saints so far,

To prove their love, and try their grace,

I The sinncr^s portion, and Uie sainl''s hope .- or, tht

I

heave:i of separate souls, and Vie resurrection.

LORD, I am thine : but thou wilt prove
My faith, my patience, and my love

]

When men of spite against me join.

They are the sword, Uie hand is thine.

2 Their hope and portion lie I'i^^aw :

'Tis all the happiness they know

;

'Tis all they seek ; tliey take their shares,

And leave the rest among their heirs.

3 What sinners value, I resign
;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine
;

I shall behold thv blissful face.

And stand complete in righteotisness.

4 This life's a dream, an empty show
;

But the bright world to which I go
Hath joys substantial and sincere

;

When shall I wake and find me there '
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5 O glorious hour ! O blest abode I

I shall be near and like my God !

And flesh and sin no more' control
Tiie sacred pleasures of the soul.

u My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound

;

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise,

And in my Saviour's image rise.

«K27 Psalm 149. C. M. i^^^ ' Rochester, Irish.

Praise God, all his saints .- or, the saints judging
Vie ICO rid.

ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice.

And let your songs be new

;

Amid the church with cJieerful voice
His later wonders sheAv.

Si The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing;

And Gentile nations join the praise,

While Zion owns her King.

3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just,

Whom sinners treat "vvith scorn

;

The meek, that lie despised in dust,
Salvation shall adorn.

4 Saints should be joyful in their King,
E'en on a dying bed

;

And like the souls in glory sing,

For God shall raise the dead.

5 Then his high praise shall fill their

tongues,
Their hands shall wield the sword

;

And vengeance shall attend their songs,
The vengeance of the Lord.

G When Christ his judgment-seat ascends,
And bids the Avorld appear,

Thrones are prepared for all his friends.

Who humbly loved him here.

7 Then shall they rule with iron rod
Nations that dared rebel

;

And join the sentence of their God
On tyrants doom'd to hell.

8 The royal sinners, bound in chains.
New triumph shall afford

;

Such honour for the saints remains

;

Praise ye, and love the Lord.

I

2 Why should my passions mix with earti.,

I

And thus debase my heavenly birth
."

1 Why should I cleave to things below,

j

And let my God, my Saviour go .^

I
3 Call me away from flesh and sense

;

j

One sovereign word can draw me thence :

I would obey the voice divine,

! And all inferior joys resign.

! 4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn "

I Let noise and vanity be gone :

I

In secret silence of the mind,

}

My heaven, and there my God, I find.

I
QQQ Psalm 119. 2d Part. CM. i^

j

Canterbury, York.

Secret devotio-:i and spiritual mindcdncss ; or, cow
stant converse vritk Gcd.

Verses 147, 55.

TO thee, before the dawning light

My gracious God, I pray

;

I meditate thy name by night,

j And keep thy law by day.
I _

Vers« 81.

I

2 My spirit faints to see thy grace
;

-;
:-—---'- "

ip

And, while salvation long delays.

Thy promise bears me up
;

nd, while salvation long del;
_

Thy word supports my hope.'

WORSHIP.
PRIVATE WORSHIP.

QQQ Hymx 12-2. B. 2. L. M."'-"-^
Portugal, Eaton.

Retirement and meditation.

I^FV God, permit me not to be
•'-'* A stranger to myself and thee

;

Amid a thousand thoughts I rove.
Forgetful of mv highest love.

Verse 164.

3 Seven times a day I lift my hands.
And pay my thanks to thee

;

Thy righteous prondence demands
Repeated praise from mc.

Vcr-e 6i.

4 When midnight darkness veils the skies

I call thy works to mind

;

My thoughts in warm devotion ris»e.

"And sweet acceptance find.

:^Q0 Psalm 55. S. M. |>^^^
Ilaveriiill, Ncrwalk.

Dangerou-s prospcritij .- or, daihj derotion, encouraged.

T ET sinners take their course,
-*-^ And choose the road to death;

But in the worship of my God
I'll spend my daily breath.

2 My thoughts address his throne,
When mornino- brings the light;

I seek his blessing every noon.
And pay my vows at "night.

3 Thou wilt regard my cries,

O my eternal God

:

While sinners perish in surprise.

Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease.
And no sad 'changes feel.

They neither fear iior trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will.

5 But I, with all my cares.
Will lean upon the Lord

;
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I'll cast my burdens on his arm,

And rest upon his word.

6 His arm shall Avell sustain

The children of his love
;

The ground on which their safety stands

No earthly power can move.

on
I

Psalm 2G. L. M. 4*
*'*^-*- lilendon, Islington.

Self-eratninatioii ; or, evidences of grace.

JUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways,

And try my reins, and try my heart

;

My faith upon thy promise stays,

Nor from thy law my feet depart.

8 1 hate to walk, I hate to sit

With men of vanity and lies
;

The scoffer and the hypocrite

Are the abhorrence of mine eyes.

3 Among thy saints will I appear
With hands well wash'd in innocence

;

But when I stand before thy bar.

The blood of Christ is my defence.

4 1 love thy habitation. Lord,
The temple where thine honours dwell

;

There shall I hear thy holy word.

And there thy works of wonder tell.

5 Let not my soul be join'd at last

With men of treachery and blood,

Since 1 my days on earth have past

.Among the samts, and near my God.

FAMILY WORSHIP.

OQO PsALM 101. C. M. Hr•jn^, Bedford, London.

j1 psaltn for a master of a family.

F justice and of grace 1 sing,

And pay my Go^d my vows;
Thy grace and justice, heavenly King,
Teach me to rule my house.

2 Now to my tent, O God, repair,

And make thy servant wise
;

I'll suffer nothing near me there

That shall offend thine eyes.

3 The man that dotli his neighbour wrong,
By falsehood or by force,

Tho scornful eye, the slanderous tongue,

I'll thrust them from my doors.

4ril seek the faithful and the just.

And will tlieir help enjoy
;

These are the friends that \ shall trust,

The servants I'll employ.

5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit,

Pll not endure a night;
The liar's tongue I'll ever hate,

And banish from my sight.

6 I'll purge my family around.

And make the wicked flee

;

So shall my house be ever found
A dwelling fit for thee.

393 Psalm 127. L. M.
\,

AleUivay, Nazaretli.

The blessing of God on Vie business and comforU
of life.

TF God succeed not, all the cost
-*- And pains to build the house are lost;

If (Jod the city will not keep,
The Avatchful guards as well may sleep.

2 What if you rise before the sun,

And work and toil Avhen day is done,
Careful and sparing eat your bread.

To shun that poverty you dread ?—
3'Tis all in vain, till God hath blest;

He can make rich, yet give us rest;

Children and friends are blessings too,

If God, our sovereign, makes them so

4 Happy the man to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends

How sweet our daily comforts prove.
When they are season'd with his love

004 Psalm 127. C. M. b
Abridge, Swanwick.

Qod all in all.

IF God to build the house deny,
The builders work in vain

;

And towns, without his wakeful eye,
A useless watch maintain.

2 Before the morning beams arise,

Your painful worTi renew.
And, till the stars ascend the skies,

Your tiresome toil pursue.

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare

In vain, till God has blest;

But if his smiles attend your care.

You shall have food and rest.

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends.

Shall real blessings prove,
Nor all the earthly joys he sends,

If sent without his love.

#OQ^ PsALM 128. CM.
"*^*^

Frisli, St. Martin's, Medfield.

Family hlf-ssings.

O HAPPY man, wliosc soul is fill'd

With zeal and reverend awe I

His lips to God their honours yield.

His life adorns the law.

2 A careful Providence shall stand,

And ever guard thy head.

Shall on the labours of thv hand
Its kindly blessings shcfl.

3 Thv wife shall be a fruitful vine-

Thy children round thy board,
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Each like a. plant of honour shine,

And learn to fear the Lord.

4 The Lord shall thy hest hopes fulfil

For months and years to come :

The Lord, who dwells on Zion's hill,

Shall send thee blesshigs home.

5 This is the man whose happy eyes
Shall see liis house increase,

Shall see the sinking church arise,

Then leave the world in peace.

OQf; Psalm 133. S. M. 4t0£FU Haverhill, Dover, Watchman.

Communion of sainLi ; or, love and worship in a
family.

BLEST are the sons of peace.

Whose hearts and hopes are one,

Whose kind designs to serve andplease,

Through all tneir actions run.

2 Blest is the piou« house,

Where zeal and friendship meet;
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows
Make their communion sweet.

3 Thus, when on Aaron's head
They puur'd the rich perfume,

: The oil through all his raiment spread,

I And pleasure fill'd the room.

I

4 Thus on the heavenly hills

' The saints are blest above.

Where joy like morning dew distils,

i And all the air is love.

qQ7 Psalm 133. S. P. M. ?^"*^ • Dalston, Worship.

T.'te bles'iings of friendship

HOW pleasant 'tis to see
Kindred and friends agree I

Each in his proper station move,
And each fulfil his part,

With sympathizing- heart,

In all the' cares of life and love

!

2 'Tis like the ointment shed
On Aaron's sacred head,

Divinely rich, divinely sweet

!

'L The oil through all the room
j

Diffus'd a choice perfume,
: Ran through liis robes, and blest 1 is feet.

3 Like fruitful showers of rain

I

That water all the plain,

! Descending from the neighbouring hills
;

Such streams of pleasure roll

j

Through every friendly soul,

I

Where love like heavenly dew distils.

[Repeat the first stanza if necessary.]

PUBLIC WORSHIP.

QQQ Psalm 122. C. M. ^
Duustan, Braintree, Mear,

Ooing to church.

flJOW did my heart rejoice to hear
•*-'- My friends devoutly say,
'In Zion let us all appear,

' And keep the solemn day !'

2 I love her gates, I love the road

:

The church, adorn'd with grace.
Stands like a palace, built for God,
To show his milder face.

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown
The holy tribes repair;

The Son of David holds his throne,
And sits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints
And, while his awful voice

Divides the sinners from the saints.

We tremble, and rejoice.

5 Peace be v/ithin this sacred place.

And joy a constant guest

;

With holy gifts and heavenly grace
Be her attendants blest.

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still,

While life or breath remains

:

There my best friends, my kindred dwell,

There God my Saviour reigns.

( '^QQ Psalm 122. S. P. M. ^^^^ Dalston, Worship.

The same.

HOW pleas'd and blest Avas I,

To hear the people cry,
' Come, let us seek our God to-day !'

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,

AVe haste to Zion's hill,

And there our vov/s and honours pay

2 Zion, thrice happy place,

Adorn'd with wondrous grace,
And walls of stren;^th embrace thee round

In thee our tribes appear,

To pray, and praise, and hear
The sacred gospel's joyful sound.

3 There David's greater Son
Has fix'd his royal throne

;

He sits for grace and judgment there
He bids the saint be glad,

He makes the sinner sad,

And humble souls rejoice with feai .

4 May peace attend thy gate,

Anj joy within thee Vait,
To bless the soul of every guest

:

The man that seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on hirn rest I
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5 My tongue repeats her vows,
* Peace to this sacred house

!

* For liore my friends and kindred dwell
:'

And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,

My soul sliall ever love thee wel^
[Repeat the fuurUi stanza if necessiirij.'\

A(\(\ Psalm 134. C. M. :^
^\jyj

Cliristmas, Irisli, York,

Daily and nighthj devotion.

YE, that obey the immortal King,
Attend his holy place

;

Bow to the glories of his power,
And bless his wondrous grace.

2 Lift up your hands by morning light.

And send your souls on hign

:

Raise your admiring thoughts oy night
Above the starry sTcy.

3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts

With rays of quickenmg grace
;

The God that spreads the heavens abroad,

And rules the swellinsr seas.

401 Hymn 108. B.2. CM.
^^-'- Conway, Rochester.

^

jJccess to the throne of grace by a Mediator.

COME, let us lift our joyful eyes
Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there

Upon a throne of love.

2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath.
And shot devouring flame

;

Our God appear'd consuming fire.

And vengeance was his name.

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood.

That calm'd his frowning face
;

That sprinkled o'er the burning throne.

And turn'd the wrath to grace !

4 Now Ave may bow before his feet,

And venture near the Lord

;

No fiery cherub guards his seat.

Nor double-flaming sword.

5 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are open'd by the Son

;

High let us raise our notes of praise.

And reach th' Almighty throne.

6 To thee ten tliousand thanks we bring.

Great Advocate on high;
And glory to the eternal King,
That lays liis fury by.

AC\0 Psalm 84. 1st Part L. M. i^
^V/A/

'X'allis' Evening IJymn, Portugal.

T;e plrasiire~f of piililic worship.

HOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings m*o

!

With loner desire my spirit faints

To meet the assemblies of thv saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode

!

My panting heart cries out for God

;

My God, my King, why sJiould I be
So far from all my joys and thee ?

3 The sparrow cliooses where to rest,

And for her young provides her nest;
But will my God to sparrows grant
That pleasure which his children want ?

4 Blest are the saints, who sit on high,
Around thy throne of majesty

;

Thy brigiitest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love.

5 Blest are the souls that find a place
Within the temple of thy grace

;

There they behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

6 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate
;

God is their strength ; and tlirough the
road

They lean upon their helper, God.

TCheerful theyvv'alk with growing strength,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length,

Till all before thy face appear,

And join m nobler worship there.

AfXO Psalm84. 2d Part. L. M. ^
^\Jtr Eaton, Ellenthorpe.

God and his church ; or, grace and glory.

GREAT God, attend,while Zion sings

The joy, that from thy presence
springs

:

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Miffht I enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God ol grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day

:

God is our shield, he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sm,
From foes without, and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too '.

He gives us all things, and witliholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 O God, our King,Avhose sovereign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey

;

And devils at thy presence flee
;

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

404 Psalm 84. C. M.
Brattle Street, Parma

Delight in ordinances of irorship .- or, Ood present

in his churches.

M Y soul, how lovely is the place

To which thy God resorts!
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'Tis heaven to see his smiling face,

Thoun-h in his earthly courts.

2 There the great Monarch of the skies

Hid .saviiig power displays
;

And liglit breaks in ipon our eyes

With kind and quickening rays.

:j With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove
Descends and tills the place,

While Cln-ist reveals his wondrous love,

And sheds abroad his grace.

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare

The secrets of thy will

;

And still we seek thy mercy there.

And sing thy praises still.

Pause.
5 My heart and flesh cry out for thee,

While far from thine abode :

When shall 1 tread thy courts, and see

My Saviour and my God?
6 The sparrow builds herself a nest.

And suffers no remove
;

.O make me, like the sparrow, blest.

To dwell but where I love.

7 To sit one day beneath thine eye,

And hear thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a whole eternity

r Employ'd in carnal joys.

8 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait.

While Jesus is within,

•T Rather than fill a throne of state.

Or live in tents of sin.

9 Could I command the spacious land,

And the more boundless sea.

For one blest hour at thy right hand
I'd give tliem both away.

405 Psalm 84. H. M. ^
Bethesda, St. Tliilip.

Longing for tlie house of Ood.

LORD of the worlds above.
How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Thine earthly temples are

!

To thine abode I With warm desires

My heart aspires, 1 To see my God.

5J The sparrow for ner young
With pleasure seeks a nest,

And wandering swallows long
To find their wonted rest

:

My spirit faints, I To rise and dwell
With equal zeal, ! Among thy saints.

3 O happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear

;

O happy men t!i?.t pay
Their constant Sf-rvice there !

They praise thee still ; i That love the way
And happy they ' To Zion'=> hill !

4 They go from strength to strength.

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears

:

glorious seat, I Shall tliither bring

When God our King
|
Our willing feet

'

Pause.
5 To spend one sacred day

Where God and saints abide,

Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside :

Where God resorts, I To keep the door,

1 love it more
|
Than shine in courti

6 God is our sun and shield,

Our light and our defence

:

With gifts his hands are fill'd,

We draw our blessings thence

:

He sliall bestow I Peculiar grace,

On Jacob's race | And glory too.

7 The Lord his people loves
;

His hand no good withholds
From those his heart approves,

From pure and pious souls

;

Thrice happy he, 1 Whose spirit trusts

O God of Hosts,
I
Alone in thee !

A(\a Hymn 123. B. 2. L. M. i^^^^ Shoel, Sharon.

The benefit of public ordinances.

AWAY from every mortal care,

Away from earth, our souls retreat
^

We leave this wortliless world afar,

And wait and worship near thy seat.

2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace
We see thy feet, and we adore

;

We gaze upon thy lovely face.

And learn the wonders of thy power.

3 While here our various wants we mourn,
United groans ascend on high

;

And prayers produce a quick return
Of blessings in variety.

4 [If Satan rage, and sin grow strong,

Here we receive some cheering word
;We gird the gospel armour on.

To fight the battles of the Lord.

5 Or if our spirit faints and dies,

(Our conscience gall'd with inward stings

Here doth the righteous Sun arise,

With healing beams beneath his wings.]

6 Father ! my soul would still abide
Within thy temple, near thy side

;

But if my feet must hence depart.

Still keep thy dwelling in my heart.

4Q7 Psalm 27. 1st Part. C. M.
Arundel, Patiaos.

The church L< our delight and gfifetij.

rriHE Lord of glory is my light
-- And my salvation too •
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God is my strength, nor will 1 fear
{

What all my toes can do.
j

2 One privilege my heart desires :

}O ! grant me an abode !

Among the churclies of thy saints,

The temples of my God.

3 There shall I offer my requests,

And see tliy beauty still

;

Shall hear thy messages of love,

And there inquire thy will.

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear,
There may his children hide

;

God has a strong pavilion where
He makes my soul abide.

5 Now shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes aiound;

And songs of joy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

AOQ Psalm 27. 2d Part. C. M. it^^*^
Abridge, Christmns.

Prayer and hope.

SOON as I heard my Father say,
' Ye children, seek my g^race ;'

My heart reply'd, without itelay,

' I'll seek my Father's face.'

Let not thy face be hid from me.
Nor frown my soul away

;

God of my life, I fly to thee
In a distressing day.

3 Should friends and kindred, near and
Leave me to want or die, [dear,

My God would make my life his care.

And all my need supply.

4 Aly fainting flesh had died with grief.

Had not my soul believed
To see thy grace provide relief;

Nor was my hope deceived.

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,

And keep your courage up
;

He'll raise your spirit wnen it faints,

And far exceed your hope.

A(\Ck Psalm G5. 1st Part. CM. 44=^^*-^
Devizes, Christinas.

^ prayr-hrarin^ God, and the Qrvfile^f called.

T3RAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee
;

-- There shall our vows be paid :

Thou hast an car when sinners pray
;

All flesh snail seek thine aid.

2 Lord, our miquities prevail,

But pardoning grace is thine
;

And thou wilt grant us power and skill

To conquer every sin.

3 Blest aro the men wliom thou wilt choose
_To bring them near thy furp

;

Give them a dwelling in tliiu'^ bonse,
To fenst upon thy c-rnpr>.

4 In answering what thy church requests,
Thy truth and terror shine.

And works of dreadful righteousness
Fuliil thy kind design.

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see
The Ijord is good and just:

And distant islands fly to thee.
And make thy name their trust.

6 They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord,
When signs in heaven appear

;

But they shall learn thy holy word,
And love, as Avell as fear.

41 Psalm 65. 1st Part. L.M. b or#^--^ Rolhwell, Luton, Sharon.

Public prayer and praise.

rpHE praise of Zion waits for thee,
-- My God ; and praise becomes tliy

house

:

There shall thy saints thy glory see,

And there perform their'public vows.

2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies,

To save, when hiwnble sinners pray.

All lands to thee shall lift their eyes.
And islands of the northern sea.

3 Against my will my sins prevail.

But grace shall purge away their stain

,

The blood of Christ will never fliil

To wash my garments white again.

4 Blest is the man wliom thou siialt choose,

And give him kind access to thee
;

Give him a place within thy house,
To taste thy love divinely "free.

Pause.
5 Let Babel fear when Zion prays

;

Babel, prepare for long distress.

When Zion's God himself arrays

In terror and in righteousness.

6 With dreadful glory, God fulfils

What his afllicted saints request

;

And with almighty wrath reveals

His love, to give his churches rest.

7 Then shall the flocking nations run
To Zion's hill, and own their Lord

;

The rising and the setting sun
Shall see "the Saviour's name adored.

4-1-1 Psalm lia 2d Part. CM. bor:^^
^*- --

St. Martin's, Clarendon.

Vows, made in trouble, paid in the church ; or, puh^

lie thanJcs for priratc deliverance.

VirHAT shall I render to my God
' » For all his kindness shown?
My feet sliall visit thine abode.
My songs address tliy throne.

2 Among the saints that fill thine house
My ofl^oringp shall be paid

;



412, 413 LORD'S DAY. 414, 415

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,

Thou ever blessed God !

How dear thy servants in thy sight

!

JT How precious is their blood

!

4 How happy all thy servants are !

' How great thy grace to me !

My life, which thou hast made thy care,

Lord, I devote to thee.

5 Now I am thine, forever thine,

Nor shall my purpose move
;

^hy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pain,

And bound me with thy love.

f^Ueve in thy courts I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record

;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now.
If 1 forsake the Lord.

A 19. Hymn 145. B. 2. CM.
*-''*'

Mei'.field, Christmas.
#

413

Sisrht. Virough a glass, and face to face.

[LOVE the windows of thy grace.

Through which my Lord is seen

;

And long to meet my Saviour's face,

Without r glass between.

^O that the nappy hour were come,
To change my faith to sight

;

I shall behold my Lord at home
In a diviner light.

3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove
These interposing days

!

^hen shall my passions all be love,

And all my powers be praise.

LORD'S DAY.
Psalm 5. C. M. #
Arundel, Christmas.

For the Lord's day momincr.

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high

;

To thee Avill I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye :

liUp to the hills, where Christ is gone,
To plead for all his saints.

Presenting at his Father's throne
Our songs and our complaints.

I 3 Tliou art a God, before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand

;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

1
Nor dwell at thy right hand. '

i 4 But to thy house will I resort,

I

To taste thy mercies there
;

I will frequent thine holy court,

I
And worship in thy fear.

I
5 may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righteousness !

Make every path of duty straight

And plain before my face.

Pause.
6 My watchful enemies combine

To tempt my feet astray

;

They flatter with a base design
To make my soul their prey.

7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust,

And all his plots destroy
;

While those, that in thy mercy trust,

Forever shout for joy.

8 The men, that love and fear thy name,
Shall see their hopes fulfill'd

;

The mighty God will compass them
With favour as a shield.

B

414. Psalm 19. 1st Part. S. M. #
^'-'-'^ Dover, Westminster, St. Thomas.

The books of nature and Scripture.

For a Lord's day moxutng.

EHOLD the lofty sky
Declares its Maker, God

;

And all his starry works on high
Proclaim his power abroad.

2 The darkness and the light

Still keep their course the same
;

Wliile night to day, and day to night
Divinely teach his name.

3 In every different land
Their general voice is known

;

They show the wonders of his hand,
And orders of his throne.

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice !

Here he reveals his word

;

We are not left to nature's voice
To bid us know the Lord.

5 His statutes and commands
Are set before our eyes

;

He puts his gospel in our hands,
Where our salvation lies.

6 His laws are just and pure

;

His truth without deceit;

His promises forever sure.

And his rewards are great.

7 [Not honey to the taste

Affords so much delight

;

Nor gold that has the furnace pass'U

So much allures the sight.

8 While of thy works I sing,

Thy glory to proclaim.
Accept the praise, my God, my King,

In my Redeemer's name.]

41 5 Psalm 19. 2d Part. S. M. #
Dover, Watchinaii, Cahiiar.

God's word most excellent ; or, sincerity and icalch/ulltt*.

For a Lord's day morning.

BEHOLD the morning sun
Begins his gTorious way

'
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His beams through all the nations run,

And life and light convey.

2 But where the gospel comes,
It spreads diviner light

;

It calls dead L^inners Irom their tombs,
And gives the blind their sight.

3 How perfect is tliy Avord

!

And all thy judgments just;

Forever sure' thy promise, Lord,
And men securely trust.

1 My gracious God, how plain

Are thy directions given

!

O may I never read m vain,

But find the patli to heaven.
Pause.

5 I hear thy word with love,

And I would fain obey
;

Send th>[ good Spirit from above,

To guide me, lest I stray.

6 O who can ever find

The errors of his ways ?

Vet Avith a bold presumptuous mind
I would not dare transgress.

7 Warn me of every sin :

Forgive my secret faults.

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine.

Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.

8 While with my heart and tongue
I spread thy praise abroad,

Accept the worship and the song,

My Saviour and my God.

A\a Psalm 63. 1st Part. CM. :^
Parma, Arundel, Lanesboro'.

T/ic morning of a Lord\i day.

EARLY, my God, without delay,

T haste to seek thy face :

My thirsty spirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand,

Beneath a burning sky.

Long for a cooling stream at hand.
And they must drink, or die.

SFve seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shine

;

My God, repeat that heavenly hour.

That vision so divine

!

4 Not all the blessings of a feast

Can please my soul so well.

As when thy richer grace I taste,

And in thy presence dwell.

5 Not life itself, with all her joys,

C?.n my best passions move.
Or r iise so hii^h my cheerful voice,

A..1 thy forgiviofT lovcv

6 Thus till my lust expiring day,

I'll bless my God and King';

Thus will 1 lift my hands to pray,

And tune my lips to sing.

/Il 7 Psalm 63. L. M. i^^^ ' Shide, Ward.
Longbig cfler Ood : or, the love of Ood better than

Uf..

GREAT God, indulge my humble
claim

;

Thou art my hope, my joy my rest

;

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

3 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,

Thou art my Father and my God
;

And I am thine by sacred ties
;

Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands,
For thee I long, to thoc I look

;

As travellers, in thirsty lands.

Pant for the cooling water-brook.

4 With early feet I love to appear
Among thy saints, and seek thy face

;

Oft have I seen tiiy glory there.

And felt the power of sovereign grace.

5 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taste,

j

Nor all the joys our senses know,
Could make me so divinely blest,

I Or raise m.y cheerful passions so.

i
6 My life itself, without thy love,

No taste of pleasure could afford
;

' 'Twould but a tiresome burden prove,

I

If I were banish'd from the Lord.

;
7 Amidst the wakeful hours of nig^ht,

W^hen busy cares afflict my heaa,
i One thougnt of thee gives new delight,

I

And adds refreshment to my bed.

! 8 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice.

While I have breath to pray or praise ;

This work shall make my heart rejoice

And spend the remnant of my days.

Psalm 63. S. M. #
Olimitz, Haverhill.

Seeliing God.

Y God, permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine

;

' And lot my early cries prevail

To taste thy love divine.

;

2 • My thirsty, fainting soul

Thy mercy does implore

;

\
Not travellers in desert lands

j

Can i)ant for water more.

3 Within thy churches, Lord,

I long to find my place

;

Thv power and glory to behold,

I And feel thy quickening grace.

418

31^
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4 For life without thy love

No relish can afford

;

No joy can be compared to this,

To serve and please th3 Lord.

^ To thee I'll lift my hands,

And praise thee wiiile I live:

Not the rick dainties of a feast

Such food or pleasure give.

> In wakeful hours of night,

I call my God to mind

;

I think how wise thy counsels are,

And all thy dealings kind.

/ Since thou hast been my help,

To thee my spirit flies,

And on thy watchful providence

My cheerful hope relies.

5 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety'keeps ;

I follow where my Father leads,

And he supports my steps.
|

JTq Hymn 14. B. 2. S. M. ^1^^ *^ Silver-Street, Watchman, Lisbon.
i

T/ic Lord's daij ; or, delight in ordincnces I

WELCOME, sweet day of rest, !

That saw the Lord arise ; '

Welcome to this reviving breast i

And tliese rejoicing eyes

!

j

2 The King himself comes near,
I

And feasts his saints to-day

;

Here we may sit, and see him here,
'

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day amidst the place
Where my dear God hath been,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin-.

4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this
;

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

AQ(\ Psalm 92. 1st Part. L. M. i^**^^
Slade, Effingham.

A psalm for the Lord's day.

SWEET is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks and

sing.

To show thy io\ e by mornini^ light.

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest.

No mortal cares shall seize my breast

;

O may my heart in tune be found.

Like David's harp of solemn sound !

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word

;

Thy worksofgrace, hovvbrifrhttheyshine I

How deep tljy counsels ! how divine I

4 Fools never raise their tlioughts so high;
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die

;

Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
Blast them in everlasting death.

5 But I shall sliare a glorious part.

When grace hath we'll refin'd my heart,

And tresh supplies ofjoy are shed,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

6 Sin (my worst enemy before)
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more

;

My inward foes shall all be slain,

Nor Satan break my peace again.

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wish'd below

;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world ofjoy.

491 Hymn 72. B. 2. C.~m! 5
'*'

Irish, Mear, Archdale.

TJiC Lord^s day ; or, Vie resurrection of Christ.

BLEST morning, whose young dawn-
ing rays

Beheld our rising God
;

That saw him triumph o'er tho dust,

And leave his dark abode

!

2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The dead Redeemer lay.

Till tlie revolving skies had brought
The third, th' appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our God in vain

;

The sleeping Conqueror arose,

And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord,
These sacred hours we pay

;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day.

5 [Salvation and immortal praise

j

To our victorious King

;

I Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and
i With glad hosannas ring.] [seas,

422 Psalm 118. 4th Part. C. M. :^
'i/W/W

Braintree, York, Marlow.

Hosanna ; the Lord's day ; or, Christ's resurrcctioH
and our salvation,

THIS is the day the Lord hath made,
He calls the hours his own

;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,

And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead.
And Satan's empire fell

;

To-day the saints his triumphs spread.

And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King,
To David's holy Son ;

Help us, O Lord ; descend and bring
Salvatior. *Voin thv thronf?
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•I Blest be tlie Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace

;

Wlio comes in God his Father's name,
To save our sinful race.

5 llosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise
;

The higliest heavens, in which he reigns,

Shafl give him nobler praise.

J^OQ Psalm J 18. S. M. ^^'^"^
Southtield, Dover.

An hosarina for tlie LorWs dan > "'"> <* "'^"' ^oiig of
salvation by Ckruit.

SEE what a li\'ing stone
The builders (fid refuse

;

Yet God hath built his church thereon,

In spite of envious JeAvs.

2 The scribe and an-rry priest

Reject thine only Son ;

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest.

As the chief corner-stone.

3 The work, O Lord, is thine.

And Avondrous in our eyes
;

This day declares it all divine,

This day did Jesus rise.

4 Tliis is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made

;

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray,

Let all the church be glad.

5 Hosanna to the King
Of David's royal blood

;

Bless him, ye saints ; he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.

6 We bless thine holy word.
Which all this grace displays

;

And offer on thine altar. Lord,
Our sacrifice of praise.

AOA Psalm 118. L. M. #^'^^ Nantwicli, Old Hundred.

The same.

10 ! what a glorious corner-stone
-^ The Jewish builders did refuse

;

Fut God hath built his church thereon.

In spite of envy, and the Jews.

'2 Great God ! the work is all divine.

The joy and wonder of our eyes
;

This is the day that proves it thine.

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad
;

Hosanna, let his name be blest

;

A thousand honours on his head.
With peace, and light, and glory rest

!

4 In God's own name he comes to bring
Salvation to our dying race

;

Let the whole church address their King
With hearts of joy, and songs of praise.

425
•"I

BEFORE PRAYER.
Psalm 95. C. M.
Kotliester, Patinos.

j1 psalm brforr prajjcr.

^^ING to the Lord Jehovah's name,^ And in his strength rejoice
;

When his salvation is our theme,
Exalted be our voice.

2 With thanks approach his awful sight,

And psalms of honour sing
;

The Lord's a God of boundless might,
The whole creation's King.

3 Let princes hear, let angels know
How mean their natures seem,

Those gods on high, and gods below,
When once compared with him.

4 Earth, with its caverns, dark and deep,
Lies in his spacious band :

He fix'd the seas what bounds to keep,
And where the hills must stand.

5 Come, and with humble souls adore
;

Come, kneel before his face

;

O may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace !

G Now is the time : he bends nis ear,

And waits for your request;
Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and sweai

' Ye shall not see my rest.'

BEFORE SERMON.
j^.>(?^ Psalm 95. S. M. tl=^"^^^

Silver-Street, Dover.

A psalm before sermon.

OME, sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory sing

;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

2 He form'd the deeps unknown

;

He gave the seas their bound;
The Avatery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne.

Come, bow before the Lord

:

We are his works, and not our own.
He form'd us by his Avord.

4 To-day attend his \'oice.

Nor dare provoke his rod;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And OAvn your gracious God.

5 But if your ears refuse

The language of his gru-e.

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews
That unbelieving race

;

6 The Jjord, in vengeance drest.

Will lift his hand, and SAvear,

' Ye that despised my promised re«t
* Siiall liavc no portion there

*

C



427, 428 THE WORLD. 429, 430, 43i

Aiyj Psalm 95. L. M. ^^^ • Luton, Upton, Castle-Sticet.

Canaan lost through \inbcUrf: or, a warning' to

delaying sinners.

COME, let our voices join to raise

A aacred son<r of solemn praise

:

God is a sovereign King ; rehearse

His honours in exalted verse.

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord,
Who framed our natures with his word

:

He is our (Shepherd ; we the sheep
His mercy chose, his pastures keep.

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day,

The counsels of his love obey
;

Nor let our harden'd hearts renew
The sins and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Israel, that saw his works of grace,
Tempted their Maker to his face

;

A faithless, unbelieving brood.

That tired the patience of their God.

5 Thus saith the Lord, ' How false they
prove !

* Forget my power ; abuse my love

:

* Since they despise my rest, I swear
* Their feet shall never enter there.'

5 [Look back, my soul, with holy dread,

And view those ancient rebels dead

;

Attend the offer'd grace to-day •

Nor lose the blessing by delay.

7 Seize the kind promise, while it waits,

And march to Zion's heavenly gates

:

Believe, and take the promised rest,

Obey, and be forever blest]

AQG Hymn 165. B. 2. C. M. b^^*--'
Barby, Bedford, Dedham.

Uvfruitfulncss, ignorance, and unsanctified affections.

IONG have I sat beneath the sound
^ Of thy salvation, Lord

;

But still now weak my faith is found,
And knowledge of thy word.

2 Oft I frequent thy ho.y place,

And hear almost in vain:
How small a portion of thy grace
My memory can retain

!

3 [My dear Almighty, and my God,
How little art thou known

By all the judgments of thy rod.

And blessings of thy throne !]

4 [How cold and feeble is my love

!

How negligent my fear

!

How low my hope of joys above!
How few affections there

!]

5 Great God ! thy sovereign power impart,

To give thy word success

!

Write thy salvation in my heart,

And make me learn thy grace.

6 [Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high

;

There knowledge grows without decay
And love shall never die.]

AFTER SERMON.
40ft Psalm 150. C. M. 4*'i/^ty Christmas, Waters.

./2 song- of praise.

IN God's own house pronounce his praise

;

His grace he there reveals

!

To heaven your joy and wonder raise,

For there his glory dwells.

2 Let all your sacred passions move,
While you rehearse his deeds

:

But the great work of saving love
Your highest praise exceeds.

3 All that have motion, life and breath,
Proclaim your Maker blest

;

Yet when my voice expires in death,
My soul shall praise him best.

40A Hymn 135. B. 1. L. M. 4*
':tPJ\j

Blendon, Winchester.

The love of Christ shed abroad in tJie heart.

("^OME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell
-^ By faitli and love in every breast

;

Then shall we know and taste and feel

The joys that cannot be express'd.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength.

Make our enlarged souls possess
And learn the height, and breadth, and

length
Of thine unmeasurable grace.

3 Now to the God, whose power can do
More than our thoughts or wishes know,^
Be everlasting honours done
By all the church, through Christ his Son

THE WORLD.
401 Hymn 101. B. 2. CM. ^
^*''-

Irish, Litchfield.

Tlie world's three chief tcmptatioTU.« HEN in the light of faith divine
^ ' We look on things below,
1 1 or our, and gold, and sensual joy,

How vain and dangerous too

!

2 [Honour's a puff of noisy breath
;

Yet men expose their "blood,

And venture everlasting death,
To gain that airy good.

3 While others starve the nobler mind.
And feed on shininsf dust.

Th7 rob the serpent of his food,
T^ indulge a sordid lust]
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4 The pleasures that allure our sense
Are dangerous snares to souls

;

There's but a drop of flattering sweet,

And dasli'd -vvitli bitter bowls.

.> God is mine all-sufficient good,

My portion and my choice
;

In him my vast desires are fill'd,

And all my poAvers rejoice.

(fin vain the world accosts mine ear.

And tempts my heart anew;
I cannot buy your bliss so dear.

Nor part with heaven for you.

/iq9 Hymn 146. B. 2. L. M. b**^^ Old Hundred, Hebron.

The vanity of creatures ; or, no rest on earth.

MAN has a soul of vast desires
;

He burns within with restless fires !

Toss'd to and fro, his passions fly

From vanity to vanity.

2 In vain on earth we hope to find

Some solid good to fill the mind
;

Wo try new pleasures—but we feel

The inward thirst and torment still.

3 So when a raging fever burns,

We shift from side to side by turns

;

And 'tis a poor relief we gain.

To change the place, but keep the pain.

4 Great God ! subdue this vicious thirst,

This love to vanity and dust

;

Cure the vile fever of the mind,
And feed our souls with joys refined.

400 HymxX 56. B. 2. C. M. b*±ejeJ Bangor, London, Bedford.

The misery of being- wiUiout Ood in this world : or,

vain, prosperity.

[VrO! I shall envy them no more,
'11 Who grow profanely great,

Though they increase their golden store,

And rise to Avondrous height.

2 They taste of all the jovs that grow
Upon this earthly clod;

Well, they may search the creature
through,

For they have ne'er a God.

3 Shake off the thourrhts of dying too.

And think your life your own;
But death comes hast'ning on to you.
To mow your glory down.

4 Yes, you must bow your stately head.
Away your spirit flies.

And no kind angel near your bed.
To bear it to the skies.

5 Go now, and boast of all your stores.

And tell how bright they shine
;

Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,
And my Redeemer's mine.

404 PSA1..1 73. L.M. r^orS^"^
All '='aint3. Maiden.

j

The prosperity of sinners cursed. i

LORD, what a thoughtless wretch was 1, 1

To mourn and murmur and repinef 1

To see the wicked placed on high,

In pride and robes of honour shine !

2 But O their end, their dreadful end

!

Thy sanctuary taught me so :

I On slippery rocks I see them stand,
And fiery billoAvs roll belov/.

3 Now let them boast how tall (hey rise

;

I'll never envy them again
;

There they may stand with haughty eyes
Till they plunge deep in endless paiin.

4 Their fancy'd joys, how fast they flee

!

Just like a dream Avhen man awakes
;

Their songs of soflest harmony
Are but a preface to tlieir plagues.

5 Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood

;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine,
My life, my portion, and my God.

405 Hymn 164. B. 2. C. M. b^•^^ Lebanon, Abridge.

77te end of tlte world.

"V/fTHY should this earth delight us so
'* Why should we fix our eyes
On these low grounds, where sorrows
And every pleasure dies ? [grow,

2 While time his sharpest teeth prepares
Our comforts to devour.

There is a land above the stars,

And joys above his power.

3 Nature shall be dissolved and die.

The sun must end his race,

The earth and sea forever fly

Before my Saviour's face

!

4 When Avill that glorious morning rise,

When the last trumpet sound.
And call the nations to the skies

From underneath the ground ?

THE JEWISH CHURCH

:

OR,

THE HISTORY OF THE ISRAEL-
ITES.

Psalm 105. CM. 4t
Rochester, nnlli.

God\f rovduct to Israel, and the plaffrie^ of Egijpt,

GIVE thanks to God, invoke his name,
And tell the Avorld his grace

;

Sound through the earth his deeds of fame,

That all may seek his face.

436
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•2 His covenant, which he kept in mind
For numerous ages past,

To numerous ages, yet behind,

In equal force shall last.

3 He sware to Abrah'm and his seed.

And made the blessing sure
;

Gentiles the ancient promise read,

And find his truth endure.

4' Thy seed shall make all nations blest,'

(Said the Almighty voice)

*And Canaan's land shall be their rest,

' The type of heavenly joys.'

6 [How large the grant ! how rich the grace !

To give them Canaan's land.

When they were strangers in the place,

A little feeble band I

(J Like pilgrims, through the countries

Securely they removed; [round,

And haughty kings that on them frown'd

Severely he reproved.

7 'Touch mine anointed, and mme arm
' Shall soon avenge the wrong

;

The man that does my prophets harm,
* Shall know their God is strong.'

8 Then let the world forbear its rage,

Nor put the church in fear;

Israel must live through every age,

And be th' Almighty's care.]

Pause I.

9 When Pharaoh dared to vex the saints.

And thus provoked their God,
Moses was sent, at their complaints,

: Arrn'd with his dreadful rod.

10He called for darkness; darkness came.
Like an o'erwhelming flood

;

He turn'd each lake and every stream
To lakes and streams of blood.

11 He gave the si^n, and noisome flies

Through the whole country spread
;

And frogs, in croaking armies, rise

About the monarch's bed.

12 Through fields, and towns, and palaces,

The tenfold vengeance flew

!

Locusts in swarms devour'd their trees.

And hail their cattle slew.

13 Then by an angel's midnight stroke.
The flower of Egypt died

;

Th strength ofevery house was broke,

) heir glory and their pride.

'^14 "^ow let the world forbear its rage,
Nor put the church in fear

;

Israel must live through every age.
And be th' Almighty's care

I

Pause II.

15 Thus were the tribes from bondage
brought,

And left the hated ground
;

Each some Egyptian spoils had got,

And not one feeble found.

16 The Lord himself chose out their way,
And mark'd their journies right

;

Gave them a leading cloud by day,
A fiery guide by night.

17 They thirst ; and waters from the rock
In rich abundance flow.

And following still the course they took,

Ran all the desert through.

18 O wondrous stream ! O blessed type
Of ever-flowing grace

!

So Christ, our rock, maintains our life

Through all this wilderness.

19 Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand.
The chosen tribes possess'd

Canaan the rich, the promised land,

And there enjoy'd their rest.

'20 Then let the world forbear its rage.

The church renounce her fear

;

Israel must live through every age,

And be th' Almighty's care.

8'

AO>Y Psalm 81. S. M. #^^ • Olmutz, Haverhill, Westminster.

Th£ warnings of Ood to his -people .- or, spiritual

blessings and punishments.

ING to the Lord aloud.

And make a joyful noise
;

God is our strength, our Saviour God,
Let Israel hear his voice.

2 ' From vile idolatry
' Preserve my worship clean

;

'I am the Lord, who set thee free
' From slavery and sin.

3 ' Stretch thy desires abroad,
' And I'll supply them well

;

' But if ye will refuse your God,
' If Israel will rebel

;

4 'I'll leave them,' saith the Lord,
' To their own lusts a prey,

' And let them run the dangerous road
' 'Tis their own chosen way.

5 ' Yet, O ! that all my saints

'Would hearken to my voice!
' Soon I would ease their sore complaints

* And bid their hearts rejoice.

6 'While I destroy'd their foes,
' I'd richly feed my flock,

' And they should taste the stream that
' From their eternal Rock.' [flows,
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J_QQ Psalm 78. 2d Part. C. M. #^^^ Abridge, Christinas.

IsraWa rebellion and punishment .- or. Hit aina and
cluLiti^ie.iiienls of dud's people.

OwnAT a stiif rebellious house
Was Jacob's ancient race

!

False to their own most solemn vows.
And to their IMaker's grace.

2 They broke tlie covenant of his love,
And did his laws despise,

Forgot the works he wrought, to prove
His power before their eyes.

3 They saw the plagues on Egypt light,

From his avengmg hand
;

Wiiat dreadful tokens of his might
Spread o'er the stubborn land.

4 They saw him cleave the mighty sea.
And march in safety through.

With watery walls to guard their way.
Till they had 'scap'd the foe.

5 A wondrous pillar mark'd the road.
Composed of shade and light

;

By day it proved a sheltering cloud,
A leading fire by night.

6 He from tlie rock their thirst supply'd

;

The gushing waters fell.

And ran in rivers by their side,

A constant miracle.

7 Yet they provoked the Lord most high.
And dared distrust his hand

;

'Can he with bread our host supply
' Amid this desert land ?'

8 The Loi-d with indignation heard.
And caused his wrath to flame

;

His terrors ever stand prepared
To vindicate his name.

W
AOq Psalm 78. 3d Part. C. M. :t^*±^iy Nottingham, Barby.

The punishment of lacunj and iTitemperance ; or,

c/iastisement and salvation.

'HEN Israel sins, the Lord reproves,

And fills their hearts with dread
;

Yet he forgives the men he loves,

And sends them heavenly bread.

2 He fed them with a liberal hand.
And made his treasures known

;

He gave the midnight clouds command
To pour provision down.

3 The manna, like a morning shower.
Lay thick around their feet;

The corn of heaven, so light, so pure.

As though 'twere angel's meat.

4 But they in murmuring language said,
* Manna is all our feast,

We loath this light, this airy bread;
' We must mve flesh to taste.'

5 ' Ve shall l>ave flesh to pleases vour lust,

The Lord in wrath replied
,

And sent them quails, like sand .'>• .^ust,

Heap'd up from side to side.

GHe gave them all their own dea»'.o;

And greedy as tliey fed,

His vengeance burnt with secret f».'>\

And smote the rebels dead.

7 When some were slain, the rest returnV,
And sought the Lord with tears

;

Under the rod they fear'd and mourn'c
But soon forgot tiieir fears.

8 Oft he chastised, and still forgave,

Till, by his gracious hand.
The nation he resolved to save
Possessed the promised land.

AAQ Psalm 107. 3d Part. L. M. 4* or

b

Medwa) , Danvers.
Intemperance punished and pardoned : or, a psalm

for tlie glutton and (he drunku-d,

VAIN man, on foolish pleasures bent,

Prepares for his own punishment

!

What pains, what loathsome iiialadies

I'Vom luxury and lust arise !

2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste,

j

Yet drowns his health to please liis taste

;

Till all his active powers are lost,

I

And fainting life draws near the dusL

: 3 The glutton groans, and loathes to eat

His soul abhors delicious meat

;

Nature, with heavy loads oppressed.

Would yield to death to be rcleas'd.

4 Then how the frighted sinners fly

To God for help, with earnest cry !

He hears their groans, prolongs thcif

breath.
And saves them from approaching death.

5 No med'cines could effect the cure
So quick, so easy, or so sure

;

The deadly sentence God repeals
;

He sends his sovereign word, and heals.

60 may the sons of men record

j

The wondrous goodness of the Lord .'

And let their thankful offerings prove

I

How they adore their Maker's love.

AA\ Psalm 78. 4th Part. L M. i*^^^ Castle-Street, Framingham.
I Backsliding and for/rivcne^s .- or, sin punished and

j

saint''s saved

GREAT God, how oft did Israel prove|^
By turns, thine anger and thy lov(?^

I

There in a glass our iiearts may sec ^
j

How fickle and iiow false they be.

I

2 How soon tlie faithless Jews forgot
' The dreadful wonders God had wrought.'

Then thcv provoke him to his face,

Nor fear nis power, nor trust his grace
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3 The Lord consum'd their years in pain,

And made their travels long and vain
;

A tedious march, throuoh unknown ways,

Wore out their strength, and spent
their days.

4 Ofl, when they saw their brethren slain,

They niouru'd and sought the Lord again,

Call'd him the Rock of their abode.

Their high Redeemer, and their God.

5 Their prayers and vows before him rise,

As flattermg words, or solemn lies.

While their rebellious tempers prove

.
False to his covenant, and his love.

6 Yet did his sovereign grace forgive

The men who not deserved to live
;

His anger oft away he turn'd.

Or else with gentle flame it burn'd.

7 He saw their flesh Avas weak and frail.

He saw temptations still prevail

;

The God of Abrah'm loved them still.

And led them to his holy hill.

4J.O Psalm 106. 2d Part. S. M. ^^^*^^
St. Tlioinas, Utica.

Israel punished and pardoned ; or, God^s unchange-
able luve.

l_OD of eternal love.

How fickle are our ways

!

j

And yet how oft did Israel prove
i Thy constancy of grace !

j
S They saw thy wonders wrought,

I

And then thy praise they sung

;

I But soon thy works of power forgot,

j

And murmur'd with their tongue.

3 Now they believed his word,
!-« While rocks with rivers flow;

j
Kow with their lusts provok'd the Lord,

1
Afid he reduced them low.

)
4 Yet when they mourn'd their faults,

I
He hearken'd to their groans

;

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts

And call'd them still his sons.

5 Their names were in his book

;

He saved them from their foes

;

Oft he chastised, but ne'er forsook
The people that he chose.

6 Let Israel bless the Lord,
Who loved their ancient race

;

And Christians join the solemn word
Amen, to all their praise.

G

443 Psalm 129. C. M. ^* Abridge, Arlington, Ferry.

Persecutors punished.

UP from my youth, may Israel say,

Have I been nursed in tears

;

My griefs were constant as the day,
And tedious as the years.

2 Up from my youth, I bore the rage,
Of all the sons of strife

;

Oft they assail'd my riper age,
But not destroy'd my life.

3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh,

With furrows long and deep
;

Hourly they vex'd my wounds afresh,
Nor let my sorrows sleep.

4 The Lord grew angry on his throne,
And, with impartial eye,

Measured the mischiefs they had done,
Then let his arrows fly.

5 How was their insolence surprised,
To hear his thunders roll

!

And all the foes of Zion seized
With horror to the soul

!

6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints
Be blasted from the sky

;

Their glory fades, their courage faints.

And all their projects die.

7 [What though they flourish tall and fair.

They have no root beneath

;

Their growth shall perish in despair.

And lie despised in death.]

8 [So corn, that on the house-top stands.

No hope of harvest gives
;

The reaper ne'er shall fill his hands.
Nor bnider fold the sheaves.

9 It springs and withers on the place

;

No traveller bestows
A word of blessing on the grass,

Nor minds it as he goes.]

AAA JPsALM 135. 2d Part. L. M. #^^^ Luton, Truro, Enfield.

The works of creation, pj-ovidenee, redemption of
Israel, and destruction of enemies.

GREAT is the Lord, exalted high
Above all powers, and every throne

Whate'er he pleased, in earth or sea,

Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done.

2 At his command, the vapours rise
;

The lightnings flash, the thunders roar:

He pours the rain, he brings the wind
And tempest from his airy store.

3 'TAvas he those dreadful tokens sent,

O Egypt, through thy stubborn land :

When all thy first-born, beasts and men.
Fell dead by his avenging hand.

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings
He slew, and their whole country gave
To Israel, whom his hands redeem'd,
No more to be proud Pharaoh's slave

5 His power the same, the same his grace,
That saves us from the hosts of hell

;

And heaven he gives us to possess,
Whence those apostate angels feli.
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445 Psalm 136. H. M. i^

Bclhesda, Harwich.

Ood'.j icondrrs rf creation, proi-ideicc, redemption of
/.-v."', iiud s-Jrar^cii cf Ills peiiplr.

^^ IVE thanks to God most high,
^^ The universal Lord

;

The sovereign King of kings
;

And be his grace adored.
Hispoworandgriice jArid let his name
Are siill the same

; |
Have endless praise.

2 How mighty is his hand

!

What wonders hath lie done !

He ibrm'd the earth and seas,

And spread the heavens alone !

Thy mercy, Lord,
j

And ever sure

Shall still endure
; |

Abides thy word.

3 His wisdom framed the sun,

To crown the day with light

;

The moon and twinkling stars

To cheer the darksome night.

His power and grace • And let his name
Are still the same

; |

Have endless praise.

4 [He smote the lirst-born sons.

The flower of Egypt, dead

:

And thence his chosen tribes

With joy and glory led.

Thy mercy, Lord, i And ever sure

Shall still endure
; j Abides thy word.

5 His power and lifted rod
Cleft the Red Sea in two.
And for his people made
A wondrous passage through.

His power and grace I And let his name
Are still the same

; |
Have endless praise.

6 But cruel Pharaoh there

With all liis host he drown'd
;

And brought his Israel safe

Through a long desert ground.
Thy mercy, Lord, I And ever sure

Shall still endure
; ]

Abides thy word.]
Pausj:.

7 [The kings of Canaan fell

Beneath his dreadful hand

;

While his own servants took
Possession of their land.

His power and grace
j

And let his name
Are still the same

; ;

Have endless praise.]

8 He saw the nations lie

All perishing in sin.

And pity'd the sad state

The ruin'd world was in.

Thy mercy, Lord, I And ever sure

Shall still endure
; j

Al)ides thy word.

9 He sent his only Son
To save us from our wo.
From Satan, sin, and death.

And every hurtful foe.

His power and grace 'And let his name
Are still the some; Have endless praise.

10 Give thanks aloud to God,
To God, tlie heavenly King;
And let the spacious eartli

His works and glories sing.

Thy mercy, Lord,
j

And ever sure

Shall sliircndurc;
[
Abides thy word

AA(\ Psalm 77. 2d Part C. M. \,
•±-lt\J Weiihain, UeaJiiun.

Coiiifurt deriveil fruni ancient providences : or, Israd
deiucred from Kirifpt, and t/ruuj.'it to Canaan

'

T-i ^^^ awful is thy chastening rod

.

J*- J- (May thine own children say]
' The great, the wise, the dreadful God,

' How holy is his way !'

2 I'll meditate his works of old

:

The King who reigns above
;

I'll hear his ancient wonders told,

And learn to trust his love.

3 Long did the house of Joseph lie

With Egypt's yoke oppress'd

;

Long he delay'd to hear their cry,

Nor gave his people rest.

4 The sons of good old Jacob seem'd
Abandon'd to their foes

;

But his almighty arm redeem'd
TJie nation that he chose.

5 Israel, his people and his sheep,
i\Iust follow where he calls

;

He bade them venture througli the deep,

And made the M'aves their Avails.

6 The waters saw thee, mighty God,
The waters saw thee come

;

Backward they fled, and frighted stood,

To make thine armies room.

7 Strange was thy journey througli the sea,

Thy footsteps, Lord, unknown

;

Terrors attend the wondrous way.
That brings thy mercies down.

8 [Thy voice, with terror in the sound,
Througli clouds and darkness broke

;

All heaven in lightning shone around,

And earth with thunder shook.

9 Thine arrows through the skies were
How glorious is the Lord ! [hurl'd

Surprise and trembling seiz'd the world,

And his own saints adored.

10 He gave them water from the rock
And safe, by Moses' hand.

Through a dry desert led iiis flock

Home to the promised land.J

447 Psalm 114. L. M. ^^^ " Antigua, Blendon.

JMiracles iiUcndin^ Lfra-cPs joni-ncy.

WHEN Israel, freed from Pharaoh»9
hand,

Left the proud tyrant and his land.
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The tribes with cheerful homage own
Their King, and Judah was his throne.

2 Across the deep their journey lay
;

The deep divides to make them way
;

Jordan beheld their march, and fled

With backward current to his head.

3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep,

Like lambs the little hillocks leap
;

Not Sinai on her base could stand.

Conscious of sovereign power at hand.

4 W liat power could make the deep divide ?

Make Jordan backward roll his tide ?

Why did ye leap, ye little hills ?

And whence the fright that Sinai feels ?

5 Let every mountain, every flood

Retire, and know th' approaching God,
The King of Israel : see him here !

Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear.

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns
;

The rock to standing pools he turns
;

Flints spring with fountains at his word,

And fires and seas confess the Lord.

44Q Hym.n 124. B. 2. C. M. #
' -'^ Barby, Swanwick.

Jifoscs, Aaron, and Joshua.

*r¥lIS not the law of ten commands,
- On holy Sinai given.

Or sent to men by Moses' hands,
Can bring us safe to heaven.

2'Tis not the blood that Aaron spilt,

Nor smoke of sweetest smell.

Can buy a pardon for our guilt,

Or save our souls from hell.

3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath
At God's immediate will

;

And in the desert yields to death,
' Upon the appointed hill.

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder side

The tribes of Israel stand,

While Moses bowed his head and died
Short of the promised land.

5 Israel, rejoice, now Joshua* leads

!

He'll bring your tribes to rest;

So far the Saviours name exceeds
The ruler and the priest.

* Joshua, the same with Jesus, and signifies a
Saviour.

AAQ Psalm 107. 1st Part. L. M. #
"^ Arnheim, Newcourt, Rothwell.

Israel led to Canaan, and Christian.'i to heaven.

GIVE thanks to God ; he reigns above

;

Kind are his thoughts, his name is

love

;

His mercy ages past have known,
And ages long to come shall own.

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord
The wonders of his grace record

:

Israel, the nation whom he chose,
And rescued from their mighty foes.

3 [When God's almighty arm had broke
Their fetters and th' Egyptian yoke.
They traced tlie desert, wandering round
A wild and solitary ground !

4 There they could find no leading road,
Nor city for a fixed abode

;

Nor food nor fountain to assuage
Their burning thirst, or hunger s rage.]

5 In their distress, to God they cry'd
;

God was their Saviour and their guide
,

He led their march far wandering round:
'Twas the right path to Canaan's ground.

6 Thus when our first release Ave gain
From sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain,

We have this desert world to pass,

A dangerous and a tiresome place.

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way
;

He guides our footsteps lest we stray
;

He guards us with a powerful hand.
And brings us to the heavenly land.

8 O let the saints with joy record
The truth and goodness of the Lord'
How great his works ! how kind his ways \

Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH.
THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY

OF A CHURCH.
AP^f) Psalm 15. CM. ^^^^ Medfield, Braintree.

Cliaracters of a saint ; or, a citizen of Zion ; ct
t/ie qualifications of a Christian.

^;i^HO shall inhabit in thy hill,

» ' O God of holiness ?

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell
So near his throne of grace ?

2 The man that walks in pious ways,
And works with righteous hands,

That trusts his Maker's promises,
And follows his commands.

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart,
Nor slanders with his tongue

;

Will scarce believe an ill report,

Nor do his neighbour wrong.

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns.
Loves all that fear the Lord

;

And, though to his own hurt he swears,
Still he performs his word.

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe,

And never gripe the poor

;

This man shall dwell Avith God on earth.

And find his heaven secure.
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451 Psalm 15. L. M. i;^

Shoel, llotliwell.

HrUgion and justice, goodness and truth. ; or, duties to

Gud and mail ; 01 , tlie qaaiificaUons of a Christian.

V/CTHO shall ascend thy heavenly place,
» » Great God, and dwell before thy face .'

The man that minds religion now,
And humbly walks with God below.

SWhose hands are pure,whose heart isclean,

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean

;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue
;

He hates to do his neighbour wrong.

3 [Scarce will lie trust an ill report,

Or vent it to his neighbour's hurt,

Sinners of state he can despise,

But saints are honour'd in his eyes.]

4 [Firm to his word he ever stood.

And always makes his promise good
;

Nor dares tochange the thing he swears.
Whatever pain or loss he bears.]

5 [He never deals in bribing gold.

And mourns that justice should be sold :

While others gripe and grind the poor.
Sweet charity attends his door.]

6 He loves his enemies, and prays
For those that curse him to his face :

And doth to all men still the same.
That he would hope or wish from them.

7 Yet when his holiest works are done.
His soul depends on grace alone

;

This IS the man thy face shall see,

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee.

452 Psalm 24. CM. bor#
Abridge, Londcn, Colchester

Dwelling icith God.

rilHE earth forever is the Lord's,
-^ With Adam's numerous race

;

He raised its arches o'er the floods.

And built it oji the seas.

2 13ut who among the sons of men
May visit thine abode ?

He that hath hands from mischief clean.
Whose heart is right with God.

3 This is the man may rise, and take
The blessings of his grace

;

This is the lot of those that seek
The God of Jacob's face. .

4 Now let our souls' immortal powers
To meet the Lord prepare

:

Lifl up their everlasting doors.

The King of glory's hear.

5 The King of glory ! who can tell

The wonders of his might ?

He rules the nations ; but to dwell
Wi*^ saints is his delight.

450 Psalm 132. CM. i^
^tJt9 Colchester, houdoti, toviiijjton.

j1 church. e.->lahlisked.

[jVO sleep nor slumber to his eyes
"^^ Good David v.ould afford.

Till he had found below the skies

A dwelling for the Lord.

2 The Lord in Zion placed his name,
His ark was settled there :

To Zion the whole nation came
To worship thrice a year.

3 But we have no such lengths to go,
Nor Avander far abroad

;

Where'er thy saints assemble now,
There is a house for God.]

Pause.
4 Arise, O King of grace, arise.

And enter to thy rest!

Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyess,

Thus to be own'd and blest.

5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,

Thy Spirit and thy word

;

All that the ark did once contain
Could no such grace afford.

6 Here, mighty God ! accept our vows
;

Here let thy praise be spread
;

Bless the provisions of thy house.
And fill thy poor with bread.

7 Here let the Son of David reign

;

Let God's Anointed shine
;

Justice and truth his court maintain.
With love and power divine.

8 Here let him hold a lasting throne,
And, as his kingdom grows,

Fresh honours shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.

454 Psalm 132. L. M. #
Duiistaii, Medway.

At the setxlement of a church ; or, the ordination of
a 7ninistcr.

Xl^HERE shall we go to seek and find
' ^ An habitation f?r our God,
A dwelling for th' Eternal Mind,
Among the sons of flesh and blood ?

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill

Of Zion, for his ancient rest

;

And Zion is his dwelling still,

His church is with his presence blest

3 ' Here will I fix my gracious throne,
' And reign forever,' saith the Lord

;

Here shall my power and love be known,
' And blessings shall attend my word.

4 ' Here will I meet the hungry poor,
' And fill their souls with living bread
* Sinners, that wait before my door,
' Witli sweet provision shall be fed.
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* Girded with truth, itnd cloth'd with
grace,

My priests, my ministers shall shine :

Nut Aaron, in his costly dress,

Made an appearance so divine.

' The saints, unahle to contain

Their inward joy, shall shout and sing
;

The Son of David here shall reign,

And Zion triumph in her King.

[' Jesus shall see a numerous seed

Eorn here, t' uphold his glorious name
;

His crown shall flourish on his head,

W liile all his foes are cloth'd with shame.']

AX^ Psalm 118. 3d Part. CM. ^
-ttftl Rochester, London.

Christ the, foundation of his church.

BEHOLD the sure foundation stone,

Which God in Zion lays.

To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise,

i Chosen of God, to sinners dear,

And saints adore the name
;

They trust their whole salvation here,

Nor shall they suffer shame.

i The foolish builders, scribe and priest,

Reject it with disdain

;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

i What though the gates of hell withstood,

Yet must this ouildin^ rise :

'Tis thine own work, Almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

U^a Psalm 45. 2d Part. L. M.
rm^^ Islington, Antigua.

Christ and his church ; or, the mystical marriage.

THE King of saints, how fair his face,

Adorn'd with majesty and grace !

He comes with blessings from above.
And wnis the nations to his love.

2 At his right hand, our eyes behold
The queen, array'd in purest gold

;

The world admires her heavenly dress,

Her robe of joy and righteousness.

3 He forms her beauties like his own
;

I He calls and seats her near his throne

;

Fair stranger, let thine heart forget
The idols of thy native state.

;4So shall the King the more rejoice

In thee, the favourite of his choice
;

Let him be loved, and yet adored,

I For he's thy Maker, and thy Lord.

: 5 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise

I To his fair palace in the skies,

!
And all thy sons, (a numerous train)

I

Each like a prince in glory reign.

6 Let endless honours crown his head
;

Let every age his praises spread
;

While we, with cheerfijl songs, approve
The condescensions of his love.

457 PsALM 45. S. M. #
I'elhani, St. Thomas.

Y'-'f nlorij of Christ : the success of the gospel atli

Vie Oentile church.

MY Saviour and my King,
Thy beauties are divine :

Thy lips with blessings overflow,
And every grace is thine.

2 Now make thy glory known

;

Gird on thy dreadful sword,
And ride in majestv, to spread
The conquests of thy word

3 Strike through thy stubbcxA foes,

Or melt their hearts t' obey
;

While justice, meekness, grace and truth

Attend thy glorious way.

4 Thy laws, O God, are right

;

Thy throne shall ever stand;
And thy victorious gospel prove
A sceptre in thy hand.

5 [Thv Father and thy God
Hath without measure shed

His Spirit, like a joyful oil,

T' anoint thy sacred head.]

6 [Behold, at thy right hand
The Gentile church is seen,

Like a fair bride in rich attire,

And princes guard the queen.

7 Fair bride, receive his love

:

Forget thy father's house

:

Forsake thy gods, thy idol gods,
And pay thy Lord thy vows.

8 O let thy God and Kirg
Thy sweetest thoughts employ'

Thy children shall his honours sing
In palaces of joy.]

APiQ Psalm 87. L. M. #^t/O
97th Psilni, Hamburg.

The church the birth-place of the saints ; or, Jews and
Oentiles united in the Christian Church.

GOD in his earthly temple lays

Foundations for his heavenly praise :

He likes the tents of Jacob well,

But still in Zion loves to dwell.

2 His mercy visits every house
That pays its night and morning vows

;

But makes a more delightful stay

Where churches meet to praise and pray

3 What glories were described of old

'

What wonders are of Zion told

'
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Thou city of our God below,
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew
Shall there begin their lives anew :

Angels and men sliall join to sing
The hill, where living waters sprmg.

5 When God makes up his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,
'Twill be an honour to appear
As one new born, or nourish'd there.

APiq Psalm 92. 2d Part L. M. 4*
*^tJi7

Duiistan, Portugal, Sliaron.

The church i-i the garde,i .// Gud.

LORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand

In gardens planted by thy hand
;

Let me within thy courts be seen.

Like a young cedar fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in fdth and love.

Blest with thine influence from above
;

Not Lebanon with all its trees

Yields such a comely sight as these.

3 The plants of grace shall ever live
;

(Nature decays, but grace nmst thrive)

Time, that doth all things else impair.

Still makes them flourish strong and fair.

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew
The Lord is holy, just and true :

None that attend his gates shall find

A God unfaithful or unkind.

Aac\ Psalm 48.^^^ Dover
1st Part. S. M. ^

St. I'hOHKlS.

The church i? the honour and safcti/ of a nation

[r^REAT is the Lord our" God,
^-^ And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,
How beautiful they stand

!

The honours of our native place,
And bulwarks of our land.]

3 In Zion, God is known
A refuse in distress

;

How briglit has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces.

4 When kings against her join'd,

And saw the Lord was there,
In wild confusion of the mind
They fled with hasty fear.

5 When navies, tall and proud,
Attempt to spoil our peace.

He sends his tempest, roaring loud,
And sinks them in the seas.

b Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen.
How well our God secures the fold

Where his own sheep have been.

^ In every new distress

We'll to his house repair,

We'll think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

AQl Psalm 48. 2d Part. S. M. ^
Silver Street, Westiiiiiister.

The bcMitij of the churc/i ; or, gospel icorslup and
order.

"L|^AR as thy name is known
-*- The world declares thy praise

;

Thv saints, O Lord, before thy throne.
Their songs of honour raise.

2 With joy let Judah stand
On Zion's chosen bill.

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will.

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell.

Compass and view thine holy ground,
And mark the building well

;

4 The orders of thy house.
The worship of thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,.
And make a fair report.

5 How decent and how wise !

How glorious to behold

!

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,
And rites adorn'd with gold.

6 The God we worship now
Will guide us till we die,

Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the sky.

AaO Hymn 152. B. 2. CM. #
•^^-^ Dundee, Christmas.

Shiai and Sion.

IVOT to the terrors of the Lord,
-'-^ The tempest, fire, and smoke;
Not to the tnunder of that word.
Which God on Sinai spoke:

2 But we are come to Sion's hill,

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his wHl
And spread his love abroad.

3 Behold th' innumerable host

Of angels, cloth'd in light I

Behold the spirits of the just,

Whose faith is turn'd to sight!

4 Behold the blest assembly there.

Whose names are writ in heaven
;

And God, tiie judgp of all, declare

Their vilest sins forgiven.

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead
But one communion make

;

All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of his grace partalte.
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6 In such society as this

My weary soul would rest:

The man that dwells where Jesus is,

Must be forever blest.

THE CHURCH'S AFFLICTIONS,
PERSECUTIONS AND

COMPLAINTS.
Psalm 80. L. M. ^

Wells, Portugal, Bowen
The churcJi^s prayer under t.ff,iction ; or, the vine-

yard of CJud wasted.

GREAT Shepherd of thine Israel,

Who didst between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep.
Safe through the desert and the deep

;

2 Thy church is in the desert now,
Shine from on high and guide us through

;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore
;

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey.
How long shall we lament and pray.

And wait in vain thy kind return ?

\ How long shall thy fierce anger burn ?

4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread,
i Thy saints with their owm tears are fed !

Turn us to thee, thy love restore
;

j

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

; Pause I.

5 Hast thou not planted with thy hands
A lovely vine in heathen lands" ?

Did not thy power defend it round,

I

And heavenly dews enrich the ground ?

6 How did the spreading branches shoot,
And bless the nationswith the fruit

!

But now, dear Lord, look down and see
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.

• 7 Why is its beauty thus defaced ?

I Why hast thou laid her fences waste ?

( Strangers and foes against her join,

j

And every beast devours thy vine.

! 8 Return, Almighty God, return ;

I

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn
;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore
;

(
We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

i Pause IL

9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew.
Thou wast its strength and glory too !

Attack'd in vain by "all its foes,

Till the fair Branch of Promise rose :

10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to shoot
From David's stock, from Jacob's root

;

Himself a noble vine, and we
The lesser branches of the tree.

1

1

'Tis thine OAvn Son, and he shall stand,
Girtwith thy strength, at thy right hand,

[
Thy first-born Son, adorn'd and blest

I With power and grace above the resL

12 0! for his sake, attend our cry
;

Shine on thy churches, lest they die
;

Turn us to tliec, tliy love restore
;We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

I

AQA Psalm 44. C. M. b
I

^*^^^"^ Dundee, Plympton.

T.-ic churches complaint in persecution.

LORD, we have heard thy works of old,

, Thy Avorks of power and grace,
! When to our ears our fathers told

The wonders of their days.

I

2 How thou didst build thy churches hero
I And make thy gospel known;
j

Among them did thine arm appear,

I

Thy light and glory shone.

I

3 In God they boasted all the day

;

[

And in a 'cheerful throng

i

Did thousands meet, to praise and pray
And grace was all their song.

4 But now our souls are seized witli shame,
Confusion fills our face.

To hear the enemy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.

5 Yet have we not forgot our God,
^Nor falsely dealt with Heaven;
Nor have our steps declined the road
Of duty thou hast given

;

6 Though dragons all around us roar
With their destructive breath,

And thine own hand has bruised us sore,

Hard by the gates of death.

Pause.

7 We are exposed all day to die
As martyrs for thy cause

;

As sheep, for slaughter bound, we lie,

By sharp and bloody laws.

8 Awake, arise. Almighty Lord !

Why sleeps thy wonted grace ?

Why s'hould we look like men abhorr'd,
Or banish'd from thy face ?

9 Wilt thou forever cast us off.

And still neglect our cries ?

Forever hide thy heavenly love
From our afflicted eyes'?

10 Down to the dust our souls are bow d,

And die upon the ground
;

Rise for our help, rebuke the proud.
And all their powers confound.

II Redeem us from perpetual shame,
Our Saviour and our God

;

We plead the honours of thy name.
The merits of rhv bh^od.
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4g^ Psalm 74. C. M. #or b
Colchester, Bedford, York

The cJitirch pleading tcith G^'d under sore persecution.

A Y'lLL God forever cast us off?
» » His wrath forever smoke
Aixainst the people of liis love,

His little chosen flock?

ij Think of the tribes so dearly bought
Witli their Redeemer's blood;

Nor let thy Sion be forgot,

Where once thy glory stood.

liLift up thy feet, and march in hajste,

Aloud our ruin calls
;

See what a wide and fearful waste
Is made Avithin thy walls.

IWhere once thy cliurclie? pray 'd and sang,

Thy foes profanely roar

;

Over thy gates their ensigns hang,
Sad tokens of their power.

5 [low are the seats of worship broke

!

They tear the buildings down
;

And he that deals the heaviest stroke,

Procures the chief renown.

6 With flames they threaten to destroy
Thy cliildren in their nest

;

* Come, let us burn at once,' they cry,
' The temple and the priest.'

7 And still, to heighten our distress,

Thy presence is Avithdrawn
;

Thy wonted signs of poAver and grace.

Thy poAver and grace are gone.

8 No prophet speaks to calm our Avoes,

But all the" seers mourn :

There's not a soul among us knoAvs
The time of thy return.

Pause.
9 How long, eternal God ! hoAv long

Shall men of pride blaspheme ?

Shall saints be made their endless song.
And bear immortal shame ?

10 Canst thou forever sit and hear
Thine holy name profaned

;

And still thy jealousy forbear.

And still Avithhold thine hand?

I I What strange deliverance hast thou
In ages long before

!

[shown
And noAv no other God Ave OAvn,

No other god adore.

12 Thou didst divide the raging sea
By tiiy resistless might,

To make thy tribes a Avondrous Avay,

And then secure their flight.

13 Is not the Avorld of nature thine.

The darkness and the day?
")idst thou not bid (he morning shine,

And mark the su i his Avay '

14 Hath not thy power form'd ev'ry coast.

And set the earth its bounds,
With summer's heat and Avinter's frost,

In their perpetual rounds ?

15 And shall the sons of earth and dust
That sacred power blaspheme ?

Will not tiiy hand, that form'd them first,

Avenge thine injured name ?

If) Think on the covenant thou hast made,
And all thy AA-ords of love :

Nor let the birds of prey invade
Nor vex thy mourning dove.

17 Our foes Avould triumph in our blooa
And make our hope their jest:

Plead thine oAvn cause. Almighty God,
And give thy cliildren rest.

A(\a Psalm 83. S. M. b^\J\I Sutton, Oliiiuiz.

J? ccmplaint agaiml persecutors.

AND Avill the God of grace
Perpetual silence keep ?

The God of justice hold his peace.
And let his vengeance sleep?

2 Behold, Avhat cursed snares
The men of mischief spread :

The men that hate thy saints, and thee
Lift up tlieir threatening head.

3 Against thy hidden ones
Their counsels they employ,

And malice, Avith her Avatchful eye,
Pursues them to destroy.

4 The noble and the base
Into thy pastures leap

;

The lion and the stupid ass

Conspire to vex thy sheep.

5 'Come, let us join,' they crj,
' To root them from the ground,

' Till not the name of saints remain,
' Nor memory shall be found.'

6 Awake, Almighty God,
And call thy Avrath to mind;

Give them, like forests, to tlie fire,

Or stubble to the Avind.

7 Convince their madness, Lord,

And make thorn seek thy name
;

Or else their stubborn rage confound.

That they may die in shame.

8 Tlion shall the nations knoAV

That glorious, dreadful Avord,

Jkhovah is thy name alone,

And thou tlie sovereign Lord.
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Aanf Psalm 35. 1st Part. C. M. t»^ ' Bangor, Durham, DedJiaiii.

Prayer and faith of persecuted saints ; or, imprecor-

lions mixed with charity.

jVrOW plead my cause, Almighty God,
•^^ With all the sons of strife

;

And fight against the men of blood.

Who fight against my life.

2 Drnw out thy spear, and stop their way,
Lifl thine avenging rod

;

But to my soul in mercy say,
' I am thy Saviour God.'

'^Tiiey plant their snares to catch my feet,

And nets of mischief spread

;

[' Plunge the destroyers in the pit

! That their own hands have made.

4 Let fogs and darkness hide their way,

i

And slippery be their ground
;

; Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey,

And all their rage confound.

i5They fly, like chaff before the wind,
. Before thine angry breath

;

j
The angel of the Lord behind

! Pursues them down to death.

jttThey love the road that leads to hell

;

' Then let the rebels die,

I
Whose malice is implacable

i Against the Lord on high.

7 But if thou hast a chosen few
Amon^ that impious race,

Divide them from the bloody crew
By thy surprising grace.

8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice
To make thy wonders known

;

In their salvation I'll rejoice.

And bless thee for my own.

AaQ Psalm 14. 2d Part. CM. b•*V«J Plynipton, Irish.

The folly of persecutors.

ARE sinners now so senseless grown
That they the saints devour?

And never worship at thy throne.
Nor fear thine awful power?

2 Great God ! appear to their surprise y
Reveal thy dreadful name

;

Let them no more thy wrath despise.

Nor turn our hope to shame.

3 Dost thou not dwell among the just ?

• And yet our foes deride.
That we should make thy name our trust

;

Great God I confound their pride.

40 that the joyful day were come.
To finish our distress

!

When God shall bring his children home,
Our songs shall never cease

13*

4f?Q Psalm 53. C. M. 4;^^^^
York, St. Ann's.

Vicicnj and dclicerance from persecution.

4 RE all the foes of Zion fools ?
•^^ Who thus devour her saints.^

Do they not know her Saviour rules,
And pities her complaints.^

2 They shall be seized with sad surprise
;

For God's avenging arm
Scatters the bones of them that rise
To do his children harm.

3 In vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies in array

;

When God has first despised their host,
They fall an easy prey.

4 for a word from Zion's King,
Her captives to restore !

Jacob with all his tri^s shall sing,

And Judah weep no more.

THE SAFETY, DELIVERANCE AND
TRIUIVIPH OF THE CHURCH.

470 Psalm 135. 1st Part. L. M. #^ • ^ Dan vers, Rothwell.

The chxirch is God^s house and care.

PRAISE ye the Lord ; exalt his name,
While in his holy courts ye wait,

Ye saints, that to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord ; the Lord is good*
To praise his name is sAveet employ.
Israel he chose of old, and still

His church is his peculiar joy.

3 The Lord himself will judge his saints
;

He treats his servants as his friends

;

And when he hears their sore complaints,
Repents the sorrows that he sends.

4 Through every age the Lord declares
His name, and breaks th' oppressor's rod,

He gives his suffering servants rest,

And will be known, Th' Almighty God.

5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love

;

People and priests, exalt his name
;

Among his saints he ever dwells
;

His church is his Jerusalem.

471 Hymn 39. B. 1. C. M."**- Dedham, St, Ann's,
bor#

Ood's tender care of his church.

NOW shall my inward joys arise,

And burst into a song;
Almighty love inspires my heart.

And pleasure tunes my tongue.

2 God, on his thirsty Zion hill,

Some mercy drops has thrown;
And solemn oaths have bound his love
To shower salvation down.
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3 Why do wc tlien indulge our fears,

Suspicions and compliimts ?

Is he a God, and shall his grace
Grow weary of his saints?

4 Can a kind woman e'er forget

The infant of her womb,
And 'monirst a thousand leijder thoughts

Hei suckling have no room ?

5 Yet, saith tlie Lord, ' should nature
change,

•And mothers monsters prove,
" Zion still dwells upon the heart

' Of everlasting love.

6* Deep on the palms of both my hands
* I have engraved her name

;

My hands shall raise her ruin'd walls,

'And build her broken frame."

j

2 Thy walls are strengtli, and at thy gatea

1
A guard of heavenly warriors waits

;

i Nor shall thy deep foundations move,

I

Fix'd on his counsels and his love.

;

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage
;

i

Against his tiirone in vain they rage

;

Like rising waves, with angry roar,

1 That dash and die upon tlie shore.

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell,

j

Nor fear tlie wrath of Rome and hell

;

His arms embrace this happy ground,

]

Like brazen bulwarks built around.

5 God is our shield, and God our sun;
Swift as the fleeting moments run,

On us he sheds new beams of grace,
And we reflect his brightest praise.

I

472 Hymj.% B. 1. CM.
Coiiwav. Telcrboro,' Irish.

Tht safety and ff^ot.mtm of tlte church.

'aceHOW honourable is tlie plac

Where we adoring stand;
Zion, the glory of the earth,

And beauty of the land I

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
The city where Ave dwell

;

The Avails, of strong salvation made,
])efy the assaults of hell.

3 Lift up the everlasting gates.

The doors Avide open fling;

Enter, ye nations, that obey
The statutes of our King.

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys,

And live in perfect peace

;

You that have knoAvn .Tehovah's name,
And ventured on his grace.

5 Trust in the Lord, forever trust.

And banish all your fears

;

Strengtli in the Lord Jehovah dAvells,

Eternal as his years.

6 What though the rebels dwell on high,

His arm shall bring them Ioav :

LoAv as the caverns of the grave

Their lofty heads shall boAv.

7 On Babylon our feet shall tread

In tljat rejoicing hour

;

The ruins of her walls shall spread

A pavement for the poor.

473 Hymn G4. B. 2. L. M. ^
I^ulon, Wells, Hamburg.

Goil the s^lory and defence of Zion.

HAPPY thechurch,thou sacred place.

The seat of thy Creator's «rrace
;

Thinn holy courts are his abode,
Thou earthly palace of our God.

474 Hymn 18. B. '2. L. M. #
Blendon, IShoel, EnHeld.

The ministry of angels,

HIGH on a hill of dazzling light

The Kin^ of glory spreads his seat,

And troops of angels, stretch'd for flight.

Stand Avaiting round his awful feet.

2 'Go,' saith the Lord, 'my Gabriel, go,
' Salute the virgin's fruitful Avomb

;

' Make haste, ye cherubs, doAvn beloAv
* Sing and proclaim tlie Saviour come.

3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skie%
And thick around Elisha stands

;

Anon a heavenly soldier flies,

And breaks the chains from Peter's hands.

4 Thy Avinged troops, O God of hosts.

Wait on thy Avandering church beloAV

;

Here Ave are sailing to thy coasts.

Let angels be our convoy too.

5 Are they not all thy servants, Lord?
At thy command they go and come

;

With cheerful haste obey thy Avord,

And guard thy children to their home.

y|7«: Psalm 4G. 1st Part L.M. b^1^ Old Hundred, Cliapel-Street.

The church's safety and triumph among national

desolations.

GOD is the refuse of his saints.

When storms ot sliarp distress invade ;

Ere Ave can offer our complaints,

Behold him present Avith liis aid.

2 Lot mountains from their seats be hurPd
DoAvn to the deep, and bury'd there

;

Convulsions shake the solid Avorld,

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar

;

In sncrod peace our souls abide.

While every nation, every shore

Trembles, and dreads tlie sAvelling tide.
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4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God
;

Life, love and joy still gliding through,

And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thine lioly word,

That all our raging fear controls

!

Sweet peace thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure aga'.nst a threatening hour
;

Nor can her firm foundations move,
Built on his truth, and arm'd with power.

^•7/^ PSAJL5I 46. 2d Part. L. M. i^^ * " Truro, Enfield.

God fights for his church.

LET Zion in her King rejoice, [rise
;

Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms
He utters his almighty voice.

The nations melt, the tumult dies.

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought,

And Jacob's God is still our aid:

Behold the works his hand hath wrought,

What desolations he hath made I

3 From sea to sea, through all the shores.

He makes the noise of battle cease
;

When from on high his thunder roars.

He awes the trembling world to peace.

f He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear.

Chariots he burns with heavenly flame :

Keep silence, all the earth, and hear
The sound and glory of his name,
5 ' Be still, and learn that I am God,
'I'll be exalted o'er the lands,
' I will be known and fear'd abroad,
' But still my throne in Zion stands.'

6 O Lord of hosts, Almighty Kin^,
While we so near thy presence awell,

Our faith shall sit secure, and sing
Defiance to the gates of hell.

477 Hym> 28. B. 1. C. M. ?^^ ' • Wareham, Arundel.

T%e triumph of Christ over the enemies of his church.

VJirHAT mighty man, or mighty God
* * Jomes travelling in state,

Along the Idumean road.

Away from Bozrah's gate ?

2 Tne glory of his robes proclaims
'Tis some victorious King

;

'Tis I, the just, the Almighty One,
'That your salvation bring.'

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy samts inquire,

Why thine apparel red ?

And all thy vesture stain'd like those,
Who in the wine-press tread?

4 ' I, by myself, dzxe trod the press,
' And crush'* my foes alone

;

' My wrath has struck the rebels dead
' My fury stamp'd them down.

5
' 'Tis Edom's blood that dies my robes

' With joyful scarlet stains
;

' The triumph that my raiment wears
' Sprung from their bleeding veins.

6
' Thus shall the nations be destroy'd,

' That dare insult my saints
;

' I have an arm to avenge their wrongs,
'An ear for their colnplaints.'

47Q Hymn 29. B. 1. C. M. #
Braintree, Peterborough.

The triumph of Christ ; or, the ruin of antichrist.

' T LIFT my banners,' saith the Lord,
-- ' Where 'antichrist has stood

;

' The city of my gospel foes
' Shall 'be a field of blood.

2
' My heart has studied just revenge,

' And now the day appears,
' The day of my re^eem'd is come,
'To wipe away their tears.

3
' Quite weary is my patience grown,

' And bids my fury go
;

' Swift as the lightnmg it shall move^
'And be as fatal too.

4' I call for helpers, but in vain;
' Then has my gospel none ?

' Well, mine own arm has might enough
' To crush my foes alone.

5
' Slaughter and my devouring sword

' Shall walk the streets around,
' Babel shall reel beneath my stroke,

' And stagger to the ground.'

6 Thine honours, O victorious King

!

Thine own right hand shall ra'se.

While we thine awful vengeance sing.

And our Deliverer praise.

47Q Htm.v 56. B. 1. C. M. ^^ ' *^ Abridge, Christmas, Marlow.

The song ofJMoses and the Lamb ; or, Babylon falling.

WE sing the glories of thy love.

We sound thy dreadful name
;

The Christian church unites the songs
Of Moses and the Lamb.

2 Great God I how wondrous are thy works
Of vengeance and of grace

;

Thou King of saints, Alniighty Lord,
How just and true thy ways

!

3 Who dares refuse to fear thy name,
Or worship at tliy throne ?

Thy judgments speak thy hohness,
Through all the nations known.
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4 Great J[3abylon, that rules the earth, I

Drunk with the martyrs' blood, I

Her crimes shall speedily awake
The fury of our God.

5 The cup of wrath is ready mix'd,

And she must drink the dr(i«;3
;

Strong is the Lord, her sov'reign^udge,
And shall fulfil the plagues.

AQf) Hymn 58. B. 1. L. M. #

The devil ranqtiislicd ; or, J)fichaePs ;rur with the

dragon.

LET mortal tongues attempt to sing

The wars of heaven, when Michael
stood

Chief general of th' eternal King,
And fought the battles of our God.

2 Against the dragon and his host
The armies of tne Lord prevail

;

In vain they rage, in vain they boast,

Their courage sinks, their weapons fail.

3 Down to the earth Avas Satan thrown,
Down to the earth his legions fell

;

Then was the trump of triumph blown.
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell.

4 Now is tlie hour of darkness past,

Christ hath assum'd his reigning power

;

Behold the great accuser cast

Down from the skies, to rise no more.

5 'Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb,
Thine armies trod tlie tempter down

;

'Twas by thy word and powerful name
They gain'd the battle and renown.

6 Rejoice, ye heavens ; let every star

Shine with new glories round the sky

;

Saints, Avhile ye sing the heavenly war.
Raise your Deliverer's name on high.

AQl Hymn 59. B. 1. L. M. i^^^^ Wells, Shoel.

Babylon fallen.

IN Gabriel's hand a mighty stone
Lies, a fair type of Babylon :

' Prophets, rejoice, and all ye saints,
* God shall avenge your long complaints.

2 He said, and, dreadful as he stood.

He sunk the mill-stone in the flood:

Thus terribly shall Babel fall

:

Thus, and no more be found at all.'

CHURCH MEETINGS.
AfLO Psalm 12(). C. M. ^^^'^ Tarnia, .St. JNlartin'.s, Archdale.

JVte joy of a remarkable conversion ; or, melancholy
removed.

HEN God reveal'd his gracious name,
And changed my mournful state,

Mv rapture seem'd a pleasing dream,
^he grace appear'd so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,
And did thy hand confess

;

My tongue broke out in unknown strains,

And sung surprising grace.

3 ' Great is the work,' luy neiglibourscry'd,

And own'd tliy power divine
;

' Great is the work,' my heart reply'd,
' And be the glory thine.'

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,

Can give us day for night;

Make (Trops of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight.

5 Let those that sow in sadness wait
Till the fair harvest come.

They shall confess their sheaves are great,

And shout the blessings home.

6 Though seed lie bury'd long in dust,

It shan't deceive their hope :

The precious grain can ne'er be lost,

For grace insures the crop.

483 Psalm 126. L. M. ^
Shoel, Truro.

SurprUinar deliverance.

XMrHEN God restored our captive state

' » Joy was our song and grace our theme*
The grace beyond our hopes so great,

That joy appear'd a painted dream.

2 The scoffer oavus thy hand, and pays
Unwilling honours to thy name

;

While we with pleasure shout thy praise

With cheerful notes thy love proclaim

3 When we revicw'd our dismal fears,

'Twas hard to think they'd vanish so

With God we left our flowing tears

He makes our joys like rivers flow.

4 The man that in his furrow'd field

His scatter'd seed with sadness leaves
Will shout to see the harvest yield

A welcome loa-d of joyful sheaves.

484

w

Psalm 34. 1st Part. L. M. ^
All Saints, Slade.

Ood^s enre of thr .faiiit< : or, drVtverance In/ pratier

IORD,"l will bless thee all my days,

,

-^ Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue
My soul shall glory in thy grace,

While saints rejoice to hear the song.

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me
Come, let us all exalt his name :

I sought til' eternal God, and he
Has not exi)osed my hope to shame.

31 told him all my secret grief;

My secret groaning reach'd his ears
;

He gave mv inward pains relief.

Ana calm'(f the tumult ©f my fears

I
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4 To him the poor lift up their eyes,

Their faces feel the heavenly shine
;

A beam of mercy from tlie skies

Fills tliem witJi liglit and joy divine.

5 His holy ang-cls pitch their tents

Around *the men that serve the Lord :

O fear and love him, all his saints.

Taste of his grace, and trust his word

!

6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain

And hunger, roar through all the wood

;

But none shall seek the Lord in vain.

Nor want supplies of real good.

iQ^i Psalm 34. 1st Part. CM. i^
'*CJtF York, Barby.

Prayer, and praise for eiitincnt deliverance.

I'LL bless the Lord from day to day
;

How good are all his ways !

Ye humble souls, that use to pray,

Come, help my lips to praise.

9. Smg, to the honour of his name,
How a poor sufferer cry'd

;

Nor was his hope exposed to shame,
Nor was his suit deny'd.

3 When threatening sorrows round me
And endless fears arose, [stood.

Like the loud billows of a flood,

Redoubling all my woes

;

41 told the Lord my sore di*stress.

With heavy groans and tears
;

He gave my sharpest torments ease,

And silenced all my fears.

Pause.
5 [O sinners ! come and taste his love,

Come, learn his pleasant Avays
;

And let your own experience prove
The sweetness of his grace.

6 He bids his angels pitch their tents
Round where his children dwell

;

What ills their heavenly care prevents
No earthly tongue can tell.]

7 [O love the Lord, ye saints of his

;

His eye regards the just

;

How richly blest their portion is.

Who make the Lord their trust!

8 Young lions, pinch'd with hunger, roar,

And famish in the wood;
But God supplies his holy poor
With every needful good.]

AQQ Psalm 66. 2d Part. CM.
London, Braintree.

^
Praise to God for hearing prayer.

NOW shall my solemn vows be paid
To that Almighty Power,

Who heard the lon^ requests I made
In my distressful hour.

'iMy lips and cheerful heart prepare
To make his mercies known

;

Come, ye that fear my God, and hear
The wonders lie iuith done.

3 When on my head hugre sorrows fell,

I souglit his heavenly aid
;

He saved my sinking soul from liell,

And death's eternal sliade.

4 If sin lay cover'd in my heart.

While prayer employ'd my tongue
The Lord had shown me no regard,
Nor I his praises sung.

5 But God (his name be ever blest)

Hath set my spirit free,

Nor turn'd from him my poor request,

Nor turn'd his heart from me.

407 Psalm 106. 1st Part. L. M. Pr^^ '
Eufic-ld, Wells.

Praise io God: or, communioit xp.t'i sacnL-:

^f^O God the great, the ever bless'd,
-- Let sonafs of honour be address'd

;

His mercy firm forever stands
;

Give him the thanks his love demands.

2 Who knows the wondei-s of thy ways ?

Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ?

Blest are the souls that fear tliee still,

And pay their duty to thy Avill.

3 Remember what thy mercy did
For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed

;

And with the same salvation bless

The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

4 O may I see thy tribes rejoice.

And aid their triumphs Avith my voice
This is my glory, Lord, to be
Join'd to thy saints, and near to thee.

4QQ Psalm 102. 2d Part. CM. iff^diO^J Clarendon, Swanwick, St. Ann's.

Prayer heard, and Zion restored.

LET Zion and her sons rejoice !

Behold the promised hour

!

Her God hath heard her mourning voice,
And comes t' exalt his power.

2 Her dust and ruins that remain
Are precious in our eyes

;

Those riiins shall be built again,

And all that dust sliall rise.

3 The Lord Avill raise .Terusalem,

xA.nd stand in glory there
;

Nations shall bow before his name.
And kings attend Avith fear.

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne.
With pity in his eyes :

He hears the dyinjj prisoners groan,
And sees their sighs arise.

5 He frees the souls condemn'd to death 1

And, when his saints complain,
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It shan't be said, that praying breath

Was ever sj)eni in vain.

6 This shall be known when vre are dead,

And lell on long record,

That ages yet unborn may read,

And trust and praise the Lord.

PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR
THE ENLARtiEMEIST OF

THE CHURCH:

MISSIO.Y.IRY MEETLXCS.

AQQ PsAL.M 72. 1st Part. L. M. ^**^*y Old Himtlreci, Aharon.

The kingdom of Chrht.

GREAT God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds ohey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands
;

All heaven submits to his commands

;

His justice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power he vindicates the just.

And treads the oppressor in the dust;

His worship and his fear shall last.

Till hours, and years, and time be past.

4 As rain on meadows newly mown.
So shall he send his influence down

;

His grace on fainting souls distils.

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death.

Revive at his first dawning fight,

And deserts blossom at the sight

6 The saints shall flourish in his days,

Dress'd in the robes of joy and praise :

Peace, like a river, from his throne

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

4qO Psalm 72. 2d Part. L. M. :{:j:

f±€7\/ Dunstan, Blendon, Knficld.

ClirisVs kingdom amnng the Ocntilcs.

JESUS shall redgn where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run:

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore.

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 I Behold ! the islands, with tlieir kings,

And Eurone hor best tribute brings :

From nortli to south the princes meet.
To pay their homage at his feet.

3 There Persia, glorious to behold,

There India shines in Eastern gold
;

And barbarous nations, at his word,
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.]

4 For huTi sliall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to :rown his head

;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

Witli every morning sacrifice.

5 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love Avith sweetest song;
And inlant voices siiall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

(J Blessings abound where'er he reigns;
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains,

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of Mant are blest.

7 [Where he displays his healing power
Death and the curse are known iio more;
In him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their fatlier lost

8 Let everv creature rise, and bring
Peculiar fionours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the long Amen.]

491 Psalm 45. C. M. ^
Abridge, Arundel.

T'lr pcrsotial ghir'iCJi and goccrnnent of Clriil.

I'LL speak the honours of my King:
His form divinely fair

;

None of the sons of mortal race
May with the Lord compare.

2 Sweet is tliy speech, and heav'nly grace
Upon thy lips is shed

:

Thy God with blessings infinite

Hath crown'd thy sacred head.

3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince.
Ride with majestic sway

;

Thy terrors shall strike through thy foeM
]

And make the world obey. T
4 Thy throne, O God, forever stands

:

Thy word of grace shall prove

A peaceful sceptre in thy hands.
To rule thy saints by love.

5 Justice and truth attend thee stilJ,

But mercy is thy choice
;

And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill

With most peculiar joys.

AQO Psalm 45. 1st Part L. M. ^
^»7/4/

Diiiistaii, Sharon.

Tlie irlcry of Christ, and jwircr of Ills (Tos/irl

NOW be my heart inspired to sing

The glories of my Saviour King,
Jesus the Lord, how heavenly fair^

His form ! how bright his beauties are!

2 O'er all the sons of human race

He shines with a superior grace ;

Love from his lips divinely flows.

And blessings all his state compose

!

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord
Gird on the terror of tliy sword !

In majesty and glory ride.

With trufh and "meekness at tliv side.
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4 Tliine anger, like a pointed dart,

Shall pierce the toes of stubborn heart

:

Or words of mercy, kind and sweet.

Shall melt the rebels at thy feet.

5 Thy throne, O God, forever stands,

Grace is the sceptre in thy hands
;

Thy laws and works are just and right,

Justice and grace are thy delight.

(] God, thine own God hath richly shed
His oil of gladness on thy head,
And with his sacred Spirit blest

His first-born Son above the rest

AQO Psalm 110. 1st Part. L. M. ^'**^^
Islington, Portugal, Slade.

Christ etdted, and multitudes converted; or, the

success of the gospel.

THUS the eternal Father spake
To Christ the Son :

' Ascend and sit

' At my right hand, till I shall make
' Thy foes submissive at thy feet.

2
' From Zion shall thy word proceed

;

' Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand,
' Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed,
' And bow their wills to thy command.

3 ' That day sliall show thy power is great,
' When saints shall flock with willing

minds,
* And sinners crowd thy temple-gate,
' Where holiness in beauty shines.'

4 O blessed power ! O glorious day !

What a large victory shall ensue 1

And converts who thy grace obey,
Exceed the drops of morning dew.

AqA Psalm 110. 2d Part. L. M. #^*^^ Portugal, Rothwell.

Tlie kingdom and p-riesUiood of Christ-.

^I^HUS the ^reat Lord of earth and sea
-- Spake to his Son, and thus he swore

;

' Eternal shall thy priesthood be,
* And change from hand to hand no more.
2

' Aaron and all his sons must die
;

' But everlasting life is thine,
' To save forever those tliat fly

' For refuge from the wrath divine.

3
' By me Melchisedek was made

' On earth a king and priest at once
;

* And thou, my heavenly Priest, shalt

plead,
' And thou,my King, snalt rule my sons.'

4 Jesus, the priest, ascends his throne,
While counsels of eternal peace,
Between the Father and the Son,
Proceed w4th honour and success.

5 Through the whole earth his reign shall

spread.

And crush the powers that dare rebel

;

Then shall he judge the rising dead,
And send tlie guilty world to hell.

6 Thouoh while he treads his glorious way,
He drinks the cup of tears and blood.

The sufferings of that dreadful day
Shall but advance him near to God.

AOX Psalm 110. CM. #^*J^ Ulandlbrcl, Cliilbrtl.

ChriiVs liiiigdihii and priesthood.

JESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne,
And near thy Father sit:

In Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit.

2 What wonders shall thy gospel do!
Thy converts shall surpass

The numerous drops of morning dew,
And own thy sovereign grace.

3 God hath pronounced a firm decree,
Nor changes what he swore

;

' Eternal shall thy priesthood be,

'When Aaron is no more.
4

' Melchisedek, that Avondrous priest,
' That king of high degree,

'That holy man, who Abrah'm blest,
' Was but a type of thee.'

5 Jesus our priest forever lives

To plead for us above
;

Jesus our king forever gives
The blessings of his love.

6 God shall exalt his glorious head,
And his high throne maintain

;

Shall strike the powers and princes dead
Who dare oppose his reign.

Aqa Hymn 50. B. 1. CM. #^^^ Baldwin, Arundel, Bray.

The song of Zacharias, and the message of John th«

Baptist ; or, light and salvation by Jesus Chynst.

NOW be the God of Israel bless'd,

Who makes his truth appear;
His mighty hand fulfils his word,
And all the oaths he sAvare.

2 Now he bedews old David's root

With blessings from the skies

;

He makes the branch of promise gro^w

The promised horn arise.

3 [John was the prophet of the Lord,
To go before his face

;

The herald which our Saviour God
Sent to prepare his ways.

4 He makes the great salvation known,
He speaks of pardon'd sins

;

While grace divine, and heavenly love.

In its own glory shines.

5 'Behold the Lamb of God,' he cries,

' That takes our guilt away •
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'I saw the Spirit o'er his head
' On his baptizing day.]

G'Be every vale exalted high,
' Sink every mountain low

;

' The proud must stoop, and humble
' Shall his salvation know. [souls

7 * The heathen realms with Israel's land
' Shall join in sweet accord

;

'And all thit's born of man shall see
' The glory of tlie Lord.

8
' Behold the Morning Star arise,

' Ve that in darkness sit

;

' He marks tiie path that leads to peace,
' And guides our doubtful feet.'

497 Hymn 21. B. 1. C. M. S
Arlington, Christmas, Lanesboro'.

.4 vision if tlie kinffilom of Chritt among men.

LO, what a glorious sight appears
To our believing eyes

!

The earth and seas are pass'd away.
And the old rolling skies.

2 From the third heaven, where God
That holy, happy place, [resides.

The New Jerusalem comes down,
Adorn'd with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy,

And the briorht armies sing,

'Mortals, behold the sacred seat
' Of your descending King.

4
' The God of glory down to men

' Removes his blest abode
;

* Men, the dear objects of his grace,
' And he, the loving God.

5 ' His own soft hand shall wipe the tears
' From every weeping eye

;
[fears,

* And pains, and groans, and griefs, and
' And death itself shall die.'

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long
Shall tins bright hour delay ?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time.

And bring the welcome day.

ToQ Psalm 117. C. M. #
±£7<J» Wareham, Uocliester, Tallis' CliaiU.

Praise to (Jod from all nations.

1^ ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
^-^ Each with a different tongue

;

In every language learn his word,
And let his name be sung.

2 His mercy reigns through every land;

Proclaim his grace abroad
;

Forever firm his truth shall stand

:

Praise ye tiie faithfid God.

JOQ Psalm 1 17. L. M. if
^*^*^

nenl)itzh, ()l<! Ilnn.lrcd, Knticl.l,

T/,r .sv,..,r.

FROM all that dwell below the skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise
;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord
;

Eternal truth attends thy word
;

[shore,
Thv praise shall sound from shore to
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

500 Psalm 117. S. M. :tt

Clapton, J?utton.

7Vic same.

nnHY name. Almighty Lord,
*- Shall sound through distant lands;

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word,
Thy truth ^forever stands.

2 Far be thine honours spread,
And long tliy praise endure,

Till morning liglit and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM.

50 1 Hymn 52. B. 1. L. M. 4*
Ellentliorpe, Eaton.

Baptism.

'npWAS the commission of our Lord,
-*- ' Go, teach the nations, and baptize.
The nations have received the word
Since he ascended to the skies. "J

2 He sits upon the eternal hills, «I

With grace and pardon in his hands.
And sends his covenant, with the seals,

To bless the distant Gentile lands.

3' Repent, and be baptized,' he saith,
' For the remission of your sins ;'

And thus our sense assists our faith,

And shows us what his gospel means
4 Our souls he washes in his blood,

As Avater makes the body clean
;

And the good Spirit from our God
Descends like purifying rain.

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee,

And seal our covenant with the Lord
O may the great Eternal Three
In heaven our solemn vows record !

/?Art Hymn 122. B. 1. L. M. ^fJ\J^
97tli Psalm, Hague.

Relievers butird irith Christ in baptistn.

DO we not know that solemn word,
That Avc are bury'd with the Lord

;

Baptized into his death, and then
Put off the body of our sin ?

2 Our souls receive diviner breath.

Raised from c(irrui)tii)n, guilt and death:

So from tlie grave did Christ arise.

And lives to God above the skies.
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3 No more let sin nor Satan reign

Over our mortal flesh again
;

The various lusts we served before

Shall have dominion now no more.

^O*^ Hymn 113. B. 1. C. M. r}^:

tJXJtJ Wureliam, Arlington.

AhraJuini^s blessing on the. Gentiles.

HOW large the promise ! how divine

To Abrah'm and his seed!

'I'll be a God to thee and thine,
' Supplying all their need.'

'2 The words of his extensive love

From age h\ age endure;
The Angel of the covenant proves,

And seals the blessing sure.

'i Jesus the ancient faith confirms,

To our great fathers given
;

He takes young children to his arms.

And calls them heirs of heaven.

lOur God, how faithful are his ways!
His love endures the same;

Nor from the promise of his grace

Blots out the cliildren's name.

f^OA Hymn 114. B. 1. C. M. :^^^'* Christmas, Litchfield.

The same.

GENTILES by nature, we belong
To the wild olive wood

;

Grace takes us from the barren tree,

And grafts us in the good.

2 With the same blessings, grace endows
The Gentile and the Jew

;

If pure and holy be the root,

Such are the branches too. ^
3 Then let the children of the saints

Be dedicate to God

;

Pour out thy Spirit on them. Lord,
And wash tliem in thy blood.

4 Thus to the parents and their seed
Shall thy salvation come.

And numerous households meet at last

In one eternal home.

50t; Hymn 121. B. 1. CM. r^
^^^-^ Covington, Warehain, Bedford.

Children devoted to Ood.

THUS saith the mercy of the Lord,
' I'll be a God to thee

;

' I'll bless tliy numerous race, and they
' Shall be a seed for me.'

2 Abrah'm believed the promised grace,
And gave his son to God;

But water seals the blessing now,
That once was seal'd with blood.

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house,
When she received the word

;

14

Thus the bclievmg jailer gave
His household to the Lord.

4 Thus later saints, eternal King,
Thine ancient truth embrace

;

To thee their infant offspring bring,

And humbly claim the grace.

^C\a Hymn 134. B. 2. C. M. #*^^^ Swanwick, Irish.

Circumcision abolished.

npHE promise was divinely free,
-- Extensive was the grace

;

' I will the God of Abrah'm be,
' And of his numerous race.'

2 He said— and with a bloody seal

Confirmed the words he spoke
;

Long did the sons of Abrah'm feel

The sharp and painful yoke.

3 Till God's own Son, descending low,
Gave his own flesh to bleed

;

And Gentiles taste the blessino- now,
From the hard bondage freed.

4 The God of Abrah'm claims our praise ;

His promises endure
;

And Christ the Lord, in gentler ways,
Makes the salvation sure.

507 Htmn VJ7. B. 2. L. M.
Rothwell, Luton.

Circumcision and baptism.

rjlHUS did the sons of Abrah'm pass
-- Under the bloody seal of grace

;

The young disciples bore the yoke,
Till Christ the painful bondage broke.

2 By milder ways doth Jesus prove
His Father's covenant, and his love

;

He seals to saints his glorious grace,
And not forbids their infant race.

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood,
Their children set apart for God

;

His Spirit on their offspring shed,

Like water poured upon the head.

4 Let every saint, with cheerful voice,

In this large covenant rejoice
;

Young children in their early days
Shall give the God of Abrah'm praise.

/tAQ Hymn 141. B. 2. C. M. ^UXJiJ Franklin, Teterborongh.

Faith assisted by sense : or, preaching, baptism, and
the Lord's Supper.

TITY Saviour God, my sovereign Prince
-'-"-- Reigns far above the slaes

;

But brings his graces down to sense.

And helps my faith to rise.

2 Mine eyes and cars shall bless liis name.
They read and hear his word :
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My touch and taste shall do tlie same,
Wlvcn they receive the Lord.

3 Baptisiiiiil water is design'd
1 o seal his cleansiiior grace

;

Wliile at his feast of bread and wme
He g:ives his saints a place.

4 But not the waters of a flood

Can make my flesh so clean
As by his Spirit and his blood

He'll wash my soul from sin.

5 Not choicest meats nor noblest wmes
So much my heart refresh,

As when my fauh goes tlirough the signs,

And feeds upon his flesh.

() 1 love the Lord, who stoops so low,

To give his word a seal
;

But the rich grace his hands bestow
Exceeds tlie figures still.

THE LORD'S SUPPER.
fi;0O Hymn 1. B. 3. L. M. b*^^*^ Danvers, Windham.

The Lord^a- Supper instituted.

'rpWAS on that dark,that doleful night,
-- When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's delight,

And friends betray'd him to hfs foes :

2 Before the mournful scene began.
He took the bread, and bless'd, and brake

;

What love through all his actions ran !

What wondrous words of grace he spake '

3 ' This IS my body broke for sin
;

* Receive and eat tlie living food ;'

Then took the cup, and bless'd the wine

;

* 'Tis the new covenant in my blood.'

i [For us his flesh with nails was torn.

He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn

;

And justice pour'd upon his head
Its heavy vengeance in our stead.]

5
f
For us his vital blood was spilt,

To buy the pardon of our guilt

;

When for black crimes of biggest size

He gave his soul a sacrifice.]

6 ' Do this,' he cried, ' till time shall end,
* In memory of your dying Friend

;

* Meet at my table, and record
*Thc love of your departed Lord.'

7 [Jesus ! thy feast Ave celebrate.

We show thy death, w^e sing thy name.
Till thou return, and we sliall eat

The marriage supper of the Lamb.]

fi:in Hymn 2. B. 3. S. M. it
*-'*-^

Oltnutz, Watchman.
Commuvinn with. Christ, and rrilh saints.

[ TESUS invites his saints
•^ To meet around his board :

F?re pardon'd rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lotd.

2 For food he gives his flesh;

He bids us drink liis blood:
Amazing favour ! matchless grace
Of our descending God Ij

3 This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting breatli,

Bj' union vjtli our living Lord,
And int> rest in his death.

4 Our he-venly Fatlier calls

Christ and his members one

;

We the young cliiklrcn of his love,
And he the first-born Son.

'^ We are but several parts

Of the same broken bread !

One body hath its several limbs,
But Jesus is the head.

6 Let all our powers be join'd

His glorious name to raise
;

Pleasure and love fill every miad,
And every voice be praise.

Hymn 3. B. 3. C. M.
Swanwick, Irish.

oil
The A'cK) Testament in the blood of Christ ; or, tJit

new covenant sealed.

'^HE promise of my Father's love
-*- ' Shall stand forever good,'

He said— and gave his soul to deatJi

And seal'd the grace with blood.

2 To this dear covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name

;

I seal th' engagement to my Lord,
And make^^my humble claim.

3 The light, and strength, and pardoning
And glory shall be mine

;
[grace

My life and soul, my heart and flesh,

And all my powers are thine.

4 1 call that legacy my own.
Which Jesus did bequeath

;

'Twas purchased with a dying groan,

And ratify'd in death.

5 Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who bless'd us in his will,

And to his testament of love

Made his own life the seal.

fi:i9 Hymn 4. B. 3. CM. #^^"^ Bedford, Abridge.

Christ^s dying lave; or, our pardon bought at a

dear price.

HOW condescending and how kind
Was God's eternal Son!

Our misery reach'd his heavenly mind,

And pity brought him down.

2 [When justice, by our sms provoked,

Drew forth its dreadful s-vord.
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He gave his soul up to the stroke,

V\ itiiout a murmuring word.]

3 [He sunk beneath our heavy woes,

To raise us to his throne
; I

There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows,
j

But cost his i^ieart a groan.]
|

4 This was compassion like a God,

That when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was his blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew.

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high.

His levels still as o-reat

:

Well he remembers Calvary,

Nor lets his saints forget.

6 [Here we behold his bowels roll

As kind as when he died,

And see the sorrows of his soul

Bleed through his wounded side.]

7 [Here we receive repeated seals

Of Jesus' dymg love !

Hard is the wretch that never feels

One soft affection move.]

8 Here let our hearts begin to melt,

While we his death record,

And, with our joy for pardon'd guilt.

Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

Ki q Hymn 5. B. 3. C. M. #
UJ.eJ York, Arlington, Franklin.

Christ the bread of life.

LET us adore the Eternal Word,
'Tis he our souls hath fed:

Thou art our living stream, O Lord,

And thou the immortal bread.

2 [The manna came from lower skies.

But Jesus from above.

Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise,

And rivers flow with love.

3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last.

Who ate that heavenly bread

:

But these provisions which we taste,

Can raise us from the dead.]

4 Bless'd be the Lord, who gives his flesh

To nourish dying men;
And often spreads his table fresh,

Lest we should faint again.

5 Our souls shall draw their heavenly
breath

While Jesus finds supplies
;

Nor shall our graces sink to death,

For Jesus never dies.

6 [Daily our mortal flesh decays.

But Christ, our life, shall come
;

His unresisted power shall raise

Our bodies from the tomb.]

%1A Hymn C. B. 3. L. M. iX
'^-^'^ Dunstan, Old liundred, H.i^'ue.

T/ie inenwrinl <f our aJ/gcnt /.i>rd.

JESUS is gone above the skies.

Where our weak fcnsos rcacli lum not;

And carnal objects court our eyes,

To thrust our Saviour from our thought

2 He knows wliat wandering iiearts we
Apt to forget his lovely face, [have,

And, to refresh our minds, ho gave
These kind memorials of his grace.

3 The Lord of life this table spread
With his own flesh and dying blood

;

We on the ricli provision feed.

And taste the wine, and bless our God.

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot.

And earth grow less in our esteem ;

Christ and his love fill every thought,
And faith and hope be fix'd on him.

5 Wiiile he is absent from our sight,

'Tis to prepare our souls a place.

That we may dwell in heavenly light.

And live forever near his face.

6 [Our eyes look upward to the hills.

Whence our returning Lord shall come:
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels,
To fetch our longing spirits home.]

^l ^ Hymn 7. B. 3. L. M. b^--'^ Danvers, Munich.

Crucifxion to the tcorld by the cross of Christ.

WHEN I survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince ofglory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my God

!

All the vain things that charm me most,
1 sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down
,

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ?

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 [His dying crimson, like a robe.
Spreads o'er his body on the tree

;

Then am I dead to ah the globe,
And all the globe is dead to me.]

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all

!

51 g Hymn 8. B. 3. CM. ^
Rochester, St. Ann's, Lanesboro'.

The tree of life.

COME, let us join a joyful tune
To our exalled Lord,
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Ye saints on high, around his tin-one, I

And we around his board.
|

2 While once uj)on this lower ground,
i

Weary and tiiint ye stood,
|

What dear refreshments here ye found
i

f'rom this immortal food

!

3 The tree of life, that near the throne
In heaven's high garden grows,

Laden Avith grace, bends gently down
Its ever smiling boughs.

4 [Hovering among the leaves, tlicre stands

The sweet celestial Dove

;

And Jesus on the branches hangs
The banner of his love.

5 'Tis a young heaven of strange delight
While in^his shade we sit;

}iis fruit is pleasing to the sight,

And to the taste as sweet.

C New life it spreads thro' dying hearts,

And cheers the droopinir mind
;

Vigour and joy the juice imparts.

Without a sting behind.]

7 Now let the flaming weapon stand.

And guard all Eden's trees
;

There's ne'er a plant in all that land
That bears such fruits as these.

8 Infinite grace our souls adore,

Whose wondrous hand has made
This living branch of sovereign power
To raise and heal the dead.

517 HvMjy 9. B. a S. M.
Si. Tlioiiias, raddinjjton.

77*6 Spirit, the uater, and the blood.

LET all our tongues be one.
To praise our God on high.

Who from his bosom sent his Son,
To fetch us strangers nigh.

'Z Nor let our voices cease
To sing the Saviour's name

:

Jesus, the ambassador of peace.
How cheerfully he came !

\\ It cost him cries and tears

To bring us near to God
;

Great was our debt and he appears
To make t-lie payment good.

4 [My Saviour's pierced side

Pour'd out a double flood;

By water we are purify'd.

And pardon'd by the blood.

5 Infinite was our guilt,

But ho, our Priest, atones

;

On th(; cold ground his life was spilt,

And oflcr'd witii his groans.]

d Look up, my soul, to him
Whose death was thy desert,

And humbly view the living stream
Flow from his breaking heart.

7 There, on tiie cursed tree,

In dying pangs he lies.

Fulfils his leather's great decree.
And all our wants supplies.

8 Thus the Redeemer came.
By water, and by blood

;

And when the Spirit speaks the same,
We feel his witness good.

9 While the Eternal Three
Bear their record above.

Here I believe he died for me.
And seal my Saviour's love.

10 [Lord, cleanse my soul from sin,

Nor let thy grace depart;
Great Comforter, abide within.

And witness to my heart.]

W

/tlQ Hymn 10. B. 3. I M. ^^^-"^
Hague, Ciuito.

Christ crucified, the wisdom and power of Ood.

IVATURE with open volume stands,
-'- ^ To spread licr Maker's praise abroad
And every labour of his hands
Shows sometliing wortliy of a God.

2 But in the grace that rescued man.
His brightest form of glory shines

;

Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn
In precious blood, and crimson lines.

3 [Here his whole name appears complet
Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove,
Which of the letters best is writ,

The power, the wisdom, or tlie love.^

4 Here I behold his inmost heart,

Where grace and vengeance strange y
jo*"'

Piercing his Son with sharpest smart.
To make the purchased pk-asures mine

5 O, the sweet wonders of that cross.

Where God the Saviour lov'd and died .

Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wounds and bleeding side

6 I would forever speak his name.
In sounds to mortal ears unknown

;

With anjrels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his t ather's throne.

^IQ Hymn 11. B. 3. CM. ^^^*^ CoviiiKlon, Devizes.

Pardon brought to otir senses

LORD, how divine thv comforts are'
How heavenly is tfio place.

Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast

Of his redeeming grace

!

2 There the rich bounties of our Go*
And sweetest glories shine

;
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There Jesus says that ' I am liis,

* And my Beloved's mine'

3 * Here,' saith the khid redeeming Lord,
And shows his Avounded side,

*See here the spring of alJ your joys,
' That open'd when I died I'

4 [He smiles, and che'ers my mournful
heart.

And tells of all his pain

;

* All tliis,' says he, ' I bore for thee,'

And then he smiles again.]

5 What shall we pay our heavenly King
For grace so vast as this

!

He brings our pardon to our eyes.

And seals it with a kiss.

6 [Let such amazing loves as these

Be sounded all abroad
;

Such favours are beyond degrees.

And worthy of a God.]

7 [To Him who wash'd us in his blood

Be everlasting praise

;

Salvation, honour, glory, power,
Eternal as his days.]

/?9n Hymn 12. B. 3. L. M. ^U>^\J Qj(i Hundred, Slade.

77ie gospel feast.

[TTOW rich are thy provisions. Lord!
-3^ Thy table furnish'd from above !

The fruits of life o'erspread the board.

The cup o'ertlows with heavenly love.

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews,
Were first invited to the feast

:

We humbly take what they refuse,

And Gentiles thy salvation taste.

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame
;

And help was far, and death was nigh

!

But at the gospel call we came.
And every want received supply.

4 From tlie highway that leads to hell.

From paths of darkness and despair.

Lord, we are come, with thee to dwell.
Glad to enjoy thy presence here.]

5 [What shall we pay th' Eternal Son,
That left the heaven of his abode.
And to this wretched earth came down,
To bring us, wanderers, back to God ?

6 It cost him death to save our lives
;

To buy our souls it cost his own
;

And all the unknown joys he gives
Were bought with agonies unknown.

7 Our everlasting love is due
To him who ransom'd sinners lost

;

And pity'd rebels, when he knew
The vast expense his love would cost.l

14*

1521 Hymn 13. B. 3. CM. #
I

*-''*'-*-
St. Martin's, Christmas, Covington.

Jjivine hire making' a feast, nud r.allintr in the ipicstn

tJ OW sweet and awful is "the place,
---*- With Christ Avitliin the doors.
While everlasting love displays
The choicest ot lier stores !

2 Here every bowel of our God
With soft compassion rolls

;

Here peace and pardon, bought with blood,

Is food for dying souls.

3 [While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire the feast.

Each ofus cries, with thankful tongues,
'Lord, why was I a guest?

4 ' Why was 1 made to hear thy voice,

'And enter while there's loom,
'When thousands make a wretched

choice,
' And rather starve than come ?']

5 'Twas the same love that spread the feast

That sweetly forced us in
,

Else we had still refused to taste,

And perish'd in our sin.

6 [Pity the nations, O our God

;

Constrain the earth to come

;

Send thy victorious word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

7 We long to see thy churches full,

That dl the chosen race
May with one voice and heart and soul

Sing thy redeeming grace.]

522 Htmn 14. B. 3. L. M. #
Baldwin, Dorchester

The soiig of Simeon ; or, a sight of Christ makes
death easy.

NOW have our hearts embraced our
God!

We would forget all earthly charms,
And wish to die as Simeon would,
With his young Saviour in his arms.

2 Our lips should learn that joyful song,
Were but our hearts prepared like his;

Our souls still waiting to be gone,
And at thy word depart in peace.

3 Here we have seen thy face, O Lord,
And view'd salvation with our eyes.
Tasted and felt the living Word,
The bread descending from the skies.

4 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb,
Hast set his blood before our face,

To teach the terrors of thy name.
And show the Avonders of thy grace

5 Ho is our light ; our morning-star
Shall shine on nations yet unlcnown

;

The g'lory of thine Israel here,
And joy of soirits near thy throne.
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;ti>o Hymn 15. B. 3. C. M. *^^^^
i^l. Ann'-*, Abridge, 5?t:i«iliird.

Our Lord Jcum ut his turn table.

l^l^HE memory of our dying Lord
-- Awakes a thankful tongue

;

How rich he s])read his royal board,
And bless'd the food, and sung

!

U Happy tlie men that eat this bread,
But doubly bless'd was he

That gently bow'd his loving head.
And leau'd it. Lord, on thee.

3 By faith the same delights we taste

As that great favourite did.

And sit, and lean on Jesus' breast.

And take the heavenly bread.]

4 Down from the palace of the skies

Hither the King descends !

' Come, my beloved, eat (he cries)
' And drink salvation, friends.

5 [' My flesh is food and physic too,
' A balm for all your pains

:

' And the red streams of pardon flow
' From these my pierced veins.']

GHosanna to his bounteous love,

For such a feast below

!

And yet he feeds his saints above
With nobler blessings too.

7 [Come, the dear day, the glorious hour.

That brings our souls to rest

!

Then we shall need these typos no more,

But dwell at th' heavenly feast.]

Ii9A Hymn 1G. B. 3. C. M. ^

The agonies of ChrisL

NOW let our pains be all forgot,

Our hearts no more repine
;

Our sufferings are not worth a thought
When, Lord, compared with thine.

2 In lively figures here we see
The bleeding Prince of love :

Each of us hopes he died for me.
And then our griefs remove.

3 [Our humble faith here takes her rise.

While sitting round his board;
And back to Calvary she flies.

To view her groaning Lord.

4 His soul, what agonies it felt

When his own God Avithdrew
;

And the large load of all our guilt

Lay heavy on him too!

5 But the Divinity within

Supported him to bear

;

Dying, he conqucr'd hell and sm,
And made his triumph there.]

•'Grace,wisdorn,jiisti(;e.join'd and wrought
The wonders of t lat day:

No mortal tongue, no mortal thought
Can equal tiianks repay.

7 Our hymns should sound like those
Coul'd we our voices raise

;
[above,

Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love,
And all our lives be praise.

;V2.tI Hymn 17. B. 3. S. M. ^fJ^Kf
Olmiitz, t^l. 'llioiiias, relliain.

Incomparable food ; or, the (lc-<k and blood of Christ

[ VV -^ *^"o ^^^^ amazing deeds
* * That grace divine performs

;

Th' eternal God comes down and bleedi^
To nourish dying worms.

2 This soul-reviving wine,
Dear Saviour, 'tis thy blood

;

We thank that sacred flesh of thine
For this immortal food.]

3 The banquet that we eat

Is made of heavenly things

;

Earth hath no dainties half so sweet
As our Redeemer brings.

4 In vain had Adam sought,
And search'd his garden round.

For there was no such blessed fruit

In all that happy ground

5 Th' angelic host above
Can never taste this food;

They feast upon their Maker's love,

But not a Saviour's blood.

6 On us the Almighty Lord
Bestows his matchless grace

;

And meets us with some cheering word,
With pleasure in his face.

7 Come, all ye drooping saints.

And banquet with tlie King

;

This wine will drown jour sad complaints.

And tune your voice to sing.

8 Salvation to the name
Of our adored Christ

;

[claim.

Through the wide earth his grace pro-

His glory in the highest

Pii}fi Hymn 18. B. 3. L. M. ilf*^^" Slonefield, Wells, Bath.
The same.

JESUS! we bow before tliy feet!

Thy table is divinely stored !

Thy sacred flesh our souls Jiave eat,

'Tis living bread—we thank thee, Lord

'

2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood;

We thank thee. Ldrd ! "tis generous wine

Mingled Avith love, the fountain flow'd

From that dear bleeding heart of thine.

3 On earth is no such sweetness found.

For the Lamb's flesh is heavenly food

;

In vain we search the globe around
For bread so fine, or wine so good
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4 Carnal provisions can at best

But cheer the heart, or warm the head,

But the rich cordial that we taste

Gives life eternal to the dead.

5 Joy to the Master of the feast

;

His name our souls forever bless
;

To God the King, and God the Prie?^

A loud hosanna round the place.

Rqnr Hymn 19. B. 3. L. M. ??
^'^ ' Ward, Tortugal.

Glory in the cross ; or, not a^katncd of Christ crucijied.

A T thy command, our dearest Lord,
^^ Here we attend thy dying feast

;

Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board,

And thine own flesh feeds every guest.

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love,

And trusts for life in one that died
;

We hope for heavenly crowns above
From a Redeemer crucified.

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame.
And fling their scandals on thy cause

;

We come to boast our Saviour's name,
And make our triumphs in liis cross.

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age.

He that was dead has left his to'inb
;

He lives above their utmost rage.

And we are Avaitiiiof till he come.

Hyjin 20. B. 3. C. M.
Bedford, Rochester.528

The provisions for the table of our Lord; or. Hie tree

of life^ and river of love.

JORD, we adore thy bounteous hand,
^ And sing the solemn feast,

Where sweet celestial dainties stand
For every willing guest.

2 [The tree of life adorns the board
With rich immortal fruit,

And ne'er an angry flaming sword
To guard tlje passage to it

3 The cup stands crown'd with living juice
;

The fountain flows above.
And runs down streaming, for our use.

In rivulets of love.]

4 The food's prepared by heavenly art.

The pleasures well refined

;

Tliov spread new life through every lieajt,

And cheer the drooping mind.

5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love,
Ye saints that taste his wine

;

Join M'ith vour kindred saints above.
In loud liosannas join.

A thousand glories to the God
Who gives such joy as this

;

IJosanna! I'^t it sound abroad,
And reach where Jesus is.

59Q Hymn 21. B. 3. C. M. i^
*-''^*y

KDchester, Bray, ifarlow.

'1\lc tri-.f.iipluiiit fi'osl fur Chrisfs victory over sin^

draUi and hell.

[/^OME, let us lift our voices high,^ High as our joys arise
;

And join the songs above the sky,
Where pleasure never dies.

2 Jesus, the God, who fought and bled,

And conquer'd when he fell

;

Who rose, and at his chariot wheels
Dragg'd all the powers of hell.]

3 [Jesus, the God, invites us here,

To tliis triumphal feast,

iVnd brmgs immortal blessings down
For each redeemed guest.]

4 The Lord I how glorious is his face

!

How kind liis smiles appear

!

And, O ! what melting words he says
To every humble ear !

5 ' For you, the children of my love,
' It was for you I died

;

' Behold my hands, behold my feet,
' And look into my side.

6
' These are tlie wounds for you I bore,

' The tokens of my pains,
' When I came down to free your souls

' From misery and chains.

7 ['Justice unsheath'd its fiery sword,
' And plunged it in mv heart

;

' Infinite pangs for you 1 bore,
' And most tormenting smart.

8
' When hell, and all its spiteful powers

' Stood dreadful in my way,
' To rescue tliose dear lives ot' yours,

' I gave my own away.

9 • But while I bled, and groan'd, and died,
' I ruin'd Satan's throne

;

' Hisfh on my cross I hung, and spy'd
' The monster tumbling down.

10 ' Now you must triumph at my feast,
' And taste my flesh, my blood

;

' And live eternal ages blest,

'For 'tis immortal food.'

11 Victorious God ! what can we pay
For favours so divine ?

We would devote our hearts away.
To oe forever thine.]

12We give thee,Lord, our highestpraise,
The tribute of our tongues

;

But themes so infinite as these
Exceed our noblest songs.

^qO Hymn 22. B. 3. L. M. ^MeJW
p-ji, p^.^|,„^ Hague, Wells.

The compassion of a dyina- Christ.

OUR spirits join t' adore the Lamb
;

O that our feeble lips could move
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In strains immortal as his name,
And melting as his dying love.

2 Was ever equal pity found ?

The Prince ofhcavcu resigns his brcatli,

And pours his life out on tiie ground,
To ransom guilty worms from death

!

3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws
;

He from the threatening set us free
;

Bore the full vengeance on his cross,

And nail'd the curses to the tree.]

4 [The law proclaims no terror now,
And Sinai's thunder roars no more

;

From all his wounds new blessings flow,

A sea ofjoy without a shore.

5 Here wo have wasli'd our deepest stains,

And heal'd our wounds with heavenly
blood

:

Blest fountain ! springing from the veins

Of Jesus, our incarnate God.]

6 In vain our mortal voices strive

To speak compassion so divine
;

Had we a tiiousand lives to give,

A thousand lives should all be thine.

/^oi Hymn 23. B. 3. CM. i^^^^ Litchfield, Dundee.

Grace, and glory by the death of Christ.

[ t^JITTING around our Father's board,^ We raise our tuneful breath.

Our faith beholds her dying Lord,

And dooms our sins to death.]

2 We see the blood of .Tesus shed,

Whence all our pardons rise
;

Tlic sinner views th' atonement made,
And loves the sacrifice.

3 Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful cross,

Procure us heavenly crov/ns :

Our highest gain springs from thy loss

;

Our healing from thy wounds.

4 O ! 'tis impossible that we.
Who dwell in feeble clay,

Should equal sufferings bear for thee,

Or equal thanks repay.

Kqf> Hymn 24. B. 3. C. M. ^
UfJ^^ York, Litchliehl.

Pardon and strength from Christ.

FATHER, wc wait to feel thy grace.

To sec thy glories shine

;

Tiie Lord will his own table bless,

And make the feast divine.

2 Wc touch, we taste the heavenly bread.

We drink tlic sacred cup
;

With outward forms our sense is fed,

Our souls rejoice in hope.

T We shall appear before the throne

Of o r forgiving God,

I

Dress'd in the garments of his Son,

I
And sprinkled with his blood.

4 We shall be strong to run the race,

And climb the upper &ky

:

Christ will provide our souls with grace,
He bougiit a large supply.

5 [Let us indulge a cheerful frame,
For joy becomes a feast

;

We love the memory of his name
More than the wine we taste.

|

500 Hymn 25. B. 3. C. M ^^^^
Devizes, IJarby.

Divine glories and graces.

TJfOW are thv glories here display 'd
;- -^ Great Goa, now bright they shine
;

While at thy word we break the bread,
And pour the flowing Avine !

2 Here thy revenging justice stands.
And pleads its dreadful cause

;

Here saving mercy spreads her hands,
Like Jesus on the cross.

3 Thy saints attend, witii every grace,
On this great sacrifice

;

And love appears with cheerful face,

And faith with fixed eyes.

4 Our hope in Avaiting posture sits,

To heaven directs her sight

;

Here every warmer passion meets.
And warmer powers unite.

5 Zeal and revenge perform their part,

And rising sin destroy
;

Repentance comes with aching heart,

Yet not forbids the joy.

6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to sight;

Let sin forever die
;

Then shall our souls be all delight,

And every tear be dry.

SOLOMON'S SONG.

r^QA Hymn 66. B. 1. L. M. ^
*^*-'^ Tallis' Evening Hymn, Effingham

Christ, the King, at his table.

LET him embrace my soul, and prove

Mine interest in his lieavcnly love
;

The voice tiiat tells me, ' Thou art mine,'

Exceeds the blessings of the vine.

2 On thee th' anointing Spirit came,

And spread the savour of thy name
;

That oil offrladness and of grace

Draws virgin souls to meet thy face.

3 Jesus, allure me by thy charms
;

My s(nil shall fly into tliine arms
;

Our wiindering feet thy favours bring

To the f.iir chambers of the King.
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4 [Wonder and pleasure tune our voice

To speak thy praises, and our joys
;

Oar memory keeps this love of thine

Beyond the taste of ricliest wine.]

5Thouo-h in ourselves deform'd we are,

And black as Kedar's tents appear.

Yet when we put thy beauties on,

Fair as the courts of Solomon.

6 [While at his table sits the King,
He loves to see us smile and sing

;

Our graces are our best perfume.
And l)reathe like spikenard round the

room.]

7 As myrrh, new bleeding from the tree.

Such is a dying Christ to me

:

And while he makes my soul his guest,

My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest.

8 [No beams of cedar or of fir

Can with thy courts on earth compare
;

And here we wait until thy love
Raise us to nobler seats above.]

«;q r: Hymn 67. B. 1. L. M. ^^'^^
Portugal, Sharon.

Seekiner the pastures of Christ the Shepherd.

rilHOU, whom my soul admires above
-- All earthly joy, and earthly love,

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow?
2 Where is the shadow of that rock,
That from the sun defends thy flock ?

Fain would I feed among thy sheep.
Among them rest, among them sleep.

3 Why should thy bride appear like one
That turns aside to paths unknown ?

My constant feet would never rove,
Would never seek another love.

4 [The footsteps of thy flock I see
;

Thy sweetest pastures here they be
;

A wondrous feast thy love prepares.
Bought with thy wounds and groans

and tears.

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food,

And bids me drink his richest blood :

Here to these hills my soul will come,
Till my Beloved lead me home.]

5Qf5 Hymn 68. B. L L. M. :j>j^^^ Wells, Shoel.

7%e banquet of love.

OEHOLD the Rose of Sharon here,
-^ The lily which the valleys bear

;

Behold the tree of life, that gives
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves.

2 A nong the thorns so lilies shine,
Among wild gourds the noble vine

;

So in mine eyes my Saviour proves,
Amidst a thousand meaner loves.

3 Beneath his . joling shade I sat,

To shield me from me burning heat:
Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast.

To feed my eyes, and please my taste

4 [Kindly he brought me to the place
Where stands the banquet of his grace
He saw me faint, and o'er my head
The banner of his love he spread.

5 With living bread and generous wine
He cheers this sinking heart of mine

,

And opening his own'heart to me.
He showshis thoughts, liow kind they be.]

6 O never let my Lord depart

;

Lie down and rest upon my heart

:

I charge my sins not once to move.
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love

537 Hymn 69. B. 1. L. M. ^
Luton, Proctor.

Christ appearing to his church, and seeking her
company.

npHE voice ofmy Beloved sounds
-*- Over the rocks and rising grounds

;

O'er hills of guilt, and seas of grief,

He leaps, he flies to my relief.

2 Now, through the veil of flesh, I see
With eyes of love he looks at me

;

Now in the gospel's clearest glass
He shows the beauties of his face.

3 Gently he draws my heart along.

Both with his beauties and his tongue

;

* Rise,' saith my Lord, make haste away
;

'No mortal joys are worth thy stay.

4 ' The Jewish wintry state is gone,
' The mists are fled, the spring comes on

;

* The sacred turtle-dove we hear
'Proclaim the new, the joyful year.

5 ' Th' immortal vine of heavenly root
' Blossoms and buds, and gives lier fruit.*

Lo, we are come to taste the wine
;

Our souls rejoice, and bless the vine. •

6 And when we hear our Jesus say,
' Rise up, my love, make haste away '

Our hearts would fain outfly the wind,
And leave all earthly loves behind.

^OQ Hymn 70. B. 1. L. M. ^tJtJi^
Uxbridge, Effingham.

Christ inviting, and the church answering the in
vitation.

TTARK ! the Redeemer from on high
-tl Sweetly invites his favourites nigh ^

From caves of darkness and of doubt,
He gently speaks, and calls us out.

2
' My dove, who hidest in the rock,

' Thine heart almost with sorrow broke,
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Lift up thy face, forget tliy fear,
' And let thy voice delight mine ear.

3' Thy voice to me sounds ever sweet

;

* My graces in thy count'nance meet

:

' Though tiie vain Avorld thy face despise,
' 'Tis briglit and comely in mine eyes.'

4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives
The hope tliinc invitation gives

;

To thee our joyful lips shall raise

The voice ot prayer and that of praise.

5 [I am my love's, and iic is mine
;

Our hearts, our hopes, our passionsjoin

;

Nor let a motion, nor a word.
Nor thought arise to grieve my Lord.

(j ]My soul to pastures fair he leads.

Among the lilies where he feeds
;

Among the saints (whose robes are white,

Wash'd in his blood) is his delight.

7 Till the day break, and shadows flee.

Till the sweet dawninjT lii^ht I see,

Thine eyes to me-ward often turn,

Nor let my soul in darkness mourn.

S Be like a hart on mountains green,
Leap o'er the hills of fear and sin

;

Nor guilt nor unbelief divide

My love, my Saviour, from my side.]

^^OQ Hym.v 71. B. L L. M. ^*^"*^ Portugal, Chapel-Street.

Christ found in Vic street, and brought to the chureh.

OFTEN I seek my Lord by night,

Jesus, my love, my soul's delight

;

With warm desire and restless thought,
I seek him oft, but find him not.

2 Then I arise and search tlie street.

Till I my Lord, my Saviour, meet

!

I ask the watchmen of the night,
' Where did you see my soul's delight ?'

3 Sometimes I find him in my way,
Directed by a heavenly ray

;

I leap for joy to see his face.

And hold him fast in mine embrace.

4 [I bring him to my mother's home
;

Nor does my Lord refuse to come.
To Sion's sacred chambers, where
My soul first drew the vital air.

5 He gives me there his bleeding heart.

Pierced for my sake with deadly smart;
I give my soul to him, and there

Our loves their mutual tokens share.]

(11 charge you all, ye earthly toys,

Api)roach not to disturb my joys
;

Nor sin, nor hell come near my heart,

Nor cause my Saviour to depajt.

f\AC\ Hymn 72. B. L L. M. ^*^^^
fcJIioel, rortuunl, i^liaron.

The coronation rfC^trist : and e.'^-pvu-als of the church.

1^AUGIITERS of Sion, come, behold
^^ The crown of iionour and of gold,

Which the glad church, with joys un-
known.

Placed on the head of Solomon
2 Jesus, thou everlasting King,
Accept tlie tribute which we bring,

Accept the well-deserved renown.
And wear our praises as thy crown.

3 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee

;

Like the dear hour, when from above
We fi.rst received thy pledge of love.

4 The gladness of that happy day
Our hearts would wish it long to stay

;

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

5 O ! let each minute, as it flies,

Increase thy praise, improve our joys
;

Till we are raised to sing thy name,
At the great supper of the Lamb.

6 O that the months would roll away,
And bring that coronation day

!

The Kin^ of grace shall fill tlie throne,

With all nis Father's glories on.

541 Hymn 73. B. 1. L. M. ^
*-'^-'- Winchester, Neiycourl

The churches beauty in the eyes of Christ.

KIND IS the speech ofChrist our Lord,
Affection sounds in every word

;

' Lo, thou art fair, my love,' he cries ;

' P^ot the young doves liave sweeter eyes.

2 [' Sweet arc thy lips, thy pleasing voice
' Salutes mine ear Avith secret joys

;

' No spice so much delights the smell,
' Nor milk nor honey tastes so well.]

3 ' Thou art all fair, my bride, to me
;

' I will behold no spot in thee.'

What mighty wonders love performs.

And puts a comeliness on worms !

4 Defiled and loathsome as we are,

lie makes us M'hite, and calls us fair

;

Adorns us witii tliat heavenly dress,

Ilis graces, and his righteousness.

5 ' My sister, and my spouse,' he cries,

' Bound to my heart by various ties,

' Thy powerful love my heart retains

* In strong delight and pleasing chains.*

6 He calls me from the leopard's den.

From this wide wcn-ld ofbeasts and men,
To Sion, where his glories are :

Not Lebanon is half so fair.
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7 Nor dens of proy, nor floAvery plains, I

Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains,

Shall hold my feet, or force my stay,

When Christ invites my soul away.

p:A9 Hymn 74. B. 1. L. M. r^
tJ^^/ Ward, Sharon.

The church the garden of Christ.

WE arc a garden wall'd around,

Chosen and made peculiar ground,

A little spot, inclosed by ^race.

Out of the world's wide wilderness.

2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand,

Planted by God the Father's hand

;

And all his springs in Sion flow,

To make the young plantation grow.

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come,
Blow on this garden of perfume

;

Spirit divine, descend and breathe
A gracious gale on plants beneath.

4 Make our best spices flow abroad.

To entertain our Saviour God:
And faith, and love, and joy appear,

And every grace be active here.

.5 [Let my Beloved come and taste

His pleasant fruits at his OAvn feast

;

'I come, my spouse, Lcome,' ho cries^

With love and pleasure in his eyes.

6 Our Lord into his garden comes.
Well pleased to smell our poor perfumes

;

And calls us to a feast divine,

Sweeter than honey, milk or wine.

7 ' Eat of the tree of life, my friends,
* The blessings that my Father sends

;

' Your taste shall all my dainties prove,
' And drink^ abundance of my love.'

8 Jesus, we will frequent thy board,
And sing the bounties of our Lord

:

But the rich food on which we live

Demands more praise than tongues can
give.]

PiAQ Hymn 75. B. 1. L. M. ^^ "-' Winchester, Luton.

The description of Christ, the beloved.

npHE wond'ring world inquires to know
•*- Why I should love my Jesus so

;

' What are his charms,' say they, ' above
' The objects of a mortal love .?'

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight.

Shows a sweet mixture, red and white

;

All human beauties, all divine,

In my Beloved meet and shine.

3 White is his soul, from blemish free
;

Red with the blood ho shed for me
;

The fairest often thousand fairs

;

A sun among ten thousand stars.

4 [His head the finest ^old excels
;

There wisdom in perfection dwells
;

And glory like a crown adorns
Those temples once beset with thorns.

5 Compassions in his heart are found,

Hard by the signals of his wound
;

His sacred side no more shall bear
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear.J

6 [His hands are fairer to behold
Than diamonds set in rings of gold

;

Those heavenly hands, that on the tree

Were nail'd. and torn, and bled for me.

7 Though once he bow'd his feeble knees.

Loaded with sins and agonies.

Now, on the throne of his command,
His legs like marble pillars stand.]

8 [His eyes are majesty and love.

The eagle temper'd with the dove
;

No more shall trickling sorrows roll

Through those dear windows of his soul.J

9 His mouth that pour'd out long complaints

Now smiles, and cheers his fainting saints ,

His countenance more graceful is

Than Lebanon with all its trees.

10 All over glorious is my Lord
;

Must be beloved, and yet adored
,

His worth if all the nations knew,
Sure the whole earth would love him too,

P^AA Hymn 76. B. 1. L. M. i^:^^^ Rothwell, Bowen.

Christ dwells in heaven, but visits oh earth.

WHEN strangers stand and hear me tell

What beauties in my Saviour dwell,

Where he is gone they fain would know,
That they may seek and love him too.

2 My best Beloved keeps his throne
On hills of light, in worlds unknown

;

But he descends, and shows his face

In the young gardens of his grace.

3 [In vineyards planted by his hand.
Where fruitful trees in order stand,

He feeds among the spicy beds.

Where lilies show their spotless heads.

4 He has engross'd my warmest love
;

No earthly charms my soul can move '

I have a mansion in his heart,

Nor death nor hell shall make us part.]

5 [He takes my soul ere I'm aware.
And shows me where his glories are ;

No chariot of Amminadib
The heavenly rapture can describe.

6 O may my spirit daily rise

On wings of faith above the skies.

Till death shall make my last remove
To dwell forever v/ith my love.]
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XA X HrsiN 77. B. 1. L. M.
Shoel, Luton.545

The love of Clirist to Lke churchy in JtU Linguagt to

her, anil pmvi.iioii for her.

TVTOVv', in the (jalleries of his grace,
^^ Appears tlie King, and tlius he says,
• How fair my saint:? are in my sight

!

' My love how pleasant for delight !'

2 Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord,
There's lieavenly grace in every word

;

From that dear mouth a stream divine
Flows, sweeter than tlic choicest wine.

3 Sucli wondrous love awakes the lip

Of saints, that Avere almost asleep.

To speak the praises of thy name,
And makes our cold affections flame.

4 These are the joys he lets us know
In fields and villages below :

Gives us a relish of his love.

But keeps his noblest feast above.

5 In paradise, within tlie gates
An higher entertainment waits

;

Fruits new and old, laid up in store.

Where we shall feed, but thirst no more.

FiAa Hymx 78. B. I. L. M. rji*^^^ Shoel, Uuito, Ertinsha-ii.

%trengUi of Christ^g love, and tlic .fonPs jealousy of
her own.

WHO is this fair one in distress.

That travels from the wilderness.
And, press'd witii sorrows and with sins.

On her beloved Lord she leans ?

2 This is tht; spouse of Christ our God,
Bought with tJie treasure of liis blood;
And her request, and her complaint
Is but tlie voice of every saint.]

3 ' O let my name engraven stand
' Both on thy heart and on thy hand :

Seal me upon thine arm, and wear
' That pledge of love forever there.

4 ' Stronger than death thy love is known,
' Which floods of wrath could never drown;
' And hell and earth in vain combine
' To quench a fire so much divine.

5' But I am jealous of my heart,
' Lest it sliould once from thee depart

;

' Then let thy name be well impress'd
' As a fair signet on my breast.

6 * Till thou hast brought me to thy home,
' Where fears and doiihls can never come,
*Thy count'nance lot me often see,
' And often thou shalt hoar from me.
7 'Come, my Beloved, haste away.
Cut short the hours of thy delay

;

'Fly like a youthful hart or r )o

Over the hills wliorr* .spims gro^v.'

TIMES AND SEASONS.

MORNING AND EVENING.

547 Hymn 79. B. 1. L. M. ^
Nuairt ich, Hlenduii, t?lade.

A morning hymn.

^^ OD of the morning, at whose voice
^^The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,

And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey tlirough tlie slues.

2 P"'rom tlie fair chambers of the east
The circuit of his race begins.
And, without weariness or rest.

Round the whole earth he flies and shines.

3 O, like the sun, may I fulfil

Th' appointed duties of the day
;

With ready mind and active will

March on, and keep my heavenly way.

4 [But 1 shall rove and lose the race.

If God, my sun, should disappear.

And leave me in this world's wild maze,
To follow every wandering star.]

5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure.

Enlightening our beclouded eyes
;

Thy threateninp-s just, thy promise sure,

Thy gospel make's the simple wise.

6 Give me thy counsel for my ffuide,

And then receive me to thy bliss
;

All my desires and hopes beside
Are faint and cold, compared with this.

fiAQ Hymn 6. B. 2. C. M. 4*^^^^ Abridge, St. Ann's, Clifford.

.1 morninrr song.

ONCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes

;

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To Him that rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats,

The day renews the sound,
Wide as the heaven on Avhich he sits,

To turn the seasons round.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame
;

My tongue shall speak his praise
;

My sins would rouse liis wrath to flame.

And yet his wrath delays.

4 [On a poor worm thy power might tread.

And I could ne'er withstand

:

Thv justice mialit have crush'd me dead,

fiut mercy held thine hand.

5 A thousand wretched souls are fled

Since the last setting sun;
And yet thou lengthenestoutmy thread
And yot my moments run.]
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(> Dear God, let all my hours be thine.

Whilst I enjoy the light;

Then sh.iU my sun in smiles decline,

And bring a pleasant night.

549 Psalm 3. L. M.
9rth Pdalm, Brentford

A morniiifT ps i'm

4 When I behold them press'd with grief,

I'll cry to heaven lor their relief;

And by my warm petitions prove
How much I prize their faitiiful love.

1 77 '

OLORD, how many are my foes,

In this weak state of flesh and blood

!

My peace they daily discompose
;

But my defence and hope is God.

;i Tired with the burdens of the day,

To thee I raised an evening cry

:

Thou heard'st when I began to pray,

And thine almighty help was nigh.

3 Supported by thine heavenly aid,

I laid me down, and slept secure :

Not death should make my heart afraid,

Tliough I should wake and rise no more.

4 But God sustain'd me all the night

;

Salvation doth to God belong
;

He raised my head to see the light.

And make lus praise my morning song

F{\(\ Hymn 81. B. 1. L. M. ^^^^ Medfield, Litchfield.

I ^ song for morning or evening.

MY God, how endless is thy love !

Thy gifts are every evening new

;

And morning mercies, from above,

Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains ofthe night.

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

;

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 1 yield my powers to thy command
;

To thee I consecrate my days
;

Perpetual blessings from thine hand
, Demand perpetual songs of praise.

531 Psalm 141. L. M.
Tallis' Evening Hymn, Shoel.

fVatcfifulness and brotherly reproof

A morning or evening psalm.

MY God, accept my early vows.
Like morning incense in thy house

;

And let my nightiy worship rise.

Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord,
From every rash and heedless word

;

Nor let my feet incline to tread
The guilty path where sinners lead.

i O may the righteous, when 1 stray.

Smite and reprove my wandering way
;

Their gentle words, like ointment she'd,

Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.
15

,XV:> Hymn 8. B. 2. CM. **
O't//- Devi/.es, Marlow.

.4 hjnin for morning or evening

HOSANN A, with a cheerful sound
'J'o God's upholding hand :

Ten thousand snares attend us round^

And yet secure wo stand.

2 That was a most amazing power,
That raised us with a word,

And every day, and every hour
We lean upon the Lord.

3 The evening rests our weary head,

And angels guard the room
;

We wake, and we admire the bed
That was not made our tomb.

4 The rising morning can't assure

That we shall end the day

;

For death stands ready at the door,

To seize our lives away.

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin

To God's avenging law
;

We own thy grace, immortal King
In every gasp we draw.

6 God is our sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings

;

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night
Beneath his shady wings.

^^o Hymn 80. B. 1. L. M. **
*^*^^ Hebron, All Saints.

An evening hymn.

THUS far the Lord has led me on.

Thus far his power prolongs my days,

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste.
And I, perhaps, am near my home

;

But he forgives my follies past.

He gives me strengh for days to come
3 1 lay my body down to sleep

;

Peace is the pillow for my head
;

While well appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell

Tell me a thousand frightful things
;

My God in safety makes me dwell
Beneath the shadow of his wings.

5 1 Faith in his name forbids my fear:

may thy presence ne'er depart

;

And in the morning make me iicar

The love and kindness of tlxv heajt
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6 Thus when Ute night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,
And wait thy voice, to rouse my tomb,
WitJi sweet salvation in the sound.]

fiXA Hymn 7. B. 'i. C. M. ::*'^^^
inrby, Lcdfonl.

.5/1 cvtr.i-i<r son-/.

(THREAD Sovereign, let my evening
^^

_ Like holy incense rise
; [song,

Assist the offerings of my tongue
To reach tiie lolly skies.

2 Through all the dangers of tiie day
Tliy hand was still my guard,

And still to drive my wants away
Thy mercy stood prepared.]

3 Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around.

But O, how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found I

4 What have I done for liim that died
To save my wretched soul ?

How are my follies multiplied.
Fast as my minutes roll

!

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine,
To thy dear cross I flee.

And to thy grace my soul resign,
To be renew'd by thee,

'i Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,
I lay me down to rest.

As in tji' embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour's breast.

555 Psalm 4. C. M. 4*
Bedford, Rochester, Covington.

j3re crenin<T psalm.

[ORD,thou wilt hear me when I pray
;

-^ I am forever thine
;

I fear before thee all the day.

Nor v/ould I dare to sin.

2 And while 1 rest my weary head,
From cares and business free,

'Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my own Iicart and thee.

3 I pay this evening sacrifice
;

And when my work is done.

Great God, my faith and hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.

X Tims, Avith my thoughts composed to

I'll give mine eyes to sleep
;

[neace,

'I'hy liand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

/T^^ii Psalm 139. 3d Part. CM. ^*^^^'
Hraintrre, Franklin.

The mrrcie.i of Ood innumerable.

An "veninj' psnlin.

IORD, when I count thy mercies o'er,

^ Thov strike me with surprise
;

Not all the sands tliat spread the shore
To equal numbers rise.

2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands
Tlie product of thy skill

;

And hourly blessinirs from thy hand*
TJiy thoughts of love reveal.

3 These on my heart by night I keep;
How kind,' how dear to me I

may the hour that ends my sleep
Still find my thoughts Avith thee.

55*7 PsALM 63. 2d Part C. M. ^
Bedford, l.'uviujilon.

JMidniirht tlioufr/its recollected.

'rpWAS in the watches of the nigh
- I thought upon tiiy power;
1 kept thy lovely face in sight
Amid the darkest hour.

2 3Iy flesh lay resting on my bed

;

]\Iy soul arose on high
;

*My God, my life, my hope,' I said,

'Brmg tliy salvation nigh.'

3 My spirit labours up thine hill.

And climbs the heavenly road

:

But thy rigiit hand upholds me still,

While I pursue my God.

4 Thy rnercy stretches o'er my head
The shadow of tliy Avings

;

My heart rejoices in tliine aid

;

My tongue awakes and sings.

5 But the destroyers of my peace
Shall fret and ra^e in vain

;

Tlie temoter shall forever cease,
And all my sins be slain.

6 Thy sword sliall give my foes to death,

And send tiiem down to dwell

j

In the dark caverns of the earth,

I

Or to tlie deeps of hell.

i

THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR.
/^i^Q Psalm 65. 3d Part. CM. :^

The blessings of the Sprinrr ; or, God arives ram.
A psalm for tlie Muslmndninn.

(^ OOD is the Lord, the heavenly King,
^ Who makes tiio earth liis care

;

;
Visits the pastures every spring.

And bids the grass appear.

2 The clouds, like rivers, raised on high.

Pour out, at thy command,
TJieir watery blessings from the sky,

To cheer "tlie tiiirsty land.

3 The soften'd ridges of the field

Permit the corn to spring
;

The valleys rich provision yield.

And the poor labourers smg.

4 The little hilb', on every side.

Rejoice at falling showers
;
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The meadows, dress'd in all their pride,

Porfume tiie air with flowers.

:. 5 The barren clods, refresh'd with rain,

':' Promise a joyful crop;

H The parched rounds look p-reen again,

y And raise tlie reaper's hope.
' 6 Tlio various mouths thy goodness crowns

;

How bounteous are thy ways

!

The bleating flocks spread oer the downs,

And shepherds shout thy praise.

^^q Psalm G;5. 2d Part. CM. #
KftJiJ Peterbnrougli, Colchester.

The providence of God in air, earth, and sea ; or,

the blessing of rain.

TTIIS by thy strength the mountains stand,
-- God of eternal power!
The sea grows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.

2 Thy morning light and evening shade
Successive cornforts bring;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad,

I'hy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,

\ . Heaven, earth, and air are thine
;

' rWhen clouds distil in fruitful showers,
' The Author is divine.

i Those wandering cisterns in the sky,

Borne by the winds around,

;
With watery treasures well supply

The furrows of the ground.

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill.

And ranks of corn appear

;

Thy ways abound with blessings still.

Thy goodness crowns the year.

«;«A Psalm 147. 2d Part L, M. :^UUXJ Sldde, Leyden.

I
•- Summer and JTlnter.

LET Zion praise the mighty God,
And make his honours known abroad,

* For sweet the joy, our songs to raise,
* And glorious is the work of praise.'

2 Our children are secure and blest;

Our shores have peace, our cities rest

;

He feeds our sons with finest wheat.
And adds his blessing to their meat.

3 The changing seasons he ordains,

The early ancT the latter rains
;

His flakes of snow like avooI he sends.
And thus the springing corn defends.

With hoary frost he strews the ground;
His hail descends with clattering sound;
Wliere is the man, so vainly bold,

That dares defy his dreadful cold ?

5 He bids the southern breezes blow ;

The ice dissolves, tlie waters flow :

But he hath nobler works and ways
To call his people to his praise.

G To all our realm his laws are shown

;

His gospel through the nation known

;

He hatJi not tiius reveal'd his word
To every land:— Praise ye tlie Lord.

^(^1 Psalm 147. C. M.^^ * Devizes, s-tamford.
The sea.^ons of t'te i/car.

VTriTH songs and honours sounding
^ * Address the Lord on high ! [loud
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,
And waters veil tlie sky.

2 He sends his showers ofblessings down
To cheer tlie plains below

;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat

:

He hears the ravens cry
;

But man, who tastes his finest wheat,
Should raise liis honours high.

4 His steady counsels change the face
Of the declining year

;

He bids the sun cut short his race,
And wintry days appear.

5 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow-
Descend and clotlie the ground;

The liquid streams forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.

6 When from his dreadful stores on high
He pours tlie rattling hail.

The wretch, that dares this God defy,

Shall find his courage fail.

7 He sends his word, and melts the snow,
The fields no longer mourn;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.

8 The changing wind, the flying cloud
Obey his mighty word:

With songs and'honours sounding loud
Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

nfi'2 Psalm 29. L. M. ii^KJ^ Truro, All Samts, Enfield.
Storm and thunder.^ IVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame,

^^ Give to the Lord renown and power
Ascribe due honours to his name.
And his eternal might adore.

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud
Over the ocean and the land

;

His voice divides the watery cloud.
And lightnings blaze at his'commana.

3 He speaks, and tempest, hail and wino
Lay tlic wide forest bare around

;

The fearful hnrt and frin-hted hind
Leap at the terror of tht> sound.
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! To Lebanon he turns his voice,

And lol tlie stately cedars break;
Tilt! inouiit lins trfun'olc ;it tlic noise,

TliJ valleys roar, the deserts quake.
') 'I'iic Lord .5il3 sovoreijrn on the flood

;

Tiie Thunderer reig^ns Ibrevcr King:
iiut makes his church his blest abode,
Wiiere we his awi\il gh)hes sing-.

()' in gentler language, there the Lord
The counsels of his grace imparts

;

Amid the raging storm, his word
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts.

3 Thy power assists their tender age
To bring proud rebels to the ground

;

To still Iho bold blasphemer's rage.

And all their policies confound.

4 Children amid thy temple throng
To see tlieir groat Redeemer's face

;

The Son of David is their son^,
And young hosannas fill the place.

5 The frowning scribes and angry priest*

In vain their nnpious cavils bring;

Revenge sits silent in their breasts,

While Jewish babes proclaim their King

\fl'^ Hymn G'2. B. 2. C. M. b or rji

Gild Ihc tluiudcrcr ; or. r'.r last judgment, and he!!.*

^ING to the Ia)i\\ ye heavenly hosts,
\

^^ And thou, O earth, adore :

Let death and iicll, tiirougliuli tlu'ir coasts,

Stand trembling at his power.
j

2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky ; i

He makes the clouds his throne
; j

There all his stores of lightning lie,
1

'J'ill vengeance darts them down. I

8 His nostrils breathe out fiery streams

—

And from his awful tongue
A sovereign voice divides the flames.

And thunder roars along!

4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day.

When this incensed God
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea.

And fling his wrath abroad!

SWIiat shall the wretch, the sinner do?
He once defy'd the Lord

;

But he shall dread the Thunderer now.
And sink beneath his word.

6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll,

To blast the rebel -worm,

And beat upon his naked soul

In one eternal storm.

* Written in a ^ri.'til sndtlcn storm of tlmndcr,
August -2), IC'Jl

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

f^aA Psalm 8. 1st Part. L. M. ^*^"** Marlow, Iruro, yiiocl.

Tite hosaniui oftht children ; or, vifant-i praisintr God.

ALMIGHTY Ruler cf the skies,

Through the wide earth thy name
is spread

;

And thine eternal irlorips rise

O'lT all tiie heavens thy hands have made.

8 To thee the voices of the young
A monument of honour raise

;

And babes, with uninstructed tong 2,

Declare the wonders of thy praise.

^a X Psalm 34. 2d Part. L. M. b or ^^"^
Portugal, .-hulc.

Hcliirinu.'! edncniiun : or, instTitctivm of piety.

(CHILDREN, in years and knowledge
^ young,
Your parents' hope, your parents' ]oy,

Attend the counsels of my tongue*;

Let pious thoughts your minds employ.

2 If you desire a length of days.

And peace to crown your mortal state,

Restrain your feet from impious ways,
Y'our lips from slander and deceit.

3 The eyes of God regard his saints,

His ears are open to their cries

;

He sets his frowning face against

The sons of violence and lies.

4 To humble souls and broken hearts,

God with his grace is ever nigh

;

Pardon and hope his love imparts,

When men in deep contrition lie.

5 He tells their tears, he counts their groans,

His Son redeems tlieir souls from death

;

His Spirit heals their broken bones
;

They in his praise employ their breath.

xaa Psalm .34. 2d Part C. M. ^*^"" York, Barl.y.

F.Tliorta-'ioiis to peace and liolinc-s.

COME, children, learn to fear the Lord;
And, that your days be lon^,

Let not a false or spiteful worcf

Be found upon your tongue.

2 Depart from mischief, practise love,

Ptirsue the works ol peace
;

So shall the Lord your ways approve,

And set your souls at ease.

3Hi.s eyes awake to guard tlie just,

His ears attend their cry
j

When broken spirits dwell m dust.

The God of grace is nigh.

4 What thou<rh the sorrows here they taato

Are sharp and tedious too,
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The Lord, who saves them all at last,

Is their supporter now.

5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead,

But God secures his own,

Prevents the mischief when they slide,

Or heals the broken bone.

6 When desolation, like a flood,

O'er the proud sinner rolls.

Saints find a refuse in their God,
For he redeem'd their souls.

7a'j Hymn 91. B. 1. L. M. b
'^ ' • Hebron, Dresden.

Advice to youth ; or, old age and death in an
luiconverted stcte.

[yrOW, in the heat of youthful blood,
^^ Remember your Creator, God

:

Behold, the months come hastening on,

When you shall say, ' My joys are gone.'

2 Behold, the aged sinner goes,

Laden with guilt, and heavy woes,
Down to the regions of the dead,

With endless curses on his head.

3 The dust returns to dust again
;

The soul, in agonies of pain.

Ascends to God, not there to dAvell,

But hears her doom, and sinks to hell.

4 Eternal King, I fear thy name
;

Teach me to know how frail I am
;

And when my soul must hence remove,
Give me a mansion in thy love.

naQ Hymn 89. B. 1. L. M. b^^^ Annley, Quito.

Youtk atid judgment.

YE sons of Adam, vain and young,
Indulge your eyes,indulge your tongue;

Taste the delights your souls desire,

And give a loose to all your fire.

4 Pursue the pleasures you design,

And cheer your hearts Avith songs and
wine

;

Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know
There is a day of judgment too.

3 God from on high beholds your thoughts
;

His book records your secret faults

:

The works of darkness you have done
Must all appear before the sun.

4 The vengeance to your follies due,

Should strike your hearts with terror

through

:

How will ye stand before his face,

Or answer for his injured grace ?

5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes
From these alluring vanities.

And let the thunder of thy word
A^^-ake their souls to fear the Lord.

15*

!\aa Hymn 90. B. 1. C. M. b^^^
l•rai,;^liu, York.

Tit p. same.

W O, tlic young tribes of Adim rise,
--^ And througii all nature rove,
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes,
And taste the joys they love.

2 They give a loose to wild desires

;

But let the sinners know
Tlie strict account that God requires
Of all the works they do.

3 The Judge prepares his throne on high
The frighted earth and seas

Avoid the fury of his eye,

And flee before his face.

4 How shall I bear that dreadful day,
And. stand the fiery test?

I give all mortal joys aAvay,

To be forever

joys 1

blest.

njJO Psalm 90. 2d Part. C. M. b^ ^ York, Detihaui.

Infirmities and mortality the effect of sin ; or, /(/if,

old age, and prcparatiun for death..

LORD, if thine eyes survey our faults,

And justice groAV severe.
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,

And burns be3''ond our fear.

2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust:

By one offence to thee,

Adam, Avith all his sons, have lost

Their immortality.

3 Life, like a vain amusement, flies,

A fable or a song

;

By SAvift degrees our nature dies,

Nor can our joys be long.

4 'Tis but a fcAv Av^hose days amount
To threescore years and ten;

And all beyond that short account
Is sorroAv, toil, and pain.

5 [Our vitals, Avith laborious strife,

Bear up the crazy load,

And drag those poor remains of life

Along the tiresome road.]

6 Almighty God, reveal thy love.

And not thy AATath alone
;

O let our SAveet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne !

7 Our souls Avould learn the heavenly art

To improve the hours Ave have,
That we may act the Aviser part,

And live beyond the grave.

^71 Psalm 71. 1st Part. C. M. b^ ' ^ St. Ann's, York.

The aged saint's reflection and hope.

MY God, my e\^erlasting hope,
I live upon thy ti ith

;
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Tliine liands have licld my childhood up,

And strcn^then'd all my youth.

2 My llcbh ^vas fashion'd by tJiy power,
W^ith all these limbs ot mine

;

And from my motiier's painful hour,
I've been entirely thine.

H Still hath my life new wonders seen.
Repeated every year

;

Behold my days tliat yet remain,
I trust them to thy care.

4 Cast me not off when strength declines,

When hoary iiairs arise
;

And round mc let thy glory shme,
Whene'er thy servant dies.

5 Then, in the history of my age,
When men review my days,

They'll read tiiy love in every page.
In every line, tiny praise.

YjfO Psalm 71. 3d Part. C. M. b
Litchfield, Canlerbiny.

T'xt a^ed Christian''s prayer and song; or, old age,
{kaUi, anil the resurrection.

GOD of my childhood and my youth.
The guide of all my days,

I h:ive declared thy heavenly truth,

And told thy wondrous ways.

U Wilt tliou forsake my Iioary hairs.

And leave my fainting heart?.

Who shall sustain my sniking years,

[f God, my strength, depart?

3 lift me tijy power and truth proclaim
To the surviving age,

And leave a savour of thy name
When I shall quit the stage.

4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove

;

O may these poor remains of breath
Teach the wide world thy lovo.

Pause.
5 Thy righteousness is deep and high,

Unsearchable thy deeds
;

Thy glory spreads beyond the sky.

Ana all my praise exceeds.

60ft have I heard thy threatenings roar,

And ofl endured the grief;

But whcMi thy hiiiul hath pross'd mo sore,

Thy grace was my relief

7 Bv long experience have I known
Thy sovereign power to save

;

At tliy command I venture down
Securely to tiie grave.

8 When T lie buried deep in dust,

My flesh shall be thy care
;

These withering limbs with thee I trust,

To raiaic them strong and fair.

FAST AND THANKSGIVING
DAYS, &c.

n7R Psalm 10. CM. U^ »^
St. Ann's, Windsor.

Prayer lieard, and saints saved ; or, pride,
aXlieism, and oppression punistied.

For a liuniiiiatinn day,

T"^^HY dotii tlie Lord stand off so far ?
^ * And why conceal his face.
When great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress? |'

2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride
TJiy justice and thy power?

Shall they advance their heads in pride,
And still thy saints devour ?

3 They put thy judgments from their sight,

And then insult the poor
;

They boast, in their exalted height.
That they shall fall no more.

4 Arise, O God, lift up thine hand,
Attend our humble cry

;

No enemy shall dare to stand
When God ascends on high.

Pause.
5 Why do the men of malice rage,

And say, witli foolish pride,
' The God of heaven will ne'er engage

' To fight on Zion's side .^'

6 But thou forever art our Lord
;

And powerful is thine hand.
As when the heatliens felt thy sword.
And perish'd from tliy land.

7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray.
And cause thine ear to liear;

Hearken to what thy children say,

And put the world in fear.

8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress,
No more despise the just

;

And mighty sinners shall confess
They are but eartli and dust.

Y7A Psalm 12. CM. b or ^
*^ ' ^ St. Ann's, Colchester.

Complaint of a general corruption of manners ; or. Via
promise and signs of C/insl's coining to judgment.

HELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail,

Religion loses ground
;

The sons of violence prevail,

And treacheries aboimd.

2 Their oaths and promises they break.

Vet act the flatterer's part

;

With fair, deceitful lips tliey speak.

And with a double heart.

3 If we reprove some hateful lie.

How is tlieir fury stirr'd

!

• Arc not our lips our own,' they cry,
' And who shall be our Lord ?'
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4 Scoffers appear on every side,

Where a vile race of men
"Is raised to seats of power and pride,

And bears the sword in vain.

Pause.

5 Lord, when iniquities abound,
And blasphemy ^tows bold,

When faith is hardly to be found,
And love is waxing cold

;

6 Is not thy chariot hastening on?
Hast thou not given the sign.^

May we not trust and live upon
A promise so divine ?

7* Yes,' saith the Lord, ' now Trill I rise,

* And make oppressors flee

!

* I shall appear to their surprise,
' And set my servants free.'

8 Thy word, like silver seven times try'd.

Through ages shall endure

:

The men, who in thy truth confide

Shall find the promise sure.

576 Psalm 60. C. M.
York, .Miller.

finrx Psalm 12. L. M.^ '^ Hague, Denton.
b or 4:1:

The saint^s safety and hope in eoil times ; or, sins

of the tovffue complained of, viz. blasphemy, false-

hood, 4"c.

LORD, if thou dost not soon appear
Virtue and truth will flee aAvay,

A faithful man among us here
Will scarce be found, if thou delay.

2 The whole discourse, when neighbours
meet.

Is fill'd with trifles loose and vain
;

Their lips are flattery and deceit.

And their proud language is profane.

3 But lips, that with deceit abound.
Shall not maintain their triumph long

;

The God of vengeance -will confound
The flattering and blaspheming tongue.

4 ' Yet shall our words be free,' they cry,

Our tongues shall be controll'd by none :

* Where is the Lord, will ask us why ?

* Or say, our lips are not our own ?'

5 The Lord, who sees the poor oppress'd,
And hears the oppressor's haughty strain,

Will rise to give his children rest,

Nor shall they trust his word in vain.

6 Thy word, O Lord, though often try'd,

Void of deceit shall still appear

;

Not silver, seven times purify'd

From dross and mixture, shines so clear.

7 Thy grace shall, m the darkest hour,

Defend the holy soul from harm
;

Thouoli Wiim the vilest men have power,
On every side will sinners swarm.

Oil a daij of inimiHatiini fuf disappointments in war

T ORD, hast thou cast the nation off?
-'-^ Must we forever mourn ?

Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath.'
Shall mercy ne'er return ?

2 The terror of one frown of thine
Melts all our strength away

;

Like men that totter, drunk with wine,
We tremble in dismay.

3 'Our Zion trembles at thy stroke,
' And dreads thy lifted hand

!

' O, heal the people thou hast broke,
' And save the sinking land.'

4 Lift up a banner in the field

For those that fear thy name
;

Save thy beloved with thy shield.

And put our foes to shame.

5 Go with our armies to the fight.

Like a confederate God

;

In vain confederate powers unite

Against thy lifted rod.

6 Our troops shall gain a wide renown
By thine assisting hand;

'Tis God that treads the mighty down,
And makes the feeble stand.

577 Psalm 20. L. M.
Wells, Uxbridge.

Prayer and hope of victory.

For a day of prayer in time of war.

TV'OW may the God of power and grace
-^^ Attend his people's humble cry

!

Jehovah hears when Israel prays.

And brings deliverance from on high.

2 The name of Jacob's God defends
Better than shields or brazen walls

;

He from his sanctuary sends
Succour and strength when Zion calls

3 Well he remembers all our sighs
;

His love exceeds our best deserts
;

His love accepts the sacrifice

Of humble groans and broken hearts.

4 In his salvation is our hope,
And in the name of Israel's God
Our troops shall lift their banners up
Our navies spread their flags abroad

5 Some trust in horses train'd for wai.
And some ofchariots make their boasts;
Our surest expectations are

From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts.

6 [O may the memoij of thy name
Inspire our armies for the fight

!

Our foes shall fall and die with shame,
Or quit the field with shameful flight.]
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7 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear

;

N ' A let our hopes be firm and strong,
Till thy salvation shall appear,

And joy and triumph raise tlie song.

nTH Hym>- 30. B. 1. L. M. ^" '^
Winchester, Slioel.

Pruiirr fur ddivrrancc mtb-icfrcd.

TN thine own ways, O God of love,
- We wait the visits of thy grace

;

Our souls' desire is to tliy name.
And the remembrance ot thy face.

2 My thoughts are searching. Lord, for thee,

'Mongst the black shades of lonesome
night.

My earnest cries salute the skies,

Before tlie dawn restore the light.

'S Look, how rebellious men deride
The tender patience of my Cod

;

But tliey shall see thy lifted hand.
And feel the scourges of thy rod.

4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the sky,

A mighty voice before him goes,
A voice of music to his friends,

But threatening thunder to his foes.

5 ' Come, children, to your Father's arms,
* Hide in the chambers of my grace,

'Till the fierce storms be overblown,
* And my revenging fury cease.

6 • My sword shall boast its thousands slain,

* And drink the blood of hauglity kings,

*WJiile heavenly peace around my flock

'Siretches its soft and shady wings.'

^7Q Hymn 1. B. 2. L. M. ^
*^ • *^ SabaotI), Enfield.

jS sotin' of praise to Ood.

j^ATURE, with all her powers, shall
^^ God the Creator and the King : [sing

Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas
Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Begin to make liis glories known,
Ye seraphs, that sit near liis throne !

Tune your harps high, and spread the

To the creation's utmost bound, [sound

3 [All mortal things, of meaner frame,
Lxert your force, and own his name

;

While with our souls and with our voice.

We sing his honours and our joys.]

4 [To him be sacred all we have,

From the young cradle to the grave
;

Our lips shall his loud wonders tell.

And every word a miracle.]

5 [These Western shores, our native land.

Lie safe in the Almighty's hand :

Our foes of victory dream in vain,

And wear the captivating cliain.]

H

6 Raise monumental praises high

j

To Hini who thunders through the sky
,
And, with an awful nod or frown,

! Shakes an aspiring tyrant down.
7 [Pillars of lasting brass proclaim

[

The triumphs of th' Eternal Name

;

!
While trembling nations read from far

;

The honours of the God of war.]

8 Thus let our flaming zeal employ
i
Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs

!

I

Let there be sung, Mith -warmest joy,

j

Hosanna from ten thousand tongues.

;
9 [Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reacli thy name

;

The strongest notes that angels raise
Faint in the worship and the praise.]

580 Psalm 144. L M. ^
fcharon, ^arll\vlcll.

Grnr.r above riches ; or, Uic happt/ nation.

APPY the city, where tlieir sons,
Like pillars round a palace set.

And daughters, bright as polish'd stones,
Give strength and beauty to the state.

2 Happy the country, where the sheep,
Cattle and corn have large increase ;

Where men securely work or sleep,
Nor sons of plunder break their peace.

3 Happy the nation thus endow'd
;

But more divinely blest are those.
On whom the all-sufficient God
Himself with all his grace bestows

5gl Psalm 67. CM.
Patmos, ywanwirk.

The nation''s prosperity, and the church s mcreaat.

^JHINE, migJity God, on this our landj^ With beams of lieavenly grace
;

Reveal thy power through all our coasts,
And show thy smiling face.

2 [Amidst our States, exalted high,
Do thou our glory stand.

And like a wall of guardian fire,

Surround thy favourite land.]

3 When shall thy name from shore to shore
Sound all tlie earth abroad.

And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God ?

4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands.

Sing loud with solemn voice

;

While thankful tongues exalt his praise,

And grateful hearts rejoice.

5 1 lo, the great Lord, the sov'reign Judge,
That sits enthroned above,

Wisely commands the worlds he made
In justice and in love.

6 Earth shall obey her Maker's will

And yield a fiill increase
;
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' Oui God will crown his chosen land

With friiitfulness and peace.

;7God, the Redeemer, scatters round

: His choicest favours here;

I While the creation's utmost bound
' Shall see, adore, and fear.

fCGi} Psalm 107. Last Part. L. M. ^
' ^^'^ Ninety-seventh Psalm, Stonelield.

Colonies planted ; or, nations blest and punished.

A Psnlm for Ne\v-En<;laud.

WHEN God, provoked with daring

crimes.

Scourges the madness of the times.

He turns their fields to barren sand,

And dries the rivers from the land.

2 His word can raise the springs again.

And make the withered mountains green,

Send showery blessings from the skies.

And harvest in the desert rise.

3 [Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey.

Or men as tierce and wild as they,

He bids the oppress'd and poor repair.

And build them tOAvns and cities there.

4 Tliey sow the fields, and trees they plant,

Whose yearly fruit supplies their want

:

Their race grows up from fruitful stocks,

Their wealth increases with their flocks.

5 Thus they are blest ; but if they sin,

He lets the heathen nations in

;

A savage crew invades their lands

;

Their children die by barbarous hands.

6 Their captive sons, exposed to scorn.

Wander unpitied and forlorn
;

The country lies unfenced, untill'd,

And desolation spreads the field.

7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns,
Again his dreadful hand he turns

;

Again he makes their cities thrive.

And bids the dying churches live.]

8 The righteous, with a joyful sense,

Admire the works of providence
;

And tongues of atheists shall no more
Blaspheme the God that saints adore.

9 How few, with pious care, record
These wondrous dealings of the Lord !

But wise observers still shall find

The Lord is holy, just, and kind.

a;qo Hymn 111. B. 2. C. M, ^^*^" Patmos, Arundel.

Than'.isgiving for victonj ; or, Ood''s dominion, and
our deliverance.

2riON, rejoice ; and Judah, sing,
^ The Lord assumes his throne

;

Come, let us own the heavenly King,
And make his glories known.

j

2 The great, the wicked and the proud

I

From their high seats are hurl'd;

j

Jehovali rides upon a cloud.

And thunders through the world.

3 He reigns upon the eternal hills,

j

Distributes mortal crowns
;

!
Ji^mpiros are fix'd beneath his smiles,

}

And totter at his frowns.

4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide,

j

Are vanquish'd by his breath,
I And legions, arui'd willi power and pride

Descend to watery death.

5 Let tyrants make no more pretence
To vex our happy land

;

Jeliov all's name is our defence,
Our buckler is his hand.

6 [Still may the King of grace descend,
To rule us by his word

;

And all the honours we can give
Be offer'd to the Lord.]

F^Q>A Psalm 18. 1st Part. CM. i^"^^
St. Joun's, Irish.

Victory and triumph over temporal enemies.

WE love thee. Lord, and we adore

;

Now is tliine arm reveal 'd

;

Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower,
Our bulwark and our shield.

2 We fly to our eternal Rock,

j

And find a sure defence
;

I

His holy name our lips invoke,

j

And draw salvation thence.

[

8 When God, our leader, shines in arms,

I

What mortal heart can bear
The thunder of his loud alarms,

1
The lightning of his spear ?

I
4 He rides upon the winged wind,

I And angels in array,

j
In millions wait, to know his mind,

I

And swifl as flames obey.

5 He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke
Whole armies are dismay'd

;

His voice, his frown, his angry look
Strikes all their courage dead.

6 He forms our generals for the field

With all their dreadful skill.

Gives them his awful sword to wield,

And makes their hearts of steel.

7 [He arms our captains to the fight,

Though there his name's forgot

:

(Ho girded Cyrus with his might.
When Cyrus knew him not.)

8 Ofl has the Lord whole nations blest

For his own church's sake
;

The powers that give his people rest,

Shall of his care partake.]
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505 Psalm 18. 2d Part. CM ^t/Ot/ Devizes, St. .Martin's.

T.Uf ror'qurror''s :tonrr.

TO tliine Jilmif^hty arm we owe
The trium])iis of the day

;

Tliy terrors, Lord, confound tlie foe,

And melt their strenytli away.

2 'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail,

And break united powers
;

Or burn their boasted fleets, or scale

The proudest of their towers.

3 How have we ciiascd themthroufrli the

And trod them to the ground, |field,

While tliy salvation was our shield
;

But they no shelter found

!

4 In vain to idol saints they cry,

And perish in their blood:
Where is a rock so great, so high.

So powerful as our God ?

5 The Rock of Israel ever lives
;

His name be ever blest

;

'Tis his own arm the victory gives.

And gives his peoph^ rest.

6 On kings that reign as David did.

He pours his blessuigs down;
Secures their honours to tlieir seed,
And well supports their crown.

^Qf? Psalm 124. L. M. r}^:^^^
All Saints, Park-Street.

A song for public deliverance.

HAD not the Lord, may Israel say,

Had not the Lord maintain'd our side,

When men, to make our lives a prey,

Rose like the swelling of the tide,

2 The SAvelliuj^ tide had stopt our breath,

So fiercely did the waters roll.

We had been swallow'd deep in death,

Proud waters had o'crwhelm'd our soul.

3 We leap for joy, we shout and sing.

Who just escaped the fatal stroke
;

So flies tiie bird w4th cheerful wing.
When once the fowler's snare is broke.

4 Forever blessed be the Lord,
Who broke the fowler's cursed snare,

Who eav'd us from the murdering sword,
And made our lives and souls his care.

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name.
Who forin'd the oartli. and l)uilt tlio skit\s

;

He that upholds that wondrous frame.
Guards liis own church willi watchful eyes.

PiQnf Hymn 92. B. 2. C. M. :^
*^^ ' Bray, Kc.cliester, MarldW.

rhr church saved, and hrr enemies disappuintcd ; or,

delirrrance frinn trrM.ton.

^HOUT tn the Lord, and let our joys^ Through the whole nation run:

Ye western skies, resound the noise
Beyond tiie rising sun.

2 Thee, mighty God, our soids admire; 1

Thee our glad voices sing

;

|

And join with the celestial choir.
To praise th' eternal King.

3 Thy power the whole creation rules,
And on tlie starry skies.

Sits smiling at the 'weak designs
Thine envious foes devise.

"^

4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage,
And, with an awful frown,

riings vast confusion on tlieir plots,

i

And shakes their Ba!)el down.

5 [Their secret fires in caverns lay,
And we tlie sacrifice

;

But gloomy caverns strove m vain
To 'sca])e all-searching eyes.

' G Their dark designs were all reveal'd;

i

Their treasons all betray'd

.

I Praise to the Lord, who broke the snare
- Their cursed hands had laid.]

;7In vain the b\isy sons of hell

I

Still new rebellions try
;

i
Their souls shall pine with envious rage

I And vex away, and die.

i

8 Almighty grace defends our land

I

From tlieir malicious power:
Then let us with united songs ^i

Almighty grace adore. I
500 Psalm 76. C. M. ^

Peterborougli, xXotlingliam.

Israel saved, and tlic Assyrians destroyed ; or, Ood^s
vengeance against his enemies proceedsfrom his chtirck.

IN Judah God of old was known.
His name in Israel great

;

In Salem stood his holy throne.
And Zion was his seat.

2 Among the praises of his saints,

His dwelling there he chose :

There he received their just complaints
Against their haughty foes.

3 From Zion Avent his dreadful word,
And broke the threatening speiir,

The bow, the arrows, and the sworti,

And crush'd the Assyrian war.

4 What are tlip earth's wide kingdoms else

But mighty hills of prey ?'

The hill on which .Teliovah dwells

Is glorious more than they.

5 'Twas Zion's Kinirihatstopji'd the breatli

Of captains aiul their bunds:
The men of initjht slept fast in deatii,

And never found their lianda.

(\ At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God,
Both horse and chariot fell I
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Who knows the terrors of thy rod !

Thy vengeance, who can tell ?

7 What power can stand before thy sight.

When once thy wrath appears?'

When heaven shines round with dread-

ful liirht,

The earth "lies still and fears.

H When God in his own sovereign ways
Comes down to save the oppress'd,

The wrath ofman shall work his praise,

And he'll restrain the rest.

9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring;
Ye princes, fear his frown:

His terror shakes the proudest king,

And cuts an army down.

10 The thunder of his sharp rebuke
Our haughty foes sliall feel

;

For Jacob's God hath not forsook,

But dv.-ells in Zion still.]

MAGISTRACY.

/ton Hymn 149. B. 2. C. M. i^*^^*^ Arundel, Stamford.

Honour to viagL-trate.^ ; or, government from Ood.

ETERNAL Sovereign of tlie sky.

And Lord of all Kelow,
We mortals to thy majesty
Our first obedience owe'.

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme,
And bless thy providence,

For maofistrates of meaner name.
Our ^ory and defence.

3 [The rulers of these States shall shine
With rays above the rest,

Where laAvs and liberties combine
To make a nation blest.]

4 Kingdoms on firm foundations stand,

Willie virtue finds rcAvard

;

And sinners perish from the land
By justice and the sword.

5 Let Cesar's due be ever paid
To Cesar and his throne

;

But consciences and souls were made
To be the Lord's alone.

/ton Psalm 101. L. M. ±1=
*^*^^ Einnghain, All Saints.

The magistrate's psalm.

|1/1 ERCY and judgment are my song I

^*-*- And since tliey both to thee belong.
My CTracious God, my righteous King,
To tnee my songs and vows I'll bring.

2 If I am raised to bear the sword,
111 take my counsels from thy word

;

Thy justice and thy heavenly grace
Shall be the pattern of my w'ays

3 Let wisdom all my actions guide.
And let my God with me reside

;

No wicked thing shall dwell with me,
Whicli may provoke thy jealousy.

4 No sons of slander, rage and strife,

Shall be companions of my life

;

The haughty look, the heart of pride
vVithin my door shall ne'er abide.

5 [I'll search the land, and raise the jus»t

To posts of honour, wealth and trust

;

The men that work thy holy will

Shall be my friends and favourites stilL]

6 In vain shall sinners hope to rise

By flattering or malicious lies
;

And while tlie innocent I guard,
Tlie bold offender shan't be spared.

7 The impious crew, that factious band.
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land

;

And all that break the public rest,

Where I have power shall be suppress'd.

«;qi Psalm 75. L. M. ^^^^ Old Hundred, Rothweil.

Poicer and government from God alone.

TO thee. Most Holy, and Most High,
To thee we bring our thankful praise;

Thy works declare thy name is nigh,

Thy worl^ of wonder and of grace.

2 ' To slavery doom'd, thy chosen sons
' Beheld their foes triumphant rise

;

' And, sore oppress'd by earthly thrones,
' They sought the Sov'reign ofthe skies.

3"Twas then, great God, with equal

power,
' Arose tliy vengeance and thy grace,
' To scourge theTr legions from the shore
' And save the remnant of tliy race.'

4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride.

Nor lifl so high t?ieir scornful head
;

But lay their foolish thoughts aside.

And own the ' empire' God hath made.

5 Such honours never come by chance,
Nor do the winds promotion blow:
'Tis God the judge doth one advance,
'Tis God that lays another low.

6 No vain pretence to royal birth

Shall fix a tyrant on the throne
;

God, the great Sovereign of the eartli,

Will rise, and make his justice known.

7 [His hand holds out the dreadful cup
Of vengeance, mix'd with various plagues,

I

To make the wicked drink them up,

Wring out and taste the bitter dregs.

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just,

And while he tramples on the proud,

And lays their glorv in the dust,

Our lips shall sing his praise aloud."^
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500 Psalm 21. C. M. ^
Our country the. aire of J/rarrn.

OUR land, O Lord, with sonars of praise,

Sli;ill in thy strciiiith rejoice,

And, blest witii thy salvation, raise

'J'o heaven their cheerful voice.

2 Thy sure defence thro' nations round
Has spread our wondrous name

;

And our successful actions crown'd
With dignity and fame.

3 Then let our land on God alone
For timely aid rely

;

His mercy, which adorns his throne,

Shall all our Avants supply.

4 But, rig'hteous Lord, thy stubborn foes

Shall feel thy dreadful hand
;

Thy vengeful arm shall find out those
\Vho hate all just command.

5 When thou against them dost engage,
Thy just, but dreadful doom

Shall, like a fiery oven's rage,
Their hopes and them consume.

6 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power de-
clare.

And thus exalt thy fame

;

Wiiile we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

^00 Psalm 58. L. P. M. i^*^^"
St. Hellen's, Bmoklyn.

Warning lo maffistrates.

JUDCtP^S, who rule the world by laws,

Will ye despise the righteous cause.
When tir injur'd poor before you stands?

Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,

And let rich sinners 'scape secure.

While gold and greatness bribe your
hands ?

2 Have ye forgot, or never knew,
That (lod will judge the judges too ?

High in the heavens his justice reigns;

Yet you invade the rights of (lod,

And send your bold decrees abroad,

To bind the conscience in your chains.

3 A poison'd arrow is your tongue,
The arrow sharp, the poison strong,

And death attends Avhere'er it wounds;
You hear no counsels, cries or tears

;

So the deaf adder stops her ears
Against the power of charming sounds.

4 Break out their teeth, eternal (lod
;

Those teeth of lions dyed in blood :

And crush the serpents in the dust.

As empty e.hafi", wj)eii whirlwinds rise,

Before the sweeping tempest flies,

So let tJieir hopefl and names be lost

5 Th' Almighty thunders from the sky,
Their grandeur melts, their titles die,

As hills of show dissolve and run,

Or snails that peri.sli in their slime,

Or Uirths tliut come before their time,
Vain births, tlr.it never see the sun.

6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Safety and joy to saints afford

;

And all that hear shall join and say,

Sure tiiere's a God that rules on high,
' A God that hears his children cry,

' And will their sufferings well repay

594 ^Psalm 82. L. M.
Islington, Medway.

God the supreme govtmor ; or, magistrafts wcrntd

4 MONG the assemblies of the great,
^^ A greater Ruler takes his seat

;

The God of Heaven, as Judge, surveys
Those gods on earth and all their ways.

2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws ?

Or why support tli' unrighteous cause .'

When will ye once defend the poor,

That sinners vex the saints no more .'

3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know

;

Dark are the ways in whicii tiiey go

:

Their name of earthly cfods is vain,

For they shall fall and aie like men.

4 Arise, O Lord, and lot thy Son
Possess his universal throne.

And rule the nations with his rod

:

He is our Judge, and he our God.

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY.

/^Q^ Psalm 102. 1st Part. CM. ,^*^^ BralUe Street, York.

A prayer of Vic afjlictrd.

HEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face^

But answer, lest I die
;

Hast thou not built a throne of grace,
To hear when sinners cry ?

2 My days are wasted like ihe smoke,
Dissolving in the air

;

My strength is dried, my heart is broke,
"And sinking in despair.

3 My spirits flag, like withering grass,

Burnt with excessive Jieat;

In secret groans my minutes pass,

And I forget to eat.

4 As on some lonely building's top,

The sparrow tells her moan.
Far from the tents of joy and hope.

I sit and grieve alone.

5 My soul is like a M'ilderness,

Where beasts of midnight how',
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There the sad raven finds her place,

And there the scrcuming owl,

J Dark dismal thouglits and boding fears

Dwell in my troubled breast;

While sharp reproaches wound my ears.

Nor give my spirit rest.

7 My cup is mingled with my woes,
And tears are my repast;

My daily bread like ashes grows,
IJnpleasant to my taste.

? Sense can afford no real joy

To souls that feel thy frown

;

Lord, 7,was thy hand advanced me high,

Thy hand hath cast me down.

9 My iooics like Avither'd leaves appear,

And life's declining light

1 Grows faint, as evening shadows are.

That vanish into nigTit.

10 But thou forever art the same,
O my eternal God

!

Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread tliy works abroad.

Ill Thou wilt arise, and show thy face
;

1 Nor will my Lord delay
i Beyond th' appointed hour of grace,
' That long expected day.

1 12 He hears his saints, he knows tiieir cry,

And by mysterious ways
Redeems the prisoners doom'd to die.

And fills their tongues Avith praise.

/tOft Psalm 39. 3d Part. CM f*^^" Haarlem, Colchester.

Sick-bed devotion; or, pleading without repining.

GOD of my life, look gently down,
Behold the pains 1 feel

;

But 1 am dumb before thy throne,

Nor dare dispute thy will.

2 Diseases are thy servants. Lord

;

They come at thy command

:

I'll not attempt a murmuring word
Against thy chastening hand.

3 Yet I may plead with humble cries,
' Remove thy sharp rebukes ;'

My strength consumes, my spirit dies.

Through thy repeated strokes.

4 Crush'd as a moth beneath thy hand.
We moulder to the dust

;

Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand
And all our beauty's lost.

5 [This mortal life decays apace !

How soon the bubble's broke

!

Adam and all his numerous race
Are vanity and smoke.]

6 I'm but a sojourner below.
As all my fathers were;

May I be Avell prepared to go,

When 1 tiie summons hear.

7 But if my life be spared awhile,

Before my last remove.
Thy praise shall be my business still,

And I'll declare thy love.

597 Psalm 119. 11th Part. CM. I?

Camerbury, J.oihIoh.

Benefit of ajjiictiinis, and support under them,

Vewes 153, 81, 8i.

CONSIDER all my sorrows. Lord,
And thy deliverance send

;

My soul for thy salvation faints
;

When will my troubles end ?
\'c-rsc 71.

2 Yet I have found 'tis good for me
To boar my Father's rod;

Afflictions make me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.

Verse 30.

3 This is the comfort I enjoy
When new distress begins,

I read thy word, I run thy way,
And hate my former sins.

Veitc 9^.

4 Had not thy word been my delight.

When earthly joys were fled.

My soul, opprest wiUi sorrow's weight,
Had sunk among the dead.

Verse 75.

5 1 know thy judgments. Lord, are right,

Though they may seem severe :

The sharpest sufferings I endure
Flow from thy faithful care.

Verse 67.

6 Before I knew thy chastening rod.

My feet were apt to stray
;

But now 1 learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

a;QQ Psalm 119.^^^ Hebron,
Last Part L.M.

t>

Winchester.

Sanctified afflictions ; or, delight in Hie word of God-
Verses G7, 59.

FATHER, I bless thy gentle hand

;

How kind was thy chastising rod,

That forced my conscience to a stand,

And brought my wandering soul to God
2 Foolish and vain, I went astray.

Ere I had felt thy scourges. Lord
;

I left my guide, and lost my way.
But now I love and keep thy word.

Verso 71.

3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke.
For pride is apt to rise and swell

;

'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke,

That I might learn his statutes well.
Verse 72.

4 The law that issues from thy mouth
Shall raise my cheerful passions mo.'-e

Than all the treasures of the South
Or Western hills of golden ore.
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Verso 73.

5 Thy liaocls have made my mortal frame,

Thy Spirit form'd my soul within

;

Teach me to know tliy wondrous name,
And guard me safe from death and sin.

Ver>.c 74.

() Then all that love and fear the Lord,

At my salvation shall rejoice
;

For i have hoped in thy word
;

And made thy grace my only choice.

flIQQ Psalm G. L. M.
^^y*^ blemlon, Arinley.

bor:}?

Temptations m sickness overcome.

LORD, I can suffer thy rehukes,
When thou with kindness dost

chastise
;

But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear
;

O let It not against me rise !

2 Pity my languishing estate.

And ease the sorrows which 1 feel

;

The wounds thine heavy hand hatli made,
O let thy gentler touches heal

!

li See how I pass my weary days,

In sighs and groans ; and when 'tis night,

My bed is water'd with my tears
;

My grief consumes and dims my sight.

4 Look how the powers of nature mourn !

How long, Almighty God, how long

!

When shall thine hour of grace return ?

When shall I make thy grace my song ?

5 I feel my flesh so near the grave,

My thoughts are tempted to despair

:

But graves can never praise the Lord,
For all is dust and silence there.

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul

;

Ana all despairing thoughts depart

;

My God, who hears my liumble moan.
Will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart.

f^Of) Psalm G. C. M.
\J\J\J Canterbury, London.

bor#

Complaint in sickness ; or, di-;cascs healed.

IN an^er, Lord, rebuke me not.

Withdraw the dreadful storm
;

Nor let thy fury groAv so hot

Against a feeble worm.

2 My soul's bow'd down witli heavy cares,

My flesh with pain oppress'd

:

My couch is witness to my tears.

My tears forbid my rest.

3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days

;

1 waste the night with cries,

Counting the minutes as tliey pass,

Till the slow morning rise.

4 Shall I be still torntented more ?

Mine eyes consumed with grief?

How long, my God, how long before
j

Tiiine Tiand afford relief?

5 He hears when dust and ashes speak

;

He pities all our groans;
He saves us for his morcy'.s sake,
And heals our broken bone.s.

6 The virtue of his sovereign word
Restores our fainting breath

;

But sileiTt graves praise not the Lord
Nor is he known in death.

f^Al Psalm 9L L. M. i?^^-*- Tallin' Evening Hymn, .Meilvvay.

Safety in public diseases awl duiitrrrs.

HE that hath made his refuge, God,
Shall find a most secure abode

;

Shall walk all day beneath his shade,
And there at night shall rest his iiead.

2 Then Avill I say, ' My God, thy power
' Shall be my fortress and my tower

:

' I, that am form'd of feeble 'dust,
' Make thine almighty arm my trust.'

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare

;

Satan, the fowler, who betrays
Unguarded souls a thousand ways.

4 Just as a hen protects her brood
(From birds of prey tliat seek their blood)

Under her feathers, so the Lord
Makes his own arm his people's guard.

5 If burning beams of noon conspire
To dart a pestilential fire,

God is their life, his wings are spread
To shield them with a healthful shade.

6 If vapours, with malignant breatli.

Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,

Israel is safe : The poison'd air

Grows pure, if Israel's God be there.

Pause.

7 What though a thousand at thy side,

At thy right iiand ten thousana died ?

Thy God his chosen people saves,

Among the dead, amid tlie graves.

8 So when he sent his angel down
To make his wrath in Egypt known,
And slew their sons, his careful eye
Pass'd all the doors of Jacob by.

9 But if the fire, or plajrue, or sword,

Receive commission from the Lord
To strike his saints among the rest.

Their very pains and deaths are blesL

10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire,

Shall but fulfil their best desire
;

From sins and sorrows set them free,

And bring thy children. Lord, to thee.
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602 Psalm 91. C. M. i^

Braiiitieo, Nottingham.

Protection from dcalli, iruard of angels, victory and

^

delicerancc.

YE sons of mon, a feeble race,

Exposed to every snare,

Come, make the Lord your dwelling

And try, and trust his care, [place,

;iNo ill shall enter wliere you dwell;

Or, if the plague come high,

And sweep the wicked down to hell,

'Twill raise his saints on high.

3 He'll give his angels charge to keep
Your feet in all their ways

:

To watch your pillow while you sleep,

And guard your happy days.

4 Their hands shall bear you, lest you fall,

And dash against the stones
;

Are they not servants at his call.

And sent t' attend his sons?

5 Adders and lions ye shall tread
;

The tempter's wiles defeat;

He that hath broke the serpent's head
Puts him beneath your feet.

6* Because on ine they set their love,

'I'll save them (saith the Lord)
*ril bear their joyful souls above

'Destruction and the sword.

7 * ]VIy grace shall answer when they call

;

'In trouble I'll be nigh; [fall,

*My power shall help them when they
'And raise them when they die.

8 'Those that on earth my name have
' I'll honour them in heaven : [known,

^There my salvation shall be shown,
'And endless life be given.'

' fJAQ Psalm 30. 2d Part. L. M. b
I

\J\Jt9 Denton, Dresden.

1
Health, sickness, and recovery.

FIRM was my health, my day was
bright,

I And I presumed 'twould ne'er be night

;

\

Fondly I said within my heart,
! ' Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart.'

2 But I forgot thine arm was strong.
Which made my mountain stand so long;
Soon as thy face began to hide,

My haalth was gone, my comforts died.

3 1 cried aloud to thee, my God,
. ' What canst thou profit by my blood ?

I
' Deep in the dust, can I declare

;
* Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there ?

\

4
' Hear me, O God of grace,' I said,

' And bring me from among the dead ;'

I

Thy word rebuked the pains I felt,

Thy pardoning love removed my guilt

5 My groans, and tears, and forms ol' wo
Are turn'd to joy and praises now

;

I throw my sackcloth on tlie ground,
And ease and gladness gird me round.

G xMy tongue, the glory of my frame,
Shall ne'er be silent of thy name

;

Thy praise shall sound tlirough earth
and heaven,

For sickness hcal'd, and sins forgiven.

a(\A Psalm 30. 1st Part. L. M. #"^^
iJainbiirg, Ertingliam.

Sickness healed, and sorrow removed.

T WILL extol thee. Lord, on high

;

-*- At thy command, diseases fly
;

Who but a God can speak and save
From the dark borders of the grave ?

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his,

And tell how large his goodness is
;

Let all your powers rejoice and bless.

While you record his holiness.

3 His anger but a moment stays
;

His love is life and length of days
;

Though grief and tears the nifjht employ
The morning star restores the joy

^A^ Psalm 31. 1st Part CM. p^^^ Dedhani, York.

Deliverance from death.

TNTO thine hand, O God of truth,
-- My spirit I commit;
Thou hast redeem'd my soul from death,
And saved me from the pit

2 The passions of my hope and fear
Maintain'd a doubtful strife.

While sorrow, pain, and sin conspired
To take away my life.

3 'My times are in thy hand,' I cry'd,
' Though I draw near the dust ;^

Thou art the refuge where I hide
The God in whom I trust

4 O make thy reconciled face

Upon thy servant shine,

And save me for thy mercy's sake,
For I'm entirely thine.

Pause.

5 ['Twas in my haste my spirit said,

'I must despair and die,
' I am cut off before thine eyes ;'

But thou hast heard my cry.]

6 Thy goodness, how divinely free

!

How Avondrous is thy grace
To those that fear thy majesty,
And trust thy promises

!

7 love the Lord, all ye his saints^

And sing his praises loud;
He'll bend his ear to your complaints,
And recompense the proud.
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b
'

fiOfi Psalm 116. 1st Part. C. M.^^^ Dundee, Vork.

Jitcorcrij froTii .v(C'V;(r.^•.^•.

I
LOVE the Ijonl : he heard my cries,

And pity'd every groan
;

Lono- as 1 live, when troubles rise,

I'll hasten to his throne.

2 1 love the Lord : he how'd his ear,

And cliased my griefs away

:

O let my heart no more despair.

While 1 have breath to pray !

3 My flesh declined, my spirits fell.

And I drew near the dead

;

Wiiile inward pangs, and fears of hell,

Perplox'd my wakeful head.

4 'My God,' I cry'd, 'thv servant save,
' Thou ever good and just

;

'Thv power can rescue from the grave,
' 'Thy power is all my trust.'

5 Tlie Lord beheld me sore distress'd,

Jle bade my pains remove :

Return, my soul, to God, thy rest.

For thou hast known his love.

6 My God liath saved iny soul from death,

And dried my falling tears

;

Now to his praise I'll spend my breath,

And my remaining years.

607 HvMS 55. B. ]. C. M. b
Canterbury, Mear.

Iliiekldi's song ; or, sickness and recoxienj.

WHEN we arc raised from deep
distress,

Our God deserves a song

;

Wc take the pattern of our praise

From Hezekiah's tongue.

2 The gates of the devouring grave
Are open'd wide in vain,

If he that holds the keys of death
Commands them fast again.

3 Pains of the flesh are wont t' abuse
Our minds with slavish fears

;

'Our days are past, and we shall lose

'The remnant of our years.'

4 We chatter with a swallow's voice,

Or like a dove we mourn,
With bitterness instead of joys,

Alflictod and forlorn.

5 Jehovah speaks the iiealing word.

And no disease withstands
;

Fevers and plagues obey the Lord,

And fly at his comnvinds.

6 If half the strings of life should break.

He can our frame restore
;

He casts our sins behind his back,

And thcv are found no more.

aOQ Psalm 118. 2d Part. CM. 4*"^^ Aruiulel, Mear.

Pii!i!ic praisr for drlircrance from death.

LORD, thou hast heard thy servantcrym
jAnd rescued from the grave; ^\

Now shall he live ! (and none can die,

If God resolve to save.)

2 Thy praise, more constant than before,

Shall fill his daily breath

;

Thv hand, that hath chastised him sore,

Defends him still from death.

3 Open the ^ates of Zion now, _
For wo sliall worship there; S|

The house, where all the righteous go,"
Tliy mercy to declare.

4 Among the assemblies of thy saints,

Our thankful voice Ave raise
;

There we have told thee our complaints,

And there we sgeak thy praise.

TIME AND ETERNITY.
(i(\Q Hym>- 88. B. ]. L. M."^•^ Hebron, Wells.

bor4*

Life, the day of grace and hope.

LIFE is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t' insure the great reward;

And while the lamp holds out to bum.
The vilest sinner may return.

2 [Life IS the hour that God hath given
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven

;

The day of grace, and mortals may
Secure the Blessings of the day.]

3 The living know^ that they must die.

But all the dead forgotten lie
;

Their memory and tlieir sense is gone.
Alike unknov/ing and unknown.

4 [Their hatred and their love is lost,

Their envy buried in the dust

;

They have no share in all that's done
Beneath the circuit of the sun.]

5 Then what my thoughts design to do.

My hands, with all your might, pursue;

Since no device nor work is found,

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

G There are no acts of pardon pass'd

In the cold grave, to which we haste

;

But darkness, death, and long d':'spair

Reign in eternal silence there.

Hymn 30. B. 2. CM.
^Miller, (^mlerlinry.

The shortnr^^ and mifrrij of life.

UR days, alas! our mortnl days

Are short and wretcjiod too!

Evil and few,' the patriarch says.

And well the patriarch knew.

610
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2 'Tis but, at best, a narrow bound,
TJiat Heaven allows to men

;

And pains and sins run tluou<rli tlie round
Of threescore years and ten.

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few,

Run on, my days, in haste
;

Moments of sin, and months of wo.
Ye cannot fly too fast.

4 Let heavenly love prepare my soul,

xlnd call her to the skies,

Where years of lono- salvation roll.

And glory never dies.

^rj Hymn 58. B. 2. cTU. b"-'--' Dedliam, Miller.

The shortness of life, and the n-oodness of God.

rpiME! what an empty vapour 'tis!

-^ And days, how swift they are

!

Swift as an Indian arrow flies,

Or like a shooting star.

2 [The present moments just appear,
Then slide away in haste

;

That we can never say, they^re here

;

But only say, theyh-e past"^

3 [Our life is ever on the wing
And death is ever nigh

;

The moment when our lives begin.
We all begin to die.]

4 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days
Thy lasting favours share

;

Yet, with the bounties of thy grace
Thou load'st the rolling year.

5 'Tis sovereign mercy finds us food,

And we are cloth'd with love
;

While grace stands pointing out the road
That leads our souls above.

6 His goodness runs an endless round
;

All glory to the Lord

!

His mercy never knows a bound

;

And be his name adored.

7 Thus we begin the lasting song;
And, when we close our eyes,

Let the next ao-e thy praise prolong.
Till time ancl nature dies.

^12 PsAL:vrii4. 2d Part. CM. b^ -''*'
\Viiuisor, Lebanon.

'I'ke ranitii of man, and the condesccui-ion of Ood.

LORD, what is man, poor feeble man,
Born of the earth at first

;

His life a shadow, li^ht and vain,

Still hastening to the dust.

2 O what is feeble, dying man.
Or any of his race.

That God should make it his concern
To visit him -with grace ?

3 That God, wlio darts his litjhtnings down,
Who shakes the worlds above.

And mountains tremble at his frown,
How wondrous is his love !

16*

(^iq Psalm 39. 2d Part. CM. f"-•-' Lebanon, York.
77(c vanit-j of man o-i mortal.

'X^EACH me the measure of my days,
-*- Thou Maker of my frame !

I would survey life's narrow space,

And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,

An inch or two of time

;

Man is but vanity and dust.

In all his flower and prime.

3 See the vain race of mortals move -

Like shadows o'er the plain

;

They rao-e and strive, desire and love,

But all their noise is vain.

4 Some Avalk in honour's gaudy show.
Some diff for golden ore :

They toil for heirs, they know not who,
And straight are seen no more.

5 What should I wish or wait foi then
From creatures, earth and dust?

They make our expectations vain.

And disappoint our trust.

6 Now I forbid my carnal hop(..

My fond desires recall

;

I give my mortal interest up.

And make my God my all.

aiA Hymn 32. B. 2. CM. b^--^ Dedham, Canterbury.
Frailty and folly.

TTOW short and hasty is our life !

---- How vast our souls' aflTairs

!

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along,

Without a moment's stay

;

Just like a story, or a song,

We pass our lives away.

3 God, from on high, invites us homo,
But we march needless on;

And, ever hastening to the tomb,
Stoop downward as we run.

4 How we deserve the deepest hell,

That slight the joys above ! [feel,

W^hat chains of vengeance sliould we
That break such cords of love !

5 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace,

And lift our thoughts on high.

That we may end this mortal race.

And see salvation nigh.

f?l /^ Hymn 55. B. 2. C M. [,^^^ Cornish, Vv"indsor,

Frail life and succeeding eternity.

rpHEE we adore. Eternal Name,
-*- And humbly own to thee
How feeble is our mortal frame

:

What dying worms are we \
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8 [Our wasting lives grow shorter still,

As montlis and clays increase
;

And every beating jlulse we tell

Leaves bat tlie number less.

3 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breatii that first it gave

;

Whate'er we do, where'er we be,

We're travelling to the grave.]

4 Dangers stand tliick tlirough all the

ground.
To push us to the tomb;

And herce diseases wait around,
To hurry mortals home.

5 Good God, on what a slender thread

Hang everlasting tilings!

Th' eternal states ot' all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings

!

3 Infinite joy, or endless wo
x\ttends on every breath;

And yet how unconcern'd we go
Upon tiie brink of death

!

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense
To walk this dangerous road

;

And, if our souls are hurry'd hence,
May they be found Avitli God.

ft I a PsAL3i 90. 1st Part. C. M. f'-'*-" Stephens, FJynipton.

Man frail, and Ood eternal,

OUR God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast.

And our eternal home
;

'2, Under the shadow of thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood.

Or earth received her frame,

r'rom everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust,
' Return, ye sons of men :'

All nations rose from earth at first.

And turn to earth again.

5 A tliousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone
;

Short as tiie watch that ends the night.

Before tiie rising sun.

^ [The busy tribes of flesh and blood.

With all their lives and cares,

\xe carry'd downward by the flood.

And lost in following years.

7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream.

Bears all its sons away

;

T'hr'y fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at tlio opening day.

8 Like flowery fields the nations stand,

Pleased with the morning light

;

The flowers beneath the mower's hand
Lie witlicring ere 'tis night.]

9 Our God, our help m ages past,

Our hope for years to come.
Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home.

6X7 Psalm 90. S. M. >,•
Aylesbury, HaverJiill.

The frailty and shortness of 1{J

T ORD, what a feeble piece
-*-^ Is this our mortal frame!

Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis,

That scarce deserves the name.
2 Alas ! the brittle clay

That built our body 'first

!

And every month and every day
'Tis mouldering back to dust

3 Our moments fly apace.
Nor will our minutes stay

;

Just like a flood our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

4 Well, if our days must fly,

We'll keep their end in sight;
We'll spend them all in wisdom's way
And let them speed their flight

5 They'll waft us sooner o'er
This life's tempestuous sea

:

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore
Of blest eternity.

DEATH AND THE RESUR-
RECTION.

gl 8 Psalm 90. L. M.
\,

Hague, Armley.

Man mortal, and Ood eternal.

A mournful song at a funeral.

^HROUGH every age, eternal God,
-*- Thou art our rest, our safe abode

;

High was thy Ihrone ere heaven was made,
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid.

2 Long hadst thou reign "d ere time began,
Or dust was fasliion'd into man ;

And long thy kingdom shall endure,
Wlien earth and time siiall be no more.

3 But man, weak man, is born to die,

Made up of guilt and vanity :

Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just,
* Return, ye sinners, to your dust'

4 [A thousand of our years amount
Scarro to a day in thine account;
Like yesterday's departed light,

Or tlie last watch ot ending night]
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Pause.

5 Death, like an overflow-in;^ stream,

Svveeps us away ; our litems a dream
;

An empty tale ; a morning flower, i

Cut doAvn and wither'd in an hour.

C I Our age to seventy years is set

;

llow short the term ! how frail the state !

j

And if to eighty we arrive,
,

We rather sigh and groan than live. :

7 But O how oft thy wrath appears,
\

And cuts off our expected years
;

:

Thv wr;\th awakes our humble dread ; :

We fear the power that strikes us dead.]

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man !

And kindly lengthen out our span,
,

Till a wise care of piety
i

Fit us to die and dwell with thee. ;

fJlQ Psalm 102. 2d Part L. M. b\JM.iy Windham, Denton.
Man\i morttditij and ChrisVs eternity : or, saints

die, but C'iri-~t and the church live.

TT is the Lord our Saviour's hand
-- Weakens our strength amid the race

;

Disease and death, at his command,
Arrest us, and cut short our days.

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,

Nor let our sun go down at noon
;

Thy years are one eternal day,

And must thy children die so soon ?

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief,

This thought our sorrow shall assuage
;

' Our Father and our Saviour live
;

' Christ is the same through every age.'

4 'Twas he-this earth's foundation laid,

Heaven is the building of his hand
;

This earth grows oid,these heavens shall

fade
;

And all be changed at his command.

5 The starry curtains of the sk\'-,

Like g-arments, shall be laid aside
;

But still thy throne stands firm and high.

Thy churcii forever must abide.

6 Before thy face thy church shall live,

And on thy throne thy children reign
;

This dying world shall they survive,

And the dead saints be raised ag-ain.

3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell,

Lot stubborn sinners fear
;

You niusl la' iliivt •! iro:n ciirth, and dwelJ

A long KOREVER there !

4 See how the pit gapes wide for you,
And flashes in your face

;

And thou, my soul, look downward too,

And sing recovering grace.

5 He is a God of sovereign love,

Who promised heaven to me.
And taught my thoughts to soar above
Where happy spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand.
Then come the joyful day

:

Come, death, and some celestial band,

To bear my soul away.

621 Htmx 17. B. 1. C. M.
Patnios, Mear.

Victory over dc-ath.

OFOR an overcoming faith

To cheer my dying hours,

To triumph o'er the monster, death,

And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have.

My quivering lips should sing,
' Where is thy boasted victory, grave ?

' And where the monster's sting ?'

3 If sin be pardon'd, Fm secure;
Death hath no sting beside

;

The law gives sin its "damning power;
But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of victory

Immortal thanks be paid,'

Who makes us conquerors, while we die.

Through Christ, our living head.

622 Hymn- U. B. I. C. M.
Arclidale, Luton.

aoO Hymx 52. B. 2. C. M. b"'^^
Miletus. Caiitt'rl)'iry.

Di'rini drradt'ul, or delitr.'ifful.

T^EATHI 'tis a melancholy day
^-^ To those that have no Ood,'
When the poor soul is forced away
To seek her last abode.

2 In viin to heaven she lifts her eyes
;

n^it guilt, a heavy chain,

Still drags her downward from the skies.

To darkness, fire, and pain.

Trimnph over death.

GREAT God, I own thy sentence just,

And nature must decay
;

I yield my body to the dust.

To dwell with fellow clay.

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave,

And trample on the tombs
;

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives,

My God, my Saviour comes.

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear
High on a royal seat,

And "death, the last of all his foes.

Lie vanquish'd at his feet.

4 Though greedy v.-orms devour my skin,

x\nd ofiiaw mv wasting flesh.

When GoQ shall build my bones again,

He'll clothe them all "afresh.
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5 Then shall I see thy lovely face

With strong, immortal eyes,

And I'eatft upon tliy unknown grace,

With pleasure and surprise.

623 Hymx 18. B. 1. C. M. b
Lanesboro', Wiiidsor.

Ble»\ird arc the tlrnd t!iut d\c in Die Lord.

HEAR what tiie voice from heaven
proclaims

For nil the pious dead
;

Sweet is the savour of their names,
And soft tlieir sleeping bed.

2 They die in Jesus, and are blest;

How kind their slumbers are !

From sufferings and from sins releas'd.

And freed from every snare.

•3 Far from this world of toil and strife,

They're present with the Lord;
The labours of their mortal life

End in a large reward.

"^

624

D
Hymx 49. B. 2. C. M.
Dundee, Plymouth, Stepliens.

J\Io.-)r^ dijinrr 111 the embraces of Qod.

'Thine Israel's glory, and tlieir hope,
To break their slavish bands

'

5 [Jesus I the vision of thy face

Hatii overpowering charms!
Scarce shall I teel deatli'scold cmbi

I [^ Christ be in my arms.

I

6Tiion, while ye hear my heart-strings

!
How sweet my minutes roll

;
[break,

I
A mortal paleness on my cheelc,

]

And glory in my soul.]

aoa Hymn m. B. 2. C. M. #^'^^ Arundel, Jordan.

.? prospect of hearen makes de^th easy.

rilHERE is a land of pure delight,
-- Where saints immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night.

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting sprinn^ abides,

And never-withering flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 [Sweet fields,beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dress'd in living green

;

EATII cannot make our souls afraid So to _the Jews old Canaan stood.

If God be with us there
;

We may walk through its darkest shade,
And never yield to fear.

2 I could renounce my all below,
W my Creator bid

;

And run, if I were call'd to go.

And die as Moses did.

.'i Miirlit I but climb to Pisgah's top.

And view the promised land,

•Mv flesh itself would long to drop.

And pray for the command.

4 (^lasp'd in my heavenly Father's arms,
1 would forget my breath.

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death.

While Jordan roll'd between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea.

And linger, sliivering on the brink.

And fear to launch away.j

5 O ! could we make our doubts remove
These gloomy doubts that rise—

And see the Canaan that we love.

With unbeclouded eyes
;

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er

;

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold

Should fright us from the shore, [flood

^^^ Braintree, Conway.

Thf .onnrr of Siniron ; or, death inunc dcslrr.hle.

jr OR]), at thy temple we appear,
^ -* As happy Simeon came,
And hope to meet our Saviour here;

O make our joys the same !

2 With what divine and vast delight

Tlie good old man was fill'd,

When foudlv in hi? Avitlif^r'd arms
Ho cla.'p'a the holy Chihl

!

3 ' Now I can leave tliis world,' he cried
;

'Behold thy servant dies;

I've soon thy great salvation, Lord!
'And close my peaceful eyes.

4'Thi>^ is the Light prepared to shine

'Upon the Gentile lands;

627 Hymn 31. B. 2. L. M.
Portugal, Nurenilturg.

Chr'uM^s presence ?h<iAt^ death easy.

"l^rHY should we start and fear to die?
' ' What timorous worms we mortals
Death is the gate of endless joy, [are I

And yet we oread to enter there.

j

2 TJie pains, the groans, and dying strife

Fright our approaching souls away
;

I Still we shrink back again to life,

I Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 O ! if mv Lord Avould come and meet,

Mv soul \vonld strict r.h hor winjrs in haste,

Fly, fearless, through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft a.s downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head.

And breathe mv life out sweetly there
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aQQ Hymn 27. B. 1. C. M. b^^^ York, Windsor.

.issur-jnce of heMccn ; or, a saint pripired to die.

[j ^EATH may dissolve my body now,
-*-^ And bear my spirit home

;

Why do my minutes move so slow,

Nor my salvation come?
2 With heavenly weapons I have fought

The battles of the Lord,
Fimsh'd my course, and kept the faith,

And wait the sure reward.]

3 God has laid up in heaven for me
A crown which cannot fade

;

The righteous Judge at that great day
Shall place it on my head.

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed
This prize for me alone

;

But ail that love and long to see
Th' appearance of his Son.

5 Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe

From every ill design

;

And to his heavenly Idngdom take
This feeble soul of mine.

6 God is my everlasting aid.

And hell shall rage^in vain

:

To him be highest glory paid,

And endless praise. Amen.

f?OQ Hymn 110.^^^ Canterburv.
B. 1. CM. ^
Dedham.

Death and immediate g'oiy.

THERE is a house not made with
Eternal and on high; [hands,

And here my spirit waiting stands,

Till God shall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this prison of my clay

Must be dissolved and fail

;

Then, O my soul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Fatlier's call.

3'Tis he, by his almighty grace,

That forms thee fit for heaven

;

And, as an earnest of the place,

Hath his own Spirit given.

4 We walk by faith of joys to come;
Faith lives upon his word

;

But while the body is our home,
We're absent from the Lord.

5'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace,
But we had rather see

;

We would be absent from the flesh,

And present, Lord, with thee.

fiOA Hymn 2. B. 2. C. M. bK9t»\J Windsor, Miller.

77je death of a sinner.

Y thoughts on awful subjects roll

Damnation and the dead

:

What horrors seize the guilty soul

Upon a dying bed

!

2 Lingering about these mortal shores.

She makes a long; delay
;

Till, like a flood, with rapid force,

Death sweeps the wretch away.

3 TJien, swift and dreadful, she descends
Down to the fiery coast.

Among abominable fiends
;

Herself a frighted ghost.

4 There endless crowds of sinners lie,

And darkness makes their chains
;

Tortured with keen despair, they cry,

Yet wait for fiercer pains.

5 Not all their anguish and their blood
For their old ^uilt atones.

Nor the compassion of a God
Shall hearken to their groans.

6 Amazing grace, that kept my brea.th,

Nor bade my soul remove,
Till 1 had learn'd my Saviour's death,

i.\nd well insured his love !

ao^ Hyji.n 3. B. 2. CM. b""'-* Canterbury, Hebron.

Ti'ie death and burial of a saint.

WHY do we mourn departing friends.

Or shake at death's alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,
To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too.

As fast as time can move ?

Nor would we vvdsli the hours more slow^
To keep us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all his saints he blest,

And soften'd every bed

:

Where should the dying members rest»

But with the dying Head ?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high,
And show'd our feet the way

;

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound^
And bid our kindred rise:

Awake, ye nations under ground

,

Ye saints, ascend the skies.

M

fiQi} Hymn 28. B. 2. C M. b^^^ Lebanon, riymouth.

Death and eternity.

^TOOP down, my tlioughts, that used^ to rise.

Converse a while with death:
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Think how a gasping mortal lies,
|

And pants away his breath.
j

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down,
|

His pulse is faint and few:
j

Tlien, speecliless, with a doleful groan,
i

He bids the world adieu.

3 But, O the soul, that never dies!
At once it leaves tlie clay!

Ve tlioughts, pursue it where it flies.

And track its wondrous way

!

4 Up to the courts where angels dwell
It mounts— triumphing there;

Or devils plunge it down to hell,

In inlinite despair!

5 And must my body faint and die ?

And must this soul remove ?

O, for some guardian angel nigh,
To bear it safe above !

6 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand
My naked soul I trust

;

And my flesh waits for thy command
To drop into my dust.

aoo Hymn 61. B. 2. C. M.
t>^^^ Mear, York, Dedham.

.4 Uiought of death and glory.

MY soul, come, meditate the day.
And think how near it stands,

When thou must quit this house of clay.

And fly to unknown lands.

2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and
The hollow, gaping tomb : [view

This gloomy prison waits for you,
Whene'er the summons come.]

3 O ! could we die witli those that die.

And place us in their stead
;

Then would our spirits learn to fly,

And converse with the dead.

4 Then should w^e see the saints above
In their own glorious forms,

And wonder why our souls should love

To dwell with mortal worms.

5 [How should we scorn these clothes of
These fetters, and this load, [flesh.

And long for evening to undress,
Tliat we may rest with God.]

6 We should almost forsake our clay.

Before the summons come,
And pray and Avish our souls away
To tlieir eternal home.

634

H

Hymn 63. B. 2. C. M. b
Canterbury, Bangor.

A funeral thouglU.

ARK ! from the tombs a doleful

sound

!

Mine enrs nttond the cry—

' Ye living men, come view the ground
' Where you must shortly lie.

2 'Princes, this clay must be your bed,
' In spite of all your towers

;

'The tall, the wise', the reverend head
' Must lie as low as ours.'

3 Great God, is this our certain doom?
And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,
And yet prepare no more ?

4 Grant us tlie powers of quickening
To fit our souls to fly

;
[grace,

Tlien, w-hen we drop tiiis dying flesh,

We'll rise above the sky.

a^\ Hymn 24."^<^ Denton,
B. 1. L.M. U
Windham.

Tiic rich sinner dying,

IN vain the wealthy mortals toil.

And heap their shining dust in vain

;

Look down and scorn the humble poor,
And boast their lofty hills of gain.

2 Their golden cordials cannot ease
Their pained liearts, or aching heads.
Nor fricfht, nor bribe approaching death
From glittering roofs and downy beds.

3 The lingering, the unwilling soul

The dismal summons must ooey,
And bid a long, a sad farewell

To the pale lump of lifeless clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the grave,
Where kings and slaves have equal

thrones
;

Their bones without distinction lie

Among the heap of meaner bones.

^o/^ Psalm 49. L. M. b"*^^ Denton, Maiden.

The rich sinncr^s death, and Vie sainVs resurrection

WHY do the proud insult the poor,

And boast the large estates they
How vain are riches to secure [have ?

Their haughty owners from the grave !

2 They can't redeem one hour from deatli.

With all the wealth in which thoy trust,

Nor give a dying brother breath,

When God commands him down to dust,

3 There the dark earth and dismal shade
Shall clasp their naked bodies round

;

Tliat flesh, so delicately fed,

Lies cold, and moulders in tiie ground.

4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,

I^aid in the grave for worms to eat;

The saints shall in the morning rise
;

And find the opj)r<'ss()r at their feet.

5 His honours perish in the dust,

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood:
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That crlorious day exalts the just

To fufl dominion o'er the proud.

r» ^ly Saviour shall my life restore,

And raisG me from my dark abode

:

My flesh and soul shall part no more,

Btit dwell forever near my God.

^07l>sALM 49. 1st Part. C. M. S"^ ' Dundee, Dedhain.
Pri'iP. (T^'l (L'ntk ; or, the canity of life and riches.

WHY doth tlie man of riches grow
To insolence and pride,

To see his wealth and honours flow
With every rising tide ?

2 [Why doth he treat the poor with scorn,

Made of the self-same clay,

And boast as though his flesh were born
Of better dust Ihan tliey ?]

3 Not all his treasures can procure
His soul a short reprieve

;

Redeem from death one guilty hour,

Or make his brother live.

4 [Life is a blessing can't be sold,

The ransom is too hi^h

;

Justice will ne'er be bribed with gold,

That man may never die.]

5 He sees the brutish and the wise.
The timorous and the brave

Quit their possessions, close their eyes,
And hasten to the grave.

6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride,

'My house shall ever stand;
' And that my name may long abide

'I'll give it to my land.'

7 Vain axe his thoughts,his hopes are lost,

HoAv soon his memory dies

!

His name is written in the dust.

Where his own carcass lies.

Pause.
8 This is the folly of their way

;

And yet their sons, as vain.

Approve the words their fathers say,
And act their works again.

9 Men void of Avisdom and of grace,
If honour raise them high.

Live like the beast, a thoughtless race.
And like the beast they die.

10 [Laid m the grave like silly sheep.
Death feeds upon them there.

Till the last trumpet breaks their sleep,
In terror and despair.]

aQC> PsALMT9.~2d Part. CM. b^"'^
St. Ann's, Stephens.

Death and fV' rr^urrection.

YE sons of pride, that hate the just,

And trample (m the poor.

When death has brought you doAvn to

Your pomp shall rise no more, [dust,

y The last great day shall change the

When will that hour appear ? [scene
When shall tiie just revive and reign

O'er all that scorn'd them here.^

3 God will my naked soul receive.

When separate from the flesh
;

And break the prison of the grave,

To raise my bones afresh.

4 Heaven is my everlasting homo :

Th' inheritance is sure :

Let men of pride their rage resume.
But I'll repine no more.

fjqo Psalm 89. 2d Part. L. M. b^^*y Denton, Maiden.

Jifortalitij and hope. A funeral psalm.

REMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state.

How frail our life ! how short the

date

!

Where is the man that draws his breath
Safe from disease, secure from death ?

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die,

Our flesh and sense repine and cry,

'Must death forever rage and reign,
' Or hast thou made mankind in vain ?

3 ' Where is thy promise to the just ?

' Are not thy servants turn'd to dust ?'

But faith forbids these mournful sighs,

And sees tlie sleeping dust arise.

4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day
Wipes the reproach of saints away.
And clears the honour of thy Avord :

Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.

aAfi Psalm 89. P. M. b"^^
St. Hellen's, Brooklyn.

Life, death, and the resttrrrction.

rpHINK, mighty God, on feeble man
;

-^ HoAV few his hours, how short his

span;
Short from the cradle to the grave.

Who can secure his vital breath
Against the bold demands of death,

With skill to fly, or poAver to save 7

2 Lord, shall it be forever said,
' The race of man Avas only made

' For sickness, sorrow, anti the dust ?*

Are not thy servants, day by day,

Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay .'

Lord, Where's thy kindness to tlie just?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,
And all his seed, a heavenly croAvn?
But flesh and sense indulge despair

Forever blessed be the Lord,
That faith can read his holy Avord,

And find a resurrection there.

4 Forever blessed be the Lord,
Who gives his saints a lonir reward



J41, 642, (;43 DAY OP JUDGMENT.

For all their toil, reproach and pain :

Let all below, and all above,

Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,

And each repeat a loud Amen.

(iA} Psalm 1G. 3d Part. L. M. [y"^^ Hague, Meduay.
Coiiraire in acalh and hupe of the rrs\Lrre:i.uni.

VXTHEN God IS nigh,my faith is strong:
» ~ His arm js my almighty prop :

Be glad, my iieart ; rejoice, my tongue
;

My dying ticsh shall rest in hope.

I Though in tlic dust I lay my head,
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave
JNIy soul forever with the dead,
Nor lose thy children in the grave.

.'J My flesli shall tliy first call obey,
Shake off the dust, and rise on high

:

Then slialt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to thy throne above the sky.

4 There streams ofendless pleasure flow.

And full discoveries of thy grace,

(Which we but tasted here below)
Spread heavenly joys though all the place.

fiJ.2 Hymx 110. B. 2. S. M. it^^'^ Sutton, Watcliuian, Miletus.

Triumph over ddd'i, in hope of tjie resurrection.

\ ND must this body die ?
^^ This mortal frame decay ?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay ?

Z Corruption, eartli and worms
Shall but refine this flesh.

Till my triumphant spirit comes,
To put it on afresh.

3 God my Redeemer lives,

And often from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Array'd in glorious grace
Shall these vile bodies shine;

And every shape, and every face

Look heavenly and divine.

5 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' dying love

;

We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise

Of these our iuimble songs.

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

f^^o Ttymn 102. B.2. L. M. i^^^*^
All Saints, Drewrteu.

To the cold dungeon of the grave ^
Those dying, witiiering limbs of min^ll
2 Lot worms devour my wastinir flesh,

And crumble all my bones to (lust.

My (iod shall raise my frame anew
At the revival of the just.

3 Break, sacred morning, thro' the skies,

Brin^ that delightful, dreadful dav :

Cut sliort the hours,dear Lord,and come
Th}' lingering wlieels. how long thoy stay I

4 fOur weary spirits faint to see
The light of thy returning face

;

And hear the language of those lips

Where God has shed his richest grace.]

5 [Haste, then, upon the wings of love,

Rouse all the pious sleeping clay
;

That we may join in heavenly joys.

And sing the triumph of tlie "day .J

DAY OF JUDGMENT.
Hymn 65. B. 1. L. M.

Enfield, Blendon.
i

J\

.1 lia;)pii rr.tiir.-rrtiii'i.

O, I'll repine at death no more.
But, with R cheerful gasp, resign

644
Tlie kingdoms of the world become Vie kingdom of

the Lord; or. Vie day of judgment.

LET the seventh angel sound on high,

Let shouts be lieard thro' all the sky :

Kings of the earth, with glad accord.
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord.

2 Almighty God, thy power assume, #
j

Who wast, and art, and art to come ;

Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain,

Forever live, forever reign

!

3 The angry nations fret and roar,

That they can slay the saints no more

:

On wings of vengeance flies our God,
To pay the long arrears of blood.

4 Now must the rising dead appear

;

Now the decisive sentence hear;
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord ^
Receive an infinite reward. w

f?J^/t Psalm 97. 1st Part. L. M. :}:^"^*^ VVinciielsea, Old Hundred.

Christ reigning iti lwa>^cu, and coining to judgment.

HE reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour reigns

!

Praise him in evangelic strains
;

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice,

And distant islands join their voice, p

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown,

B

But grace and trutli support his throne ;

Though gloomy clouds ins way surround,

Justice is tlicir eternal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes !

Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the

Before him burns devouring fire, [tombs*

The mountains melt, the seas retire.
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4 His enemies, with sore dismay.

Fly from the sight, and shun tlie day

;

Then lift your lieads,yc saints, on high,

And sing, for your redemption's nigh.

£-Aa HYM.V 107. B. 2. C. M. b""^^
Bangor, Cliester.

The everlaslinrr absence of God intolerable.

THAT awful day will surely come,
Th' appointed hour makes haste.

When I must stand before my Judge,

And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys.

Thou Sovereign of my heart,

How could I bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the sound, Depart?

3 The thunder of that dismal word
Would so torment my ear,

'Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord,
With most tormenting fear.

4 [What, to be banish'd from my life,

x\nd yet forbid to die !

To linger in eternal pain,

Yet death forever fly!]

5 O ! wretched state of deep despair.

To see my God remove.
And fix my doleful station where

I must not taste his love!

5 Jesus, I throw mine arms around,

And hang upon thy breast

;

Without a gracious smile from thee

My spirit cannot rest.

/ O ! tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands

;

Show me some promise, in thy book.
Where my salvation stands.

8 [Give me one kind, assuring word,
To sink my fears again;

And cheerfully my soul shall wait
Her threescore years and ten.]

I

For thou hast ne'er forsook the just.

Who humbly sought thy face.

! 5 Sing praises to tlio righteous Lord,
Who dwells on Zion's hill.

Who executes his threatening word
And doth his ^ace fulfil.

(tAnf Psalm 9. 1st Part. C. M. #
Conway, Devizes.

Wrath and mercy from the judgment seat.

Tl/'ITH my whole heart I'll raise my song,

Thy wonders I'll proclaim;
Thou, sovereign Judge of right and
Wilt put my foes to shame, [wrong,

2 I'll sing thy majesty and grace;
My God prepares his throne

To judge the world in righteousness.
And make his vengeance known.

3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
For all the poor oppress'd'';

To save the people of his love,
And give the weary rest.

4 The men that know thy name will trust
In thy abundant grace

17

(lAO Hymn 45. B. 1. C. M. b^^"^ York, Franklin.

The la.-it judtrment.

^EE where the great incarnate God^ Fills a majestic throne.

While from the skies his awful voice
Bears the last judgment down.

2 [' I am the first, and I the last,

'Through endless years the same;
'I AM is my memorial still.

And my eternal name.
3 ' Such favours as a God can give.

My royal grace bestows
;

' Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams
' Where life and pleasure flows.]

4 [' The saint that triumphs o'er his sins
' I'll own him for a son

;

'The whole creation shall reward
'The conquests he has won.

5 ' But bloody hands, and hearts unclean,
' And all the lying race,

'The faithless and the scoffing crew
' That spurn at offer'd grace

;

6 'They shall be taken from my sight,
' Bound fast in iron chains,

'And headlong plunged into the lake
'Where fire and darkness reigns.']

7 may I stand before the Lamb
When earth and seas are fled

!

And hear the Judge pronounce my name
With blessings on my head.

8 May I with those forever dwell.
Who here were my delight.

While sinners, banish'd down to hell,

No more offend my sight.

aAQ Psalm 50. 1st Part. C. M. ^^^*^
Braintree, Abridge.

The last judgment ; or, the saints rewarded.

nnHELord,thejudge, before his throne,
-- Bids the whole earth draw nigh;
The nations near the rising sun.
And near the Avestern sky.

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
'Judgment will ne'er begin;'

No more abuse his long delay
To impudence and sin.

3 Throned on a cloud, our God shall come.
Bright flames prepare his way

;

Thunder and darkness, fire and stonu
Lead on the dreadful day.
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4 Heaven from above his call shall hear,
Atteniliiijj angels come,

And eartli and hell shall know and fear
His justice and their doom.

5* But gather all my saints,' he cries,
' That made their peace with God

* By the Rcdeeuicr's sacriiice,
' And scal'd it with his blood.

6
' Their faith and works, brought forth

to li'rht,

' Shall maKe tlic world confess
' My sentence of reward is right,

'And heaven adore my grace.'

(\X(\ Psalm 50. 3d Part CM. ^^*^^ Dundee, U<.che.>ter.

The juilirmeitt of hnjincritcs

WHEN Christ to judgment shall

descend,
And saints surround their Lord,

He calls the nations to attend.

And hear his awful word.

'Z ' Not for tlie want of bullocks slain

'Will I tlie world reprove;
' Altars and rites and forms are vain,

' Without the fire of love.

And what have hypocrites to do
' To bring their sacrifice ?

They call my statutes just and true,

'But deal in theft and lies.

4 ' Could you expect to 'scape my sight,
' And sin without control ?

' But I shall bring your crimes to light,

' With anguish in your soul.'

.5 Consider, ye that sligiit the Lord,

Before his wrath appear

;

If once vou fall beneath his sword,

There^s no deliverer there.

a\^ Psalm 50. 1st Part. P.M. b
\}fj%.

\Vfil\V(.rtli, New 50th.

Tlie last jud;j:ixent.

'T'HK Lord, the sov'rcijrn, sends hi3 summons forth,

Calls the soutli nilions, and awakes tlie north
;

From east to west tl)e sounding orders spread,

Tlirough distant worlds, and regions of the dead :

No more shall atheists mock his long delay
;

His vengeance sleeps no more : behold the day !

•J Behold the Judge descends ; his guards are nigh :

Tempest and fire attend him down the sky :

Jlcaven, earth and hell, draw near ; let all things

come
To hear his justice, and the sinner's doom !

' But gather lirst my saints (the Judge commands)

Bring tliem, ye angels, from their distant lands.

3 ' Behold mv covenant stands forever good,

Seal'd hv tlie eternal sacrifice in blood, [Jew,

Andsign'd wiih all their names; the Greek, the

'I'hat paid the ancient worship, or the new ;

There's no distinction here ; como, spread their

throni-'^,

\u.| w:\r me suit uiy favourites and my sons.

1-1, tli»>ir Almiuhtv Saviour, and their God,
' am their Jud«c : V« heaveni, proclaim abroad

My just, eternal sentence, and declare
Those awful truths that sinners dread to hear:
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire

;

I diHjm the painted hytRxritc to fire.

5 ' Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain

Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goals are vain
VVitboul the tlauies of love : In vain the store
Of biTital olferings that were n)iue before

;

.Mine arc the tamer beasts and savage breed, [feed
Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests, where tbey

6 ' If I were hungry, would I ask thee food .'

When did I thirst, or drink thy bullocks' blood/
Can 1 be fiatter'd with thy cringing bows.
Thy solemn chatterings, and fantastic vows i

.Are m\ eyes cliarm'd thy vestments to behold,
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold .'

7 ' Unthinking wretch 1 how couldst thou hope Ui

A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these ? [please
While, with my grace and statutes on thy longut,
Thou lovest deceit, and dost thy brother wrong

!

In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends,
Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends.

8' Silent I waitetl with long-sutfering love
;

But dulst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove?
AuA cherish such an impious tlunight within,
Tliat God, the righteous, would indulge thy sin?
Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll.

And thine own crimes aflright thy guilty soul.'

9 Sinners, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wise
;

Awake before this dreadful morning ri.<*e : [amend t

Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend

;

Lest like a lion his last vengeance tear

Your trembling souls, and no deliverer near.

a 50 Psalm 50. 2d Part. P. M. #^*^^
Cherriton, Landafl:".

Tke last judgment.
ryyUE God of glorj- sends his summons forth,
A Calls the south nations, and awakes the north

;

From east to west the sovereign orders spread.
Through distant worlds, and regions of the dead.

Tlie trumpet sounds; hell trembles; heaven rejoices;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

2 No more sliall atheists mock his long delay
;

His vengeance sleeps no more : Behold the day !

Behold the Judge descends : his guards are nigh :

Tempest and fire attend him down the sky.
When God appears, all nature shall adore liim :

While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him.

3 ' Heaven, earth and hell, draw near : let all things

To hear my justice, and the sinner's doom I [come,
But gather first my saints, (the Judge commands)
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands.'

When Chriet returns, wake every cheerful passion ;

And shouf ve saints ! he comes for your salvation.

4 ' Bchol'* T.y covenant stands forever good,

Seal'd by » eternal sacrifice in blood, [Jew,

And sign'd with all their names ; the Greek, the

That paid the ancient worship or the new.'
There's no distinction here

;
join al! your voices.

And raise your heads, ye saints, for heaven rejoices.

5 'Here (saith the Lord) ye angels, spread Iheif

thrones,

And near me seat my favourites and my sons :

Come, mv redeem'd, possess the joys prepared

Ere time began ; 'tis your divine reward.'

When Christ returns, wiike e\ <iy cheerful passion
}

And shout, ye saints ! he comes for your salvation.

I'ajtse L
6 '

I am the Saviour. 1 th' Almighty God
;

I am the Jnil;.'e : Ve heavens, proclaim abroad

My just, eterrwl sentence, and declare

Those awful truths, that sinners (".read to hear.*

When God appears, all nature shall adore hini

:

Wliile sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him
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7 ' Stand forth, thou bold blasphemer, and profane.

Now feel niy wrath, nor c:ill my threatening vain:

Thou hypocrite, once dress'd in saint's attire,

I dotiinthe painted hypocrite to fire.'

Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles ; heaven rejoices;

Ltit^ up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

8* Not for the want of ?oats or bullocks slain

Do I condemn thee ; bulls and sjoats are vain

Without the flames of love ; in vain the store

Of brutal otferinss that were mine before.'

Earth is the Lord's ; all nature shall adore him
;

While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him.

9' If I were hunp-y, would I ask thee food ?

When did I thirst, or drink thy bullocks' blood .'

Mine are the tamer beasts, and savage breed.

Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where they

Ul is the Lord's ; he rules the wide creation; [feed.'

Giv«s sinners vengeance, and the saints salvation.

W* Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows.
Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows ?

Are my eyes charmM thy vestinents to behold,

Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ?'

God is the Judge of hearts ; no fair disguises

Can screen the guiltv. when his vengeance rises.

Paise IL
11 ' Unfliinking wretch 1 how couldst thou hope to

A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these .' [please

While wiih my grace and statutes on thy tongue,
Thou lovest deceit, and dost thy brother wrong.'
Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles ; heaven rejoices;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

12' In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends
;

Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends
j

While the false flatterer at my altar waits,

His harden'd soul divine instruction hates.'

God is the Judge of hearts ; no fair disguises

Can screen the guilty when his vengeance rises.

13 ' Silent I waited with long-suffering love
;

But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove .'

And cherish such an impious thought within,
That the All-holy would indulge thy sin .''

See, God appears, all nature joins to adore him
;

Judgment proceeds, and sinners fail before him.

14 ' Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll,

And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul.

Now like a lion shall my vengeance tear

Thy bleeding heart, and no deliverer near.'

Judgment concludes; hell trembles; heaven rejoices;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.
Epiphon"ema.

15' Sinners, awake betimes
; ye fools, be wise

;

Awake before tliis dreadful morning rise : [amend;
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge jour friend.'

Then join the saints ; wake every cheerful passion
;

When Christ returns, he comes for your salvation.

And darts t' inflict innnortal oains,

Dyed in the blood of damned souls.

4 There Satan, the first sinner, lies,

And roars, and bites his iron bands
;

In vain the rebel strives to rise, [hands.]

Crusli'd -with the v.-eight of both thine

5 There guilty s^hosts of Adam's race
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod

;

Once they could scorn a Saviour's ffrace,

But they incensed a dreadful God.

6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son—
Sinners, obey the Saviours call

;

Else your damnation hastens on.

And hell gapes wide to "vvait your fall.

HELL AND HEAVEN
a ^q Hymn 44. B. 2. L. M. bnjtJtf Windham, Maiden.

JIfll : or, the vengeance of God.

X^T'ITH holy fear, and humble song,
^ ' The dreadful God our souls adore

;

Reverence and awe becomes the tongue
That speaks the terrors of his powe'r.

2 Far in the deep, where darkness dwells,
The land of horror and despair,
Justice has built a dismal hell,

And laid her stores of vengeance there.

3 [Eternal plagues, and heavy chains,
Tormenting racks, and fiery coals,

654 Hymx 105. B. 1. C. M.
Haven, Dundee.

Hcacen invisible and holy.

IVOR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard,
-'-^ Nor sense nor reason known.
What joys the Father hath prepared
For those that love the Son.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals^a heaven to come

;

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.

3 Pure are the joys above the sky,
And all the region peace

;

No wanton lips, nor envious eye
Can see or taste the bliss.

4 Those holy gates forever bar
Pollution, sin and shame

;

None shall obtain admittance there,

But followers of the Lamb.
5 He keeps the Father's book of life

,

There all their names are found;
The hypocrite in vain shall stnve
To tread the heavenly ground.

axx Hymn 86. B. 2. CM. i? orb"*^^ Abridge, St. Ann's.

Freedom from sin and misery in heaven.

OUR sins, alas, how strong they be

.

And, like a violent sea,

They break our duty. Lord, to tliee,

And hurry us away.

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise

!

How loud the tempests roar

!

But death shall land our weary souls

Safe on the heavenly shore.

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands,
Our speedy feet shall move

;

No sin shall clog our winged zeal,

Or cool our burning love.

4 There shall we sit, nnd sing, and tell

The wonders of ]ii>- grace :
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Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,
And smile in every face.

Forever his dear sacred name
SJkiII dwrll upon our tonfrue

;

And Jesus and Salvation be
The close of every song.

(t.X(i Hymn 40. B. L L. M. ??^ ^ Nanlwicli, Duiistan.

7'Af business and blcs.^cdnas of glorified saints.

WHAT happy men or angels these,
' That all their robes are spotless
Avhite ?

' Whence did this glorious troop arrive

At the j)ure realms of heavenly light ?'

'2 From torturing racks and burning fires

And seas of their own blood they came
;

But nobler blood has wash'd their robes,
Flowing from Cln-ist, the dying Lamb.

3 Now tiiey approacli tli' Almighty Throne
With loud hosannas night and day

;

Sweet anthems to the great Three-One
Measure their blest eternit3\

4 No more shall huni^er pain their souls

;

He bids their parching thirst be gone
;

And spreads the shadow of his wings
To screen them from the scorching sun.

5 The Lamb, that fills the middle throne.
Shall shed around his milder beams

;

There shall they feast on his rich love,

And drink full joys from living streams.

t\ Thus shall their mighty bliss renew,
Thro' the vast round of endless years

;

And the soft hand of sovereign grace
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their

tears.

f;/^7 Hymn 4L B. 1. CM. i^^^ ' Bethlelieiii, Cambridge.

IVie same ; or, the martyrs rrlorificd.

* npHESE glorious mmds, how bright
-- they shine

;

' Whence all their white array ?

*How came they to the happy seats
* Of everlasting day ?'

2 From torturing pains to endless joys

On fiery wheels they rode,

And strangely wasli'd their raiment white

In Jesus' dying blood,

ii Now they approach a spotless God,
And bow before his throne

;

Their warblinrr harps and sacred songs
Adore the Holy One.

1 The nnveil'd glories of his face

Among his saints reside,

While the rich treasure of his grace

Sees all their wants supply'd.

5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their soul
And hunger flee as fast;

The fruit of life's nnmortal tree
Shall be their sweet repast.

6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock
Where living fountains rise,

And love divine shall wipe away
The sorrows of their eyes.

553 HymxN 33. B. 2. C. M. i
Christmas, Bray.

The blessed societij in heaven.

TO ATSE thee, my soiil, fly up, and run
-*-•' Throufjh every heavenly street,

And say. There's nought below the sun
That^'s wortliy of tliy feet.

2 Thus will we mount on sacred wings,
And tread the courts above :

Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things
Shall tempt our meanest love.

3 There, on a high majestic throne,
, g

Th' Almighty Father reigns, 1

1

And sheds his f^lorious goodness dowiff 1
On all the blissful plains.

4 Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits,

And spreads eternal noon

:

No evenings there, nor gloomy nighty
To Avant^the feeble moon.

5 Amid those ever-shining skies
Behold the sacred Dove

;

While banish'd sin, and sorrow flies

From all the realms of love.

6 The glorious tenants of the place
Stand bending round the throne

;

And saints and seraphs sing and praise

The infinite Three-One.
7 [But O, what beams of heavenly grace

Transport them all the while !

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face
And love in every smile I]

8 Jesus, and when shall that dear dayA
|

That joyful hour, appear,
^ ^ I

When I shall leave this house of clay

To dwell among them there

!

a ^Q Hymn 68. B. 2. C. M. #
XJUiJ VVarpliam, Litolifiphi.

Thr humhlr irorship of hraren.

FATHER, I long, I faint to see

The place of thine abode
;

I'd leave thy earthly courts, and flea

Up to thy seat, my God

!

2 Here I behold thy distant face,

And 'tis a pleasing sight;

But to abide in thine embrace
Is infinite delight.

3 I'd part with all the joys of sense

To gaze upon thy throne
;
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Pleasure springs fresh forever thence,

Unspeakable, unknown.

4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen

;

In shining ranks they move

;

And drink immortal vigour in,

With wonder, and Avith love.

5 Then at thy feet with awful fear

Th' adoring armies fall

;

With joy they shrink to nothing there,

Before th' eternal all.

6 There I would vie with all the host

In duty, and in bliss
;

While less than nothing I could boast,

And vanity confess.]

7 The more thy glories strike mine eyes.

The humbler I shall lie
;

TbH,*i, while I sink, my joys shall rise

Unmeasurably high.

Psalm 9a L. P. M.
St. Hellen's.

^660
The God of the Gentiles.

LET all the earth their voices raise

To sing the choicest psalm of praise.

To sing and bless Jehovah's name;
His glory let the heathens know.
His wonders to the nations show.
And all his saving works proclaim.

2 The heathens know thy glory. Lord;
The wondering nations read thy word

;

Among us is Jehovah known:
Our worship shall no more be paid
To gods which mortal hands have made

;

Our Maker is our God alone.

3 He framed the globe, he built the sky,

He made the sfiining worlds on high,
And reigns complete in glory there :

His beams are majesty and light

;

His beauties how divinely bright

!

His temple how divinely fair

!

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour,
When earth shall feel his saving power.
And barbarous nations fear his name

;

Then shall the race of man confess
The beauty of his holiness.

And in his courts his grace proclaim.

aa^ Hymn 9L B. 2. C.^L ^"^-^
Braintree, Barby.

The glory of Christ in heaven.

f\ THE delights, the heavenly joys,
^-^ The glories of the place.
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams
Of his o'erflowing grace.

2 Sweet majesty and awful love
Sit smiling on his brow;

And all the glorious ranks above
At humble distance bow

3 [Princes to his imperial name
Bend their bright sceptres down

;

Dominions, thronos, and powers rejoice

To see him wear the crown.

4 Archangels sound his lofty praise

Through every heavenly street,

And lay their highest honours down
Submissive at his feet]

5 Those soft, tliose blessed feet of his,

That once rude iron tore.

High on a throne of li^ht they standi

And all the saints adore.

6 His head, tiie dear majestic head.

That cruel thorns did wound.
See what immortal glories shine,

And circle it around!

7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man,
Whom we, unseen, adore !

But, when our eyes behold his face,

Our hearts shall love him more.

8 [Lord ! how our souls are all on fire

To see thy blest abode

:

Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise

To our incarnate God I

9 And while our faith enjoys this sight

We lon-g to leave our clay
;

And wish thy fiery chariots. Lord,
To fetch our souls away.]

aao Hymn 75. B. 2. C. M. ^^^'^ Christmas, Tallis' Chant.

Spiritual and eternal joys ; or, the beatific sight
of Christ.

Tj^ROM thee,my God,my joys shall rise,
-*- And run eternal rounds.
Beyond the limits of the skies.

And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul
Shall death itself outbrave.

Leave dull mortality behind.
And fly beyond the grave.

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,
In heaven's unmeasured space,

I'll spend a long eternity
In pleasure, and in praise,

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes
Shall o'er thy beauties rove

;

And endless ages I'll adore
The glories of thy love.

5 [Sweet Jesus ! every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments bring,

And thousand tastes of new delight
From all thy graces spring.

6 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul
Up to thy bless'd abode

;

Fly, for my spirit longs to see
My Saviour, and my God.]
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I ::uinot penuade mysel :o pui a full period to these tlWine

Hymn*, until I hare BdJreMea a ipecial SONG OF GLORY to

Gcil the Fiithei, the S .n, and the Holy Spiril. Though tlie

La.1111 n.ime pf it, Gloria Patri, be retailed in tlie Eiigli»h nation

ircm the Roman Church ; and thou^ there may be »ome ex-

cesses of super>iitio(K honour paid to the words of H, which may
hare wrought some unhappy prejudices in weaker Christians

;

yet I believe it tiill to be one of the noblest part* of Christian

worship. The subject of it is, the doctrine of the Trinity, which

is that peculiar glory of the Divine Nature, that our Lord Jesus

Christ has so clearly revealed unto men, and is so necessary to

true Clirisiiiniiy. Tlie action is praise, which is the most com-

plete and exalted part of heavenly worship. I have cast the

ton^ into a variety of forms, and have filled it by a plain version,

•r J larger paraplir.isc, to be »ur< either alone, or at the conclu-

rion of another Hymn. I have added also a few Iloaannas, or

ncripliuns of salv.uion to Christ, in the same manner, and for

the tame end.

DOXOLOGIES.
THOSt OF EACH METRE AIIE PLACED TOGETHER,

BEGIN.M.VG WITH LONG METRE.

fjr-io Hym.n 2C). B. a 1st L. M. ^^^'' Old Hundred, Angels' Hymn.
^ 30)i!r of praise to tJit ever-blesi-ed TRFMTV, GOD

the F.VrHKR, SON, and SPIRIT.

BLESS'D be the Father and his love,

To whose celestial source we owe
Rivers of endless joy above.
And rills of comfort here below.

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God,
I'Voni whose dear wounded body rolls

A precious stream of vital blood,

Pardon and life for dying souls.

.3 Wc give the sacred Spirit praise.

Who in our hearts of sin and wo
Makes living springs of grace arise.

And into boundless glory flow.

4 Tluis God the Father, God tlie Son,
And God the Spirit, we adore.

That sea of life and love unknown.
Without a bottom or a shore.

aaA Hymn 29. B. 3. 2d L. M. r^
\J\J^ Winclielsca, Enfield.

GLORY to God the Trinity,

Whoso name lias mysteries unknown
;

In essence One, in person Three
;

A social nature, yet alone.

2 When all our noblest powers are join'd

Tlio honours of thy name to raise,

Thy glories ovrr-matcli our mind.

And angels faint beneath the praise.

665 Hym.v 32. B. 3. 3d L. M. ^
rpO God the Father, (iod tlie Son,
•'- And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Bo honour, praise, and glory given,

By all on earth, and all in iicavcn.

666 Hym.n 33. B. 3. L. M. ^
(Jr tlltUS.

A LL glory to thy wondrous name,
^^^ Father of mercy, God of love

;

Thus we exalt the Lord, tlie Lamb,
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove

aanf Hymn 27. B. 3. 1st C. M. ^j""' Bray, St. Martin's. ^1
J^LORY to God the Father's name^^ Who, from our sinful race.
Chose out his favourites to proclaim
The honours of his grace.

2 Glory to God the Son be paid.
Who dwelt in humble clay.

And, to redeem us from the"^ dead.
Gave his own life away.

3 Glory to God the Spirit give.
From whose almighty power

Our souls their heavenly birth derivi

And bless the happy hour.

4 Glory to God that reigns above,
Th^ eternal Three in One,

Who by the wonders of his love
Has made his nature known.

1

668 Hymn 30. B. 3, 2d C. M. ^
''IPHE God of mercy be adored,
-^ Who calls our souls from death,
Who saves by his redeeming word
And new-creating breath.

2 To praise the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit, all divine.

The One in Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and angels join.

669 Hymn 34. B. 3. 3d C. M. ^
IVOW let the Father, and the Son,
^^ And Spirit be adored.
Where there are works to make him

known.
Or saints to love the Lord.

670 Hymn 35. B. 3. C. M. #
Or thus.

HONOUR to thee. Almighty Three,
And everlasting One

;

All glory to the Father be,

The Spirit, and the Son.

671 The 2d nt tlir end of tlie Tsalins.

CM. if

LET God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit be adored.

Where tJiore arc works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord.
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ano Hymn 28. B. 3. 1st S. M. r^^^ ' ^ Dover, Silver Street.

LET God the Father live

Forever on our tongues

;

Sinners from his first love derive

The ground of all their songs.

2 Ye saints, employ your breath
In honour to the Son,

Who bought your souls from hell and
death,

By offering up his own.

3 Give to the Spirit praise

Of an immortal strain,

Whose light and power and grace
conveys

Salvation down to men.

4 While God the Comforter
Reveals our pardon'd sin,

O may the blood and water bear
The same record within!

5 To the great One in Three,
That seal this grace in heaven.

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal glory given.

673 Hymn 31. B. 3. 2d S. M.

LET God the Maker's name
Have honour, love and fear;

To God the Saviour pay the same,
And God the Comforter.

2 Father of lights above.
Thy mercy we adore,

The Son of thine eternal love.

And Spirit of thy power.

#

674 Hymn 36. B. 3. 3d S. M. #

YE angels round the throne.

And saints that dwell below.
Worship the Father, love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

675 Hymn 37. B. 3. S. M. ^
Or thris.

GIVE to the Father praise

;

Give glory to the Son

;

And to the Spirit of his grace
Be equal honour done.

/ji^/j The 5th at the end of the Psalms.""^
* P. M. tl=

NOW to the great and sacred Three,
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal praise and glory given.

Through all the worlds where God is

known,
By all the angels near the throne.
And all the saints in earth and heaven.

677 Hymn 38. B. 3. H. M.
Harwich, Bethesda.

ji sonir (if praise to thr. blessed Tbiititt.

I
GIVE immortal praise

To God the Father's love,

For all my comforts here,

And better hopes above:
He sent his own I To die for sins

Eternal Son,
j
That man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too.

Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting wo:

And now he lives, I And sees the fruit

And now he reigns,
|
Of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give.

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live

:

His work completes I And fills the soul

The great design,
|
With joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee
Be endless honours done,
The undivided Three,
And the mysterious One:

Where reason fails I There faith prevails

With all her powers,
|
And love adores.

arfQ Hymn 39. B. 3. H. M. :tt^ • '--' Harwich, St. Philips.

npO Him that chose us first,

*- Before the Avorld began

;

To Him that bore the curse
To save rebellious man;

To Him that form'd I Is endless praise

Our hearts anew | And glory due.

2 The Father's love shall run
Through our immortal songs

;

We bring to God the Son
Hosannas on our tongues:

Our lips address I Witn equal praise,

The Spirit's name,
|
And zeal the same.

3 Let every saint above.
And angel round the throne,
Forever bless and love
The sacred Three in One. [time

Thus heaven shall raise! When earth and
His honours hiffh, Grow old and die.

679 Hymn 40. B. 3. H. M. ^

rpO God the Father's throne
-- Perpetual honours raise

;

Glory to God the Son,
To God the Spirit, praise:

And while our lips
j
Our faith adores

Their tribute bring
j
The name we sing.
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680 The Gth at the end of the PsalmB.

ry\0 God the Father's throne
-^ Perpetual honours raise

;

Glory to God the Son,
To God the Spirit, praise

:

With all our powers,
|

Thy name we sing,~ ""
While faith adores.

681 Hymx 41. B. 3. H. M. ^
Or tJiu.1.

TO our eternal God,
The Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, all divine.

Three mysteries in one.
Salvation, power, I By all on earth,

And praise be given,
\
And all in heaven.

3 Bless'd he that comes to wretched men
With peaceful news from heaven;

Hosannas of the highest strain

To Christ the Lord be given

!

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take
Th' hosanna on their tongues.

Lest rocks and stones siiould rise, and
break

Their silence into songs.

THE HOSANNA

:

OR,

SALVATION ASCRIBED TO CHRIST.

682 Hymn 42. B. 3. L. M. ?}:

HOSANNA to King David's Son,
Who reigns on a superior throne

;

We bless the Prince of heavenly birth.

Who brings salvation down to earth.

2 Let every nation, every age.

In this delightful Avork engage
;

Old men and babes in Sion smg
The growing glories of her King.

683 Hv.MN 43. B. 3. C. M. ^
HOSANNA to the Prince of Grace

;

Sion, behold thy King

;

Proclaim the Son of David's race,
And teach the babes to sing.

2 Hosanna to the incarnate Word,
Who from the Father came

;

Ascribe salvation to the Lord,
With blessings on his name.

fiQA Hymn 1G. B. 1. C. M.^^^ Bedford, Parma.

Hosanna to Christ.

trOSANNA to the royal Son
•--'- Of David's ancient line

;

His natures two, his person one,
Mysterious and divine.

2 The root of David here, we find,

And offspring is the same
;

'vtcrnity nnd time are join'd

In our Immanucl's name.

685 IlTMN 89. B. 2. C. M
Christmas, York.

CkrifVs victory orcr Satan.

HOSANNA to our conquering King,'

The prince of darkness flies
;

His troops rush headlong down to hell,

Like lightning from tiie skies.

2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar,

And fright the rescued sheep
;

But heavy bars confine their power
And malice to the deep.

3 Hosanna to our conquering King!
All hail, incarnate Love !

Ten thousand songs and glories wai
To crown thy head above.

4 Thy victories and thy deathless fam«
Through the wide world shall run

And everlasting ages sing

The triumphs thou hast won.

aoa Hymn 44. B. 3. S. M. ^VOL» Watcliman, St. Thomas.

HOSANNA to the Son
Of David, and of God,

Who brought the news of pardon down
And bought it with his blood.

2 To Christ th' anointed King
Be endless blessings given

;

Let the whole earth his glory smg.
Who made our peace with Heaven.

i

687 Hym.-« 45. B. 3. H. M.
Harwich, Bcthesda.

HOSANNA to the King
Of David's ancient blood

;

Behold he comes to bring
Forgiving grace from God

;

Let old an(l young I Aniat Iiis feet

Attend his way,
|
Thrir Imnours lay.

2 Glory to God on high
;

^Jalvation to the L:uiib
;

Let earth, and sea, and sky,

His wondrous love proclaim:
Upon his head I Ana every age

Shall honours rest,
|
Pronounce him bleat.
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SELECTION OF HYMNS.

THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD,
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED.

I
Hymn 1. L. M. Addison. #

•' Castle Street, Nantvvicli, Slade.

Being of Oocl proclaimed by creation.

n[lHE spacious firmament on high,
-*- With all the blue, ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame.

Their great Original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day,

Doth his Creator's power display

;

And publishes, to every land,

The work of an almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale.

And nightly, to the listening earth,

Repeats the story of her birth

;

4 While all the stars that round her burn,

And all the planets, in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark, terrestrial ball

;

What though no real voice nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found

:

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

Forever singing, as they shine,
' The hand that made us is divine.'

O Hymn 2. C. M. Steele. #^ Conway, St. Martin's, Barby.

Condescension of Qod.

ETERNAL Power, Almighty God,
Who can approach thy throne.?

Accessless light is thine abode,

To angel eyes unknown.

2 Before the radiance of thine eye,

The heavens no longer shine
;

And aL the glories of the sky
Are but the shade of thine.

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend
To cast a look below ?

To this vile world thy notice bend,
These seats of sin and wo ?

4 [But O ! to show thy smiling face,
To bring thy glories near !

Amazing and transporting grace,
To dwell with mortals here!]

5 How strange ! how awful is thy love

!

With trembling we adore

:

Not all the exalted minds above
Its wonders can explore.

6 While golden harps and angel tongues
Resound immortal lays,

Great God, permit our humble songs
To rise, and mean thy praise.

O HtMN 3. C. M. Watts's Lyrics. #^ St. Ann's, Nottingham, Dorchester.

Condescension of Qod.

'Vl/'HEN the Eternal bows the skies,
^^ To visit earthly things,
With scorn divine he turns his eyes
From towers of haughty kings.

2 He bids his aAvful chariot roll

Far downAvard from the skies,

To visit every humble soul.

With pleasure in his eyes.

3 Why should the Lord, that reigns above,
Disdain so lofty kings ?

Say, Lord, and why such looks of love
Upon such worthless things ?

4 Mortals, be dumb ; what creature darea
Dispute his awful will ?

Ask no account of his affairs.

But tremble, and be still.

5 Just like his nature is his grace.
All sovereign and all free

;

Great God, how searchless are thy ways!
How deep thy judgments be !

A Hymn 4. C. M. WaUs's Lyrics. #
Abridge, Canterbury.

Decrees and Dominion of God.

KEEP silence, all created things,

And wait your Maker's nod:
My soul stands trembling, while she sings

The honours of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown
Hang on his firm decree

:
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He sits on no precarious throne,
I

Nor borrows leave to be.

3 ChainM to his throne, a volume lies,

With all the fates of men,
With every angel's form and size,

Drawn by the eternal pen.

4 His providence unfolds the book,
And makes his counsels shine

;

Each opening leaf, and every stroke

Fulfils some deep design.

5 Here, he exalts neglected worms
To sceptres and a crown

:

And there, the following page he turns,

And treads the monarch down.

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why
;

Nor God the reason gives
;

Nor dares tlie favourite angel pry
Between the folded leaves.

7 My God, I would not long to see
My fate with curious eyes,

What gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or vrliat bright scenes may rise.

8 In thy fair book of life and grace,

O may I find my name
Recorded in some humble place.

Beneath my Lord the Lamb I

5 Hymn 5. C. M. Koice. i;!^

St. Ann's, Cnnterbury, Devizes.
Eternitii of God.

THOU didst, O mighty God, exist

Ere time began Its race
;

Before the ample elements
Fill'd up the void of space.

2 Before the ponderous earthly globe
In fluid air was stay'd

;

Before the ocean's mighty springs

Their liquid stores display'd.

3 And when the pillars of the world.
With sudden ruin break,

And all tliis vast and goodly frame
Sinks in the mighty wreck

:

4 Wlien from her orb the moon shall start,

The astonish'd sun roll back

:

While all tlie trembling starry lamps
Their ancient course forsake

;

5 Forever permanent and fix'd.

From agitation free,

Unchanged in everlasting years.

Shall thy existence be.

a Hymn 6. L. M. Mcdham. ^"
Portiical, Wells, Shoel.

Faithfulness of God.

XT'K Inimble saints, proclaim abroad
^ The honours of a faithful (Jod

;

How just and true are all his Avays,

How much above your highest praise I

2 The words his sacred lips declare,

Of his own mind the image bear

;

What should him tempt, from frailty free,

Blest in his self sufiiciency.

3 He will not his great self deny

:

A God all truth can never lie

:

As well might he his being quit
As break his oath, or word forget.

4 Let frighted rivers change their course,
Or backward hasten to their source

;

Swift through the air let rocks be hurl'd,

And mountains like the chaff be whirl'd

;

5 Let suns and stars forget to rise.

Or quit their stations in the skies
;

Let heaven and earth both pass away,
Eternal truth shall ne'er decay.

6 True to his word, God gave his Son,
To die for crimes which men had done
Blest pledge ! he never will revoke
A single promise he has spoke.

7 Hymn 7. C. M. Steele.
•

Irish, Exeter, Abridge, Newton.

Goodness of God.

"V/^E humble souls, approach your Go^
^ With songs of sacred praise

;

For he is good, immensely good.
And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care,
In him we live and move

;

But nobler benefits declare
The wonders of his love.

3 He gave his Son, his only Son,
To ransom rebel worms;

'Tis here he makes his goodness kno>
In its diviner forms.

4 To this dear refuge. Lord, we come

;

'Tis here our hope relies

;

A safe defence, a peaceful home.
When storms of trouble rise.

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard
The souls who trust in thee

;

Their humble hope thou wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.

6 Great God, to thy almighty love

What honours shall we raise ?

Not all the raptured songs above
Can render equal praise.

Q Hymn 8. L. M. Jfatts's Lyrics. #^
rortiiRal, Old Hundred. Illendim.

Greatness of God, or, God supreme and selfsufHeient.

WHAT is our (Jod, or what Jiis name.
Nor men can learn, nor ancels teach*

He dwells conceal'd in radiant flame.

Where neither eyes nor thoughts can
reach.
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2 The spacious worlds of heavenly li^ht,

Compared with him, how short they mil

!

They are too dark, and he too bright

;

Nothing are they, and God is all.

3 He spoke the wondrous word, and, lo

!

Creation rose at his command
;

Whirlwinds and seas their limits know,
Bound in the hollow of his hand.

4 There rests the earth, there roll the
spheres.

There nature leans, and feels her prop

;

But his own self sufBcience bears
The weight of his oAvn glories up.

5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows,

Measuring their changes by the m:;on ;

No ebb his sea of glory knows
;

His age is one eternal noon.

6 Then fly, my song, an endless round
;

The lofty tune let uabriel raise :

All nature dwell upon the sound,
But we can ne'er fulfil the praise.

q Hymn 9. C. M. Rippon's Select-i^oi b
•^ Bedford, Abridge, York.

Holiness of God.

HOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King :

Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry

;

Thrice holy, let us sing.

2 Heaven's brightest lamps, with him
compared.

How mean they look, and dim!
The fairest angels have their spots,

When once compared with him.

3 Holy is he in all his works.
And truth is his delight

;

But sinners and their wicked ways
Shall perish from his sight.

4 The deepest reverence of the mind,
Pay, O my soul, to God

;

Lift with thy hands a holy heart
To his sublime abode.

5 With sacred awe pronounce his name.
Whom words nor thoughts can reach

:

A broken heart shall please him more
Than the best forms of speech.

6 Thou holy God, preserve my soul
From all pollution free;

The pure in heart are thy delight,

And they thy face shall see.

1 Hymn 10. L. M. WaUs's Lyrics. ^*-^
Stonefield, Angel's Hymn.
Incomprehensibilitij of Ood.

GOD is a name my soul adores
;

Th' Almighty Three, th' eternal One!
Nature and grace, with all their powers,
Confess the infinite Unknown.
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2 From thy great self thy being springs

:

Thou art thy own original.

Made up of uncreated things,

And self-sufficience bears tiiem all.

3 Thy voice produced the seas and spheres.

Bid the waves roar, and planets shine
;

But nothing like thyself appears
Through all these spacious works of thine

4 Still restless nature dies and grows
;

From change to change the creatures run
Thy being no succession knows.
And all thy vast designs are one.

5 Thrones and dominions round thee faL

And worship in submissive forms
;

Thy presence shakes this lower ball,

This little dwelling-place of Avorms.

6 How shall affrighted mortals dare
To sing thy glory or thy grace ?

Beneath thy feet we lie so far,

And see but shadows of thy face !

7 Who can behold the blazing light

!

Who can approach consuming flame ?

None but thy wisdom knows thy might,
None but thy word can speak thy name

1 1 Hymn 11. C. M. Smart. ^ox\,
-* ^ St. Ann's, Medfield.

God incomprehensible.

C^ELESTIAL King, our spirits lie,

' Trembling beneath thy feet;

And wish, and cast a longing eye,

To reach thy lofty seat.

2 In thee, what endless wonders meet

!

What various glories shine !

The dazzling rays too fiercely beat
Upon our fainting mind.

3 Angels are lost in glad surprise,

If thou unveil thy grace
;

An humble awe runs tnrough the sides,

W^hen wrath arrays thy face.

4 Created powers, how weak they be I

How short our praises fall

!

So much akin to nothing, we,
And thou, th' eternal AH.

5 Lord, here we bend our humble souls.

And awfully adore
;

For the weak pinions of our minds
Can stretch a thousrht no more.

1 O Hymn 12. C. M. Watts, if or b-''*'
Covini^ton, Bedford

Infiiiitij of Ood.

npHY names, how infinite they be

!

-- Great everlasting One !

Boundless thy might and majesty.
And unconfined thy throne.

2 Thy glories shine ^f wondrous size,

And wondrous large thy grace
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Immortal day breaks from thine eyes,

And Cliibriel veils his face.

3 Tiiine essence is a vast abyss,

Whicli anircls cannot sound,
An ocean ot infinities,

Wliere all our thoughts are drown'd.

4 Thy mysteries of creation lie

Beneath cnlightcn'd minds
;

Thoughts can ascend above the sky.

And fly before the winds
;

5Reason may grasp the massy hills.

And stretch from pole to pole
;

But half thy name our spirit fills,

And overloads our soul.

6 In vain our haughty reason swells,

For nothing's found in thee
But boundless inconceivables.

And vast eternity.

1 o Hymn 13. C. M. Watts. :^ or b**' Canterbury, Bedford, Abridge.

Sovereijrntij and rrriicc.

THE Lord, how fearful is his name

!

How wide is his command

!

Nature, with all her moving frame,
Rests on his mighty hand.

'2 Immortal glory forms his throne,

And liglit his awful robe

;

While with a smile, or with a frown,

He manages the globe.

3 A -word of his almighty breath
Can swell or sink the seas

;

Build the vast empires of the earth,

Or break them as he please.

4 Adoring angels round him fall.

In all their shining forms.

His sovereign eye looks thro' them all.

And pities mortal worms.

5 Now let the Lord forever reign.

And sway us as he will

;

Sick, or in liealth, in ease, or pain,

We are his favourites still.

1

4

Hymn 14. C. M. #
•*-^ nraintrec, Irish, Devizes.

Lone of God.

COME, ye that know and fear the Lord,

And lift your souls above
;

Let every heart and voice accord,

To sing, that God is love.

2 This precious truth his word declares,

And all his mercies prove
;

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears,

To show, that God is love.

3 Sinai, m clouds, and smoke, and fire,

Thunders his dreadful name
;

But Sion sings, in melting notes,

The honours of the Lamb.

4 In all his doctrines and commands.
His counsels and designs—

In every work his hands iiave framed,
His love supremely shines.

5 Angels and men the news proclaim
Throuirh earth and heaven above,

The joytul and transporting news,
That God, the Lord, is love.

1 *X Hymn 15. L. M. Upton''s Sdec. ^^*^
Wells, Old Hundred, Portugal.

J\fdjc<'tij of (i„d.

\\0 thou, my soul, in sacred lays,
--^ Attempt thy great Creator's praise

:

But, O, what tongue can speak his fame!
Wliat mortal verse can reach tlie theme!

2 Before his tlirone a glittering band
Of seraphim, and angels, st;ind

;

Ethereal spirits, who, in flight,

Outwing the active rays ot light.

3 To God, all nature owes its birth
;

He form'd this ponderous globe of earth,

He raised the glorious arch on high,

And measured out the azure sky.

4 In all our Maker's grand designs,
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines

;

His works, thro' all this wondrous frame,
Bear the great impress of liis name.

5 Raised on devotion's lofty wing,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing

:

And let his praise employ thy tongue,
Till listening worlds applaud the song

1 a Hymn 16. L. M. Rippon's Select. $f^^ Medway, Quito.
Spiritualify of God.

rpHOU art, O God, a Spirit pure,
-^ Invisible to mortal eyes

;

Th' immortal, and th' eternal King,
The great, tlie good, the only wise.

2 Wliile nature clianges, and her works
Corrupt, decay, dissolve, and die.

Thy essence pure, no change shall see
Secure of immortality.

3 Let stupid heathens frame their gods
Of gold and silver, wood and stone

;

Ours is the God tliat made the heavens

,

Jehovah he, and God alone.

4 My soul, the purest homage pay,

In truth and spirit him adore
;

More shall this please than sacrifice.

Than outward forms delinrht him more.

1 7 Hymn 17. C. M. JVaits's Sermons. ^
'• •

Irish, Braintree.
Trinitv.

FATHER of glory ! to thy name
Immortal praise we give,

Who dost an act of grace proclaim,

And bid us rebels live.
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2 Immortal honour to the Son,
)) Who makes thine anger cease

;

Our lives ho ransom'd Avith his own,
i And died to make our peace.

I 3 To thy Almighty Spirit be
! Immortal glory given,
' Whose influence brink's us near to thee,

And trains us up for heaven.

4 Let men with their united voice
Adore th' eternal God,

And spread his honours and their joys
Through nations far abroad.

( 6 Let faith, and love, and duty join,

One general song to raise
;

Let saints in earth and heaven combine
In harmony and praise.

IQ Hymn 18. L. M. WUlimis. #'^ Old Hundred, Portugal.

Unity of God,

ETERNAL God ! Almighty Cause
Of earth, and seas, and worlds

unknown,
All things are subject to thy laws,

All things depend on thee alone.

2 Thy glorious being singly stands,

Of all within itself possess'd
;

Controll'd by none are thy commands
;

Thou from thyself alone art bless'd.

3 To thee alone ourselves we owe
;

Let heaven and earth due homage pay
;

All other gods we disavow,
Deny their claims, renounce their sway.

4 Spread thy great name through heathen
Their idol deities dethrone

;
[lands

;

Reduce the world to thy commands
;

And reign, as thou art, God alone.

1 q Hym.v 19. L. M. Waits's Lyncs. #
•* ^ Blendon, Winchelsea.

Ood only knovm to himself.

^TAND and adore ! how glorious He,^ That dwells m bright eternity !

We gaze, and we confound our sight.

Plunged in th' abyss of dazzling light

2 Seraphs, the nearest to the throne.

Begin, and speak the Great Unknown:
Attempt the song, wind up your strings,

To notes untried, and boundless things.

3 How far your highest praises fall

Below th' immense Original

!

Weak creatures we, that strive in vain
To reach an uncreated strain

!

4 Great God, forgive our feeble lays,

Sound out thine own eternal praise
;

A song so vast, a theme so high,
Calls for the voice that tuned the sky.

20 Hymn 20. L. M. JVeedham. ^
Islington, Sluiron.

Moral perfections of the Dcitij imitated.

4^^.REAT Author of th' immortal mind

!

^^ Eor noblest thoughts and views
dcsign'd.

Make me ambitious to express
The image of thy holiness.

2 While I thy boundless love admire,
Grant me to catch the sacred fire

;

Thus shall my heavenly birth be known,
And for thy child thou wilt me own.

3 Enlarge my soul with love like thine
;

My moral powers by grace refine
;

So shall I feel another's wo.
And cheerful feed a hungry foe.

4 I hope for pardon through thy Son,
For all the crimes which 1 have done

;

O, may the grace that pardons me.
Constrain me to forgive like thee !

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.
01 Hymn 21. CM. Watts's Lyrics. ^

Braintree, Devizes, Arundel.

A song to Creating Wisdom.

ETERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise

.

Thee, the creation sings !

With thy loved name, rocks, hills and seaa

And heaven's high palace rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky,

How glorious to behold!
Tinged with the blue of heavenly dye,
And starr'd with sparkling gold.

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round.
And strike the gazing sight.

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground
With terror and delight.

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill

Shine through the worlds abroad,
Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder, God.

5 But still the wonders of thy grace
Our softer passions move

;

Pity divine in Jesus' face

We see, adore, and love.

OQ Hymn 22. L. M. Doddridge. #^'^ Antigua, Castle-Street, Enfield.

Ood'*s goodness to the children of men.

VTE sons of men, with joy record
•*- The various wonders of the Lord

;

And let his power and goodness sound,
Through all your tribes the earth around.

2 Let the high heavens your songs invite.

Those spacious fields of brilliant light

;

Where sun, and moon, and planets rol)^

And stars, that glow from pole to pole.
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3 But O ! that brighter world above,
Where lives and reigns incarnate love

!

God's only Son, in flesh array'd,

For man a bleeding victim made.

4 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar,

There, in tiie land of praise, adore
;

The theme demands an angel's lay,

Demands an everlasting day.

9Q Hymxn 23. C. M. Steele. S^^ Irish, Christmas, Cliesterfield.

Creation and Pror'ulfncc.

LORD, when our raptured thought
Creation's beauties o'er, [surveys

All nature joins to teacli thy praise,

And bid our souls adore.

2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes,
Thy radiant footsteps shine

;

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise,

And speak their source divine.

3 The living tribes, of countless forms,
In earth, and sea, and air,

The meanest flies, the smallest worms.
Almighty power declare.

4 Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord,

In all thy works appear:
And O ! let man thy praise record

—

Man, thy distinguish'd care

!

5 From thee the breath of life he drew

;

That breath thy power maintains,

Thy tender mercy, ever new,
His brittle frame sustains.

6 Yet nobler favours claim his praise.

Of reason's light possess'd
;

By revelation's brigntest rays
Still more divinely bless'd.

24 Hymn 24. C. H. Cowper. ^^^
St. Ann's, Barby, Clarendon.

The mysteries of Pronidence ; or, light Mning out

of darknesa.

GOD moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up nis bright designs,

And works liis sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take.

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.

But trust him for his grace
;

Behind a frowning providence
Ho hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain

;

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

rt 5 HymxN 25. C. M. Beddome. ^^^ Bedford, St. .Martin's.

Mysteries to be crplaincd hereafter.

GREAT God ofProvidence! thy ways
Are hid from mortal sight;

Wrapt in impenetrable shades.

Or clothed witli dazzling light!

2 The wondrous methods of thy grace
Evade the human eye

;

The nearer -we attempt t' approach.
The farther off" they fly.

3 But in tlie world of bliss above.
Where thou dost ever reign,

These mysteries shall be all unveil'd,

And not a doubt remain.

4 The Sun of Righteousness shall there
His brightest beams display,

And not a hovering cloud obscure
That never-ending day.

Of\ Hymn 26. C. M. Addison. 5^^ Arundel, Irish, Lanesboro'.
Gratitude for divim mercies. (Part I.

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys.

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love and praise.

2 Thy providence my life sustain'd.

And all my wants redress'd,

When in the silent womb I lay,

Or hung upon the breast.

3 To all my weak complaints and cries

Thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd

To form tliemselves in prayer.

4 Unnumber'd comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestow'd.
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flow'd.

5 When in the slippery paths of youth.

With heedless steps, I ran,

Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe,

And led me up to man.

GThronirh hidden danfjors. toils, and death,

It gently clear'd my way
;

And through the pleasing scenes ofvice

Where thousands go astray.

97 IIym.n 27.
"^ • Bedlbrd

w
C. M. Mdison. ^
i^t. Ann's, York.

Gratitwle for dtrine mereiej. (Part TI.)

HEN pale with sickness, oft hast thou

With health renew'd my face

:
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And when in sin and sorrow sunk,
Revived my soul with grace.

2 Thy bounteous hand with worldly good
Has made my cup run o'er

;

And in a kind and faithful friend

Has doubled all my store.

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifls

My daily thanks employ,
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

4 Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I'll pursue
;

And after death, in distant worlds.

The glorious theme renew.

5 Through all eternity to thee

A joyful song I'll raise
;

For O, eternity s too short

To utter all thy praise.

OQ Hymn 28. L. M. Addison.^^ Brighton, Brooklyn.
*t

God our Shepherd.

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care
;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a watchful eye.

My noon-day walks he shall attend.

And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint.

Or on the thirsty mountain pant

;

To fertile vales, and dewy meads.
My weary, Avandering steps he leads :

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscapes flow.

3 Though in a bare and rugged way.
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,

His bounty shall my pains beguile,

The barren wilderness shall smile,

With lively greens and herbage crown'd,

And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread.

With gloomy horrors overspread.
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For thou, O Lord, art with me still

;

Thy friendly staff shall give me aid.

And guide me tlirough the dismal shade.

9Q Hymn 29. L. M. Coivper. #^^ Slade, Sharon.

O-race and 'Providence.

ALMIGHTY King ! whose wondrous
hand

Supports the weight of sea and land
;

Whose grace is such a boundless store,

No heart shall break that sighs for more.

2 Thy providence supplies my food.

And 'tis thy blessing makes it good
;

18^

My soul is nourish'd by thy word
;

Let soul and body praise the Lord.

3 My streams of outward comfort came
From him who built this earthly frame

;

Whate'er I want, his bounty gives,

By whom my soul forever lives.

4 Either his hand preserves from pain,

Or, if I feel it, heals again
;

From Satan's malice shields my breast,
Or over-rules it for the best.

5 Forgive the song that falls so low
Beneath the gratitude I owe

;

It means thy praise, however poor,
An angel'i5 song can do no more.

QA Hymn 30. C. M. Addison. ^*^^ Jordan, Mear, Rochester.

The Traveller's Psalm.

HOW are thy servants blest, O Lord,
How sure is their defence

;

Eternal Wisdom is their guide
Their help Omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms and lands remote.
Supported by thy care.

Through burning climes they pass un-
And breathe in tainted air. [hurt,

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave.

They know thou art not sIoav to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire.

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths.

Thy goodness we'll adore

;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies ))ast

And humbly hope for more.

qi Hymn 31. L. M. Upton. #^^ Luton, Shoel, Eaton.

Gratitude for journeying mercies

'nnWAS God who kept me by his power
-- His o-oodness, O my soul, adore !

Preserv'd by him, to him I raise

This monument of grateful praise.

2 Many go out and ne'er return,

But leave their families to mourn
The sad, irreparable blow,
Hasty, and vast, and awful too.

3 Others return'd in safety, find,

Fled from the earth, some lovely mind,
Embrace in vain the breathless clay,

And wish to grieve themselves away.

4 What woes beyond my powers to count.

What sorrows to unknown amount
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Might have occurM to wound my heart,

And bid my brightest scenes depart

:

5 But God (his name my soul shall bless)

Still crowns my house with life and peace

;

My life he crowns with every good,
And will be known a gracious God.

6 What can I do but ask his grace.

Still to enhance my debt of praise
;

Jesus, my soul to thee I bring,

And long to serve thee while I smg.

QO Htmn 32. C. M. Madan's Coll. ^^^^ Franklin, Mear, St. Ann's.

Thanks^cing for dcliccrance in a storm.

OUR little bark, on boisterous seas.

By cruel tempest tost.

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Expecting to be lost

!

2 We to the Lord in humble prayer
Breath'd out our sad distress

;

Though feeble, yet with contrite hearts,

We begg'd return of peace.

3 The stormy winds did cease to blow,

The waves no more did roll

;

And soon again a placid sea
Spoke comfort to each soul.

4 O ! may our grateful, trembling hearts
Sweet haltelujah's sing

To Him who hath our lives preserved,

Our Saviour and our King.

5 Let us proclaim to all the world.

With heart and voice, again.

And tell the wonders he hath done
For us, the sons of men.

QQ Hymn 33. L. M. Evans's Coll. ^
Sharon, Islington.

Providence,

THE earth and all the heavenly frame
Their great Creator's love proclaim !

He gives the sun his genial power.
And sheds the soft refreshing shower.

2 The ground with plenty blooms again.

And yields her various fruits to men
;

To men ! who from thy bounteous hand.
Receive the gifts of every land.

3 Nor to the human race alone
Is his paternal goodness shown :

The tribes of earth, and sea, and air

Enjoy his universal care.

4 Not e'en a sparrow yields his breath
Till (Jod permits the stroke of depth

;

He hears the ravens when thev call

;

The Father, and the Friend o^ all.

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

QA HvMN- 34. C. M. ff'atts's Lyrics. #"^ Norfolk, Marlow.

Uitircrsal Hallelujah

PRAISE ye the Lord, immortal choir,

That fill the realms above
;

Praise him, who form'd you of his lire,

And feeds you with nis love.

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skiea,

The floor of his abode
;

Or veil in shade your thousand eyes
Before your brigiiter God.

3 Thou restless globe of golden light,

Whose beams create our days.
Join with the silver queen of night,
And own your borrow'd rays.

4 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud,
Through the etliereal blue

;

For when his chariot is a cloud,

He makes his wheels of you.

5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas,

In your eternal roar.

Let wave to wave resound his praise,

And shore reply to shore.

6 Thunder and hail, and fires and storms,
The troops of his command.

Appear in all your dreadful forms.
And speak his awful hand.

7 Wave your tall heads, ye lofly pines,

To Him that bid you grow,
Sweet clusters bend the fruitful vines
On every thankful bough.

8 Thus while the meaner creatures sing|i 1

Ye mortals, catch the sound : 1

1

Echo the glories of your King ^ '

Through all the nations round.

o a; Hym-x 35. C. M. Evans's Coll. #"^ Stamford, Irish, Devizes.

Praise to God.

THE glorious armies of the sky,
To thee, Almighty King!

Triumphant anthems consecrate,
And hallelujahs sing.

2 But still their most exalted flights

Fall vastly short of thee
;

How distant then must human praise

From thy perfections be ?

3 Yet how, my God, shall I refrain.

When to my ravish'd sense.

Each creature in its various ways,
Di.splays th,v excellence ?

4 The blushes of the morn confess
That tJiou art much more fairj

When in the east its beams revive.

To gild the fields of air.



36, 37 SCRIPTURE. 38, 39, 40

5 The singincr birds, the whistling winds.

And waters murmuring fall,

To praise the iirst Almighty Cause,
With different voices call.

6 Thy numerous works exalt thee thus,

And shall we silent be ?

No, rather let us cease to breathe,

Than cease from praising thee.

qa Hymn 36. L. M. Doddridge, i^"" Uxbiidge, Tallis' Evening Hymn.
Praise to Ood for his unnumbered mercies.

|"N glad amazement, Lord, we stand
- Amid the bounties of thy hand

;

How numberless those bounties are,

How rich, how various, and how fair !

2 But O I what poor returns we make !

What lifeless thanks we pay thee back I

Lord, Ave confess, with humble shame,
Our offerings scarce deserve the name.

3 Fain would our labouring hearts devise

To bring some nobler sacrifice
;

It sinks Deneath the mighty load !

What shall we render to our God ?

4 To Him we consecrate our praise,

And vow the remnant of our days
;

Yet what, at best, can we pretend.

Worthy such gifts, from such a friend ?

5 Li deep abasement. Lord, we see
Our emptiness and poverty

;

Enrich our souls Avith grace divine.

And make them Avorthier to be thine.

Q7 HyxMN 37. L. M. Evans's Coll. ^
*-* '

Portugal. Slioel, Sharon, Slade.

Praise to God. through the whole of our existence.

GOD of my life, through all its days,

My grateful poAvers shall sound
thy praise

;

The song shall Avake Avith opening light,

And Avarble to the silent night.

2 When anxious cares AA^ould break my rest,

And grief would tear my throbbing breast,

Thy tuneful praise I'll raise on high.

And check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail.

And all its poAvers of language fail,

Joy through my SAvimming eyes shall

break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But O ! Avhen that last conflict's o'er,

And I am chain'd to flesh no more,
Witii Avhat glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies !

5 Soon shall I learn th' exalted strains,

Wl^icli echo throuorh the heavenly plains;

And emulate, Avith joy unknown,
The gloAving seraplis round thy throne.

OQ Hymn 38. L. M. JVaifs's Lyrics, i^^^ Old Hundred, Wells, t'^nhn V>/.

(full iT'illrd iilxn-c aU i>riii.-i'.

T^TERNAL Power, whose high abode
-*-^ Becomes the grandeur of a God

;

Infinite lengtli beyond tlie bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds

:

2 The loAvest step around thy seat
Rises too high for Gabriel's feet;
In vain the tall archangel tries [eyes.
To reach thine height Avith Avondering

3 Lord, Avhat shall earth and ashes do ?

We should adore our Maker too
;

From sin and dust to tJiee avc cry,

The Great, the Holy, and tlie High

!

4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame,
And Avorms have learnt to lisp thy name;
But O, the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.

5 God is in heaven, but man beloAv
;

Be short our tunes ; our Avords be foAv ;

A sacred reverence checks our songs,
And praise sits silent on our tongues.

SCRIPTURE.
OQ Hymn 39. C. M. Rippon's-Sdec. ^^*^ Barby, Litchfield, '^.f ,- vc*;:^
The inspired word, a system of knoiclcdge and joy,

TTOW precious is the book divine,
-*--*- By inspiration given !

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It SAveetly cheers our drooping hearts

In this dark vale of tears
;

Life, light, and joy it still imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, tlirough all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our Avay

;

Till Ave behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

40

L'

Hymn 40. C. M. Dr. S. Slenndt. #
York, St. Ann's, Irish.

The riches of Ood^s word.

ET avarice, from shore to shore,

Her favourite god pursue
;

Thy Avord, O Lord, Ave value more
Than India or Peru.

2 Here, mines of knoAvledge, love and joy

Are open'd to our sight

;

The purest gold Avithout alloy,

And gems divinely bright.

3 The counsels of redeeming grace
These sacred leaves unfold

;

And here tlie Saviour's lovely face

Our raptured eyes behold.
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4 Here, light descending from above
Directs our doubtful feet

;

Here, promises of heavenly love i

Our ardent Avishes meet.

5 Our numerous griefs are liere redrest,
j

And all our wants supply'd :
|

Nought we can ask to make us blest

Is in this book denied.

6 For these inestimable gains,

That so enrich the mmd,
O may we search with eager pains,

Assured that we shall find!

41 Htmn 41. L. M. Beddome. 4*^-* Portugal, Effingham.

Usrfulness of the Scriptures.

HOW precious is thy word, O God,
'Tis for our light and guidance given;

It sheds a lustre all abroad,

And points the path to bliss and heaven.

2 It fills the soul with sweet delight

;

It quickens its inactive powers
;

It sets our wandering footsteps right

;

Displays thy love, and kindles ours :

3 Its promises rejoice our hearts
;

Its doctrines are divinely true
;

Knowledge and pleasure it imparts
;

It comforts and instructs us too.

4 Ye favour'd lands, who have this word.

Ye saints, v/ho feel its saving power

—

Unite your tongues to praise the Lord,
And his distinguish'd grace adore.

AO Hymn 42. C. M. Steele. t^

St. Anil's, Irish, Canteibiiiy.

T>t czcdlency and sufficiency of the lluhj Scriptures.

1RATHER of mercies! in thy word
What endless glory shines

;

Forever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches above what earth can grant,

And L'lsting as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows.
And yields a free repast;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

^prnads heavenly peace around
;

And life, and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

*> O may these heavenly pages be

]\Iy ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increai*vng light.

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord!
Be thou forever near

:

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there!

,1

IICHRIST.
HIS INCARNATION.

40 Hymn 43. C. M. Medley. ^
^'-^

Ilrainiree, Arundel, Marlow.

Incarnation of Christ

11 1 ORTALS, awake, with angels join,
-l-*-*- And chant the solemn fay:
Joy, love, and gratitude combine

To hail the auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran.

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Swifl through the vast expanse it flew,

And loud the echo roll'd

;

The theme, the sonnr, the joy Avas new.
'Twas more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
Th' impetuous torrent ran

;

And angels flew, with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

5 Hark I the cherubic armies shout
And glory leads the song

;

Good wjll and peace are heard thro'out

Th' harmonious heavenly throng.

A A Hymn 44. 7's. J. C. W. i?^^ Hotham, Pilton.

.Yativitij of Christ.

HARK ! the herald-angels smg,
' Glory to the new-born King

:

' Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
' God and sinners reconciled.'

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumphs of the skies

;

With the angelic hosts proclaim,
' Christ is born in Bethlehem !'

3 C'hrist, by highest heaven adored,

Christ, the everlasting Lord :

Late in time behold him come,
Offsj)ring of a virgin's womb.

4 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see,

Hail the incarnate Deity

!

Pleased as man with men t' appear,

Jesus, our Immanuel, here.

A^ Hymn 45. C. M. Haits's Tjj/ncs. ^
^*^ Arundel, ("amhridg*!, Coiiway.

.Vatirity of Christ.

SHEPHERDS! rejoice, lift up your
' And send your rears awav

;
[eyes.



LIFE AND MINISTRY. 47, 41

I I* News from the regions of the skies,

i

' Salvation's born to-day.

J
2* Jesus, the God Avhom angels fear,

I ' Comes down to dwell witli you

;

j
* To-day he makes his entrance here,

! 'But not as monarchs do.

3 'No gold nor purple swaddling bands,
' Nor royal shining things

;

' A manger for his cradle stands,
' And holds the King of kings.

4 ' Go, shepherds, where the infant lies,

' And see his humble throne

;

* With tears of joy in all your eyes,

*Go, shepherds, kiss the Son.'

5 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around
The heavenly armies throng.

They tune their harps to lofty sound,

And thus conclude the song:

6 ' Glory to God that reigns above,
' Let peace surfound the earth

;

' Mortals shall know their Maker's love

'At their Redeemer's birth.'

7 Lord, and shall angels have their songs,

And men no tunes to raise ?

O may we lose our useless tongues
When they forget to praise.

8 Glory to God, that reigns above.

That pitied us forlorn,

We join to sing our Maker's love.

For there's a Saviour born.

Aa Hymn 46. C. M. Patrick or Tate. ^^^ St. Martin's, Biaintree, Stamford.

J\rativitij of Christ.

WHILE shepherds watch'd their

flocks by night.

All seated on the ground,

The angel of the Lord came down.
And glory shone around.

2 ' Fear not,' said he (for mighty dread
Had seized their trouble^d mind,)

' Glad tidings of great joy I bring
' To you, and all mankind.

3 ' To you, in David's town, this day
' Is born, of David's line,

* The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,
' And this shall be the sign

:

4' The heavenly Babe you there shall
' To human view display'd

;
[find

' AH meanly wrapt in swathing-bands,
' And in a manger laid.'

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith
Appear'd a shining' throng

Of angels, praising God, and thus
Address'd their joyful song:

N'

6 ' All glory be to God on high

!

' And to the earth be peace !

' Good will henceforth from heaven to

' Begin and never cease !' [men

Anr Hyjmn 47. Milton altered. #^ *
(G's and lO's.) Courtney.

.^ngcls proclaiming the birth of Christ.

O war nor battle's sound
Was heard the world around,

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran^
But peaceful was the night,

In which the Prince of light

His reign of peace upon the earth began

2 The shepherds on the lawn,
Before the point of dawn.

In social circle sat, while all around
The gentle fleecy brood.

Or cropp'd the flow'ry food, [ground.

Or slept, or sported on the verdant

3 When lo! with ravish'd ears.

Each sAvain delighted hears
Sweet music, offspring ofno mortal hand

;

Divinely warbled voice,

AnsAvering the stringed noise,

With blissful rapture charm'd the list'

ning band.

4 Sounds of so SAveet a tone
Before Avere never known, [sung

But when of old the sons of morning
While God disposed in air

Each constellation fair, [hung*.

And the Avell balanced Avorld on hinges

5 Hail, hail, auspicious morn!
The Saviour Christ is born

:

(Such Avas th' immortal seraph's song
sublime)

Glory to God in heaven
;

To man sAveet peace be given, [time

!

SAveet peace and friendship to the end of

LIFE AND MINISTRY. -

AQ Hymn 48. C. M. Ilippmi^S6^r>,c. ^^^
Irish, Patnios, Tallis' Chant

The Redeemer's message.

TTARK, the glad sound, the Saviour
•^J-The Saviour promised long! [comes.
Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a song.

2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd,
Exerts his sacred fire

;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love
His holy breast inspire.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice
To clear the mental ray

;

And, on the eyes oppress'a Avith night*
To pour celestiaJ day.
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4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim

;

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.

AQ Hymn 49. L. M. Steele. b^*^
I'ortugal, L'xbridge.

Our ejcainple.

AND is the gospel peace and love I

Sucli let our conversation be
;

The serpent blended M'ith the dove.
Wisdom and meek simplicity.

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to

To Jesus let us lift our eyes, [strife.

Bright pattern of the Christian life !

3 O, how benevolent and kind !

How mild ! hoAv ready to forgive !

Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

4 To do his heavenly Father's will

Was his employment and delignt

;

Humility and holy zeal

Shone through his life divinely bright!

5 Dispensing good where'er he came.
The labours of his life were love

;

O, if we love the Saviour's name,
By his example let us move.

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH.

50 Hymn 50. L. M. Steele. b
Armley, Danvers.

A dying Saviour.

STRETCH'D on the cross, the Sav-
iour dies :

Hark ! his expiring groans arise

!

See, from his hands, his feet, his side.

Runs down the sacred crimson tide !

2 And didst ihou bleed P—for sinners bleed ?

And could the sun behold the deed.?

No ! he withdreAv his sick'ning ray.

And darkness veil'd the mourning day.

3 Can I survey this scene of wo.
Where mingling grief and wonder flow;

And yet my heart unmoved remain.
Insensible to love or pain ?

4 Come, dearest Lord ! thy grace impart.

To warm this cold, this stupid heart,

Till all its powers and passions move
In melting grief and ardent love.

«;i Hymn 51. L. M. Dr. S. Stennett. b*' Munich, Middlebiiry.

It is finished.

*nniS finish'd ! so the Saviour cried,
-- And inookly bow'd his head, and died :

*Tis finisli'd—yes, the race is run.

The battle fouglit, the victory won.

2'Tis finish'd—all that Heaven decreed,
And all the ancient prophets said
Is now fulfill'd, as was design'd,
In mo, the Saviour of mankind.

3 'Tis finish d—this my dying groan
Sliall sins of every kind atone

:

Millions shall be redecm'd from death,
By this my last expiring breath.

4 'Tis finish'd—Heaven is reconciled,
And all the powers of darkness spoil'd;
Peace, love, and happiness again
Return, and dwell with sinful men.

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

Pii} Hymn 52. H. M. Doddridee. ^^^ Harwich, Triumph.

Resurrection of Clirist.

VTES ! the Redeemer rose,
-- Tlie Saviour left tJie dead.
And o'er our h^lish foes
Hiofh raised his conquering head!

In wild dismay 1 Fall to the ground,
The guards around | And sink away.

2 Lo I the angelic bands
In full assembly meet.
To wait his high commands,
And worsliip at his feet;

Joyful they come, 1 From realms of daj
And wing their way

|
To Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly.

The joyful news to bear

;

Hark ! as they soar on high.
What music fills tlie air

!

Their anthems say, I
' Hath left the dead

;

' Jesus, who bled,
|

' He rose to-day.*

4 Ye mortals! catch the sound

—

Redeem'd by him from hell.

And send the echo round
The globe on wliich you dwell;

Transported, cry— I
< Hath left the dead

;

' Jesus, who bled, |
' No more to die.'

5 All hail, triumphant Lord,
Who savest us with thy blood!

Wide be thy name adored.

Thou rising, reigning God
;

With thee we rise, I And cnipires ffain

With thee we reign, | Bej^ond the skies.

FiO Hymn 53. 7's. Rippon's Selec, #^^ Pilton, Lincorn.

The Rcsurrrrtion.

CCHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day!
^ Sons of men and angels say!

Raise your joys and triumphs high!

Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done

—

Fought the fight, the battle won

;



Ii4, 55 HIS ASCENSION AND INTERCESSION. 'Ak 57

Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er

;

Lo! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain tho stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ hath burst the "-ates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids him rise,

Christ hath open'd paradise.

i Lives again our glorious King

!

' Where, O death ! is now thy sting .''

Once he died, our souls to save
;

VVliere's thy victory, boasting grave ?'

5 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven

!

Praise to thee by both be given

!

Thee we greet triumphant now,
Hail! the resurrection—thou.

u Hymn 54. 7's. Gibbons. ^
Filton, Sicilian Hymn.

The resurrection and ascension.

ANGELS! roll the rock away!
Death ! yield up the nughty prey

;

See ! he rises from tlie tomb.
Glowing Avith immortal bloom.

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord

!

2 'Tis the Saviour ! angels, raise

Fame's eternal trump of praise !

Let the earth's remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. Hal.

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes

!

Now to glory see him rise,

In long triumph, up the sky

—

Up to waiting worlds on high. Hal.

4 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs !

Praise, and sweep your golden lyres

!

Shout, O earth, in rapturous song.
Let the strains be sweet and strong ! Hal.

ASCENSION OF CHRIST.

/i/^ Hymn 55. L. M. Wesley's Coll. ^fJtJ
Truro, Nantwich, Enfield.

ChrisOs ascension.

/~\UR Lord is risen from the dead;
^^ Our Jesus is gone up on high

:

The powers of hell are captive led;
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits

;

And angels chant the solemn lay :

' Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates

!

* Ye everlasting doors, give way !'

3 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the radiant scene

;

He claims those mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of glory in.

4 'Who is the King of glory, who ?'

The Lord, that all' liis foes o'ercame
;

The world, sin, deatli and hell o'erthrew;
And Jesus is the conqueror's name.

5Lo I his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels cliant the solemn lay :

' Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates,
' Ye everlasting doors, give way !

6 ' Who is tiie King of glory, who ?'

The Lord, of boundless power possest

;

The King of saints and angels too

;

God over all, forever blest.

^a Hymn 56. L. M. Watts's Miscel. i^

Dan vers, Med way.
The humiliation, ezaltalion, and triumplts of Christ

THE mighty frame of glorious grace,

That brightest monument of praise

That e'er the God of love design'd,

Employs and fills my labouring mind.

2 Begin, my soul, the heavenly song,
A burden for an angel's tongue

:

When Gabriel sounds these awful thinga,

He tunes and summons all his strings.

3 Proclaim inimitable love !

Jesus, the Lord of worlds above.
Puts oif the beams of bright array,

And veils the God in mortal clay.

4 He, that distributes crowns and thrones,

Hangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans,

The Prince of life resigns his breath

—

The King of glory bows to death.

5 But see the wonders of his power

!

He triumphs in his dying hour
;

And, while by Satan's rage he fell,

He dash'd the rising hopes of hell.

6 Thus were the hosts of death subdued,
And sin was drown'd in Jesus' blood

;

Then he arose, and reigns above.
And conquers sinners by his love.

7 Who shall fulfil this boundless song

.

The theme surmounts an angel's tongue I

How low, how vain are mortal airs

When Gabriel's nobler harp despairs

!

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST,

fyr Hymn 57. L. M. Steele. #
' Angel's Hymn, Uxbridge.

Intercession of Christ.

HE lives! the great Redeemer lives'

(What joy the blest assurance gives !)

And now, before his Father, God,
Pleads the full merit of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears.

And justice, arm'd with frowns, appears;
But in the Saviour's lovely face

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3 Hence, then, ye black desi)airing tho'ts !

Above our fears, above our faults,

His powerful intercessions rise
;

And guilt recedes, and terror dies
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4 In every dark, distressful hour,

Wlien sin and Satan join their power,

Let this dear liopc repel the dart,

That Jesus bears us on liis heart.

5 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend,

On him our humble liopes depend

:

Our cause can never, never fail,

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.

DOMINION OF CHRIST.

n|QHyMN 58. H. M. RipporCs Selec. ^
Triiuiiph, Harwicii.

'Iltc kiiiffdoin of ChrUt.

REJOICE tlie Lord is King
;

Your Cod and Kin^ adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing.

And triumpii evermore.
Lift up the lieart.

j

Rejoice aloud,

Lift up the voice,
|
Ye saintsj rejoice.

2 Rejoice ! the Saviour reigns

—

The Cod of trutli and love;
When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above :

Lift up tlie heart, I Rejoice aloud,

Lift up tlie voice,
|
Ye saints, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail.

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given

:

Lift up the heart,
|
Rejoice aloud,

Lift up the voice, | Y^e saints, rejoice.

4 Rejoice in glorious hope

!

Jesus, the Judge, shall come,
And take liis servants up
To their eternal home :

We soon sliall liear iThe trump of God
Th' archangel's voice:lShall sound, rejoice.

4 He sweetens every humble groan.
He recommends each broken prayer;
Recline thy hope on him alone.

Whose power and love forbid despair.

5 Teacli my weak heart, O gracious l^ord

\Vith stronger faith to call thee mine

;

Bid me pronounce tlie blissful word,
My Father, God, with joy divine.

CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED.

/to Hymn 51). L. M. Rippon's Selec. i^
^*^ All Siiiiils, Brentford

.^(h-ocalc.

WHERE is my God ? does he retire

Beyond the reach ofliumble sighs ?

Are these weak breathings of desire,

Too languid to ascend the skies ?

2 No, Lord! the breathings of desire,

The weak petition, if sincere,

Is not forbidden to aspire,

But reaches thy all-gracious ear.

3 Look up, my soul, witli cheerful eye,

See where tlie great lledeeiner stands
;

The glorious Advocate on liigh,

With precious incense in his iiands!

aO HyM-N GO. C. M. Toplady. #
All III all.

i^OMPARED with Christ, in ail beside
^^ No comeliness I see

;

The one thing needful, dearest Lord
Is to be one with thee.

2 The sense of thy expiring love
Into my soul convey

:

Thyself bestow ! for thee alone.

My ALL IN ALL, I pray.

3 Less than thyself will not suffice

My comfort to restore :

More than thyself I cannot crave
;

And thou canst give no more.

4 Loved of my God, for him again
With love intense I'd burn

:

Cliosen of thee, ere time began,
I'd choose tliee in return.

5 Whate'er consists not Avith thy love,

O teach me to resign:

I'm rich to all th' intents of bliss,

If thou, O God, art mine.

f?l HymnGI. L. M. Waits. ^ ov \,^^ Portugal, Slade.

Christ the ctrriial life.

JESUS, our Saviour and our God,
Array'd in majesty and blood,

Tliou art our life ; our souls in thee
Possess a full felicity.

2 All our immortal hopes are laid

In thee, our surety, and our head;
Thy cross, thy cradle and thv tlirone

Are big with" glories yet unlcnown.

'.) \jci atheists scoff, and Jews blaspheme
Th' eternal Life and Jesus' name

;

A word of thy almighty breath

Dooms the rebellious world to death.

4 But let my soul forever lie

Beneath the blessings of thine eye

:

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above

To see thy face and taste thy love.

^Q^'Hymn^. C. M. ^Coiopcr. S^'^ LiKlifu'lil, roviiijiton.

Praise for the fountain opened.

THERE is a f )untain fill'd with blood,

Drawn from Iimiianuel's veins

;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all tlieir guilty stains.
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a The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

O may I there, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away

!

n Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransom'd church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply.

Redeeming love has been my theme.

And shall be till I die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing thy power to save.

When tliis poor lisping, stammering
tongue

J/ies silent in the grave.

ao Hymn 63. C. M. Doddridge. 4t
^'-^ Abridge, Barby.

Head of die church.

JESUS, [ sing thy matchless grace.

That calls a worm thy own;
Gives me among thy saints a place

To make thy glories known.

2 Allied to thee, our vital Head,
We act, and grow, and thrive

;

From thee divided, each is dead
When most he seems alive.

3 Thy saints on earth, and those above,

Here join in sweet accord

:

One body all in mutual love.

And thou our common Lord.

4 Thou the whole body wilt present
Before thy Father's face

;

Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot

Its beauteous form disgrace.

5 0, happy period! glorious day!
When heaven and earth shall raise,

With all their powers, the raptured lay,

To celebrate thy praise.

a A Hymn 64. C. M. Steele. #"^ Warsaw, Archdale.

King of saints.

COME, ye that love the Saviour's name,
And joy to make it known

;

The Sovereign of your heart proclaim.

And bow before his throne.

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crown'd
With' glories all divine

;

And teirthe wondering nations round
How bright those glories shine.

3 Infinite power, and boundless grace
In him unite their rays

;

You, that have e'er beheld his face,

Can you forbear his praise ?

4 When in his earthly courts we view
The glories of our King,

We long to love as angels do,

And wish like them to sinff.

19
^

a X Hymn 65. C. M."^ Arundel, Marlow. -ip _^^^^j^,/^
Thr. spiritual coronatini^'^'^f^'^^'^*-*^

4 LL-HAIL the power ofJesus' name !

-'^ Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

A remnant weak and small'
Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall

;

Go— spread your trophies at his feet.

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

5 O, that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

act Hymn 66. C. M. Doddridge. ^^^ Mear, Barby, Arlington.
.Je.fiis prccioiLS to them tliat believe.

JESUS, I love thy charming name,
'Tis music to my ear

;

Fain would I sound it out so loud
That earth and heaven might hear.

2 Yes, th-ou art precious to my soul

!

My transport and my trust

:

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.

3 All my capacious powers can "wish,

In thee doth richly meet;
Nor to my eyes is light so dear,

Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart.

And shed its fragrance there
;

The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

5 I'll s-peak the honours of thy name
With my last labouring breath

;

And dying, clasp thee in my arms.
The antidote of death.

arf Hymn 67. L. M. Steele. :it or b" ' Portngal, Hebron, Ward.
Phtjsician of sou's.

DEEP are the wounds which sin has
made

;

Where shall tlie sinner find a cure ?
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I

In vain, alas I is nature*s aid

The work exceeds all nature's power.

2 And can no sovereign balm be found ?

And is no kind physician niffh,

To ease the pain, and heal me wound,
Ere life and hope forever t\y ?

3 There is a g^reat Pliysician near

:

Look up, O tainting soul, and live
;

See in nis heavenly smiles appear
Such ease as nature cannot give !

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood,

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow
;

'Tis only tliis dear sacred flood

Can ease thy pain and heal thy wo.

aQ Hymn 68. L. M. Steele. i^^^ Chapel Street, Bath.
Saviour— Vtc only one.

JESUS, the spring of joys divine.

Whence all our hope and comforts
Jesus, no other name but thine [flow

;

Can save us from eternal wo.

2 In vain would boasting reason find

The way to happiness and God
;

Her weak directions leave the mind
Bewilder'd in a dubious road.

3 No other name will Heaven approve :

Thou art the true, the living way,
Ordain'd by everlasting love,

To the bright realms of endless day.

I 70 Hymn 70. C. M. Uaitfimi OsO, ^
1

"
^

irish, St. Martin's, Devizes. ^ y
I

Praise to Uic Redeemer^ /, ^ d L>y
1^ FOR a tliousand tongues* to si^

j

^^ My dear Redeemer's praise I

I

The glories of my God and King,

j

The triumphs of his gr;xe I

I

2 My gracious Master and ray God,
;

Assist me to proclaim,
I

T(i spread through all the earth abroad
I

The honours of thy name.

3 Jesus, the name that calms our feari^
TJiat bids our sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears
;

'Tis life, and health, and peace

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin,

He sets the prisoner free

;

His blood can make the foulest clean

,

His blood avail'd for me.

! 5 Let us obey, we then shall know.
Shall feel our sins forgiven

;

Anticipate our heaven below,
And own that love is heaven.

I

aq Hymn 69. L. M. Cennick. ^^*^
Portuiral, lillenthorpe.

/rav to Canaan.

JESUS, my all, to lieaven is gone

;

He, whom I fix my hopes upon I

His track I see, and I'll pursue
The narrow way till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went.
The road tliat loads from banisliment

;

The King's liighway of lioliness,

I'll go ; for all his paths are peace.

3 This is the way I lon^ have sought.
And mourn'd because I found it not

;

My grief, and burden, long has been
Decause I could not cease from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,
I sinn'd and stumbled but the more,
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

'Come liither, soul, I am the way.'

5 Lo I glad I come ! and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee as I am

:

My sinful self to thoc I give !

Nothing but love shall I receive.

KThon will I toll to sinners round
What a dear Saviour I liavo found

;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,
And say, 'Behold the way to God."

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL,
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED.

ADOPTION

71 Hymn 71. 7's. Humphreys. #
• ' Sabbath, Turin, Holham.

B
The pririleges of the sotu of God.

LESSED are the sons of God.
They are bought with Jesus' blood,

They are ransom'd from the grave.
Life eternal they shall have :

I

With them number'd may we be,

I

Now and through eternity.

!
2 God did love them, in his Son,

j

Ere creation was begun

;

They the seal of this receive.
When on Jesus they believe :

I

With them, &.c.

3 They are justify'd by grace.
They enjoy a solid peace

;

All their sins are wash'd away,
They shall stand in God's great day
With them, &c.

4 They have fellowship with God,
Through the Mediator's blood

;

One with God, through Jesus one,
Glory is in thom begun.
With them, 6lc.

5 They alone are truly blest—
Heirs with Ciod, joint lieirs with Christ
They with lovo and peace are fili'd •

They are by his Spirit seal'd.

VVith them, &c.
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72 Hym.\72. L. M. S.Ste7inett. $
• ^ Portugal, Shoel.

Christians the sons of Ood.

IVOT all the nobles of the earth,
^^ Who boast the honours of their birth.

Such real dignity can claim
As those who bear tiic Christian name.

2 To them the privilege is given
To be the sons and heirs of heaven

;

Sons of the God who reigns on high,

And heirs of joys beyond the sky.

3 When, through temptation, they rebel.

His chastening rod he makes them feel

;

Then, with a father's tender heart,

He soothes the pain, and heals the smart.

4 Their daily wants his hands supply.
Their steps he guards with watchful eye,

Leads them from earth to heaven above,
And crowns them with eternal love.

5 If I've the honour, Lord, to be
One of this numerous family.

On me the gracious gift bestow
To call thee Abba, Father ! too.

6 So may my conduct ever prove
My filial piety and love !

While all my brethren clearly trace

Their Father's likeness in my face.

ATONEMENT.

7Q Hymn 73. CM. fraits's Ser. ^
' " Abridge, Bedford.

The atonement of Christ.

HOW is our nature spoil'd by sin !

Yet nature ne'er hath found
The way to make the conscience clean,
Or heal the painful wound.

2 In vain we seek for peace with God
By methods of our own :

Jesus, there's nothing but thy blood
Can bring us near the throne.

3 The threatenings of thv broken law
Impress our souls with dread

:

If God his sword of vengeance draw,
It strikes our spirits ^ead.

4 But thine illustrious sacrifice

Hath answer'd these demands,
And peace and pardon from the skies
Come down by Jesus' hands.

5 Here all the ancient types agree,
The altar and the lamb;

And prophets in their vision see
Salvation through his name.

6 'Tis by thy death Ave live, O Lord

;

'Tis on thy cross we rest

;

Forever be thy love adored,
Thy name forever blest

74 Hym>- 74. 8's and/'j?. L. H. Coll. ^
Sicilian Hymn. Walpole.

Ciraliluile for Uic atonrinent.

TTAIL ! thou once despised Jesus,
---- Hail! thou Galilean King!
Thou didst suffer to release us;
Thou didst free salvation bring!

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and sliame!

By thy merits we find favour;
Life is given through thy name.

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on thee were laid

:

By almiofhty love anointed,
Thou nast full atonement made

:

All thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of thy blood

:

Open'd is the gate of heaven

;

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

3 Jesus, hail I enthroned in glory,
There forever to abide !

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side

:

There for sinners thou art pleading.
There thou dost our place prepare

Ever for us interceding.
Till in glory we appear.

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing
Thou art w^orthy to receive :

Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give

:

Help, ye bright angelic spirits

!

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays

!

Help to sino- our Saviour's merits
;

Help to chant Immanuel's praise!

COMMUNION WITH GOD.

7 ^ Hymn 75. C. M. Cowper. ^
' ^ York, St. Ann's.

Walking with God.

1^ FOR a closer walk with God,
^-^ A calm and heavenly frame

;

A light to shine upon the road,

That leads me to the Lamb I

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord;

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus, and his w^ord ?

3 What peaceful hours I tlien enjoy 'd!

How sweet their memory still!

But noAv I find an aching 'void

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return,

Sweet messenger of rest I

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast

5 The dearest idol T have known,
Whate'or that idol be.
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Help me to tear it from tiiy throne,
And worship only thee.

G So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer li":ht shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

na Hymn 76. C. M. JVaits. b or ?=
Abridge. I'eterboro'.

"O that I knew where 1 might find him."

Situs and sorrows laid before Gad.

OTHAT I knew the secret place
Where I miirht find my Cod;

I'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I'd tell him liow my sins arise,

What sorrows I sustain

;

How jrracc decays, and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

3 He knows what arguments I'd take.

To wrestle with my God
;

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake.

And for my Saviour's blood.

4 My God will pity my complaints.
And heal my broken bones

;

He takes the meaning of his saints.

The language of their groans.

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress,

And banish every fear;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

DEPRAVITY.

•77 Hym.v 77. L. M. Jfatts. 4^ or b
• • Maiden, Brentford.

Ori^nal sin; or, the first and second Adam.

4 DAM, our father and our head,
-^^ Transgrcss'd, and justice doom'd us

dead

:

The fiery law speaks all despair,

There's no reprieve nor pardon there.

2 Call a bright council in the skies;

Seraphs, the mighty and the wise.

Speak ; are you strong to bear the load.

The weighty vengeance of a God ?

3 In vain we ask; for all around
Stand silent throuf^h the heavenly ground

;

There's not a glorious mind above
Has half the strength or half the love.

4 But, O ! unmeasurable grace

!

Th' eternal Son tak(»s Adam's place:

Down to our world the Saviour flies.

Stretches his arms, and bleeds, and dies.

> Amazing work! look down, ye skies!

Wonder and gaze with all your eyes

;

Ye saints beloAv, and saints above,

All bow to thig mystfrious love.

fTQ Htm.n 78. C. M. .S. StenneU. b
Dorset, York, Warehani.

Jndttdling sin lamented.

I

^^^ITH tears of anguish 1 lament
^ * Here at thy feet, my God,
My passion, pride, and discontent,
And vile ingratitude.

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base
So false as mine has been:

So faithless to its promises.
So prone to every sin!

3 My reason tells me thy commands
Are holy, just, and true

;

Tells m_e wliate'er my God demands
Is his most righteous due.

4 Reason I hear, her counsels weigh,
And all her words approve

;

But still I find it hard t' obey,
And harder yet to love.

5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel

These strugglings in my breast?
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,

And give my conscience rest?

GRACE.

79 HyMxN 79. S. M. Doddridge. ^
' •^

Sliirland, Mornington.

Saloalion by j^race, from the first to the last.

GRACE ! ^tis a charming sound

;

Harmonious to the ear

!

Heaven with the echo shall resound.
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display
Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supplies, each hour, I meet.
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

80 Hymn 80. CM. ^
Iri.'ih, Cambridge.

Bu the frrace of God I am what I am

GREAT God, 'tis from thy sovereign
grace

That all my blessings flow;

Whate'er I am, or do^possess,

I to thy mercy owe.

2'Tis this my powerful lusts control,

And j)ar(l()ns all my sin

;

[soul,

Spreads life and comfort through my
And makes my nature clean.
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3'Tis this upholds me whilst I live,

Supports me when I die
;

And hence ten thousand saints receive

Their all, as well as J.

JUSTIFICATION. /
o-| Hymn 81. L. M. > 4+ or b^^ UaUi, Med way.

Human righteousness insv£icient to justify.

WHEREWITH, O Lord, shall I

draw near,

Or bow myself before thy face ?

How, in thy purer eyes, appear?
What shall I bring to gain thy grace ?

2 Will gifts delight the Lord most high ?

Will multiplied oblations please ?

Thousands of rams his favour buy ?

Or slaughter'd millions e'er appease ?

3 Can these assuage the wrath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stain?

Rivers of oil, or seas of blood—
Alas! they all must flow in vain.

4 What have I, then, wherein to trust ?

I nothino' have, 1 nothing am
;

Excluded is my every boast,

My glory swallow'd up in shame.

5 Guilty, I stand before thy face
;

My sole desert is hell and wrath

;

'Twere just the sentence should take
place

;

But O, I plead my Saviour's death!

6 1 plead the merits of thy Son,
Who died for sinners on the tree

;

[ plead his righteousness alone

;

O put the spotless robe on me!

5 let the dead now hear thy voice!
Bid, Lord, thy bamsh'd ones rejoice

;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,

Jesus, the Lord, our rig-hteousness.

PARDON
QQ Hym>- 83. C. M. Steele. ^^^^ York, Canterbury, Wantage.

Pardoning love.

HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart
Has wander'd from the Lord

!

How oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forgetful of his word !

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, ' Return

:

Dear Lord, and may I come

!

My vile ingratitude I mourn
;

O take the Avandercr home.

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive,

And bid my crimes remove ?

And shall a pardon'd rebel live

To speak thy wondrous love ?

4 Tliy pard'ning love, so free, so sweet,
Dear Saviour, I adore

;

O keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.

QQ Hymn 82, L. M. Wesley. i^^^
Slioel, Duke Street, Sterling.

Imputed righteousness.

JESUS, thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress

;

'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 When from the dust of death I rise.

To take my mansion in the skies

;

E'en then shall this be all my plea,
* Jesus hath lived and died for me.'

3 Thus Abraham, the friend of God,
Thus all the armies bought with blood,

Saviou" of sinners, thee proclaim

!

Sinners —of whom the chief I am.

4 This spotless robe the same appears
When ruin'd nature sinks in years

;

No age can change its glorious hue

:

The robe of Christ is ever new.
19*

Q4 Hy3in 84. S. M. IFatts's Lyrics, b^ Aylesbury, Olmutz.

Confession and pardon.

"pi/'FY sorrows, like a flood,
-^" Impatient of restraint.

Into thy bosom, O my God

!

Pour out a long complaint.

2 This impious heart of mine
Could once defy the Lord,

Could rush with violence on to sin,

In presence of thy sword.

3 O'ercome by dying love.

Here at thy cross I lie.

And throw my flesh, my soul, my all,

And weep, and love, and die.

4 * Rise,' saith the Saviour, ' rise I

'Behold my wounded veins!
' Here flows a sacred crimson flood,

' To wash aAvay thy stains
!'

5 See, God is reconciled !

Behold his smiling face

!

Let joyful cherubs clap their wings,
And sound aloud his grace.

PERSEVERANCE.
Q^ Hyrtn 85. L. M. Doddridge. ^

Blendon, Angel's Hymn, Danvers.

J^''oah preserved in the an-k, and the believer in Christ,

THE deluge, at the Almighty's call,

In what impetuous streams it fell

;

Swallow'd the mountains in its rage,

And swept a guilty world to hell.
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2 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint!

Surrounded with a chosen few.
Sat in his ark, secure from fear,

And sang the grace that steer'd him thro'.

3 So may I sing, in Jesus safe,

Wiiile storms of vengeance round me fall

;

Conscious how lii^li my hopes are fix'd,

Beyond what shakes tfiis earthly ball.

4 Enter thine ark, wliile patience waits.

Nor ever quit that sure retreat.

Then the wide flood, Avhich buries earth.

Shall waft tliee to a fairer seat.

fia Hymn 86. C. M. F , ii
*^^ Bedford, Cambridge.

PersciJCrance.

LORD, hast thou made me knoAv thy

Conduct me in thy fear
;

[ways ?

And grant me such supplies or grace,

That I may persevere.

2 Let but thy own Almighty arm
Sustain a feeble worm,

I shall escape, secure from harm.
Amid the dreadful storm.

3 Be thou my all-sufficient friend,

Till all my toils shall cease.

Guard me through life, and let my end
Be everlasting peace.

REDEMPTION.

07 Hymn 87. 7's
^ • Alseii,

Rippoii's Selec. i^

Pilton.

Redeeming love.

NOW begin the heavenly theme,
Sing aloud in Jesus' name I

Ye, who his salvation prove.

Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace

Beaming in the Saviour's face.

As to Canaan on ye move,
Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears;

Banish all your guilty fears
;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancell'd by redeeming love.

4 Welcome all, by sin opprest.

Welcome to his sacred rest;

Nothing brought him from above,

Nothing but redeeming love.

5 Hither, then, your music briuj^r.

Strike aloud each cheerful string;

Mortals, join the host above,

Join to praise redeeming love.

Q^ Hymn 88. L. M. Steele, b or :^
^*^ Winchester, HrcnKord.

Rrdfrnptioti by Christ ahnif.

^7^ NSLAV'D by sin, and bound in chains
-^ Beneath its dreadful, tyrant sway,

And doom'd to everlasting pains,

We wretched guilty captives lay.

2 Jesus, the Lord, the mighty God,
An all-sufficient ransom paid:
Invalued price ! his precious blood,
For vile, rebellious traitors shed I

3 Jesus the sacrifice became.
To rescue guilty souls from hell

:

The spotless, bleeding, dyin^ Lamb,
Beneath avenging justice fell.

4 Amazing goodness ! love divine !

O may our grateful lie arts adore
The matchless grace ; nor yield to sin,

Nor wear its cruel fetters more.

REGENERATIO

^1

QO Hymn 89. C. M. I^^faS^^^CbH. 4*
St. JNIartin's, Cambridge, Arundel.

Kfficaciatis grace.

HAIL ! mighty Jesus 1 how divine
Is thy victorious sword 1

The stoutest rebel must resign
At thy commanding word.

2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give
They pierce the hardest heart;

Thy smiles of grace the slain re'vivQ

And joy succeeds to smart.

3 Still gird thy sword upon thy tliigh,

Ride with majestic sway
;

Go forth, great Prince, triumphantly,
And make thy foes obey.

4 And when thv victories are complete
When all the chosen race

Shall round the throne of glory meet,
To sing thy conquering grace

;

5 O may my humble soul be found
Among that favour'd band

!

And I, with them, thy praise will sound
Throughout Immanuel's land.

QO Hymn 90. S. M. Doddridge. d±*^^ Dover, VVatchnian.

Vital union to Christ in regeneration

DEAR Saviour, we are thine

By everlasting bands

;

Our names, our hearts we would resigi^

Our souls are in thy hands.

2 To thee we still wou4d cleave,

With ever-growing zeal

;

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

O let them ne'er prevail.

3 Thy Spirit shall unite

Our souls to thee our head
;

Shall form us to thy image bright,

That we thy paths may tread.

4 Death may our souls divide

From these abodes of clay • 4
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But love shall keep us near thy side

Through all the gloomy ^.vay.

5 Since Christ and we arc one,

Why should we doubt or fear ?

If he in heaven hath fix'd his throne,

He'll fix liis members there.

qi Hym.\ 9L C. M. 5:. StennetL ^
*'' Swanwick, Baihy, Abridge.

7'//e concerted thief.

AS on the cross the Saviour hung,
And wept, and bled, and died,

He pour'd salvation on a wretch,
That languish'd at his side.

2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame,
The penitent confess'd

;

Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ,

And thus his prayer address'd

:

3 ' Jesus, thou Son and heir of heaven,
' Thou spotless Lamb of God I

* I see thee bathed in sweat and tears,
' And weltering in thy blood.

4 ' Yet quickly from these scenes of wo,
' In triumph thou shalt rise,

* Burst thro' the gloomy shades of death,

*And shine above the skies.

5 ' Amid the glories of that world,
' Dear Saviour, think on me,

* And in the victories of thy death
' Let me a sharer be.'

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears.

And instantly replies,
* To-day thy parting soul shall be
'With me m paradise.'

92 Htmn 92. C. M. b or i*
Windsor, Bedford, Bangor.

Rencicing grace.

HOW helpless guilty nature lies.

Unconscious of its load !

The heart, unchanged, can never rise

To happiness and God.

2 Can aught beneath a power divine

The stubborn will subdue ?

'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine

To form the heart anew.
3 'Tis thine the passions to recall.

And upwards bid them rise
;

And make the scales of error fall

From reason's darkened eyes.

4 To chase the shades of death away.
And bid the sinner live

;

A. beam of heaven, a vital ray,

'Tis thine alone to give.

5 O change these wretched hearts of ours.

And give them life divine !

Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine.

SANCTIFICATION.
QQ Hym>- 93. C. M. Watts. ?f or b*^^ Windsor, Bedford, Abridge.

Sanctificativti and pardon.

'WM/'HERE shall we sinners hide oui
» heads ?

Can rocks or mountains save ?

Or shall we wrap us in the shades
Of midnight and the grave ?

2 Is there no shelter from the eye
Of a revenging God?

Jesus, to thy dear wounds we fly ;

Bedew us with thy blood.

3 Those guardian drops our souls secure,

And wash away our sin;

Eternal justice frowns no more.
And conscience smiles within.

4 We bless that wondrous purple stream,

That cleanses every stain

;

Yet are our souls but half redeem'd.
If sin, the tyrant, reign.

5 Lord, blast his empire with thy breath.

That cursed throne must fall

;

Ye flatt'ring plagues that work our death,

Fly, for we hate you all.

LAW AND GOSPEL.

QA Htm-n 94. L. M. Watts. ^ or b*^^ Stonefield, Blendon.

The law and the gospel ; or, Christ a refuge.

' I^URST be the man, forever curst,^ ' That doth one wilful sin commit

;

' Death and damnation for the first,

' Without relief, and infinite.'

2 Thus Sinai roars, and round the earth.

Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flings;

But, Jesus thy dear gasping breath.

And Calvary, say gentler things

!

3 ' Pardon, and grace, and boundless love,
' Streaming along a Saviour's blood

;

* And life, and joys, and crowns above,
' Obtained by a dear bleeding God.'

4 Hark, how he prays (the charming sound
Dwells on his dying lips) ' Forgive !'

And every groan and gaping wound
Cries, ' Father, let the rebels live "

5 Go, you that rest upon the law.

And toil and seek salvation there.

Look to the flame that Moses saw,
And shrink, and tremble, and despair

6 But I'll retire beneath the cross—
Saviour, at thy dear feet I'll lie

;

And the keen'sword, thatjustice dra'w^^.

Flaming and red, shall pass me by.



95,96 LAW AND GOSPEL. Ii7,»8,9»

QX Hymn 95. L. M. hValts. ^ or b^^ Blendon, Denton.

Tie gospel Die poirrr of God to sahation.

Vl^HAT shall the dying sinner do,
* That seeks relief for all his wo ?

AV' here shall the e^uilty conscience find

Ease for the torment of the mind ?

2 How sliall we get our crimes forgiven,

Or form our natures tit for heaven ?

Can souls, all o'er defiled with sin,

Make tlieirown powers and passions clean?

S In vain we search, in vain we try.

Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh
;

'Tis there that power and ^lory dwell.

Which saves rebellious souls from hell.

4 This is the pillar of our hope,
That bears our fainting spirits up

;

We read tlie grace, we trust the word,
And find salvation in the Lord.

5 Let men or angels dig the mines,
W 'lere nature's golden treasure shines

;

Brought near the doctrine of the cross,

All nature's gold appears but dross.

C Should vile blasphemers, with disdain.

Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain.

We'll meet the scandal and the shame.
And sing and triumph in his name.

Of? Hymn 96. C. M. Cowper. ^
*-'^ Vork, St. Ann's, Devizes.

ral obedir.nce fvUowcd bij nangeUcal,

NO strc.:gth of nature can suffice

To serve the Lord aright

;

And what she has, she misapplies,

For want of clearer light.

2 How long beneath the law I lay,

In bon(iage and distress !

I toil'd, the precept to obey,
But toil'd without success.

3 Then, to abstain from outward sin

Was more than I could do
j

Now, if I feel its power withm,
I feel I hate it too.

4 Then, all my servile works were done
A righteousness to raise

;

Now, freely chosen in the Son,

I freely choose bis ways.

5* What shall I do ?' was then the word,
' That I may worthier grow ?

* What shall I render to the Lord ?'

Is my inquiry now.

6 To see the law by Christ fulfill'd,

And hear his pardoning voice,

ChanjrpR a slave into a child,

And duly into choice.

*jl
Q7 Hymn 97. L. M. H'atts.
*^ • Uolliwell, Chapel Street.

The iiiicard icitnrss to C'lirUtianity,

aUESTIONS and doubts be heard"
no more

;

'

Let Christ and joy be all our theme ; ,

His Spirit seals his gospel sure
;

To every sotil that trusts in him.

2 Jesus, thy witness speaks within:
The mercy which thy words reveal
Refines tiie heart from sense and sm.
And stamps its own celestial seal.

3 'Tis God's inimitable hand
That moulds and forms the heart anew

:

Blasphemers can no more withstand,
But DOW and own thy doctrine true.

4 The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood
Finds peace and pardon at the cross

;

The sinful soul, averse to God,
Believes and loves his Maker's laws.

5 Learning and wit may cease their strife,

When miracles with glory shine
;

The voice that calls the dead to life

xMust be almighty, and divine.

OQ Hymn 98. C. M. JVatU. ^
Canibridge, Conway.

Ood ffloriiitis, and .lunicrs snrrd.

FATHER, how wide thy glories shine
How high thy wonders rise I

Known thro' the earth by thousand signs^

By thousand through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy powei;
Their motion speak thy skill

;

And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

3 But when we view thy strange design,

To save rebellious worms,
Where vengeance and compassion join.

In their divinest forms

;

4 Here the whole Deity is known
;

Nor dares a creature guess
Which of the glories brightest shone,
The justice, or the grace.

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains ;

Sweet cherubs learn Immanuel's name,
And try their choicest strains.

6 O, may I bear some humble part

In that immortal song

!

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.

99 HvHN 9!». r. M. jrattt. #
London. Hedford.

^ rational d(^fr.<tcr. of the gospel.

^JHALL atheists dare insult the crose^ Of our incarnate God ?
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Shall infidels revile his truth,

And trample on his blood ?

2 What if he choose mysterious Avays

To cleanse us from our faults;

May not the works of sovereign grace

Transcend our feeble thoughts ?

3 What if his gospel bid us strive

With flesh, and self, and sin?

The prize rs most divinely bright

That we are call'd to win.

4 What if the men despised on earth,

Still of his grace partake ?

This but confirms his truth the more

;

For so the prophets spake.

5 Do some, that own his sacred truth,

Indulge their souls in sin ? [name
;

None should reproach the Saviour's

His laws are pure and clean.

fj Then let our faith be firm and strong,

Our lips profess his word

;

Nor ever shun those holy men.
Who fear and love the Lord.

INVITATIONS AND PROMISES.

1 00 Hymx 100. C. M. Fawcett. p^^^ Mear, Lanesboio', Bangor.

Let the jcickcd forsake Ids way, Sfc.

SINNERS, the voice of God regard,

'Tis mercy speaks to-day
;

He calls you by his sovereign word
From sin's destructive way.

2 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?

In pain you travel all your days,

To reap immortal w^o !

3 But he that turns to God shall live,

Through his abounding grace :

His mercy will the guilt forgive

Of those that seek his face.

4 Bow to the sceptre of his word,
Renouncing every sin

;

Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,
And learn his will divine.

5 His love exceeds your highest thoughts
;

He pardons like a God

;

He will forgive your numerous faults,

Through a Redeemer's blood.

I

2 See Jesus stands with open arms

:

I He calls, he bids you come :

I
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms

j

But see, tiiere yet is room.
' 3 O come, and with his children taste

I

The blessings of his love
;

I

While hope attends the sweet repast

j

Of nobler joys above.

i

4 There, with united heart and voice,

i

Before the eternal throne,

I

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

I

In ecstacies unknown.

5 And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come :

Ye longing souls, the grace adore,

Approach, there yet Is room.

1 09 Hymn 102. L. M. **^iV//^ Portugal, Wells, ^^'«»d. ^ ^^/^^^
The frceness of the Gospel, ^-

HO every one that thirsts, draw nigh

;

('Tis God invites the fallen race
;)

Mercy and free salvation buy

;

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters, come

:

Sinners, obey your Maker's call

;

Return, ye Aveary wanderers, home.
And find my grace reach'd out to all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise

!

For you in healing streams it rolls

:

Money ye need not brins", nor price.

Ye labouring, burden'd, sin-sick souls,

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give
Leave all you have and are behind
Frankly the gift of God receive,

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

101 Htm.n 101. C. M. Steele. #
Irish, Braintree, Warsaw,

v5/t invitation to the gospel feast.

YE wretched, hungry, starving poor.

Behold a royal feast!

Where mercy spreads her bounteous
For every humble guest. [store

1 no Hymn 103. L. M. Steele, b^^^ Hebron, Portugal, Bath.

JVeary souls invited to rat.

^ OME, weary souls, with sins distrest,^ Come, and accept the promised rest

The Saviour's gracious call obey,
And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load,

O come, and spread your avocs abroad
Divine compassion, mighty love,

Will all the painful load remove.

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows,

To cleanse your ^uilt. and heal your woea^
Pardon and life, and endless peace

;

How rich the gift, how free the grace I

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart.

The hope thy sfracious words impart

:

We come with trembling, yet rejoice.

And bless the kind inviting voice.
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1 04 Hymn 104. L. M. FawcetL ^^
Islington, Eaton, Med way.

.ii tktj daiji, so shall Onj strength be.

AFFLICTED saint, to Christ draw near,
Tliy i^;lvio^r :? gracious promise hear

;

His faitliful word declares to thee,

That, as thy days, tiiy strengtli shall be.

2 Let not tliy he.irt dt'spond, and say,

How sliall 1 stand the trying day ?

He has engas^cd, by firm decree,
That, as thy days, thy strength sliall be.

3 Thy faith is weak, tliy foes are strong
;

And, if the conflict sliould be lon^,

The Lord will make the tempter See
;

For, as thy days, thy strength shall be.

4 Should persecution rage and flame.

Still trust in thy Redeemer's name
;

In fiery trials thou shalt see.

That, as thy days, thy strength shall be.

5 When call'd to bear the weighty cross.

Or sore aflliction, pain or loss,

Or deep distress, or poverty,

—

Still, as thy days, thy strength shall be.

6 When gli;istly death appears in view,
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue;
He comes to set thy spirit free

;

And, as thy days, thy strength shall be.

HOLY SPIRIT.

105 Hym.n 105. S. M/a.-'.m?
J.V/t^ Dover, Sliirlimil, Olniutz.

T/ie Holy Si>irit invoked.

C^OME, Holy Spirit, come,
^ With energy divine

;

And on this poor benighted soul

With beams of mercy shine.

2 From the celestial hills,

Life, light, and joy dispense !

And may I daily, hourly feel

Thy quickening influence.

3 Melt, molt this frozen heart

;

This stubborn will subdue
;

Each evil passion overcome,
And form me all anew.

4 Mine will the profit be.

But thino shall be the praise
;

And unto thee I will devote
The remnant of my days.

1 OR Hymn lOG. L. M._ i^
""^^ Uxt.ridge, Bnlh. Jc^iW-A'

.^ propitious (rale longed for. j /

4 T anchor .aid, remote from home,
-^^ Toiling, I cry, ' Sweet Spirit, come !

' Celestial breeze, no longer stay,
• But swell my sail? and speed my way I

2 ' Fain would I mount, fain would I glow,
' And loose my cable from below

;

' But I can only spread my sail
; [gale.'

* Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious

GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT,
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED.

107 ^^^'*'^' ^^''' ^•^- ^owp^r, #*-^ •
JJoclii-sler, York, tft. Ann's.

CiiairntmcHL.

TT^H^^RCE passions discompose the mind,
-t^ As tempests vex the sea

;

But calm content and peace we find,

When, Lord, we trust in tliee.

2 In vain by reason, and by rule.

We try to bend the will

;

For none but in the Saviour's school
Can learn the heavenly skill.

3 Since at his feet my soul has sat,

His gracious words to hear,

Contented with my present state,

I cast on him niy care.

4 'Art thou a sinner, soul?' he said,
' Then how canst thou complain ?

' How light thy troubles here, if weigh'd
' With everlasting pain !

5 ' If tliou of murmuring would'st be cured,

'Compare thy griefs with mine :

' Think what my love for thee endured,
' And thou wilt not repine.

6
' 'Tis I appoint thy daily lot,

' And I do all things well
;

[spot,

'Thou soon shalt leave this wretched
' And rise, with me to dwell.

7 ' In life my grace shall strength supply,
' Proportion'd to thy day

;

' At death thou still shalt find me nigh,
' To wipe thy tears away.'

8 Thus I, who once my wretched days
In vain repining spent

;

Taught in my Saviour's school ofgrace,
Have learn'd to be content.

1 Oft Hymn 108. L. M. Waiis. ^^^^ Medway, Winchester.

FaiOx connreted with salvation.

NOT by the laws of innocence
Can Adam's sons arrive at heaven

;

New works can give us no pretence

To have our ancient sins forgiven.

2 Not the best deeds that we have done
Can make a wounded conscience whole:

Faitii is the grace,— and faith alone,

That flies to Christ, and saves the soul.

3 Lord, I believe thy heavenly word !

Fain would I have my soul renew'd;
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I mourn for sin, and trust the Lord
To have it pardon'd and subdued.

4 O may thy grace its power display
;

Let guilt and death no longer reign
;

Save me in thine appointed way,
Nor let my humble faith be vain

!

I AQ Hym>' 109. C. M. }ratt3. #*-^*^ Bangor, Barby.

Faith, in the sacrifice of Christ.

WHERE shall the guilty sinner go,

To find a sure relief?

Can bleeding bulls or goats bestow
A balm to ease my grief?

2 O never let my thoughts renounce
The gospel of my God,

Where vilest crimes are cleansed at once
In Christ's atoning blood.

3 Here rest my faith, and ne'er remove
;

Here let repentance rise
;

While I behold his bleeding love.

His dying agonies.

1 1 A Hymn 110. L. M. JFatts, ?^ort?*^^^ WelLs Hague.

Faithfulness.

|TATH God been faithful to his word,
-^--And sent to men his promis'd grace ?

Shall I not imitate the Lord,
And practise what my lips profess ?

2 Hath Christ fulfill'd his kind design,
The dreadful work he undertook,

"

And died to make salvation mine,
And well perform'd whate'er he spoke ?

3 Doth not his faithfulness afford

A noble theme to raise my song ?

And shall I dare deny my Lord,
Or utter falsehood with my tongue ?

4 My King, my Saviour, and my God I

Let grace my sinful soul renew.
Wash my offences with thy blood,
And make my heart sincere and true.

1 1 1 Hymn 111. C. M. JVeedham. it
-•-'-'•

St. Martin's, York, Conway.
Fear of God.

HAPPY bevond description he,
Who fears the Lord his God;

Who hears his threats with holy awe,
And trembles at his rod.

2 Fear, sacred passion, ever dwells
With its fair partner, love.

Blending their beauties, both proclaim
Their source is from above.

3 Let terrors fright th' unwilling slave :

The child with joy appears
;

Cheerful he does his father's will,

And loves as much as fears.

4 Let fear and love, most holy God I

Possess this soul of mine
;

Then shall I worship thee aright,

And taste thy joys divine.

11.:) Hymn 112. CM. JVatts. #
Parma, Mear, Irish.

Iluly fortitude.

A M I a soldier of the cross,
-<-*- A follower of the Lamb ?

And shall I fear to own his cause,

—

Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease ?

While others fought to win the prize,

And sail'd through bloody seas ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face,

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign

;

Increase my courage. Lord !

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, thougli they die;

They see the triumph from afar.

And seize it with their eye.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies sKine

In robes of victory through the skies

The glory shall be thine.

1 1 q Hymn 113. L. M. JTatts. ^^^^ Bath, Slade, Lowell.

Fortitude, or remedies against fear.

^TrHEN tumults of unruly fear
' * Rise in my heart, and riot there,

What shall I do to calm my breast,

And get tlie vexing foe supprest ?

2 What power can these wild thoughts
control ?

This rufiling tempest of thy soul ?

Where shall I fly in this distress.

But to the throne of glorious grace ?

3 My faith would seize some promise, Lord

;

THere's power and safety in thy word

;

Not all that earth or hell can say
Shall tempt or drive my soul away.

4 1 call the days of old to mind.
When I have' found my God was kind

,

My heavenly Friend is still the same
;

Salvation to his holy name.

5 Great God, preserve my conscience clean,

Wash me from guilt, forgive my sin
;

Thy love shall guard me from surprise,

Tho' threatening dangers round me rise.



114, 115, 116 GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 117, 11I
6 When fear like a wild ocean raves,

Let Jesus walk upon the waves,
And say, ' 'tis I ;' that heavenly voice

Shall sink the storm, and raise my joys.

114 Hymn 114. L. M. fVatts. ^
All s?aints, Winciiesier, Porlusial.

Ch-aiity tiiid decency.

BEHOLD the sons, the heirs of God,
So dearly bought with Jesus' blood

!

Are they not born to heavenly joys.

And shall they stoop to earthly toys ?

2 Doth vain discourse, or empty mirth,

Well suit the honours of their birth ?

Shall they be fond of gay attire.

Which children love, and fools admire ?

3 Lord, raise our hearts and passions
higher

;

Touch our vain souls with sacred fire
;

Then, with a heaven-directed eye.
We'll pass these glittering trifles by.

4 We'll look on all the toys below
With such disdain as angels do

;

And wait the call, that bids us rise

To mansions promised in the skies.

1 -I /^ Hymn 115. L. M. }FaUs. b"-^ Armley, Maiden.

Things of good report.

JS it a thing of ^ood report,

To squander lite and time away?
To cut the hours of duty short,

While toys and follies waste the day ?

2 Doth this become the Christian name.
To venture near the tempter's door ?

To sort with men of evil fame.

And yet presume to stand secure ?

3 Am I my own sufficient guard.

While r expose my soul to shame ?

Can the short joys of sin reward
The lasting blemish of my name ?

4 O may it be my constant choice
To walk with men of grace below.
Till I arrive where heavenly joys
And never fading honours grow.

I IB Hymn 116. CM. Wcdts. ^
*- ^^ Barby, VVarehajn, Litchneld.

.Vone excluded from hope.

JESUS, thy blessin<rs are not few.

Nor is thy gospel weak

;

Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And bow the aspiring Greek.

2 Wide as the roach of Satan's rage
Doth thy salvation flow

;

'Tis not confined to sex or age,
The lofty or the low.

3 While grace is offer'd to the prince.

The poor may take their share
;

No mortal has a just pretence
To perish in despair.

4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit,

Nor boast your native powers ;

But to his sovereign grace submit.
And glory shall be yours.

5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come,
He'll form your souls anew:

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

6 His doctrine is Almighty love
;

TJiere's virtue in his name [

To turn the raven to a dove.
The lion to a lamb.

117 Hymn 117. L. M. Steele, 4f-*• Castle tStreet, IJlendon, Slade.
Happy poverty ; or, the poor in spirit blessed.

YE humble souls, complain no more
;

Let faith survey your future store
;

How happy, how divinely blest,

The sacred words of truth attest.

2 When conscious grief laments sincere,

And pours the penitential tear
;

Hope points to your dejected eyes.
The bright reversion in the skies.

3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride

Despise vour lot, your hopes deride
;

In vain they boast their little stores ;

Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours !

4 A kingdom of immense deli^rht,

Where health and peace and joy unite

Where undeclining pleasures rise.

And every wish hath full supplies.

5 There shall your eyes with rapture view
The glorious Friend that died for you
That died to ransom, died to raise

To crowns of joy and songs of praise.

lie Hymn 118. CM. Brown. \^
-''•^ IJaneor, Wantage, York,

Humbly pleading for mercy.

LORD, at thy feet we sinners lie,

And knock at mercy's door

;

With heavy heart, and downcast eye,

Thy favour we implore.

2 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore;

O may thy bowels move !

Thy grace is an exhaustless store,

And thou thyself art love.

3 O, for thy own, for Jesus' sake,

Our many sins forgive I

Thy grace our rocky hearts can break,

And breaking, soon relieve.

4 Thus melt us down, ourgracions Friend,

And make us thine alone :

Nor let a rival more pretend
To repossess thy throne.
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i-sq Hymn 119. L. M. Enfield, b
'--* *^ Wincliester, Hebron.

WHEREFORE""s'hould inaiK frail

child of clay,

Who, from the cradle to the shroud,

Lives but the insect of a day,—
O %iiy should mortal man b'e proud ?

2 His brightest visions just appear,

Then vanish, and no more are found
;

The stateliest pile his pride can rear,

A breath may level with the ground !

ti By doubt perplex'd, in error lost.

With trembling step he seeks his way,
How vain of wisdom's eifls the boast

!

Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray !

4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum,
Are crowded in life's little span

:

How ill, alas, does pride become
That erring, guilty creature, man.

5 God of my life. Father divine !

Give me a meek and loAvly mind :

In modest worth, O, let me shine.

And peace in humble virtue find.

1 QA Hymn 120. L. M. Doddridge, itJ.^V Old Hundred, Ps-.ilm Niiiety-seventn.

Rejoicing in Ood.

THE righteous Lord, supremely great,

Mairitains his universal state
;

O'er all the earth his power extends :

All heaven before his footstool bends.

2 Yet justice still with power presides,

And r^ercy all his empire guides :

Mercy and truth are his delight,

And saints are lovely in his sight.

3 No more, ye wise ! your wisdom boast

;

No more, ye strong ! your valour trust

;

No more, ye rich ! surve)^ your store,

—

Elate witli heaps of shining ore.

4 Glory, ye saints, in this alone,—
That God, your God, to you is known

:

That you ha've own'd bis sovereign sway,
That you have felt his cheering ray.

5 Our wisdom, wealth, and power we find

In one Jehovah all combin'd :

On him we fix onr roving eyes,

And all our souls in raptures rise.

6 All else, which we our treasure call.

May in one fatal moment fall

;

But what their happiness can move,
Whom God, the blessed, deigns to love ?

121 HYMi\12L S. M. Doddridge, i^
Dover, Pelham, Mornington.

Rejoicing in the ways of Ood.

NOW let our voices join

To form a sacred eonff ;

20

Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways,
With music pass along.

2 HoAv straight the path appears,
How open and how fair

!

No lurking gins t' entrap our feet,

No fierce destroyer there.

3 But flowers of paradise
In rich profusion spring

;

The Sun of glory gilds the path,

And dear companions sing.

4 See Salem's golden spires

In beauteous prospect rise
;

And brighter crowns than mortals wear,
Which sparkle through the skies.

5 All honour to his name,
Who marks the shining way.

To him who leads the Avanderers on
To realms of endless day.

Hymn 122. L. M. JVatts. i^
Portugal, Slioel, Medway.

Justice and eqnitu.

LESSED Redeemer ! how divine,

How righteous is this rule of tliine,

Never to deal with others worse
Than we would have them deal with

122

B

2 This golden lesson, short and plain.

Gives not the mind nor memory pain,

And every conscience must approve
This universal law of love.

3 'Tis written in each mortal breast,

Where all our tenderest wishes rest

;

We draw it from our inmost veins.

Where love to self resides and reigns.

4 Is reason ever at a loss ?

Call in self-love to judge the cause
,

Let our own fondest passions show
How we should treat our neighbour too.

5 How blest would every nation prove,
Thus ruled by equity and love

!

All would be friends, without a foe.

And form a paradise below.

Tj OO Hymn 123. C. M. WaUs. b ori^^^^^ Bedford, Franklin, Medfield.
Justice and equity.

COME, let us search our ways and see
,

Have they been just and right?
Is the great rule of equity
Our practice and delight?

2 What we would have our neighbour do,

Have we still done the same ?

From others ne'er withheld the due.
Which we from others claim ?

3 Have we not, deaf to his request,
Turn'd from another's wo?

The scorn, which wrings the poor man^
Have we abhorr'd to show ? [breast
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4 Do we, in all we sell or buy,
IntcfTiity maintain

;

And, ivnowin£( God is always nigh,

Renounce unrighteous gain ?

5 Tiien may we raise our niiidest prayer

To God, the just and kind,

May humbly cast on him our care,

And hope his grace to find.

-'*''*
L'xbridf^e, .Stonefield.

Justice and truth.

GREAT God, thy holy law requires

To curb our covetous desires.

Forbids to plunder, steal or cheat.

To practise falsehood or deceit.

2 Thy Son hath set a pattern too

;

He paid to God and men tlicir due
;

A dreadful debt he paid to God,
And bought our pardon with his blood.

3 Amazing justice ! boundless love I

Do we not feel our passions move ?

Do we not grieve that we have been
Faithless to God, or false to men ?

4 If truth and justice once be gone,
And leave our faith and hope alone

;

If honesty be banish'd hence,
Religion is a vain pretence.

I Q 5 Hymn 125. L. M. Rippon. ^'^^ Blendon, China, Slade, BreiUlord.

Liberality ; or, the duty and pleasures of benevolence.

OWIIAT stupendous mercy shines
jA round the Majesty of heaven !

Rebels he deigns to call his sons,—
Their souls reiiew'd, their sins forgiven.

2 Go, imitate the grace divine,—
The grace that blazes like a sun

;

Hold forth vour fair, though feeble light

;

Through all your lives let mercy run!

n Upon your bounty's willing wings
Swifl let the great salvation fly

;

The hungry feed, the naked clothe
;

To pain and sickness help apply.

4 Pitv the weeping widow's wo,
And be her counsellor and stay :

Adopt the fatherless, and smooth
To useful, happy life, his way.

5 Let age, with want and weakness bow'd,
Your bowels of compassion move

;

Let o'en your enemies be blest—
jTheir hatred recompensed with love.

G When all is done, renounce your deeds.
Renounce solf-riirhtpousncss with scorn

;

Thus will von grlorify your God,
And thus tno Christian name adorn.

1.>(1 Hymn r2G. 7's. Taylor. p.

/,.,! c to dud and man.

I^^ATilER of our feeble race,

Wise, beneficent, and kind,
Spread o'er nature's ample face,
Flows tiiy goodness unconfined

:

Musing in tiie silent grove.
Or the busy walks of men,
Still we trace thy wondrous love,

Claiming large returns again.

2 Lord, what oflTorings shall we bring,
At tiiine altars when we bow ?

Hearts, the pure, unsuli-ied spring,

Whence the kind affections flow
;

Soft compassion's feeling soul,

By the melting eye express'd
;

Sympathy, at whose control,

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast:

3 Willing hands to lead the blind,

Bind the wound, or feed the poor;
Love, embracing all our kind.

Charity, witii liberal store

:

Teach us, O thou heavenly King,
Thus to show our grateful mind,
Thus the accepted offering hring.

Love to thee, and all mankind.

1 27 Hymn 127. L. M. Jratts. ^
''*'• Dunslan, Uxbridce, Lowell.

Love to Christ, present or absent.

I^F all the ioys we mortals know,
^-^ Jesus, thy love exceeds the rest,

Love, the best blessing here below,
The nearest image of the blest

2 While we are held in tlrine embrace.
There's not a thought attempts to rove

;

Each smile upon thy beauteous face

Fixes, and charms, and fires our love.

3 While of thy absence we complain.
And long, or weep in all m'o do.

There's a strange pleasure in the pain

;

And tears iiave their own sweetness too.

4 When round thy courts by day we rove
Or ask the watchmen of the night
For some kind tidings of our love,

Thy very name creates delight

5 Jesus, our God, yet rather come I

Our eyes would dwell upon thy face
;

'Tis best to see our Lord at home,
And feel the presence of his grace.

1QQ Hym.^ 128. 7's. Mwton. ^^^*^ lloUiam, Pilton,

Lnve.it thou me 7

*nniS a pomt I long to know,
-- Oft it causes anxious thought-—
Do I love the Lord, or no

;

Am I his, or am I not.
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2 If I love, why am I thus ?

Why this duji and lifeless frame ?

Hardly, sure, can they be worse.

Who have never heard his name.

3 [Could my heart so h;ird remain;
Prayer a task and burden prove

;

Every trifle give me pain

;

If I knew a Saviour's love ?]

4 When I turn my eyes within.

All is dark, and vain, and wild

;

Fill'd with unbelief and sin

;

Can I deem myself a child ?

6 If I pray, or hear, or read,

Sm is mix'd with all I do

;

You that love the Lord indeed.

Tell me, is it thus with you ?

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will.

Find my sin a grief and thrall

;

Should 1 orrieve for what I feel,

If I did not love at all ?

7 Lord, decide the doubtful case !

Thou, who art thy people's sun,

Shine upon thy work of grace,

If it be indeed begun.

8 Let me love thee more and more,

If I love at all, I pray

!

If I have not loved before,

Help me to begin to-day.

1 OQ Hymn 129. C. M. Gregory. ^^^*^ Jordan, Lanesboro'.
Mutual love.

SWEET is the love that mutual glows
Within each brotlier's breast

;

And binds in gentlest bonds each heart.

All blessing and all blest:

2 Sweet as the odorous balsam pour'd

On Aaron's sacred head.

Which o'er liis beard, and down his vest

A breathing fragrance shed.

3 Like morning dews, on Sion's mount.
That spread their silver rays

;

And deck with gems the verdant pomp.
Which Hermon's top displays.

4 To such the Lord of life and love

His blessing shall extend

;

On earth a life of joy and peace,

And life that ne'er shall end.

1 Of) Htmxn 130. S. M. FawceU. ^
' "^ Dover, Watchman.

Love to the brethren.

OLEST be the tie that binds
-"--^ Our hearts in Christian love !

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers:

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes

;

Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain
;

But we shall still be join'd in heart,
And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives
Our courag-e by the way

;

While each in expectation lives.

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin, we shall be free
;

And perfect love and friendship reign
Through all eternity.

IQl Hymn 131. S.M. Beddome. +*

Watchman, St. Thomas, Dartmouth.

Christian love.

LET party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free

Are one in Christ their head.

2 Among the saints on earth
Let mutual love be found;

Heirs of the same inheritance,
With mutual blessings crown'd.

3 Let envy, child of hell

!

Be banish'd far away

;

[dwell,
Those should in strictest friendship
Who the same Lord obey.

4 Thus wiil the church below
Resemble that above

;

Where streams of pleasure ever flow,

And every heart is love.

1 QO Hymn 132. L. M. aVo«. b or i^•"•^ Sharon, Tallis' Evening Hymn.
Jileekness.

MARK when tempestuous ^mds arise,

The wild confusion and uproar.
All ocean mixing with the skies,

And wrecks are dash'd upon the shore.

2 Not less confusion racks the mind,
When, by the whirl of passion toss'd.

Calm reason is to rage resign'd.

And peace in angry tumult lost.

3 () self-tormenting child of pride,

Anger, bred up in hate and strife
;

Ten thousand ills, by thee supplied,

Mingle the cup of bitter life.

4 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast.

Clear as the summer's evening ray,

Calm as the regions of the blest,

Enjoy on earth celestial day.
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5 No Jars their peaceful tent invade.

No friendships lost their bosom sting

;

And foes to none, ofnone afraid, [bring.

Where'er tliey go, sweet peace tliey

G O may a temper meek and mild.

With gentle sway our souls possess

;

Passion and pride be thence exiled,

And to be blest, still may we bless

!

TOO Hymn 133. L. M. Gibbom. ^
l.t9tJ Winchester, L'xbridge, RoUiwell.

Patinire.

pATlENXEl~0, 'tis a grace divine!
-^ Sent from the God of power and love,

That leans upon its Father's hand,
As through the wilderness we move.

2 By patience we serenely bear
The troubles of our mortal state.

And wait, contented, our discharge,
Nor think our glory comes too late.

3 Though w^e, in full sensation, feel

The weiifht. the wounds our God ordains,

We smile amid our heaviest woes,
And triumph in our sharpest pains.

4 O, for this grace ! to aid us on,

And arm with fortitude the breast.

Till life's tumultuous voyage is o'er—
We reach the shores of endless rest!

5 Faith into vision shall resio-n

;

Hope shall in full fruition die
;

And patience in possession end,

In the bright Avorld of bliss on high.

1 04 HrMN 134. C. M. Watts. ^
•***

St. Ann's, Abridge, Covington.

Prudence : or, n lotehf carriage.

O'TIS a lovely thing" to see
A man of prudent heart,

W^hose thoughts, and lips, and life agree
To act a useful part.

2 When envy, strife, and wars begin
In little angry souls,

Mark how the sons of peace come in,

And quench the kindlini,' coals.

3 Tlffir minds are humble, mild, and meek.
Nor let their fury rise

:

Nor passion moves their lips to speak.
Nor pride exalts their eyes.

4 TJjpir frame is prudence niix'd with love,

Good works fulfil their day:
Tliey join the serpent with the d(J\'e,

But cast the sting away.

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind
;

Sucli pleasures he pursued
;

His flesh and blood were all refined.

His soul divinely good.

^i Lord, can these plants of virtue grow
In such a heart as mine ?

Thy ffrace my nature can renew,
Ana make my soul like thine.

10.xHymx133. cm. S.Siennc«. b^^^
U.ingor, Windsor, York.

Tiie penitent.

"pROSTRATE,dear Jesus! at thy feet^ A guilty rebel lies ;

And upwards to the mercy-seat
Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice

To pay the debt 1 owe.
Tears f^hould from both iny weeping eyes

In ceaseless torrents flow.

3 But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt

;

No tears but those which thou hast shed
;

No blood, but thou hast spilt

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord

!

And all my sins forgive:
Justice Avili well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

1 Oft Hymn J3G. CM. Cowper. i?orb-"^ York, St. Ann's.

Tke contrite heart.

THE Lord Avill happiness divme
On contrite hearts bestow

;

Then tell me, gracious God! is mine
A contrite heart or no ?

21 hear, but seem to hear m vam.
Insensible as steel

;

If aught is felt, 'tis only pain
To find I cannot feel.

3 I sometimes think myself inclined

To love thee if I could :

But often feel another mind.
Averse to all that's good.

4 My best desires are faint and few,

I fain would strive for more
;

But, when I cry, ' My strength renew,'
Seem weaker than before.

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know,
And love thy house of prayer

;

I sometimes go where others go.

But find no comfort there.

G O, make this heart rejoice or ache.

Decide this doubt for me
;

And, if it be not broken, break
;

And heal it if it be.

1 07 Hymn 137. L. M. ff'aits. \,

'^*^ • Quito, Dresden.

The yrnitenl pttrdimed.

HENCE from my soul, my sins, depart,

Your fatal friendship now I see
;

Ivong liave you dwelt too near my heart,

Hence, to eternal distance flee
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STBlack, heavy tho'ts like mountains roll

O'er my poor breast, with boding fears,

And crushing hard my tortured soul.

Wring through my eyes the briny tears.

3 Foririve my treasons, Prince of grace,

The Dloody Jews were traitors too,

Yot thou hast prayd for that cursed race,

' Father, they know not what they do.'

4 Great Advocate, look down and see

A wretch, -whose smarting sorrows bleed,

plead the sam.e excuse for me !

For, Lord, I knew not what I did.

5 Peace, my complaints ; let every groan
Be still, and silence Avait his love !

Compassions dwell amidst his throne,

And through his mmost bowels move.

6 How sweet the voice ofpardon sounds

!

Sweet the relief to deep distress

!

1 feel the balm that heals my wounds,
And all my powers adore thy grace.

-I qo Hymn 138. C. M. :^ or t>ie>0 Durham, York, Dedham.
Reprntnnre from a view of the mercy of Ood.

OTHOU, the wretched's sure retreat,

Who dost our cares control,

And with the cheerful smile of peace,
Revive the fainting soul

;

2 Did ever thy propitious ear
The humble plea disdain?

Or when did plaintive misery sigh.

Or supplicate in vain ?

3 Oppressed with griefand shame, dissolv'd

In penitential tears
;

Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts,

And dissipates our fears.

4 New life from thy refreshing grace
Our sir.king hearts receive :

Thv gentlest, best loved attribute.

To pity and forgive.

5 From that blest source, propitious hope
Appears serenely bright,

And sheds her soft and cheering beam
O'er sorrow's dismal night.

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy. Lord,
And bless the friendly ray,

Which ushers in the smiling morn
Of everlastinor day.

1 QQ Hymn 1.39. C. M. Coicper. ^^^^ Mear, Barby, St. Ann's.

Subniission.

f\ LORDl my best desires fulfil,

^-^ And help me to resign
Life, health, and comfort^to thy will,

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my "fears?

20*

Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears ?

3 No ! let me rather freely yield

What most I prize, to thee,

Who never hast a good Avithheld,

Nor wilt withhola from me.

4 Thy favour all my journey through
Thou art engag'd to errant 1

What else I Avant, or think I do,

'Tis better still to want,

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way

;

Shall I resist them both?
A poor blmd creature of a day.

And crush'd before the moth

!

6 But ah ! my inmost spirit cries,

Still bind me to thy sway
;

Else the next cloud that veils my skies
Drives all these thoughts away.

1 40 ^^^^^^ 140. C. M. Beddome. i^
Abridge, Dorchester.

Resignation ; or, God cur portion.

IIFY tunes of sorrow and of joy,
-L" Great God! are in thy liand;

My choicest comforts come from thee,

And go at thy command.
2 If thou shouldst take them all away,

Yet would I not repine
;

Before they were possess'd by me,
They were entirely thine.

3 Nor Avould I drop a murmuring word,
Though the whole Avorld were gone,

But seeK enduring happiness
In thee, and thee alone.

lAl Hym>- 141. C. M. Hervey. ^^^^
St. Ann's, Abridge, Franklin.

Rfsirrnatioii to God^s unerrln'r wisdom.

rpHROUGH all tlie downward tracts
-*- of time,

God's watchful eye surveys
;

O, who so wise to choose our lot,

Or regulate our ways !

21 cannot doubt his bounteous love.

Immeasurably kind
;

To his unen-ing, gracious will,

Be every wish resign'd.

3 Good when he gives, supremely good,
Nor less when he denies

;

E'en crosses from his sovereign hand
Are blessings in disguise.

I AO Hymn 142. C. M. Kirkham. rj^^or b^"*'^
St. Martin's, Dedham.

!>elf-deiiial : or brarincr the cross.

T\IDST thou, dear .Tesus, suifer shame
-*-^ And bear the cross for me ?

And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?
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*2 Inspire my soul with life divine,

And make nio truly hold; [shine,

Let kn()wled«^e, faith, and meekness
Nor love nor zeal grow cold.

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame.
And treat me with disdain

;

Still may I glory in thy name,
And count reproach my gain.

4 To tliee I cheerfully submit,
And all my powers resign

;

Let wisdom point out what is fit,

And I'll no more repine.

1 J^q Hymn 143. C. M. fVatts. 4t^^^ Barby, Abridge, Medfield.

Sincerity and truth.

LET tliosc who bear the Christian name
Tlieir holy vows fulfil

:

The saints, the followers of the Lamb,
Are men of honour still.

2 True to the solemn oaths they take,

Though to their hurt they swear.
Constant and just to all they speak.

For God and angels hear.

3 Still with their lips their hearts agree.
Nor flattering words devise

;

They know the God of truth can see
Through every false disguise.

4 They liate the appearance of a lie.

In all the shapes it wears,
Firm to their truth ; and when they die,

Eternal life is theirs.

CTace

1 44 Hymn 144. L. M. JVatts. ^
^ * * All Saints, Antigua, Marietta.

Triut and confidence.

MY soul, survey thy happiness,

If thou art formM a child of
How richJy is the gospel stored \

What joy the promises afford !

2' All things are ours;' the j^ift of God,
And purchased with our Saviour's blood.

While tiie good Spirit shows us how
To use and to enjoy them too.

3 If peace and plenty crown my days.

They help me,Lord, to speak thv praise:

If bread of sorrows be my fooa.

Those sorrows work my real good.

4 I would not change my blest estate

With all that fl^sh calls rich or great

;

And while my faith can keep her hold,

I envy not the sinner's gold.

f) Father, I wait thy daily will

;

Thou shalt divide my portion still!

Grant inn, on rarth, what seems thee best,

Till death and heaven reveal the rest.

1 AK Hymn 145. L. M. *f**^
Islin2t<»ii, Sliaron.

'Iruc xcislnn.

T_rAPPY the man, who finds tlie grace,
-Tl The blessing of God's chosen race

;

The wisdom coming from above.
And faith that sweetly works by love.

iJ Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her flowery paths are peace

;

Wisdom to silver we prefer.

And gold is dross compared with her.

3 He finds, who wisdom apprehends,
A life begun that never ends

;

The tree of life divine she is.

Set in the midst of paradise.

4 Happy tlie man, wjio wisdom gams,
In whose obedient heart she reigns

;

He owns, and will forever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one.

146 Hymn 146. C. M. WaUs. #
Irisli, Barby, t^t. Martin's. A !

Zeal and futtitude. |B
|DO I believe what Jesus saith, ^

And think the gospel true?
Lord, make me bold to own my faith,

And practise virtue too.

2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear.

Arm me with heavenly zeal,

That I may make thy power appear,

And works of praise fulfil.

3 If men shall sec my virtue shine.

And spread iny name abroad.
Thine is the power, the praise is thine,

My Saviour and my God.

4 Thus when tlie saints in glory meet,
Their lips proclaim thy grace

;

They cast their honours at thy feet,

And own their borrowed rays.

1 47 Hymn 147. C. M. .Yetrfon. ^
•^ " Abridge, Mear, Franklin.

Z.ral, true and falj>e

yEAL IS that pure and heavenly flame^ The fire of love supplies
;

W^hile that which oflen bears the name
Is self, in a disguise.

2 True zeal is merciful and mild.

Can pitv and forbear

;

The false is headstrong, fierce and wild;

And breathes revenge and war.

3 Whilo zeal for truth tlio Christian warms,
He knows the worth of peace

;

But self contends for names and forms,

Its party to increase.

4 Zeal has attain'd its highest aim.

Its end is satisfied,

If sinners love the Saviour's name
;

Nor seeks it aught beside.
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5 But self, however well employ'd,
Has its own ends in view

;

And says, as boasting Jehu cried,

* Come, see what I can do !'

1 4Q Hymn 148. C. M. Doddridge. ??'•^^ Cliristma?, Irish, Cuinvay.

Zeal and vigour in the Christian race.

A WAKE, my soul I stretch every nerve,
-^ And press with vigour on :

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey :

Forget tiie steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

2 Tis God's all-animating voice

TJiat calls thee from on hi^^h

;

'TIS his own hand presents the prize

To thine uplitlied eye:—
4 That prize, with peerless glories bright,

Which shall new lustre boast,

When victors' wreaths and monarchs'
gems

'Shall blend in common dust.

THE CHRISTIAN.

1J_Q Hym-\ 149. L. M. Cowper. i^'^*^
Portugal, Oporto.

'Hie C'lristiaii

.

HONOUR and happiness unite

To make the Christian's name a

praise :

How fair the scene, how clear the light,

That fills the remnant of his days.

2 A kingly character he bears.

No change his priestly office knows

:

Unfading is the crown he wears,
His joys can never reach a close.

3 Adorn'd with glory from on high,

Salvation shines upon his face

;

His robe is of the ethereal dye.

His steps are dignity and grace.

4 Inferior honours he disdains,

Xor stoops to take applause from earth
;

Tlie Kmg of kings himself maintains
The expenses of his heavenly birth.

5 The noblest creature seen below,
Ordain'd to till a throne above

;

God gives him all he can bestow,
His kingdom of eternal love '

6 My soul is ravish'd at the thought

!

Methinks from earth I see him rise
;

Angels congratulate his lot,

And shout him welcome to the skies.

1 50 Hym-V 150. 8. 7. D. Turner. ^•^^ Niorllinmpton Chapel, Sicilian Hvinn.

SitppUcat^nj— .Jcsii!!, o'wii Svh of David, have
luercij ou inc.

JESUS 1 full of all compassion,
Hear thy humble suppliant's cry

;

Let me know thy great salvation

:

See ! I languisij, faint, and die.

2 Guilty, but Avith heart relenting,

Overwiielm'd with helpless gnef,
Prostrate at thy feet repenting,
Send, O send me quick relief.

3 On the word thy blood hath seal'd

Hangs my everlasting all;

Let thy arm be now reveal'd

;

Stay, O stay me, lest I fill

!

4 In the world of endless ruin,

Let It never. Lord, be said,

'Here's a soul that perish'd sueing
' For the boasted Saviour's aid I'

5 Saved ! the deed shall spread new glory,

Through the shining worlds above I

Angels sing the pleasmg story,

All enraptured with thy love I

1 51 Hymn 151. CM. Watts's Ser. ^it^X Tisbury, Carthage.
Tilt inirard tcitness of Christiiniifi:.

"ITriTNESS, ye saints, that Christ is

' * Tell how Ills name imparts [true

The life of grace and glory too ;

Ye have it in your hearts.

2 The heavenly building is begun
When ye receive the Lord

;

His hands shall lay the crowning ston<^,

And will perform his word.

4 Your souls are formd by %visdom's rules
;

Your joys and graces shine
;

You need no learning of the schools,

To prove your faith divine.

4 Let heathens scoff, and Jews oppose,
Let Satan's bolts be hurl'd

;
[shows

There's something wrought within you
That Jesus saves the world.

1 59 Hymn 152. C. :M. Jfatts. ^ ct ^^^^ Bedford, China, Barby.

Flcsk and Spirit.

^"\"'nAT vain desires, and passions vain,

' Attend this mortal clay

!

Ofl have they pierced my soul with pain,

And drawn my heart astray.

2 How have I Avander'd from my God,
And follow'd sin and shame,'

In this vile world of flesh and blood
Defiled my nobler name !

3 Forever blessed be tliy grace
That form'd my spirit iiew,
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And made it of a Iieaven-born race,

Thy glory to pursue.

4 My sj)irit holds perpetual war,

And wrestles and complains,

And views the happy moment near
That shall dissolve its chams.

5 Cheerful in death I close my eyes
To part witli every lust,

And charge my flesh, whene'er it rise,

To leave the-m in the dust.

1 «:q Hymn 153. 7's. Cowper. i^^^ Hat li-Abbey, Condolenit-.

fVclcoming L'lc cross.

TIS my happiness below
Not' to live without the cross;

But the Saviour's power to know,
Sanctifying every loss :

Trials must and will befall

;

But— with humble faith to see
Love inscribed upon them aj].

This is happiness to me.

2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds
Of aflliction, pain, and toil

;

These spring up, and choke the weeds
Which would else o'erspread the soil

:

Trials make the promise sweet

;

Trials fjive new life to prayer:
Trials bring me to his feet,

—

Lay me low, and keep me there.

1 fl:^ Hymn

154 Htms 154. 8's.

Hampton, Lambeth.

Faith fn'mtiu^.
V^

r^^
NCOMPASSI) with clouds of distress,

^ Just ready all hope to resign,

I pant for the li^rht of tliy face.

And fear it will never "be mine :

Dishearten'd witii waiting so long,

I sink at thy feet with my load;

All plaintive I pour out my song,

And stretcli fortli my liauds unto God.

Q Shine, Lord I and my terror shall cease :

The blood of atonement apply
;

And lead me to Jesus for peace,

—

The rock that is higher than 1

!

Speak, Saviour! for sweet is thy voice.

Thy presence is fair to behold

;

Attend to my sorrows and cries,

My groanings that cannot be told.

?t Dear Lord, if thv love hath designed

No covenant blessing for me,
Ah ! tell mo how is it I find

Some pleasure in waiting for thee ?

Almighty to rescue thou art;

Thy grace is my shield and my tower,

Come, succour and gladden my heart:

Let this be the day of thy' power.

Hymn 155. C. M. ffxUiams. ?*
Uyiiin Second, Mear.

Devotion.

VIWHILST tliee I seek, protecting

Be my vain wislies still'd
;

And may liiis consecrated hour
Witii better hopes be fill'd.

ii Thv love the power of thought bestow'd
To tliee my thoughts would soar:

Thv mercy o'er my life has flow'd
;

That mercy I adore.

3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see !

Each blessing to my soul most dear,
Because conferr'd' by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,

I

My heart siiall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 Wlion gladness winirs my favour'd hour,

Tiiy love my thougiits shall fill

;

Resign'd, M-hen storms ofsorrow lower,
My soul shall meet thy will.

6 Mv lifted eye, without a tear.

The gathering storm shall see
;

Mv steadfast lieart shall know no fear

That heart will rest on tliee.

1 f^a Hymn 156. L. M. H, K. mite. ^^*^^ Eaton, Leeds, China.

The Star of Bel.'ihhrm.

WHEX.marshaUd on the nightly plain,

The glittering host bestud the sky
One star alone, of all the train,

j

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.

2 Hark! hark ! to God the chorus breaks,

i

From every host, from every gem
;

i
But one alone the Saviour speaks

;

': It is the star of Bethlehem.

3 Once on the raging seas I rode,

The storm was loud, the night was dark,

;
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow'd

: Tlio wind that toss'd my foimdering bark.

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze,

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem:

I

When suddenly a star arose

;

It was the star of Bethlehem.

5 It was my guide, my light, my all,

It bade my dark forebodings cease
;

And, throuorh the storm and danger's

thrall.

It led me to the port of peace.

6 Now safely moor'd— my perils o'er

I'll sing, first in night's diadem
;

Forever and forevermorc.

The star— the star of Bethlehem.
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1 T^n Hymn 157. C. M. Waits. ^
* ^ * Ptade, Abridge.

Ti'ie bidden life of a Chn<tiaii.

O HAPPY soul I that lives on high.

While men lie grovelling- here !

His hopes are fix'd above the sky,

And faith forbids his fear.

2 His conscience knows no secret stings.

While peace and joy combine
To form a life avIiosc holy springs

Are hidden and divine.

3 He waits in secret on his God;
His God in secret sees:

Let earth be all in arms abroad,

He dwells in heavenly peace.

4His pleasures rise from things unseen.
Beyond this world and time

;

Where neither eyes nor ears have been,

Nor thoughts of sinners climb.

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne

To raise his figure here

;

Content and pleased to live unknown.
Till Christ, his life, appear.

6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill

To meet that glorious day;
But patient waits his Saviour's will

To fetch his soul awav.

1 ^Q HiMN 158. 7's. GMsj^^r. #
-•^*^ Hothain, Bath Abbey. - •-'v^..,f,>

Tempted, but fiynicr to Christ, 'tht rffugeZ

TESUS, lover of my soul,
•^ Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the raging billows roll,

—

While the tempest still is high

!

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide.

Till the storm of life is past

;

Safe into the haven guide
;

receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none,

—

Hangs my helpless soul on thee
;

Leave, ah! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on thee is stay'd.

All my help from thee I bring:
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy Aving.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
All in all in thee I find

!

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
1 am all unrighteousness

;

Vile and full of sin I am.
Thou art full of truth and grace.

1 ^q HrMN 1.59. C. M. Steele, b or i^^^^ Dorset, Windsor, St. Ann's.
Walking in darkness, and trusting in God.

HEAR, gracious God, my humble moan,
To thee I breathe my sighs

:

When will the mournful night be gone ^

And when my joys arise ?

2 My God—O could I make the claim-
Sly Father and mv friend.

And call thee mine by every name
On which thy saints depend

!

3 By every name of power and love.

i would thy grace entreat:
Nor should my humble hopes remove,
Nor leave thy sacred seat.

4 Yet thougli my soul in darkness mourns.
Thy word is all my stay

;

Here I would rest till light returns

;

I

Thy presence makes my day.

I

1 fif) Hymn 160. C. M. .Yeivtoii. b or ?*^^^ Dundee, York, Dedliain.

that I were as in months past.

I ^WEET was the time, when first I felt

i

^ The Saviour's pardoning blood
Apply'd to cleanse my soul from guilt.

And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd.

His praises tuned my tongue
;

And when the evening shades prevail'd

His love was all my song.

3 In vain the tempter spread his wiles
;

The world no more could chorm

;

I liv'd upon my Saviour's sm^iles,

And lean'd upon his arm.

4 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,
And saw his glory shine

;

And when I read his holy word,
I called each promise mine.

5 Now, when the evening shade prevails.

My soul in darkness mourns

;

And Avhen the morn the light reveals,

No light to me returns.

6 My prayers are now a chattering noise

,

For Jesus hides his face
;

I read, the promise meets my eyes,

But will not reach my case.

7 Now Satan threatens to prevail.

And make my soul his prey

;

Y"et, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail,

O come Avithout delay.

-If?! Hymn 161. CM. Steele, b•-"•*• Canterbury, Bradford, Medfield.

Trnnhled, but viauing God a refuge.

T\EAR Refuge of my weary soul,
J-' On thee, when sorrows rise.

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.

2 To thee I tell each rising grief,

For thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain 1 feel.
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3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine
;

The springs of comfort seem to fail.

And ali^my hopes decline.

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ?

Thou art my only trust;

And still my soul would cleave to thee,
Though prostrate in the dust.

IfJQ I i 5^51x162. 8.7.4. FawctU. ^±\J^ Tamworlh, Flelinsley, Greenville.

Cast iloiP)t, yet hoping in Out!.

^^ MY soul, what means this sadness ?

^^ Wherefore art thou thus cast down ?

Let tiiy griefs be turn'd to gladness,
Bid thy restless fears be gone

;

Look to Jesus,

And rejoice in his dear name.

12 Wliat though Satan's strong temptations

Vex and grieve thee day by day,

And thy sinful inclinations

Often fill thee with dismay

;

Thou shalt conquer,
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood.

3 Though ten tiiousand ills beset thee.

From without and from Avithin

;

Jesus saith, he'll ne'er forget thee,

But will save from hell and sin

:

He is faithful

To perform his gracious word.

4 Though distresses now attend thee.

And thou tread'st the thorny road.

His right hand shall still defend thee
;

Soon he'll bring thee home to God !

Therefore praise him.
Praise the great Redeemer's name.

1 ao Hymn 1G3. L. M. JVeidon. #'-^^ Portugal, U.xbridge, Balh.

Prayer answered by crosses.

£ASK'D the Lord that I might grow
In faith, and love, and every grace

;

Might more of his salvation know.
Ana seek, more earnestly, his face.

2'Twas ho who taught me thus to pray.

And he, 1 trust, has answcr'd prayer

;

But it has been in such a way
As almost drove me to despair.

3 I hoped that in some favourd hour*

At once he'd answer my request,

And by his love's constraining power
Subdue my sins, and give me rest,

4 Instead of this, he made me feel

Tiio hidden evils of my heart,

And let tiie angry powers of hell

Assault my soul in every part.

5 Yea. more, witji his own hand he seem'd
Intent to Mguravnte my wo;

Cross'd aJl the fair designs I schemed,
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

6 ' Lord, why is this ?' 1 trembling cried,
* Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death?*
' 'Tis in this way,' the Lord replied,
' I answer prayer for grace and faitli

:

7 ' These inward trials I employ,
' From self and pride to set thee free

;

' And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
' That thou may'st seek thy all in me.'

1 a A Hym-n 164. L. M. fVatts. ?t'-^^ Dunslan, Kotliwell, Weils.

ji CItriiitiairs trra..-urc.—^?// Viinirs.

TTOW vast the treasure we possess !

-- -- How rich thy bounty, King ofgrace

!

This world is ours, and worlds to come

!

Earth is our lodge,and heaven our home.

2 Paul is our teacher : while he speaks.
The shadows flee, the morning breaks

;

His words like l)e:nns of knowledge sliine,

And fill our souls with light divine.

3 Cephas is ours : he makes us fee!

The kindlings of celestial zeal

:

While sweet Apollos' charming voice
Gives us a taste of heavenly joys.

4 The springing corn, the stately wood,
Grow to provide us house and food,

Fire, air, earth, water, join their force,

All nature serves us in her course.

5 The sun rolls round to make our day,
The moon directs our nightly Avay

;

While angels bear us in tiieir arms.

And shield us from ten thousand harms.

6 O glorious portion of the saints !

Let faith suppress our sore complaints

;

And tune our hearts and tongues to sing
Our bounteous God, our sovereign King.

^arc Hymn 165. C. M. Waits ^^^*^ Uarby, York, Lanesboro'.
7V/r compari.-on and cnmplaiiit.

INFINITE Power, eternal Lord.
How sovereign is thy hand

!

All nature rose t' obey thy word.
And moves at thy command.

2 With steady course thy shining sun
Keeps his appointed way

:

And all the hours obedient run
The circle of the day.

3 But, ah ! how wide my spirit flies.

And wanders from her God

!

My soul forf^ets the heavenly prize.

And treacls the downward road.

4 Great God, create my soul anew,
Conform my lieait to thine

;

Melt down my Mill, and let it flow.

And take the mould divine.
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5Tiici) siKiil my feet no more depart,

Nor wandering senses rove
;

Devotion sliall be all my heart,

And all my passions love.

1 f\f\ Hymn 166. L. M. Coivper. ^*-"" t^toneneld, Koiiiwell.
Return of joy.

VVHEN darkness long has veild my mind,
And smiling day once more appears,

Then, my Redeemer I then I rind

The folly of my doubts and fears.

2 1 chide my unbelieving heart

;

And blush that I should ever be
Thus prone to act so base a part.

Or harbour one hard thought of thee.

S O, let me then, at length, be taught
(What I am still so slow to learn,)

That God is love, and changes not,

Nor knows the shadow of a turn.

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat

;

But when my faitli is sharply tried,

I find myself a learner yet.

Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide.

5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee
Subdues the disobedient will

;

Drives doubt and discontent away,
And thy rebellious worm is still.

6 Thou art as ready to forgive.

As I am ready to repine
;

Thou therefore all the praise receive

;

Be shame and self-abhorrence mine.

1 aj Hymn 167. C. M. Mrs. Steele. ^'-^ ' Covington, MedQeld.
The supreme good.

WHEN fancy spreads her boldest
And wanders unconfined [wings,

Amid the unbounded scene of things.

Which entertain the mind
;

2 In vain we trace creation o'er.

In search of sacred rest

;

The whole creation is too poor.

Too mean to make us blest.

3 In vain would this low world employ
Each flattering, specious wile

;

There's nought can yield a real joy
But our Creator's smile.

4 Let earth and all her charms depart.

Unworthy of the mind
;

In God alone this restless heart
An equal bliss can find.

TfiQ Hymn 168. L. M. Scott. S^^^ Brentford, 97th Psalm.
Lihertti (

•' conscience.

ABSURD and vain attempt ! to bind.
With iron chains, tho free-born mind

;

To force conviction, and reclaim
The wandering by dc^structive flame.

'2, Bold arrogance, to snatch from Heaven
Dominion not to mortals given I

O'er conscience to usurp tlic throne,
Accountable to God alone.

3 Jesus, thy gentle law of love
Does no such cruelties approve

;

Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields
No arms, but what persuasion yields.

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong
It draws the willing soul along

;

And conquests to thy church acquires,

By eloquence which Heaven inspires.

1 a(\ Hymn 169. L. M. JVewton. ^
l.\Jiy Blendon, 97th Psalm, Vastle Street.

J\Ian hy -nature., grace and glory.

T ORD, what is man . extremes how
--^ wide
In this mysterious nature join !

The flesh, to worms and dust allied,

The soul immortal and divine

!

2 Divine at first, a holy flame,

Kindled by the Almighty's breath;
Till, stain'd by sin, it soon became
The seat of darkness, strife, and deatn.

3 But Jesus, 01 amazing grace I

Assumed our nature as his own,
Obey'd and suffer'd in our place.

Then took it witli liim to his throne.

4 Now what is man, when grace reveals
The virtue of a Saviour's blood ?

Again a life divine he feels.

Despises earth, and walks with God.

5 And what in yonder realms above
Is ransom'd man ordain'd to be ?

With honour, holiness, and love.

No seraph more adorn'd than he.

6 Nearest the throne, and first in song,
Man shall his hallelujahs raise

;

While wondering angels round him
throng.

And SAvell the chorus of his praise.

1 70 Hymn 170. L. M. Barlauld. #
' ^ Truro, Shoel, 97th Psahn.

The Christian warfare.

\ WAKE, my soul ! lift up thine eyes
;

-'^ See where thy foes against thee rise

In long array, a numerous host

;

Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost.

2 See where rebellious passions rage.

And fierce desires and lusts engage
;

The meanest foe of all the train

Has thousands and ten thousands slain.

3 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground

;

Perils and snares beset tliee round

;

Beware of all
;
guard every part

;

But most, the traitor in tliy heart.
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4 Come then, iiiv soul 1 now learn to wield

Tlie weight oV thine immortal shield
;

Put on the armour from above
Of heavenly trutli, and heavenly love.

5 The terror and the charm repel,

And powers of eartii, and powers of hell

;

The Man of Calvary triumph'd here :

Why should his faitliful followers fear ?

17] HvM-N 171. CM. Barhaidd. i^
-' • ^ Conway, Burl)\ , Ahrid^f.

The Christian pilirrmt.

OUR country is Inunanuel's ground,
We seek that promised soil

;

The songs of Sion cheer our hearts.

While strangers here, we toil.

y Oft do our eyes with joy o'crflow,

And oft arc bath'd in tears
;

Vet nought but heaven our hopes can
And nought but sin our fears, [raise,

*3 Our powers are oft dissolved away
In ecstacies of love

;

And while our bodies wander here,

Our souls are fix'd above.

4 We purge our mortal dross away,
Retining as we run

;

But while we die to eartli and sense,

Our heaven is here begun.

W^ORSHIP.

1 T^ HvMN 172. L. iM. Pres. Davies. ^
^ ' ^ Bath, Angel's ilynin, Bri(|hton.

Pritntr. inirship. — Sclf-eramination.

WHAT strange perplexities arise
;

What anxious fears and jealousies I

What crowds in doubtful light appear !

How few, alas ! approved and clear

!

^ And what am I ?— My soul, awake,
And an impartial survey take

:

Does no dark sign, no ground of fear,

In practice or in heart appear ?

3 What image does my spirit bear ?

Is Jesus form'd and living there ?

Say, do his lineaments divine

In thought, and word, and action shine ?

4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still

:

The secrets of my soul reveal

;

My fears remove : lot me appear
To God, and my own conscience, clear.

5 Scatter the clouds, M-hich o'er my head
Thick glooms of dubious terror spread

;

Lead me into celestial day,

And, to myself, myself display.

6 May I at that blest world arrive, [live,

Where Christ through all my soul shall

And give full proof that he Is there,

Without one gloomy doubt or fear.

1 TO Hymn 173. L. M. Doddridere. ^A'^
lWtn.'al, Slade.

^

h'aindij trorahip.

LEATHER of all, thy care we bless,i Which crowns our families with
peace

;

From thee they spring, and by thy hand
They have been, and are still sustain'd.

2 To God, most worthy to be pr.iiscd,

,
Be our domestic altars raised

;

Who. Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell
With saints in their obscurest cell.

j

3 To thee may each united house,
' Morning and night, present its vows ;

"

j

Our servants there, and rising race, Hj
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.*

4 O may each future a^e proclaim
The honours of thy glorious name !

While pleased and'thankful we remove,

I

To join the family above.
I

[

; irfA Hymn 174. CM. Doddiidge. ^
Arli:ij:t(Tn, Franklin, \Vareliani.

ChrnsOs condcsccndiiiir regard to lilUe children.

^^EE, Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,

,

^ With all-enga<7in^ charms
;

I Hark I how he calls tlie tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms I

2 ' Permit them to approach,' he cries,
' Nor scorn their humble name

;

j

* For 'twas to bless such souls as these,

I

'The Lord of angels came.'

!
3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer,

i

And yield them up to thee

;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

Thine let our offspring be!

4 If orphans they are left behind.

Thy guardian care we trust;

That care shall heal our bleeding hearts,

If weeping o'er tlieir dust.

175 Hymn 175. 148th. B. Francis, i^

On apeninir a place vf worship.

GREAT King of glory, come,
And with thy favour crown

This temple as thy dome,
Tliis people as tJiy own

;

Beneath this roof, O deign to show
How God can dwell with men below

!

2 Here may tiiine cars attend

Our interceding cries.

And grateful praise ascend,

All fragrant, to the skies.

Here may tiiy word melodious sound,

And spread celestial joys around I
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3 Here may the attentive throng
Imbibe thy truth and love,

And converts join the song
Of seraphim above,

And wilUng crowds surround thy board,

With sacred joy and sweet accord.

4 Here may our unborn sons
And daughters sound thy praise

;

And shine, like polish'd stones,

Through long succeeding days
;

Here, Lord, display thy saving power.
While temples stand, and men adore.

1 71^ HrMx 17G. L. M. Doddridge, ^
* ' ^ Hamburg, Blendon, Enfield.

On openiiirr a place of worship.

(1 REAT God, thy watchful care we bless

^ Which guards our synagogues in
Nor dare tuuiultuous foes invade, [peace,

To fdl our worshippers with dread.

2 These walls we to thy honour raise
;

Long may they echo to thy praise
;

And thou, descending, fill 'the place
With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

Witli all the graces of his train

;

While power divine his word attends.

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends.

And in the great decisive day,

When God the nations shall survey.
May it before the world appear.
That crowds were born to glory here.

1 77 Hymn 177. S. M. .S*. StenneU. i^
" • •

St. Thomas.
The pleasures of social worship.

WJt OAV charming is the place,
*--- Where my Redeemer God

Unveils the beauties of his face,

And sheds his love abroad I

2 To him their prayers and cries

Each humble soul presents

:

He listens to their broken sighs.

And grants them all their wants.

['i To them his sovereign will

He graciously imparts
;

And in return accepts, with smiles.
The tribute of their hearts.

4 Give me, O Lord, a place,

Within thy blest abode.
Among the children of thy grace.
The servants of mv God.

17Q Hymn 178. S. M. TFatts. :^
^ * ^ Watcliman, Paddington.

Fnrws tain withovt religion.

A LMIGHTY Maker, God!
-^^ How wondrous is thy name I

Thy glories how diffused abroad
Through the creation's frame

!

21

2 Nature, in every dress.
Her humble homage pays.

And finds a thousand ways t' express
Thine undissembled praise.

3 My soul would rise and sing
To her Creator too

;

Fain would my tongue adore my King,
And pay the worship due.

4 Create my soul anew.
Else all my worship's vain.

This wretcheH heart will ne'er be true,
Until 'tis form'd again.

5 Let joy and worship spend
The remnant of my days.

And to my God my soul ascend.
In sweet perfumes of praise.

170 Hymn 179. CM. JVaUs. ^
-^ ' *^ Mear, Salem.

.Appearance before God here and hereafter.

"Y^HILE I am banish'd from thy house
^ ~ I mourn in secret, Lord

;

When shall I come and pay my vows.,

And hear thy holy word.

2 So while I dwell in bonds of clay,

My weary soul shall groan

;

When shall I wing my heavenly way.
And stand before thy throne ?

3 I love to see my Lord below.
His church displays his grace

;

But upper worlds his glory show.
And view him face to face.

41 love to worship at his feet,

Though sin attack me there,

But saints, exalted near his seat.

Have no assaults to fear.

5 I'm pleas'd to meet him in his court,

And taste his heavenly love
;

But still I think his visits short,

Or I too soon remove

6 He shines, and I am aJl delight;

He hides, and all is pain

;

When will he fix me in his sight,

And ne'er depart again?

1 Qf) Hymn 180. L. M. /. Stennett. ^-^^^ Sharon, Slade.

The Sabbath.

4 NOTHER six days' work is done,
-'-^ Another Sabbath is begun

;

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest.

Improve the day that God hath blest.

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense, to the skies.

And draw from lieaven that sweet repose

Which none but he that feels it knows.

3 This heavenly calm within the breast

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.



Ibl, 182 WORSHIP. 183, 184, 186

Which for the church of God remains,
Thj end of cares, the end of pains.

4 With joy, great God, thy works we view,

In various scenes, botli old and new :

Witli uraise, we tiiink on mercies piust;

Witli nope, we future pleasures taste.

5 In holy duties let the day
In holy pleasures pass away

;

How sweet, a Sabbath tlius to spend.
In liope of one that ne'er shall end.

IQl Hymn 181. CM. Broivn. ^
*'^-* Barby, Alear, Franklin.

Ji humn for the evaiintr of the /.oiiPs day.

PRE^UENT the day of God returns,
-^ To shed its quickening- beams

;

And yet liow slow devotion burns
;

How languid are its flames!

2 Accept our faint attempts to love.

Our frailties. Lord, forgive
;

We would be like thy saints above,
And praise thee while we live.

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,
And fit us to ascend.

Where the assembly ne'er breaks up,

The Sabbath ne'er shall end ;

—

Where we shall breathe in heavenly air,

.With heavenly lustre shine;
Before the throne of God appear.
And feast on love divine.

IQQ Htmn 18Ji L. M. Doddridge. ^xyj^
Wintlie^ier, hrtu.gliani.

' F»r lilt dosr of public worship.

''pHINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we
-- love

;

But there's a nobler rest above

;

;
To that our longing souls aspire,

' Willi cheerful hope, and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin nor death sliall reach the place;

No groans shall mingle with the songg,
Which dwell upon immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of angry foes
;

No cares to break the long repose;
No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 O long expected day, begin
;

Dawn on thes^ realm's of pain and sin
;

With ioy m e'll tread th' appointed road,
And sleep in death to rest with God.

182 ^^'^^^ ^^^- ^' ^^' ^(i^^ciuld. ^
Cliristnias, Dundee, Conway.

7'he /Mrd\i-iUi)i iiiorninir.

4 GAIN the Lord of life and light,
-^^ Awakes the kindling ray ;

^

Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And pours increasing day.

2 O what a night was that which wrapt
The heathen world in gloom

!

O wjiat a sun which broke, this day,

Triumphant from the tomb !

'•^This day be grateful homage paid,

And loud hosannas sung;
Let gladness dwell in every heart.

And praise on every tongue.

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn

;

Which scatters blessings from its wings
To nations yet unborn.

5 Jesus, the friend of human kind.
Was crucified and slain

!

Hniiold the tomb its prey restores

!

Behold he lives again I

6 And while his conquering chariot wheels
Ascend the lofty skies,

Broken beneath his powerful cross,
Death's iron sceptre lies.

IQJ. Hymn 184. L.M. Cowptr. #••^^
Batli, Slacle, EtfiuRhani.

KxhorLaUon to prayer.

"Y^HAT various hindrances we meet
' » In coming to a mercy seat

!

Yet who that knows the worth ofprayer,
But wishes to be often there ?

2 Prayer makes the darken'd cloud with-
draw,

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love, .

Brings every blessing from above. a
j

the Christian's armour
bright

:

3 Restrainin<T prayer, we cease to figlit

Prayer makes the Christian's armou

And Satan trembles when he sees _ .

The w^eakcst saint upon his knees. " I

4 While Moses stood with arms spread
Success was found on Israel's side; [wide,

But M'hen through weariness they fail'd,

That moment Amalek prevail'd.

5 Have you no words ? Ah, think again,
Words flow apace when you complain.
And fill your fellow-creature's ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

G Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplication sent

;

Your cheerful sonjjs would ottener be,
' Hear what the Lord has done for me !'

1Q.\ Hymn 185. CM. E.Jones, if
'*^*^ Windsor, Lant'slunu', Franklin.

T/u sufcrssful vfgolvc— / irill fro in tivto thr K'tn<r.

COM E, humble sinner, in whoso breast

A thousand thonglits revolve
;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppresl,

And make this last resolve ! ,
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2 ' I'll go to Jesus, though my sni
' Hath like a mountain rose

;

< 1 know his courts, I'll enter in,

' Whatever may oppose.

3 Til to the nrracious King approach,
' Whose sceptre pardon gives

;

* Perhaps he may command my touch,

'x\nd then the suppliant lives.

4 ' Perhaps lie Avill admit my plea,

'Perhaps will hear my prayer
;

*But if I perish, I will pray,
' And perish only there.

5*1 can but perish if 1 go;
' I am resolved to try

;

For if I stay away, I knoAV

'I must forever die.'

1 oa Hymn 18G. L. M. b•*-'^^ Hague, Med way.
Paraphrase of the Lord's prayer.

FATHER, adored in worlds above I

Th}'- glorious name be hallow'd still

;

Thy kingdom come with power and love,

And earth like heaven obey thy will.

2 Lord ! make our daily wants thy care :

Formve the sins which we forsake :

Ana let us in thy kindness share.

As fellow-men of ours partake.

3 Evils beset us every hour

!

Thy kind protection we implore :

Thine is the kingdom, thine the power

;

Be tliine the glory evermore I

1 Q7 Hymn 187. 8. 7.4. ^Jmf^ ^
/j Helujsley, Tamworth, Greenville.

J^'^^V*,^*^ blessing requested, fj^^j^J
COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit,

Bless the sower and the seed

;

Let each heart thy grace inherit,

Raise the weak, the hungry feed

;

From the Gospel
NoAv supply thy people's need.

2 O may all enjoy the blessing.

Which thy word's design'dto give

;

Let us all, thy love possessing.
Joyfully the truth receive

;

And forever

To thy praise and glory live.

I
QQ Hymn 188. H. M. Sbji^if^ . #

Triumph, Portsiiioulli, Harwich.

y

Jabilee. C 'f^Oe^-CfA^
"OLOW ye the trumpet, bloV
-*-* The gladly solemn sound

!

Let all tne nations know,
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
TJie sin-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption by his blood
Through all the world proclaim:

The year, ^c.

3 Ye who have sold for naught
The heritage above

;

Come, take it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus' love :

The year, &c.

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive

;

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live

:

The year, &c.

5 The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of pardoning grace

;

Ye happy souls, draw near,
Behold your Saviour's face :

The year, &.c.

6 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Has full atonement made

;

Ye weary spirits, rest;

Ye mourning souls, be glad:
The year, &c.

1 QQ Hymn 189. L. M. Doddridge. ^^'^^
Effingham, Sharon.

EzckicPs vision of the dry bones.

LOOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye
See Adam's race m ruin lie

;

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground
And scatters slaughtered heaps around

2 And can these mould'ring corpses live
And can these perish'd bones revive ?

That, mighty God, to thee is known,
That wondrous work is all thy own.

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain
To prophesy upon the slain

;

In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh.

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe.
Life spreads thro' all the realms of death

,

Dry bones obey thy powerful voice
;

They move, they waken, they rejoice

5 So, when thy trumpet's awful sound
Shall shake the heavens, and rend the

ground.
Dead saints shall from their tombs arise,

And spring to life beyond the skies.

1 9Q Hymn 190. cTur Cowper.
~^

Abridge, Conway, Parma.
The Vnjhi. and <rh,r,i of Hod's word.

T'lk/'HAT glory gilds the sacred page !

^ ^ Majestic, like the sun.
It gives a light to every age.

It gives, but borrows none.
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\iHis hand that gave it, still supplies

His graciouri liglit and heat

;

His tniLlis upon the nations rise,

Tiiey ris!', but niver set.

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine

Tor such a brigiit display,

As makes a world of darkness shine

VVitli beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue

'I'he paths of truth and love
;

Till glory breaks upon my view
In briirhter worlds above.

IQl Hymn 191. H. M. Doddridge. ^

hy-uitful slwwcr.i, emblcus of the ejects cf the gospel.

|%TARK the soft-falling snow,
^*- And the descending rain:

To heaven, trom whence it fell.

It turns not back again

;

But waters earth j
And calls forth all

Thro' every i)ore, |
Her secret store.

2 Array'd in beauteous green
The hills and valleys shine.

And man and beast are fed

By providence divine.

The harvest bows I The copious seed

Its golden ears,
j
Of future years.

3 So, saith the God of grace,

My gospel shall descend,

Almighty to effect

The purpose I intend:
Millions of souls I And bear it down
Shall feel its power, \

To millions more.

IIym.n Yd^zT^n. ^
Beriuoridsey, Italian Hymn.

IVurUiy the Lamb.

G^LORY to God on high!
^ Let earth and skies reply,

Praise ye iiis name :

[lis love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore
;

Sin^ aloud evermore,
Worthy tlic Lamb.

Jesus, our Lord and God,
Bore sin's tremendous load.

Praise ye his name :

Tell what his arm hath done,

What spoils from death he won

:

Sing his great name alone
;

Worthy the Lamb.

Wliile they around the throne,

Cheerfully join in one.

Praising his name
;

Those Mho have felt his blood.

Sealing tiieir peace with God,
Sound his dear fame abroad.

Worthy the Lamb.
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4 Join, all ye ransom'd jrace,

Our holy Lord to bless

;

Praise ye iiis name :

In him we will rejoice.

And make a joyful noise.

Shouting with heart and voice.

Worthy tlie Lamb.

193 Hym.n 193. 7's. ^
Ilulliuiii, Niiiemburg.

.OfWr ScniKiii.

nnHANKS for mercies past, receive

»

-- Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live.

With eternity in view.

2 Bless thy word to old and young

;

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love

;

And, when life's short race is run.

Take us to thy house above.

THE CHURCH.
1 QJ^ Hymn 194. L. M. Cowper. ^-*-'**

lUendoii, Uxl.riflge.

God the defence, of Ziou.

A S birds their infant brood protect,
-^*- And spread their wings to shelter

them.
Thus saith the Lord to his elect,

'So will I guard Jerusalem.'

2 And what then is Jerusalem,
This object of his tender care "f

Where is its worth in God's esteem?
Wiio built it.^— Who inhabits there .^

3 Jehovah founded it in blood,

The blood of his incarnate Son
;

There dwell the saints, once foes to God
The sinners whom he calls his own.

4 There, though besieged on every side.

Yet much beloved, and guarded well

;

From age to age they have defv'd

The utmost force of earth and nelL

5 Let earth repent, and hell despair,

This city has a sure defence
;

Her name is call'd, 'The Lord is

THERE ;'

And who has power to drive them thence ?

IQ,^ Hymn 195. S. M. Dmghi. ^
^*y*^ Sliirland, WaJrliiiian, Oliiml/..

/.ore to the chtirch.

I
LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
Tiio house of thine abode,

The churcii our blest Redeemer saved
With liis own i)recious blood.

2 I love thy church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand.

Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.
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3 If e'er to bless thy sons

My voice or hands deny,

These hands let useful skill forsake,

This voice in silence die.

4 If e'er my heart forget

Her welfare or her wo,

Let every joy this heart forsake,

And every grief o'erflow.

5 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toils be given.

Till toils and cares shall end.

6 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.

Her hymns of love and praise.

7 Jesus, thou Friend divine,

Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe

Shall great deliverance bring.

8 Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

x\nd brighter bliss of heaven.

1 (\f\ Hymn 196. C. M. Doddridge. ^
l£7U gt_ Martin's, Irish, Mean

Asking the way to Sion.

INQ,UIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way
That leads to Sion's hill,

And thither set your steady face,

With a determined will.

2 Invite the strangers all around

Your pious march to join
;

And spread the sentiments you feel

Of faith and love divine.

3 come, and to his temple haste,

And seek his favour there
;

Before his footstool humbly bow,

And pour your fervent prayer.

4 O come, and join your souls to God
In everlasting bands

;

Accept the blessings lie bestows,

With thankful hearts and hands.

I Q7 Hymn 197. L. M. Steele. ^
'-•^ ' Eaton, Rothwell, Hebron.

To whom shall we go, hut unto thee ? or, life and

safety in Christ alone.

THOU only Sovereign of my heart,

My refuge, my Almighty Friend
;

And.can my soul from thee depart,

On whom alone my hopes depend ?

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?

Can this dark world of sin and wo
One glimpse of happiness afford ?

21*

3 Eternal life thy words impart,

On these my fainting spirit lives :

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart

Than all the round of nature gives.

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine
;

While thou art near, in vain they call;

One smile, one blissful smile of thine,

My dearest Lord, outweighs them all.

5 Thy name my inmost powers adore,

Thou art my life, my joy, my care
;

Depart from thee ? 'tis death—'tis more,
'Tis endless ruin, deep despair

!

6 LoAv at thy feet my soul would lie
;

Here safety dwells, and peace divme

:

Still let me live beneath thine eye,

For life, eternal life is thine.

1 QO Hymn 198. 8. 7. AUcred by Or. Ryland.
A £70

Sicilian Hymn, Jerauld. J^

Prayer for a revival.

^AVIOUR, visit thy plantation
;^ Grant us. Lord, a gracious rain

!

All will come to desolation,

Unless thou return again.

'2 Keep no longer at a distance.

Shine upon us from on high.

Lest, for want of thine assistance.

Every plant should droop and die.

3 Surely, once thy garden flourish'd.

Every part look'Ji gay and green
Then thy word our spirits nourish'c

Happy seasons we have seen

!

4 [But a drought has smce succeeded
;

And a sad decline we see;

Lord, thy help is greatly needed.
Help can only come from thee.

5 Where are those we counted leaders,

Fill'd with zeal, and love, and truth ?

Old professors, tall as cedars.

Bright examples to our youth

!

6 Some, m whom we once delighted,

We shall meet no more below

!

Some, alas! we fear are blighted.

Scarce a single leaf they show !

7 Younger plants—the sight how pleasant,

Cover'd thick with blossoms stood

But they cause us grief at present.

Frosts have nipp'd them in the bud.J

8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither,

Thou canst make them bloom again
j

O! permit them not to Avither,

Let not all our hopes be vain.

9 Let our mutual love be fervent,

Make us prevalent in prayers

:

Let each one, esteem'd thy servant,

Shun the world's bewiV'.hing snaies
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10 Break the tempter's fatal power,

Turn tlie stoney heart to flesh

;

And begin trom this blest liour

To revive thy work afresh.

1 QQ HyMxN 199. L. M. Bumhanu 44=

-* *^*^ All Saints, Wells, Portugal.

.it a church meeting before eipericnces.

]VOW we are met in holy fear
^^ To hear the happy saints declare

The free com{)assions of a God,
TJie virtues ot a Saviour's blood.

2Josus, assist them now to tell

What they have felt, and now do feel

;

O Saviour, help them to express
The wonders of triumphant grace.

3 While to the church they freely own
What for their souls the Lord hath done,

We join to praise eternal love,

And heighten all the joys above.

OOoIiVm.n 200. C~M. Bumham. ^'^^^ MeiiT, Irish, ijalcni.

jSJler Cjcpericncfg.

DEAR Saviour, we rejoice to hear
When sinners humbly tell

How thou art pleased to save from sin.

From sorrow, death and liell.

2 Lord, we unite to praise thy name
For grace so freely given

;

Still may we keep in Sion's road,

And dwell at last in heaven.

901 Hymn 201. L. M. Kdly. r^^^ ^ Portugal, Wells, Slioel.

Rixeiviiiir members.

COME in, thou blessed of the Lord,'

Enter in Jesus' precious name
;

We welcome thee with one accord,

And trust the Saviour does the same.

2 Thy name, 'tis hoped, already stands
Mark'd in the book of life above,
And now to thine we join our hands,
In token of fraternal love.

'i TJiose joys which earth cannot afford,

We'll seek in fellowship to prove,

.Join'd in one Spirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

4 And while we pass tlus vale of tears,

We'll make our joys and sorrows known,
We'll share each other's hopes and fears,

And count a brother's case our own.

oOnce more our welcome we repeat,

Receive assurance of our love :

O ! may wc all together meet
Around the throne of Cod above!

0( >.> lIv.MM 202.' L M7Doddridire. ^^^^^
(li.ito, Na/.ar.-tli.

Srrl.infT rlirrrlion in the rhiiirr. of a Pastor.

t^HEPHERD of Israel, bend thine ear
^^ Thy rtervants' groans indulgent hear

Perplex'd, distress'd, to thee we cry,

Ana seek the guidance of thine eye.

2 Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light.

To guide our doubtful footsteps right

.

Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain,

Nor let us seek thy face in vain

3 Return, in ways of peace, return,

Nor let thy flock neglected mourn

;

May our blest eyes a Shepherd see, A<
Dear to our souls, and dear to tliee. ^
9AO Hymn 203. L. M. ,^ b^^^ Arinley, Brentford.A^ljf

Sickness of a minister.

OTHOU, bctore whose gracious throne,

We bow our suppliant spirits down

;

Thou know'st the anxious cares Ave feel,

And all our trembling lips would tell.

2 Thou only canst assuage our grief.

And give our sorrowing hearts relief;

In mercy then thy servant spare.

Nor turn aside thy people's prayer.

3 Avert thy desolating stroke,

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ;

Restore him, sinking to the grave
;

Stretch out tliine arm, make haste to save.

4 Bound to each soul by tender ties.

In every heart his image lies

;

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart,

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart

5 But if our supplications fail,

And prayers and tears cannot prevail.

Be thou his strength, be thou his stay.

Support him through tlie gloomy way.

6 Around him may thy angels stand.

Waiting the signal of thy hand,
To bid his happy spirit rise,

And bear him to tlieir native skies.

OAJ^ Hymn 204. L. M. ^^^^^ All Saints, Blcndon, L'xbridge.

^l a dioicc of deacons.

FAIR Sion's King, we suppliant bow,
And hail the grace thy church enjoys:

Her holy deacons are tiiine own,
W^ith all the gifts thy love employs.

2 Up to thy throne we lift our eyes.

For blessings to attend our choice*
Of such, whose generous, prudent zeal

Shall make thy tavour'd Mays rejoice.

3 Happy in Jesus, their own Lord,
May they his sacred table spread,

—

The table of their pastor fill,

And fill the holy j)oor with bread.

* If tills Hymn !)«• sunj; before the choice, then the
second linn of the second verse may stand thus :

' For wisdom to direct our choice.'
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4 By purest love to Christ and truth,

may they Avin a good degree
Of boldness in the Christian ftiith,

And meet the smile of thine and thee.

5 And when the work to them assign'd

—

The work of love — is fully done,

Call them from serving tables here,

To sit around thy glorious throne.

LORD'S SUPPER.

90 ,X Hymn 205. L. M. WaUs. bAfXJtJ Hebron, Denton.

A preparalory thought.

WHAT heavenly Man, or mighty God,
Comes marching downward from

the skies,

Array'd in garments roll'd in blood,

WitH joy and pity in his eyes ?

2 The Lord I the Saviour ! ves, 'tis he

;

1 know him by the smiles he wears

;

The glorious Ma>-, that died for me,
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears.

3Lo, he reveals his shining breast;

I own these wounds, and I adore
;

Lo, he prepares a royal feast,

Sweet fruit of the sharp pangs he bore.

4 Whence flow these favours so divine ?

Lord, why so lavish of thy blood ?

Why, for such earthly souls as mine,
This heavenly wine, this sacred food ?

5'Twas his own love that made him bleed,

That nail'd him to the cursed tree
;

'Twas his own love this table spread,

For such unworthy guests as we.

6 Then let us taste the Saviour's love
;

Come, faith, and feed upon the Lord

;

With glad consent our lips shall move,
And sweet hosannas crown the board.

iyaa Hym.x 206. L. M. Watts. #A\J\J Dresden, Denton.

Lote on a cross and a throne.

NOW let our faith grow strong, and rise,

And view our Lord in all his love
;

Look back to hear his dying cries.

Then mount and see his throne above.

2 See where he languish'd on the cross
;

Beneath our sins he groan'd and died

:

See where he sits to plead our cause,

By his Almighty Father's side.

3 If we behold his bleeding heart,

There love in floods of sorrow reigns
;

He triumphs o'er the killing smart,

And seals our pleasure with his pains.

4 Or if we climb the eternal hills,

Where the blest Conqueror sits enthroned,

Still m his heart compEission dwells,

Near the memorials of his wound.

5 How shall vile, pardon'd rebels show
How much they love their dying God .*

Lord, here we'd banish every foe,

We hate the sins that cost thy blood.

6 Commerce no more we hold with hell

;

Our dearest lusts shall all depart

;

But let thine image ever dwell,
Stamp'd as a seal on every heart

207 Hym>- 207. C. M. /. Stennctt. ??^^ • Bedford, Haarlem, Stephens

.4 sacramental hymn.

LORD, at thy table I behold
The wonders of thy grace

;

But most of all admire, that I

Should find a welcome place ;

—

2 I that am all defiled with sin,

A rebel to my God ,

I that have crucified his Son,
And trampled on his blood.

3 What strange, surprising grace is this,

That such a soul has room I

My Saviour takes me by the hand.
My Jesus bids me come.

4
' Eat, O my friends,' the Saviour cries,

' The feast was made for you
;

' For you I groan'd, and bled, and died,
' And rose and triumph'd too

'

5 With trembling faith and bleeding hearts^

Lord, we accept thy love :

'Tis a rich banquet we have had :

What will it be above ?

oAQ Hymn 208. C. M. Cowper. #^"^"^
Mear, York, Bar\)y

Welcome to the tabte.

nnHIS IS the feast of heavenly wine,
-^ And God invites to sup;
The juices of the living vine
W^ere press'd to fill the cup.

2 O bless the Saviour, ye who eat,
With royal dainties fed

;

Not heaven afibrds a costlier treat,

For Jesus is the bread.

3 The vile, the lost— he calls to them;
' Ye trembling souls, appear I

' The righteous in their own esteem,
'Have no acceptance here;

—

4
' Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse

' The banquet spread for you :'

Dear Saviour, this is welcome news,
That I may venture too.

5 If guilt and sin afibrd a plea.

And may obtain a place,

Surely the' Lord will welcome me.
And I shall see his face
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QAQ Hymn 209. L.M. fFatta, #^\J*y Dresden, Hebron, Duke Street.

Christ dying, rising, and reigning.

HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies !

Lo, Salems daujrhters weep around
;

A solemn darkness veils the skies

!

A sudden tremblinfr shakes the g-round

!

Come, saints, and drop a tear or two.
For him who g^roan'd beneath your load

;

He shed a thousand drops for you,

A thousand drops of richer blood !

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree
;

The Lord of glorv dies for men

!

But lo ! what sudden joys we see !

Jesus the dead revives again !

The rising God forsakes the tomb !

Up to his Father's courts he flies

;

Cherubic legions guard him home :

And shout iiim Avelcome to the skies.

3 Break off" your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliverer reigns

;

Sinff how he spoil'd the hosts of hell.

And led the monster, death, in chains !

Say, ' Live forever, wondrous King,
* Born to redeem, and strong to save !'

Then ask the monster, ' Where's thy
sting ?

' And "where's thy victory, boasting
grave ?'

o-i A Hymn 210. L. M. Watts, bor :^^^^ Hath, Psalm 97, Denton.

C>irist\f propitiation improvrd.

LORD, didst thou send thy Son to die

For such a guilty Avretch as I ?

And shall tliy mercy not impart
Thy Spirit to renew my heart?

2 Lord, hast thou wash'd my garments
clean.

In Jesus' blood, from shame and sin ?

Shall I not strive with all my power
That sin pollute my soul no more ?

3 Shall I not bear my Father's rod,

The kind corrections of my God,
When Christ upon the cursed tree

Sustain'd a heavier load for me ?

4 Why should I dread my dying day,

Since Christ hath took the curse away,

And taught me with my latest breath

To triumph o'er thy terrors, death ?

5 rather let mo wish and cry,

' Wlien shall my soul fff^t loose and fly

'To upper worlds ? When shall I see

'The (iod, the man, that died for me ?'

r,I shall behold his glories there,

And pay him my eternal sliare

Of praise, and gratitude, and love.

Among ten thousand saints above.

ORDINATIONS.

oil Hymn 211. L.M. Doddridge. ^^ Diinstan, Liildu. J-liaion.

Instil lit mil of the giispri inniislry.

il^
ATHER of mercies, in thy liousn

Smile on our homage and our vows
;

While with a grateful heart we share
These pledges of our Saviour's care.

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose

In splendid triumph o'er Ins foes,

Scatter'd his gills on men below.
And wide his royal bounties flow.

3 Hence sprung the Apostles' honour'd
Sacred beyond heroic fame : [name,
In lowlier forms to bless our eyes.

Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.

4 From Christ their varied gifts derive,

And fed by Christ, their graces live :

While, guarded by his potent hand,
'Midst ail the rage of hell they stand.

5 So shall the bright succession run
Through the last courses of the sun

;

While unborn churches by their care
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair.

G Jesus our Lord, their hearts shall know
The springs whence all these blessings

flow
;

Pastors and people shout his praise

Through the long round ofendless days

OIQ Hymn 212. L. M. Doddridge, ii
'^ '*' Rotliwell, Shoel, Islington.

jit the srttlemrnt of a tntni.-t/'r.

SHEPHERD of Israel, thou dost keep
With conslant care, thy humble sheep

;

By thee inferior pastors rise I

To feed our souls, and bless our cyes.^

2 To all thy churches such impart, ^
Modell'd by thy own gracious heart,

*
Whose courage, watchfulness and love,

Men may attest, and God approve.

3 Fed by their active, tender care,

Healthful may all thy sheep appear;
And, by their fair example led,

The way to Sion's pasture tread.

4 Here hast thou listend to our vows.

And scatter'd blessings on thy liouse
;

Thy saints are succoiir'd, and no more
As sheep without a guide deplore.

91 q Hymn 213. L. M. Doddridge, it
^**' Old Humln-(1, HIendon, Duko Street.

Ordination : Jn.<hii,i thr hiijh firirxt.

CI REAT Lord of angels, we adore
^ Tlie grace that builds thy courts

below ;

And through ten thousand sons of light,

Stoops to regard what mortals do.
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2 Amidst the wastes of time and death,

Successive pastors thou dost raise,

Thy charge to keep, thy house to guide.

And form a people for tliy praise.

3 The lieavenly natives Avith delight

Hover around the sacred place
;

Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongues
The wonders of redeeming grace.

I At length, dismiss'd from feeble clay,

Thy servants join tli' angelic band
;
[riy.

With them, through distant worlds they
With them, before thy presence stand.

5 O glorious hope ! O blest employ !

Sweet lenitive of grief and care !

When shall we reach those radiant

courts.

And all their joy and honour share ?

6 Yet while these labours we pursue,

Thus distant from thy heavenly throne,

Give us a zeal and love like theirs.

And halftheir heaven shall here be known.

014 Hymn 214. C. M. Doddridge. ^^'^ Christmas, Abridge, Stamford.

Watching for souls. Aa ordination hymn.

LET Sion's watchmen all awake.
And take the alarm they give

;

Now let them, from the mouth of God,
Their awful charge receive.

2 'Tis not a cause of small import
The pastor's care demands

;

But what might fill an angel's heart,

And fill'd a Saviour's hands.

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego,

—

For souls, which must forever live,

In raptures, or in wo.

4 May they that Jesus, whom they preach,

Their own Redeemer, see

;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls.

That they may watch for thee.

01 ^ Hymn 215. 7's. Hammond. -^^ **-' Hotham, Norwich.

After the charge.

WOULD you win a soul to God?
Tell him of the Saviour's blood

;

Say, how Jesus' bowels move
;

Tell him of redeeming love.

2 Tell him hoAv the streams did glide

From his hands, his feet, his side
;

How his head with thorns was crown'd.
And his heart in sorrow drown'd.

3 Tell him how he suifer't death,

Freely yielded up his breath.

Died, and rose to intercede,

As our Advocate, and Head.

4 Tell him it was sovereign grace
Wrought on you to seek his face

;

Made you choose the better part,

—

Brought salvation to your heart.

5 Tell him of that liberty.

Wherewith Jesus makes us free;
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven,

Earnest of the joys of heaven.

2](^ Hymn 216. CM. Doddiidge. 4I"^-"^
Bralntree, Irish, Dorchester.

ChrisVs care of ministers and churches.

W'E bless th' eternal Source of light,

Who makes the stars to shine
;

And through this dark beclouded Avorld

Diffuseth rays divine.

2 We bless the church's sovereign King,
Whose golden lamps we are

;

Fix'd in the temples of his love,

To shine with radiance fair.

3 Still be our purity preserved

;

Still fed with oil the flame

;

And in deep characters inscribed

Our heavenly Master's name !

4 Then, while between our ranks he walks,

And all our state surveys,

His smiles shall with new lustre dedi

The people of his praise.

B

0^7 Hymn 217. L.M. B. Francis, rjs^^ ' Truro, Rotiiwell, Entiehi.

Ministers abounding in the work if the Lord.

EFORE thy throne, eternal King,
Thy ministers their tribute bring

;

Their tribute of united praise,

For heavenly news and peaceful days.

2 We sin^ the conquests of thy sword,
And publish loud thy healino- word

;

While angels sound thy glorious name,
Thy saving grace our lips proclaim.

3 Thy various service we esteem
Our sweet employ, our bliss supreme

;

And, while we feel thy heavenly love.

We burn like seraphim above.

4 Nor seraphs there can ever raise.

With us, an equal song of praise

:

They are the noblest work of God,
Bat Ave, the purchase of his blood.

5 Still in thy work would we abound
Still prune the vine, or plough the ground;
Thy sheep with wliolesome pasture feed,

And Avatch them Avith uuAvearied heed.

6 Thou art oar Lord, our life, our love,

Our care beloAv, our croAvn above
;

Thy praise shall be our best employ,
Thy presence our eternal joy.
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O I U Hym.n 216. C. M. Doddridge, b^''^ I'lyiiiouili, :?i. Ami's, cilepiieiu.

Spiritual assLicialiutu ic<ristercd in heaven ; or, Ood^s
gracu>u.< apjirvbatiun uf acUce aUcmpts to reiuce

relt^'ion.

THE Lord on mortal worms looks down
From his celestial tiirone

;

And when tlie wicked swarm around,
He well discerns ]»is own.

2 He sees the tender hearts that mourn
The scandals of the times,

And join their ellbrts to oppose
The wide-prevailing crimes.

SLow to tlie social band he bows
His still attentive ear

;

And, while his angels sing around,
Delights their voice to hear.

4 The chronicles of heaven shall keep
Their words in transcript fair.

In the Redeemer's book of life

Their names recorded are.

5 'Yes (saitii the Lord) the world shall

know
'These humble souls are mine;

'These, when my jewels I produce,
'Shall in full lustre shine.'

MISSlOxNARY MEETINGS.
oiQ HVAIN 219. L. M. Foke. ^^^^

Hlioel, Enfield.
Prayer fur the spread of the rrospd.

EXERT tiiy power, thy rights maintain,

Insulted, everlasting King

!

The influence of thy crown increase.

And strangers to thy footstool bring.

2 In one vast symphony of praise.

Gentile and Jew shall then unite
;

And infidelity, ashamed.
Sink in th' abyss of endless night.

3 Afric's emancipated sons
Shall shout to Asia's rapturous song;
Europe resound her Saviour's fame.
And Western climes the note j)rolong.

4 From east to west, from north to south,

Immanuel's kingdom must extend

;

And evei-ij man, in every face,
Shall meet a brother, and a friend.

3 The untaught heathen waits to know
The joy the gospel will bestow

;

The exiled slave waits to receive
The freedom Jesus h;is to give.

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart,
In the blest labour share a part,

Our prayers :ind offerings gladly bring,

To aid the triumphs ot our King.

^F^T^;221 Hymn 221/^ C. M.
I

^^^
C.iiuliri(l;'c, Irisli, tjwaiiwick.

I

The increase if the. church pniuiised and pleaded.

1;^^ATHER, is not tliy promise pledged
To thine exalted Son,

' That through the nations of the earlli

Tiiy word of life shall run ?

2 'Ask, and 1 give the heatlien lands
*Eor thine inheritance,

I

'And to tlie world's remotest shores,

\

'Thine empire shall advance.'

3 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews
Shall their Redeemer oAvn

;

i

While Gentiles to his standard crowd,
And bow before his throne ?

4 When shall th' untutor'd Indian tribes
A dark, bewilder'd race.

Sit down at our Immanuel's feet,

And learn and feel his grace ?

5 Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and t^ngue^
Under the expanse of jieaven,

To the dominion of thy Son,
Without exemption, given ?

6 From east to west, from north to sou
Then be his name adored

!

Europe, with all thy millions, she
llosannas to thy Lord!

7 Asia and Africa, resound
From shore to siiore his fame

And thou, America, in songs,

Redeeming love proclaim.

^^'^
Abriiliie, Marlow, Arundel.

•Utjj.

Prayer fur the siicxes.'i if Missions.

T OR]), send thy word, and let it fly,

Ckc%rk Hvviv 'i'if) T IVT Vnkp i± i

Arm'd with thy Spirit's power,
220 "'''

„.::„,:urg, whI;. !

Ten thousands shall confess its sway,
And bless the saving hour.

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace
The barren wastes shall rise.

With sudden greens and fruits array'd,

A blooming j)ara(lise.

3 True holiness shall strike its root

In each regenerate heart

;

Shall in a growth divine arise,

And heavenly fruits impart.

il)urg,

Prospert. n^ sarr.ess ; or, eiieourd'/enioil. tn itae means.

BEHOLD th' t'xpeclcd time draw near,

Tlie shades disperse, the dawn ap-

Behold the wilderness assume [pear;

The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom.

2 Ev(;nt<, with prophecies, conspire
To raise onr laith, our zeal to fire :

Tj»e ripening fields, already white,

Present a hnrvesL to our sight.
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4 Peace, with lier olives crownM, shall

stretch

Her -vvin^s from shore to shore
;

No trump shall rouse the ra^e of Avar,

Nor murderous cannon roar.

5 Lord, for those days we wait; those days

Are in thy word foretold
;

Fly swifter, sun, and stars, and bring
This promised age of gold.

6 Amen— with joy divine, let earth's

Unnumber'd myriads cry;

Amen— with joy divine, let heaven's
Unnumber'd choirs reply.

OOq Hymn 223. C. M.,^^^ Arundel, Warsaw. "

^

Prayer fur missionarir.i.

GREAT God, the nations of the earth

Are by creation thine ;

And in thy works, by all beheld.

Thy radiant glories shine.

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent
Thy gospel to mankind.

Unveiling what rich stores of grace
Are treasured in thy mind.

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings

spread
The spacious earth around,

will every trjbe and every soul

Shall hear the joyful sound ^

Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt
To spread the gospel rays

;

And build on sin's demolish'd throne
The temples of thy praise.

'i'24 Hymn 224. ir2th. ^'^'^^
Brooklyn, St. Hellen's

Gentiles praying for Jews.

rj^ATHER of faithful Abrah'm, hear,^ Our earnest suit for Abrah'm's seed
;

Justly they claim the warmest prayer
From us, adopted in their stead :

Who mercy through their fall obtain.

And Christ by their rejection gain.

2 Outcast from thee, and scatter'd wide
Through every nation under heaven.

Blaspheming whom they crucified,

Unsaved, unpity'd, unforgiven;
Branded like Cain, they bear their load,

Abhorr'd of men, and cursed of God.

3 But hast thou finally forsook,

Forever CEist thy own away ?

Wilt thou not bid' the murderers look
On him they pierced, and weep and

pray ?

Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is past

;

* All Israel shall be saved at last.'

4 Come then, thou ^reat Deliverer, come;
The veil from Jacob's heart remove :

Receive thy ancient people home ;

That, quicken'd by thy dying love
;

The world may their reception view,
And shout to God the glory due.

225 Hymn 225. S. M. 7^^ #
Shirland, Germany, Conway. '

^^
JMi-'sionarics addressed and encouraged.

^E messengers of Christ,
-*• His sovereign voice obey

;

Arise ! and follow where he leada,

And peace attend your way.

2 The Master whom you serve
Will needful strength bestow

;

Depending on his promised aid,

With sacred courage go.

3 Mountains shall sink to plains.

And hell in vain oppose
;

The cause is God's, and must prevail,

In spite of all his foes.

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame

:

And tell his matchless grace,
To the most guilty and depraved
Of Adam's numerous race.

5 We wish you in his name.
The most di%ane success

;

Assured that he who sends you forth,

Will your endeavours bless.

29fi Hymn 226. 8. 7. 4.// ;Vi^r^^ =^^ Tamuorth, Helmsley, Greenville,

Longing for the spread of the gospel.

/^'ER the gloomy liills of darkness,
^^ Look, my soul, be still and gaze

;

All the promises do travail

With a glorious day of grace
;

Blessed juBilee,

Let thy glorious mdrning dawn

!

2 Let the Indian, let the negro,
Let the rude barbarian see

That divine and glorious conquest,
Once obtain'd on Calvary

;

Let the gospel
Loud resound from pole to pole.

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,
Grant them. Lord, the glorious light

;

And from eastern coast to western,
May the morning chase the night

;

And redemption.
Freely purchased, win the day.

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel,

\Vin and conquer, never cease

;

May thy lasting wide dominions
Multiply and still increase

;

Sway thy sceptre.

Saviour, all the M-orld around. ?
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CONFERENCE MEETINGS.

94>7 IIym.n 227. L. M. S.Stenneti. ^

'^A INHERE two or three with sweet
^
*

accord,
' Obedient to their sovereio^n Lord,
' Meet to recount his acts of grace,
* And offer solemn prayer and praise

;

2 ' There,' says the Saviour, ' will 1 be
' Amid this little company

;

' To tliem unveil my smiling face,
' And shed my glories round the place.'

IWe meet at thy command, dear Lord,
Relying on thy" faithful word:
Now send thy Spirit from above,
INow fill our hearts with heavenly love.

OOQ Hymn 228. L. M. Waits. ^^^^ Shoel, Slade.
The soul drawiiiiT near to God in prayer.

jt/TY God, I bow before thy feet

;

•^'-^ When shall my soul get near thy
seat ?

When shall I see thy glorious face,

With mingled majesty and grace ?

How should I love thee, and adore.

With hopes and joys unknown before!

And bid this trifling world be gone.
Nor grieve my lieart, so near thy throne !

JCreatures with all their charms should
The presence of a God so nigh : [fly

My darling sins should lose their name,
And grow my hatred and my shame.

4 My soul shall pour out all her cares,

In flowing words or flowing tears !

Thy smiles would ease my sharpest pain.

Nor should I seek my God in vain.

20Q Hymn 229^ L. M. JVatts. ^^^*^ Old Hiiiulred, Shoel, Lowell.
J^Tpnmess to God the, friicitij of creatures.

ARE tiiosc the happy persons here,

Who dwell tiie nearest to their God ?

Has God invited sinners near?
And Jesus bouirht them with his blood ?

2 Go, then, my soul, address the Son,
To lead tiiee near the Father's face

;

Gazp on his glories yet unknown,
And taste the blessings of his grace.

3 Vain, vexinrr world, and flesh and sense.

Retire, while I approach my (Jod
;

Nor let my sins divide me thence,

Nor creatures tempt my thoughts
abroad.

I While to thine arms, my God, T press.

No mortal hope, nor joy, nor fear.

Shall cjill loy soul from thine embrace
;

*Tia heaven to dwell forever there.

OOA Hymn 230. L. M. Steele.'^"^ Kotliv.ell, Wells, Shoel.
r/ir prfucncc of CUrist, t.'ic jou of his people.

LORD, in the temples of thv grace,
Thy saints behold thy smiling facej

And oil have seen thy glories shine
Witli power and majesty divine

:

2 But soon, alas ! thy absence mourn,
And pray and wish tliy kind return ;

Without thy life-inspiring light.

'Tis all a scene of gloomy night.

3 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry,

Our graces droop, our comforts die
;

Return, and let thy glories rise

Again, to our admiring eyes
;

4 Till, fiU'd with light, and joy, and love,

Thy courts below, like those above,
Triumphant hallelujahs raise,

And heaven and eartli resound thy praise.

COLLECTIONS.

QOl Hymn 231. CM. Doddridice. ii
'^^'- York, St. Ann's, Dmidee.

ReJievinir ClirLtt in hi.'i tneniliers.

TESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace !

*^ Thy bounties how complete 1

How shall 1 count the matchless sum ?

How pay the mighty debt?

2 High on a throne of radiant light

Dost thou exalted shine
;

What can my poverty bestow.
When all the worlds are thine ?

3 But thou hast brethren here below,
The partners of thy ^race

;

And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father's face.

4 In them thou may'st be clotli'd and fed,

And visited and cheer'd
;

And in their accents of distress,

My Saviour's voice is heard.

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love

We in thy poor would see

;

O let us rather beg our bread.

Than keep it back from tliee.

OOQ Hymn 232. S. M. Scott. ^^^'^ Watclinian, Silver Street, Murnington.
Cliaritable collrrtion.

THY bounties, gracious Lord,

With gratitude we own

;

We praise tiiy providential grace.

That showers its blessings down.

2 With joy thy people bring

Tlieir offerings round thv throne
;

With thankful souls, behold, we pay
A tribute of thine own.

3 Accept this humble mite.

Great sovereign Lord of all
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Nor let our numerous mingling sins

The sacred ointment spoil.

4 Let tlie Redeemer's blood
Diftuse its virtues wide

;

Hallow and cleanse our every gift,

And all our follies hide.

5 O may this sacrifice

To thee, the Lord, ascend.

An odour of a sweet perfume,
Presented by Ms hand.

Ci Well pleased, our God shall view
The products of his grace ;

And in a plentiful reward,
Fulfil his promises.

S'

TIMES AND SEASONS.

233 Hymn 2-33. S. M. S^^^ #^^^ Sutton, Dover, HaverhUl.

A morning Inimn.

EE how the mounting sun
Pursues his shining wav

;

And wide proclaims his ^Iaker's praise

With every brightening ray.

2 Thus would my rising soul

Its heavenly Parent sing

:

And to its great Original
The humble tribute bring.

3 Serene I laid me down
Beneath his guardian care

;

I slept, and 1 awoke, and found
My kind Preserver near.

4 O! how shall I repay
The bounties of my God

!

This feeble spirit pants beneath
The pleasing, painful load.

5 Dear Saviour, to thy cross

I bring my sacrifice
;

Tinged with thy blood, it shall ascend
With fragrance to the skies.

904 Htmx 234. C. M. Steele. ^
"^^-^ Dundee, Canterbun', Lanesboro'.

Morning.

T ORD of my life, O may thy praise
--^ Employ my noblest powers

;

Whose goodness lengthens out my days,

And fills the circling hours.

2 Preserved by thine Almighty arm,
I pass'd the shades of night,

Serene and safe from every harm,
And see returning light.

3 O let the same Almighty care
My waking hours attend

;

From every danger, every snare
My heedless steps defend.

4 Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days
;

And let thy goodness fill my soul
With gratitude and praise.

235 Hymn 235. L. M^^ p #^^^
Castle Street, Heltfon . ^< >^V^i^
An evening hinnn.

/'^ REAT God. to thee my evening song,
^JT With humble gratitude, I raise

;

let thy mercy tune my tongue.
And fill my heart with lively praise.

2 My days, unclouded as they pass.

And every gentle rolling hour.

Are monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to thy love and power.

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched
Too ot\ regardless of thy love, [heart,

Ungrateful, can from thee depart,

And, fond of trifles, vainly rove.

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Jesus : his dear name alone
1 plead for pardon, gracious God,
And kind acceptance at tliy throne.

5 Let this blest hope mine eye-lids close,

With sleep refresh my feeble frame
;

Safe in thy care may I repose.

And wake with praises to thy name.

QQfi Hymn 236. C. M. i^^^ Abridge, Arlington, Lanesboro'
An evenintr hi/mn.

INDULGENT God, whose bounteous
O'er all thy works is shown, [care

O let my grateful praise and prayer
Arise before thy throne !

2 What mercies has this day bestow'd

!

How largely hast thou blest

!

My cup with plenty overflowed,

With cheerfulness ray breast.

3 Now may soft slumbers close my eyes,

From pain and sickness free !

And let my waking thoughts arise,

To meditate on thee.

4 Thus bless each future day and night,

Till life's vain scene is o'er:

And then, to realms of endless light,

O let my spirit soar.

OQ7 Hymn 237. CM. H.K.White.^^^ ' York, Mear, Litchfield.

Hymn for faniilu worship.

f\ LORD," another day is flown,

V^ And we, a lonely band.
Are met once more before thy throne.

To bless thy fostering hand.

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear,

To praises low as ours ?

Thou wilt! for thou dost love to hear
The song which meekness pours.
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;^ And, Jesus, thou thy smiles will deiorn,

As uf,' before thee pray
;

For thou didst bless the infant train,

And we are less tiian they.

i O let thy grace peribrin its part,

And let contention cease
;

And shed abroad in every heart

Thine everlasting peace I

5 Thus ciiasteud, cloans"d, e'ltircly liilno.

A flock by Jesus led
;

The sun of holiness shall shine

In glory on our head.

6 And tliou wilt turn our wandering feet,

And thou wilt bless our way;
Till worlds shall ftide, and faith shall

The dawn of lasting day. [greet

90Q Hymx 238. C. M. ^'^^'J
IJarby, Franklin.

For morning' or eceiiinfr.

ON thee, each morning, O my God,
My waking though^^ attend

;

In whom are founded all my hopes,
In whom my wishes end.

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,

Thy boundless love surveys
;

And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares
The sacrifice of praise.

3 When evening slumbers press my eyes.

With thy protection blest.

In peace and safety I commit
My weary limbs to rest.

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure,
Fears no approaching ill

;

For, whether waking or asleep,

Thou, Lord, art with me still.

5 Then will I daily to the world
Thy wondrous acts proclaim

;

Whilst all with me shall praise and sing,

And bless thy sacred name.

6 At morn, at noon, at night, I'll still

Thy growing work pursue
;

And thee alone will praise, to whom
Eternal praise is due.

OOQ HymxN 239. C. M. Steele. :^^^*^ Devizes, Waleni.

Sprinjr.

WHEN verdure oiothes the fertile

vale,

And blossoms deck the spray,

And fragrance breathes in every gale.

How sweet the vernal day !

2 Hark ! how the feathcr'd warblers sing,

'Tis nature's cheerful voice

;

Sofl music hails the lovely spring,

And woods and fields rejoice.

3 How kind the influence of the skies'

The showers, with blessings frajght,

Bid virtue, beauty, fragrance rise,

And fix the roving Ihought.

4 Then let my wondering heart confess
WitJi irratitude and love,

The bounteous iumd that doiarns to bless

The garden, field, and grove.

5 O (Jod of nature and of grace,

Thy heavenly gifts impart

;

Then shall my meditation trace

Spring, blooming in my heart.

940 H^"^'^" -^0. C. M. a'^^^
Irish, .Vlteidge, Conw.iy.

^iiniiiicr.—.^n liarre.-t humn.

TO praise the ever bounteous Lord,
My soul, wake all thy powers

;

He calls, and at his voice come forth

The smiling harvest hours.

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps,
My tongue, his goodness sing

;

Summer and winter know their time,

His harvest crowns the spring.

3 Well pleas'd the toiling swains behold
The waving, yellow crop

:

With joy they bear the sheaves away,
And sow again in hope.

4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow
The seeds of righteousness

;

Smile on my soul, and Avith thy beams
The ripening harvest bless.

5 Then, in the last great harvest, I

Shall reap a glorious crop:
The harvest shall by far exceed
What I have sown in hope.

941 Hymn 24L L. M. fVatts. ^^^^
Uienilon, Winchclsea.

The God of Utundcr.

OTHE immense, th' amazing height,

The boundless grandeur ofour God,
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet,

And sways the nations with his nod

!

2 He speaks , and lo I all nature shakes,

Heaven's everlasting pillars bow
;

He rends the clouds with hideous cracks

And shoots his fiery arrows through.

3 Well, let the nations start and fly

At the blue lightning's horrid glare.

Atheists and emperors shrink and die,

When flame ami noise torment the air.

4 Let noise and flame confound the skies,

And drown the snacious realms below
,

Yet will we sing tlie Thunderer's praise^

And send our loud hosannas through
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5 Celestial King, thy blazing power
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys

;

We shout to hear thy thunders roar,

And eclio to our Father's voice.

OAi} Hymn 242. C. M. Steele. ^^ ^'^
St. Martin's, Fiauklin.

Winter.

^TERN Winter throws his icy chains,^ Encircling nature round

;

How bleak, how comfortless the plains,

Late with gay verdure crown'd

!

2 The sun withdraws his vital beams.
And light and warmth depart

;

And, drooping, lifeless nature seems
An emblem of my heart

—

3My heart, where mental winter reigns,

In night's dark mantle clad.

Confined in cold, inactive chains.

How desolate and sad

!

4 Return, O blissful sun, and bring
Thy soul-reviving ray

;

This mental winter shall be spring,

This darkness cheerful day.

5 O happy state, divine abode.
Where spring eternal reigns.

And perfect day, the smile of God,
Fills all the heavenly plains.

6 Great Source of light, thy beams display,

My drooping joys restore.

And guide me to the seats of day,

Where winter frowns no more.

OJ^O Hymn 243. H. M. Thomson imitated, i^
^^^fJ Triumph, St. Philip's.

The seasons.

LORD of the worlds below

!

On earth thy glories shine;
The changing seasons show
Thy skill and power divine.

In all we see I The rolling years
A God appears

; j
Are full of thea.

2 Forth in the flowery spring
We see thy beauty move

;

The birds on branches sing
Thy tenderness and love

;

Wide flush the hills ; I Devotion's calm
The air is balm : ] Our bosom fills.

3 Then come, in robes of light.

The summer's flaming days;
The sun, thine image bright,
Thy majesty displays

;

And oft thy voice I But still our souls
In thunder rolls

^ |
In thee rejoice.

4 In autumn, a rich feast
Thy common bounty gives

To man, and bird, and beast,
And every thing that lives.

Thy hberal care, I And harvest moon,
At morn and noon,

|
Our ips declare.

5 In winter, awful thou

!

With storms around thee cast

;

The leafless forests hnw
Beneath thy nortiicrn blast.

While tempests lower, I \Ve hoiiiaoe bring.
To thee, dread King, JAndowntliy power.

244 Hymn 244. 8.7. Robinson, i^
Sicilian Ilyinn, Greenville.

Gratrfid recollection.—Kbcnczcr.

l^OME, thou fount of every blessing,
^-^ Tune my heart to sing thy grace

;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise

:

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above

:

Praise the mount— O fix me on it,

Mount of God's unchanging love.

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help I'm come

;

And 1 hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home :

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to save my soul from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

3 0! to grace, how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain'd to be

!

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,

Bind my Avandering heart to thee

!

Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love.

Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it

Seal it from thy courts above.

Hymn 245. L. M. #
Antigua. Sharon.^^^j^^^^^245
JVew year'^s day. " »''^^**#**#C^.«f

GREAT God, we sing that might/'
hand,

By which, supported still, we stand

:

The opening year thy mercy shows
;

Let mercy crown it till it close.

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,
Still we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed.

By his unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past we own •

The future, all to us unknown

;

We to thy guardian care commit.
And peaceful leave before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depress'd,

Be thou our joy and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing daya.

5 When death shall interrupt these songs,

And seal in silence mortal tongues,
Our helper, God, in whom we trust,

In better worlds our souls shall boast.
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24g Hymn 246. C. M. Doddridge, ^
Cniiierbiiry, York.

Sirit'tiirss (>/ tiinr. .Vr;r yrnr.O EMARK, my soul, the narroAv bound
•*-*' Of the revolving year

;
[round !

How swift the wecKs complete their
How short the months appear!

2 So fast eternity comes on—
And that important day,

When all that mortal life hath done,
God's judgment shall survey.

3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass
The swift revolving year

;

And study artful ways t' increase
The speed of its career.

4 Waken, O God, my careless heart.

Its great concerns to see
;

That 1 may act the Christian part.

And give the year to thee.

5 So shall their course more grateful roll,

If future years arise
;

Or this shall bear my waiting soul

To joy beyond the skies.

OAJ Hymn 247. L. M. Doddridge. ^^^* Rolliwell, All Saints, Hebron.
Clo.ic of the year.

MY helper, God ! I bless his name
;

The same his power, his grace the

The tokens of his friendly care [same
;

Open, and crown, and close the year.

2 I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand,

Supported by his guardian liand
;

And see, when I survey my ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

3 Thus far his arm has led me on,

Tlius far I make his mercy known
;

And Avhile I tread this desert land.

New mercies shall new songs demand.

4 My grateful soul on Jordan's shore

Shall raise one sacred pillar more

;

Then bear, in his bright courts above,

Inscriptions of immortal love.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course,

Ye mortal powers, decay

;

Fast as ye bring tJie night of death,

Ye bring eternal day.

249

04e Hymn 248. CM. Doddridge. #^^^ rariiia, Danbiiry, Pt. Martin's.

Clo-te of the year.

AWAKE, ye saints, and raiso jour eyes,

And raise your voices high,

AAvakc, and praise that sovereign love

That shows salvation nigh.

2 On all the Avings of time it flies,

Each moment brings it near;

Tjjen welcome each declininir day

!

Welcome each closing year

!

3 Not many years their rounds shall run,

Nor many mornings rise,

Ero all its glories stand reveal'd

To our admiring eyes.

ae,

Hymn 249. L. M. Proud. ^
\Vells, Etrmuham.

Jilarriiigc.

"^"ITITH cheerful voices rise and sing
' ' The praises of our God and King

;

For he alone can minds unite,

And bless Avith conjugal delight.

2 This wedded pair, O Lord, inspire

With heavenly love, that sacred fire
;

From this blest moment may they prove
The bliss divine of marriage love.

3 O may they both increasing find

Substantial pleasures of the mind;
Happy together may they be.

And both united, Lord, to thee.

4 So may they live as truly one

;

And when their work on earth is doni

Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share
The joys of love forever there !

9 1\(\ Hymn 250. L. M. JVewton. #'^^^
{^iioel, Wells, Brighton.

jj wrhotne to Cliristinii friends.—J9t meetincr.

KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake,

A hearty welcome here receive : JL

May we together now partake W
The joys which only he can give.

2 To you and us by grace 'tis given

To know the Saviour's precious name :

And shortly we sliall meet in heaven,
Our hope, our way, our end the same.

3 May he, by whose kind care we meet,
Send his good Spirit from above.

Make our communications sweet,

And cause our hearts to burn with love.

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme,
When Christians see each other thus

,

We only wish to speak of him,

Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for U3.

5 We'll talk of all he did and said,

And suifer'd for us here below

;

The path he mark'd for us to tread,

And Avhat he's doing for us now.

G Thus, as the moments pass away,

We'll love, and wonder, and adore

,

And hasten on the glorious day,

When we shall meet, to part no more.

F1 YM n 25 \.251 Ilolliaiii, Ninen)biirg/l3L'^iri^7i
.11 pin I it' rr.

'

FOR a season call'd to part,

Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart

Of our ever-present Friend.
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2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer;

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep.

Let thy mercy and thy care

All our souls in safety keep.

3 In thy strength may we be strong.

Sweeten every cross and pain

;

Give us, if we live, ere long.

In thy peace to meet again.

4 Then if thou thy help afford,

Ebenezers shall be rear'd;

4.nd our souls shall praise the Lord,

Who our poor petitions heard.

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

O^i} Hwmn252. L. M. S.Stennett. bAU^ Brighton, Jirentford.

Early pietij.

HOW soft the words my Saviour speaksl

How kind the promises he makes

!

A bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor will he quench tlie smoking flax.

2 When piety, in early minds.
Like tender buds begins to shoot.

He guards the plants from threatening

And ripens blossoms into fruit, [winds,

3 With humble souls he bears a part

In all the sorrows they endure :

Tender and gracious is his heart

;

His promise is forever sure.

4 He sees the struggles that prevail

Between the powers of grace and sin

;

He kindly listens, while they tell

The bitter pangs they feel within.

5 Though, press'd with fears on every side,

They know not how the strife may end,
Yet he will soon the cause decide,

And judgment unto victory send.

Op:Q Hymn 25.3. CM. Doddridge. #^^^ Mear, Canterbury, Litchfield.

The encouragement young persons have to seek Christ,

'\7'E hearts, with youtliful vigour warm,
•* In smiling crowds draw near.

And turn from every mortal charm,
A Saviour's voice to hear.

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high,
Stoops to converse with you

;

And lays his radiant glories by.

Your friendship to pursue.

3 'The soul that longs to see my face
' Is sure my love to gain

;

* And those that early seek my grace
' Shall never seek in vain.'

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move,
If once compared with thee ?

Wiiat beauty should command my love,

Like what in Christ I see?
22*

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys.

Vain tempters of the mind

!

'Ti^ here I fix my lasting choice
;

For here true tdiss I find.

254 Hymn 254. L. M. Watts. ^'^^^ .Medway, Hague.

J? lovely youth falling short of heaven.

MUST all the charms of nature, then,

So hopeless to salvation prove ?

Can hell demand, can heaven condemn
The man whom J esus deigns to love ?

—

2 The man who sought the ways of truth,
Paid friends and neighbours all their due

;

A modest, sober, lovely youth,

Who thought he wanted nothing new !

3 But mark the change : Thus spake the

Lord,
' Come, part with earth for heaven to-

day ;'

The youth, astonish'd at the word,
In silent sadness went his way.

4 Poor virtues, that he boasted so,

This test unable to endure
;

Let Christ, and grace, and glory go,

To make his land and money sure.

5 Ah, foolish choice of treasures here
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold!

Must this base world be bought so deal

And life and heaven so cheaply sold ?

6 In vain the charms of nature shine.

If this vile passion governs me
;

Transform my soul, O love divine

!

And make me part with all for thee.

9 55 Hymn 255. C. M. WaUs. :^ or b^*^^ Arlington, Barby, Medfield.

./3 hopeful youth falling short of heaven.

THUS far 'tis well : you read, you pray,

You hear God's holy word.
You hearken what your parents say,

And learn to serve the Lord.

2 Your friends are pleas 'd to see your ways,
Your practice they approve

;

Jesus himself Avouldgive you praise

And look Avith eyes of love.

3 But if you quit the paths of truth.

To follow foolish fires.

And give a loose to giddy youth,

With all its wild desires
;

4 If you will let your Saviorir go,

To hold your riches fast;

Or hunt for empty joys below

;

Y^ou'U lose your heaven at last

5 The rich young man whom Jesus loteo
Should warn you to forbear

;

His love of earthly treasures proved
A fatal golden snare.
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6 See, gracious (lod, dear Saviour, see
liow youth is prone lo tall

:

Teach tlieiu to part with all for thee.

And Love thee more than all.

O^fi Hym.n 25G. S. M. Fawcdt. q:^

How shall a young man cleanse hig vayl

WITH humble heart and tongue,
My God, to thee I pray

;

O make me learn, while I am young.
How I may cleanse my way.

2 Now in my early days,

Teach me thy will to know

:

O God, tiiy sanctifying grace
Betimes on me bestow.

\i Make an unguarded youth
The object of thy care

;

Help me to choose the way of truth.

And fly from every snare.

4 O let the word of grace
My warmest thoughts employ

;

Be this, through all my following days,

My treasure and my joy.

5 To Avhat thy laws impart
Be my whole soul inclined

;

O lot them dwell within my heart.

And sanctify my mind.

i\ May thy young servant learn

By these to cleanse his way

;

And may I here the path discern

That leads to endless day.

OYi Hymn 257. CM. Cowper. ^^^ • Barby, York, Lanesboro'.

Young; persons entreated.

BESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth.

The ffift of saving grace
;

And let tlie seed of sacred truth

Fall in a fruitful place.

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows,
Of pure and iieavenly root;

But fairest in the youngest shows,
And yields the sweetest fruit.

3Ye careless ones, O hear betimes
The voire of sovereign love

!

Vour youth is stain'd with many crimes.

But mercy reigns above.

I True, you are young, but there's a

Within the youngest breast, [stone

(Jr halfthe crimes which you have done.
Would rob you of your rest.

For you the public prayer is made
;

O! join the public prayer!
Per you the secret tear is shed

;

O' shed yotirsclvcrt a tear.

6 We pray that you may early prove,

The kspiril's power to teach
;

You cannot be too young to love

That Jesus whom we preach.

258 HvM>- 258. C. M. b
Bangor, Wantage, York.

Old age approacJnng ; or, man frail and mortal.

ETERNAL God, enthroned on high

!

Whom angel hosts adore;
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh;

T)iy presence I implore.

2 O guide me down the steep of age,
And keep my piissions cool

:

Teach me to scan the sacrefl page,
And practise every rule.

3 My flying years time urges on

;

What's human must decay

;

« .,

My friends, my young companions gone|
Can I expect to stay ?

4 Can I exemption plead, when death]
Projects his awful dart

!

Can med'cines then prolong my breat
Or virtue shield my heart?

5 Ail ! no—then smooth the mortal hoi
On thee my hope depends:

Support me with almighty power,
While dust to dust descends.

O^Q Hymn 259. CM. Strapham. ^'^*^*^ York, Abridge, Litchfield.

Sunday School.

BLEST is the man whose heart ex
At melting pity's call, [pands

And the rich blessings of whose lianda

Like heavenly manna fall.

2 Mercy, descending from above.
In softest accents pleads

;

O may each tender bosom move,
When mercy intercedes !

.'i Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way
To guide untutor'd youth,

And lead the mind that went astray,

To virtue and to truth.

4 Children our kind protection claim,

And (Jod will well approve,
Wlicn infants learn to lisp his name.
And their Creator love.

5 Dolightful work! young souls to win,

And turn the rising race

From the deceitful paths of sin.

To sonk redcHMuing grace.

G Almighty (Jod ! thv influence shed
To aid this good design :

The honours of tliy name be spread
Atul all the glory thine.

t
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0(?A Hymn 260. L. M. ffaits. ^^^^
Portiijial, Shoel, Mcdway.

Lord's day evening.

T ORD, how delightful 'tis to see
-^ A whole assembly worship thee !

At once they sing, at once they pray
;

They hear ofheaven, and learn the way.

2 I have been there, and still would go

;

'Tis like a little heaven below:
Not all that hell or sin can say
Shall tempt me to forget this day.

3 O write upon my memory, Lord,
The texts and doctrine of thy word

;

TJiat I may break thy laws no more.
But love thee better than before.

4 With thoughts of Christ, and things
divine.

Fill up this foolish heart of mine
;

That, hoping pardon through his blood,
I may lie down and wake with God.

Ofil Hymn 261. CM. Coivper. i^^^ *- York, St. Ann's, Medvvay.

Sunday School.

TJEAR, Lord, the song of praise and
---*- prayer.

In heaven thy dwelling place.
From infants made the public care.
And taught to seek thy face.

2 Thanks for thy Avord and for thy day,
And grant us, we implore,

Never to waste in sinful play
I'hy holy Sabbaths more.

3 Thanks that we hear— but O impart
To each, desires sincere,

That we may listen with our heart.
And learn as well as hear.

4 For if vain thoughts the minds engage
Of older far than we.

What hope that at our heedless age,
Our minds should e'er be free ?

5 Much hope, if thou our spirits take
Under tliy gracious sway.

Who canst the wisest wiser make,
And babes as Avise as they.

C Wisdom and bliss thy word bestSws,
I

A sun that ne'er declines,
And be fliy mercies shower'd on those,

'

Who placed us where it shines. I

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand
Thy dreadful power display ;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land,

And still we live to pray.

3 How changed, alas ! are truths divino,

For error, guilt, and siiame !

What impious numbers, bold in sin,

Disgrace the Christian name.

4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord,
By thy resistless grace

;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,
And humbly seek thy face.

5 Then, should insulting foes invade.
We shall not sink in fear;

Secure of never-failing aid.

When God, our God, is near.

262 HymxV 262. C. M. Steele.
Bangor, York.

Public Fast.

^LL, gracious God, before thy throne,^ Thy mourning people bencl

!

Tis on thy sovereign grace alone
Our humble hopes deperd.

oao Hymxx263. C. M. S^^.^^ b^ Abridge, Deaiiam.

j1 hyinii fur a Fast Day.

WHEN Abrah'm, full of sacred awe,
Before Jehovah stood.

And, with an humble, fervent prayer,
For guilty Sodcm sued

;

2 With Avhat success, what Avondrous
Was his petition croAvn'd ! [grace,

The Lord Avould spare, if in the place
Ten righteous men Avere found.

3 And could a single holy soul

So rich a boon obtain.^

Great God, and shall a nation cry.

And plead Avith thee in vain?

4 Our country, guilty/' as she is.

Her numerous saints can boast.

And noAv their fervent prayers ascend;
And can those prayers be lost?

5 Are not the righteous dear to thee,
NoAv as in ancient times ?

Or does this sinful land exceed
Gomorrah in its crimes ?

6 Still are we thine, Ave bear thy name.
Here yet is thine abode

;

Long has thy presence blest our land,

Forsake us not, O God.

264 Hymn 264. L. M. Pres. Davies. h^^^ Armley, Putney, Maiden.

JVational judgJticnls deprecated, and national mercies
pleaded fur.

WHILE o'er our guilty land, O Lord,
We vieAv the terrors of thy sAvord,

O ! Avhither shall the helpless fly
;

To Avhom but thee direct their cry ?

2 The helpless sinner's cries and tears
Are groAvn familiar to thine ears

;

Oft has thy mercy sent relief.

When all Avas fear and hopeless grief
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3 On tliee, our guardian God, we call,

Before thy tlirone of grace we fall

;

And is tlicrc no deliverance there,

And must we perish in despair?

4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn,
To our forsaken God we turn

;

O spare our guilty country, spare
The churcli winch thou luisl planted here.

5 Wo plead thy fjrace, indulgent God
;We plead thy Son's atoning blood

;

We plead thy gracious promises
;

And are they unavailing pleas ?

6 These pleas, presented at thy throne,
Have brought ten thousand blessings down
On guilty lands in helpless wo

;

Let them prevail to save us too.

9^ ^ Hymn 265. L. M. Doddndfft. h-^^^
l?:itJ,, Denton.

^
Public Fast.

O RIGHTEOUS God, thou Judge su-

preme,
We tremble at thy dreadful name

;

And all our crying guilt Ave own,
In dust and tears before thy throne.

2 So manifold our crimes have been.

Such crimson tincture dyes our sin.

That could we all its horrors know,
Our streaming eves witli blood might

flow.

3 Estranged from reverential awe,
W^e trample on thv sacred law

:

And tlio' such wonders grace has done.

Anew we crucify thy Son.

4 Justly might this polluted land
Prove all the vengeance of thy hand

;

And bathed in heaven, thy sword might
come.

To drink our blood, and seal our doom.

5 Yet hast thou not a remnant here,

Whose souls are fill'd with pious fear.^

O bring thy wonted mercy nigh,

While prostrate at thy feet they lie.

6 Behold their tears, attend their moan.
Nor turn away their secret groan

:

With these we join our humble prayer;

Our nation shield, our country spare.

2 Let dove-eyed peace, with oduur'd wing^
On us her grateful blessings fling,

Freedom spread beauteous as the morn,
And plenty till her ample horn.

3 Pour on our Chief thy mercies down,
His days witii heavenly wisdom crown

;

Dispose his heart, where'er he goes,
' To launch tiie stream tliat duty shows.'

4 Over our Capitol diff'use.

From hills divine, thy welcome dews
;

While Congress, in one patriot band,
Prove the firm fortress of our land.

5 Our magistrates with grace sustain.

Nor let them bear the sword in vain

,

Long as they fill their awful seat,

Be vice seen dying at tlieir feet

6 Forever from the western sky
Bid the ' destroying angel ' fly

!

With grateful songs our hearts inspire,

And round us blaze, a wall of fire.

267

II,

9fifi Hymn 266. L. M. :^
-^^^ I'salm 9TUi, Lowell.

Prayrr for tJir. President, Con/p'esf!, Mufri.'itriUi's, ^x.

l^iREAT Lord of all, thy matchless
^^ power,
Archangels in the heavens adore;

With thnm our Sovereign thee mc own,

.\.Ui bow the knee before thv throne.

Hymn 267. L. M. . #
Antigua, !^l)ocl, Kotlnvcll.

Praise for vatioiial ytner.

GREAT Ruler of the earth and skies,

A word of thy Almighty breath
Can sink the world, or bid it rise;

Thy smile is life, tiiy frown is death.

2 When angry nations rush to arms.
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign,

And war resounds its dire alarms,
And slaughter dyes the liostile plain

;

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down
And marks their course, and boun

their power;
Thy word the angry nations own

1 And noise and war are heard no more.

I
4 Then peace returns with balmy wing

;

I Reviving commerce spreads her sails
;

Tlie fields are green, and plentv sings
! Responsive o'er the hills and vales.

j

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lonl,

I

All move subservient to thy will

;

;

Both peace and war await thv word,
I And thy sublime decrees fulfil.

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs,

Thy kind protection still implore
;

O may our hearts, and lives ani tonguea
Confess thy goodness, and adore.

iyao. Hymn 268. CM. ^A\J<D Cajiibridpc, Irish, Warsaw.

Ti'iairJ,:<^icin/r for rirtory orrr our e^temies.

TO thee, who reign'st siipreme above,

And reign'st supreme below,

Thou God of wisdom, power, and love

We our successes owe.



2Gl», 270 SICKiNESS AND RECOVERY. 271, 272

2 The thundering horse, the martial band,

Without thine aid were vain
;

And victory tlies at thy command,
To crouii the brigiit campaign.

3 Thy mighty arm, unseen, was nigh,

\Vlicn "we our foes assaii'd

;

'Tis thou hast raised our honours high.

And o'er their hosts prevail'd.

4 To our young race will we proclaim

The mercies God lias shown,
That they may learn to bless his name,
And choose him for their oAvn.

5 Thus, Avhile we sleep in silent dust.

When threatening dangers come
;

Their fathers' God shall be their trust.

Their refuge, and their home.

Oaq Hymn 269. L. P. M. Kippis. ^^^ Xewcourt, Biooklyn.

Thanksgiving for national prosperity,

HOW rich thy gifts, Almighty King

!

From thee our public blessings

spring

:

The extended trade, the fruitful skies,

The treasures liberty bestows,
The eternal joys the gospel shows.

All from thy l)oundless goodness rise.

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store,

Which pours from every foreign shore,

Science and art their charms display

;

Religion teaches us to raise

Our voices to our Maker's praise.

As truth and conscience point the way.

3 Witli grateful hearts, with joyful tongues,

To God Ave raise united songs.

Here still may God in mercy reign
;

CroAvn our just counsels with success,

With peace and joy our borders bless.

And all our sacred riofjits maintain.

270 Hymn 270. C. M. Waits, b
'^ *^ Bangor, Wantage, Dedham.

Complaint and hope under great paiji.

LORD, I am pain'd ; but I resign
My body to thy Avill

;

Tis grace, 'tis wisdom all divine,

Appoints the pains I feel.

2 Dark are the Avays of Providence,
While they who love thee groan

:

T^?.y reasons lie conceal'd from sense.
Mysterious and unknown.

3 Yet nature may have leave to speak.
And plead before her God,

Lest th' oer-burden"d heart should break
Beneath thine heavy rod.

4 These mournful groans and floAving tears

Give ray poor spirit ease;

W^hile every groan my Father hears,

And every tear he sees.

5 Is not some smiling hour at hand,
With peace upon its Avings ?

Give it, O God, thy swift command,
With all tlie joys it brings.

971 Hymn 271. L. M. Cowper. [,^ ' -- Bath, Uxbridge, Old Hundre,!.

jifflictions sanctified by Uie word.

/"^ liOW I love thy holy word,
^^ Thy gracious covenant, O Lord !

It guides me in the peaceful way
;

I think upon it all the day.

2 What are the mines of shining Avealth ?

The streno-th of youth, the bloom of
health ?—

Wliat are all joys, compared Avith those,

Thine everlasting Avord bestoAvs ?

3 Long unafflicted, undismay'd,
In pleasure's path, secure I stray'd

:

Thou mad'st me feel thy chast'ning rod,

And straight I turn'd unto my God.

4 \Miat though it pierced my fainting heart,

I bless thine hand that caus'd the smart,
It taught my tears aAvhile to flow

;

But saved me from eternal aa'o,

5 O ! hadst tho* left me unchastised,
Thy precept I had still despised

;

And still the snare in secret laid.

Had my unAvary feet betray 'd.

6 1 love thee, therefore, O my God,
And breathe tow'rds heaven, thy brigh*

abode
;

Where, in thy presence fully blest.

Thy chosen saints forever rest.

'^ * ^ York, Bangor, Dedham.
Desiring the presence of God in affliction

rj^HOLT only centre of my rest,
-^ Look doAvn with pitying eye.
While Avith protracted pain opprest,

I breathe the plaintive sigh.

2 Thy gracious presence, O my God,
My every Avish contains

;

With this, beneath afliiction's load,

My heart no more complains.

3 This can my every care control.

Gild each dark scene Avith light,

This is the sun-shine of the soul.

Without it, all is night.

4 My Lord, my life, O cheer my heart
With thy reviving ray,

And bid these mournful shades depart,
And bring the daAvn of day.
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070 Htmn 273. C. M. Cnvoptr, b
' ** Buiigur, Windsor, York.

yAc iiw-laiilUii of icurldltj cnjoymenU.

rilUE evils that beset our path,
•- Who can prevent or care ?

Wo stand upon tlie brink ot" death,

^Vlicn most Ave seem secure.

2]f Ave to-day sweet peace possess.

It soon may be -withdrawn

;

Some change may plunrre us in disti-ess

Before to-morrow's dawn.

3 Disease and pain invade our health,

And find an easy prey
;

And otl, Avlien least expected, wealth
Takes wings and flies away.

4 The grounds from which we look for fruit,

Produce us often pain

;

A worm unseen attacks the root,

And all our hopes are vain.

5 Since sin has fill'd the earth with wo,
And creatures fade and die,

Lord, wean our liearts from things below,

And fix our hopes on high.

074 Hymn 274. L. M. Coivper. t> or#^ ' ^*^
SStonefield, Upton.

Calling vpon Christ in temptation and affliction,

ri^HE billows swell, the winds are high,
-*- Clouds overcast m^wintry sky

;

Out of the deptlis to tliee I call

;

My fears are great, my stength is small.

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform,

And guide and guard me through the
storm

!

Defend me from each threatening ill,

Control the waves, say, ' Peace— be
still

!'

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea,

Mv soul still hangs her hopes on thee
;

Tny constant love, thy faithful care

Is all that saves me from despair.

4 Dangers of every shape and name
Attend the followers of the Lamb,
Who leave the world's deceitful shore,

And leave it to return no more.

5Tiio' tempest toss'd, and half a wreck,

My Saviour through the floods I seek !

Let neither winds, nor stormy rain

Force back my shatter'd bark again.

07 PL H VM.N 275. C. M. IfeginboV.am.
[, or^t^ ' ^ Windsor, St. Ann's, Dediiain.

Ciimfiirt in sidcnejis and deatlt.

WHEN sickness shakes the languid
frame.

Each dazxling jdeasure flios
;

riiantoms of bliss no more obscure
Our long-deluded eyes.

2 Then the tremendous arm of death
Its hated sceptre shows

;

And nature faints bcneatli the weight
Of complicated woes.

3 The tottering frame of mortal life

Shall crumble into dust

;

Nature shall faint—but learn, my soul I

On nature's God to trust.

4 The man, whose pious heart is fix'd

On his all-gracious God,
In every frown may comfort find,

And kiss the chastening rod.

5 Nor him shall death itself alarm
;

On heaven his soul relies
;

With joy he views his Maker's love,

And with composure dies.

1

07^ Hymn 270. C. M. Doddridge. [jor#
'^ ' " York, Dundee.

Praise for recover}/ from sieJcness.

SOVEREIGN of life, I own thy hand^ In every chastening stroke

;

And, while I smart beneath thy rod,

Thy presence I invoke. ^
2 To thee, in my distress, I cried, fl

And thou hast bow'd thine ear; ™
Thy powerful word my life prolong'd,

And brought salvation near.

3 Unfold, ye gates of righteousness,
That, with the pious throng,

I may record my solemn vows,
And tune my grateful song.

4 Praise to tlie Lord, whoso gentle hand,
Renews our labouring breath

:

Praise to the Lord, who makes his saints

Triumphant e'en in death.

TIME AND ETERNITY.

277 Hymn 277. C. M. Jfatis. fc)Or^
'*' • • Barby, St. Ann's, Wareliani.

7Vie tt-ue iniproremcnt of Iff.

AND is tliis life prolong'd to me ?

Are days and seasons given ?

O let me then prepare to be
A fitter heir of heaven.

2 In vain these moments shall not pass.

These golden hours be gone

:

Lord, I accept thine ofl^er'a grace,

I bow before thy throne.

3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin

By my Redeemer's blood :

Now lot my flesh and soul begin
Tlie Jionours of my God.

4 Let me no more my soul beguile
With sin's deceitful toys:

Let cheerful ho|>e, increasing still

Approach to lieavcnly joys.
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5 My thankful lips shall loud proclaim

Tlie wonders of thy praise,

And spread the savour of thy name,
Where'er I spend my days.

6 On earth let my example shine,

And when I leave this state,

Mav heaven receive this soul of mine
1*0 bliss supremely great.

278 HY>fx 278. L. M. Jfatis. =?

Luton, Wells, Portugal.

The privileges of the licing abacs the dead.

AWAKE, my zeal, awake, my love,

To serve my Saviour here below,

In works, which perfect saints above
And holy angels cannot do.

2 Awake, my charity, to feed
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor

;

In heaven are found no sons of need.

There all these duties are no more.

3 Subdue thy passions, O ray soul

!

Maintain the fight, thy work pursue,

Daily thy rising sins control.

And be thy victories ever new.

4 The land of triumph lies on high,

There are no foes t' encounter there :

Lord, I would conquer till I die,

And finish all the glorious war.

5 Let ever}' flying hour confess

I gain thy gospel fresh renown ;

And when my life and labours cease.

May I possess the promised crown I

O7Q HyM.N 279. L. M. DoddHdse. \)0T-^^ ' ^ Angels' Hymn, Ellenthorpe.

TTie wisdom of redeeining time.

i^OD of eternity, from thee
^^ Did infant time his being draw

;

Moments, and days, and months, and
years.

Revolve by thine unvaried law.

2 Silent and slow they glide away
;

Steady and strong the current flows
;

Lost in eternity's^wide sea

—

The boundless gulffrom whence it rose.

3 With it. the thoughtless sons of men
Before the rapid streams, are borne,
On to the everlasting home.
Whence not one soul can e'er return.

4 Yet, while the shore on either side
Presents a gaudy, flattering show.
We gaze, in fond amazement lost,

Nor think to what a Avorld we go.

5 Great Source ofwisdom ! teach my heart
To know the price of every hour

;

That time may bear me oii to joys
Beyond its measure, and its power.

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.
2ft() Hymn 280. C. M. Jf'atts. p

riympton, Canterbury, London.
Death and etcniitii.

l^FY thoughts, that often mount the
^^'- slcies.

Go, search the world beneath,
Where nature all in ruin lies.

And owns her sovereign,—deatK

2 The tyrant, how he triumphs here !

His trophies spread around

!

And heaps of dust and bones appear
Through all the hollow ground.

3 But where the souls, those deathless
things.

That left their dying clay ?

My thoughts, now stretch out all your
And trace eternity. [wings,

4 O, that unfathomable sea !

Those deeps without a shore.

Where living waters gently play,

Or fiery billoAvs roar

!

5 There we shall swim in heavenly bliss,

Or sink in flaming waves
;

W^hile the pale carcass breathless lies

Amonof the silent crraves.

9Q1 Hymn 281. C. M. JFatts. b'^'^^
Franklin, York.

Death of kindred improved.

MUST friends and kindred drop and
die .5

And helpers be withdrawn ?

While sorrow with a weeping eye
Counts up our comforts gone ?

2 Be tliou our comfort, mighty God

!

Our helper and our friend

:

Nor leave us in this dangerous road,

Till all our trials end.
"

3 O may our feet pursue the way
Our pious fathers led !

With love and holy zeal obey
The counsels ofthe dead.

4 Let us be wean'd from all below,
Let hope our grief expel.

While death invites our souls to go
Where our best kindred dwell.

9Q9 Hymn 282. S. M. if^^^ Shirland, Olniutz. Dover.
T/ie ejrj)iri7nr saint.

T SEE the pleasant bed
-^ W^here lies the dying saint!

Though in the icy arms of death,

He utters no complaint.

2 His aspect is serene
;

He smiles in joyful hope

;

He knows that arm on which he rests

Is an unfailing prop.
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3 He lifts his eyes in love

To his almighty Friend,
Whose power from every fear secures,

And guards him to the end.

4 He speaks of dying love,

Wliich liis kind Lord display'd,

And trusts, though conquerd now by
He sliall like him be made, [death,

5 He knows his Saviour died,

And from the dead arose :

He looks fur victory o'er the grave,
And death, the last of foes.

6 His hapj)y soul is wash'd
In sin-atoning blood

:

Exu.ting in eternal love,

He w'ings his way to God.

OQQ Hymn 283. L. M. Fawcett. b^'^^
Maiden, Denton.

Death of the siinier und saint.

Y?I/"HAT scenes ofhorror and of dread
' ' Await the sinner's dying bed

!

Death's terrors all appear in sight,

Presages of eternal night!

2 His sins in dreadful order rise.

And fill his soul with sad surprise
;

Mount Sinai's thunders stun his ears.

And not one ray of hope appears.

Tormenting pangs distract his breast

;

Where'er he turns he finds no rest

;

Death strikes the blow—he groans and
cries

—

And, in despair and horror—dies.

4 Not so the heir of heavenly bliss :

His soul is fill'd with conscious peace

;

A steady faith subdues his fear
;

He sees the happy Canaan near.

5 His mind is tranquil and serene,

No terrors in his looks are seen
;

His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom.
And smooths his passage to the tomb.

G Lord, make my faith and love sincere.

My iudjrnient sound, my conscience elear

;

And when the toils of life are past,

May I be found in peace at last

0Q4 Hymn 284. C. M. Doddridge, b^'^^*
("anlcrbtiry, St. Ann's,

On the (leulh of rhihhen.

YE mourning saints, whose streaming
tears

Flow o'er your children dead,

Say not, in transports of despair,

That all your hopes are fled.

2 While, cleaving to that darling dust,

In fond distress ve lie,

Rise, and, with joy and revenMire, view,

A heavenly parent nigh.

3
' I'll give tlie mourner,' eaith the Lordj

' In my OAvn house a place :

' No name of daughters and of sons
' Could yield so high a grace.

4
' Transient and vain is every hope

' A rising race can give
;

In endless honour and delight,

'wl/j/ children all shall live.'

5 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears,

Through which thy face we see
;

And bless those wounHs, which, tlirough

our hearts.

Prepare a way to thee.

OQ K Hymn 285. C. M. Steele, b or^^^
Litchfield, York.

Death of a noun^ person.

WHEN blooming youth is snatch*d
away

By death's resistless hand.
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay,
Which pity must demand.

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,

O may this truth, imprest
With awful power—I too must die

—

Sink deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world engage no more
Behold the gaping tomb !

It bids us seize the present hour!
To-morrow deatii may come.

4 The voice of this alarming scene
May every heart obey

;

Nor be the heavenly Avarning vain,

Which calls to watch and pray.

5 O let us fly, to .Tesus fly.

Whose powerful arm can save
;

Then shall our hopes ascend on high,

And triumph o'er the grave.

I

I

QQ(\ Hymn 280. C. M. Doddridge, b or #"^^^ riynii)ton, York, Haarlem. j
Death of a mmster.'(j jfh<^'-^^

NOW let our drooping hearts revive^

And all our tears oe dry
;

Whv should those eyes be drown'd m grief

Which view a Saviour nigh ?

2 What tho' the arm of concjuering death

Does God's own house invade 1

What though the prophet, and tlie priest,

Be numbcr'd with the dead 1—
3 Though cartlily sliepherds dwell in dust,

The aged and the young

—

The watchful eye in darkness closed.

And mute the instructive tongue ;

—

4Tli' eternal Shepherd still survives,

New comfort to impart

;

His eye still guides us, and his voic*

Still animates our heart.
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5'Lo, I am with you,' saith the Lord,

'My church shall safe abide;
' For 1 will ne'er forsake my own,

' Whose souls in me contide.'

(jThrough every scene of life and death,

This promise is our trust

;

And this shall be our children's song.

When we are cold in dust.

OQ7 Hym.x 287. L. M. JVatts. b^'^ ' Bath, Arniley, Putney.

On Vie death of friends.

FAREWELL, dear friend, a short

farewell,

Till we shall meet again above.
Where endless joys and pleasures dwell.

And trees of life' bear fruits of love.

2 Thei e glory sits on every face.

There frien'dship smiles in every eye,

There shall our tongues relate the grace
That led us homeward to the sky.

'iO'er all the names of Christ our King
Shall our harmonious voices rove

;

Our harps shall sound from every string

The wonders of his bleeding love.

4 How long must we lie lingering here.

While saints around us take their flight

;

Smiling they quit this dusky sphere,

And mount the hills of heavenly light.

5 Come, sovereign Lord, dear Saviour,
come

;

Remove these separating days

;

Send thy bright wheels to fetch us home
;

That golden hour, how long it stays

!

OQQ Hymn 288. 8. 7. 4. Mvhimmi. #i^^iSJ Tamworth, Greenvilla^' •:-:/v_

The grave ; or, Christ a guide through deaUi iv glory.

GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah I

Pilgrim through this barren land
;

I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand:

Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain.
Whence the healing streams do flow

:

Let the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliverer,
Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I trdad the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Death of deaths, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.
23

QQO Hymn 289. L. M. ffatts. bAitKDiJ Putney, Arinley, Hebron.

A funeral hijmn.

TTNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb,^ Take this nev»' treasure to thy trust

,

And give these sacred relics room,
To seek a slumber in the dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,
While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept ;—God's dying Son
Pass'd thro' the grave, and blest the bed

.

Rest here, blest saint, till from his ihrono
The morning break, and pierce the sha^c

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn
;

Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word
;

Restore thy trust,— a glorious form,—
Call'd to ascend, and meet the Lord.

QQA Hymn 290. CM. Watts, b'^*^^ Abridge, Dedham.
The welcome messenger.

LORD, when Ave see a saint of thine

Lie gasping out his breath.

With longing eyes and looks divine,

Smiling and pleased in death

;

2 How we could e'en contend to lay

Our limbs upon that bed

!

We ask thine envoy to convey
Our spirits in his stead.

3 Our souls are rising on the wing,
To venture in his place I

For when grim death has lost his sting

He has an angel's face.

4 Jesus, then purge my crimes away

;

'Tis guilt creates my fears,

'Tis guilt gives death his fierce array,

And all the arms he bears.

oqi Hymn 291. L. M. JFatts. 4t'^*^^ Leeds, Portugal, Uxbridge.

Absent from the body and present with the Lord,

ABSENT from flesh ! O blissful tho't,

What unknown joys this moment
brings,

Freed from the mischiefs sin has brought,

From pains and fears and all their

springs.

2 Absent from flesh ! illustrious day !

Surprising scene I triumphant stroke,

That rends the prison of my clay,

And I can feel my fetters broke.

3 Absent from flesh ! then rise, my soul,

Where feet nor wings could ever climb.

Beyond the heavens, where planets roll,

Measurinpf the cares and joys of time



21/2, 2y3, 294 DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 295, 2lH)

4 I go where God and glory shine,

His presence makes eternal day,

My all Uiat's mortal 1 resiirn,

For angels wait and point my way.

9QQ Hy.mn-2!»2. M. ffalts. ^fmxJ^
I'arnia, iii.-.li, -<i;irlo\v.

Tilt pre.<fnce of (Jud xrurth diiinir for.

T ORD, 'tis an infinite delight
^-^ To sec thy lovely face.

To dwell whole ages in thy sight,

And feel thy vital rays.

2 This Gabriel knows, and sings thy name
With rapture on his tongue

;

Moses, the saint, enjoys tlie same.
And heaven repeats the song.

3 While the bright nation sounds tliy

From each eternal hill

;

[praise

Sweet odours of exhaling grace
The iiappy region fill.

.1 Thy love,— a sea without a shore,

—

Spreads life and joy abroad
;

O, 'tis a heaven worth dying for.

To see a smilinsr God

!

yqo Hymn 293. L. M. Scott, b•^«7ef Putney, Armley, Brentford.
Satisfiictioii in Oud under the. losn of dear friends.

npiIE God of love will sure indulge
-'- The flowing tear, the heaving sigh.

When his own children fall around

;

When tender friends and kindred die.

2 Yet not one anxious, ninrmurinor thought
Should with our mournuig passions blend

;

Nor would our bleeding hearts forget
The Almighty, ever-living Friend.

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills

Our feeble flesh and heart may fail

;

Yet shall our hope in thee, our God,
O'er every gloomy fear prevail.

4 Parent and Husband, Guard and Guide,
Thou art each tender name in one :

On thee Ave cast our every care
;

And comfort seek from thee alone.

5 Our Father, God ! to thee we look,

Our rock, our portion, and our friend !

And on thy covenant love and truth

Our sinking souls shall still depend.

OCkA Hymn 294. C. M. Doddridge. t>Aty-t
F'raiiklin, Warluisett.

Siibmi-iiion iindrr brrf/irinn- prnridetirr.s.

|3EACE ! 'tis the Lord Jehovah's hand
Tliat blasts our joys in death

;

Chnnffes the visage once so dear,

And gathers back the breath.

2*Tis He, the PotcMitate supreme
Of all- the worlds above;

Whose steady counsels wisely rule,

Nor from Oieir purpose move.

3 'Tis He, whose justice m ght demand
Our souls a sacrifice

;

Yet scatters, with unwearied hand,
A thousand rich supplies.

4 Our covenant God and Father he,
In Christ, our bleeding l^ord

;

Whose grace can heal tJie bursting heart
With one reviving word.

5 Fair garlands of immortal bliss

He weaves for every brow

:

And shall rebellious passions rise,

When he corrects us now ?

G Silent, we own Jehovah's name;
We kiss the scourging hand

;

And yield our comforts, and our lift

To his supreme command.

OQ/t Hymn 295. CM. JSTeedham. b^^'^ Bangor, Windsor.

The rick fool surprised.

DELUDED souls ! who think to find

A solid bliss below

:

Bliss I the fair flower of paradise,
On earth can never grow.

2 See how the foolish wretch is pleased,

To increase his w^orldly store !

Too scanty now he finds his bams.
And covets room for more.

3
' What shall I do ?' distressed he cries

;

' Tliis scheme will I pursue
;

' My scanty barns shall now come down,
' Fll bufld them large and new.

4 ' Here will I lay my fruits, and bid
' My soul to take its ease :

' Eat, drink, be Mad ; my lasting store
' Shall give what joys' I please.'

5 Scarce had he spoke, when, lo ! from
heaven

The Almighty made reply:
' For whom dost tiiou provide, thou fool ?

' This night thyself shall die.'

G Teach me, my God, all earthly joya
Are but an empty dream :

And may 1 seek my bliss alone
In thee, the Good Supreme.

rtOfi Hymn 296. CM. Wails. \,^*^^
Cnnlerbiirj', London.

ji prospect of the resurrection.

HOW long shall deatli, the tyrant,

reign,

And triumph o'er the just

;

While the rich blood of martyrs slam
Lies mingled with the dust?

2 Lo, I behold the scatter'd shades.

The dawn of heaven appears;

The sweet immortal morning spreads

Its blushes round the spheres.
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3 1 see the Lord of glory come,

And flamintr guards around

;

Ihe skies divide, to make him room,

The trumpet shakes the ground.

4 I hear the voice, ' Ye dead, arise
!'

And, lo! the graves obey:

And v/akin^ saints, Avith joyful eyes,

Salute t\v expected day.

5 They leave the dust, and on the wing
Rise to the midway air.

In shining garments meet their King,

And low adore him there.

t O may our humble spirits stand

Among them clothed in white !

The meanest place at his right hand

Is infinite delight

OQ7 Hymn 297. C. M. Rippon. b or^^:
'^*^ ' Windsor, Barby, MarJovv.

Tke bodies of the saints quickened and raised by die

Spirit.

WHY should our mourning thoughts

delight

To grovel in the dust?

Or v/hy should streams of tears unite

Around th' expiring just ?

2 Did not the Lord, our Saviour, die,

And triumph o''er the grave?

Did not our Lord ascend on high?
And prove his power to save ?

3 Doth not the sacred Spirit come,
And dv/ell in all the saints?

And should the temples of his grace

Resound with long complaints?

4 Awake, my soul, and like the sun
Burst through each sable cloud

;

And thou, my voice, though broke with

sighs.

Tune forth thy songs aloud.

5 The Spirit raised my Saviour up.

When he had bled for me

;

And, spite of death and hell, shall raise

Thy pious friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye saints, that dwell in dust

;

Your hymns of victory sing,

And let his dying servants trust

Their ever-living King.

OQfl Hymn 298. C. M. scotch paraphrase. Jf^

'^*^'^ Danbnry, Uxbridge.

The resurrection.

WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice
This rending earth shall shake,—

When opening graves shall yield their

charge.
And dust to life awake :

—

2 Those bodies, that corrupted fell.

Shall incorrupted rise
;

And mortal forms shall spring to life

Immortal in the skies.

3 Behold, whut heavenly prophets sung,

Is now at last fulfill'ti,

—

Tliat doalli should yield his ancient reign
;

And, vanquish'd, quit the field.

4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice,

And thus begin to sing

:

' O grave I where is thy triumph now ?

'And where, O death! thy sting.'*

DAY OF JUDGMENT.

QQQ Hymn 299. L. M. jYeedham. b or4+
'^^*y All fc-aints, Old Hundred, iMonmouth,

The hooks opened.

]1/|ETHINKS the last great day is
-^'-*- come,
Methinks I hear the trumpet sound,
That shakes the earth, rends every tomb.

And wakes the prisoners under ground!

2 The mighty deep gives up her trust.

Awed by the Judge's high command
;

Both small and great now quit their dust

And round the dread tribunal stand.

3 Behold the awful books display'd,

Big with th' important fates of men
,

Each deed and word now public made
As wrote by Heaven's uremng pen.

4 To every soul, the books assign
The joyous or the dread reward

:

Sinners in vain lament and pine
;

No pleas the Judge will here regard.

5 Lord, when these awful leaves unfold,

May life's fair book my soul approve

:

There may I read my name enroU'd,
And triumph in redeeming love.

Q(1A Hymn 300. L. M. Watts. #^^^' Portugal, Psalm 97tli.

Come, Lord Jesus.

"Vl/^HEN shall thy lovely face be seen ?

' ' When shall our eyes behold our
God ?

What lengths of distance lie between,
And hills of guilt I a heavy load J

2 Our months are ages of delay,

And slowly every minute wears

:

Fly, winged time, and roll away
i

These tedious rounds of sluggish years.

I

3 Ye heavenly gates, loose all your chains !

' Let th' eternal pillars bow !

I

Blest Saviour, cleave the starry plains,

' And make the crvstal mountains flow!
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( Hark ! how thy saints unite their cries,

And pray, and wait tlie general doom !

Come, IJiou, THE SOUL of all our joys,

Thou, THE JDESIRE OF NATIONS, COmC.

Qf)] Hymn 301. L. M. watu »iier«i.
[^ ot^^^^ KoUiwdl, Cartilage, 97lh Psalm.

^INNER, O why so thoughtless crrown ?

^^ Why in such dreadful haste to die ?

Darinjr to leap to worlds unknown,
Heedless against thy God to fly I

2 Wilt thou dct'pi.se eternal fate.

Urged on by .sin's fantastic dreams?
Ma^lly attempt t!iC infernal gate.

And force thy passage to the flames.'

3 Stay, sinner I on the gospel plains
;

IJehold the God of love unfold

TJie glories of his dying pains,

t'orcver tellincr, vet untold.

HEAVEN.

OAQ Hymn 302. L. M. JVatts. ^
'-'^'^ Lulon, Caslle Street, 97tli I'saliii.

God the liijht and glor]! of heaven.

[VFY God, I love, and I adore,
^'-^ But still would love and know thee

more
;

Wilt thou forever hide, and stand
Behind tiie labours of thy hand ?

'2 O'er all the earth, around the sky.

There's not a spot, or deep, or high,

Where the Creator lias not trod.

And left the footstep of a God.

3 But are thy footsteps all that we.
Poor grov'Iing worms, must know or see .''

Where is tliy residence ? O why
Dost thou avoid my searching eye .''

4 Ah ! though thou art diff\ised abroad,

Tiiro' boundless space, a present God,
Yet still tliy beams of warmest love,

Sure they wer:; made for worlds above.

5 for a wing to bear me far.

Beyond the golden morning star;

Fam would I ^race th' immortal Avay

That leads to courts of endless day.

G There the Creator stands confess'd.

In his own fairest glories dress'd

;

Some shining spirit, help me rise,

Come, M'aft a stranger to the skies.

7 Blest Jesus, meet me on the road,

Fir.st-born of the etornal (Jod :

Thy hand shall lead a younger son,

And place me near my F at^ier'8 throne.

.^0.^ Hymn 303. C. M. Steele. iiL^"^^
St. Martin's, Marlow, Irish. ^

The joys of keateu. ^
C^OME, Lord, and warm each lanjruid

^ heart,
^

Inspire each lifeless tongue

;

And let the joys of heaven impart
Their influence to our song.

2 Sorrow, and pain, and every care,
And discord there shall cease

;

And perfect joy and love sincere
Adorn the realms of peace.

3 The soul, from sin forever free.

Shall mourn its power no more
,

But, clothed in spotless purity, M I

Redeeming love adore. ^1
4 There on ;i lliroiie (how dazzling bright !)

Th' exalted Saviour shines

;

And beams ineffable delight »
On all the heavenly mmds. fl|

.5 There shall the followers of the Lamo
Join in innnortal songs

;

And endless honours to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.

QOA Hymn 304. L. M. JVatis. b or i?"^^
Hath. Medlield.

Death and heaven.

T^O flesh and nature dread to die ?
---' And timorous thoughts our minds

enslave ?

But grace can raise our hopes on high,
And quell tlie terrors of the grave.

2 What ! shall we run to gain the crown,
Yet grieve to think the goal so near ?

Afraid to have our labours done.
And finish this important war ?

3 Do we not dwell in clouds below ?

And little know the God we love ?

Why should we like this twilight so»

When 'tis all noon in Avorlds above ?

4 There shall we see iiim face to face,

There we shall know the great Unknown
;

And Jesus with iiis glorious grace
Shine in full light around the throne.

5 When we put ofl^ this fleshly load

We're from a thousand mischiefs free

Forever present with our God,
Where we have long'd and wish'd to bo

G No more shall pride or passion rise,

Or envy fret, or malice roar.

Or sorrow mourn m ith down-cast eyes
And sin dehlo our souls no more.

7'Tis best, 'tis inlinitely best,

To go where t(Mn[)t('rs cannot come
,

Where saintii and angels, ever blest,

Dwell and enjoy their heavenly home
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8 O for a visit from my God,

To drive my fears of death away
;

And help me thro' this darksome road,

To realms of everlasting day.

OfiP^ Htmn 305, CM. Waits, #^^*^ Cambridge, Parma, Marlow.

7^Ae everlasting song.

E^ARTH has engross'd my love too
^ long!
'Tis time I lift mine eyes

Upward, dear Father, to thy throne,

And to ray native skies.

2 There the blest Man, my Saviour, sits

:

The God I how bright he shines

!

And scatters infinite delights

On all the happy minds.

3 Seraphs, Avith elevated strains,

Circle the throne around

;

And move and charm the starry plains

With an immortal sound.

4 Jesus the Lord their harps eraploySj

Jesus, my lov«, they sing!

Jesus, the life of both our joys,

Sounds sweet from every string.

5 Now let me mount and join their song,

And be an angel too;

My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,
Here's joyful work for you.

6 1 would begin the music here,

And so my soul should rise;

O for some heavenly notes to bear
My passions to the skies!

DOXOLOGIES.

306 Hymn 306. L. M.

PRAISE God, from whom all bless-
ings flow

;

Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, yo heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

23*

307 Hymn 307. C. M.

nno Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-*- The God whom wc adore,
Be everlasting honours paid.

Henceforth, forevermore.

308 Hymn 308. S. M.

'T^HE grace of Christ our Lord,
-*- The Father's boundless love,

The Spirit's blest communion too.

Be with us from above.

309 Hymn 309. 7's.

^ING we to our God above,^ Praise eternal as his love

:

Praise him, ail ye heavenly host.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

310 Hymn 310. 8.7.

M/B'AY the grace of Christ our Saviour,
-'-'-*- And the Father's boundless love,
With the Holy Spirit's favour.
Rest upon us from above.

2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other, and the Lord.

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

311 Hymn 31L 8.8.6.

rpO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-*- Be praise amid the heavenly host,

And in the church below,
From whom all creatures drew their

breath.

By whom redemption blest the eartli.

From whom all comforts flow.

T"

312 Hymn 312. H. M.

O God the Father's throne
Your highest honours raise,

Glory to God the Son,
To God the Spirit praise

:

With all our powers, Eternal King,
Thy name we sing. While faith aaore«»
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BAPTIS3I.

OiO 1 1 V.M.N 3 J 3. L. M. Gregg. #*^*^^ I'ortugal, Wells, ILtbroii.

J\'ot ashamed of Christ.

I ESUS ! and shall it ever be,
•^ A mortal man ashamed of thee I

Ashamed of tliee, whom angels praise,
^VJlose glories sliine tlirough endless days!

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far

Lot evening blush to own a star

;

lie sheds the beams of light divine
O'er tliis benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon:
'Tis midnight with my soul till he,
Briglit Morning-Starl bid darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus I tliat dear friend,

On whom my hopes of heaven depend I

No ; when I blush, be this my shame.
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes I may.
When I've no guilt to wash away.
No tear to wipe, no good to crave.

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

(jTill then— nor is my boasting vain—
Till then, 1 boast a Sa\iour slain !

And O may this my glory be.

That Christ is not-asnamed of me !

7 His institutions would I prize.

Take up my cross, the shame despise
;

Dare to defend his noble cause.

And yield obedience to his laws.

qi/f Hymn 314. CM. Beddome. ^•-'^^ Bedford, St. Ann's.

JJiiriiitnT brftire baptusm ; or, at the icnter side.

HOW great, how solemn is the work
Which we attend to-day !

Now for a holy, solemn frame,

O God, to thee we pray.

2 O may we feel as once we felt,

Wli'^'n, pain'd and grieved at heart,

Thy kind, forgiving, molting look.

Relieved our every smart.

3 Let graces then in exercise,

Be exercised again;
And, nuFtur'd by celestial power,

In exercise remain.

\ Awake, our love, our fear, our hope !

Wake, fortitude and joy :

Vain world, be gone ; let things above
Our ha|)py thoughts employ.

S Whilst thee, our Saviour and our God,
To all around we own :

Orive each rebellious, rival lust,

Kach traitor, from the thronf

6 Instruct our minds, our wills subdue,
To heaven our passions raise.

That hence our lives, our all may be
Devoted to thy praise.

OIX Hymn 315. L. M. Baldioin. ^
tf3.*J Wells, Old Hundred, tflado.

Come, see Vie place vhere the lAird Imj.

COME, happy souls, adore the Lamb,
Who loved our race ere time began!

Who veil'd his Godliead in our clay,

And in an humble manger lay.

'2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led.

To mark the path his saints should
tread

;

Joyful they trace tlie sacred way,
To see the pluce where Jesus lay.

3 Immersed by John in Jordan's wave,
The Saviour'lefl his watery grave

;

Heaven own'd the deed, approved the
way.

And blest the place where Jesus lay.

4 Come, all who love his precious name

;

Come, tread his stops and learn of him

:

Happy beyond expression they,

Who find the place where Jesus'lay.

Oia Hymn 316. CM. Baldwin, if^*^^ York, St. Ann's.

.<}£ the voter.

A LMIGHTY Saviour, here we stajic

^^ Ranged by the water side
;

Hither we come at thy command.
To wait upon thy bride.

2 Thy footsteps mark'd this humble waj^
P'or all that love thy cause

;

Lord, thy example we obey,

And glory in the cross.

3 Our dearest Lord, we'll follow thee,

Where'er thou Icad'st the way.
Through floods, throufrh flames, through

death's dark vale.

To realms of endless day.

317 Hym.n 317. C M // #
IJarby, Dedliam.^^^^^^tw^

The belirrer constmined htj the lore of Christ to

folhnr him.

DEAR Lord, and will thy pard'ning

Embrace a wretch so vile ? [love

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,

And bless me with thy smile ?

2 Hast thou the cross for me endured,

And nil its shame despised?

And shall I be ashamed, O Lord,

With thee to be baptized'
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3 Didst thou the great example lead,

In Jordan's swelling- flood?
And shall my pride disdain the deed,

That's worthy of my God ?

4 Dear Lord, the ardour of thy love

Reproves my cold delays:
And now my willing footsteps move

In thy delightful ways.

QlQ Hymn 318. CM. Ryland. r^^^"^
Bedford, Rochester.

Difficulties in the icay of duty surmounted.

IN all my Lord's appointed ways,
My journey I'll pursue,

Hinder me not, ye much loved saints.

For I must go with you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead,

I'll follow where he goes

;

Hinder me not, shall be my cry.

Though earth and hell oppose.

3 Through duty, and through trials too,

I'll go at his command
;

Hinder me not, for I am bound,
To my Immanuel's land.

4 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be.

Hinder me not, come, welcome death,

I'll gladly go with thee.

qiQ HyxMn319. cm. J.Stennett. #^^-"-^
St. Martin's, York.

Iminer /lu

THUS was the grf xt Redeemer plunged
In Jordan's sm elling flood.

To shoAv he must be soon baptized
In tears, and sweat, and blood.

2 Thus was his sacred body laid

Beneath the yielding wave
;

Thus was his sacred body raised

Out of the liquid grave.

3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey.
In thy own footsteps tread,

Would die, be buried, rise with thee.

Our ever livinor head.

Q20 Hymn 320. 8. 7. \> (\r ^tj^xj
Sicilian Hymn, Worthington.^^^^^V
Buried with Cliruit in Baptism.

TESUS, mighty King in Zion!
•^ Thou alone our guide shalt be !

Thy commission we rely on,

We «-ould folloAv none but thee I

2 As an emblem of thy passion.

And thy victory o'er the grave.

We, who know thy great salvation.

Are baptized beneath the wave.

3 Fearless of the world's despising.

We the ancient path pursue ;

"

Buried Avith our Lord, and rising

To a life divinely new.

QOl Hymn 321. L. M. J.Stennett. ^"'^-^ Wells, Luton.

./3 baptismal hymn.

^JEE how the walling converts trace

,

^ The path their great Redeemer trod

!
And follow through his liquid grave

j

The meek, the lowly Son of God I

2 Here they renounce their former deeds
And to a heavenly life aspire

;

Their rags for glorious robes exchanged,
They sliine in clean and bright attire.

3 O sacred rite, by thee, to own
The name of Jesus we begin

;

This is our resurrection pledge.
Pledge of the pardon of our sin.

4 Glory to God on high be given.

Who shows his grace to smful men
Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaven,
In concert join their loud Amen.

QQO Hymn 322. L. M. J. Stennett. ^ej/^-^
Portugal, Old Hundred.

Ji baptismal hymn.

THE great Redeemer we adore.

Who came the lost to seek and save,

Went humbly down from Jordan's shore,

To find a tomb beneath its wave.

2 'Thus it becomes us to fulfil

'All righteousness,' he meekly said

;

' Why should we then to do his will,

' Or be ashamed, or be afraid ?'

3 With thee, into thy watery tomb,
Lord, 'tis our glory to descend;
'Tis wondrous grace that gives us room.

To lie interr'd by such a friend.

4 Yet as the yielding waves give way
To let us see the light agam,
So, on the resurrection day,

The bands of death proved weak and vain

5 Thus, Avhen thou shalt again appear
The gates of death shall open wide.

Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear,

And rise in triumph at thy side.

QOQ^ Hymn 323. C M. JVewton. ^
^"^^yattP^^eai, Medfield.

.^ftcr baptism.

' pROCLAIM,' saith Christ, ' my won
A drous grace

' To all the sons of men

;

'He that believes, and is baptized,
' Salvation shall obtain.'

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those

Who, hoping in thy word,
This day have publicly declared
That Jesus is their Lord.
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•l With cheerful feet may they advance,
And run tlie Christian race

;

And tlirough the troubles of the way
Find all-sufficient grace.

qoJ. Hymn 324. S. M. Steyineti. b or^•''^^ Walcliman, Oliiiutz.

Baptism by immersion.

IN such a grave as this,

The meek Redeemer lay,

When he, our souls to^seek and save,
Learn'd humbly to obey.

^ See, how the spotless Larnb
Descends into the stream,

And teaches us to imitate

What him so well became.

3 Let sinners wash away
Their sins of crimson dye

;

Buried Avith him, their vilest sins

Shall in oblivion lie.

4 Rise, and ascend with him,
A heavenly life to lead,

Who came to ransom guilty men
From regions of the dead.

5 Lord, see the sinner's tears.

Hear his repenting cry !

Speak, and his contrite heart shall live !

Speak, and his sins shall die.

6 Speak with that mighty voice.

Which shall hereafter spread
Its summons through the earth and sea.

To raise the sleeping dead.

OOPi HYM>y2,5. L. M. ^^^^^ CasUe t^lrect, I'ditiignl, Ellenlhorpe.
77/fi iKhiiini.'lralor.

GO teach the nations, and baptize,'

Aloud th' ascending Jesus cries

;

His glad apostles took the word.
And round the nations preach'd their

Lord.

2 Commission'd thus by Zion's King,
We to his holy laver bring
These happy converts, who have known
And trusted in his grace alone.

3 Lord, in thy house they seek thy face,

O bless them with peculiar grace :

Refresh their souls with love divine.

Let beams of glory round them shine.

qof* IIiMN 32(i. C. M. Doddridge, i^^^^ Abridge, Marlow.

Jl priicliral iwprurrmeiil of hnjitism.

A TTEND, ye children of your God,
"^^ Ye heirs of glory, hear;

For accents so divine as those
Might charm the dullest ear.

3BaDtized into your Saviour's death.
Your souls to sin must die

;

With Christ your Lord ye live anew,
With Christ ascend on high.

3 There, by his Fatlicr's side, he sits,

Enthroned divinely fair

;

Yet owns himself your brother still,

And your forerunner there.

4 Rise, from tliese earthly trifles, rise

On wings of faith and love
;

Above, your choicest treasure lies,

And be your hearts above.

5 But earth and sin will drag us down
When we attempt to fly :

Lord, send thy strong attractive power
To raise and lix us hijjh.

Q07 Hymn 327. L. M. Beddome. #^-^ • Castle Street, Wells.
Baptism.

BEHOLD the grave where Jesus lav

Before he shed his precious blooa'
How plain he mark'd the humble way
To sinners through the mystic flood I

2 Come, ye redeemed of the Lord,
Come, and obey his sacred word

;

He died, and rose again for you
;

What more could the Redeemer do

:

3 Eternal Spirit, heavenly Dove,
On these baptismal waters move

;

That we, through energy divine.

May have the substance with the sigci.

4 All ye that love Immanuel's name,
And long to feel th' increasing flame
'Tis you, ye children of the light,

The Spirit and the Bride invite.

DCr" -^ continuation of the Htjmn-s on Baptisn may
be found at the end of this tcvrk.

[JVofe. I'lie Psalms and Hymns of Dr. WatU
are in themselves very ropious for public worship

;

and the preceding Supplement has furnished the
addition of a rich variety of sacred com|>osition8
from other authors, which has rendered this work
peculiarly acceptable to the churches. Yet the
numerous associations for Christian benevolence
which mark the present day, so multiply public
and social meeliniis, and diversify the objects of
prayer and praise, that it has been deemed expedi-
ent still further to increase the value of this volume
by an additional selection. Hymns ol' Particular

JShtrrs have been especially desired, that many
pieces of sacred music of distinguished excellence,

for which no hymns are Jiow furnished, may be
introduced into the public wt>rsliip. The hymns
here annexed, being placed at the end of the book
can occasion no inconvenience to those who have
procured the former editions of U'inchell'.>j VVatU,
as the leaders in worship will omit giving out the
additional hymns in the public st rvice, till the con-

gregation are supplied ; but they can in the mean
time be used with pleasure in social meetings, by
giving out the lines. The additional hymns, how-
ever, can be procured separately, by congregation!
who wish immediately to use them. Many of the
hymns now added have been abridged, and some
variations made in their versification.!

i|
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ADDITIONAL, HYMNS.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

»S2tS K^'^i^^ ^28. C. P. M. H. More. #^'^^
Sherburne, Rapture.

The Love of God.

lYTY God, thy boundless love I praise !^^ How bright on high its glories blaze !

How sweetly bloom below!
It streams from thine eternal throne

;

Through heaven its joys forever run,
And o'er the earth they flow.

2 'Tis love that paints the purple morn.
And bids the clouds, in air upborne,
Their genial drops distil

;

In every vernal beam it glows.
And breathes in every gale that blows,
And glides in every rill.

3 But in the gospel it appears
In sweeter, fairer characters,
And charms the ravish'd breast

:

There, love immortal leaves the sky,
To wipe the drooping mourner's eye.
And give the weary rest.

4 Then let the love that makes me blest,

With cheerful praise inspire my breast,

And ardent gratitude

:

And all my thoughts and passions tend
To thee, my Father and my Friend,
My soul's eternal good.

.^•2Q H^TMN 329. L.P.M. Davits. ^^^^ Glasgow, Melville.

The pardoning God.

J^REAT God ofwonders ! all thy ways
^•^ Are matchless, heavenly, and iivine

;

But the fair glories of thy grace
More godlike and unrivall'd shine

:

Who is a pardoning God like thee

!

Or who has grace so rich and free !

2 In wonder lost, with trembling joy
We take the pardon of our God,
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye,
A pardon bought with Jesus' blood

:

Who is a pardoning God like thee!
Or who has grace so rich and free !

330 HYM>r330. 8.7.4. S.Pearce. ^
Greenville, Vesper Hymn.
Divine faithfulness.

TN the floods of tribulation,
•- While the billows o'er me roll,

Jesus whispers consolation,

Avd supports my fainting soul

;

Hallelujah,

Hallelujah, Praise the Lord.

2 In his darkest dispensations.
Faithful doth the Lord appear,

With his richest consolations,

To re-animate and cheer:
Sweet aflliction.

Thus to bring my Saviour near.

3 In the sacred page recorded
Thus his word Securely staruls

;

'Fear not, I'm in trouble near thee,

'Nought shall pluck you from my
Sweet aflliction, [hands :'

Every word my love deinands.

4 All I meet I find assists me
In my path to heavenly joy,

Where, though trials now attend me,
Trials never more annoy:

Sweet affliction,

Thus to end in ceaseless joy.

5 Blessed Avith a weig-ht of glory,

Still the path I'll ne'er forget,

But, exulting, cry, it led me
To my blessed Saviour's seat:

Sweet affliction,

Which has brouofht to Jesus' feet

oqi Hymn 331. CM. Brennan. ^fJtfl. MiUbrd, Hopkinton.

God may be icorshipped in every place.

npHE heaven of heavens cannot contain
-- The universal Lord

;

Yet he in humble hearts will deign
To dwell and be adored.

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice

Of fervent praise and prayer.

Or on the earth, or in the skies,

The God of heaven is there.

3 His presence is diffused abroad
Through realms and worlds un-

known
;

Who seek the mercies of our God
x\re ever near his throne.

qq9 Hym.n a32. L. M. Bijer.•JO^
Warefield, Vernon.

^

Himm to the Deity.

r^ R KATEST ofbeings ! source oflife,
^^ Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea,

All nature feels thy power, and all

A silent homage pays to thee.
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2 Waked by lliy hand, tlie morning sun
Pours fortli to'thee its earlier rays,

And spreads thy glories as it climbs

;

While raptured worlds look up and praise.

3 The }noon to the deep shades of night
Speaks the mild lustre of thy name

;

WluK- all the surs th it cluM!r the scene,
Tliee, the jj^reat Lord of lij^ht proclaim.

4 And proves, and vales, and rocks, and
And every Hower, and (.-very tree, [hills.

Ten thousand creatures warm with life.

Have eacii a grateful song for thee.

5 But man was form'd to rise to heaven
;

And, blest with reason's clearer light,

He views his Maker through his works.
And glow^s witii rapture at the sight.

OQo Hym.\333. L. M. #^^*~f
Uuiiicy, Otis.

God knows our hearts and vays.

p^ATHER of spirits! Nature's God!
-- Our inmost tliouirjils are known to thee

;

Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word.
And every private action see.

M Could we on morning's swiftest wings
Pursue our llight through trackless air

;

Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs,

Tliy presence still would meet us there.

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly,

Conceal'd bcneatli the pall of night.

One glance from thy all-piercing eye
Can kindle darkness into light.

4 Searcli iliou our hearts, and there destroy

Each evil tliouglit, each secret sin
;

And ^t us for tliose realms of joy.

Where nought impure sliall enter in.

oqJ^ HvMN 334. C. M. Doddridge. ^^^^
St. Murk's, New Bcdlord. '

Divine gondiics.^ in modcratui'/ afflictions,

GREAT Ruler of all nature's frame.
We own thy power divine :

We hear thy breath in every storm,
For all the winds are thine.

2 Wide as tliey sweep their Boundins; way,
They work thy .sovereign will;

And awed by thy majestic voice
Confusion shall be still.

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast

To tiiem that seek thy face
;

And mingles with the tempest's roar
The whispers of thy grace.

4 Thn*e gentle whispers let me hear,
Till all the tumult cease

;

And gales of paradise shall lull

My weary soul to peace

PROVIDENCE.
qq.x Hymn 3,35. L. M. Btddome. i^^^*^

Ldij.irioii, Bowen.
Gud wiie and j^mcioiis.

'lA/'AIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will:
^» Tumultuous passions, all be still!

Nor let a murmunng thought arise;
His ways are just, his counsels wise,

'i He in the thickest darkness dwells,
Perfonns liis work, the cause conceals*
But, tliough his motliods arc unknown^
Judgment and truth support his throne.

3 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait,

Prostrate before his awful seat:
And, 'midst the terrors of his rod,

Still trust a wise and gracious God.

^^^ Hadrian,, Keen..
*

Tilt Procidenct of Oud in the Seasons. • I

HOW^ pleasmg is the voice ' 1
Of God, our heavenly King,

Wlio bids the frosts retire,

And wakes the lovely spring

!

Bright suns arise,'

Tlie mild wind blows,
And beauty glows
Through cartli and skies.

2 The morn, with £.Mory crown'd.
His hand an ays in smiles:
He bids the eve decline,

Rejoicing o'er tlie hills

:

The evening breeze
His breath perfumes

:

liis beauty blooms
In flowers and trees.

3 With life he clothes the spring,

The earth with sumuier warms

:

He spreads t.ii' autumnal feast,

And rides on wintry storms

:

His gifts divine

Through all appear

;

And round the year
His glories shine.

QQ7 Hymn .'337. L. P. M.J»foorc. iA^^ ' Melville, Elliot.

^U things are of God.

npiIOU art, O God, the life and light
-*- Of all this wondrous world wo see

;

Its glow by day, its smile by night,

Are but reflections caught from thee

Where'er avc turn, thy glories sliine,

And all thiugs fair and bright are thine.

2 When day, with fan^voll beams, dolaye

Among tlie openinir clouds of ev'n.

And we can almost tnink we gaze,

Through opening vistas into lioavcn
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Those hues tliat mark the sun's decline

So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine.

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom,

O'ershadows all the earth and skies.

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose
plume

Is sparkling with unnumber'd ey^es

;

That sacred gloom, those iires divine,

So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine.

4 When youthful spring around us breathes,

Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh

;

And every flower that summer wreathes,

Is born beneath that kindling eye

:

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine.

And all things fair and bright are thine.

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

qqo HymxN 338. 8. 7. 4. Robinson. i;irOcJO Greenville, Vesper Hymn.

Praise to the Redeemer.

MIGHTY God, while angels bless thee,

May a sinner speak thy name ?

Lord of man, as Lord of angels,

Thou art every creature's theme.
Hallelujah,

Hallelujah, hallelujah. Amen.

2 Lord of every land and nation,

Ancient of eternal days

!

Sounded through the wide creation

Be thy just, exalted praise.

Hallelujah, &c.

3 For the grandeur of thy nature—
Grand Beyond a seraph's thought—

For created works of power,
Works with skill and kindness wrought.

Hallelujah, &c.

1 For thy providence that governs.
Through thine empire's wide domain

;

VVings an angel— guides a sparrow—
Blessed be thy gentle reign.

Hallelujah, &c.

v^qo Hymn 339. CM. #.^•»£7 Amherst, Victory.

Praise to the Son.

OFOR a thousand seraph tongues
To bless th' incarnate Word!

O for a thousand thankful songs
In honour of my Lord

!

2 Come, tune afresh your golden lyres,

Ye angels round the throne

;

Ye saints, in all your sacred choirs.

Adore th' eternal Son.

OAf) Hymn 340. C. P. M. O^lvie. #^^^^ Rapture, Svvit;ierlaiid.

Invocation to uniomal jiraise.

"O EGIN, my soul, th' exalted lay

:

-*-* Let each enraptured thought obey,
And praise th' Almighty's name !

Lo 1 lieavcn, and earth, and seas, and skies,

In one melodious concert rise.

To swell th' inspiring theme !

2 Wake, all ye mounting tribes, and sing;

Ye plumy Avarblers of the spring,

Harmonious anthems raise

To Him who shaped your finer :nould.

Who tipp'd your glittering wmgs witk
gold.

And tuned your voice to praise !

3 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd,
The feeling heart, the reasoning heati

In heavenly praise employ

;

Spread his almighty name around,
Till heaven's broad arch rings back the
The general burst ofjoy ! [sound,

..ttmm>^

q/ll Hymn 341. H. M.^^^ Zion, Keene.

Universal praise'.''''

T ET every creature join
-"-^ To bless Jehovah's name,
And every power unite
To swell th' exalted theme

;

Let nature raise, I A general song
From every tongue,

|
Of grateful praise.

2 But O ! from human tongues
Should nobler praises flow

;

And every thankful heart
With warm devotion glow

Your voices raise, I Above the rest

Ye highly blest,
]
Declare his praise.

3 Assist me, gracious God

;

My heartf my voice inspire
;

Then shall 1 humbly join

The universal choir:
Thy grace can raise I And tune my song
My heart and tongue,

|
To lively praise.

342 MN a^^i. D. 4. ^ />
Hymn, Southampton^^ ^J/oAJ^tj^
lemn invocation. /J'

Hymn 342. 6. 4.
Italian

Solemn

COME, thou Almighty King!
Help us thy name to sing

;

Help us to praise !

Father all glorious.

O'er all victorious,

Come and reign over us,

Ancient of days

!

2 Come, thou all gracious Lord!
By heaven and earth adored,

Our prayer attend!
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Come, and thy children bless

;

Give thy good word success;
Make tiiine own holiness

On us descend!

040 Hym> 343. C. 4. i
•'^'^ Italian Hymn, Soiithaniiilon.

FraLc fur Chriii^s triuynph.

LET us awake our joys,

Strike up with cheerful voice,

Each creature sing—
Angels, begin the son^

;

Mortals, the strain prolong,
In accents sweet and strong,

'Jesus is King.'

2 He vanquish'd sin and hell,

And all our foes will quell

;

Mourners, rejoice !

His dying love adore,

—

Praise him now raised in power,
Praise him for evermore,

Witli joyful voice.

CHRIST.
HIS BIRTH.

OAA Hymn- 344. 11.10. Heber. ^*^^*^
Mercy.

7'//e infant Satiotir.

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the mornine,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

;

Star of tlie east, the horir.on adorning,
Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid.

2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining,
Low lies his bed with tJie beasts of the stall;

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and t?aviotir of all.

3 Say, sltal we yield him, in cosily devotion,
Odonre of Eden and oflerings divine?

Gems of the mountain, and |)earls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine.'

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure
;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration,
Dearer to (Jod are the prayers of the poor.

345 Wymn 345. 8. 7. 4. Montgomery, j^
Greenville, Vesper Hymn.

The Sarwur^s birth.

A NGELS, from the realms of glory,
f^ Wing'd their flight o'er all the earth

;

They who sang^ creation's story,

Sung aloud Messiah's birth
;

Come and worship,
Worship Christ, tlie new-born King.

2 Shepherds, in the fields abiding,
Watching o'er their flocks by night,

Saw angelic heralds gliding.

And beheld the glorious light!

Come, &.C.

3 Sages lefl their contemplations,
Brighter visions beam'd from far

!

Sought the great Desire of Nations,
W hen tliey saw his natal star : m 1

Come, «icc. ^

!

4 Sinners ! bow'd with true repentance,
Doom'd by guilt to endless pains.

Justice now repeals your sentence,
Mercy calls you,— break 3'our chains !

Come, &,c.

HIS MINISTRY.

OAfi Hy.m>- 34G. L. M. Boicring. i^*^^^ Addison, Waretield.

The teaching of Jesus. M
HOW sweetly flow'd the gospel soundB

I

From lips of gentleness and grace ;

^V hen list'ning thousands gath'ring round,

The voice of Jesus fill'd tlie place !

2 From heaven he came— of heaven he
spoke,

To heaven he led his followers' way
;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
Unveiling one immortal day.

3 ' Come, wanderers, to my Fathers home
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest

!'

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come.
Obey tliee, love thee, and be blesL

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust!

Pillars of earthly pride, decay !

A nobler mansion waits the just,

And Jesus has prepared tlie way.

RESURRECTION.

047 Hym.n347. 7's. Colli/er.

Aberdeen, Suduiiry.

Rc^~urrcction of Christ.

11/|0RNING breaks upon the tomb!
-'-'-- Jesus dissipates its gloom!
Day of triumph through the skies.

See the glorious Savfour rise !

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears
;

Chase those unbelieving fears

;

Look on his deserted grave
;

Doubt no more his power to save.

3 Ye who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scatter'd shade

;

Drive your anxious fears away

;

See the place Avhere Jesus lay

!

4 So the rising sun appears,

Shedding radiance o'er the spheres;
So returning beams of light

Chase the terrors of the night

040 Hymn 348. C. P. M. ^"^^ Rapture, Kinpsbridge.

Chri.sl njJinff from tlie grace,

TESUS who died, a world to save,
•^ Revives, and rises from the grave

By his almighty power;

I
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From sin, and death, and hell set free,

He captive leads captivity,

And lives, to die no more.

2 Plenteous he is in truth and grace,

He offers pardon to our race,

He bids us turn and live
;

His pard'ning grace for all is free—
Transgression, sin, iniquity,

He treely doth forgive.

EXALTATIO^\

qj^Q Hymn- 349. 8.7. Kelly. i^
*-*^*^ Tamworth, Bavaria.

Let all the angels of Ood worship him.

HARK, ten thousand harps and voices
Sound the note of praise above

!

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices:
Jesus reigns, the God of love :

See, he sits on yonder throne
;

Jesus rules the "world alone.

'2 Sing how Jesus came from heaven,
How he bore the cross below

;

How all power to liim is given

;

How he reigns in glory now

:

'Tis a great and endless theme :

O 'tis sweet to sing of him

!

3 King of glory, reign forever.

Thine an everlasting crown:
Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own I

Happy objects of thy grace,
Destined to behold thy face.

4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing

;

Bring, O bring the glorious day,

When, the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth shall pass away

:

Then, with golden harps, we'll sing

—

'Glory, glory to our King.'

OXC\ Hymx350. C. p. M./. /'#"^^ Sherburne, Kingsbridge^.^??k2<y

Excellencies of Christ celebrated. /

£\ COULD we speak the matchless
^^ worth,
O could we sound the glories forth,

Which in our Saviour shine,

We'd soar and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel, while he sings

In notes almost divine.

2 We'd sing the character he bears,

And all the forms of love he wears,
Exalted on his throne :

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

We would to everlasting days
Make all his glories Imown.

3 Well, the delightful day will come.
When Christ our Lord will bring us home,
And we shall see his face :

24

Then with our Saviour, brother, friend,

A blest eternity we'll spend,
Triumphant in his grace.

351 Htm.n 351. 5. 6.
Wesley, Q y

'

Praise to the SavioiA-'.

xrE servants of God,
-*. Your Master proclaim.
And publish abroad
His wonderful name

;

The name all victorious

Of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious

And rules over all.

God ruleth on high,

AlmiHity to save
;

And stul he is nigh.

His presence we have

:

The great congregation
His triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation

To Jesus our King.

Then let us adore.

And give him his right:

All glory and power.
And wisdom and might,

All honour and blessing,

With angels above.
And thanks never ceasmg
For infinite love

^Klt*

CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

q^9 Hymn 352. CM. Steele. ^^^'^ Dedham, Canterbury.

Jesus Christ the Christianas best Beloved.

DEAR centre of my best desires,

And sovereign of my heart

!

What sweet delight thy name inspires

»

What bliss thy smiles impart

!

2 Too oft, alas ! my passions rove
In search of meaner charms

;

Trifles, unworthy of my love.

Divide me from thine arms.

3 Ye tempting vanities, depart;

I seek my gracious Lord

:

No balm to heal my aching heart

Can all your joys afford.

4 Come, dearest Lord, with power divine,

And drive thy foes away

;

O ! make my heart, my passions tliine,

Nor ever let me stray.

O /^q HyM.N 353. CM. Heginlotham. ^
*^*^*^ Ro.xbury, Boxford.

Tlie good Shepherd,

TO thee, nw Shepherd and my Lord.

A grateful song I'll raise
;
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O ! let the feeblest of thy flock

Attempt to speak thy praise.

2 But how shall mortal tongues express
A subject so divine .'

Do justice to so vast a tlieme,

Or praise a love like thine ?

3 Mv lifcj my joy, my hope, I owe
To this amazing love

;

Ten thousand thousand comforts here,

And nobler bliss above.

4 To tliee my trembling spirit flies,

Witli sin and grief oppress 't
;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears,

And lulls my cares to rest.

^35G, '357, 35«

354 Hvmm354. cm.
Woodland, Goriiam.

The guiding Star.

BRIGHT was tlie guiding star that led,

Witli mild benignant ray,

The Gentiles to the lowly shed
Where tlie Redeemer lay.

2 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light.

Now points to his abode.
It shines through sin and sorrow's night.

To guide us to our Lord.

3 O haste to follow where it leads
;

The gracious call obey

;

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads.
The Christian's destined way.

4 O gladly tread the narrow path,

While light and grace are given

;

Who meekly follow Christ on earth.

Shall reisrn Avith him in heaven.

or: Pi Hym.n 355. L. M. Doddridge. 4+^^^
Alfreton, VVareJield.

Christ, the Sun of rigliteousncss.

nnO thee, O God, we homage pay,
-*- Source of the lifflit that rules the day

;

Who, while he gikls all nature's frame.

Reflects thy rays, and speaks thy name.

2 In louder strains we sing that grace.

Which gives the Sun of righteousness
;

Whose noble light salvation brings,

And scatters healing from his wings.

3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine,

Witli beams of light and love divine
;

Quicken'd by liim, our souls shidl live,

And cheerd by liiin, sliall grow and thrive.

4 O may his glories stand confess'd
From north to south, from east to west:
Successful may his gospel run.
Wide as the circuit of the sun.

ir^or.a Hy3ix356. Th. /^ or h
'^ ^ Mount Calvary, Evening Hymn.

Christ Uie Rock of Ages.

|3 OCK of Ages, shelter me,
-^*' Let me hide myself in thee !

Let tlie water and tiio blood
From thy wounded side which flcwM,
Be of sin the double cure.

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Not the labour of my hands
Can fulfil tiie law's demands

:

Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow

;

All for sin could not atone.

Thou must save, and thou alone.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyes shall close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment tlirone,

Rock of Ages, shelter me.
Let me hide myself in tliee.

*^W Hymn 357. CM. Sleelt. if^^ ' Ilarlland, Ilopkinton.

Saviour.

I^OME, heavenly love, inspire ray song
^-^ With thine immortal flame

;

And teach my heart, and leach my tongue,

The Saviour's lovely name.

2 The Saviour ! O, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound !

Its influence every fear disarms,
And spreads delight around.

3 Here, pardon, life, and joys divine,

In rich profusion flow,

For guilty rebels, lost in sin

And doom'd to endless wo.

4 O, the rich depths of love divine !

Of bliss, a boundless store !

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine,

—

I cannot wish for more !

5 On thee alone my hope relies

;

Beneath thy cross I fall

;

Mv Lord, my life, my sacrifice,

My Saviour, and my all

!

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL.

Q^Q Hymn 358. L. P.M. , #^*^'^
I'alcsUne, Eliot, y^' ^

•

j ^^
.Atonement. ' "

PEACE, troubled soul, whcae plaindvo
moan

Halli tauglit the rocks the notes of wo.
Cease thy ooniplaint—suppress thy groan^

And let thy tears forn^et to flow
;

Behold the precious balm is found.
Atoning blood can heal thy wouna.
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2 Come, freely come, by sin oppress'd,

Unburden here thy weighty load

;

Here find thy refuge and thy rest,

And trust the mercy of thy God :

He is thy Saviour— g-lorious word !

Forever love and praise the Lord.

OXQ Hymn 359. C. M. Turner, i^^^^ Wilford, Lanesboro'.

The -power of faith.

FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss,

And saves me from its snares

;

Its aid in every duty brings,

And softens all my cares.

2 It takes away the thirst of sin,

And lights the sacred fire

Of love to God and heavenly things.

And feeds the pure desire.

3 The wounded conscience knows its power
The healing balm to give

:

That balm the saddest heart can cheer.

And make the dying live.

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds.

Where deathless pleasures reign

;

And bids me seek my portion there,

Nor bids me seek in vain.

*^fiO Hymn 360. H. M. #"^^ Haddam, Hobart.

Her ways arc ways of pleasantness, and all her
paths are peace.

THE wisdom of the Lord,
Descending from above,

Invites the sons of men
In language full of love :

Her ways are ways of pleasantness.

And all her paths are paths of peace.

2 Her riches are divine
;

Her treasures, always full,

Brighter than rubies shine,

And satisfy the soul

:

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are paths of peace.

3 In wisdom's pleasant ways
The sun will always shine,

To cheer the soul with peace.
And prospects all divine

:

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are paths of peace.

QfJl HYx>rN36I. C.V.M. H. More. ^"^-'- Sherburne, Switzerland.

The charms of virtue imperishable.

4 LL earthly charms, however dear,
^^ Howe'er they please the eye or ear,

Will quickly fade and fly;

Of earthly glory faint the blaze,
And soon the transitory rays

In endless darkness die.

2 The nobler beauties of the just
Shal'l never moulder in the dust,

Or know a sad decay

;

Their honours time and death defy.

And round the throne ofheaven on high
Beam everlasting day.

362 Hymn 362. L. M. Steele. #
Townsend, Vernon.

SuJJicie?icy of grace.

IN vain my roving thoughts would find

A portion worthy of the mind
;

On earth my soul can never rest.

For earth can never make me blest.

2 Can lasting happmess be found
Where seasons roll their hasty round,
And days and hours with rapid flight

Sweep cares and pleasures out ofsight ?

3 Arise, my thoughts, my heart arise.

Leave this vain world, and seek the skies

;

There purest joys forever last,

When seasons, days, and hours are past.

4 Come, Lord, thy powerful grace impart,

Thy grace can raise my wandering heart

To pleasure perfect and sublime,

Unmeasured by the wings of time.

INVITATIONS AND PROMISES
q^o Hymn 363.""^ Bethlehem,

8.7.4. Hart, i^
Franconia.

Comt and welcome to Jesus Christ.

COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Come— 'tis mercy's welcome hour^

Jesus ready stands to save you.
Full of pity, join'd with power

:

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Let not conscience make you linger
Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him

:

This he gives you

;

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,

Lost and ruin'd by the fall;

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all:

Not the righteous—
Sinners, Jesus came to call.

4 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merits of his blood

;

Venture on him, venture Avholly,

Let no other trust intrude

:

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.
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qf?4 Hymx 364. 8. 7. Montgomery. ^*^^^ Bavaria, Franconia.

S'liners tiintrd to the fountain.

COME to Calvary's holy mountain.
Sinners, ruin'd by the fall

;

Here, a pure and healing fountain
Flows to purify tlic soul.

In a full perpetual tide,

—

Open'd wjien the Saviour died.

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition,

Wounded, impotent, and blind

;

Here, the guilty, free remission—
Here, the troubled, peace may find :

Health this fountain will restore
;

He tliat drinks shall thirst no more.

^:

Q(^5 Hymn3G5. 8.7.4. #^^^
Greenville, Franconia.

T7ie sinner invited and threatened.

TJEAR, O sinner !— mercy hails you,
---*- Now with sweetest voice she calls

;

Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
Ere the hand of justice falls;

Trust in Jesus,

'Tis the voice of mercy calls.

2 Haste ! O sinner ! to the Saviour,
Seek his mercy while you may

;

Soon the day of grace is over

;

Soon your life will pass away !

Haste to Jesus,
You must perish if you stay.

35(3 Hymn3G6. 8.7.4. Alle7i. #
Greenvjlle, Bingham.

Sinners entreated to hear.

^JINNERS, will you scorn the message,^ Sent in mercy from above !

Every sentence— O how tender!
Every line is full of love

;

Listen to it—
Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel
News from Zion's King proclaim.

To repenting sinners— 'Pardon,
' Free forgiveness in his name.'

How refreshing !

Free forgiveness in his name

!

3 Tomptod souls, they bring vou succour
;

Fearful hearts, they queh your fears
;

And with news of consolation

Chase away the falling tears:

Tender heralds—
Chase away the frilling tears.

Christ, in pardoning love abounding,
Offers liberty to all.

2 Tho' your crimes liave reach'd to heave:

And of deepest dye appear

;

I

Ask, and they shall be forgiven,

I

Seek, and you shall find him neat

: 3 Cast your load of guilt behind you,
To the Lord for mercy flee

;

I

Though the strongest fetters bind you.
His salvation makes you free.

4 Turn to Jesus, seek salvation,

j

Sound aloud his gracious name
;

I

Glory, honour, adoration !

Christ, the Lord, to save us carae.

oao Htmn368. C. M^ ^ #"^'^
Roxbiiry, m\roTd.j;fcf,^

Oirist^s invitation to sinners.

THE Saviour calls— let every ear
Attend tlie heavenly sound;

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear;
Hope smiles reviving round.

2 For every tliirsty, longing heart.

Here streams of bounty flow
;

And life, and health, and bliss impart.
To banish mortal wo.

3 Ye sinners, come— 'tis mercy's voice
;

That gracious voice obey

;

'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys—
And can you yet delay ?

4 Dear Saviour ! draw reluctant hearts

;

367

H
Hymn 367. 8.7. ifi^

Greenville, Homer.

77(8 Oospe' Proclamation

ARK ! the Gospel trumpet's sounding!

Sinners, hear ^lio joyful call

;

To thee let sinners fly.

And take the bliss thy love imparts,
And drink— and never die.

Qgq Hym.-v369. cm. Medleij. i^
Lanesboro', Hopkinton.

Whosoever xcill, let him come.

OWHAT amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found.

Suited to every sinner's case
Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor sinful, thirsty, fainting souls.

Are freely welcome here
;

Salvation, like a river, rolls

Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, Avith all your wants and
wounds.

Your every burden bring
;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,
A deep celestial spring!

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life and peace :

Come, then, and prove its virtues too,

And drink, adore and bless
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q7A Hymn 370. 7's. i

'^ '
"

Evening Hymn.
Sinners urged tu accept the invitation.

\^E, wV.o in his courts are found.

Listening lO the joyful sound.

Lost and helpless as ye are,

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,

Glorify the King of Kings,
Take the peace the gospel brings.

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes,

View this bleeding sacrifice
;

See, in him, your sins forgiven,

Pardon, holiness, and heaven;
Glorify the King of Kings,
Take the peace the Gospel brings.

371 Hyms371. 7's. #
Austria, Pilgrim.

.46 parting.

WHEN thy mortal life is fled.

When the death-shades o'er thee
spread.

Thou hast finish'd earth's career,

Sinner, where wilt thou appear ?

2 When the world has pass'd away.
When draws near the judgment day.

When the awful trump shall sound,
Say, O where wilt thou be found?

3 When the Judge descends jn light,

Clothed in majesty and mi^ht

;

When the wicked quail witli fear.

Where, O where wilt thou appear?

4 What shall soothe thy pained heart,

When the saints and thou must part ?

When the good with joy are crown'd,
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ?

5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh.

Quickly to the Saviour fly
;

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer,

Then in heaven shalt thou appeEir.

079 Hym.n372. 12's.^ ' ^ Scotland.

Fret grace.
•yHE voice of free grace cries, ' Escape to the mountain

:

•*- For Adam's lost race Christ hath opeu'd a fountain
;

For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression,
His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation.
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hzis died for our pardon,
We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan.

2 Now Jesus, our King-, reigns triumphantly g-lorious
;

O'er sin, death, and "hell, he is more than victorious
;

With shoutii^ proclaim ii— O trust in his passion,
He saves us most freely— O precious sairation !

Hallelujah to the Lamb, tc.

S The Saviour his name now proclaims all victorious,

He reigns over all, and his kingdom is glorious :

To Jesus we'll join with the great congregauon,
And triumph, ascribing to him our salvation.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, ic

4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the shore
;

With harps in our hands, we'll praise him the more ;

We'll range the sweet plains on 4lie bank of the river,
And sing of salvaiion forever and sver I

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

24*

Q7Q Hymn 373. S. M." * " Shepherd, Zealand.

Sinners invited.

IVOW is the accepted time,
^ ^ Now is the day of grace

;

O sinners come without delay,
And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is the accepted time,
The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morrow it may be too late,

Then why should you delay?

3 Now is the accepted time,
The Saviour bids you come

;

And every promise in his word,
Proclaims there yet is room.

374 HrM.v374. L. M. if
Alton, (iuincy.

One thing needful.

WHY will ye waste on trifling cares
The lives divine compassion spares.

While in the various range of thought
The one thing needful is forgot?

^ Shall God invite you from above.

Shall Jesus urge his dying love.

Shall troubled conscience give you pain,

And all these pleas unite in vain ?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
The objects which you now pursue

;

Not so eternity appear,

When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God ! thine aid impart
To fix conviction on the heart

:

Thou canst illume the darkest eyes.

And make the proudest scorner wise.

375

HOLY SPIRIT.

Hymn 375. S. M. ^
Fountain, Loudon.

Lending of the Spirit.

'rpiS God, the Spirit, leads
-*- In paths before unknown

:

The work to be perform'd is ours^
The strength is all his own.

2 Assisted by his grace,
We still puisue our way;

And hope at last to reach the prize,

Secure in endless dav.

07^ Hymn 376. 8.7.4. #^ • ^ Bingham, Vesper Hymn.
Influences of the Spirit.

X7S;rHO but thou, Almighty Spirit,

^ ' Can the heathen world reclaim?
Men may preach, but, till Thou favour.

Heathens still will be the same

:

Mighty Spirit!

Witness to the Saviour's name.
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2 Thou hast promised by the prophets
Clorious li^'lit in latt(^r days:

Come, and .bless bewilder'd nations,
Cliange our prayers and tears to praise

;

Promised Spirit!

Round the world diffuse thy rays.

3 All our hopes, and prayers, and labours

Must be vain without tiiine aid

:

But thou wilt not disappoint us,

All is true that thou hast said

:

Gracious Spirit

!

O'er tlie world thine influence shed.

077 Hymn 377. L. M. StennetL ^" • • Heber, Ashfield.

Our bodies the temple rf the Holy G'lost.

AND will the offended God again
Return, and dwell with sinful men ?

Will he within this bosom raise

A living temple to his praise ?

2 The joyful news transports my breast

;

All liaii! I crv, thou heavenly Guest

!

Lift up your Iieads, ye powers within,

And let the King of Glory in.

3 Enter, w^ith all thy heavenly train.

Here live, and here forever reign

;

Thy sceptre o'er my passions sway.
Let love command, and I'll obey.

4 Reason and conscience shall submit.
And pay their homage at thy feet;

To thee I'll consecrate my heart,

And bid each rival thence depart.

070 HymxN 378. L. M. Broivn. i^^ * ^ Alton, Vernon.

Prayer fur the guidance of the IToly Spirit.

C^OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
-^ With light and comfort from above

;

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide !

O'er every thought and step preside.

2 The light of truth to us display.

And make us know and choose thy way ;

Plant holy fear in every heart.

That we from God may ne'er depart.

070 Hym.v379. S. M.
•-* ' ^ Zealand, Hnffield.

Hart.

Prayer for the Spirit.

COME, gracious Spirit, come.
Lot thy bright beams arise

;

Dispel the sorrow from our minds.
The darkness from our eyes.

2 Convmce us of our sin
;

Then lead to Jesus' blood
;

And to our wondering view reveal
Th' eternal love of God.

3 Revive our drooping faith
;

Our doubts and fears remove

;

And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart,

To sanctify the soul.

To pour fresh life in every part,

And new-create the whole.

OCA Hymn 380. L. M. Beddome. #^*^^ Alton, tfliirley.

T'rachin^s of the Spirit.

C^OME, blessed Spirit, source of light,
'' Whoso power and grace are unconfined,

Dispel the gloomy shades of night,

The thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To mine illumined eyes display

The glorious truth thy word reveals
;

Cause me to run the heavenly way
;

The book unfold, unloose the seals.

3 Thine inward teachinirs make me know
Tiie mysteries of redeeming love,

The emptiness of things below,
The excellence of tlungs above.

4 Wliile through this dubious maze I stray

Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad,
To show the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to God.

'I

QQl Hymn 381. L. M. Steele. ^^^^ Alden, Addison.

The influences of the Jlohi Spirit erperienced.

DEAR Lord ! and shall thy Spirit rest

In this polluted heart of mine ?

Unworthy dwelling! glorious guest!
Favour astonishing, divine

!

2 Yes, the blest Comforter is nigh !

'Tis he sustains my fainting heart;
Else would my hopes forever die.

And every cheering ray depart.

3 What less than thine almighty word
Can raise my heart from eartli^and dust?
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord,
My life, my treasure, and my trust?

4 0! let thy Spirit in my heart

Forever dwell, thou God of love !

And light and heavenly peace impart,

Sweet earnest of the joys above !

f^.U
THE CHRISTIAN.

OQ9 Hymn 382. C. M. v'^^'^ Abridpe, Hoxford.

The rrnur.it.

FATHER, whatcVr of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this pctitiof rise :
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2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free

:

The blessings of thy grace impart,

And make me live to thee.

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,

JVIy life and death attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.

OQO Hymn 383. C. M. #*^^^ Amherst, Samos.

Holy aspiration.

OSUN of Righteousness, arise,

With healing in thy wing;
To my diseased, my fainting soul,

Life and salvation bring.

« These clouds of pride and sin dispel,

By thine all-piercing beam

;

Lio-hten my darken'd eyes with faith.

My heart with hope mflame.

3 My mind, by thy all-quickening power.
From low desires set free

;

Unite my roving, scatter'd thoughts,

And fix my love on thee.

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive
;

Saviour, thy purchase own
;

Blest Comforter, Avith peace and joy
Thy new-made creature crown.

I

And seem by thy sweet bounty made
I

For those who follow thee.

' 3 Author and Guardian of n.v life.

Sweet source of light divine.

And, dearest of thy sacred names,
My Saviour, thou art mine

!

4 What thanks I owe thee, and what love

!

A boundless, endless store

Shall echo through the realms above,
When time shall be no more.

QQA Hymn 384. L. M. ?f*''^'*
Addison, Tovvnsend^y.. /

The mercij seat. t)^^t^^*^^-*-

C^ROM every stormy Avind that bloAvs,
-*- From every swelling tide of Avoes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat—
'Tis found beneath the mercy seat.

2 There is a place Avhere Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads

;

A place, of all on earth most sAveet—
It is the blood-bought mercy seat.

3 There is a scene Avhere spirits blend.
Where friend liolds fellowship with friend

;

Though sunder'd far— by faith they meet
Around one common mercy seat.

4 There, there, on eagle-Avings Ave soar.
And sin and sense molest no more.
And heav'n comes doAvn, our souls to greet,

And glory croAvns the mercy seat.

OQ^ Hymn 385. CM. Cowper. #"^^ Woodland, New Bedford.

Retirement.

rj^AR from the Avorld, O Lord! I flee,
*- From strife and tumult far;
From scenes Avhere Satan Avages still

His most successful Avar.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
W'^Ji prayer and praise agree;

QQa Hymn 386. L. P. M. Raffles. ^^KJ\J Glasgow, Palestine.
Praxjer fur divine consolation.

Tj^ATHER of mercies, God of love,
-*- O! hear a humble suppliant's cry

;

Bend from thy lofty seat above,
Thy throne of glorious majesty:
O ! deign to listen to my voice,

And bid my drooping heart rejoice.

2 1 urge no merits of my oAvn,

No Avorth, to claim thy gracious smile :

And Avhen I boAv before the throne,
Dare to converse with God awhile,
Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea,

Dearest and sweetest name to me

!

3 Father of mercies, God of love.

Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry
Bend from thy lofty seat above,
Thy throne of glorious majesty:
One pardoning Avord can make me whole;
And soothe the anguish of my soul.

ocyj Hymn 387. CM. Steele. ^
New Haven, Lanesboro'.

Refuge and strcnirth in the vicrr.y of O.id.

1^/1 Y God, 'tis to thy mercy" seat
-^"-^ My soul for shelter flies

;

'Tis here, I find a safe retreat.

When storms and tempests rise.

2 My cheerful hope can never die,

If thou, my God, art near

;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high
And banish every fear.

3 My great protector, and my Lord,
Thy constant aid impart,

And let thy kind, thy gracious Avord
Sustain my trembling heart.

4 O never let my soul remove.
From this divine retreat;

Still let me trust thy poAver and love,
And dAvell beneath thy feet.

QQQ Hymn 388. C x^L Moore. #"^'^
Woodland, Pt. Mark's.

O Thou irho drt/st the nionriici-^s tear.

Ipk THOU, who dry'st the mourner's tear
^^ How dark this Avorld Avould be,
I' Avhen deceived and Avounded here,
We could not fly to Tliee.
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Come briglitly wafuu^ through the gloom
Our peace-brancli from above?

4 Then sorrow, touch'd by thee, grows
bright

With more than rapture's ray
;

As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.

QQQ Hymn 389. Jl's.
•^^•^ Mercy. :U-

U

I icoidd not live always.
^.

1 WOULD not live always, thus fetter'd by sin
;

Temptation without, and corruption within
;

E'en tlie rapture of pardon is mingled with fears,

And tlie cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears.

2 I would not live always ; no—welcome the tomb,
Since Jesus hath lain there, I'll enter its gloomy
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 O, who would live always, away from his God,
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode

;

\Vliere the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright
plains,

And ttje noon-tide of glory eternally reigns 1—
A 'I'liern the saints of all ages in harmony meet,
'J'heir Saviour and brethren, transported to greet

;

Wliile the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll.

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul.

QQQ Hym>- 390. C. M. Toplady. i^
Lanesboro', Roxbury.

The sweetness of rtM'niir on God.

lArilEN languor and disease invade
^ * This tremblinf^ house of clay,

'Tis sweet to look oeyond our cage.
And long to soar away.

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend
The whispers of his love

;

Sweet to look upward to the throne
Where Jesus pleads above.

3 Sweet in the confidence of faith.

To trust thy truth divine :

Sweet to lie passive in thy hands.
And have no will but thine.

4 If such the sweetness of the streams.

What will that fountain be,

Where saints and anircls draw their bliss

From thee, my God, from thee !

QQ] Hymn 391. 8.7. MM»ma. ^
* * Homer, Suppliant. ^.,« ^ *

' **^p%Jt f'isit to the cross. x7^/»V>h'^'

^WEET the moments, rich in blessing/
'^^ Which before the cross 1 spend

;

Ljfe, and health, and peace possessing
From the sinner's dying friend.

Gu/ing here I'd spend my breath
;

2 The friends, who in our sunsiiine live,
j

2 Love and grief my heart dividing,
When winter comes, are flown; I

And lie, who has but tears to give,
Must weep those tears alone.

3 O ! who could bear life's stormy doom.
Did not thy wing of love

Constant still in faitii abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

3 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation.
Fix my heart and eyes on thee^

Till I taste thy whole salvation,

And unveil'd tliy glories see!

OQi> Hymn 392. C. M. Bowrintr. ^^^^'^
Milford, Barby.

^

Sincere worship,

^I'^HE offerings which to Thee arise,
-* Of mingled praise and prayer,
Are but a worthless sacrifice,

Unless tlie heart be there.

20! may thy Spirit warm my heart
To gratitude and praise :

And e'en to earth's low vale impart
The rapture of the skies I

QQQ Hymn 393. L. M. Gibbons. ^^^^ Wakefield, Alton.

Rising to God.

NOW let our souls, on wings sublime
Rise from the vanities of time

;

Draw back the parting veil, and see
The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new, celestial birth.

Why should we grovel here on earth
Why grasp at transitory toys.

So near to heaven's eternal joys ?

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road.

When we are walking back to God

:

For strangers into life we come.
And dying is but going home.

4 To dwell with God, to feel his love.

Is the full heaven enjoy'd above
;

And the sweet expectation now
Is the young dawn of heaven below.

OQA Hymn 394. C. P. M. Cotoper. ^*^*^^ Kingsbridge, bhcrburne.

Resignation.

OLORD ! in sorrow, I resign

My soul to that dear hand of thine,

Without reserve or fear

;

Tliat liand sliall wipe mv streaming eyea,

Or into smiles of glad surprise

Transform the falling tear.

2 My sole possession is thy love
;

In earth beneath, or heaven above.

I have no other store
,

For this with fervent suit I pray,

And importune thee night and dajr

And ask for nothing more.
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OQ^ Hymn 395. CM. He^tnbotham. j^
t>iyu WoocT.and, Milford.

Good hope through grace.

COME, humble souls; ye mourners,

come
;

And u'ipe away your tears
;

Adieu to all your sad complaints,

Your sorrows and your fears.

2 Come, shout aloud the Father's grace,

The Saviour's dying love

;

Soon you shall sing the glorious theme
In loftier strains, above.

3 God, the eternal, mighty God,
To dearer names descends

;

Calls you his treasure and his joy,

His children and his friends.

4 x\[y Father, God ! and may these lips

Pronounce a name so dear?
Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear.

qqa HrM>'396. C. P. M. ??
tJiy\J Kingsbridge, Sherburne.

The Christian's peace.

HOW peaceful is the Christian's breast

!

Though by distressing cares oppress'd,

How bright his prospects shine !

If comforts fly, or friends decay.

Or clouds obstruct the cheering ray
Which lights him on his heavenly way.
He sees the hand divine.

2 He knows, in heaven there dwells a friend,

Who lives, thoutrh life and time shall end,

And nature's^ reign be o'er
;

Whose smiles the weary soul shall share
;

Whose love shall crown the pilgrim there
;

Nor aught of anguish, augh^ of care
Disturb his passions more.

OQQ Hym.n 398. 8.6. ^«J£70 Woodland, Lanesboro.

If'ait on t/te Lir-d : be of good courage.

npHO' clouds arise, and dim the sight,
-*- And darkest storms impend.
Our God will yet restore the light

;

He'll make tiie rising moment bright.

And show himself our friend.

2 What though a thousand foes invade,
And aim to break our peace

;

Let but our prayers to him be made,
He'll swiftly bring resistless aid,

x\nd make the tumult cease.

3 Then let us yield no more to grief;

A gracious God will rise
;

On -vv^ings of love he'll bring relief.

Exceed our hope, assuage our grief,

And dry our weeping eyes.

397 HiMx397. CM. Sleeh. #
Mentz, Norwaj'.

Absence from Ood.

OLORD, thy tender mercy hears
Contrition's humble sigh

;
|

Thy hand, indulgent, wipes the tears
From sorrow's weeping eye.

i

2 See ! low before thy throne of grace,

'

A sinful wanderer mourn

:

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

Hast thou not said. Return'^

30! shine on this benighted heart—
,

With beams of mercy shine
; \

And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

4 Thy presence only can bestow
Delights which never cloy:

Be this mj sr/ace here below,
And my eternal joy.

QQQ Hymn 399. L. M. Doddndge. rj?"•^*^
Vernon, Townsend.

Rclirement and meditation.

O THOU, great God, whose piercing eye
Distinctly marks each deep recess

;

I In these sequester'd hours draw nigh,

j

And with thy presence fill the place.

: 2 Through all the windings of my heart,

I

My search let heavenly wisdom guide,

I

And still its radiant beams impart,

Till all be search'd and purified.

3 Then, with the visits of thy love,

, Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer

:

' Till every grace shall join to prove
That God lias fix'd his dwelling there.

\aOO Hym>'400. C. p. M. ^
I

^^^ Sherburne, Switzerland.

i Trusting in Christ fur pardon.

I f\ THOU, that hear'st the prayer of faith,

^-^ Wilt thou not save a soul from death.

That casts itself on thee ?

I

I have no refuge of my own,
' But fly to what my Lord hath done

And sufier'd once for me.

3 Lord, save me from eternal death,

The Spirit of adoption breathe.
His consolations send

:

By Him some word of life impart.

And sweetlv whisper to my heart,

'Thy Maker is Lly friend.'

4 The king of terrors then -vould be
A welcome messenger to me.
To bid me come away

:

Unclogg'd by earth, or earthly things,

I'd mount, I'd fly, with eager wings,

To everlasting dav.
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A0\ Hym-n401. cm. Steele, #""^
Broonisgrove, Amherst.

Loni/ing tiflrr viisrcn plriisures.

OLET our thoii^h*^^ and wishes fly,

Above these gLvny shades,

To those bright Avorkls L^evond the sky
Which sorroAv ne'er invades.

'2 There joys unseen by mortal eyes
Or reason's feeble ray,

Jn ever-blooming prospect rise.

Unconscious of decay.

i Lord, send a beam of light divine,

To guide our upward aim

;

With one reviving touch of thine

Our languid hearts inflame.

4 Then swill on faith's subliraest wing
Our ardent souls shall rise

To those brif^ht scenes, where pleasures
Immortal in the skies. [spring

402 HTMN40a. H. M. #
liaddam.

Mourning over aepartcd comforts.

WHERE is my Saviour now.
Whose smiles I once possess'd ?

Till he return, I bow.
By heaviest grief oppress'd :

My days of happiness are gone.
And I am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner go.

And tell his, talc of grief

?

Ah ! who can soothe his wo.
And give him sweet relief?

Earth cannot heal the wounded breast.

Or give the troubled smner rest.

t) Jesus, thy smiles impart;
My dearest Lord, return.

And heal my wounded heart.

And bid me cease to mourn

:

Then shall this night of sorrow flee.

And peace and heaven be found in thee.

A(Y\ Hymn 403. C. P. M. JVewtoiu i^
*±\/tP Slierburne, Rapture.

The enchantment dissolved.

BUNDED in youth, by Satan's arts,

The Avorld, to our unpractised liearts,

A flattering prospect shows

:

Our fancy forms a thousand schemes
Of gay deli gilts, and golden dreams.
Ana undisturb'd repose.

2 But wliile we listen with surprise,

The chnnu dissolves, the vision dies,

—

'Tis hut enchanted ground

:

And if the Lord our spirit touch,

The world, which promised us so much,
A wilderness is found.

3 At first we start, and feel distress'd,

Convinced we never can have rest

In such a barren place :

But He, whose mercy breaks the charm,
Reveals Ins own almighty arm.
And bids us seek his face.

4 Then we begin to live indeed,

When from our sin and bondage freed,

By this beloved Friend

;

We follow him from day to day.

Assured of grace through all tlic way,
And glory at the end.

404 Hymn 404. C.P.M. Steele. #'^^^*
Kingsbridge, Slierburne.

The happy man.

HAPPY the man of heavenly birth,

Beyond the proudest boast of earth.

Whom grace divine sustains

:

To scenes of living verdure led.

Plenty and peace their blessings spread,

And not a thought complains.

2 Conducted by a gracious guide
Where streams ofsweet refresliment glide,

And fed with food divine

;

God is the guardian of his rest.

Beneath his smile, serenely blest,

He bids his soul recline.

3 The constant bounty of his Lord,
With rich provision spreads his board,

Amid repining foes:

While peace and Madness on his head
Their sweetest ooours hourly shed,

His cup with bliss o'erflows

:

4 happy portion! lot divine!

Thus sliall indulgent goodness shine

On all his future days :

Forever near his guardian God
Shall mercy fix his blest abode,

And tune his soul to praise.

405 Hymn 405. L. M. Steele. #^UtJ Nazareth, Townsend.

Desiring assurance of the divine favour

IN vain the world's alluring smile

Would my unwary heart beguile

:

Deluding world ! its brightest day.

Dream of a moment, flits away.

2 To nobler bliss my soul aspires;

Come, Lord, and fill these vast desires

With power, and light, and loyc divine

O ! speak, and tell me thou art mine,

3 The blissful word, with joy replete,

Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat;

And heaven-born hope, serenely bright,

Illume and cht^er my darkest night.
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I So shall my joyful spirk rise

On wings of faith, above the skies

;

Then dwell forever near thy throne,

In joys to mortal thought unknown.

AOfl Hymn 40G. L. M. Seward. ^^^^ Shirley, Alden.

Earth unsaiisfying.

I^OME, blessed Jesus, quickly come,
"-^' And mark the bright, celestial way;
'Vithin my breast erect thy throne,

.^or let me faint through long delay.

2 I'm weary of these earthly toys,

—

The world, and all its flattering charms

;

My heart aspires to purer joys.

And Christ alone my bosom warms.

3 Unmov'd by all their charms, I view
These vain, these transitory scenes

;

Since grace has form'd my heart anew.
And waked me from delusive dreams.

4 My hope, my treasure, and my rest,

My heart, my all is fix'd above

;

The kmgdoms of the world possess'd
Are vain without my Saviour's love.

ACfT Hymn 407. 7's. Cennick. ^
German Hymn, Emmons.

Rejoicing in hope.

CHILDREN of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly smg

;

Smg your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest!
You on Jesus' throne shall rest

;

There your seat is now prepared,

—

There your kingdom and reward.

4 Lord ! submissive make us go,
Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be,
And we still will follow thee

!

4QQ Hymn 408. S. M. Heath. 4=^
Proclamation, Chester.

fVatch and pray.

"Y soul, be on thy guard,
- Ten thousand foes arise

;

And hosts of sins are pressing hard,
To draw thee from the skies.

3 O watch, and fight, and pray
The battle ne'er give o'er;

M^

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at case sit down

;

Thy arduous work will not be done
'Till thou hast got thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring tliee to thy God

;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breatli,

Up to his blest abode.

J^AQ Hymn 409. S. M. Toplady. #^^^ Fountain, Olmutz.

Weak believers encouraged.

YOUR harps, ye trembling saints,

Down from the willows take

:

Loud to the praise of love divine,

Bid every string awake.

2 Though in a foreign land.

We are not far from home
;

And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.

3 His grace will to the end
Stronger and brighter shine

;

Nor present things, nor things to come
Shall quench the love divine.

/HO Hymn 410. L. M. Steele. #^±\J Warefield, Brooklyn.

Backslider''s return.

CREATE, O God, my powers anew,
Make my whole heart sincere and true

;

O cast me not in wTath away.
But shine with thy enlivening ray.

2 Restore thy favour, bliss divine !

Those heavenly joys that once were mine ;

Let thy good Spirit, kind and free,

Uphold and guide my steps to thee.

3 Since, O my Saviour, grace is thine,

On me let cheering mercy shine
;

Glad oflferings then prepared shall be,

And each oblation rise to thee.

411 Hymn 411. CM. ^
•*•-'- Broomsgrove, Hopkinton.

O that I were as in months past.

\ GAIN, indulgent Lord, return,
-^^ With thine all-quickening grace.

To animate my sluggish soul,

And speed me in my race.

2 Awake my love, my faitli, my hope
My fortitude and joy

:

Vain world, be gone, let things above
My happy thoughts employ.
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li Whilst Thee, my Saviour, and my God,
I wouhl forever own

;

Drive eacli rebellious, rival lust,

Each traitor, from the throne.

4 Instruct my mind, my will subdue,
To heaven my passions raise

;

And let my life forever be
Devoted to thy praise.

41 Hymn 412. P. M. (knmiL :}^

I'hc pil^im''s song,^

1^ ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings,
•**^ Tiiy better portion trace

;

Rise from transitory things,

Towards heaven, thy native place.

Sun and moon, and stars decay,
Time shall soon this earth remove

:

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize

;

Soon your Saviour will return
Triumphant in the skies :

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will be given,

All your sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven.

A\ Q Hym>- 413. L. M. Sitdt, #^-'-*^
Allien, I'alestiiie.

Gratitiule and obedience.

LORD, when my thoughts delighted
rove

Amid the wonders of thy love

;

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart.

And bids invading fears depart.

2 Guilty and weak, to Thee I fly,

On thy atoning blood rely.

And on thy righteousness depend,
My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend.

3 Be all my heart, be all my days.
Devoted to thy sini^le praise !

And let my glad obedience prove
Uow much I owe, how much I love.

414 Hymn 414. CM. Ryland. #
llopkinloii, Coliassct.

Ddi/rht Ki God.

1^ LORD! I would delight in Thee,
^-^ And on tiiy care depend;
To Thee in every trouble flee,

—

My best, my only friend.

2Wlien all created streams are dried,

Thy fulness is the same
;

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in thy name !

30 Lord, I cast my care on Thee
I triumph and adore

:

Henceforth, mv great concern shall be
To love ana please Thee more.

415 Hvm.n415. L. M. j*
Warerield, Stoddard.

!Sanctification prayed for.

n^'^HV healing Spirit, Lord, imj)art—
-- Refine, and sanctify my heart;

And with reflected beauty fair

Impress thy sacred image there.

2 O, train me for the seats of rest.

And in thy presence make me blest;

My soul shall see thv lovely face.

And sing the triumphs of thy grace.

J^lfl Hymn41G. 10.11. Newton, i^^^" CheBhunt.

/ v:Ul trust ana not be afraid.

BEGONE, unbelief I my Saviour is near,
And for my relief will surely appear:

Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,

The word He has spoken shall surely prevail.

2 His love, in time past, forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink

;

Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review,
Confirms his good pleasure to help me qu)M

through.

3 Since all that I meet shall work for my good,
The bitter is su eet, tin- med'cine is food

;

Though jiainful at piesfiit, 'twill cease before long.

And then, O how pleasant the conqueror's song!

41 7 Hymn 417. S. M. Doddridge, i^
^'- ' Suffield, Millbury.

The watchful Christian.

\rE servants of the Loro
- Each in his office m'qi

Observant of his heavenly word,
And watchful at liis gate.

2 O happy servant he,

In such a posture found
;

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honour crown'd.

3 Christ shall the banquet sprea-d

With his oM-n royal hand.
And raise that fav(nn-ite servant's head
Amidst the anirelic band.

418 lIrMN418. CM. Steele. »
Lanesboro', Koxbury.

Trust ill Ood.

MY God, my Father, blissful name
O may I call tiiee mine !

May I with sweet assurance claim

A portion so divine !

2 This only can my fears control,

And bid my sorrows fly ;

What harm can ever reach my soul

nenpath my Father's eye?
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3 Whate'er thy providence denies,

I calmly -would resign.

For thou art good, and just, and wise
;

O bend my will to tiiine.

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains,

O ^ive me strength to bear

;

And let me know my Father reigns,

And trust liis tender care.

A I Q Hymn 419. L. M. Oberlin. i?
'^-* "^ aaincy, Otis.

God the source of hope.

^~\ LORD, thy heavenly grace impart,
^-^ And fix my frail, inconstant heart.

Henceforth my chief desire shall be
To dedicate myself to Thee.

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ,
One thought shall fill my soul with joy

;

That silent, secret thought shall be,

That all my hopes are tix'd on Thee.

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space.
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place,
And, wheresoe'er my lot may be.

Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee.

4 Renouncing every worldly thing,
And safe beneath thy spreading wing,
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,

That all I want, IJind in Thee,

AOCi HYam420. P.M. ^^^^'
Chaplin.

RtAgTiaUon,

AST, with all my cares, on thee,
O my redeeming Lord,

I shall thy salvation see
Accordma to thy word:

Kindest help shall I receive:—
Saviour in distresses past.

Do not now thy servant leave,
But bring me through at last

2 To thy blessed will resign'd.
And stay'd on that aloiie,

I thy perfect strength shall find.

Thy faithful mercies own;
Compass'd round with songs of praise.
Lord, to thee my all I'll give

;

Spread thy miracles of grace,
And to thy glory live.

c

421

WORSHIP.
Hymn 421. 7's. Turner. #

Nelson, Evening Hymn.
How amiable are thy tabernacles, Lord of Hosts

T ORD of Hosts, how lovely fair,

^ E'en on earth thy temples are !

Here thy waiting people see
Much of heaven, and much of tliee.

25

2 From tliy gracious presence flows
Bliss that softens all our woes

;

While thy Spirit's holy fire

Warms our hearts with pure desire.

3 Here, we supplicate thy throne;
Here, thy pardoning grace is known

;

Here, we learn thy rio;hteous ways,
Taste tliy love, and sing thy ^praise.

4 Thus with sacred songs of jcy
We tlie happy hours employ

;

Love, and long to love thee more.
Till from earth to heaven we soar.

AOi) Hymn 422. S. M. i^^'^
Pyuj^tjyjj^ Zealand.

J^Ijming prayer vicetbigs.

HOW sweet the melting lay,

Which breaks upon the ear,

When at the hour of rising day,

Christians unite in prayer

!

2 May breezes waft our cries

Up to Jehovah's throne;
O Saviour, listen to our sighs.

And send thy blessing dowDc

423 HTMN423. 8.7.
Homer, Greenville.

A blessing sousrht.

LORD of nature, source of goodness,
View with love thy worlil below

;

Guide our emng footsteps rightly,

Through these scenes of guilt and wo.

2 Grant thy Spirit; by thy kindness
Let our sins be all forgiven

;

Heal our wounds ; dispel our darkness
Then, conduct us safe to heaven.

AOA Hymn 424. C. M. Jervis. ^^^^
Victor}-, Stamford.

Homage and devotion.

"ITS/'ITH sacred joy we lift our eyes
' ^ To those bright realms above,
That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal love.

2 Before the awful throne we bow
Of heaven's Almighty King :

Here we present the solemn vow.
And hymns of praise we sing.

3 While in thy house of prayer we knee.
With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,
And lend a gracious ear.

4 With fervour teach our hearts to pray
And tune our lips to sing;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.
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AO^ HvMN 425. L. M. Cowper. ^^^^ Acton, Vernon.

Whert two or three are gathered together in my name,
there am J in Uie mid^l of them.

JESUS, where'er thy people meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat:

Where'er they seek thee thou art found,
And every place is hallow'd ground.

2 For tliou, within no -walls confined,
Inhabitest the humble mind

;

Such ever brin^ tiice where they come,
And going, ti\Uc thee to their home.

8 Here may wo prove the power ofprayer.
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care

;

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

426 ^^^^^ ^^^' ^- ^- ^- ^
Kaplure, s^herbiirne.

Anticipalion of Sabbath.

^WEET day of rest! for thee I wait,^ Emblem and earnest of a state

Where saints are fully blest

!

For thee I look, for thee I sigh,

I count the days till thou art nigh.

Sweet day of sacred rest!

2 that it might be always so;
My songs no interruption know,

Till death shall seal my tongue

;

In heaven a nobler strain I'll raise,

And rest from every Avork but praise

;

My heaven an endless song.

427 Hymn 427. 7's. JVtwtoyi.
Pilgrim, Evening Hymn.

Sabbath morning.

SAFELY through another week
God has brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek.

Waiting in his cpurts to-day

:

Day of all the week the best

;

Emblem of eternal rest

!

2 While we seek supplies of grace.

Through the dear Redeemer s name

;

Show thy reconciled face—
Take away our sin and shame

:

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee.

.'J Here we come, tliy name to praise

;

Let us feel thy presence near:

May thy glory meet our eyes.

While we in thy house appear:
Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 May the gospel's joyful sound
(/oncpier smneris, comfort saints.

Make the fruits of grace abound,

Bring relief from all complaints

:

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the church above.

AOQ Hymn 428. H. M. Hayward. iX^^^
lli.bart, Kefi.«.

Sabbiilh inurnui'^.

1^-ELCOME, delightful mom,
^ » Sweet day of sacred rest,

I hail thy kind return:
Lord, make these moments blest.

From low desires and fleeting toys,

I soar to reacii immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend.
And fill his throne of grace

;

Thy sceptre. Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face

:

Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;
Disclose a Saviour's love.

And bless the sacred hours

:

Then shall my soul new life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain.

4QQ Hymn 429. L. P. M. i»^y^t7 Brooklyn, Si. Ilellen's.

Kngagements of Uu Christian Sahbath.

GREAT God, this sacred day of thine
Demands our souls' collected powers:

May we employ in work divine

These solemn, these devoted hours

:

O may our souls adoring own
The grace, which calls us to tliy throne

2 The word of life dispensed to-day,

Invites us to a heavenly feast;

May every oar the call obey.

Be every heart a humble guest

:

O bid the wretched sons of need
On soul-reviving dainties feed.

3 Thy Spirit's powerful nid impart;
O may thy word, with life divine.

Engage the ear and warm the heart;

Then^ shall the day indeed be thine:

Then shall our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne.

430 Hymn 430. L. M.
Wan-lirl.l, Wak. Ik-Id.

Sdbbath viorniiiir.

COME, dearest LonI, and bless this dajrJfc

Come, bear our thoughts from eartlff

away

!

Now let our noblest passions rise

Witli ardour to their native skies
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2 Come, Holy Spirit, all divine,

With rays of light upon us shine
;

And let our waiting souls be blest,

On this sweet day of sacred rest

3 Then, when our Sabbaths here are o'er.

And we arrive on Canaan's shore

With all the ransom'd, we shall spend

A Sabbath, which shall never end.

431 Hym-\431. L. p. M.
Eaton, Melville.

Sabbath nwrnincr.

HAIL, holy morning ! Look, my soul,

Far back through ages of the past

;

See, the blest Saviour bursts the tomb

—

He the great first and he the last.
Shout to the Lamb, who once was slain

;

Who died for thee, yet lives again.

2 Hail, holy morning ! Look, my soul.

See where the risen Jesus lay
;

Think o'er his groans, behold his side

—

This is his resurrection day !

Yes, and for thee his tears were shed—
For thee he toil'd— for tJiee he bled

!

AOi} Hymn 432. 8. 7. 4. ^^^'^ Bethleliem, Greenville.

Dismission.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace,
Let us each, thy love possessing.
Triumph in redeeming grace

:

O refresh us|

Travelling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration

For the gospel's joyful sound
;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound

:

May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

4QQ Hymn 433. H. M. ?^ewion. ^•*tF«^ Zion, Haddani.

j^/ier Sermon.

A^N what has now been sown,
^-^ Thy blessing. Lord, bestow

;

The power is thine alone
To make it spring and grow :

Do thou the gracious harvest raise.

And thou, alone, shalt have the praise.

434 Hymn 434. 8's. Hos:^. ^
Greenville, Harmonia, omit lat note.

Blessed be nis glorious name forever.

OLESSED be thy name forever!
-*-^ Thou of life the glorious giver

:

Thou canst guard thy creatures, sleeping.
Heal the heart lonff broke with weeDino-.

2 Thou who slumbercst not, nor sleepest,

Blest are they thou kindly keepest

:

Thou of every good the giver,

Blessed be thy name forever!

435 Htmn 435. S. M. :

Loudon, Lisbon.

Jit dismL<sioii.

FATHER, ere we depart,

Send tliy good Spirit down

;

Let him reside in every heart.

And bless the seed that's sown.

2 Fountain of endless love !

Who sent thy Son to die
;

Let thy good Spirit from above
Enlighten and apply.

THE CHURCH.
LORD'S SUPPER.

AQfl Hymn 436. L. M. Krishnu. ^^^^ Addison, Alton.

A hyn.^ m vie'tory of the Saviour

f\ THOU, my soul, forget no more
^-'^ The Friend who all thy sorrows bore

Let every idol be forgot

;

But, O my soul, forget Him not.

2 Renounce thy works and ways, with grie*

And fly to this divine relief;

Nor Him forget, who left his throne
And for thy life gave up his own.

3 Infinite truth and mercy shine

In Him, and he himself is thine

:

And canst thou then, with sin beset,

Such charms, such matchless charms
forget ?

4 0! no— till life itself depart,

His name shall cheer and warm my heart

And lisping this, from earth I'll rise.

And join the chorus of the skies.

407 Hymn 437. CM. ^^ ' Norway, Bray.

Love of Christ celebrated.

npO our Redeemer's glorious name
-- Awake the sacred song!
O may his love, immortal llame I

Tune every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal thouorht can reach
What mortal tongue display!

Imagination's utmost stretch
'

In wonder dies away.

3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart ^ ith rapture say,
'Tho Saviour diod for me!'
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4 O may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,

Till strani^ers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

MISSIONARY xMEETINGS.

43U Hymn 438. 7. G. Htber. ^
Kouiaiiie, iMiileniiiin.

jMis.<ii>iiiiry liijmii.

I^ROM Greenland's icy mountains,
- From India's coral strand,
Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their i,a)Idcn sand;

From many an ancient river.

From many a j)almy plain,

They call us, to deliver
Their land from error's chain.

2 What tiiough the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

Thouf^h every prosj/i,j pleases,
Ana only man is vile,

In vain with lavisli kindn-.°s

The gifts of God are strc ivn

:

The heathen, in his blindness.
Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
Bv w'isdom from on high.

Shall we to man benighted
The light of life deny ?

Salvation ! O ! salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim
;

Till earth's remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole "to pole;
Till o er our ransom'd nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reijrn.

3 Let earth commence the lofty praise
Let heaven prolong the enraptured lays •

Swell every tuneful lyre :

Bright seraphs, chant the immortal song
And pour the bounding notes along,

1
From heaven's eternal choir.

AAO Hym-v440. 8.7.4. Kelhj. ^
I

^^^
L'etlilelitin, Taiiiuorth.

I

Cry aloud, spare not.

i

TIFEN of God, go take your stations

I

-»-'A Darkness reigns throughout tlie earth ;

Go, proclaim among the nations
Joyful news of heavenly birth

;

Bear the tidings

Of the Saviour's matchless worth.

2 Of his Gospel not ashamed.
As ' the power of God to save,'

Go, where Christ was never named,
Publish freedom to the slave

!

Blessed freedom 1

Such as Zion's children have.

3 When exposed to fearful dangers,
Jesus will his own defend;

Borne afar 'midst foes and strangers,

Jesus will appear your friend,

And his presence
Shall be with you to the end.

40Q Hymn 439. C. P. M. #*±tM€/
Kill|J:^l)l)(l}.':c, Rapture.

The triumplis of JSicssiah.

I'^HE Saviour comes in triumph now
;

Before jiim sec the mountains bow,
And all the valleys rise :

He comes with majesty and grace,

To sanctify the human race,

And raise them to the skies.

2 We'll aid tliy trimnphs, mighty King!
The glf)ries of thy cross wo'lf sing,

And shout salvation round
;

Till every nation, every land.

From Groonland's shore to Afric's Blrand

Shall echo back the sound.

AA^A Hymn 44L 8. 7. 4. CotttHl. i*^^^ Tamworlh, Bellilehem,

FaUe religions supplanted by Christianity.

O'ER the realms of pagan darkness
Let the eye of pity gaze

;

See the kindreds of the people
Lost in sin's bewildering maze

:

Darkness brooding
O'er the face of all the earth.

2 Light of them that sit in darkness I

Rise and shine—thy blessings bring;

Light to lighten all the Gentiles!

Rise with healing in thy Aving

;

To thy briglitness

Let all kings and nations come

AAO Hymn 442. L. M. it^^'^ Warefield, Ashficld.

Prrvalrnrr if Christianity promised.

THOUGH now the nations sit beneath

The darkness ofo'erspreadingdeatli,

(iod will arise with light divine.

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 That light shall r lance on distant lands.

And heathen trifles, in joyful bands,

Come with exulting haste to prove

The nower and srvoatnesv*' of nia love.
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J Lord, spread the triumphs of thy grace
;

Let truth, and righteousness, and peace,

fn mild and lovely forms, display

The glories of the latter day.

440 Hymx44:J. 8. 7. 4./^:^^^^ Bingham, Bethlehem. /^-*^*U<

Rejoicing in the progress of CkrisVs kingdqih.

YES, we trust the day is breaking.

Joyful times are near at hand

;

God, the mighty God, is speaking,

By his word in every land

;

When he chooses.
Darkness flies at his command.

S Let us hail the joyful season

;

Let us hail the rising ray

;

When the Lord appears, with reason

We expect a glorious day

;

At his presence
Gloom and darkness fly away.

'^ While the foe becomes more darmg;
While he enters like a flood

;

God, the Saviour, is preparing
Means to spread his tiuth abroad:

Every language
Soon shall tell the love of God.

444 Hymxx444. L. M. ^
Ashfleld, Alfreton.^^l^ii^A^b^

YE Christian heroes, go, proclaim
Salvation in Immanuel's name

;

To distant climes the tidings bear.

And plant the Rose of Sharon there.

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire.

With holy zeal your hearts inspire
;

Bid raging winds their fury cease.

And calm the savage breast to peace.

3 And when our labours all are o'er.

Then shall we meet to part no more

;

Meet, with the blood-bought throng to fall,

And crown our Jesus,— Lord of all.

445 Hymi* 445. 8. 7. 4. S. F. SmUh. #
Greenville, Franconia.

JilissionarTf hymn.

"Y^ES, my native land, I love thee,
* All tny scenes I love them well,
Friends, connexions, happy country

!

Can I bid you all farewell?
Can I leave you.
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

2 Home! thy joys are passing lovely;
Joys no stranger-heart can tell

!

Happy home ! 'tis sure I love thee !

Can I— can I say— Farewell^
Can I leave thee,

Far in heathen lands to dwell?
25*

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,

Holy days and Sabbath-bell,

Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure !

Can I say a last farewell ?

Can I leave you.
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

4 Yes ! I hasten from you gladly.

From the scenes I loved so well

!

Far away, ye billows, bear me
;

Lovely native land, farewell!
Pleased I leave thee.

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

5 In the deserts let me labour.

On the mountains let me tell.

How he died— the blessed Saviour—
To redeem a world from hell

!

Let me hasten.

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean

;

Let the winds my canvass swell—
Heaves my heart w'ith Avarm emotion,
While I go far hence to dwell.

Glad I bid thee,

Native land !— Farewell— Farewell

!

446 Hymn 446. H. M. Burder.
Zion, Haddam

Missionary hymn.

RISE, Sun of Glory, rise I

And chase those shades ofnight,
Which now obscure the skies.

And hide thy sacred light.

O ! chase those dismal shades away,
And bring the bright millennial day.

2 Behold, hoAv heathen dwell
In gloominess profound,
Where sin, and death, and hell

Spread their dark horrors round

;

Behold, and chase that gloom away.
And shed the bright millennial day.

3 Why, Saviour ! why conceal
Thy beams of grace and love ?

Those heavenly rays reveal,

Which cheer the saints above

!

Those rays shall chase the ni^ht away
And give the bright millennial day.

4 Yet, Jesus, should thy Avill

Defer that sacred morn.
Hear our petition still.

Nor leave the world forlorn:

Jesus ! till that resplendent day.

Shine on our souls with powerful ra/.

447 Hymn 447. C. M..
^'^ • Samos, Broomsgrove.

Prayer for missionaries, and Uu succest of mi»-
sionary un dc. I akings.

LORD, charge the ivaves to bear our
friends

-:^W
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In safety o'er the deep:
Let the rougli tempest speed their way.
Or bid its fury sleep.

'2 Wliene'er they preach the Saviour's
Beneath the cooling shade, [word

Let the poor heathen feel its power.
And grace their souls pervade.

t3 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,
May Jesus be ador'd

;

And earth, with all her millions, shout
Ilosannas to the Lord.

AAQ Hymn 448. H. M. Marshman. ^^^^ Keene, Haddam.
.'? blc^sinn' sought.

O GRACIOUS Saviour, deign
To smile upon thy word

;

Let sinners now obtain

Salvation from the Lord,
Nor let its growing conquests stay.

Till earth exult to own its sway.

AAQ Hymn 449. 7's. i^
^^^**^ Sudbury, Aberdeen.

Prayer fur the spread rf the Oospel.

RISE, triumphant Saviour, rise !

Now display thy boundless power

;

Bid the earth, and seas, and skies

Thy all-glorious name adore.

2 Now thine ancient word fulfil,

Through the earth extend thy sway
;

Let the nations know thy will.

Let them all thy Son obey.

3 O ! that lieathen lands may know
Thee, their Saviour, God, and Friend ;

All to Thee for succour flow,

All on Thee for help depend.

4 Grant thy servants great success

While they wield the Gospel sword,

All their earnest labours bless

;

Send thy Spirit with thy word.

451 Hym.x 451. L. M. Slirm. ^
Elleiiiliorpe, Q.uincy.

Praijer for divine aid.

' i RISE, in all tliy splendour, Lord,
•^^ Let power attend thy gracious word

;

j

Unveil the beauties of thy face,

I
And show the glories of thy grace.

I

2 Send forth thy messengers of peace,

j

Make Satan's reign and empire cease
Let thy salvation. Lord, be known,
That all the world thy power may own

A^O Hymn 452. 8.7.4. ^^^"^
IJiugliam, Vesper Hymn.
Spread of tlie Gospel.

IVOW we hail the happy dawning
-'-^ Of the Gospel's glorious light.

May it take the wings of morning
And dispel the shades of night

!

Blessed Saviour,
Let our eyes behold the sight.

2 Let the world, O Lord, adore thee—
Universal be thy fame

;

Kings and subjects fall before thee,

And extol tiiy matchless name
;

All ascribing
Endless praises to tlie Lamb.

450 Hymn 450. L. M. . #
Truro, Weber, '^/^.-^^ { .s > • ;

•

Aicakc, awake, put on strrugth, arm of Uie Lord.

ARM of the Lord, awake ! awake !

Put on thy strength, the nations

shako

!

And let the Morld adoring see.

Triumphs of mercy wrough*. by thee.

2 Lot Zion's time of favour come,
() ! bring the tribes of Israel home,
And let our wondering oye.s behold
Gentiles and ic.ws in Jesus' fold,

•t Almighty (Jod ! thy grace proclaim,

In every clime of every name

!

Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown tne Saviour, Lord of all

!

450 Hym>453. L.M. #^^^ Uiike Street, Warefield.

On receiving favourable intelligence from foreign
countries.

f^ REAT God ! with wonder and with
^^ joy,

Thy mercies all our souls employ

;

And to thv name, thy grace, we raise

Our grateful song.s, our loudest pra ae.

2 Still shall our distant brethren share
Our cordial love, our fervent prayer:
Lord, with thy choicest mercies bless,

And crown their mission with success

!

3 O may thy glory rise, and smile

On every distant heatiien isle

:

Let Satan and his kinofdom fall,

And Jesus Christ be all in all.

Hymn 454

^.Alton, auincy. ^-fidf-^-y^
r the spread of the (iofpeU

jN of worlds ! display thy

454
Prayer for

SOVEREIGN^ power,
Be this thy Zion's favour'd hour;

Bid the bright morning star arise.

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Sjjoak ! and the world shall liear thy

voice ;

Speak ! and the desert siiall rejoice

;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night,

And bid all nations hail the light.
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455 Hym>'455. L. M. ^
Edgarton, Arnlieiin.

The spread of the Onspi!.

TO distant lands thy Gospel send,

And thus thine empire wide extend
;

To Gentile, and to stubborn Jew,
Thou King of Grace ! salvation show.

2 Where'er thy sun or light arise,

Thy name, C3 God ; immortalize
;

May nations yet unborn confess

Thy wisdom, power, and righteousness.

A ^a Hymn 456. C. M. Davis, i^^"^ Hopkinton, Victory.

Lei Ood arise.

ARISE, O God, thy strength display,

Stretch out thy conquering sword
;

O'er every land thy sceptre sway.
And shed thy grace abroad.

2 Soon may the Gentile and the Jew
With one consent submit

;

And men of every name and hue
Bow at Immanuel's feet.

3 Lord, send thy Spirit with thy word.
To every tribe and tongue

;

Let all the nations praise the Lord
In one delightful sonsf.

AK^ Hymn 457. S. M. i^^^ ' Telford, MUlbury.

Prayer for theuniversal cxteiuion of Christ's kingdom.

OLORD our God, arise.

The cause of truth maintain

;

And wide o'er all the peopled world
Extend hrr blessed reign.

2 Thou Pr nee of Life, arise,

Nor let thy glory cease
;

Far spread the conquests of thy grace.

And bless the earth with peace.

3 O, Holy Spirit, rise,

Expand thy heavenly wing,
And o'er a dark and ruin'd world
Let light and order spring.

4 O, all ye nations, rise.

To God the Saviour sing.

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven,

Let echoing anthems ring!

While those who aowin darkness dwell,
Deliverance sin,*^, from guilt and hell.

3 Millions behold, on heathen ground.
Who never heard the Gospel s sound

;

O, send it forth, and let it run.

Swift and reviving as the sun.

J.^Q Hymn 4.59. CM. ^^*J*^ Abridge, Gorbam.

Thy Inngdom come.

OUR Father, high enthroned above,
With boundless glory crown'd,

Thou source of life, display thy lo\e
To every nation round.

2 be thy will on earth obey'd,
As 'tis obey'd above

;

From every land be homage paid
For thy redeeming love.

3 Erect thine empire, gracious King,
And spread its power abroad,

Till all thy chosen millions sing
The praises of their God.

AQO Hymn 460. CM. Brady. #^ Norway, Stevenson.

j^ll nations exhorted to praise Ood.

LET all the lands, witli shouts of joy,

To God their voices raise
;

Sing psalms in honour of his name,
And spread his glorious praise.

2 Thro' all the earth, the nations round
Shall Thee their God confess

;

And with glad hymns their rapturous
praise

Of thy great name express.

45Q Hymn 458. L. M. :«=
-xt^v-/ Blendon, Angel's Hymn,

Prayer for a blessing on missionary efforts.

GREAT God of Glory, grant thy grace,

And crown our efforts with success
;

In heathen lands thy Gospel bless,

And here secure its largo increase.

2 Let Jews and Gentiles, bond and free,

Embrace salvation, Lord, by thee
;

Aa^ Hymn 461. S. M.^^^^
St. Thomas, Chester. J"*'^'^

Prayer for the enlargement of Ood''s Idngdom.

rilO bless thy chosen race,
-- In mercy, Lord, incline

;

And cause the brightness of thy face
On all thy saints to shine.

2 Let differing nations join

To celebrate thy fame
;

Let all the world, O Lord, combine
To praise thy glorious name.

3 O let them shout and sing
With joy and pious mirth

:

For thou, the righteous judge and king,

Shalt govern all the earth.

Aai} Hymn 462. 8. 7. Fi-ancis. i^^^'^ Homer, Suppliant.

JMissionary collection.

BE thy kingdom. Lord, promoted

;

Let the earth her Monarch know
Be my all to thee devoted

;

To my Lord my all I owe
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'2 With my substance will I honour
Mv Redeemer and my Lord

;

Were ten thousand worlds mv manor,
All Avere notliing to his word.

3 While tlie heralds of salvation

His abounding grace proclaim,

Let his friends of every nation
Gladly join to spread his fame.

Aao Hymn 463. H. M. Scott. 4*^"^ Keene, Zioii.

Kingdom of Christ.

ALMIGHTY Saviour, haste
Tliat glorious, liappy day,

When souls, like drops of dew.
Shall own thy gentle sway

:

O may it bless our longing eyes,
And bear our shouts beyond the skies !

2 All hail, triumphant Lord,
Eternal be thy reign

;

May all tlie nations come
To wear thy gentle chain

:

When earth and tune are known no more.
Thy throne shall stand forever sure.

4f54 Hymx 464. L. M. i^^"^
Shirley, Bowen.
Clirigt victorious.

THHY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace,

• And mark tlie conquests of thy grace
;

*inish the work thou hast begun,
And let thy will on earth be done.

2 Then shall contending nations rest.

For love shall rei^ii in every breast

;

Weapons, for war design'd, shall cease.

And yield to implements of peace.

Aa ni
Hymn 465. L. M. ^^"*^ Duke Street, Aslifield.

Latter day glory.

MY soul, with sacred joy survey
The glories of tlie latter day

;

Its dawn already seems begun,
Sure earnest of the rising sun.

2 Auspicious dawn! thy rising ray
With joy we view, and hail the day

:

Thou sun arise, supremely bright.

And fill tJie world with purest light.

Aaa Hymn 466. 8. 7. 4. i±
"-txiyj Tamwortli, nethlcliem.

Zxon^s increase nrayrd for.

t^^ IRI) thy sword, O mighty Saviour,
^T Make the word of truth thy car

;

Prosper in thy course, triumphant.
All success attend thy war

;

Gracious victor.

Bring thy trophies from afar.

2 Blest are they that touch thy sceptre.
Blest are all that own thy reign

;

Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants,

Rescued from its galling chain

;

Saints and angels.

All who know tliee, bless thy reign.

REVIVALS.

AOri Hymn 467. H. M. Doddridge. 44^^ ' llohart, lladdam.

Zion^s pro.-ptrity.

f\ ZION, tune thy voice,
^-^ And raise thy hands on high;
Tell all the earth thy joys.

And boast salvation nigh.
Cheerful in God, I While rays divine
Arise and shine,

\
Stream all abroad.

2 He gilds thy mourning face

With beams tiiat cannot fade

;

His all-resplendent grace
He pours around thy head

;

The nations round I With lustre new
Thy form shall view, | Divinely crown'd

3 In honour to his name
Reflect that sacred light;

And loud that grace proclaim.
Which makes tliy darkness origh

Pursue his praise, I In worlds above
Till sovereign love

\
The glory raise.

4 There on his holy hill

A brighter Sun shall rise,

And with his radiance fill

Those fairer, purer skies
;

While round his throne I In nobler sphcrei
Ten thousand stars, Hisinflucnce own.

4f?Q Hymn 468. 8. 7. Wiih^uld. i*
'±VF«-7 Homer, Suppliant.

Joys of snlration.

LOVE divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven to earth come down

'

Fix in men thy humble dwelling

;

All thy faithful mercies crown.

2 Breathe, O breathe thy gracious Spirit

Bless \r^lli peace eacli troubled breast

Let the poor in thee inherit.

Let them find thy promised rest

3 Carry on thy new creation
;

Cheer'd with pardon may we be
;

Let us see our wiiolo salvation

Perfect and secure in Thee.

AaCk Hymn 460. S. M. Swain.^^•^ Lisbon, Tel (ord.

On recriring mcmber.i.

WHO can forbear to sing,

Who can refuse to praise.

When Zion's high celestial King
His saving power displays.'
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2 When sinners at his feet,

By mercy conquer'd, fall

;

When grace, and truth, and justice meet,

And peace mutes them all
;

3 Who can forbear to praise

Our high celestial King-,

When sovereign, rich, redeeming grace

Invites our tongues to sing ?

Alff) Hymn 470. L. M. Doddridge, i^^•^ Alton, Stonefield.

Prayer for the increase of the church.

HEAR, gracious Sovereign, from thy

throne.
And send thy various blessings down :

While by thy children thou art sought.

Attend the prayer thy word hath taught.

2 Come, sacred Spirit ! from above,

And till the coldest heart v/ith love
;

Sotlen to flesh the flinty stone.

And let thy gracious power be known.

3 O, let the joyful converts wait
Numerous around thy temple-gate !

Each pressing on with zeal to be
A living sacrifice to Thee.

A^^ Hymn 471. L. M. Kingsbury.^
• Shirley, Vernon.

Zion^s increase praijed for.

REVIVE thy churches, Lord, with
grace

;

Forgive our sins and grant us peace

;

Rouse us from sloth, our hearts inflame
;

Kindle our zeal for Jesus' name.

2 May young and old thy word receive.

Dead sinners hear thy voice and live.

The wounded conscience healing find.

And joy refresh each drooping mind.

OPENING MEETING HOUSES.
An[0 Hymn 472. C. M. ^
^* * Broomsgrove, Hopkinton.

On opening a place of worship.

GREAT Sovereign of the earth and
And Lord of all below, [sky,

Before thy glorious majesty-

Ten thousand seraphs bow.

2 Behold, a temple raised for Thee !

O meet thy people here

;

Here, O thou King of saints, reside,

And in thy church appear.

3 Within these walls, let holy peace
And love and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience ease.

The wounded spirit heal.

4 Here, may salvation be proclaim'd,

By thy most precious blood;

And sinners know the joyful sound,
And own the Saviour, God.

) Here, may a numerous crowd arise,

To bow' before thy throne
;

Here may their songs salute the sides,

To ages yet unborn.

/170 Hymn 473. H.M. Doddndge. ipf^ • *^
lladilam, Hi.l)art.

On opening a place of icorsUip.

i:
^ REAT Father of mankind,^ We bless that wondrous grace,

V/hich could for Gentiles find

Within tliy courts a place.

Hov/ kind the care
j

Fox us to raise

Our God displays,
{
A house of prayer

!

2 Though once estranged afar.

We noAv approach the throne
;

For Jesus brings us near.

And makes our cause his own

:

Strangers no more, I And find our home.
To thee we come, And rest secure.

3 May all the nations throng
To worship in thy house

;

And thou attend their song,
And smile upon their vows

;

Indulgent still,
}

To join the choir

Till earth conspire | On Zion's hill.

474 Hymn 474. L. M. Doddridge. ??
Edgartoii, Arnheini.

The church the birth-place of the saints.

A ND v/ill the great, eternal God,
-^- On earth establish his abode ?

And will He, from his radiant throne,
Avow our temples for his own ?

2 These walls we to thine honour raise.

Long may they echo with thy praise

;

And Thou, descending, fill the place
With choicest tokens "of thy grace.

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

With all the graces of his tram ,-

While power divine his word attends,

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends.

4 And m the great decisive day,

When God tne nations shall survey,
May it before the world appear
That crowds were born to glory here.

ORDINATIONS.

J7 .X Hymn 475. L. M. Beddome. if
-^ * ^ auincy, Otis.

Prayer fur ministers.

Tj^ATHER of mercies, bow thine ear,
-^ Attentive to our earnest prayer:
We plead for those who plead for Thee
Successful pleaders may they be.
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2 Teach them to sow the precious seed,

Teach them thy chosen tlock to feed ^
Teacli them immortal souls to gain,

Nor let them labour, Lord, in vain.

3 Let thronirin;jr multitudes around
Hear trom'tlieir lips tiio joyful sound

;

In inunble strains thy grace adore,
j

And ft-el thy uow-crealing power.
I

4 Let sinners break their massy chains,
j

Afflicted souls forget their pains,

And light thro' distant realms be spread

Till Zion rears her drooping head.

Aja Hymn 47G. C. M. JsTewUm. ^^ ' ^ jMeiiden, Coliasset.

Prayer for Vic minLstcrs of Chrift.

CHIEF Shepherd of thy chosen sheep.
From death and sorrow free.

May all thine under-sliepherds keep
Their eyes intent on Thee !

2 With plenteous crrace tlu'ir hearts prepare

To execute thy will

;

Give them compassion, love, and care.

And faithfulness, and skill.

3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal,

Their flocks to feed and teach

;

And, gracious Lord, O let them feel

The sacred truths they preach.

CONFERENCE MEETINGS.

477 Hymx 477. C. P. M. Kent. ^
• • Sherburne, Switzerland.

Social icorship,

'""^^^HERE two or three together meet,
' 'My love and mercy to repeat,

* And tell what I have done,
'There will I bo,' saith God, 'to bless,

'And every burden'd soul redress,
' Who worships at my throne.'

2 Make one in this assembly. Lord,
Speak to each heart soiiu' cheering wojd,
To set the spirit free

;

Impart a kind, celestial shower,
And grant that wc may spend an hour

In fellowship with thee.

AnQ Hymn 478. 7's. ^* • '^ Kveiiint^JJyimi, Pil-rim.

The close of a praijer 7»rrtinrr.

LORD, 'tis sweet to mingle where
Christians meet for social prayer;

O, 'tis sweet with them to raise

Songs of holy joy and praise

;

Sweeter far that state nuist bo
Where they meet eternally.

2 Saviour, rnay these meetings prove
Prepjirafious from aiove :

While we worship in tliis place,

May we go from f^race to grace
Till we, each in his decree,
Ripe for endless glory oe.

479

SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

Hy.>5n479. H. M.
/ion, Kcene.

For sabbath schools.

COME, let our voices join
In joyful songs of praise

;

To (iod, the God of love.

Our thankful hearts we'll raise.

To God alone all praise belongs,
Our earliest and our latest songs.

2 Now we are taught to read
The book of life divine.

Where our Redeemer's love
And britrhtcst glories shine:

To God alone all praise belongs,
Our earliest and our latest songs.

3 Within tlicsc hallow'd walls

Our wandering feet arc brought.
Where prayer and praise ascend,
And heavenly truths are taught

:

To God alone your oflerings bring;
Let young and old his praises sing.

4 Lord, let this Mork of love

Be crown'd with full success

!

Let thousands, yet unborn.
Thy sacred name here bless I

To thee, O J^ord, all praise to tliee

We'll raise throughout eternity.

AQf) Hymn 480. 8.7. #
rrv_7v/ Greenville, Suppliant.

Sabbath school aniiircrsary.

AID, O Lord, our youthful voices,

In a song of joyful praise;

Th' ransom'd soul in heaven rejoices,

Saved from sin by thy rich grace.

2 Thou from error's ways hast brought us,

To the light that siMues from heaven
;

W^andering far, the Snviour sought us,

And has kind instruction given.

3 Friends and teachers arc around us,

Kindly nrging thy commands;
Many blessings now attend us,

Frocly given from thy hands.

4 Lord, accept, our feeble ofteringsj,

For these mercies freely given .

Thv rich grace to us continue •

firing us ;-;ifV'ly home to he.iven
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4QI Hymn 481. C.^.M. Bradbernj. ^
Rapture, Switzerland.

The importance of educating youth.

Co>'GREGATrO>'.

[VOW let our hearts conspire to raise
•^^ A cheerful anthem to His praise,

Who reigns enthroned above :

Let music, sweet as incense, rise

With grateful odours to the skies.

The work of joy and love.

Children.
2 Teach us to bow before thy face

;

Nor let our hearts forget thy grace.
Or slight thy providence

;

When lost in ignorance we lay.

To vice and death an easy prey.
Thy goodness snatch'd us thence.

Congregation.
y We feel a sympathizing heart

;

Lord, 'tis a pleasure to impart;
To thee thine own we give

:

Hear thou our cry, and pitying see,
O let these children live to thee,
O let these children live. .

Children.
4 Grant, Lord, each liberal soul may prove
The jCys of thine exhaustless love;
And while thy praise we sino-,

May we the sacred scriptures know.
And like the blessed Jesus grow.
That earth and heaven may ring.

482

TIMES AND SEASONS.
Hymn 482. H. M.

Hobart, Haddam.
#

Orateful morning worship.

'T^O thee, my God, and Friend,
-- I wake my grateful tongue

:

Still does thy power defend,
And claim my morning song

:

Though many foes I Yet sweet repose
Beset me round,

|
From thee I found.

2 Though sleep pervade my frame,
Still 1 am safe in sleep

;

For ajigels, in thy name,
Their watchful stations keep :

How rich and great I Thine angels wait
Thy mercies prove !

|
On men, in love.

3 Now, blest with morning light,

To Thee I give the day

;

And with renew'd delight
Pursue my heavenly way,

Till thou shalt raise I Where all is praise,

My soul above, And all is love.

4QQ Hymn 483. S. M.^^ Shepherd, Olmulz.

Reliance on the care of our heavenly Fattier.

An evening hymn.

\ NOTHER day is past,
^^ The hours forever fled

;

And time is bearing me away,
To mingle with the dead.

2 My mind in perfect peace
My Father's care shall keep

;

I yield to gentle slumbers now,
For thou canst never sleep.

3 Happy the souls alone
On Thee securely stay'd!

Nor shall they be in life alarm'd,

Nor be in death dismay'd.

484 Hymn 484. S. M.
Shepherd, Suffield.

Morning or eveninff.

THY mercy, gracious God,
Thy pardon I implore

;

O ! heal the follies of my mind.
And aid me with thy power.

2 Be thou my friendly guard.
While slumbering on ray bed;

And with thy sacred teachings till

The visions of my head.

3 When morning's cheerful rays
Salute my waking eyes.

All vig'rous may my soul to thee
In grateful songs arise !

4 Devoted to thy fear.

Thy service and thy praise

;

My God, I would be wholly thine

The remnant of my days.

485 Hymn 485. 7's. JVewton.
Spring, Nelson.

PLEASING Spring again is here!
Trees and fields in oloom appeal .

Hark ! the birds, with artless lays,

Warble their Creator's praise

.

2 Lord, afford a spring to me

!

Let me feel like what I see

:

Ah ! my winter has been long

;

Chill'd my hopes, and mute my song

3 On thy garden deign to smile
;

Raise the plants, enrich the soil

:

Soon thy presence will restore

Life to what seem'd dead before.

4 Speak, and by thy gracious voice.

Make my drooping soul rejoice

:

O ! beloved Saviour, haste—
Tell me all the storms are past
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AQfl Hymn 486. L. M. {,^^^ Fulton, Costellow.

Prayer for rain in summer.

1'^ REAT God, we view thy chastening

Tliat turns to brass our fertile land
;

Tliy clouds witlihold their rich supplies.

And parched nature fades and dies.

2 Revive our withering fields with rain.

Let fruitful showers descend again
;

On Thee, alone, our hopes rely.

Lord, hear our humble, earnest cry.

487 Hy.m.\487. cm. #
11 ray, Norway.

Praise for ruin in summer.

rr^HE Lord hath heard his people's
•* cries.

Their prayers have reach'd his throne

;

The rain has fall' n in rich supplies

;

See what the Lord hath done I

2 Now nature blooms on every hand.
And birds their Maker praise;—

Ye saints, tiiroughout our favour'd land.

Your soiigs 01 praises raise.

4QQ Hymn 488. 8.7. Dodd. :^
Suppliant, Greenville,

..Autumn.

^JEE the leaves around us falling,
'^ Dry and wither'd to the ground

;

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling.

In a sad and solemn sound !
—

2 ' Youth, on length of days presuming,
' Who the paths of pleasure tread,

'View us, late in beauty blooming,
'Number'd now among the dead.

3 * What tho' yet no losses grieve you,

—

* Gay with health, and many a grace
;

'Let not cloudless skies deceive you;
' Summer gives to autumn place.'

4 On the tr(!e of life eternal

Let our highest hopes be stay'd !

This alone, forever vernal.

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.

AQQ Hymn 489. L. M. Mioton. ^^^^^ Vernon, Alden.

Wintrr.

mEE how rude Winter's icy hand^ Has stripp'd the trees, and seal'd the

ground !

But spring shall soon his rage withstand.

And spread new beauties all around.

2 My soul a sharper winter mourns
;

Barron and fruitless I remain :

When will tlie gentle spring return.

And bid my graces grow again ?

3 Jesus, my glorious Sun, arise I

'Tis thine the frozen heart to move
O ! hush these storms, and clear my skies,

And let me feel thy vital love.

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.
AQkC\ Hymn 490. L. P. M. ^^*^^ Melville, Saxony.

The liopt of Christian friendship, in Uie anticipation

of parUng.

SWEET is the thought, the promise
sweet.

That friends, long-sever'd friends shall

meet;
That kindred souls, on earth disjoin'd.

Shall meet, from eartiily dross retined.

Their mortal cares ana sorrows o'er.

And mingle hearts, to part no more.

2 But for this hope, this blessed stay,

When earthly comforts all decay.

O ! wlio could view th' expiring eye,

Nor wish, with those they love, to di'e ?

Who could receive their parting breath,

Nor long to follow them in death .^

3 But we have brighter hopes- -we know
Short is this pilgrimage of wo

:

We know that our Redeemer lives
;

We trust the promises he gives
;

And part, in hope to meet above.
Where all is joy, and all is love.

7qi Hymn49J. H. M. #^^'- Ilobert, Haddani.

Tliou slialt sleep with th]/ faUiers.

COME, death, released from dread,
Thy form would I survey

; ^

And learn to sing of Him
Who took thy stmg away:

Cheerful, I'll close my dying eyes.

And sleep till Jesus bid me rise.

2 'Twas Jesus, Prince of Life,

Enter'd thy dark domains

;

He slept in thine embrace.
And broke thine iron chains.

Cheerful, &c.

3 Though toils the day employ,
And rough the path appear,

The time of rest will come,
The evening shades draw near:

Cheerful, &c.
*

llYMNllO~2.~L.lvfrBarhaidd.
Allien, Addison.492

The penccfuJ death of the rirrhteous.

BLEST is the scene when Christians

die.

When holy souls retire to rest;

How mildly beams the closing eye !

How gently heaves th' expiring breast

'
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2 So fades a summer cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

Sc gently shuts the eye of day
;

So dies a wave along tlie shore.

3 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow,
Fann'd by some guardian angel's wing

;

O grave, where is thy victory noAvT

And where, O death, where is thy sting!

AQQ Hymn 493. 8.7. Collyer.*^^ Suppliant, Bavaria.

The htrppinens of departed saints, the consolation of
sutfivors.

^"^EASE,ye mourners, cease to languish
^^ O'er the grave of those you love

;

Pain, and death, and night, and anguish
Enter not the world above.

2 While our silent steps are straying-.

Lonely, thro' night's deep'nin^ shade,

Glory's brightest beams are playing
Round the happy Christian's head.

3 Light and peace at once deriving
From the hand of God most high,

In his glorious presence living,

They shall never, never die
!

4 Endless pleasure, pain excluding,
Sickness, there, no more can come

;

There, no fear of wo, intruding,

Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom.

494

DAY OF JUDGMENT.^.

Hymn 494. 'g.'y.'t:*^'^
"^^'-^

Vesper Hymn, Bethlehem.

The day ofjudgment.

LO ! He comes, with clouds descending,

Once for favour'd sinners slain

:

Twice ten thousand saints attending,

Swell the triumph of his train

:

Hallelujah

!

Boundless glory to the Lamb

!

2 Every island, sea, and mountain,

—

Heaven and earth— shall flee away

;

All who hate him, must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day:

' Come to judgment

!

'Come to judgment! come away!'

3 Now, redemption, long-expected,
See in solemn pomp appear

!

All his saints, by man rejected.

Now, shall meet him in tlie air!

Hallelujah

!

See the Son of God appear

!

405 Hymn 495. 8.7.4. jYewtoJi. ^
rkZ/tJ Franconia, Bingham.

The day of judgment.

DAY of judgment,— day of wonders

!

Harki the trumpet's awful sound,
26

Louder than a thousand thunders,
Shakes the vast creation round

!

How the summons
Will tlie sinner's heart confound

!

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing,
Clothed in majesty divine !

You, who long for his appearing,
Then shall say, ' This God is mine I'

Gracious Saviour

!

Own me in that day for thine

!

49g Hy.mn496. C. p. M. i^
Rapture, Kingsbridge.

Long-inn- for a place at the right hand of the Judge

^/ITHEN thou, my righteous Judge,
'
"

shalt come
To take thy ransom'd people home,

Shall I among them stand ?

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die.

Be found at thy right hand.^

2 I love to meet among them now.
Before thy gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all

:

But can I bear the piercing thought

!

What if my name should be left out,

When thou for them shalt call!

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace !

Be thou, O Lord, my hiding place.
In this th' accepted day

:

Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear,
To still my unbelieving fear

;

Nor let me fall, 1 pray.

4Ijet me among thy saints be found,
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall

To see thy smiling face : [sound.
Then, loudest of the crowd I'll sing.

While heaven's resounding mansions
ring

With shouts of sovereign grace.

Aqnf Hymn 497. C. P. M. msley. ^^ ' Sherburne, Kingsbridge.

Contemplation of judgment.

OGOD, mine inmost soul convert.

And deeply on my thoughtful heart
Eternal things impress

;

Give me to feel their solemn weight.

And tremble on the brink of fate,

And Avake to righteousness.

2 Before me place, in dread array.

The pomp of that tremendous day,

When tliou with clouds shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bar

;

And tell me. Lord, shall I be there

To meet a joyful doon: ?
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3 Be this my one great business here,
With serious industry and fear.

Eternal bliss t' insure
;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil

And sutler all thy ri;;:htcous M'ill,

And to the end endure.

4 Then, Fctiior, then my soul receive.

Transported from tliis vale, to live

Ar.ti rei<rn ^ith thee above
;

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full, supreme delight,

And everlasting love.

HEAVEN.

AQfi' ' "Hymn 498. 8. 6.^*i>,^*«tP*±cro Woodland, Antonia. ^f'

Heaven.

rpHERE is an hour of peaceful rest,
-- To mourning wanderers given

;

There is a tear for souls distress'd,

A balm for every wounded breast
;

'Tis found alone in heaven.

ii There is a home for weary souls.

By sins and sorrows driven

;

When tossd on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise and ocean rolls,

And all is drear but heaven.

There faith lifts up the tearless eye,
The heart with anguish riven

;

It views the tempest passing by,

Sees evening shadows quickly fly.

And all serene in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom.
And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom

;

Beyond the dark and narrow tomb,
Appears the dawn of heaven.

TqQ Hymn 499! C. M. 5=^*^*^ Koxbury, Woodland.

Death and heaven.

^Wn^'T as my fleeting days decline,^ The final hour draws nigh.

When, from the busy scenes of time,

I must retire and die

!

*2 O ! may tJiis solemn thought pervade
And nenctrate my soul l

Govern my life through every stage.

And all my powers control!

3 Lord, draw thy image on my heart,

And show my sins forgiven
;

And all that holiness impart
Wliich fits the soul for heaven.

4 Then welcome the kind hour of death,
Tliat ends this painful strife

!

The hand that stops this mortal breath
Will give eternal life.

O

M)0 Hymn 500. C. M. 5. Stennett. ^*^^^ Bray, Meriden.

JVie promised land.

N Jordan's stormy banks 1 stand,
And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

2 O I the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my siglit

!

Sweet fields array'd in living green,
And rivers of delight

!

3 O'er all those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day

;

There, God the Su.n forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds, no poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death
Are felt and fear'd no more.

501 IlrMNSOl. CM. *
Hupkinton, Milford.

The heavenly Jerusalem.

JERUSALEM! my happy home!
•^ Name ever dear to me!
When shall my labours have an end

In joy, and peace, and thee ?

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built
And pearly gates behold, [walls

Thy bulwarks "with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold ?

3 O Avhen, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations ne'er break up,

And sabbaths have no end?

BAPTISM.

ytno Hymn 502. C. M #*^^'*' Cohasset, llopkinton.

The ordinance of Baptism.

SAVIOUR ! we seek the watery tonb
Illumed by love divine,

Far from the deep tremendous gloom
Of tliat which once was thine.

2 Down to the hallow'd grave we go,

Obedient to thy word;
'Tis thus the world around shall know
We're buried with tiie Lord.

3 'Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu.

And boldly venture in

:

O may we rise to life anew,
Ann only die to svn.
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XfiO Hymn 503. 8. 7. 4. 5. F. Smith. ^t/v/CF Bingham, Franconia.

Joy in obedience.

JESUS, thou hast freely saved us

;

Cleansed us in thy precious blood

;

And the sins that once enslaved us.

Thou hast by thy might subdued;
From our rovings
Thou hast brought us home to God.

t2 Saviour, thy commands fulfilling.

Yielding all that once we prized,

Lo ! we come, with joyful feeling,

Like our Lord to be baptized

;

Round our Jordan
Let thy grace be exercised.

3 Sacred Spirit, breathing o'er us,

Thy sweet influence may we know
;

Open paths of light before us.

And thy peace on us bestow.
By thee guided.

Up to glory may we go.

3 When, rising from tne wave,
Lord, show thy lovely face

;

May sacred joy from heaven descend,
And glory till tiie place.

PiOA Hymn 504. H. M. #^^^ llobart, Haddam. -^
,

An address to the Holy Spint. '''•^'*-'

DESCEND, celestial Dove,
And make thy presence known

;

Reveal our Saviour's love,

And seal us for thine own

!

Unblest by thee, our works are vain

;

Nor can we e'er acceptance gain.

2 When our incarnate God,
The sovereign Prince of light,

In Jordan's swelling flood

Received the holy rite.

In open view thy form came down,
And, dove-like, flew the King to crown.

3 Continue still to shine.

And fill us with thy fire

:

This ordinance is thine,

Do thou our souls inspire !

Thou wilt attend on all thy sons:
* Till time shall end,' thy promise runs.

a;0^ Hymn 505. S. M. Burnham. i^^^^ Milbury, Loudon.

Before Baptism.

rwiHOU great incarnate God,
-* Behold thy children stand;

Warm'd with the fire of love divine.
They bow to thy command.

2 When buried with the Lord
May they his presence find;

Proving that pleasures from thy throne
Are with obedience join'd.

/!];A(? Hymn 500. 8. 7. ^^^" Bavaria, Homer.
The pleasure of following Clirist.

LORD, in humble, sweet submission.
Here we meet to follow tliee

;

Trusting in thy great salvation.

Which alone can make us free,

2 Nought have we to claim as merit;
All the duties we can do

Can no crown of life inherit:

All the praise to Thee is due.

3 Yet we come in Christian duty,
Down beneath the wave to go

;

O the oilo„ the heavenly beauty!
Christ the Lord was buried so

!

4 Come, ye children of the kingdom,
Follow him beneath the wave

;

Rise, and show his resurrection.

And proclaim his power to save.

^07 Hymn 507. L. M. Beddome. ^^^ ' Shirley, Edgarton.

Delight in duty.

T^EAR Saviour, we thy will obey,
-'-^ Not of constraint, but with delight,

,

Hither thy servants come to-day,

To honour thine appointed rite.

2 Descend again, celestial Dove,
On these, the followers of the Lord
Exalted Head of all the church.
Thy promised aid to them afford.

3 Let faith, assisted now by signs,

The mysteries of thy love explore

;

And, wash'd in thy redeeming blood.

Let them depart, and sin no more.

f^OO Hymn 508. L. M. Judson. #^^^ Addison, Bowen.
Chrisfs example.

/^UR Saviour bow'd beneath the wave
^-^ And meeldy sought a watery grave
Come see the sacred path he trod,

A path well pleasing to our God.

2 His voice we hear, his footsteps trace

And hither come to seek his face,

To do his will, to feel his love,

And join our songs with songs above.

3 Hosanna to the Lamb divine !

Let endless glories round him shine !

High o'er the heavens forever reign,

O Lamb of God ! for sinners slain

!
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50Q Hymn 509. 8.7.4. ^t/V/«7 Greenville, Vesper Hymn.

Christian profession.

G^
RACIOUS Saviour! we adore thee

;

^ Purchased by thy precious blood,
We present ourselves belbrc thee,
Now to walk tiie narrow road.

Saviour, guide us,

Guide us to our heavenly home.

2 Thou didst mark our path of duty

;

Thou wast laid beneath the wave
;

Thou didst rise in glorious beauty
From the semblance of flie grave

;

May we follow

In the same delightful way.

/il A Hymn 510. S. M. 5^. F. Smith. 4+^'^
OliMulz, Nuffield.

The baptism of Christ.

TTvOWN to the sacred wave
^-^ The Lord of life was led

;

And He, who came our souls to save,
In Jordan bow'd his head.

2 He tauffht the solemn way.
He fix'd the holy rite

;

He bade his ransom'd ones obey,
And keep the path of light.

3 The Holy Ghost came down.
The baptism to approve,

—

The ordinance of Christ to crown.
And stamp it with his love.

4 Dear Saviour, Ave will tread
In thy appointed way

;

Let glory o er these scenes be shed,
And smile on us to-day.

51-1 Hymn 511. L. M. Judson. ^
^^ -^ -^

Vernon, Otis.

FoUoicing Christ.

r^OME, Holy Spirit, Dove divine!
" -^ On these baptismal waters shine,
And teach our hearts, in highest strain,

To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain.

2 We love thy name, we love thy laws,
And joyfully embrace thy cause;
We love thy cross, the shame, the j)ain

;

O Lamb of God ! for sinners slain

!

.3 We plunge beneath tiiy mystic flood,

O plunge us in thy cleansing blood;
\V(i die to sin, and seek a grave
With thee, beneath the yielding wave.

4 And as we rise, with thee to live,

O let the Holy Spirit give
The sealing unction from above.
The breatli of life, the fire of love

!

.t;!.7 Hymn 512. S. M. Sigoumcy. i;!f*^*^^ Loudon, Alhol.

The riample of Christ

^AVIOUR, thy law we love,^ Thy pure example bless.

And with a firm, unwavering zeal

Would in thy footsteps press.

2 Not to the fiery pains

By which the martyrs bled,

Not to the scourge, the thorn, tlie cross

Our favour'd feet are led

:

3 But at this peaceful tide.

Assembled in thy fear,

The homage of obedient hearts

We humbly offer here.

II

^1 O Hymn 513. S. M. Sigoumey. ^*J^^ Shepherd.

Before immersion.

Minister and Elders.
'/^HOOSE ye his cross to bear,
^^ ' Who bow'd to Jordan's wave ?

Clad in his armour, will ye dare
' In faith, a watery grave ?•

Candidates.
2 'We love his holy word,

'His precepts we obey,
' Buried in baptism with our Lord,

' We seek to be, this day.'

Choir. Millbury.

3 All hail ! ye blessed band,
Shrink not to do his will,

In deep humility, this work
Of righteousness fulfil.

4 Tread in the Saviour's steps,

Invoke his Spirit free.

And as he ope'd the gates of death,

So may your rising l;e.

514 HvMN 514. 7's.

IMIgrim, Nelson.

Converts baptized.

SEE, beneath the peaceful flood,

In the way ordain'd of God,
Joyful converts meekly bow.
Taking heaven's holy vow.

;^i it Hymn 515. 8.7.4. ^^'-^ Greenville, Vesper Hymn.

Peace in obedience.

WHILE these Jordan waves are

flowing,

Eull of cnlmnoss, full of peace.

Let the gales of niercv, blowing,

Fill our souls with holy bliss

;

Saviour, listen

;

And from sin nnd fear release.
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OCCASIONAL PIECES.

Pi^d Hymn 516. 7s. Bownng. i^^ - ^Evening Hymn, Pilgrim.

WATCHMAN ! tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height,
See tliat glory-beaming star

!

Watchman ! does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day.
Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman ! tell us of the night,

Higher yet that star ascends.
Traveller I blessedness and light.

Peace and truth, its course portends !

Watchman I will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave tliem birth.'

Traveller! ages are its own,
See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

3 Wat;hman! tell us of the night.

For the morning seems to dawn.
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman ', let thy wanderings cease

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Traveller ! lo ! the Prince of Peace,
Lo ! the Son of God is come !

517 Hymn 517.

The dying Christian to his soul-

VITAL spark of heavenly flame !

Q,uit, O ! quit this mortal frame :

Trembling, hoping, lingering, fl3mg—
O ! the pain, the bliss of dying l

Cease, fond nature— cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life

!

2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels say,
' Sister spirit, come away :'

What is this absorbs me qnite,

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,

Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ?

Tell me, my soul, can this be death

!

3 The world recedes, it disappears 1

Heaven opens on my eyes ! my ears

With sounds seraphic ring \

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly I

' O grave ! where is thy victory !

' O death ! where is thy sting !'

51

Q

Hymxn518. #
•'*-^^ Amesbury.

JVew year.

COME, let us anew our journey pursue,
Roll round with the year.

And never stand still till our Master appear !

His adorable will let us gladly fulfil.

And our talents improve,
By the patience of hope and the labour of love.

2 Our life as a dream, our time as a stream
Glides swiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay
;

The arrow is flown, the moment is gone :

The millennial year
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here.

3 O that each in the day of His coming may say,
' I have fought my way through,

• I have finish'd the work" thou didst give me to do!'
Othat each from his Lord may receive the glad

word

,

' Well and faithfJly done '.

£nter into my joy ind sit down on my throne.'

26*

519

521

Hymn 519. fj. 5. it
Lyons.

hi-aise.

O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare a new song,
And let all the saints in full c(mcert join

j

With voices united, the anthem prolong.
And show forth his praises in music divine.

^90 Hymn 520. 10. 12. #U^^\J Wesley.

The Lord's prayer.

OUR Father in heaven, we hallow thy name I

May thy kingdom holy on earth be the same
O, give to us daily our portion of bread,
It is from thy bounty that all must be fed

2 Forgive our transgressions, and teach us to know
That humble compassion that pardons each foe •

Keep us from temptation, from weakness and sin.

And thine be the glory forever. Amen !

Hymn 521. 5.7.4. #
Alexander.

Divine protection.

SAVE me from my foes.

Shield me. Lord, from harm;
Let me safe repose
On thy mighty arm

:

TJiou art God alone

;

Those who seek thy heavenly face

Thou wilt bless, and they shall own
Thy matchless grace

2 Pleasant is the land
Where Jehovah's known;

Where a pious band
Bow before his throne

;

Lord, with loud acclaim
We will sing thy wondrous love.

And ere long shall praise thy name
With saints above.

,^Oi2 Hymn 522. L. M. 5*^^^ Saxony.

Danger of delay.

WHILE life prolongs Us precious ligh.,

Mercy is found and peace is given;
But soon, ah ! soon approaching night,

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.
While God invites, how blest the day,
How sweet the Gospel's charming sound;
Come, sinners, huste, O haste away,
While yet a pardoning God is found.

2 Soon, borne on tinit's most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the grave,

Before his bar -your spirit bring.

And none be found to hear or save.
While God invites, &c.

523

A

Hymn 523. lO's.
Acceptance,

Sabbath.

GAIN the day returns of holy rest,

Which when he made the world Jehovah blest,

When like his own he made our labour cease,

And all be piety, and all be peace.

2 Let us devote this consecrated day
To learn his will, and all we learn obey; i

So shall he hear when fervently we raise

Our supplications, and our songs of praise.

3 Father i» heaven, in whom our hope confides,

Whose power defends us, and whose wisdom
guides

;

In life our guardian, and in death our friend

Glory supreme be thiiie till time shall eni
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KOA Hymn 524. 7.6.
*^'^** Margale.

CliridCji reign.

"IITHEN shall the voice of singing
\V Flew joyfully along,
When hill and valley ringing
U'Kh one triumphant sung,

Proclaim the contest eniled.

And liini who once was slain,

Again to earth descended.
In righteousness to reign.

HvMS 525. 11. 9.525
Birth of Christ.

ALL iiail, happy day, when enrobed in ourciay
The Rideemer appear'd upon earth

;

O lift up v)iir voice, with loud anthems rejoice,

And ha^. gladly Imnianuers birth.

8 Let echo prolong the liarmonious song,
While we worship, admire, and adore

;

In accents of praise, with our voices we'll rais*

Ilallclqjahs to God evermore.

Divine grace.

THY mercy, my God, is the theme of my song.
The joy of my heart, and the boast of my

tongue,
Thy free grace alone, from tlie first to the last,

HaUi won my affections, and bound my soul fast.

2 Great Father of mercies, thy goodness I own,
.'\nd the covenant love of thy crucified Son

;

All praise to the Spirit, whose witness divine,

Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.

;t97 Hymx 527. P. M.^^ ' Chaplin.

Shortness of life.

LORD, we bless thee for thy grace
And truth, which never fail,

Hastening to behold thy face,

Without a darkening veil.

We shall see our heavenly King,
All thy glorious love proclaim,

Help the angel choirs to sing

The blest, triumphant Lamb.

2 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home,

Life is but a winter's day,

A journey to the tomb
;

But the ('hristian shall enjoy
Health and beauty from above,

Far, beyond llie world's alloy,

Secure in Jesus' love.

528 Hymn 528.

Death.

FAR, fii o'er hill and dale, on the winds stealing,

List to the tolling bell, mournfully pealing :

Hark I hark ! it seems to say.

As melt those sounds away,
So life's best joys decay.

Whilst new their feeling.

Q Now through the charmed air, slowly ascending,

List to the mourner's prayer, solemnly bending:

Hark '. hark I it seems to say,

Turn from those joys away
To those which ne'er decay,

For !if« !• rnding.

3 O'er a father's dismal tomb, see the orph;\n
bending,

From the solemn church yard's gloom hear tiie

dirge a.icendiiig.

Hark 1 hark ! it seems to say,

How short, ambition's sway,
Lile's joys and friendship's ray

In the dark grave ending.

4 So when our mortal ties, death shall dissever.

Lord, mny we reach the skies, where care comes
never

;

.And in eternal day, I To our Creator pay
Joininc the angel's lay, | Homage forever.

590 Hymn 529. 8's. ^^^*y Nashua, Epworth. Praise to the Sariour.

UPHELD by thine infinite love,

My Saviour, ihy praise I'll proclaim,
And join with the armies above,
To shout thine adorable name.

•2 To gaze on thy glories divine
Shall be my eternal employ

;

To feel them incessantly shine.

My boundless, ineffable joy.

PiOfi Hym.n 530. 10. 11. A'etdo;i. 4*
^*-'^ Cheshunt.

The Lord will provide.

THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers affright,

Tho' friends should all fail, and foes all unite;

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide.

The ."scripture assures us, the Lord will provide.

2 No strength of our own, or goodness we claim.

Yet since \\ e have known the Savior's great n^ine.

In this our stn ng icwer for salvation we hide.

The Lord is our |>ower, the Lord will provide.

xo^ Hymn 531. S. M.^^^ Shepherd.

Commencement of icorahip.

NOW may thy grace descend.
As showers prcpilious fall

;

O Lord, thy faiiht"ul word attend,

To sanctify us all.

2 Jesus, we look to thee.

Thy influence to impart
;

Let every ear attentive be,

And open every heart.

F{Oi} Hymn 532. L. M.
tftf/mf Townsend, Vernon.

Close of vorship.

AGAIN we'll magnify the Lord,

And close with praise the day of rest;

For all the comforts of thy word
Be thy great name forever blest.

2 Our services are all defiled
;

But Jesus pleads within the veil;

Saviour, on thee our hopes we build.

Nor can thine intercession fail.

533 Hymn 5:33. 6's.

Devotion.

Dismission.

ONCE more before we part,

Bless the Redeemer's name
Let every tongue nnd heart

Praise and adore the same.

Jesus, the sinner's friend.

Him, whom our souls adore

His praises have no end :

Praine him forever more



ANTHEiMS

ANTHEMS.
1. give tlianks,

OGIVE thanks unlo the Lord, call upop. his

nam^ make known his deeds among the peo-

ple. Glorv ye in liis holy name. O give thanks

unto the Ltrd, for his mercy endureth, make known
liis deeds aini:ng the people. Glory ye in his

ho'.v namJi

2. Daughters of Jerusalem.

DAUGHTERS of Jerusalem, weep not for me,

but weep for yourselves. Father I forgive

tiiem, for they know not what they do.

3. Holy Lord God of Sabaoth.

HOLY Led God of Sabaoth. Heaven and earth

are fulL if thy glory. Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is he that comelh in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest.

4. Our help is in the Lord.

OUR help is in tlie name of the Lord, who hath

made heaven and earth. Blessed be the name
of the Lord from this time forth foreveruiore, and
let all the people say, Amen.

5. / loill arise.

I
WILL arise and go to my father, and will say

unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven
and before thee, and am no more worthy to be

called thy son.

6. / heard a voice from heaven.

I
HEARD a voice from heaven, saying unto me.
Write, Blessed are the dead which die in the

Lord from henceforth. Yea, saith the Spirit, That
they may rest from their labours, and their works
do follow them.

w
7. JVhen the Lord.

HEN the Lord shall build up Zion, he shall

appear in his glory. O pray for the peace of

Jerusalem ; they shall prosper that love thee.

Peace be within thy walls, and plenteousness with-
in thy palaces. This shall be my rest forever, here
will i dwell, for I have a delight therein.

8. The Lord is King.

THE Lord is King, and hath put on glorious ap-
parel, and girded himself with strength. He

halh made the round world so s.ire, that it cannot
be noved. Thy testimonies, O Lord, are very
sure. Holiness becometh thine house forever and
evtf. Amen

9. Sing, heavens.

SING, O heavens, and be joyful, O earth : break
forth into singing, O mountains ; the Lord hath

comforted his people, he will have mercy on his
afflicted. Amen

1 ). The Lord sitteth above.

THE Loro sitteth above the water flood, and
the Lord remaineth a King forever. The liOrd

shall 2ive strength unto iiis peofl >, the Lord shall
give his people the blessing of peh;e. Hallelujah.

11. fVe will rejoice.

WE will-rejoice in thy sidvation, and triumph
in the name of tiie l^ord our God. The

Lord perform all our petitions.

12. Sing unto the Lord.

SING unto the Lord, for he hath done excellent
things. This is known in all the earth. Cry

out and shout, liiou inhabitant of Zion ; for great is

the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee.

13. JVilh angels and arcfi^ngels.

WITH angels and archangels, ana with all the
company of heaven, we laud and magnil'y

thy glorious name, evernjore praising thee, and
saying, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of Hosts, hea-
ven and earth are full of ihy glory. Glory be to

thee, O Lord, Most High. Amen.

14. Praise the Lord.

PRAISE the Lord, O my soul, and all that is

within me, praise his Jioly name. Fraise the
Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits;

who forgiveth all thy sins, and healeth all thine
infirmities, who savetli thy life from destruction,
and crowneth thee with mercy and loving-kind-
ness. O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, U praise

him, ye that excel in strength. Fraise hin), ye that

fulfil his commandments, and hearken to the voice
of his word. O praise the Lord all ye his hosts, ye
servants of his that do his pleasure. O speak good
of the Loi'd, all ye works of his, in all places of his

dominion. Fraise thou tiie Lord, U my soul.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the
Holy Ghost, as it was in the beginning, is now and
shall be evermore, world without end. Amen.

15. / will always give t/ianks.

I
WILL always give thanks unto the Lord, liis

praise shall be ever in my mouth.

16. give thanJis.

OGIVE thanks unto the Lord, call upoi. his

name, make known his deeds among the
people. Sing unto him, sing psalms unto him.
Glory ye in his holy name. Let the lieart of them
rejoice that seek the Lord. Seek ye his face for-

evennore. His judgments are in all the earth.
He hath remembered his covenant forever. Amen.

17. The Lord is good to all.

THE Lord is good to all, his tender mercies aie
over all his works. I will speak of the glorious

honour of thy majesty and of thy wondrous works.

B
18. Behold, God is my salvation.

EHOLD, God is my salvation. I will trust in
him ; for the Lord Jehovah is my strength and

my song; he also is my salvation. Fraise tlie Lord,
praise the Lord, and call upon his name, fur the
Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song, he alsc
is my salvation. Fraise the Lord and call upon
his name, sing unto the Lord, for he hatn done e.x-

cellent things ; this is known in all the earth. Cry
out and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion, for great is

the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee. Be-
hold, God is my salvation ; I will trust in him, for
the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song, he

I
also is my salvation.
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ABBA, Father, 72
Abraham, the fa end of God, 83
Absetu from Has i,29l. from God,
397

Adam, first and second, 77
Adoption, 71, 7:2

^ifflicti&ns. 153, 274. sanctified,

153, 271, 272, 330
Ana-els proclaiming the birth of

Christ, 47, 345
Antidote of death, 66
Appearance before God here and

hereafter, ]79
Arrows of Christ, 89
Atheists and Infidels, 99
dtonement, 73, 74. 356, 413
Autumn, 483
Baptism, 313—327, 502—515
Being of God, 1

Believers encouraged, 409
Book of providence, decrees, and

life, and grace, 4
Books opened, 299
Blessing requested, 187, 423, 448
Brethren, love of, 129, 130, 131
Canaan, Christ the way, 69
C/iarity, &c. 231
Charitable collection, 231, 232
Children, death of, 284
Christ, his incarnation, 43—47.

advocate, 59. All i:« All, 60,

450, 453. ascension, 55, 56.

atonement of, 73. baptism, 510.

his birth proclaimed, 47, 344,

345, 525. characters of, 59—70,
352—357. coronation of, 65,

450. dominion, 58. his exalt-

ation, 57, 349, 350, 351. exam-
ple, 49, 508, 512. eternal life,

61. fountain, 62. gratitude for

his atonement, 74. guiding
star, 354. his humiliation, 56,

V. 3, 4, our head, 90, v. 3.

head of the church, 63. inter-

cession. 57. kinsdora of, 58,
\

459,463,529. a king, 69. king,'

64, 65. life and ministry-, 43,
|

346, a lamb, 83, 192. paschal
j

lamb, 74. message of, 48. pre-

cious, 66. physician, 67. pray-

er of, for his enemies, 94, v. 4.

praise to, 70, 349, 351. a prince,

74, V. 3. pattern, 49. Rock of:

aces, 356. a refuge, 94, 158.
,

Redeemer, 70. Shepherd, 353.
j

sufferings and death, 50, 51.

resurrection, 52—54, 347, 348. !

Saviour, 68, 357. his triumph,
I

56, 343, 439, 464. way, 69.

Christ's resrard to little children,
174. reign, 524. presence the
joy of his people, 230.

Christian, the, 149. cast down,
vet hoping, 162. calling upon
Christ in affliction, 2*». 333.

comparison and complamt of,

165. desiring to be as in months
j

past, ion, 4if2, 410, 411. desir-

1

ing to praise, 165, 178. dyinz,

;

517. examination of self, 172. I

friends welcomed, 250 grow-
ing in grace 163, hi Hen life!

of tlie, 157. happv in God, 1G7,

414, 390, 393, 395, 40u, 407. his

request, 3-S2. longing for the
presence of Christ, 296. long-

ing for the presence of God, 292,
293. pilgrim, 171,412. profes-

sion, 509. peaceful, 396. race,

143. rejoicing, 166. sons of
God, 72. supplicating, 150.

tempted, but flying to Christ for

refuge, 158—161, and trusting

in God, 159, 416, 418. treasure
of, 164. walking in darkness,
159. warfare, 170. watchful,
417

Church, asking the way to Zion,
196. choosing pastors, 202.

choosmg deacons, 204. God
the defence of, 194. increase
of, 470. love to, 195. meet-
ings of, 199—204. members re-

ceived, 201. praying for sick
minister, 203.

Christianity, inward witness to,

97, 151. prevalence of, 442.

Close of the year, 246, 248
Come, Lord Jesus, 300
Company, good and bad, 115
Communion with God, 75, 76
Condescension of God, 2, 3

Conference meetings, 227 230,

477, 478
Conscience, 95. made whole, 108.

cleansed, 113. liberty of, 168
Contentment, 107

Coronation of Christ, 65
Creation and Providence, 21—33,
335—338

Cross, doctrine of, 97. visit to,

391. of Christ, 94, v. 6. wel-
comed, 153

Curse of the law, 94
Deacons, chosen, 204
Death and Eternity, 280—292, 528

Death of friends, 287, 490—493.
Christ the antidote of, 66. of

kindred improved, 281. of a

saint and sinner, 282, 283. of

children, ^4. of a young per-

son, 285. of a minister, 286.

welcome messenger, 290, 389
Decrees, and dominion of God, 4
Delay, danser of, 371, 373, 522
Delight in duty, 507
Deluge, 85
Depravity, 77, 78
Dismission, 432—435, 532, 533
Devotion, and trust, 155, 424
Divine protection, 521
Doctrines of Gospel, 71—93, 358—
363

Dread of departing from Christ,

197
Dying Saviour, 50, 51
Earbi piety, 252
Ebenezer, erected, 244, v. 2
Emblem, of the Gospel, 191
Envy, 131, v. 3
Eternity, of God, 5
Eternal life, Christ the, 61

Evening and morning, 23S—237,

Everlasting song, 305
Experience, related, 199, 200
Ezekiel's vision, 189
FaiUtfulness, 110. and truth of
God, 6, 330

Faith, connected with salvation,
108. in sacrifice of Christ, 109.
fainting, 154. power of, 359

Family worship, 173, 174
Fast and thanksgiving, 262—269
Feast of the gospel, 101. sinner*

invited to, 101
Fear, 113
i^ear of God, 111
Flood, 85
Flesh and spirit, 152
Forms of worship, vain, 178
Fortitude, 112, 113
Free grace, 372
Friends, meeting of, 250. death

of, 281,287
Funeral Hymn, 269
OentUes, praying for Jews, 224
Ood, his being, ]. condescen-
sion, 2, 3. decrees and domin-
ion, 4. the defence of Zion,
194. exalted above praise, 38.

eternity and immutability, 5.

faithfulness, 6, 330, 530. good-
ness, 7. greatness, 8. good-
ness of, 141, v. 3, 334, 5,^0. glo-

rious and sinners saved, 98.

glory of, in creation and re-

demption, 93, 332, 33^, 337. ho-
liness, 9. incomprehensibility,
10,11. infinity, 12, 19. ineveiy
place, 331. knowledge ov". 333.
love, 14, 328. the light' and
glory of heaven, 302. majesty,
15. pardonins, 329. praise to,

34—38, 460. our portion, 140.
a refuge to the troubled, 161,
338, 398. sovereignty, decrees
and grace of, 4, 13. spiritual-

ity, 16. our shepherd, 28. the
supreme good, 167. trinity, 17.

unity, 18. ways of, mysterious,
99. 'wisdom of, 141, 335.

Good rqyort, things of, 115
Goodness of God to men, 22
Gospel, and law, 94—99. power
of God, 95. pillar of our hope,
95, v. 4. rational defence of,

99. spread of tlie, 413, 449, 452,
455, 458. the glory of God, 98.

emblem of, 191

Grace, and Providence, 29, 33
divine, 526. salvation by, 79
80. work of, 79. efficacious*

89. matchless, 88, v. 4. and
works, 96, 108. sufficiency of,

362
Gravity, and decency, 114
Grave, 283, 289
Gratc.ful recollection, 244
Gratitude, for mercies, 31, 26, 27,
413. for deliverance in storm,
32

Guide, Christ a, 288
Heaven , 302—305, 498—501. lona-

ing for, 401
Hidden life of a Christian, 157
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Holy Spirit, 105, 106, 37S-381.
graces of, 107. invoked, 106,

504. prosperous pale, 106

Ilirpe, none e.xcluded from, IIC.

in tJod, 395, 4iy, 419
Humihtii, 117, 118, 119. Uie hum-

ble, liappv, 13Q
Jniirrovetntnt of life, 277, 278, 279
Jiutabiluy of worldly enjoyment,
273

JiirU/Uions mid Prirmiscs, 101—104,

116, 3t^l—;?74
Jev», prayed for, 224
Jou, in God, 120. in tlie ways of
God, 121

Jovs of heaven, 303
Jubilee, 188
Jtultrmcut, 299, 300, 301, 494—498
JuMiff, and equity, 122, 123. and

truth, 124
Jiittijicatwn, 81, 82
hliig of saints, Christ, 64
Kuiirdom of heaven promised to

the poor, 117
Lavih, Christ a, 83, v. 3
jMmjt, the scriptures a, 39
Latter dav glorv, 465
Law and Oospcl, 94—99
iMto fulfilled by Christ, 95, 96.

curse of, 94
Lciral obedience, and evangelical,

96
Liberality, 125
Liberty of conscience, 168
Life, shortness of, 527
LiltJe children invited to Christ,

174
Loncnnir for the spread of the gos-

I)el,226
lAird's Day, 180—183. morning,

182, 426—131, 523
Lord's supper, 205—210, 436, 437
Iaivc, 126—131. to God and man,

12G. to Christ, 127, 128. of
Christ, 437. to brethren, 129,

130, 131

Lovely carriage, 134
J^fav, by nature, grace and glory,

169
vVnrjner'jhvmn for deliverance,32
Marriage, 249
Meekness, 132, 117

Mn-cy seat, 385, 387, 425
MectinfT and parting of friends,

250, 2.'il

Mctttng hou.<;es opened, 211—215,
475—479

Message of Redeemer, 48
Mmi^-ler, settled, 212. ordained.
211—215, 475—479. death of,

280. prayer for, 476. watch-
ing for souls, 214. meetings,
21(3—218. Christ's care of, 216.

Ministry, instituted, 211
Misirionnni meetings, 219 225,
438—467, 516. collection, 4(?2

Missionaries prayed for, 223, 447.

departure of, 444, 445. intelli-

penre from, 453. addressed and
cncoiirngfd, iiJ.'j

Mumin^, 233, 2:M, 482, 483. pray-
er meetings, 422. worship, 48e2.

and evcninp, 2:», 484
Motc.i, 94, V. ')

Mi'uming the abaenco of Christ,
127, V. 3, 128

Mutual love, 129
Myalerits nf Providence, 24, 2.%

JV"«c-l>ar, 244, 245, 518
J^oah, and the ark, 85
Obedienu, legal and evangelical,
94

Opening a place oi public wor-
ship, 175, 176, 472—474

Ordinations, 475—479, 211—215
Pardon, 83, 400 and confession,

84
Pardoning love, 63
Parting of friends, 251
Pastors chosen, 202 i

Patience, 133
Perfections of the Deity, 1—20,

328—335. moral, imitated, 20
Perseverance, 85. desired, 86
Physician, Christ a, 67
Piety, early, 252
PUading, for mercy, 118, 135, 137,

138
Pleasure, of social worship, 177

Poor in spirit, happy, 117

Prayer, prevalent, 184, 185. for

a revival, 198. for consolation,
386. divine aid, 451. spread
of the gospel, 449,454, 4.56, 457,

4.58, 461 , 466, 470, 471 . answer-
ed by crosses, J63. before ser

mon, 184— 187. after sermon,
190. Lord's, 186, 520. meet-
ings, 422, 478

Praise to God, 35—38, 340, 341,

400,519. to Christ, 70, 338, 339.

for mercies, 36. through all our
existence, 37

Presence of Christ, the joy of his

people, 230. of God, worth dy-
ing for, 292

Pride, and humility, 119
Privileges of sons of God, 71, 72.

of the living, &c. 278
Private worship, 172
Providence, 3!}, 335—338
Prudence, 134
Bain, prayer for, 486. praise for,

487
Ransom, Christ our, 88
Receiving members, 5201

Redeeming love, 87
Redemption, 87, 88
Refuge in a storm, 156
Regeneration, 89, 90, 97, v. 3, 4, 5
Relieving Christ, &:c. 231
i2c/i>ion, pleasant, 360, 404. dur-

able, 361
Repentance, 136^138
Resignation, 139—141, 394, 420
Re^iurreUion, 296—298. of Christ,

52, 54
Return of joy, 166
Revival, 467 471. praved for,

198
Retirement, 385, 399
Rick fi>ol surprised, 295
Righteousness, of Christ, 81, 82
Rube of Christ, spotless, 82, v. 4
Sabbath, 180—183, 426—4;n, 523
SabbatJi schools, 259—261, 479—
481

Sacrifice, Christ a, 88, v. 3
Saint expiring. 282. afflicted, 104
Saints, conquering, 112
Salvation, 79, '168

Sanclification, and pardon, 93, 415
Satu-fiirtion, in (iod, 291
Scrtpture, 39—42

Self denial, 142
Seascnj, 243

Shepherd, God our, 28
Sickness, comfort in, 275. of a

minister, 203. and recovery,
270, 276

Sin, fetters of, 88, v. 4. a tyrant,
93, V. 4, 5. original, 77' in-

dwelling, lamented, 78. and
sorrows, 76

Sinai, and Calvarj-, 94, v. 2
Sincerity, and truth, 143
Sinners, captives, b8, v. 1 trai-

tors, 88, V. 2. entreated, 366,
370. invited, 100, 101, 102,364
3(o, 368, 369

Social worship, 177
Soldier of the cross, 112
Sons of God, 71, 72
Sorrows, and sins, 78
Sovereignty of God, 4, v 4,5
Spring, 2;<y, 485
Star, of Bethlehem, 156
Strength, equal to days, 104
SubfiiLssiun, 139. under bereaT»-
ment, 294

Successjul resolve, 185
Sun, moon, and stars proclaim

the being of God, 1

Summer, and harvest, 240, 486,
487

Supreme, God the, 167
Sunday schools, 259—201, 479—
482

S?cort/of Christ, 89
Thief converted, 91. prayer of,

on the cross, 91, v. 3, 4, 5
Thunder, God of, 241
Time and eternitv, 277, 279
l^mes and seasons, 233—276, 483—490. swiftness of, 246
Traveller's Psalm, 30, 31, 32
Treasure, Christian's, 164
Trust in God, 390, 418. in Christ,
400, 416

Union to Christ, 90
Universal praise, 34, 38, 33&—343
Victory, of Christ, 89. over his
enemies, 89. over the grave,
268, 294
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