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PREFACE.

Among the psalmists of the Christian Church, Dr. Watts stands pre-emineu;.

His Psahns and Hymns have an established and consecrated chaiacler; and to Cliiis-

tians of sound piety and correct taste, it is matter of devout gratulation and thanU'id-

ness, that they are so extensively used, and so txighly venerated. Tlie Book, however^

like tlie best of human works, has its imperfections. In regard to some subjects it is

redundant, in regard to others it is deficient; and some of its contents fdl very consid-

erably below its general excellence. These imperfecdons have been extensively felt

and acknowledged; and for the remedy of them, various attempts h;ive been made wiih

various success. By what i»as been done, however, the way has been opened for some,-

ttiing still further to be attempted.

The present work was undertaken from no spirit of inuovation; but from a sincere

desire for the improvement and stability of our publick Psalmody. Oa a careful exam-

inatioa of Dr. Watts's Book, it was found, or thought to be found, that it might be very

oonsiderably abridged, without any detriment:—that some entire Parts, and many

stanzas of other Parts, of the Psaln^s, and that some entire Hymns, and many stanzas

of others, might very well be spared; as the subject matter and sentiments of tliera,

were coiitaiheei, and as well or better expressed, in what would still remain. Dy such

an abridgment some important advantages would be gained: redundancies would be

retrenched; passages of little merit would be excluded; some Parts of PssJms and some

Hymns, so prolix and complex as seldom, perhaps never to be given out in publick,

would be reduced to convenient and excellent portions for use; especially, room would

be made for the admission of not a small number of Select Hymns, from various

authors, eligible either fgr their sterlmg worth, or for their suitableness to supply the

deficiencies of Watts. And thus, if the design were judiciously executed, a body of

Psalms and Hymns would be formed, more compact, more complete, and more wor-

thy of extensive adoption for permanent use, than any before presented to our

churches.

To the higli purposes of Psalmody, good and well adapted Tunes are essentially

requisite. Ti> aid the laudable exertions of respectable societies and indiviiinals, for tho

general and established use of such tunes, was a primary object of this work. It was

found to be the opinion of many, wel. quaU.'ied to judge, that a small but judicious selec-

tion of tunes, in the same book with the Psalms and Hymns, would be useful in several

respects; as it might contribute to restrain the too common vagrancy of singing choirs,

and to give permanency to the use of a standard set of tunes—would be a great con-

venience to siugers in the choir, who might wish to refresh their memories in regard

to the tune to be sung—and would be a help to many others in the congregation, who,

by occasionally casting their eyes upon the tune, would be able to join in the peribrm-

aucc, of this pleasing, animating, and exalted part of divine worship.

The effect of publick [>salniody is often exceedingly marred by a psalm or hymu
being sung to an ill adapted tune. The leaders of singing choirs are not alsvays per-

sons of good taste and judgment; and the best qualified leader cannot always at thsi

moment, so fully possess himself of the seatiuients of the portion given out', as immedi-
ately to recur to a tune well suited to express them. It might theretorc, it was

thought, be highly useful to sit down at leisure, and refer each psalm and hymn, not

merely to the proper key, but to a suitable tune.

The gra;>«i%!efect of our publick psnliuody in general is the want of proper e.r/jres-

sitn. Should U prcichji* deliver his sormou iii wi ur.;uiiniatcd, monototion»> mannci;>.
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not varying the movement, or quantity, or tone of voice, nor even observing the pauses
be his sermon ever so good, <n- his pronunciation ever so exact his hearers raieht
sleep, and iiis labour be lost. So the best ps:Um may b^- sung to the best tune, an*
every note, in the several parts, oe sounded wiih the utiuc«t exaciHcss, and yet the'per-
formaiicu have little interest or effect. That perlbrma^ice of psalmody, and that o jly»
is entitled to be called good, in wh.cli the movement, quantity, and tone of voice, are
well adapted to the general suliject, and so varied as justly "to expiess the diifereut
thoughts, sentiments, and passions. This, it is confessed, is an attainment of no small
difficulty; and Requires no ordinary degree of judgment and taste, atteation and prac-
tice. Its importance, however, demands that evary thing wliicli can be done in aid of
it, should be done. To assist singeis extensivelv, in this essential, but neglected parfe
of good psalmody, no method appeared more eligible, than tliat of so markirt" the
psalms and h) mns, bj means of certain symbols, as to indicate, as correctly as possi-
ble, the requisite variations of movement, quantity, and tone of voice.

Such were the views of the Compiler, when lie took up the design of this work. He
^as sensible in the outset, and b •came more and more deeply so in the pr(>"-ress of
the undertaking, that it was a design of difficult execution, and of no ordinary respon-
sibility; and in regard to its several parts, he has not failed to avail himself, as oppor-
tunity offered, of the judgment of clergymen, musicians, and others, respectable ia
character, and judicious in matters of this kind. From several of them he has received
very valuable hints; and to the Rev. Dr. Grilfin of Boston, and the Rev. Mr. Willard
ofDeerfield, he is under particular obligations. Upon liimself, however, the responsi-

bility of the work at large, both as to design and execution, must rest.

His Abrldi^-ment of /Jr. JVatts has been executed with a cautious and trembling
hand; and, he would fain hope, in a Planner not to offend the pious and judicious ad-

mirers of that justly venerated psalmist. In regard to Christian doctrine and senti-

ment, Walta remains imaltered and unimpaired; and in what is retained of his Book»
even the verbal alterations are very few, and only such as seemed most obviously re-

quisite.

It deserves particular notice, th>..t the numerical designations of the psalms and
hymns, parts and stanzas, retained, ar^- the same as in \V atts unabridged. No confu-

sion, thcrefoi-e, need ensue in a congregation should the minister use tliis book, wliile

the people are yet furnished wholly or in part with the conimou book.

The Selection of Iliimnsfrom various .lutkors has been made with laborious care;

after a perusal of all the Hymns which the Compiler could well procure, and with re-

pealed and solicitous revision. To have adopted all the hyniuE extant wliicii are good,

vould have swelled the book to an undue size. The design was to select a competent

number of such as would form the best supplement to Watts; regard being had at

once to intrinsic merit, to particular subjects and occasions, and ^o variety of metre.

Of Tunes, as well as of hymns, it is much less easy to make a selection than a col-

lection. It is not expected, indeed, that singing choirs will restrict themselves entirely

to the use of the tunes contained in this book, evcit in the churches, or congregations,

in which the book may be ado[ited. 'I"he Compiler, however, is fixed in the persua-

sion, th;it these tunes are of the kind of rausiek the Itest adapted to general use in the

houbeofCod. While they have long borne the lest of musical criticism, they are sim-

ple, easy, and grave; while they will gratify a highly cultivated taste, they may be

performed without difficulty or embarras.sing solicitude, by a common choir, and

heard without distraction or wondering curiosity, by a conmon congregation. He is

also fully persuaded, and in this-persuasion ho is sure of the concurrence of the best

judges, that the adoption of a fe\i> well chosen tunes, for permanent use, would be

vastly preferable to a great variety, and a frequent change. The prurience, indeed,

for variety and change is the bane of our public ps.'^hnody. It can never be sufficiently

regretted that good tunes, .is soon as the singers have learned to perform them with

tolerable correctness, and jast as the congreg.'ttion begin to be pleased with them,

should be capriciously exchanged for others. Good tunes, to be performed with any

adiquatr effoct, must be perfectly familiar to the performers. It is imi)ossible that a

psalm or hymn should be performed with proper ex])ression, when the tune is not

familiar; and until singing choirs vill he content with the use of a few litandarJ ttuies,.
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list entirely excluding, however, the occasional use of others, Expression, that most
im!)ortaat pan ofgaod musical pertbnuance w II be but little kaown. Uesidoa, good
tunes must be i'a.niliarized uy use, bef'oi-e tlieii- Deputies and excellencies will bf ni any-

good 'iegree pe.ceived and felt; the longer and better they ai-e practised, the more
they M ill be loved and admired; and when they are lightly esteemed, or willingly ex-
changed for others, it must be owing not to a familiar acquaintance with them, but to
the want of such acquaintance.

/' ass gnvig particular tunes for the several psalms arid hymns, regard has heeu
had, not merely to the diffei-ent key, but also to the peculiar air and chai-acter of each
tune, and its appropriat- adaptation to the psalm or hymn for which it is assigned.
If therefore, in any in-ta.ice, the leade.-of the choir, for some particular reason, think
it not best to sing th.; tune, or either of the tunes, referred to; still the reference may-
be of use, as a direction to the sort of tune, suitable to be chosen.
Of the several parts of this undertaking, that of marking thi psalms and hymns-

70ith reference to Ex/>ressionr was not the least difficult. To indicate indeed, all the
variations, which a skilful and well practised perfoi-mer would observe, were imprac-
ticable; to designate some of the princi;)al of them only, is what has been attempted.
The method adopted for this purpose is simple, and easy to be understood.
The movement is divided into five degrees, which are supposed to be indicated by-

five vowels in Roman letter: viz. a—very slow; e—slow; i—common; o—quick;
u—very quick: but in the actual marking, the i is omitted; as it was deemed unneces-
sary for passages requiring orJy the common movement to be marked.—^The quaiititi)

Hf voice h also divided into five degrees, wliich, in like niannci-, are indicated by the
same vowels in Italick letter: viz. a—very soft; e—soft; i—common, hut omitted
in the marking; o—loiul; u—very loud.

In some passages a variation is required both of movement and quantity. Tha
Pathetick in general, and some other kinds of saiitirnent, require the slow and soft:

this expression is denoted by the letter p. The Grand requires the slow and loud;
this expression is denoted hy the letter g. The Beautifal requires the quick aiul

soft; this expression is denoted by the letter b. The Spirited requires tiie quick and
loud; this expression is denoted by the letter s.

Some passages require, not any considerable change from the common, either in
movement or quantity; but either a pecuii:u- disiinctness of utterance, or some pecu-
liar distinction in the tone, or modnlation of voice. This expression, or rather iU'-;se

varieties of expression, are denoted by the letter d. This .symbol is intended, not so
much to indicate the particnlai- manner of performance, as to arrest attentio:i, and
notify that some peculiar manner is required. Where it is applied, however, whether
to passages marked as quotations, or to such as express abhorrence, scorn, iiidit^na-

tion, or any other passion or feeling, the judicious performer will in gcncrv-xl readiiy
perceive the requisite expression.

If a psalm or hymn begins without any symbol of expression, it is to be consiuered
as common, until some symbol is applied. When any symbol is apjilied, that is to he
considered as being continued, until some other occurs. l"he short dash (— 1 aftei-

any other symbol, denotes the passage to be in all respects common.
The general character of each psalm or hymn, as before imimated, is intended to

be designated, by the tune, or tunes to which it is referred; and in applviuf' the sym-
bols of expression, each passage of the psalm or hymn has been considered reUrively
to the prevailing character ef the whole, and to tlie bearings of the several passages.
Hence, some passages are marked dittercntly from what they would have beeii, had
the psalm or hymn to which they belong, been of a different prevailing character,
or the passages with which they stand connected required different kinds of expression.

In the Punctnation regard has been Iwd to musical expression. In some instances,
therefore, different points or pauses are hiserted, tram -.vhat would have been used,
had the grammatical construction, only, been regarded. The dash is intended to <lenott«

fin expressive suspension In order to good expression, a (risttnct and jndicioiT^ nh>
Bwvance of the pauses i<j absolutely nefpssarv.
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Ill referenee tf* persons, tlie relative vho Is preferred to ikat, because it is betteo

fbi' musical sound. For the same reason, iu reference to things, that is preferred to

ipfiich.

It will not be unexpected to the compiler, if not a few should consider all that he
has done and said with reference to expression, as worthy of little attention: for he is

fully aware that, by a great majority even of singers in our country, this subject has

been almost totiilly overlooked. lie does, however, entertain the hope, that by some,

and by many, it will not be lightly regarded. In this hope he is strengthened by tlie

knowledge he has of a pretty extensive excitement, which promises well for improve-

ment in this respect. Expression is certandy the very soul of good musical perform-

ance, and cannot be too earnestly recommended. In singing scliools, and in mectinggi

for singing the practice has been to employ the time in merely learning, or reheai's-

ing tunes, with very little attention to psalms or hymns. This is a capital fault. If

in those schools and meetings, a due propoi-tion of the time were employed in sing-

ing psalms and hymns, with particidar regard to expression, the exercise would be

vastly more interesting and improving. Such a practice would eminently serve to en-

gage attention—to awaken thought and feeling—to cultivate judgment and taste;

—

above all, to preserve the mindsof singei-s from fickleness and levity—to imbue them

with the divine sentiments of Holy Song—and to impress them with the importaucd

of singing "with grace hi their hearts unto the Lord."

It only remains for the Compiler humbly to commend this Book to the candour of

the religious puhlick—with the devout hope, that it will piomote their improvement and

delight in the higli praises of (iod: and above all, to the favour of Him, who is "fear-

lid in praises," and whose approbation is the highest meed—with the fervent prayer,

that, under his gracious blessing, it may contribute to the advancement of his greaj

salvation, and to the glory of his adorable Namk.

.Sn/em, Nov. 1S14.

KEY OF EXPRESSIO^r.

a—Very slow-

c—Slow,

o—Quick,

u—Very quick.

a—Very soft.

e—Soft.

—Lou<l.

u—Very loud.

p—Slow and soft.

g—Slow and loud,

b—Quick and soft,

s—Quick smd loud.

d—Variously distinctive.

03'See the Explanation in. theftre^oiiiff Preface.—The Preface should be peaA

attcntiveffj. '



CHRISTIAN PSALMODY
PART I.

ATTS S PSALMS ABRIDGED.

PSALM 1. CM.

W7ie Way and End of the Righteous and
tlie Wicked.

1 X>LEST is the man v/ho shuns theO place.

Where sinners love to meet;
Who fears to tread their wicked waj's.

And hates the scofter's se&t.

2 But in the statutes of the Lord,

Has plac'd his chief delic;ht;

By day he reads or hears the word.

And meditates by niglit.

O 4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair

Shall his profession shine;

While fruits of holiness appear.
Like clusters on the vine.

p 5 Not so the impious and unjust;

What vain designs they form!
Their liopes are hlown away like dust.

Or ohaff, before the storm.

g6 Sinnei"S in judgment shall not stand
Amonn;st the sous of grace, [harid.

When Christ tJie Judge, at his i-ight

Appoints hin saints a place.

YOKK. CAMTfiEUDIiy.

L. M.

The Difference hehueen the Righteous
and the IVicked.

1 H\PPY the man, whose cautious feet
Shun the broMdway that sinners go;
Who hntes the plate where atheists
And fears to talk as scoffers da [meet,

2 He loves t'eraploy his morning light
Amongst the statutes of the Lord;
Ami spends the wakeful hours of night,
%Vi()i pl.'asure pond'ring o'er the word.

%

e 5 He, like a plant by gentle streams.

Shall flourish in immortal green;

h And heav'n will shine with kindest

On ev'ry w ork his hands begin- [beams.

e 4 But sinners find their counsels crost;

As chaff before the tempest ilies,

So shall their hopes be Wowr and lost

—

g When the last trumpet shakesthe skies.

QuEKcr. Bath.

PSALMS. S.M.

ChHst dtjingy rising, intei'ceJing, and
reigning.

1 "Hk /ITAKKR and sov'reign Lord

IvJ Of heaven and earth and seas,

Thj' providence confirms thy word.

And ansv/ers thy dect-ees.

2 The things, so Ions foretold

By David, are fuifin''d;

p lATien Jews and Gentiles rose to slaj

Jesus, thine holy child.

o 6 Now he's ascended high,

And flicks to ride the earth;

The merit of his blood he pleads.

And pleads his heavenly birth.

— 7 He asks, and God bestows
A large inheritance;—

g Far as the world's remotest ends
His kingdom shall advance,

e 8 The nations that rebel

Must feei his iron rod;

o He'll \ indicate those honours well

Which he receiv'd from God.
DovEn. Sutton.

C. M.
Christ exalted and his enemies -oartifid.

p 1 WHY did the nations join to slay.

The Lord's anointed Son.'



10 PSALM 3, 4.

Why Jid they cast liis laws away,
And ti-ead his gospel down?

—2 The Lord, who sits above the skies,

Dei'ides their rage below;

He speaks with vengeance in liis e3'es.

And strikes their spiiits through.

d 3 "I call him my eternal Son,

And raise him fi-om the dead;

I make my holy hill his throne.

And wide his kingdom spread."

e 5 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,

Obey th' anointed Lord;

Adore the King of heavenly birth,

And tremble at his word.

o 6 Wil h humble love address his tlirone;

For if he frown, ye die;

—These are secure, and those alone.

Who on his grace rely.

Beuford. St. Aifx's.

PSALM 3. C. M.

Doubts and Fears suppressed; or, God
our Defence from Hill and Satan.

V 1 A/5^'^ *-^'"'' ^"^^ many are my fears!

]^ I How fast my foes increase!

—Conspiring my eternal tieath,

They break my present peace.

e 2 The Iving tempter would persuade.

There's no relief in heav'n;

And all my sweUiug sins appear

Too big to be foigiv'n.

—3 But thou, my glory and my strength,

Slialt on the tempter tread;

Shalt silence all my threat'ning guilt.

And raise my droojing head.

g 6 What though the host of death and hell

All arm'd'against nie stood;

Terrors no more shall shake my soul;

My refuge is my God.

o 7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace.

While I tin K'oi-y «'"&:

My C;o(l has broke the serpent s teeth.

And Death has lost his sting.

8 Salvation to the Lord belongs;

His arm aiotie can save:

Blessings attend thy people here.

And reach bevond the grave.

Canterbuuv. Bahbt.

L. M.

Ver. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8.

' A Morning Psalm.

1 O LORD, 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.

2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day.

To thee, I rais'd an ev'ning cry:

Thou heardst when I began to pray.

And thine Almighty help was nigh.

3 Supported by thy heav'nly aid,

I laid me down and slept secure;

Not death should make my heart afraid.

Though I should wake and rise no more.

4 But God sustain'd me all the night:

Salvation doth to God belong:

He rais'd my head to see the light,

Aud make his praise my morning song.

WoiiSHiP. Akmlet.

PSALM 4. L. M.

Ver. 1, 2, 3, 5, 6, 7.

Heaniig of Prayer: or, God our Portion^
and Christ our Hope.

1 rf~V GOD of grace and righteousness,

% f Hear and attend, wht-n I complain;

Thou hast enlarg'd me in distress.

Bow down a gracious ear again.

2 Ye sons of men, in vain ye try

To turn my glory into shame;
How long will scoffers love to lie.

And dare reproach my Saviour's name.

3 Know that the Lord divides his saints

From all the tribes of men beside:

He hears the cry of penitents.

For tlie dear sake of Christ who died.

4 When our obedient hands have done
A thousand works of righicousness,

We put our trust in God alone.

And glory in his pard'ning grace.

— .5 Let the unthinking many say,

e "Who will bestow some earthly good?"

—But, Lord, thy light and love we pray;

Our souls desire this heav'nly foo;l.

s 6 Then shall my cheerful pow'rs rejoice

At grace and favours so divine,

Nor >>'ill 1 change my happy choice

For all their corn, and all their wine.

Green's. Islington,

C. M.

Ver. 3, 4, 5, 8.

An Evening Psalm.

1 LORD, thou M'ilt hear me when I

I am forever thine; [pvay;

I fear before thee ail the day,

Ifor would 1 dare to sin.



PSALM 5, 6, 7, 8. 11

2 And while I rest my weary head.

From cares and bus ness fi-ee,

^Tis sweet conversing on my bed,

With my own heart and thee.

3 I pay this ev'niiig sacrifice:

And when my work is done,

Great God, ray faith and hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.

4 Thus with my thoughts compos'd to

I'll give mine eyes to sleep; [peace,

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my blunibers keep.
Bakbt. York.

PSALM 5. C. M.

For the Lord's Day JMorning.

1 TT ORD, io the morning thou shalt

\j hear

My voice ascending high;

To thee will I direct my pray'r,

To thee lift up mine eye.

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone.

To plead for af! his saints.

Presenting at his Father's throne

Our songs and our complaints.

e 3 Thou art a God, before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

o 4 But to thy house will I resort.

To taste thy mercies there;

I will frequent thy holy court.

And worship in thy fear.

—5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet.

In ways of righteousness;

Make ev'ry path of duty straight.

And plain before my ihce.

Walsal. StTjrpAT.

PSALM 6. C. ]M.

Complaint in SicJcneas:

healed.

or. Diseases

e 1 "HN anger, Lord, rebuke me not;

J^ Witlidraw the dreadful storm:

Nor let thy fury burn so hot
Against a feeble worm.

p 2 My soul's how'd down with hea^y
My flesh witli pain opprest: [cares,

My couch is witness to my tears.

My tears forbid my rest.

3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days;

I waste tiie night with cries.

Counting the minutes as they pass,

'Till the slow morning rise.

4 Shall I be still tormented more?

Mine eyes consum'd wih grief;

How long, my God, how long before

. Thine hand afford relief.'

—5 He hears when dust and ashes speak,

He pities all our gi-oans;

He saves us for his mercy's sake.

And heals ourbroiic-n bones.

o 6 The virtue of his sov' reign word
Restores our fainting breath:

e For silent graves praise not the Lo! d,

Nov is he known in death.
Waktaif.

PSALM -. C. U.

God's Care of his People against Perse-
cutors.

1 "IR /f"Y trust is in my heav'nly Friend,

i\A ^^y hope in thee, my (iou:

Rise, and my helpless lifedelend

From those that seek my blood.

c 2 With insolence and fury they

My soul in pieces tare;

As hungry lions rend the pi"ey.

When no deliv'rer's near.

—3 If I had e'er provok'd them first.

Or once abus'd ray foe;

Then let him tread my life to dust.

And lay mine honour low.

e 4 If there were malice found in me,
(I know thy piercing eyes,)

I should not dare appeal to thee.

Nor ask my God to rise.

5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand.
Their pride and pow'r control;

Aivake to judgment, and comiiiand
Deliv'rance for ray ^oul.

Bf.DFOIlD.

PSALM 8. S. M.

GoiVs Condescension in conferring Hon

«

our upon Jlian.

1 /"V LORD, our heav'nly King,

^ y Thy name is ail divine;

Thy glories round the earth are spread.

And o'er the heav'ns they shine.

2 When to thy works on. high
I raise m.y wond'ring eye.

And see the moon complete in liglit.

Adorn the darksouie skie;;

—

r
3 When I survey the stsrs

And all theb shining fornis,



12 PSALM 9.

Lord, what is man, that woi-thless thing,

Akin to dust and -worms?

4 Lord, what is wortliless man.
That thou should'st love him so?

g' Next to thine angels is he piac'd.

And lord of all below.

— 5 Thine honours crown his head.

While beasts like staves obey.

And birds that cut the air with wings.

And fish that cleave the sea.

6 6 How rich thy bounties are!

And wondrous are thy ways:
Of dust and worms thy pow'r can frame

A monument of praise.

St. Thomas.

L. M. FiHST Tart,

Verse 1, 2, Paraphrased.

Children praising God.

1 ALMIGHTY Ruler of the skie^,

Thro' the wide earth thy name is spread?

g And thine eternal glories rise

O'er all tlieheav''ns thy hands have made.

—2 To thee the voicies of the young
A monument of honour raise;

e And babes with uninstructed tongue,

o Declare the wonders of thy praise.

— .? Thy pow'r assists their tender age.

To bring proud rebels to the ground;

To still the bold blasphemer's rage,

And all their policies confound.

o 4 Children amidst thy temple throng

To see their great Kedecmer's face;

—I'he Son of David, is their song.

And young hosannas fill the plate.

e 5 The fi-own in g scribes and angry priests

In vain their impious cavils bring;

Kevenge sits silent in iheir breasts,

While Jewish babes proclaim their

King. BLUNDOjf. Bath.

L. M. Second Part.

Ver. 3, &e. Paraphrased.

Adam, andCnn^s^, Lord's ofthe old and
next) Creation.

e 1 LORD, what was man, when made at

Adam, the ofts])r)r!g of the dubt, [first,

That thou shoidd'st set him ami his race

But just below an angel's place.

2 That thou should'st raise his nature sff,

And make him lord of all below:

Make ev'ry beast and bird submit,

xVnd iay the fishes at his feet.

o 3 But O what brighter glories wait.

To crown the second Adam's state;

W ha^ honours shall thy Son adorn,

Who condescended to be born;

e 4 See him below his angels made!

p See him in dust among the dead,

—

—To save a ruiu'd world from sin:

But he shall I'eigt-i with pow'r divine.

g 5 The world to come, redeem'd from all

The mis'ries that attend the fall.

New made, and glorious, shall submit

At our exalted Saviour's feet.

QueWt. Moreton.

PSALM 9. C. M. First Part.

Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment-
Scat.

1 ^ITH my whole heart I'll raise

^ V my song,

Thy wonders I'll j>roclaira;

Thou sovereign Judge of right and

W ilt 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,

Aud make his vengeance known.

3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
For all who are opprest;

To save the people of his love.

And give the weary rest.

e 4 1 he men who know thy name will

In thy abundant grace; [trust

For thou hast ne'er forsook the just.

Who humbly seek thy face.

5 Sing praises to the righteous Loi-d,

Who dwells on Zion's hill;

Who executps his threat'ning word,

Aud doth hi.s grace fulfil.

MliAK.

—

,

C. M. Second Part.

Ver. 12.

The Wisdom and.. Equity oj Providence.

1 AVHEN the great Judge supreme and
Shall once inquire for blood, [just.

The hnniliic souls who mourn in dust,

Shall iiud a faithful God.



PSALM 10, 11,12, l; ].

2 He from the dreadful gates of death
Does his own children raise:

In Zion's gates with cheerful breath.
They sing their Father's praise.

e 3 His foes shall fall with, heedless feet.

Into the pit thej' made;
And sinners perish in the net
That theii* own hands have spread.

—6 Tho' saints to sore distress are brought.
And wait and long complain.

Their cries shall never be forgot.

Nor shall their hopes be vain.

o 7 Rise, great Redeemer, from tby seat.

To judge and save tbe poorj

g Let nations tremble at tliy feet.

And man prevail no more.
COLCHESTEH.

PSALM 10. C. M.

Prayer heard, aeul Saints sax-ed from
the Wicked.

p 1 "¥^7HY does the Lord stand off so

^ f And why conceal his face, [far?

When great calamities appear,

And times of deep disti-ess?

e 2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride
Thy justice and thy power?

Shall they advance their heads in pride.

And still thy saints devour?

o 4 Arise, O Lord, lift up thine hand,
Attend our humble cry;

No enemy shall dare to stand
When God ascends on high.

7 Thou \\\\t prepare our hearts to pray,
And cause thine ear to hear;

Hearken to what thy children say,

xVud 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 earth and dust.

Yv ALSAI.

PSAL^M 11. L. :<r.

God loves the Hi^hteo-as, and abhors the

Wicked.

1 ]^/SY refuge is the God of love;

I* R Why do my foes insult atid cry,

d "Fly like atini'rous ttem'blijig dove,
"To distant woods or mountains flj;"

e 2 If government be once destroy'd,

(That firm fonndatio;i of our peace)
And violence makes justice void.

Where sh-.»llthe riffhteous seek redress?

g 3 The Lord in heav'n has fixM his

throne,

His eye surveys the world below:

To him all mortal things are known.
His eye-lids search our spirits through.

—4 If he afflicts his saints so far.

To prove their love, and try their grace;

Wliat may the bold transgressor fear?

His very soul abhors their ways.

g 5 On impious wretches he sliall rain

Tempests of brimstone, fire and death!

Such as he kindled on the plain

Of Sodom with his angry breath.

—6 The rfghteous Lord loves righteous

souls.

Whose llioughts and actions are sincere;

And with a gracious eye belio'ds

I'he men who his own image bear.

Geseva.

PSALM 12. C. :\I.

General Comiptiov nf ^Manners.

1 "B^ F,T>P, Lord! for men ofvirtue fail,

J^ Udigion loses ground;

The so^s of violence prevail.

And treacheries abound.

e 2 Their oaths and proiiiises they break;

Yet act the fi:;tt'rer's pari;

With fair dcceitfu! lips they speak.

And with a double heart.

4 Scoffers appear on ever}' side.

Where a vile race of men
Is raised to seats of pow'r and pride.

And bears the sword in vain.

5 Lord, when iniquities abound.

And blasphemy grows bold.

When faith is hardly to be found.

And love is waxing cold;

—

o 6 Is not thy chariot hast'ning on?

Hast thou not giv'n the sign?

May we not trust and live upon
A promise so divine?

g 8 Thy word like silver sev'n times try'd.

Through ages shall endure;
The men who in thy truth confide.

Shall find thy promise sure.

Pltmouth.

PSALM 13. L. M.

Pleading under Peaertion: or, Hope in

Darkness.

p 1 XT*^^^ !""£> O Lord, shall I com-

ti plain,
_

Liki one who seeks his God in vaiur



u PSALM 14, 15, 16.

Canst thou thy face for ever hide.

And I stili pray, auil be denied?

3 Shall I for ever he forgot.

As one whom thou re!<ardest not?

Still shall ray soul thine absence mourn,
And still despair of thy return?

3 IIow long shall my poor troubled

b:east

Be with those anxious thoughts opprest?

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;

e If tliou withhold thy heav'nly light,

I sleep in everlasting night.

—5 How vvi'l the pow'rs ofdarkness boast,

If but one praying soul be lost?

o But I h.ive 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 rist:

My heart shall t'etl thy love, and raise

My cheerful voice to songs of praise.

AuMLEr.

PSALM 14. C. M. First Part.

By J\'ature all Men are Sinners.

1 "rrOOLS, in their hearts, believe

^ aud say,

"That all relisiion's vain;

"There is no God who reigns on high,

"Or minds th' affairs of men."

2 From thoughts so dreadfid and pro-

CoiTupi d.Kcour.se proceeds; [tane.

And in their impious hands ai'e found

Abominable deeds.

3 The Lord, from his celestial throne,

Look'd down on tilings below

To find the man who sought his grace,

Or did bis justice know.

'i. By nature all are gone astray,

Then- practice all the same: [hand;

There's none M'ho fears his Maker's

There's none who loves his name.

5 Their tongues are used to speak de-

1 heir slanders never cease; [ceit,

How swift to miacliief ai e their feet,

Kor know the paths of peace.

n Such seeds of sin, that bitter root,

III ev'ry heart are found;

Nor cay they bear diviner fruit,

^ 'Till grace refine tjje ground.
VV ALSAi,. PlxmOCTB.

PSALM 15. L. M.

Duties to God and Man: or, the Cueis*
TIAN.

e l~1^7HO shall ascend thv heavenly

f f place.

Great God, and dwell before thy face?

—The man who minds religion now.
And humbly walks with God below.

2 "Whose hands are pure, whose heart
is clean;

Whose lips still speak the thing they
liieMu;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue:

He hates to do his neighbour wrong.

3 [Scarce will he trust an ill repoii:,

Noi vent it to his neighbour's hurt:

Sinners of state he cnn despise.

But sainis are honour'd in his eyes]

4 [Firm to his word he ever stood.

And always makes his promise good:

Nor dares to change the thing he sw ears,

W hatever 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.]

e 6 He loves his enemies, and prays

For those who curse him to his face;

—And does 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 for ever, Lord, with thee.

Leeds. Opokto.

PSALM 15. L. M. First Part.

Good Works profit Men, not God.

e 1 "r}.RESERVE me, Lord, in time of

\ need,

J"or succour to thy throne I flee,

But have no nu-rits there to plead;

My goodness cannot reach to thee.

e 2 Oft have my heart and tongue confest.

How empty and how poor I am;

My praise can never make thee blest,

Nor add new glories to thy nai:!ic.



PSALM 16, H. 15

-3 YetLord, thy saints on earth may reap

Some profit b) Uie good we do;

These are the company I keep,

These are the choicest friends I know.

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth,

To give a reUsh to their wine;

I love the men of heav'nly bath,

Whose tho'ts and language are divine.

Portugal.

L. M. TmuD Part.

Courage in Death, and Hope of the

Resurrection.

1 WHEN God is nigh.iny faith is strong,

His arm is ray almighty prop;

o Be glad my heart, rejoice my tongue,

e My dying flesh shall rest in hope.

2 Though in the dust I lay my head;

• Yet gr;.cious God, thou wilt not leave

My soul for ever with the dead.

Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,

Shake off the dust, and rise on high;

Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way.

Up to thy throne above the sky.

• 4 There streams of endless pleasure

And full discov'ries of thy grace [flow;

(Which we but tasted here below)

Spread heav'nly joys thro' all the jjlace.

MOBETON. QUERCT.

C. M. First Part.

Ver. 1 8.

Support and Coujicilfroni God.

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 fills my daily cup;

Much am I pleas'd with present good.

But more rejoice in hope.

5 (iod is my portion and my joy;

His counsels are my light;

He gives me sweet advice by day.

And gentle hints by night.

6 My soul would all herthoughts approve

To his all -seeing eye;

Not death, nor hell, my hope shall move.

While such a friend is uigh.

Abridse. Babby.

C. M. Secoxo Part.

The Death and Resurrection o/Chri3T.

p 5 JESUS, whom ev'ry saint adorci,

AVas crucifj''d and slain:

o Behold, the tomb its prey restores! ,

Behold, he lives again!

—6. When shall my feet arise and stand

On heav'u's eternal hiils;

The. '6 sits the Son at God's right hand,

And there the Father smiles.

SUSUAY. DoXOLOGT.

PSALM 17. S. M.

Ver. 13; &c.

Portion of Saints, and of Sinners.

1 A RISE, my gracious God,

2\_ And make the wicked flee;

They are but thy chastising rod.

To drive thy saints to thee.

p 2 Beliold the sinner dies.

His haughty words are vain;

Here—in this life his pleasure lies.

And all beyond is pain.

e 3 Then let his pride advance,

And boast of all liis store;

—The Lord is my inheritance,

My soul can wish no more.

o 4 1 shall behold the fnce

Of my forgiving God;
And stand compltte in righteousness

Wash'd in my Saviour's blood.

s 5 There's a new heav'n begun
When I awake from death

—

Drest in tlie likeness of thy Son,
And draw immortal breath.

PucKUAsr.

L. M.

The Sai7it^s Hope.- or, tlie Resurrection.

3 WHAT sinners value, I resign;

I^ord, 'tis enougli that thou ai-t mine:

o I shall behold thy blissful face.

And stand complete in righteousness.

p This life's a dream, an empty show,
—^But the bright world to which I go

—

o Hath jovs substantial and sincere;

e AVhen shall 1 wake and find me there?

—5 O glorious hour! O blest abode!

I shall be near, and like my God!
And flesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of the soul.



16 PSALM IS.

a 6 M)- flesh shall slumber in the ground,
-—'Till iLc last trumpet's joyful sountl;

s Tlieu burst the chains with swet'i sur-

Aud in my Saviour's image rise, [prise,

ISLISCTOiN*.

PSALM 18. L. M. FiKST Part.

Ver. 1 6, 15- -18.

XfeliveranceJrom Despair: or. Tempta-
tions overcome.

1 fflHEE will I love, Lord, my
j[_ strength.

My rock, my tow'r, my high defence;

Thy mighty arm shall be my trust.

For I have found salvation thence.

e 2 Death, and the terrors of the grave.

Stood round me with theii" dismal shade;

While floods of high temptiition rose.

And made my sinking soul afraid.

e 3 I saw the op'ning gates of heJl,

With endless pains aad sorrows there;

Which none, b.it they that feel, can teil.

While I was hurried to despair.

4 In my distress I call'd ray God,
When 1 could scarce Ik lieve him mine;

.—He bow'd his ear to my complaint;

o Then did his grace appear divine.

o G Temptations fled at his rebuke,

I'he blast of liis almighty breath;

He sent salvation from on high.

And drew me from the depths of deatli.

s 8 My song for ever shall record
That teri'ilile, that joyful hour;

And give the glory to the Lord,
Due to his mercy and his po\\ 'r.

Gukek's.

L. M. Second Part.

Ver. 20 2G.

Sincerity proved and reivarded.

1 LORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,

Hast made thy truth and love appear;

Before mine eyes 1 set thy laws.

And thou hast own'd my righteous cause.

p 3 What sore temptations broke my rest!

e-What Avars and strugglings in ray bi-east!

—But, thro' thy grace that reigns within,

I guard against my darling sin.

4 The sin that close besets me still,

That works and strives against ray will;

e When shall thy Spirit's sov'reign pow'f
Destroy it, that it rise no more?

—5 With 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.

C The just and pure shall ever say.

Thou art more pure, more just than they;

And men who love revenge shall knoAV,
u God hath an arm of vengeance too.

AnsiLEi.

L. M. Third Part.

Ver. 30, 31, 34, 35, 36, kc.

Rejoicing in God.- or. Salvation and
Triumph.

1 JUST are thy ways,and true thy word,

e Great Kock of my secure abode;

—Who is a God beside the Lord?

g Or Where's a refuge like our God?

—2 'Tis he wlio girds me with Ids might.
Gives me his holy sword to wield;

And, while with sin and hell I fight.

Spreads his salvation for my shield.

o 3 He lives (and blessed be my Rock,)
The God of my salvation lives;

The dark designs of hell are broke;

e Sweet is the peace my Father gives.

—4 Before the scoffers of the age,

1 will exalt my Father's name;
Nor tremble at their mighty rage.

But meet reproach and bear the shame.

5 To David and his royal seed.

Thy grace for ever shall extend;

Thy love to saints, in Christ their head.

Knows not a limit, nor an end.

QUERCY. NaNTWICH.

C. M. First Part.

Victory and Triumph over Temporal
F^nemies.

1 WE love thee, Loid, and we adore;

Now is thine arm reveai'd; [tow'r,

Thou art our strength, our heav'nly

Our bulwark and our shield.

o 2 We fly to our eternal Rock,
And find a sure defence;

—His holy nirae our lips invoke.

And draw salvation thence.

e 3 When God our leader shin'^s in arms,

What mortal heart cau bear



PSALM 19. IT

jg The tKurider of liis loud, alarms?

• The lightning of his spear?

1—4 He rides upon the winged w ind,

And angels in array.

In niillions, wait to know his mind,

o And swift as flames obey.

—5 He speaks—and at his fierce rebuke

Whole armies are disraay'd;

His voice, his frown, his angry look,

o Strikes all thr:ir courage dead.

—6 He forms our gen'rals for the field,

With all t^eir di-eadful skill;

Gives them his awful sword to wield.

And makes them iiearts of steel.

8 Oft has the Lord whole nations hlest

For his own •churclies' sake;

The pow'rs that give his people rest

Shall of his care partake. Me.\r.

PSALM 19. S. M. First Paut.

Tlie Book ofj^ature and the Scriptures.

For a Lord's Day Morning.

1 TIEHOLD, the lofty sky

J p Declares its maker God;

And all his starr\ works on high

Proclaim his pow'r abroad,

2 The darkness and the light

Still keep their course the same;
While night to day, and day to night.

Divinely teach his uatYie.

3 In ev'ry diff'rent land,

Their gen'ral voice is knossn;

They shew the wonders of his hand,

And orders of his throne.

is 4 Ye christi.iin lands rejoice,

Here \\e reveals his word;

We are not left to nature's voice.

To bid us know th« Lord.

5 His statutes and commamjs
Are set before our ey-es;

H« pnts his Gospel in our hands,

AVhere our salvation lies.

6 His laws are just and pure.

His truth without deceit,

His promi'^es for ever sure,

And his rewards are gtei^t.

S CTTOX.

S. M. Second Paut.

Cod's Word most excellent: cr, hohi

Fear.

For a Lord's Day Morning.

3 HOW peiff ct is thy word!
And :ill thy judgments just;

For ever sure thy promise. Lord,

And men securely trust.

4 My gi-acious God, how plain

Are thy directions gjv'n!

O may I never read in vain.

But find the path to heav'ft,

5 I hear thy word with love.

And 1 would fain obey;

Send thy good Spirit from above

To guide nw, lest I stray.

6 O who can ever find

The errours of his ways.^

; Yet, with a bold presumptuous mind,

I would not dai-e transgress.

7 Warn me of ev'ry sin,

Forgh e 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,

]SIy Saviour and my God.
Doviia. PfiLaAM,

L. M.

A'uture and Scripture compared.

1 THE heav'ns declai-e thy glory, Lord,

In every star thy wisdom shiiies;

Hut when our eyes behold thy word.

We read thy name in fairer lines.

—2 The rolling sun, the changing light.

And nights and da>s i!iy pow'r confess,

But tlie blest volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and tliy grace.

—3 Sun, moon and stai-s convey thf
prai;;e,

Round the whole earth, and never stand;

So when thy tiuth began its race.

It tou-ch'd and gbuc'd on e\'iy land. ^

o 4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

'Till thro' the world thy truth has run;

'Till Christ has all tlie nations blest.

That Ece the hght, ur feel the sue.

e 5 Gi eat Sun of Riiihteousness, arise;

—Bless the dark world with heav'i.ly light;

'I by gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rig^l.

g 6 Thy noblest ^\0i5ders here we view,

In soiils lenew'd, and iins forgiv'n:

Loi d, cleanse my sins, my soul renew.

And make thy word my guide to heav'n,

CBi.i::.'s. Lttas.



PSALM 20, 21, 22.

p. M.

The Book of Revelation.

b 5 I LOVE the volumes of thy word;

—

What light and joy these leaves aftbid;

e To souls heiiighted and distrest!

—Thy j>rccei>ts guide my doubtful way,
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray,

I'hy promise leads ray heart to rest.

6 From the discov'ries of thy law,

'I'lie xjerfect rules of life I draw;

These are my study and delight:

b Not honey so invites the taste,

Jfor gold that has the furnace pass'd.

Appears so pleasing to the sight.

e 7 Thy threat'nings w ake my slunib'ring

eyes.

And warn me vhere my danger lies;

C Hut 'lis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty conscience clean,

Converts my soul, subdues my sin.

And gives a fiee, but large rev. ard.

e 8 Who knows the errfturs of his Iho'ts?

M5' (jod, forgive my s^ccret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain:

—Accept my poor attempts of ]>raise.

That I have rc-:ul thy book of grace.

And book of nature not in \aiii.

SX. HtLLEs's.

PSALM 20. L. M.

Prayer and Hope of Victory.

1 "TklOW may the GotI of pow'r and

ill grace

"

Attend his people's hun)ble cry!

.IcliOvaU hears when tsra'l prays.

And hrings dcliv'rance from on high,

2 The name of Jacob's God defends,

lietter than shield's or brazen walls;

lie from his sitnctuai-y scuds

Succour and strccglh when Zion calls.

c. o "Well he remembers all our sighs,

His love e.\CL'eds our best deserts;

His love accejits the sacrifice

—

Of humble groans and broken hearts.

« 4 In his salvation is our hope;

And in the name olTsra'l's God,
Our troops shall lift their banners up,

Our navies spread their flags abroad.

-—5 Some trust in liorses train'd for Avar,

And some of fhariots ma:'-e their boasts:

o Our surest expectations are

From tUce, the Lord ot' heav'nly hosts

—7 Now save I'S, Lord, from slavish fear,

Now lot cur hope be Hnu and t.tioiig;

o Till thy salvation shall appear,

s And joy and triumph raise the song.

BiEsuoir.

PSALM 2L L. M.

Ver. i- -9.

Christ exalted to the Kingdom.

AVID rejoiced in God his strcngt';;,

Rais'd to the throne by special grace,;

ut Christ the Son appears at length.

Pulfils the triumph and the praise.

—2 How great is the Messiah's joy.

In the salvation of thy hand!

g Lord, thou hast rais'd his kingdom high..

And giv'n the world to his command.

—3 Thy goodness grants v. hate'er he wilj,

Nor does the least request withhold^

Blessings of love prevent him still.

And Crowns of glory, not of gold.

g 4 Honour and majesty divine

Around his sacred temples shine,

Blest with ilie favour ot" tby face.

And length of everlasting days.

CAS ri,E-STREET.

PSALM 22. C. M. Second Part.

Ver. 20, 21, 27 -31.

Christ's Sufferings and Kingdom.

p I " ''^^ OW from the i-oaring lion's rage,

[^ *'0 Lord, protect thy Son;

"Nor leave thy darling to engage
"The powers of htil alone."

—2 Thus did our suffering Saviour praj.

With mighty cries and tears:

o Go<,l heard him in that dreadful day,

Aiid chas'd away his fears.

—3 Great was the vict'ry of his death,

His throne's exalted high;

And all tiie kindreds of the eai-th,

Shall worship, or shall die.

4 A num'rous offspring must arise,

P'rom his expiring groans;

They shall be reckoii'd in his eyes

For daughters and for sons.

e 5 The meek and humble souls shall see
His table richly spread;

—And all that seek the Lord shall be
With joys immortal fed.

6 The isles shall know the righteousness

Of our incai-nate God;
And nations, yef unborn, prcfoss

Salvation in his biood.

Bedford. Stv Aua's/



PSALM 23, 24. 10

L. M.

Chuist's Sufferings and Exaltation.

p 1 NOW let our mournful songs record
The dying; sorrows of our Lord;
When he complain'd in tears and blood.

As one forsaken ot his God.

e 2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn,

And shook tlieir lieads, and laugh'd in

scorn;

d "He rescu'd others from the grave;

"Now let him try himself to save.

3 "This is the man did once pretend
"God was liis Father and his Friend;
"If (iod the blessed lov'd him so,

"Why doth he fqiil to help him now.-"'

a 4 Barbarous people! cruel priests!

How they stood round like savage
Like lions gaping to devour, [[beasts!

When God had left him in their pow'r.

p 5 They wound his head, his hands, his

feet,

'Till streams of blood each other meet;
By lot his garments they divide,

And mock the pangs in which he died.

—5 But God his Father heard his cry;

o Rais'd from the dead, he reigns on high;
—The nations learn his righteoiisnefs.
And humble sinners taste his grace.

Geneva.

PSALM 23. L. M.

God our Shepherd.

1 1\/SY Shepherd is the living Lord;
J^ y Now shall my wants be well sup-
His providence and holy word [ply'd:
Become ray safety and my guide.

2 In pastures where salvation grows,
He makes me feed, he makes rae rest;
I'hare living water gently flows.
And all the food's divinely blest.

p 3 My wand'ring feet his ways mistake;—But he restores my soul to peace,
o And leads me for his mercy sake.

In tile fair paths of righteousness.

p 4 Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy vale.
Where death and all its terrours are;—My heart and hope shall never fail,

For God my shepherd's with me there.

s 5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps,—Thou art my comfort, lliou my stay;
•5 T!iy staT supports mv feeble steps,
I'hy rod directs my doubtful way.

s 8 Surely the mercies of the Lord
iVttend his househoid all their days;

Tl)ere will I dwell to hear his word,
To seek his face, aiid sing his praise.

Gheun's. " IsLINGTOy.

S. M.

God's tender Care of his People.

1 THE Lord my shepherd is,

I shall be well s iiiply'd:

Since he is mine, ui:d 1 a:n his,

What can I want beside?

2 He leads rae to the place,

Where heav'uly pasture grows.
Where living waters gently pa^s,

And fuU salvation flows.

3 If e'er I go astr.w,

— He doth my soid reclaim;

And guides me in his own riglit way.
For his most holy name.

4 Whiie he affords his {^d,

I cannot yield to fear! Psha^,
Tho' I should walk, thro' death s dar^

My shepherd's with me there.

5 In spite of all my foes.

Thou dost my table spread;
My cup with blessings overflows.

And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my foll'wing days;

Nor from thy house will I remove.
Nor cease to speak thy pr;'.ise.

Aylesbury. Doveh.

PSALlVr 24. C. M.

JOivellinff -with God.

1 rW^HFj earth for ever is the Lord's

§ With Adam's num'rous race;

He rais'd :ts arches o'er the floods,

And built it on the seas.

e 2 But who among tlie sons qf men
jMay visit thine abode?

d He who lias hamlsfrom mi-chief clean^

Whose heart is right with God!

3 This is the man may rise and take
The blessings of his grace;

Thi:i is the lot of tho- e who seek
The God of Jacob's face.

o 4 Now let our soul's imraortMl pow'ra.^
'Fo meet tlie Lord prepare;

Lift up their everlasting doors;
'1 he King- of glory's lieai-.



.^0 VSALM i'5.

e 5 The King of gliry—vlio can tell

The wonders of his might?
—He rules the nations; but to dwell

With saints is his delight.

Abridge. Bedford.

L. M.

Saints divtll in Heaven:
^scensiov.

01', Chuist's

d 1 THIS spacious enrth is all the Lord's,

—And men aiidwornisaiui beasts and hirds;

—He rais'd the building on the seas,

And gave it fov their dv\eliing [dace.

o 2 But there's a brighter world on high^

Thy palace, Lord, above the sky:

e Who shall ascend that blest abode.
And dwell so near his maker God;"

d 3 He wiio abhors and fears to sin.

Whose heart is pui-e, whose hands are
clean;

Him shall the Lord the Saviour bless.

And clotlie his sotil with righteousness.

—\ These are the men, the pious race.

Who seek the God ot Jacob's face;

These shall enjoy the blissful sight,

And dwell in everlasting I'ght.

isLlNGTON".

PAITSF.

o 5 Rejoice, ye shining world's on high,

—Beliold tlie King of glory nigh!

e Who can this King of glory be?

o The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he.

—f) Ye heav'nly gates, yonrleaves display,

To niak< the Lord, the Saviour, vay;
o Laden with spoils from earth and hell,

The Conqu'ror comes with God to

dwell.

g 7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before.

He open's heaven's eternal door,

To give his saints a blest abode,

]>Ceai- tlieir Uedeeiner and their Gicd.

Oporto.

FSALM 25. S. M. First Paht.

Ver. 1- -n

TJ''tiiii?ipfy7-' Pardon and Direction.

) T LIFT my soul to God,

I My trust is in his nanie;

Let not my foes that seek my blood

Still triujnph in my shame.

2 Sin, and the pow'rs of hell,

Fenuade me to der^nair:

-Lcvd, laake me know thy cov'nant well,

Thatl ma)' 'scape the snare.

e 3 From the first dawning KghE
'Till the dark ev'ning rise.

For thy salTation, Lord, I wait.

With ever longing eyes.

e 4 Remember all thy grace.

And lead m.e 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 humtile sinner find

The methods of his grace.

o 6 For his own goodness' sake,

H^ saves my soul from shame;
Ke pardons (though my guilt be gi-eat,);

Through my Redeemer's name.
LiTfLE AIarlboko'.

S. M. Secokd Part;

Ver. 12, 14, 10, 13.

Divine Instruction.

e 1 WHERE shall the man be foun^,,

Who fears t' oftend his God— .

Who loves the gospel's jovful sound.
And trembles at the rod?

— 2 The Lord shall make him know
o The secrets of his heart;

a The wonders of his cov'nant show.
And all his love imiiart.

— 3 The dealings of his hand
Are truth sind mercy still.

With such as to his cov'nant standi

And love to do his will.

4 Their souls shall dwell at ease.

Before their M aker's face

Their seed shall taste the promises.

In their extensive grace-
DOVEH,.

S. M. Third Part.

Ver, 15 22.

Distress of Sard: or, BacksUiUng and
Desertion.

1 INHNE eyes and my desire

Are ever to the Lord;

I love to plead his promii.es.

And rest upou liis word.

o 2 Turn, turn (nee to my soul.

Bring thy salvation near;

e When will thy hand release my feet

Out of tlie deadly snare!

p 3 W'hen shall the sov'reigii grae^
Ofmy forgiving God



PSALM 26, 27»29. n
Bestoi'e me from those clangerous ways.

My wandering feet h:ive trod!

f 4 The tumult of my thoughts
Does but enlarge my woej

p My spirit languishes, my heart

Is desolate and low.

7 O keep my soul from death,

Noi- put my hope to shame;
For I have plac'd my ont}- trust

In my Redeemer's name.

e 8 With humble faith I wait,

To see thy face again;

O Of Isra'l it shall ne'er be said^

d He sought the Lord iu vain.

Orangd.

PSALM 26. L. M.

Self-E-raminatio?!: or. Evidences
Grace.

^'

1 "fUDGE me, O Lord, and prove

«J my ways;

And try my rein?, and try mj- heart;

My faitli upon thy promise stays.

Nor from thy law my feet depart.

9 2 I hate to waik, I hate to sit

With men of vanity and lies;

The scoffer and the hypocrite
Are the abhorrence of my eyes.

3 Amongst thy saints will I appear.
With hands well wash'd in innocence;

e But when i stand before thy bar.

The blood of Christ is my defence.

—4 I love thy habitation. Lord,
The temple where thine lionours dwell;

e 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 I my days on earth have ]!ast

Among the saints, and near my God,
Qci;Rcy. ii.iJH.

PSALM 27. CM. Fjrst Pakt.

\'er. 1 G.

T7ie Cfiwch oi/r T)eU£-ht and SafeUj.

1 rslIIF. L^rd of glorj- is my light,

J And my salvation too;

o God is nvy stiength; nor will I fear
What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege mj' heart desires

—

s O grant me an abi^de

Among the churches of thy saints,

Tiie temnlcs of inv Gpd.

ly requests,

still; /
;es oilcKc,
ly willf

3 There sliall I offer my reque:j|,s,

And see thy beauty

Shall hear thy messages (

And there inquire thy

e 4 "When troubles lise, and storms ap-

— There may his children hide; [pear,

Go<l has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

s 5 Now sli£Jl my head be lifted high

Above my foes aroTind;

And songs of joy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

liEDFOim. St. MARTIJf'S.

C. M. Second Part.

Ver. 8, 9, 13, 14.

Prayer and Hope,

1 SOON a: I heard my Father say,

d "Ye children, seek my grace,"

—My heart repiy'd without delay,

o 'Til seek my Father's lace"

e 2 Let not thy face be hid from me.
Nor fro" n my soul a<vay;

e God of my life, I fly to thee

In a distressing day.

e 3 Should friends andkindred, litfar ar.d

Leave me to want, oi- de; [dear,

o Mj' God would make rny life his care.

And all my need supply.

—4 My fainting flesh had died with grie(^

Had not my soul b: l:ev'd.

To see thy grace provide relief

—

Nor was my hope deceiv'd.

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints.

And keep your courage up;

o He'll raise your spirit when it faints,

And far e.\ceed your hope.
Barbt. St. Asn's.

PSALM 29. L. M.

Storm and TImnder.

1 jT^IVE to the Lord, ye sons oT

\J fame.
Give to the Lord renown a^d pow'r;
Ascribe due honours to his name.
And his eternal ini^hi adore.

2 Tlie Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud.

Over tlie ocean and the land;

His voice divides the wp.lery clou'l.

And liglitiiiiigs blaze at his command.

g 3 He speaks, and leir!pcst, hall and yr-.ai,

Lai- t!ie wide forest bai-e :.round;



22 PSALM 80, 31, 32.

e The fearful hart and frighted liiiid.

Leap at the terrour of the sound.

g 4 To Lebanon he turns his voice.

Ad lo, the stately cc-da.-s br i<k;

The mountahis tremble at the noise.

The vallies roar, the deserts <juakt:.

5 The Lord sits sov'reign on the flood,

The Thuud'ier reigiis for ever king;

—But makes his chuicli hi? biest abode.
Where we his awful gloi'ies sing.

e 6 In gentler language there the Lord
The counsels of his grace imiiarts;

• Auii isttlie rag'::!!; storm, his word
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts.

PSALHI 97.

PSALM 30. L. M. Sscoxu Part.

Ver. 6.

Health, Sick>iess, and Recovery.

1 TTIRM was mv health, my day was
30 bri:,ht,

And I pi-2suiii'd 'twould ne'er be night;

Fondly 1 said \'. ithin in} heart,

d "Plea, ure 1 1 :d peace shail ne'er depart."

—2 But 1 forgot thine arm w^s strong,

Which made my mountain stand so long,

e Soon as thy face bega.» to hide,

My health was gone, my conitbrts died.

—3 I cry'd aloud lo thee, my God,
e "What canst lliou profit by my blood?

"Deep in the dust, can I declare

"Thy truth, or sing I hy goodness there?

—i "Hear me, O God of grace! I said,

"And bring me from among the dead:"
Thy word lebuk'd the pains 1 felt.

Thy pard'ning love remov'd my guilt.

—5 My gi'oans,and tears,and forms ofwoe.
Are turn'd to joy and praises now;
I tiirow my sackcloth on the ground.
And ease and gladness gird me round.

o 6 My tongue, the glory ofmy frame.
Shall ne'er be silent of thy name;
Thy praise shall sound through earth

and heav'n,

—For sickness heal'd, and sins forgiv'n.

Armlet.

PSALM 31. C. M. First Part.

Ver. 5, 13 19, 22, 23.

Deli-oerancefrom Death.

1 -|NTO thy hand, O God of truth,

I My spirit I coramit;

Thou hastredeem'd my soiU from destb.
And sav'd rae from the pit.

2 The passions of my hope and fear
Maintain'd a double strife;

e While sorrow, pain, and sin conspir'dj
'I'o take away my life.

d 3 "My times are in thy hand," I cry'd,

"Though I draw near the dust;" /

—Thou art tl -t refuge where I hide.
The God in whom I trust.

e 4 O make ihy reconciled face

Upon thy sen ant shiue;

And save nie for thy mercy's sake.
For I'm entirely thine.

—6 Thy goodness, how divinely free'

How wondrous is thy grace.
To tho^e wiio fear thy majesty.
And trust thy promises!

o 7 O love the Lord, all ye his saints.

And sing his pnuses loud;

—He'll bend his ear co your complaint'.
And recompense the proud.

CASTEHBCIir.

C. M. Secosb Part.

Ver. 7 13, 18 21.

Deliverancefrom Slander and Reproach.

1 MY heart rejoices in thy name.
My God, my help, my trust;

Thou hast preserv'd my face from
Mine honour from the dust, [shame,

p 2 *]Nfy life is spent with grief,' I cry'd,

'My years consum'd in groans; [dr) 'd,

'Aly strength decays, mine eyes are

'And sorrow wastes my bones.'

e 3 Among mine enemies, my name
Was a mere proverb grow n;

While to my neighbours, I became
Forgotten and unknown.

4 Slander and fear on ev'ry side

Seiz'd and beset me round;—^Ito the throne of grace apply'd.

And speedy rescue found.

7 Within thy secret presence. Lord,
Let me forever dwell;

No fenced city, wuU'd and barr'd

Secui'es a saint so well. Yokk.

PSALAI 32. S. M.

J-^or^Tjeness of Sins vpon Confession.

1 f\ BLES.SED souls are they,

1 9 V/hos'j sius are cover'd o'erj



PSALM 3^. ^
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord

Imputes theii- guilt no more.

— 2 They mourn their follies past,

And keep their hearts with cure;

Their lips and lives, without deceit.

Shall prove their faith sincere.

e 3 While I conceal'd my guilt,

I felt the fest'ring wound;

—Till I coiifess'd my sins to thee.

And ready pardon found.

o 4 Let sinners learn to pray,

Let saints keep near the throne;

Our help in times of deep distress.

Is found iu God alone. DoVtB.

L. M. First Part.

Repentance, Justification, and Sanctlfi-

catio7i.

1 BLEST is tljc man, forever blest,

Whose guilt is pardon'd by liis God;

Whose sins, with sorrow, are confess'd.

And cover'd with his Saviour's blood.

2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord
Imputes not his iniquities;

He pleads no merit of reward.

And not on works, but grace relies.

3 From guile his heart and lips are free;

His humble joy, his holy fear.

With deep repentance well agree.

And join to prove his faitli sincere.

o 4 How glorious is that righteousness.

That hides and cancels all his sins!

While a bright evidence cf grace,

Tiiro' his whole hfe appears and shines.

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie,

e When days grow da.kand storms appear;

Ai.d when I v.aik, thy watchiul eye

Shall guide me safe from every snare.

Qoi-ucv. Bath.

L. M. Sfxond Part.

Conscience Telieved by Confession and
Pardon.

« 1 WHIF^E I keep silence, and conceal

My heavy guilt within my heart.

What torments does my coiiscience feel,

What agonies of inward smart!

52 I spread my sins before the Lord,
And all iny secret faults confess;

—'Thy gosj)el speaks a pardoning word,
o Th} Holy Spirit seals the grace.

3 For this shall every humble soul

Make svwft addresses to thy seat;

e When floods of huge temptations roll,

'—There shall they fiad « blest retreat.

PSALM 33. C. M. First Part.

Works of Creation and Providdnce.

o 1 f EJOICE, ye righteous, in the

j{ •. This work bi-iongs to you; [l.ord,

Sing of h.s name, his ways, his word.

How holy, just and true!

2 Ilis mercv and his righteousness

Let heavNi and earth proclaim;

His works of nature and of gi ace

Keveal his wondrous name.

3 His wisdom and almighty word

The hoav'nly arches spread;

And bv the Spirit of the Lord,

Their shining hosts were maJe.

4 He bade th liquid waters flow

To their appointed deep;

The flowing seai their limits know.

And their own station keep.

e 5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth.

With fear b.jfore him stand:

g He spake, and nature took its birth.

And rests on his command.

6 He scorns the angry nations rage.

And breaks their vain designs;

His counsel stands through every age.

And in fall glory shines.

St. MAKTi^'d. Abuxdei..

C. M. Second Part.

Creatures •vain; and God All-svff.cient.

1 BLEST is the nation, where the

Ha.i fixed his gracious throne; [Lord

Where he reveals Ills heav'nly word.

And calls their tnbcs his ow n.

2 His eye with infinite sui-vey,

Does the whole world beiioid;

He foriTi'd us all of equal clay,

And knows our feeble mould.

d 3 Kings are not rescu'd by the force

Of armies from the grave;

Nor speed, r.or coui-age of an horse.

Can the bold rider save.

e 4 Vain is the strength ofbeasts,or men.
To hope for safety thence;

But holy souls from (rod obtain

A strong and sure defence.

e 5 God is their fear, and God Ji.' ir tru3t.

When plagues or faiuiae spread;



n PSALM 34.

—His watchful eye secures the just,

Ambng ten thousand dead.

*> C Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice,

Aud bless us from thy throne;
For We have made thy word our choice,

And trust thy grace alone.

CoLCHESXEK. M£AR.

p. M. FiHsT Part.

Works of Creation and Protdiknct.

o 1 YE holy souls, in God rejoice.

Your Maker's praise becomes) our voite,

Great is your theme,your sont;s be new;
Sing of his name, liis word, his ways,
His works of nature, and of grace,
How wise and holy, just ai^d true!

—2 Justice and truth he ever loves.

And the wiiole earth his goodness
proves;

His wo. d the Iieav'nly arches spread,
fe Fiow widj tliey shine from north to

—And by the spirit of his mouth [soutii!

V\'ere all the starry armies madu.

3 He gathers the wide flowing seas,

Tiiose watery treasures know ilieir place.

In the vast store-house of the deep:

g He s) ake and gave all nature birth!

And fires, and seas, and heav'n and
His everlasting orders keep, [earth,

a 4 Let mortals trcmbk, aud adore
A God ofsuch resistless pow'r,
Nor dare indulge their feeble I'age;— A'ain arciheir thoughts, and \ve:ik their

g But his eternal counsel stands, [hands;
And rules the world from age to age.

St. Hellen's.

P. yi. Secoxd Part.

Creaf.<.res vain, and God All-sii£icient.

o 1 O HAPPY nation, where the Lord
Ileveals the treasures ot'his word.
And liuiLis his cliurch, his earthly

thione:

—His eye the heathen world surveys.

He forjii'd their hearts, he knows tlieir

ways;
But God, their Maker is unkadS^n.

^ 2 Let kings rely upon their host.

And ofhis sfier.j^th the ch vupion boast;

In vain th>:y ijoast, in vaiii rely:

—In vain we liuit the bruta) i'oice,

Qr speed o:' eouiage ofan !»orse.

To guard his rider, or to fly.

e 3 The eye of thy compassion. Lords
Does more secure defence afford.

When death, or dangers threat'ning
stand:

Thy watchful eye preserves the just.

Who make thyname their fear and trust.

When wars or famine, waste the land

>—4 In sickness, or t1ie bloody field.

Thou our Physician, thou cur shield.

Send us salvation from thy throne:
e We wait to see thy goodness shine;
o Let us rejoice in help divine.

For all oiu- hope is God alone.

CCMBERLASD.

PSALM 34. L. M. First Part.

God's Care of the Saints: or, Deliver-
ance by Prayer.

o I T ORD, I will bless thee all my
j[j days.

Thy praise shall dwell upon ray tongue;
My soul shall glory in thy grace
While saints rej«ice to hear the song.

—2 Come, magnify the Lord with me.
Come, let us all exalt his name;
I sought the eternal God, and he
Has not e.vposed my hope to shame.

e 3 I told him all my secret grief.

My secret groaning reach'd his ears;—He gave my inward pains relief.

And calnj'd the tumult of vay fears.

4 To him the poor lift up thieir eyes.
Their faces feel the heav'nly shine;

A beam of mercy from the skies

Fills them witli light and joy divine.

o 5 His holy angels pitch their tints

Around the men who serve the Lord,
—O fear and love him, all ye saints.

Taste of his grace, and trust his word

fe Thewild young lions,pijach'dwith pain

And hunger, roar through all the wood;
o But none shall seek the Lord in vain,

Nor want supplies of reul good.
POHTCGAI.. ISLIAGTOX.

C. M. SttOND Part.

Yer. 11 2'2.

Exhortations to Faith and JIuliness.

1 COME, children, learn to fear the

And that your days be long, [F-ord;

Let not a false, or spiteful word
Be found upon your tongue

«((»



PSALM 35, 36, 37.

2 i>epart from mischief, practise love,

Puraae the works ol peace;

So shall the Lord your ways apjirove,

Aud set your souls at ease.

3 His eyes awake to guard the just,

H;s ears attend their cry:

When broken spirits dwell in dust.

The Goj of grace is aigh.

e 4 What tliougli the sorrows, here they

Are shdi p, and tedious ti>o; \_taste

O The Lord, who saves the., ail at last,

is their supporter now.

e 5 Evil shall siaile the wicked dead;

— But Cjod secures his own;
PreveuLS the mischief whea they slide.

Or heals tlie broken boue.

e 6 Wlien desolation, like a flood.

O'er the proud sinner rolls,

« Saints find a refuse in their God,
For he redeeiii'd their souls.

YouK. St. Mautik's.

PSALM 35. C. M. Secqxd Part.

Ver. 12, IS, 14.

Z.uve to Enemies, e.vem{>UJied in David,
and Christ.

<t I TJEHOLD the love, the generous

JtJ That holy David shows; [love

See how his kind affections move
To his afflicted foes!

—2 When they are sick, his soul com-
An\l seems to feel the smart; [plains,

Tl.o spirit of the gospel reigns.

And melts his pious heart.

e 3 How did his flowing tears condole.

As for a brother dead!

And f(Sling mortify his soul.

While for their Ute lie praj'd.

1 4 They groan, and eurse hiia on their

e Yet still he pleads and mourns: [bed,

—And double blessings on his head
The rigliteous God returns.

« 5 O glorious ty|)e of heav'niy grace!

Thus Christ the Lord ap[)eHi-s;

—While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,

€ And pities them with tears.

—6 He, the true David, Israel's King,
Blest and bclov'd of God,

« To save us rebels dead in sin,

Pay'd liis own di;arest biyoJ.

HiMs2a. liiaur.

PSALM 36. L. M,

Ver. 5- -9.

The Perfsctions, Providc:7ice and Grace
of God.

1 1! »IGH in the heavens, eternal

II <iod.

Thy goodness in full glory sliines;

Thy truiii shall break ihro' every cloud.

That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands.

As niountai'-is tlieir foundations keep;
Wi-e are the wonders of thine hands.

Thy judgments are a mii;,hty deep..

3 Thy Providence is kind and large.

Both man and beast thy bounty share;

The whole creation is thy eh.nrge,

But saints are thy peculiar care.

e 4 My God, how excellent thy gracs,

Wlieiice all our hope and comfort
—1 he sons of Adum, in distress, [springs!

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

5 From the provisions of thy hou^A
We shall be i'ed with sweet repast;

o There ineicy like a river flows.

And brings salvation to our taste.

6 Life, like a fountain rich and fi-ee,

Springs from the presence of my Lord;
And in thy light, our souls shall see

The glories [irojuisM in thy word.
Old Husnui;!). Ble.njioj.-.

PSALM 3r. C. "SI. FihstPart

Ver. 1- -15.

The Cure of Envy, Fretfitlncss avd
Unbelief.

e 1 ^K^THY shouldl ves my soul^ and
^y To see tne wicked rletj.f [fret.

Or envy sinners, v\a'ii:;g great

By violence and lies,''

e 2 As flowery g. ass, cut down at noca,
Befoi e dm ev'iiiag fades;

So sha 1 Llie:r gloiies vanish soon,

III everListing shades.

.—3 Then let me make tlie Lord my trust,

And [naciise all ^liat's gooti;

o So shal. 1 li well among liie just.

And ne'il provide rue tood.

—4 I to ,11V (iod my ways comrait,

.\r.d oh erfu! vv-a t his ..ill;

Th> hind, which g ides my tlprbtfiil

Shall roy dcii^tesfaLfiJi. [ftet^

4



26 PSALM 38, 39.

5 ^liiac innocence slialt thou display,
A'.id make thy judgments known.

Fail" as the ligiit of dawning day,
And gloi-ious as the noon.

6 The meek at lasfc the earth possess,
And are the heirs ofheav'n;

Tine riclies, with abundant peace,
To humhle souls are giv'n.

\Valsai.. (Jasjterbciiy.

C. M. Second Part.

Ver. 16, 21 31.

Cliqrity to the Poor: or. Religion in
Words and Deeds.

1 WHY do tlie wealthy wicked hoast.

And grow ]>rofanely hold?

The meanest portion of the just,

Kxcels the sinners gold.

2 The wicked borrows of his fiieiiJs,

But ne'er designs to pa) ;

Tlie saint is inercii'ul, and lends,

Xor turns the poor away.

3 His alms with liberal heart he gives,

Amonj? the sous of iieed;

His men»'ry to long ages li\es.

Anil hLfssBd is his seed.

4 His !ip3 abhor to talk profane.
To slander, oi' defraud;

His ready tongue declares to men
What he has leacn'd of God.

;» The Isi'.v and gospel of the Lord
Dt-sp in his heart abide;

Le(i. by the Spirit and the word,
ffis feet shall never slide.

!> When sinnersfal! the righteous stand,

Preserv'd from every snare;
'I'hey sha'l possess liie promis'd land,

Vnd dwell forever there.

Abkidge. Yohk.

C. M. Thiud Part.

Ver. 23 37.

Thi Wail and End of the Eighteotis and
of the ti'icked.

\ MY God, the steps of pious men
Are order'd by thy will;

Though tliey should tall, ihey rise again,

I'liy hand supports them still.

"2 The Lord delights to see t'aeir ways,
Their virtue he approves;

Jle'll ne'er deprive them of his grace,

Jfov leHve the men he loves.

3 The lieavenly heritage is theirS,

Their portion and their home;
He feeds ihe.n now, and makes theflfe

Of bljsbiugs long to come. [|heir&

e 5 The haughty sinner I have seen/
Not feafiDg man, nor Cod;

Like a tall bay-tree, fail- and green.
Spreading his arms abroad.

—6 And lo, he vanish'd from the ground.
Destroyed by hands unseen;

e Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found,
Wliere all tliat pride had been.

d 7 But mark the man of righteousness,
Hia several steps attend;

o Tiue pleasure runs through all his ways.
And peaceful is his end.

COLCHESTEK. ArCXDEL.

PSALM 38. C. M.

Gviit of Conscience and RelieJ.

pi 4 MIDST thy wrath remember
_/x Kestore thy servant Lord; [iove,

Nor let a lather's chast'ning prove
Like an avenger's sword.

2 Thine arrows stick within my hearlj-

My flesh is sorely prest;

Between the sorrow and the smarts
My spirit finds no rest.

e 3 My sins a heavy load appear,
And o'er my head ai'e gone;

p The burden. Lord, I cannot bear,

Nor e'er the guilt, atone.

4 My thoughts are like a troubled sea?

My head still bending down;
And I go mourning all the d<iy,

Beneath my Father's frown.

—6 All my desire to thee is known.
Thine eye couiits every tear;

And every sigh, aud every groan.

Is notic'd by thine ear.

7 Thou art mj- God,<my only hopcy
My God will he.ir my ciy;

!My God v ill bear my spirit up.

When Satan bids me die.

Pi^YMOUTH.

PSALM 39. C. M. Fiiist Paut.

Ver. 1, 2, 3.

Watchfulne.$ over the Tojigve: ot\

PruUeiice and Z-a .

1 rpHUS I resolv' I before the Lort|>

d £^ "Now will 1 watch my tongucf
"Lest I let slip on- sinful word,

«»Or do my neighboui' Wi-ong
"



PSALM 4§. 27

-^2 If I am e'er constraiaM to stay

AV'ilh men ot lives profane,

I'll set a double guard tliat day.

Nor let ray talk be vain.

3 rn scarce allow my lips to speak

The pious tbo iglus I te. 1;

Lest scoffers should ih' occasion take

To mock my holy zeal.

4 Yet if some proper hour appear,

I'll not be over aw'd;

But let the scoffing sinners hear

That we can speak for God.
Baubt.

C. M. Second Part.

Vcr- 4, 5, 6, 7.

The Vanity ofMan as Mortal

1 TEACH me the measure ofmy days,

, Thou Maker of my frame;

I woild survey life's navrow space.

And leain how frail 1 am.

e 2 A span is all that we can boast.

An inch or two of ti:ne;

Man is but vanit)' and dusi,

In all his flow'r aiid prime.

^ 3 See the vain race of mortals move.

Like shadows o'ei- the plain;

o They rage aul strive, desire and love,

— But all their noise is rain.

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show;
Some dif^ for gol.len ore;

They toil for heirs they know not who.
And straight are seen no more.

n 5 What should I wish, or wait for then.

From creatures, earth and dust?

e They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our trust.

—5 Now I forbid my carnal hope.
My fond desires recal;

<4 I give my tuortal Interest up.

And make my Cio:l my all.

BaXGOR. CANTElvBtTBT.

C. M. Tkikd Part.

Ver. 9 18.

Sick-bed Devotion: oi^, Fieading witfl-

out Repining.

\> 1 GOD ofmy life, lank gently down.
Behold the pains 1 Ijcl;

e But I am dumb bi-tbre thy throne.

Nor dare dispute thy wiil.

—2 Diseases are thy sei'vants, t/Ord,

They come at thy coinmund;
i'll not attempt a '.nvsrm'riiig word,

Aa?inst thy chast'ning hand.

e 3 Yet maj I plead v Ith humble CBies',

Remove thy sliar;/ rebukes;

My strength consumes, my spirit dies;

Through thy rei')eate<l strokes.

p 4 Crush'd as a mOth benenth thy hanc^:,

We moulder to tho dust;

Our feeble pow'rs c;<n ne'er withstaini'

Aiid all our beauty's lost.

—6 Vm but a sojourner uelov%r,

As all my fathers were;

May 1 be well prepar'd to go,

When I the suramoas hear.

7 But if my life be spar'd a v.-hilc.

Before ray last remove,
_ _•

Thy praise ^ijall be my business st.':!.

And I'll declare thy love.

Dorset. Bishopsg^ rK.

PSALM 40. C. M. First Pa- r

Verse I, 2, 3, 5, 17.

A Song of IJeUveranceJromgreat Bisa

tress.

e I i. WAITED patient for the Lort?^

^ He bow'd to hear my cry;

He saw me resting on his word,

And brought salvation nigh.

—2 He rais'd, me from a horrid pit.

Where mourning longi lay;

And from my bonds releas'd my f(-e.tj

Deep bonds of miry clay.

o 3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,

And taught ray cheerful tongue

To praise the wonders of his hand.

In a new thankful song.

4 I'll spread bis v.orksof grace ab:-cai;;

Tlie saints with joy bhaii hear;

And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

e 5 How many are thy thoughts of iove';'

Thy mercies, Lord, how great!

—We have not words, nor hoTU's enO'ig'.N

Tlieir numbers to repeat.

6 Wlien I'm afflicted, poor and !o\'.

,

And light and peace depart:

My God beholds my heavy Moe,
And boars me en his heart.

ABRIlJtiE. YoRr,

C. yi. Secojid Fart.

Verse 6 9-

The Incarnation and Sacrijlce cfCmu^

d 1 THUS saHli the Lord, "Your work t?,

"Give your burnt otTrings o'er [vaii^

•'Id dying goals, and bijllocks slain,-

'*My sctil dclia,ht? no more,''



IS PSALM 41

2 Then spake the Saviour, "Lo, Frn
"My God, to do thy will; [licre;

''What e'er thy sacred books declare,

"Tiiy servant shall fulfil."

o 4 And see—the blest Redeemer
Th' ettrr.al Son a] iiears, [cfm ;,

—

And at th' ai)i)oiiited time assumes
The body God i>rei)aJ"es.

—5 IVIiich he reveai'd his Father's gi-ace.

And iMich his truth he shoxi'd;

Ar,d jjieach'd the way ol' righteousness.

Where gri at assemblies stood.

e 6 His Father's honni touch'd his heart,

lie piiy'd siiint rs t: es;

—And to fulfil a Saviour's part

A\ as made a sucrifice.

p 7 No Wood of beastt!, on altars shf-d.

Could wash the eonscieme clean;

o But the rich sail ifice he paid

Atones for all our sin.

8 Then was the great safvafion spread.

And Satan's kingdom shook;

Thus by the woman's promis'd seed,

The serpent's head was bi-oke.

Su^"DAY. St. Asaph's.

PSALM 41 L. M.
Ver. 1, 2, 3.

Charitv io the Poor: or. Pity to the Jf.
ficted.

I IT* LEST is the man, whose bow els,

I $ ;riove,

And melt with jiity to the poor;

p AXhope soul, by symjiaihising love.

Feels w hat his fellow saints endure.

.^<2 His heart contrives for their relief

More good than his own hands can do;

e lie, ina time of gen'ral grief, •

—Shall find the Lord h;.s mei cy too.

S His soul shall live secure on earih,

With secret blessings on his head,

o "When drouiiht, and pestilence, and

Around him multiply their dead [death,

B 4 Or, if he languish on hir- conch,

— God will pronounce his sir.s forgiv'n;

.) Will save him v ith a healin!:; touch.

Or take his w iliing soul to heav'n.

AltllLEY. r.ATK.

rSi\I ?I 42. C. M. Fin ST Fakt.

Ver. 1 -•'?.

Pr^criion nvd 'l^npc: or, ALsencs Jrnin

Public WorshifK

^"R" ITH cariieft longings of the mind
».• 1? Mr tied, to thte I look;

—So pants the hunted bavt to fitxf^

And taste the cooling brook.

e 2 When shall I see thy courts of grace>

Ai.d meet my God again?

e So long an absence from thy face

My neart endures with pain.

3 Temptations vex my wearj" soul.

And tears are my repast;

—The foe insults without control,

d "And w here's your God at last.?"

p 4 'Tis wiili a mournful pleasure now
I think on ancient days;

The?i to thy hcu^ did numbers go.

And all our -n ork w as praise.

e 5 But why, my soul, sunk down so fa'r

Beneath this heavy load?

AVhy do my thoughts indulge despair,

And sin against my t»odr

— 6 Hope in the Lord, «hose mighty
Can all (hy woes remove, [^hand

o For I shall yet before him stand,

And sing restoring love.

Plymouth.

L. M.

Ver. G- -n.

ClJe'ancJwli! ' Thoughts rrproved.- or,

Jfope in Affiction.

p 1 IMY spirit sinks within mc, Lor(J

—

— But I will call thy name to mind;
Anil times of pas-t distress record.

When I have found my God was kind.

e 2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise.

Swell like a sea, and round me spread?

Thy water-spouts drown all rhy jovs.

And rising waves roll o'er my head.

—3 Yet will the Lord command hislovei
"\\ hen I address iiis throne by day;

Nor in the niglit bis grace remove.

The night shall hear ine sing and pray.

e 4 Fil c;ist myself be'bre his feet,

d And say, 'My God, my heav'nly Rock,

p 'Why doth thy love po long forget

'The soul that groans beneath thy
stroke?'

—5 FII chii'e my heart that siiks .so lo'W,

e U'hv should my soul inil-dgo in grief'

o Hope in tlie 1 orrl, and prai.se him too.;

He is my rest, nty sure relief.

f) Thy light and truth shall guide me still,

Th/ Tovd shall my best tl^oughts em-
/ viil Ira 1 me to thy holy hill, [ploy-i

My God, my most exceeding joy.

Babylox.



PSALM 44, 45, 46, m
PSALM 44. C. M.

Ver Ij 2, 3, 8, ;5- -26.

Tfie Church's Complaint in Persecution.

'J
ORD. we have heard thv works

_^j of old,

^hy works of ;'Ow'r and g^aee,

When to our ears our fathers told

The wonders of their da3s.

2 How thou didst build thy churches

And make thy gospel known: [here,

/o Amongst them did thiue arm appear.

Thy liglit and glory shone.

« 3 In God they boasted all the day,

And in a cheerful throng,
Did thousands ujcetto praise and pray.

And grace was all their song.

e 4 But now our souls are seiz'd with
Confusion fills our face, [shame.

To hear the enemy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.

•—8 Awake, arise, Almighty Lord,
Why slee;>s thy wonted gi'ace!

e Why should we look like men abhorr'd,

Or banish'd from thy face!"

—1 1 Redeem us from perpetual shame.
Our Saviour and our God;

We plead the honours of thy name.
The merits of thy blood.

St. Martin's. Bedford.

PSALM 45. C. M.

The personal Glories and Government rf
Christ.

1 ~K 'LL speak the honours of my King,

§ His form divinely fair;

None of the sons of mortal race
May with the Lord compare.

b 2 Sweet is tJiy speech, and heav'nlj'

Upon thy lips is shed; [grace

—Thy God with blessings infinite

Hath crown'd thy sacred head,

g 3 Oird on thy sword, victorious Prince,

Ride witli majestic sway;
Thy tei-rour shall strike through thy

And make the A'/orld obey. [foes,

4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands,

h TIm' word of gracr shall pro\ e

A peaceful .sceptre in thy hautis,

'l"o rule thy saints by love.

— .'> Justice and truth aftend thee Ef i!!,

fi But merov is tliv choice;
ii And God, thy God, thy soul nliall fi!!,

Witii {'.WX. pec 'liar. joys.

AurJiriLr.. ?fLAU.

L. M, StCOND PABT.

Christ and his Church: or, the Mysticat
Marriage.

e 1 THE King of saints, how fair his facd
AdoruM with majesty and gi-ace!

o He comes with blessings from above.

And wins the nations to his love.

b 2 At his right hand, our eyes behold

The queei array'd in purest g'*id;

—I'he world admires her htav'jiiy dress.

Her robe ofjoy and righteousness.

3 He f'jrms her beauties like his own,
He calls and seals i>er near Ins throne:

b Fair stranger, let tliy heart forget

The idols oi thy native state.

—4 So shall the King the more rejoice

In thee, the fav'rite of his choice;

Let hira he lov'd, and yet ador'd.

For he's thy Maker, and thy Lord.

s 5 O happy hour, when thou shall rise

To his fair palace in the skies!

And all thy soiis, a numerous train.

Each l;ke a prince in glory reign.

g 6 Let endless honours crown his head;

Let ev'ry age his praises spread;

—While we with cheerful *)ng3 approve
The condscensionsof his love.

OroiiTo. GuEEy'g.

PSALM 40. L. M. PriisT Part.

The Church''s Safety amidst national
Desolations.

1 df"i OD is the refuge o< his saints.

\Jf When storms of sharp distress

Kre we can offer our complaints, [invade,

Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be
hurl'd

Down to the deep, and bury'd there;

Convulsions shake the solid world;

Our faith shall never j'ield to fear.

u 3 Loud may the trouble<l ocean roai-

—

e In sacred peace our souls abide;

—While ev'ry nation, ev'ry shore,

e Trembles and dreads tlie swelling tide.

e 4 There is a stream whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God?
b Life, love aiid joy stil gliding throngli.

And It at'ring our divine abode.

— r> Tho.t sncred stream, thine lr>ly --vordA

Our grief allays, oui- fear controls:

SM'ect peace thy promifits afford,

And give new slicngih to faint.iDgsonL.



30 PSALM 47, 48.

g 6 Zion enjoys her menarch's love,

Secure against a threat'ning hour;

Nor can her firm iojodations ...ove,

Built ou his truth, and .irni'd wdh \>o v'r.

Leeds. Blendos.

L. M. SccoxD Part.

God fights for his Church.

O 1 LET Zion in her King rejoice,

I'ho' tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise;

g He utters his aliuij^lity voic >,

e The naiiois melt, the tumult dies.

o 2 The Lordof old for Jacob fought,

And Jacob's God is still our aid:

e Behold tiie works his ha: .d iias wrought,

a What desolations lie has made.

o 3 From sea to sea thro!t.a;h all the shores.

He makes the noise ot baltio cease;-

g Wh'-n from on hi^h his thunder roars.

He awes the trembling world to peace.

s 4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear,

Char'ots he barns with heav'nl) flame;

p Keep si'ie ce all the earth, and hear

The sound and glory of his name.

d 5 "Be still-<-and learn that I am God!

Til be exalted o'er the lands;

"I will be known and fear'd abroad,

*«But still my thi-one in Zion stands."

e 6 O Lord of hosts, almighty King,

e While we so near thy presence dwell,

^-Our faith shall sit sicure, and sing

Defiance to the gates of hell.

Bleitdon.

PSALM 4". C. M.

CsmisT ascending and reigning.

1 ipw FOR a shout of sacred joy,

\ f To God tlie sov-'reign King!

Let ev'ry Innd their tongues employ.

And hyiuns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus our God ascends on high.

His heav'nl* guards around.

Attend bra rising through the sky.

With trumpets joyful souud.

3 While angels shout and praise their

l.,el mortals learn their stiains: [King,

Let all the earth his honours sing;

O'er all the earth he reigns.

g 4 Tlehcarse his praise with awe pro-

Let knowledge lead the song; [found,

TvToi- mock him, with a solemn sound
TTpon a thoughtless tongue.

—5 In Isra'l stood his ancient thrwriisi

He lov'd that chosen race;

o But now he caits the world his own.
And heathens taste his grace.

6 The Gentile nations are the Lord's.

There Abraham's God is known;
g While pow'rs and princes, shield's and

Submit before his throne. ["swords,.

ChBISTMAS. AHtrNDEL.

PSALM 48. S. M. FmsT Part.

Ver. 1 r8.

The Church—the Honour and Sajetv ",'

a J\''atiun.

1 r~i REAT is the Lord our Goii.

\lf And let his praise be grc:i:<

He makes liis churches his abode.
His most delightful scat.

b ^ These temples of his grace.

How beautiful they stand!

—The honours ot our native placn,

o TJie bulwarks of our land.

— 3 In ^lon God is known
A refuge in distress;

e How bright has his salvation shown
Through all her palaces!

—
• 4 When kings against her jo'm'd.

And saw the Lord was there;

d In wild confusion of the mind,

o They fled with hasty fear.

— 6 Oft have our fathers told,

Unr eyes have often seen,

How well Qur God secures the fold.

Where his own sheep have beeii.

7 Id ev'ry now distress

We'll to liis house repair;

We'll think upon his wondrous grac?;

And seek dL'liv'rance there.

Dover. Peckham,

S. M. Secokd Paht.

Ver. 10 14.

Gospel PVorship and Order.

1 FAR as thy name isknovn,
The worlJdcclares thy prpj-^e;

Thv Faints, O Lord, before tii.v ihi-oi.*r
" Their songs of honour ralsr.

o 2 W ith joy let Judah stand

On Zion's chosen hill;

Proclaim the wonders of thy Innicl^

And counsfl'^^ ' i!'- " ilV



PSALM 49, 50.

4 -3 Lot strangers walk around
The city where we (J well;

Oompass aud view thy holy giound.
And mark the building Avell.

3' 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 adoin'd with gold.

« 6 The God we worship now
Will guldens 'till we die;

Will be our God while here below.
And oui-s above the sky.

KiBwoaxu. St. Thomas'.

PSALM 49. C. M.

Ver. 6—

First Part.

I^ride and Death; or, the Vanity of Life
and Riches.

1 T¥7HY does the man of riches gi-ow
f f To insolence and pride.

To see his wealth and honours flow
With every rising tide?

3 Not all his treasure can procure
His soul a short reprieve;

Redeem from death one guUty hour.
Or make his brother live.

6> Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride,
«f "My house shall ever staid;
"And that my name may long aoide,

"I'll give it to ray laud."

—8 This is the foUy of their way;
And yet their sons, as vain.

Approve the words then- fatliers say.
And act their works agaiui

9 Men void of wisdom ai.d ofg' ace,
If honour rai-se them high,

e Live like the beast, a thoughtless race
a Andlike the beast, they die.

Wasttabz.

C M. Second Part.

Ver. 14, 15.

Beath and the Resurrection.

1 YE sons of pride, who bate the justAnd trampl ot; the poor,
'

W hen death has bix)'t you down to dust
i'»i ir ji»aip shsii risg, ^^ j^Q^^ •

>

o 2 The last great day shall change tb^
e When will that liour appear? [scenej
When shall the just revive and reiga

O'er all that scorn'd them here?

—3 God will my naked soul receive,
Wiieii sep'rate from the flesh;

And break the prisou of the grave.
To raise my bones aa-esh.

s 4 Heav'n is my everlasting home,
Th' inJK'i'ita ;ce is sui-e;

—Let men of pi id* their rage resume^
e But I'll repine no moie. York.

PSALM 50. C. M. First Part.

Ver. 1 -^—6.

The last Judgment; or, the Saints re-
zvarded.

irjsHE Lord, tlie Judge, before his
j[ throne,

d Bids the whole earth draw nigh,—The nations near the rising sun.
And near the western sky.

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
d "Judgment will ne'er beg.n;"

*

—No more abuse his long delay.
To impudence and sin.

g 3 Thron'd on a cloud, our God aha!!
Brij,-ht flames prepare his way; [come,

Thunder atid d..rkiioss, fire and storm'
LeaJ on the dreadful day!

—4 Heav'n from above his call shall hear
Attending an.!.;els come;

'

g And earth aud hell shiJl know and fear^
H-s justice and their doom.

d 5 "But gather all my saints," he cries,
"Who made their peace vith God,

"By the Redeemer s sacrifice,

"And sealed it with his btood.

6 "Their faith and works, brought forth
to light;

"Shall make ilie world confess
"My seiitenee of reward is rigiit,

"And heav'n adoi-e my grace."
Mear. Wihbsoh.

L. M.

Hypocrisy exposed,

1 THE Lord, the Judge, hi

Lei hypocrites attend and iei;

"Who place their hope in i

forms,

Biit saak^ U9t faith, Mor love their o»re

s cliurches

, [«arfis;

•ig.us a.id



m PSALM 50.

2 Wretches! they dare rehearse his

name.
With lips of falsehood and deceit;

A friend or brother liiey dtlanie,

Ami sooth and flatter those they hate.

3 They watch to do their neighbours
wrong,

Yfct dai'e to seek their Maker's face;

They take his cov'nant on their tongue,

But break his iaws, abuse his grace.

4 To heav'n they lift their hands un-
clean,

Defil'd with lust, defil'd with blood;

By night they practise every sin.

By day their niouths draw iwear to God.

5 And while his judgments long delay.

They grow secure, and sin the more;
They think he sh-eps as well as they.
And put far off the dreadful houi\

e 6 O dreiidful hour,vvhen God draws near,
And .sets then' crinu-s befoieilieir eye*!

a His wrath their guiky souls shall tear,

A«d no deliv'ier dare to lise.

Gl.Ni.VA. BABlLOJf.

P. ISl. Second Part.

The last Judgment.

1 THE God ofglory sends his summons
forth, r*-''^ north;

Calls the south nations, and awakes
Prom east to west the sov'reign orders

spread, [dead.

Thro' distant worlds, and regions of the
'The trumpet sounds; hell tremhies; heav'n

rejoices;
[_ fnl voices.

JLift up your heads, ye saints, -with c/ieer-

2 No more shall Atheists mock his long
delay; [the day;

His vengeance sleeps no more; beliold

Behold the Judge descend; his guards
are nigh; [sky.

Tempests and fire attend him down the

When God appeurs, all nature shall

adore him; [fore him.

While sinners tremble, saints rejoice be-

3 "Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near:

—Let all things come, [doom!

"To hear my justice, and the sinner's

"But gather first my saints," the Judge
commands; [tant lands."

"Bring them, ye angels, from tht ir dis-

When Christ rettirns, -wake ev^ry checr-

ful pas.iio7i; [^salvafiiin.

And shout ye saints, he comes for your

4 "Behold, my cov'nant stands for ever
good,

*<Seai'd by tUe eternal sacrifice in blood,

"And sign'd with all their names;—thft

Greek, the Jew, [new."
"Who paid the ancient worship, or the

There's no distinctio7i here, join all your
voices, [^rejoices.

And raiseyour heads,ye saintsJbr heav'n

5 "Here," saith the Lord, "ye angels^
spread their thrones, [sons;

"And near me seat my fav'rites an** my
"Come, my redeem'd, i>ossess the joys

prepar'd [ward.'*
"Ere time began, 'tis your divine re-

When Christ returns, •wake ev'ry cheer-

ful passio7i; [salvation.

And shout, ye saints, he comes for your
Walworth.

PAUSE.
7 "Stand forth, thou bold blasphemer

and pi-ofane, [threat'nings vain;

"Now feel my wrath, nor call my
"Thou hypocrite, once drest in saints

attire

—

"I doom ihe painted hypocrite to fire."

Judgment proceeds; hell'trembles; heav'n
rejoices; [.fui voices.

Lift up your heads, ye sai7its, with cheer-

10 "Can I he flattered with thy cring-

ing bows, [vows?
"Thy solemn chatt'rings and fantastick

"Arc my eyes chann'd thy vestments
to bchokl, [gold;"

"Glaring in gems, and gay in woven
God is the .Tndge uf hearts, no fair dis-

guises \_rises.

Can scrce/i thegui!ty,-ti>he/i his ve7igeunce

H "Unthinking wretch! how couldst

thou hope to please [these?

"A God, a Spirit, with such toys as

"While with my grace and statutes on
thy toi-.gue, [brother wrong."

"Thou lov'st deceit, ajid dost thy
Jndg7heHt p^-Qceeds; hell trembles; heav'^t,

rejoices; [Jul voices.

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheer-

13 ''Silent I waited with lor.g-sufF'ring

love; [ne'er reprove?

"But didst thou hope that I should

"And cherish such an impious thought

within, [siu?

"That the AUiiioly would indulge ttiy

See, Gad appears; all 7iatwe joins t'

adore hiin: [.fire him.

Judg7ne7it proceeds, a7id sinners fall be-

15 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools,

be wise! [rise;

A wake before this dreadful morning
Change your vain thoughts, youi- crook-

ed works amend, [friend:

Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your

Then join, ye saints; wake ev'ry cheer-

ful passion; - [salvation.

Whei'i Christ rcluniSf he comes for your
LA,:iSAr£«



PSALM 51, 53. m
FSALM 5i. L. M. First Part.

»f Penitent pleading for Pardon.

p 1 QHEAV pity, Lord, O Lord forgive;

kTj Let a repenting rebel live;

* Are not thy mercies large and free?

May not a sinner trust in theei'

—2 '.fy crimes are great, but tau't surpass
T;io power and glory of thy graoe;

S tire^t God, thy nature haih no bound,—So let thy partl'ning love be found.

3 O wash my soul from every sin,

And make my -guilty conscience clean;

p Here—on my heart the burden lies.

And past offences pain mine eyes.

c 4 My lips with shame my sins confess.
Against thy law, against thy grace:
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,
1 am condemn'd, but thou art clear

« 5 Should sudden vengeance seize my
breath,

e I must pronounce thee just in death;
e And if my soul were sent to hell,—Thy righteous law approves it well,

€ 6 Yet save a trembling sinner Lord,—Whose hope, still hov'ring round thy
word, [there',

« Would ligiit on some sweet promise
Some sure support against despair.

German Hymn. Geneta.

L. M. Second Part.

Original and actual Sin confessed.

e 1 LORD, I am vile,conceiv'd in sin.

And born unholy and unclean;
Spnjng from the man, whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath,
• The seeds of sin grow up for death;
Thy law dema;(ds a perfect heart;
But we're defil'd in ev'ry part.

p 4 Behold, 1 fall before thy face;

My only refuge is thy grace;
No outward forms can ra!\ke me clean;
The leprosy lies deep within.

5 No bleeding bird, nOr bleeding beast,

Nor hyssop brancb,nor sprinkling priest,

Nor running brook, nor Bood, nor sea.
Can wash tie dismal stain away.

—6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone
H:ith pow'r sufficient to atnne:

« Thy blood can make me white as snow,
No Jewisix types could cleanse me so.

Ana^jyir. Geneva.

L. M. Third Part.

The Penitent restored.

e 1 O THOU, who hear'st when sinners
Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, [cry.
Behold them not with aigry look.
But blot their mem'ry from thy book.

—2 Create my nature pure within.
And form my soul averse to sin;

Let thy good Spirit le'er depart.
Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

p 6 My soul lies humbled in the dust,
And owns thy di-eadful seMt<;nce just;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye.
And save the soul condemned to die.

—7 Then will I teach the woHd thy ways,
Sinne"s shall learn thy sov'reign grate;

o I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood,
And they shall praise a pard'ning God.

S O may thy love inspire mv tongue!
Salvation shall be all my song;

s And all my pow'rs sha'l join'to bless
The Lord, my strength and righteons-

ness. W.KSHip. Bath.

C. M. Second Part.

Ver 14 \7.

Uepentance and Faith in the Blood of
Christ.

e 1 O GOD of mercy, hear my call,

My loa'ls of guiiti-eruove;

Bresk down this separating wall,
That bars me from thy love.

—2 Give me the presence of thy grace;'

o Then my re:oii-ing tongue
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.

e 3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slaia.

For sin coald e'er atone;

The death of Christ shall still remaia.
Sufficient and alone.

—4 A soul opprest with sin's desert,
My God win ne'er despise;

A humble gro;iii, a broken heart.
Is our best sacrifice.

BiSliOPSGATE. Canterburt,

PSALM 53. C. M.

Ver. 4 6.

Victory arid Deliverance from Persecu-
tioiu

1 1 RE all tbv2 foes of Zion fools,

u\. Who thus (fi v'jur her saitits?

Do they iiot know her Saviour rul46^

AiidpiUes her coiuplainu,^



34 PSALM 55, 56, 57.

'2 Thc-x shwil be seiz'il with sad surprise;

For- God's I'evengiiia; arm
Scatters t'-e bones of ihem -who rise

To do his eliildren harm.

3 In vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies ill array;

\\ hen God has first despis'd their host.

They fjill an easj- prey.

4 O for a word from 7,1 n's King,
Her captives to restore!

Jacob with all the tribes shall sing,

And Judah weep no more. Mear.

PSALM 55. C. M.

A'er. 1 8, 16, 1', 18, 22.

Supportfor the aJJIicted and tempted Soul.

e 4 ^~\ WERE I like a feather'd dove,
" P And innoceiiee had wings;

—I'd fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless things.

e 5 Let me to some wild desert go.

And find a peaceful home;
Where storms of malice never blow.

Temptations never come.

—6 Va'n hopes—and vain inventions all,

e To 'scape the rage of hell!

*—The mighty God on whom I call.

Can save me here as well.

o 7 Ry morning lip;ht I'll seek his face.

At noon rei>eat my cry;

The night shall hear me ask his grace,

Nor w ill he long deny.

8 God shall pre serve my soul from fear.

Or shield me when afraid;

Ten thousand angels must ap[,ear,

If he command their aid.

—9 T cast my burdens on the Lord,
The Lord sustains them ail;

My courage rests upon his word.
i'hat saints shall i.ever fall.

CANTEaBURY.

S. M.

Ver. 15, 16, 17, 19, 22.

Dangerous Prosj)erity: or, Daily De-
votion.

e 1 LET sinners take their i ourse.

And ciioose the xoad to death;

•^But in the worship of my God
ni spend my daily breath.

2 My dumghts address Ids tlirone,

V\ hen moiiiing brings the light;

I seek his blessing ev'ry noon,
Ai.d pay ray \o\vs at uight.

o 3 Thou V ilt regard my crie?,

O my eternal God:
e While sinners perish in surprise.

Beneath thine angry rod.

p 4 Because they dwell at ease.

And no sad changes feel.

They neither fear, nor trust thy name.
Nor learn to do thy will.

—5 But I with all my cares.

Will lean upon the Lord;
I'll cast my burdens on his ai'm,

^
And test upon his word.

o 6 His arm shall well sustain

The children of his love;

g The ground on which their safety stands

No earthly pov/'r can move.'
AjfLESBCHT.

PSALM 56. C. M.

God's Care of his People, in answer to

Pruyer.

e 1 (r\ THOU, whose justice reigns on

% P high,

And mfikes th' oppressor cease,

Benold how envious sinners tiy

To ve.x and breiik my peace.

3 In God most holy, just and tru^
I have repos'd my trust;

Nov will ! iear «hht flesh can do.

The oftspring of the dust.

—6 God counts the sorrows of his saint^
'1 heir groans affect his ears;

Thou liai-t a book for my complaints,

A bottle for my tears.

7 When to thy throne I raise my cry,

Tiie wicked fear ai.d flee;

o So s\. ift is prayer to reach the sky.

So near is God to liie.

—9 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord^
Thou i.h;:lt rece.ve my praise-,

II siii^;, "How faithiid is thy word;

"How r ghteous all thy ways."

—10 Thou hast secur'd my soul from
e O set a pris'i er f eo! [dc ath^

o That heart ard hand, and life and
May be employ 'd for thee, [breath.

Wantage.

PSALM 57. L. M.

Praise for Protection, Grace and Truth.

1 Y€--c.d,iii whom are ;ill the springs

1^

Ol boui.tiless iove, and gii-.ce un-

k': OV. 11,

e Hide .ue beneath tliv spreading wings,

'Till the daik cloud is overblown.



PSALM 58, 60, 61, 62. 35

—2 Up to the heav'ns I send my cry.

The Lord will my <le.-,ires perform;

« He sends his angeh tVosn the sky.

And saves .uetVomtiiethi-eaL'niag storm.

—4 'My heart is iix'd; my sang shall raise

Immortal h >riours to liis name;
o Awake, my to.ir,-iie, to sound his praise,

My tongue, the glory of my frame.

g 5 nigh o'er the earth h.s mercy reigns,

And readies c .> liie utmost sky;

His truth to e.nliess years remains,

-When losver worlds dissolve and die.

s 6 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell;

Thy powrou earth be known abroad,

And land toiandthy wonders tell.

Old Hundhko. Blexdojj.

PSALM 58. P. M.

Warning- to JMa^strates.

i ^UDGES.who rule the world bylaws,

0^ Will ye (Lsiiisethe righteoas cause,
When one op^jress'd beforeyou stands.'

Dare ye uondcinn the righteous poor.
And let rich sinners 'scape secure,

While gold and greatness bribe your
hands''

2 Have ye forgfot, or never knew,
That God will judge tite judges too?

g High in the hoav'ns his justice reigns;

—Yet
J
ou invade the rights of God,

And send your bold ^lecrees abroad,
To biiid tbe conscience iu your chains.

o 5 Th' Almighty thunders from the sky,—Their grandeur melts, their titles die.

As hills of snow dissolve and run;

e Or snails that perish in their sliine.

Or births that come before their time.
Vain births that never see the sun.

6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Safety and joy to saints atiord;— And all who hear shall join and say,

tl "Sure theie's a God who rules on high,
"A God who hears his children cry,
"And will their suifrings well repay."

St. HiiLLKs's.

PSAL.M GO. C. M.

Yer. 1- -5; 10-

On a Day of H-iniiUation foi
pointments in War.

Disap-

e 1
I"

ORD, hast thou cast the nation

8^ Must we forever mom-u? [ofi"

Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath,'
Shall mercy ne'er return.-'

2 The terrour of one frown of thine„
Melts all our strength away;

Like men that totter, drunk with winc^
We tremble in dismay.

p 3 Our nation trembles at thy stroke.
And dreads thy lifted hand!

Oh, heal the people thou bast broke.
And save the sinking land.

o 4 Lift up thy banner in the field,

For those who fjar thy name;
Defend tiiy people with thy sluehl.

And put our foes to sh .me.

—5 Go with our armies to the fight,

Their guanlian and their God;
In vain catifed'rate powers unite

Against thy lifted rod.

o G Our troops shall gain a wide renown.
By thine assisting hand;

g 'Tis God that treads the mighty dqwn.
And makes the feeble staiid."

PSALM ei. S. M.

Yer. 1 5.

Safety in Goil^

P 1 /"HEN overwhelm'd with grie.f,

My htart within me dies;
Helpless and lar from ail relief.

To heav'ii I lift mme eyes.

2 O lead me to the Rock
That's high above my head

And make the covert of thy wiugs
My siielter and my shado.

- 3 WithiH thy presence. Lord,
For ever I'll abide;

Thou art the tow'r of my defence.
The refuge where I hide.

4 Thou givest me the lot

Ofthose that fear tljy name.;
If endless life be their reward,

I shall possess the same.

AVLESBtTHT.

PSALM 62. L. M.

Ver. 5- -12.

Aa trust in the Creatures; but iii God.

1
1%/f

Y spirit looks to God alone;

ilA. -My ro-k and relugo is his.

In all my fears, in all my straits, [thronej,
My soul oil his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your wa)"^
Poui- out your hearts before "lii,s fac;



36 PSALM 63.

e 'When helpers fail, and foes invade,
o God is our all-sufficient aid.

e 3 False are the men of high degree.
The baser sort are vanity;

Laid ill the balance both appear
Light as a puff of empty air.

'—'l IMake not increasing gold vour trust,
Nor set your hearts on glitt'ring dust;
Why v/il! you grasp the fleeting smoke.
And not believe what God has spoke?

e 5 Oflce has his awful voice declar'd.
Once and again my ears have heard;

o "All power is his etirnal due;
"He rauSt be" fear d and trusted too."

—6 For sov'reign pow'r reigns not alone,
Grace is a partner of the throne;
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord,
Shall weil divide our last reward.

Bath.

PSALM 63 C. M. F;rst Part.

A'er. 1, 2, 5, 3, 4.

Tlie JMorning- of the Lord's Day.

o 1 \:. ARLY, my God, without delay,

JfVI I haste to stek thy face;

My thirsty spirit faints away,
Witliout thy cheering grace.

d 2 So pilgrims, on the scorching sand.

Beneath a burning sky,

Long for a eootiug strewni at hand.
And they must drink or die.

g 5 I've seen thy glory and thy pow'r
Through all thy temple shine;

d My God, repeat that heav'nly hour.
That vision s;. divine.

—4 Not all the blessings of a feast

Can pi, ase my soul so v. ell.

As when thy richer grace 1 taste.

And in thy presence dwell.

o 5 Not life itself, with all its joys.
Can my best passions move,

Or raise so high my cheerful voice.

As thy forgiving love.

s 6 Thus, 'till my last expiring day,
I'll bless my God my King;

—Thus will I lift my hands topray,
o And tune my hps to sing.

SiT.nAY. Barbt.

The glories, that compose thy naras.

Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and
Thou art my J'ather and my God;[wise,

And I am thine, by saored ties

—

Thy son, thy servant, bought with bLod?

e 3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands,.

For thee I long, to ihae I look;

As travellers, in thirsty lands.

Pant for the cooling water brook.

o 4 AVith early feet I love t' appear
Among thy saiiits, and seek thy face;,

—Oft have 1 seen thy glory there.

And felt the pow'r of sov'reign grace.

o 5 Not fruits, nor wines that tempt oiiv

Nor rU the joys our senses know, [taste.

Could make me so divinely blest.

Or raise my cheerful passions so.

s 8 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voiee.

While I ha\e breath to pray, or praise-.

This work shall make my heart rejoice.

And spend the remnant of my days.

MOHEXON. PoilXCGAt.

L. M.

Delight in God a7id his Worship.

e 1 GREAT God, indulge my humble
claim,

—Thou art my hope, my joy my rest;

«. M.

Seeking God.

1 MY God, permit my tongufe

This joy, to call thee mine;
And let my eariy cries prevail.

To taste thy love divine.

a 4 For life, without thy love.

No relish can afford;

—No joy can be compai-'d with this.

To serve and please the Lord.

o 5 To. thee I'll lift my hands.
And praise thee v bile 1 live;

Not the rich dainties of a feast

Such food or pleasure give.

e 6 In wakeful hours of night,

I call my God to mind;
I think how wise thy counsels are»

And all thy dealings kind.

— 7 Since thou hast been my help.

To thee my spirit flies;

And on thy watchful providence.
My cheerful hope relies.

o 8 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps;

I follow where my Father leads.

And he supports my steps.

NiWTOsr.



PSALM 65. 37

PSALM 65. L. M. Fihst Part.

Ver. 1 5.

Public Prayer and Praise.

\ nnHE praise of Zion waits for thee,

f My God; and praise becomes thy

house;

There shall thy saints thy glory see,

And there perform their public vows.

p 2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies.

To save when humbie simiers pray,

o All lands to thee shall lift their eyes.
And grateful isles oi' every sea.

o 5 Let Babel fear when Zion ptays;
Babel prepare for long distress;

When Zion's God hinjself arrays,.

In terrou.-, and in righteousness.

g 6 With dreadful glory God fulfils

What his afflicted saints request;

And with almighty wrath reveals

His love to give his churches rest.

<s 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 ador'd

QUEHCY.

L. M. Secoud Pabt.

Ver. 5 13.

Divine Providence and Grace.

2 ON God the race of man depends.
Far as the earth'sr remotest ends;

Where the Creatoi-'s name is known.
By nature's feeble light alone.

3 Sailors that travel o'er the flood.

Address their 'frighted souls to God;
When tempests rage, and billows roar.

At dreadful distance from the shore.

4 He bids the noisy tempest cease,

He calms the raging crowd to peace;

When a tumultuous nation raves.

Wild as the winds and loud as waves.

8 Seasons and limes obey his voice;

The ev'ning and the morn rejoice.

To see the earth made soft with sJiow'rs,

Laden with fruit, and dress'd in flow'rs.

10 The desart grows a fruithi.l field.

Abundant food the vallies } ieid;

The vallies shout with cheerful voice,

And neighb'ring hilis repent their joys.

12 Thy works pronounce tl)y pow'r
divine;

O'er ev'iy field thy glories shine;

Thro' every month thy gifts appear;
Great God, thy goodness crowns the.

yCiU'' Ni-NTAVICH. TllUKt).

C. M. First Part.

»4 Prayer Hearing God, and the Gen-'
tiLcs called.

1 PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for

Thei e sliiJl our vows b paid; [thee,.

Thou nast an eai- when sinnejiS pray.

All flesh shall seek thine aid.

e 2 Lord, our iniquities prevail,— Buipai'd'nm^ giace is thine;

o And ihoii wilt grant us pow'r aiid skill.

To conquer ev'i-y siu.

—3 Blest are the men whom thou wilt

To bring them iieai- thy face; [choore.

Give iheiii a dwcUmg in thine houke.

To feast upon thy grace.

4 In answ'ring what thy church re--

e Thy truth and ten our shii.e; [quests
And works of dreadful >ig(i.couKaess

— fulfil thy kind eltsign.

5 Thus shall thu wond'riMg nations see
The Lord is good and just;

O And distant islands fly to thee.

And make thy name their trust.

g 5 They dread thy glitl'rir.^ tokens.
When signs in heav'n appear, [Lord,

o- But they shall learn thy holy word.
And love, as well as tear.

CoLCUESTiR. jVIeAR.

C. M. Secojtu Part.

The Providence of God, in air, earthy
anil sea.

1 'TIS by thj' strength the mountains
God of eternal pow'r, [slandj

The sea grows calm at thy command.
And tempests cease to roar.

o 2 Thy morning light and ev'ning sliaJft

Successive comforts bring;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad.

Thy flow'rs adorn the spring.

—3 Seasons and times, and moons and
hours,

Heav'n, earth, and air are thine;

When clouds distil in fruitful show'rs.

The author is divine.

4 Those wand'ring cisterns in the sky.

Borne by the winds around.
With wat'ry treasures well supply

The furrows of the ground.

o 5 The tliirsty ridges drink their fill,

And ranks of corn appear;

Thy ways abound widi blessings still.

Thy goodness crowns the year.

Behfoi'.d. Aruxdei.
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PSAOI 66. C. :M. First Part.

Governing Power and Goodness: or, ovr
Grace tried.

3 1 ^ING, all ye nations, to the Lord,

i^ Sii'.g with a joyful noise;

AVith melody of sound record
His honours, and your J03's.

—2 Say to tlie pow'r that shakes the sky,

e "How teri-ible art thou!

"Sinners b' fore thy i)resence fly,

"Or at thy feet ihey bow."

g 5 He rules by his resistless might;

a Will rthel mortals dare,

Provoke th' Eternal to the fight,

And tempt that dreadful war!

o 6 O bless our God, and never cease.

Ye saints, fulfil his praise;

He keeps our life, maintains our peace.

And guides our doubtful ways.

—7 Lord, thou hast prov'd our sitfT'ring

To iiiake our gi-aces shine; (^ souls.

So sliver bears the burning coals,

The metal to refine.

g 8 Through wat'ry deeps and fiery ways.

We march nt thy command,
Led to possess the promis'd place.

By thine unerrhig hand.
Detizes.

C. M. Skcond Part.

Ver. 13- -20.

Praise to God for hearing Prayer.

X NOW shall my solemn vows be paid

To that almighty pow'r,

AVho hea'.d the long requests I made.
In my distressful hour.

2 -My lips and cheerful heart prepare
To nii)ke his mercies known;

Come ye, who fear my God, and hear

The wonders he has done.

p 3 When on my head huge sorrows fell,

I sought his heav'nly aid;

Hesav'd my sinking soul from hell,

And death's eternal shade.

^ 4 If sin lay cover'd in my heart.

While pray'r employ 'd my tongue.

The Loi d had shewn me no regard.

Nor I his praises sung.

o 5 But God, his name be ever blest,

Has set my spirit free;

.»-Nor turii'd froni him my poor request.

Nor turn'd his heart from me.
BAHBr.

PSALM 67. C. M.

The JSi'ation^s Prosperity, and the

Chvrch's Increase.

1 OHINE on our land, Jehovah, shine,

J5 With beams of heav'nly grace;

Reveal thy pow'r through all our coasts.

And shew thy smi!ing face.

e 3 When shall thy name, Irom shoi-e to

Sound all the earth abroad? [^shore.

And distant nations know and love

Their Saviour and their God?

o 4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,

Sing loud with solemn voice;

s Letev'ry tongue exalt his praise.

And ev'ry heart rejoice.

g 5 He the great Lord, the sov'reign

That sits enthron'd above, [Judge-,

Wisely commands the worlds he made.
In justice and in love.

—6 Earth shall obey her maker's will.

And yield a full increase;

Our God will crown his cliosen land.

With fruitfulness and peace.

o 7 God the Redeemer scatters round
His choicest favours here!

g While the creation's utmost bound
Shall see, :»dore and fear.

Beufohb.

PS.\LM 68. L. M. First Part.

Ver. 1- .6; 32- -55.

The Vengeance and Compassion of God.

1 T ET God arise in all his might,

\_ ^ And put the troops of hell to

flight;

As smoke that sought to cloud the skies.

Before the rising tempest flies.

g 3 He i-ides and thumders through the sky^

His name, Jehovah, sounds on higli,

s Sing to his name, ye sons of grace.

Ye saints rejoice before his face.

e 4 The wi(]ow and the fatherless

Fly to his aid in sharp distress;

In him the poor and helpless find

A judge most just, a father kind.

—5 He Lreaks the captive's heavy chain.

And pris'ners see the light again;

e But rebels that dispute liis \vill.

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.

g 7f le shakes the heav'ns with loud alarmss

How terrible is God in arms!

—In Israel are his mercies known,
IsiuL'l is his peculiar throae.



PSALM 67, GS. m
« 8 Proelftim him king;, pronounce him

blest,

He's your defence, your joy, )'our rest;

g When terrours rise, and nations faint,

God is the strength of ev'ry saint.

Blesdon. Tkcro.

L. M. Second Pabt.

Ver. 17, 18.

Ghhist's Jlscension, and the Gift of the

Spirit.

1 LORD,when thou didst ascend onhigh.

Ten thousand angels fili'd the iky;

Those heav'nly guards around thee wait.

Like chariots that attend thy state.

g 2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear
More gloriouSjwiien the Lord was there;

While he proaounc'd his dreadful law,

And struck the chosen 'tribes with awe.

O 3 How bright the triumph none can tell.

When the rebellious pow'rs of h„ll.

That thousand souls had captive made,
Were all in chains—liKe captives—led.

s 4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne.
He sent the roinis'd Spirit down.
With gifts and grace for rebel men,

g That God might dwell on eartli again.

Blendox. Gheen's.

L. M. TaiRD Part.

Ver. 19, 9, 20, 21, 22.

Praise for Commo?i and Spiritual JMer-
cies.

1 WE bless the Lord, the just and good.
Who fills our hearts with joy and too, I;

Who pours his blessings from tlie 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 clonds, with pieuleous rain,

Refresh the thirsty eai-th again.

3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath.
And all our near escapes f-om death;
Safety and heaLh to God belong;

He helps the weakand guards the strong.

4 He makes the sa^nt and sinner prove
Tiie common blesL-ings of his love;

e But the wide difference that remains,
a Is endless joys, and endless pains.

Flis own right hand his saints shall raise

From the deep earth, or deeper seas;

And bring tliem to his courts above,
Tiere sliaJl iLey taste his special love.

Lbebs,

PSALM 69. C. M. Third Paht.

CHRisx'a Obedlenci and Death.

1 "SLATHER, I sing thy wond'rous

i"^ 1 bless my Saviour's na.ue; [grace.

He boight salvation for the poor.

And bore the sinners shaiue.

2 His deep distress h^s rais'd us high,

o 'His dity and ids ze:I,

Fulfill'd the law, wl i ii mortals broke.

And finish'U all thy will.

—3 His dying groans, his T'.-ing songs.

Shall better please y God,
Than harp's oi- trnmpet's solemn sound,

Thau goat's or baUock's blood.

o 4 This shall his humble foU'wers see^

A, id set their hearts at rest;

—They, by his death, draw near to thee.

And live forever blest.

s 5 Let heav'n, and all that dwell on high,

To God their voices raise;

While lands and seas assist the sky.

And join t' advance his pi-aise.

g G Zion is thine, most holy God;
Thy Soil sh.ill biess iier gates;

And glory, purchas'd by his blood.

For thine own Israel waits.

Curistmas. St. Asaph's.

L. M. FiRiT Part.

CiIRISt's Passion, and Sinners Salva-
tion.

e 1 DEEP in our heai-ts, let us record
The deeper sorrov.s oiour Lord;

a Behold the rising biltoA's roll.

To overwhelm his holy soal.

e 2 In longcomiiUdntshe spend his brealh,

—While hosts of hell and pow'rs of djath.

And all the so.is of malice join.

To execute their curst design.

o 3 Yet, gracious God, thy pow'r and love

Have made the c irse a bl ssing pi'ove;

—Those dreadful sufF'riug.'j of thy Sou
Aton'd for sins which we had done.

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord,
The honours of rhy law reslor"d;

His sorrows made thy justice known.
And paid for follies not his own.

p 5 O, for his sake, our guilt forgive.

And let the mourning sinner 1 \e!

o The Lord will hear us in his r.:i!.ie,

Nor shall our hope be turn'd taslinme-

G£BMAN HYM^-. AlS-ULSY..
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L. 1^. Secpwd Paht..

Ver. 7, &c.

Chuist's Sufferings and Zeal.

\ 'TWAS for our sake, eternal God,
Thy Son sustain'U that heavy load

or base reproach and sore disgrace.

And shame dcQl'd liis sacred t'iice.

4 Zeal for the temple of his God
Consura'd his life, expos'd his blood;

Reproaches at thy glory thrown
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.

N? 5 His friends forsook, his follovers fled,

While foes and ainns surround his head;
Tlieycurse him with n sland'rous tongue,
And the falsejudge maintains the wrong.

6 His life they load with hatefal lies,

A>id charge his lips with blasphemies;

a. They nail him to the shameful tree;

—

p There hung the man who dy'd lor me!

e 7 [Wretches, with hearts as hard as

Insult his piety «nd groans; [^stones.

Gall was the food they gave him there.
And mock'd his thirst with vinegar.J

—8 But God beheld; and, from his throne
Marks out the men that haic \\v, .Son:

e The hand that rais'd him from th- tlead.

Shall pour foi thvengcance on their head.
Geneva. Dmesden.

PSALM 71. C. M. FiHST Part.

Ver. 5 9.

The aged SainC^s Refection and Hope.

1 1% JfY God, ray everlasting hope,

]^£ ) live upon thy truth:

Tliino hands have held my childiiood up.
And strengthen'd all my youth.

5; My flesh was fashion'd by thy pow'r.
With all these limbs of mine;

Ann fi-om my mother's painful hour
I've been entirely thine.

3 Still has my life new wonciers seen
Rope?ted ev'ry year;

Belsold my days that yet remain,
I trust them to thy care.

4 Cast me rttit off when strength de-
When hoary hairs arise; L^li'ies,

—And round me let thy glories shine,

Wheu'er thy servant dies.

o 5 Then in the hist'ry of my age.

When men review my days.
They'll read thy iove in ev'ry page,

iTi ev'ry hae—thy praise. Xork.

C. M. SECOJTBPAaT.

Ver. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 2i,

Christ our Strength and Righleouif
ness.

1 MY Saviour, my Almighty friend,

When I begin thy praise,

e Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thy gr^ce?

—2 Thou art my everlasting trust.

Thy goodness I ydore;

And since I knew thy graces first,

I speak thy glories more.

o 3 My feet shall travel all the lengik
Of the celestial road;

And march with courage in thystrengtkj

To see my Father God.

p 4 When I am fiU'd with sore distress

For some surprising sin,

—I'll plead thy perfect righteousness.

And mention none but thine.

o 5 How will my lips rejoice to tell

The vict'ries ofmy King!

My soul, redecm'd from sin and hell.

Shall thy salvation sing.

Barbt. Sundat.

C. M. TuiuD Tart.

Ver. 17 21.

Tlie aged Christianas Prayer and Song.

1 GOD of my chihlhood, and my youth,

The guide of all my days,

I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth.

And told (iiy wondrous ways.

p 2 A\ ilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,

And leave my fainting heart!"

Who shall sustain my sinking years,

If God, my strength, depart?

3 Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim

To the surviving age,

And leave the savour of thy name
When I shall quit the stage.

e 4 The land of silence and ofdeath
Attends my next remove;

—O may these poor remains of breath

Teach the wide world thy love!

7 By long experience have I known
Thy sov'reign pow'r to save;

At thy command I venture down,
Secui'ely, to the grave.

e 8 When I lie bury'd deep in dugt,
— My flesh shall be thy care;

e These withering limbs with thee I trust,

o To raise i ticm strong jnd fair.

liVJUf 2J), (jAIfTKHBUIlT..

tii



PSALM 72, 73. 41

PaALM 72. L. M. Pikst Part.

Tiie Kingdom o/"CtiHisT.

1 ^REAT God, whose universal

The ktiov.'n and unknown wadds obev,
Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend his po-w'r, exalt liis thi-one.

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands,
AH heav'n submits to his commands;
Mis justice shnli avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

e 3 With pow'r he vindicates the just,

.\nd treads th' oppressor in tiie dust;

c His worship and his fear shall last,

'Till hours, and years, and time be past.

fc 4 As rain on meadows newlj' mown.
So shall he send his influence down;
His grace on fainting souls distills.

Like heav'nly dew on thirsty hills.

— ," The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,

« Revive at his first dawning light.

And desei'ts blossom at tlie sight.

« 6 The saints shall flourish in his days,
Drest in the robes of J03' and praise;

Peace, like a river, from his throne
Slialliiow to nations yet unknown.

OfDRTO. NaXTWXOH.

L. M. Secoxd Paht.

Christ's Kingdom among the Gentiles.

I JESUS shall reign, where'er the sun
l)oeshis successive journies run;
His kingdom stretch from sh.ore to shore
'Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

B 2 [Beholil the ivicinds, with their king.-.

And Europe hec best tribute brings;
Krom North to Souih the piinces meet,
'I'o pay tlieir itoiur.ge at his feet.

g S Tiiere Persia, glorious to behold.
There India shine? in Eastern goid;
And barbarous nations, at his word,
Submit, and bow, and own their Lo.d.]

—.4 For him shaU endless pray'r be made.
And praises throng to crown his head;
His nam;;, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With ev'ry morning sacrifice.

k) 5 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

o Blcssin?;K abound wliere'er be reitjns,

'I'ke pris'iier leaps to loose his thaiiis;

The weary find eternal rest.

And all the sons of want are blest.

—7 [Where he displays his healing pow'r,
Death and the curse are known no more?
In him the tribes ef Adnm boast
More blessings than their father lost.

g S Let ev'ry creature rise—and bring
Peculiar honours to their King:
Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the long Amen.'\
Lbeus. Trubo.

PSALM 73. CM. Secoso Part'.

Ver. 23 -28.

God our Portion, here and hereafter,

1 1^1 OD, my supporter, and my hope,

\J^ My help forever near;
Thine arm of mercy held me up.
When sinking in despair.

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my
Through this dark wilderness; [feet.

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat.

To dwell before thy face.

e 3 Were I in heav'n without my Go4,
'T would be no joy to me;

And whilst this earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.

e 4 What if the springs of life were brokc^
And iiesh and henrt should faint?

God is my soul's eternal rock,
The strength of ev'ry saint.

p 5 Behold, the sinners who remove
_ Far from thy presence—die;

Not ail the idol gods they love.
Can save them \vhen they cry.

—G But to draw near to thee my Ged,
Siiall be my sweet etuplov;

My tongue sliall .sound thyworks abroa4,
11 And tell the world my joy.

St. Ann's. Colchester.

L. M.

Ver. 22, 3, 6, 17 20.

The Pvosperifi) of Sinners cursed.

e 1 LORD, what a thoughtless wretcji
was I,

To moui-n, and murmur, and repine.
To see the wicked, plac'd on high,
In price and robes of honoui- shine.''

p 2 But,0 their end—their dreadful end!
Thy SHnctuary taught me so;

On siii)p'ry rocks I see them Stand,
And fiery bllljoivs roll belOM',
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r) ;5 Now let them boast liow tall they rise,

—I'll never envy them again; [eyes,

« There they "may stand with haughty

ft 'Till they plunge deep in endless pain.

e i Theii-fancy'djoys, how fast they flee!

JuEtlilie a dream, when man awakes:

Their songs of softest harmony
Are but a preface to their plagues.

— .'> Now 1 esteem their mirth and wiiie.

Too dear to purchase with my blood;

o Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine,

My life, ray portion, and my God.
Gkxeva. Babilok.

S. M.

The Mijsterij ofProvidence unfolded.

1 SURE there's a lighteous God,

Nor is religion vain;

Though men of vice may boast aloud,

Aiid men of grace complain.

2 I saw the w icked rise,

And felt my heart repine,

\Vliile liiuiglity tools, wiiu sceruful eyes.

In robes of honour shine.

7 The tumults of my thouglit

Held me in hard suspense;

'Till to ihy house my feet were brought,

To learn thy justice thence.

8 Thy word, with llgb-t and pow'r.

Did my mistakes amend;

1 viev, 'd the sinners lives before,

liut here 1 learn their end.

p 9 On what a slipp'ry steep,

The thoughtless wretches go)

And, O that dreadful fiery deep,

That waits their fall below!

e 10 Lord al thy feet I bow,

My thoughts no more repine;

—I call mv God" my portion now.

And all my pow'rs are thine.

Walto". AylesuurV.

PSALM 74. C. M.

The C'hvrch, in Jgiiction, pleading with

Goi).

1 "S EJ ILL Grd for ever cast us off?

W^ His wrath forever smoke

—

Agaiupt the people of his love.

His little chosen flock?

( 2 Think of llie tribes so denrly bought.

With their Redeemer's blood,

Nor let thv Zion be forgot,

Where oncetlij glory stood.

o 3 Lift up thy feet, and march in liasiij

Aloud our ruin calls;

e See what a wide, and fearful waste
Is made within thy walls.

p 9 How long, eternal God, how long
Shall men of pride bbispheme!

Shall saints be made their endless song,

And bear immortal shame.''

ell W'hat strange deliv'rance hast thou
In ages longbefoi'e! [shown,

—And now, no oilier God we own,
No other God adoi-e.

16 Think on the cov'nant thou hast
Arid all thy words of love; [^made.

Nor let the biids of prey invade.

And vex thy mourning dove.

Wantage.

PSALM 75. L. M,

Poiver and Governmentfrom God alone.

1 npO thee, most Holy and most High,

I To thee we bring our thankful
praise;

Thy works declare thy name is nigh.

Thy works of wonder and ofgrace.

4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride;

Nor lift so hi^h their scornful head;

But lay their foolish thoughts aside.

And own the powers that 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;

Cod, the great sov'reign of the earth.

Will rise and make his justice known.
Blexdon.

PSALM 76. C. M.

Gon in Zion terrible to her enemies.

1 "WN Judah, God of old was known,
S His name in Israel great;

In Salem stood his holy tlii'one.

And Zion was his seat.

3 From Zion went his dreadfal word,

And broke the threat'ning spear;

The Ijow, the arrows, and the sword.

And crush'd th' Assyrian war.

e 4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms
- But mighty hills of prey? [else.

—^Tlie hill, on which Jehovah dwells,

Is glorious more than they.
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e 7 What pow'r can stand befin-e his

When once his wrath aiJi)ears? [sight,

a Wiieii heav'n shines rouud with Ui-ead-

fal light,

Tlie earih lies still and fears.

g When God in his own sov'reign ways

Comes down to save th' opprest.

The wratli of man shall work his praise,

And he'll restrain the rest.

BEDFpHD.

PSALM 77. C. M. First Pakt.

Melancholij assaulting, and Hope pre-

vahng.

e 1 rr'O God I cry'd, with moiriiful

Jl^ 1 sought his gracious ear, [voice,

In the sad day when troubles rose.

And HU'd my heart with fear.

p 3 Sad were my days, and dark ray nights.

My soul refus'd relief;

I thought on God, the just and wise.

But thoughts inci-eas'd my grief.

7 Will he forever cast me off?

His promise ever fail;'

Has he forgot his tender love?

Shall anger still prevail?

S But I forbid this hopeless thought.

This dark, despairing frame,

llemerab'ring what thy hand hath

Thy hand is still the same, [wrought;

o 9 I'll think again of all thy ways.

And talk thy wonders o'er;

Thy wonders of recov'ring grace.

When flesh could hope no more.

10 Grace dwells Avith justice on the

— And men who love thy word, [throne;

H«ve m thy sanctuary known
The counsels of the Lord.

ABBinGE.

5 Israel, his people and his sheep.

Must follow where he- culls;

He bade them venture tli. oagli the deep,

And made the waves their walls'.

e 6 The waters saw thee, mighty God,

The waters saw thee come;

O Backward they fled, and frighted stood.

To make thine armies room.

—7 Strange yas thy journey through the

Thv footsteps, Lord, unknown; [sea,

Terrours attend the wondrous way

That brings thy mercies down.
^v^v..NrAOE.

C. M. Sfxojmd Paht.

Israel deliveredfrom Egypt, and brought

to Canaan.

e 1 "HOW awful is thy cliast'ning rod"

—

(May thine own children say)

"The great, the wise, the dreadful God!

"How holy is his way!"

3 Lon!2; did the house of Joseph lie

Witii Egypt's yoke opprest;

Long he deiay'd to hear their cry,

I^or gave liis people rest.

4 The sons of good old Jacob secm'd
Abandon'd to their foes;

q liiit his almighty arm redueni'd

Tlie ualioii U'^l- li-" ylii^^e.

PSALM 78. C. M. First Faux.

Providence of God recorded: or. Pious

Education and Inscruction of Chil-

dren.

1 T ET children hear the mighty

1^^ dee^ls.

Which God perfornvd of okl;—'Which in our youn^-er years v.e saw^

And which our fathers told.

2 He bids us make his glories known.
His works of pow"r and gr.ice;

And we'll convey his wonders down.

Through cv'ry rising I'acc.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
]

And they again tc th.eir's!

That generations yet unborn

May te:;ch them to their heirs.

4 Thus shiiU they learn, in God alone

I'heir hope securely stands;

That tliey may ne'er forget Ids works.

But practise his commands.
St. Mautin's. Mear.

C. M. Second Pakt.

Israel's Jiebellion and Panishment.

1 O WH.\T a stiff, rebellious house

AVas Jacab's ancient race!

False to their own most solemn vows,-

And to their Maker's giUL-e.

2 They broke the cov'nantof liislove,

And did his laws despise;

Forgot the works he wrought to provt:

His pow'r before their eyes.

3 They saw the plagues on Egypt liglit.

From his revenging hand;

Wiiat drcitilf d tokens of his i.'iight

Spread o'er tile stubborn land!

4 Thf'v saw liiin clnive the mi;_-htysei(

And marcli'd with i:^,ti*;y tijroagh;

With wat'ry wiiUs to guaif! their wy^
Till the/ had 's^a;)"d Uie I'ue.
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[5 A tt'ondroug pillow raai-k'dth&-roacl,

C'f-wnpos'd of .sliade and light;

Ey da}- it proved a slielt'ring cloud,
A leading fiie by iiij^ht.

6 He frora the reck their thirst supply'd:

The gushing w aters fell.

And rail in rivers by thi^ii- side,

A constant miracle.

3

e 7 Yet they piovok'd the Loj-d most liigh,

And dai'd distrust liis hand:
d "Can he with bread our host supply,

"Amidst this desalt laud?"

g 9 The Lord with indignation heard.
And caus'd his wrath to fl.mie;

His terrours ever stand prepar'd
To vinditate his uame.

\

L. M
Vcr. 32, &c.

JBacksUdirtff and Forgiveness- or, Suiiifs

corrected and saved.

i GREAT Godihow oft did Israel prove,
Ijy turns, thine anger and thy love?

There, in a glass, our hearts may see
How fickle and how false they be.

2 How soon the faithless Je^vs forgot
The dresidful v oudcrs God li:i(l wrought!
'1 hen they provoke him to liis face,

Nor fear hispow'r, nor trust his grace.

5 The Lord'consnnrd theiryears in pain.

And made thtir tiaveis loug ai,d vain;

A tedit.us raarcli through uiikno« n ways,
More out their strength, and spent

tiieir du) .s.

4 Oft, when they saw their brethren
slaiii, [again;

They mourn'd, and sought the Lord
C'ail'd him the Kock of their abode.
Their high Redeemer, and their God.

5 Thf ir pi-ay'rs and vows before him rise,

Ak f.i'.tl'ring words, oi- solemn lies;

AVhile their jebtUious tempers prove
I'alse to his cov'uant and his lovt;.

6 Yet did liis sov'reiejn f^race forgive

The n;eri v\ ho ne'er deserv'd to live:

liis ai'ger oil awav he turn'd,
Or the with gei:t!e than e it lurnM.

7 l?e saw their flcEh was we:k and frail.

He saw tcnip;atioTi still prevail;

"i he God of Abriham lov'dthem still,

Aiid Ld them to his holy hill.

E-Viu. Akmiey.

rSALM 80. L. M.

The Church in Affliction- er, God's Vine'
yard -wasted.

1 £^ REAT Shepherd of thine Israel,

\Jli, Who didst betv^ eeu the cherubs
dwell,

And ledst the tribes, thy chopen sheep.
Safe through, the desert and the deep:

—

e 2 Thy church is in the desart now;
—Shine from on high, and guide it thro';

Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more.

c 5 Hast thou not X'lanted, with thy hand,
A lovely vine in this our land?

Did not thy pow'r defend it round.

And heav'nly dew s enrich the ground.''

-^6 How did the spreadh>g branches shoot.

And bless the nation with the fruit!

e lUit now, O Lord, look down and see

Thy mourning vine, thy lovely tree.

p 7 Why is her beauty thus defac'd?

Why hast thou laid her fences wasteT

—Strangers and foes against her join.

And ev'ry beast devours the vine.

8 Return, alniiglity Gcd, return;

p Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn:
—Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

o We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more.
MoRKTojr,

rSALM SI.

Ver. 1, 8-

S. M.

Idolatry punished: or. Saints -ivarned and
exfi^ri^d.

1 OIXG to the Lord, aloud,

J^^ And make a joyful noise;

God is our strength, our Saviour God;
Let Israel hear his voice.

d 2 "From vile idolatry

"Preserve my worship clean;

'1 am the Lord, ^^ ho set liiee free

"From slavery and fiom sin.

— 3 "Stretch thy desires abroad,

"And V'i\ supply tiiem well;

e "But if ye vull utuse your Gcd,
"If Israel will rebel;

—

d 4 "'.'11 leave thtm," cailh the Lord,
"To their own iusts a prey;

"And let them run the daiig'rous road—
" 'Tis thiir ovvn chosen way.

5 < Yet O that all my saints

e "Would heiirkeu to my voice!

—^"Scon I vculd ease their sore com-
plaints,

"Ai.d lild their hearts rcjoite.



PSALM 82, 83, 84.

6 "While I destroy their foes,

"I'd richly feed my flock; [flows

'And they should taste the stream that

"From their eternal ]lock."

Aylesbury. Doveh.

PSALM 82. L. M.

God the supreme Governoxir: or, J^Iag.

istrates waracd.

1 k MONGth' assemblies ofthe great'

j/^ A greater Ruler takes his seat:

The Liod oi heav'n, as Judge sui-veys

Those gods on earth, and all their ways.

e 2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws?

Or why support th' unrighteous cause?

Wheu will ye once defend the poor.

That sinners vex the saints no more.''

e 3 They know not, Lord, nor will they

know,
Dark are the ways in which they go;

Their name of earthly gods is vain.

For they shall fall and die like men.

o 4 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne;

And rule the nations with his rod:

g lie is om- Judge, and he our God.
Qi-D Hundred.

PSALM S3. S. M.

.? complaint against Persecutors.

1 k ND will the God of grace

_/\^ Perpetual sileiice keep.'

The God of justice hold his peace.

And let his vengeance sleep.'

2 Behold, what cursed snares

The men of in'ischief spread;

The men who hate thy saints and thee.

Lift up their threat'ning head.

c 3 Againat thy hidden ones
Their counsels they employ;

And malice, with her watchful eye.

Pursues them to destroy.

— 7 Convince their madness, Lord,
And make them seek thy name:

Or else their stubborn rage confound,

That they may die iii shame.

8 Then shall the nations know
That gloi'ious dreadful word;

g Jehotah!—is thy nanie alone.

And thou tke sot' reign Lord.
Little Maiil-soijo'.

PSALM Si. L. -M. First Part.

The pleasure ofPublic JJ'ors.'iip.

1 jT'l OW pleasant, how divinely fair,

R I O Lord of hosts, ihv dwt.diiugs are!

Vrith long desire my spirit flints,

To lotei th' asaemWlfes of ih.\ saiuti;.

e 2 My flesh would rest in thine aboile.

My panting heart cries out for God;

e My God, my King, why should I bj

So far from all my joys, and thee.'

o 4 Blest are the saints who sit on high.

Around thy throne of majesty;

Thy brightest glories shine above.

And all their work is praise and love,

o 5 Blest are the scnis, that find a place-

Within the temple of thy grace;

—There ihey behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy fixce, and learu thy praise.

.

o 6 Blest are the men whose hea:-ls are

To find the way to Zion's gate; [set

God is their strength; and, thro' the

They lean upon then helper God. [road,

o 7 Clicerful they wpJk M'ith growing
strenglh,

'Till all shall meet in heav'n at length;

s 'Till all before thy f;ice appear.

And join in nobler worshii> there.

MORETON. PoRTUGAIr.

L. ?tI. S:lcoj<d Part.

God a?ul his Cl^itrch: or, Grace and
Glor If.

1 GRRAT God, attend while Zion sings

The joy that from thy preser.ee spring si.

To bpcud one day with thee on eavtii,

Exceeds a tliousand days of mirth.

e 2 ^Jight 1 enjoy the meanest place,

Within thy house, O God of grace;

—Not tents oi" ease, nor thrones i!fpow'r5

Should tempt ujy feet to leave ii:e dooiK-

3 God is our sun, he makes our day;

God is our shield, l>e guards our way
From all ih' assaults of hell and sin.

From foes without and foes within.

—4 All needful grace will God bestow.

And croun that grace with glory too;

He gives us all tilings, and withhold's

No real good fiom uprighl souls.

g 5 O God, our King, vhose sov'rolga
'1 he glorious hosts of heav'n ohc\ ,

[sway

And devils at lliy presence flee.

Blest is the man who trusts in thee.

Casiek-striu.t. Gkek-s's.

Pdraphrased in C. M.

"S'cr. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10.

God present in /.is-Chiirchi-i.

e I IMV soul, how lovely Is the jdiw^,

To M liich thy (;od resoi-t;!

'Tis heav'n to see his smiling face.

Though in lus earthly co'jj'is.
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2 There the ^'cat monarch of the skies

His saving [)0\v'v (li£i)!ays;

And lii^ht breaks in ujxm our eyes,

"Witti kind and quick'uing rays.

b 3 With his rich gifts the heav'jily Dove,

Descends and tills the place;

While Ciirist reveals his wondrous love,

And sheds abroad his gi'acc.

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare

The secrets of thy v ill;

And still we seek thy menies there,

And sing tliy praises still.

JjoXOLO^r. AllONDEL.

P. M.

LongingJor the house o/God,

1 LOUD of the worlds above.

How pleasant, and how fair.

The dwellings of tiiy lovi^,

Thy earthly temples arel

To thine abode

My heart aspires,

Willi wai-ni desires.

To see my God.

J .1 O happy souls, who pray

Where God appoints to hear!

O happy men, who pay

Their constant service there!

They praise thee still;

And happy they

Who love the way
To Zion's hill.

4 They go from strength to strength^

Through this dark vale of tears,

» 'Till each arrives at length,

'Till each In heav'n appears,

a U glorious seat,

When God our King
Shall thither bring

Our willing feet!

—6 God is our sun and shield.

Our light and our difence;

With gifts his hands arc fiU'd,

We draw our blesuings thence.

He shall bestow
On Jacob's lace

Ftx.diar grace

And glory too.

o 7 The Lord his penple loves;

His h:<ini no good wiililioids

iMom those his heart approves.

From pure and pious soids;

I'hrice happy h'-,

O Gnd ofliosip,

WLose spirit trusts

j:),ioue ill thee.
Betui-sua.

i'SALM 85. L. M. FiKST Paiit.

Ver. 1 8.

Deliverance l/egnn and completed.

OUD, thou hast call'd thy grace

_ to mind,
ThJiThast revers'd our heavy doom;
Su God forgave wiien Israel sinu'd,

And bro't his waud'ring captives home.

2 Thou hast begun to set us free.

And made thy fiercest wiaih abate;

l\ow let our iiearts be' turn'd to tiiee.

And thy salvaiiou be complete.

e 3 Revive our dying graces, Lord,

And let thy saints in thee rejoico;

Make known thy trulli, fulfil thy wpi(l;

We v\ ait for praise to tune our voice.

—% We wait to hear what God will say;

o He'll speak, and give his people peace;

—But let them run no more astray,

e Lest his returning wrath increase.

Ahmley. Bath.

L. M. Secosm Pah's.

Ver. 9, &c.

Salvation by Christ.

1 SALVATION is for ever nigh

The souls wlio fear and trust the Lci'd^

And grace descending from on high.

Fresh hopes of glory shall aftbrd.

b 2 Mercy and truth on eartli are met.

Since Christ the 1 ord came down frpni

By his obedience, so complete, [heav'n;

Justice is pleas'd, and peace is giv'n.

o 3 Now truth and honour shall abound.

Religion dwell on earth again;

Ami heav'nly influence bless the ground.

In our Redeemer's gentle reign.

4 His righteousness is gone before.

To give us fi-ee access so God;

Our waiui'ring feet shall stray no moi'e.

But mark his steps and keep the road.

IsLiJioTOX. Opohto.

PSALM 86. C. M.

Ver. 8 13.

A general Song (if Praise ia Gou.

1 4 MONG tlie princes, earthly gods,

^\ There's none hath pow'r divine;

Nor is there nature, n)iglity Lord,

Nor arc their works iikc Uiiite.
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^ The nations, lliou hast made, shall

bring

r-
Theh- offerings round Ih}- throne;

For thoa alone dost wondrous tilings.

For thou art God alone.

e 3 Lord I would walic with holy feet,

Teach me thine iieav'nly ways;
And my poor scatterM thoughts unite,

lii God my Faiher's praise.

9 4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue
Shall those sweet wonders tell.

How, hy thy grace, my sinking sooi

Rose from the deeps of hell.

York.

PSALM 8r. L. M.

IVie Church, the liirth-place of the

Sninls.

1 /T^ OD, in his earthly temple, lays

\% Foundations for his heav'nly

e He likes the tents of Jacob well; [praise;

o But still in Zion loves to dwell.

e 2 His mere)' visits ev'ry house
That pay their night atxl morning vows,

o But makes a more delightful stay, [piay.

Where churches meet to praise and

e 3 What glories were describ'd of old!

What wonders are of Zion tokl!

o Thou city of our God below,

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.

o 4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew,
Shall there begi?! their lives anew:

9 Angels and men shalijoin to sing

The Hill, whei-e livii.g waters spring.

— .") When God makes up his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,
'Twill be an hono-jr to appear
As cue new-born, or nourish'd there!

GttEEs's. Leeds.

PSALM 89. L. M. First Part.

The Covenant made -xith Christ: or, the

true David.

1 ^OREVER shall my song record
%^ The truth and mercy of the Lord;

e Mercy and truth forever stand.

Like heav'n estabiish'd by his hand.

2 Thus to liis Son he swore and said,

d "With thee my cov'nant first is made;
"III thee shall tlying sinners live,

"Glory and grace are thine to give.

3 "Be thou my prophet, thou my priest;

"Tliy children shall be ever blest;

*'Tho" art my chosen King; thy throne
"Trhall stand etcrnul, like my ows.

4 "There's norie of all my sons above,

"So much my image, or my love;

"Celestial pow'rs thy subjects are;

"Then w hat can earth to thee compai*e?

5 "David, my servant, whom I chose,

"To guard my flock, to crush my foes,

"And rais'd him to the Jewish throne,

"Was but a shadow of my Son."

o 6 Xow let the church rejoice and sing

Jesus her Saviour and her King;

s Angels his heav'nly wondei-s show.
And saints declare his works below.

Nantwich. TruuO.

C. M. First Part.

Tlie Faithfulness of God.

1 MY never-ceasing songs shall show
The mercies of the Lord;

And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.

2 The s:u'red truths, his li[)s pronoUneei
Shall firm as heav'n endure;

And if he speaks a promise once,
Th' eternal grace is sure.

e 3 How long the race of David held
The yiromis'd Jewish throne!

But there's a nobler cov'nant seal'd

To David's greater Son.

o 4 His seed for ever sh«'I possess
A throne above the skies;

The mea'! i-st subject of his grace
Shall to that glory rise.

g .5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous waj'S,

Ai-e sung by saints above;
And saints on earth their honours raise

To thy unchanging love.

Colchlstkr. Abridge.

e. M. Secostd Part.

Yer. 7, &c.

Tl\e Majesty of Gon: or. Reverential
Worship.

e 1 WITFI rev'renceletthe saints appear,
A^d bow before the Lord;

His high commands with rev'rence hear.

And tremble at his word.

a 2 How terrible thy glories rise!

— How bright thy beauties shine!

€ Where is the pow'i- with thee that vies:

Or truth compar'd with thine?

g The northern pole, and southern rest

On thy supporting hand;

Darkness and day, from east to west,

Move routed at thT command.
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4 Tliy word-^tho I'aging i\liKU coivtrou!,

And rule the b jist'rous deep;

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll.

The rolling billows sleep,

—5 Heav'n, earth, and air, and sea are

e And the dark world of hell; [thine,

a Ho" did thine arm in vengeance shine,

When Egypt durst rebel!

g 6 .Instice and judgment are thy throne,
— Yet wondrous is thy grace;

o ^^^»ile truth and mercy join'd in one,

Invite us near thy face.

PtYMODTH. Bedford.

C. AI. Third Part.

Ver. 15, &c.

A Slessed Gospel.

1 RIjEST are the souls, who hear and
The gfospel's joyful sound; [^know

Peace shall attend the paths they go.

And light their steps surround.

£ Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Through their Redeemer's name;
His righteousness exalts their hope,

Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lo;d our glory, and defence,

Strength and salvation gives:

g Israel, thy King for ever reigns,

Thy God for ever lives.

Devizes. Doxologt.

C. M. I'ouKTH Part.

Ver. 19, fcc.

Christ's Mediatorial Kingdom.

1 HEAR what the Lord in vision said,

And made his mercy known:

d "Sinners, behold your help is laid

"On my almighty Son.

2 "Behold the man ray wisdom cliose,

"Among your mortal race;

"His head my holy oil o'ei-flows,

"The Spirit of my gi-ace.

9 S "High shall he reign on David's throne,

"My peO|;le's better King;

"My arm shall beat liis rivals down,
"And still new subjects bring.

—4 "My truth shi;i?guard him in his way,
"With mercy by his side;

"W^hile in my name o'er earth and sea,

"He shall in triumph ride.

;i-5 "Me for his Father, and his God,
"He shall forever own;

•'Call me his Rock, his high Abode,
9 "And I'll support my Son.

d 6 "My first born San, an'ay'd in gl'ace,

"At my right hand shall sit;

"fiiMieath him angels know their place,
"And monarclis at his feet.

g 7 "My cov'nant stands for ever fast,

"My promises are strong; Qast,
"Firm as the heav'ns his throne shall

"His seed endure as long.

Bedford. Meab.

C M. FiFT.i Part.

Ver. 30, kc.

The Covenmit of Grace, ordered anS

1 "YET, saith the Lord,if David's racp,

"The children of my Son,
e "Should break my laws,abuse my grace.

"And tempt mine anger down;

—

2 "Their sins I'll vist with the rod,

"And make their folly smart;—"But I'll not cease to be their God,
"Nor from my truth depart.

S "My cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, •

"But keep ray grace in mind;
"And what eternal iove hath spoke,

"Eternal truth shall bind.

e 4 "Once have I sworn, (I need no
"And piedg'd my holiness, [more,)

"To seal the sacred j)romise sure

"To David and his race.

5 "The sun shall see liis offspring rise,

"And spread from sea to sea,

"Long as he travels round the skies,

"To give the nations day.

g G "Sure as the moon that rules the night,

"His kingdom shall endure;
"Till the fix'd laws of shade and light

"Shall be observ'd no more."
Mear. St. Asapb's.

L. M. Secostd Part.

Ver. 47, &c.

Mortality and Hope.

A Funeral Psalm.

c 1 REMEMBER,Lord, our mortal state,

p How frail our life, how short the date-

Where is the man,who draws his breatU

Safe from disease, secure from death?

—2 Loi-d, while we see whole nations die^

Our flesh and sense repine, and cry,

p "Must death for ever rage andreigni*

"Or hast thou made mankind in vain'

3 "Where is thy promise to the just?
.

"Are not thy servants turn'd to dustf"

—But faith forbids these mournful sighs,

o An4 sees the sleepini; dust arise;



PSALM 9G. 49

iThnt s:loi ions lionr, Uint tli*ea<Iful day,

Wipes the reproucli of saints awaV)

AniJ clears tl»e honour of Uiy voril;

Awake oiii- souls and bless the Lord.

Gt:nMAN HlTMN. WOKSUIP.

p. J\I.

Ver. 47, &c.

Life, Death, and the Resurrection.

ID 1 TIIIXK, niiglity God, on feel)le man;

e How few Uis hours, liow sliort his spaii!

Slioil from the cradle to the grave:

J? Who can secui'e his vital breath

Against llie bold demands of death.

With skill to fly, or pow'r to save?

—2 Lord, Siiall it be for ever said,

<J "The race of man was only imade

For sickness, sorroiv, and the dust!"

e Are not thy servants day by day.

Sent to their graves and turn'd to clay?

e Lord, where's thy kindness to the just?

—3 Ilast thou not prorais'd to thy Son,
And all his seed, a hoa\'^nly crown?

p But flesh and sense indulge despair:

o For ever blessed be the Lord,
That (p'aith can read Ids holy word.
And find a resurrection there.

4 For eA'er blessed be the Lor<l,

AVho gives his saints a long reward,
— For ail their toil, reproach, and [lain;

s Let all lielow, and all above,

Join to prociaim thy wondrous love,

;.-; And each repeat tlich- loud

—

.,1ine7i.

IIaulington.

PSAL^Nr 90. L, M.

^Ila7t mortal, and Goj) eternal.

.3 JMonrnfal sonj at a Ftinerul.

1 fl"^IIROUCH ev'ry Sige,eternal God,

|j_ Tliou are our rest,oui' safe abode;

High was thy throne, e'er heav'n w.^9

made.
Or earth thy humble footstool laid.

2 Long ha:lst thou reign'd ere time be-

Or dust was fashion'd into man; [gan.

And long thy kingdom shall endure.

When earth and time sliali be no more.

e 3 But man, weak man, is born to die.

Made up of guilt and vanity;

n Thy dreadful sentence,Lord,was just,

—

d "Jieturu, ye sinners, to your dust."

—5 Death, like an overflowing stream,

Sweeps us away; our life's a dream;

p An empty tale; a morning flow'r.

Cut down and wither'd in an hour.

-8 Teacli us, O 1 .oid, I.ow frail ia man;

And kindly lengthen out ovir span,

'Till a wise care of i)iety

Fit ua to die, and dwell with thee.

WonsuiF.

C. M. Fiusr Part.

Ver. 1 5.

Men Jrail, and God eternal.

1 OUR God, our help in ages pasV,

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;

Suflicient is thine arm alone.

And our defence is sure.

5 A thousand ages, in thy sight,

Are like an ev'ning gone;

Short as the watch that ends the nigbfj

Before the rising sun.

e 7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream.

Bears all its sons away;
Thfv ih', forgotten, as a dream

Dies at the op'ningday.

o 8 Like flow'ry fields the nations stani^.

Pleas'd with the morning light:

e The flow'rs beneath the mower's hanij.

Lie wilh'ring ore 'tis night.

9 Our God, our help in ages past.

Our li()i>e for yeais vo come,
Re thou our guard while t.'oubles last.

And our eternal home.
Wastage.

C. IVI. Sbcond Paut.

Ver. 8, U, 9, 10, 1'3.

Infrmitius and JMortaJiiy the Effect of
Sin: or, JJfe, old Age, and Prepara-
tion fur Death.

e I LOUD, ifthine eyes survey our faults.

And justice g\-ows severe, [tho'ts.

Thy dreadful wrath exeecdi our

And burns beyond our fear.

2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust:

p By one oft'ence to thee,

Adam and all his sons have lost

Their immortality.

—3 Life like a vain amusement flies,

A fable or a song;

By swift <legrees our nature dies.

Nor can our joys be long.

e 4 'Tis hut a few whose days amount
To ihree score years and ten;

p And '.11, beyond that shtirt actount.

Is sorrow, toil and p;,t».
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-C AlmignLy God, reveal thy love,

And not thy vratli alone;

O let oiir sweet experieuce prove
The n.ercies of thy throne.

7 Our souls would learn the heav'nly art

T' improve the houi-s we have;

That we may act the wiser part.

And live beyond the grave.

DoBSET.

C, M. Third Part.

Ver. IS, ha.

Jireathing after Heaven.

1 RErTURN, O God of love, return;

Earth is a tiresome place:

How long shall we, ihv children, mourn
Our absence from tfiy luce?

2 Let hcav'n succeed our painful years,
Let sin and sori-ow eease;

And in proportion to our tears,

So make our joys increase.

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
jMake Ihy own work complete;

Then shull our souls t'.iy glor} know,
And own thy love was great.

O 4 Then shall we shine before thy throne.
In ail ihy beauty, Lord;

And the pooi service we have done
Meet a divine reward.

Canterbuby.

S. M.

Ver. 5, 10, 12.

The Frailtij a?id Shori7iess of Life.

1 LORD, Avhat a feeble piece
Is this our mortal frame!

e Our life how poor a trifle 'tis,

That scarce deserves the name!

p 2 Alas, the brittle clay.

That built our bodies first!

And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day,
'Tis moald'ring back to dust.

— 3 Our moments fly apace,
Nor will our minutes stay;

Just like a fl_ood our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

— 4 Well, if our days must fly,

We'll keep theii- end in sight;

We'll spend tli(?:n all in wisdom's way.
And let them speed tiieir flight.

o 5 They'll sooner w aft us o'er
T!»is life's tempestuous sea;

Soon <ve sball reiicli the peacetul shore
Of Lies; eternitv. AxiriSBrKy.

PSALM 91. L. U.

Yer. 1 7.

Safety in Public Diseases aud Ddn^eih

1 TjEr, who hath made his I'cfuge

—

ll God,
Shall find a most secure abode;
Shall walk, all day, beneath hrs shade.
And there, at night, shall rest his head.

4 Just as a hen protects her brood,
(Fiom birds of prey that seek their
Under her feathers, so the Lord [blood,)
Makes his ow n arm his people's guard.

e 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.

e 6 If vapours with malignant breath
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,

o Israel is safe: the poison'd air

Grows pure, if Israel's God be there.

-^9 But if the fire, or plJ\gue, or sword.
Receive commission from the Lord,
To strike his saints among the rest,

6 Their vei-y p&ins and deaths are blest.

10 The sword, the pestilence or fire.

Shall but fulfil their best desire;

From sins and sorrow s set them free.

And bring thy children, Lord, to thee,
PoRTCGAL. OpoBXO.

PSALM 92. L. M. First Part.

A Psalm for tlie Lord's Day.

1 OWEET is the work, ray God, my
O King,

_
[fi:,g;

To praise thy name, give thanks and
To shew thy love by morning light.

And talk of all thy ti-uth at night.

e 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!

s 3 ^fy heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word;

e Thy works of grace, how bright they
shine!

e How deep thy counsels! how divine!

—I Fools never raise their thoughts so

high; [die;

e Like brutes they live, like brutes they
—Like grass they flourish, till thy breath

o Blast them in everlasting death.

o 5 But I shall share a glorious part,

\\'hcn grace hath well refin'd my heart;

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my heud.
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Y Then shrill T sec and hear and know,
All I desir'd or v.ish'd below;

And ev'iy pow'r find sweet employ

Jn that eternal word of joy.

Gheek's. Xastwich.

L. M. Sbcond Pakt.

The Church is the garden of God.

1 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 faith 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 must thrive;)

Time, that does 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 uufaithlul or unkind.

QuERcr.

PSALM 93. L. M. Fihs-b Paht.

The eternal and sovereign Gor.

EHOVAU reigns; he dwells in light.

Girded with majesty and might:
he world, created by his hands.

Still on its first foundation stands.

7Til
e 2 But ere this spacious world was made.
Or had its first foundations laid.

Thy throne eternal ages stood.

Thyself the ever-fiving God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against iVie skies:

e Vain floods that aim their rage so high

!

—At thy rebuke the billov>'s die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure;
Thy promise stands for ever sure;
And evrlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

Old IluxnuED.

P. M. FiBST Fart.

God's .l-/«j>sZ7/ and Sovereign Dominion.

1 THFi Lord of glory reigns; he reigns
on h gh;

'

[esty;
His robes of state are strength and maj-
This wide creation rose at his command,
Built by his word, and 'st; blish'd by his

h;i(id:
_ [creation.

Long stood his throne, ere he began
And

_
hiF own Godhead—is the firm

foundation.

2 God is th' eternal King: thy foM in

vain [reign:

Raise their rebellions, to confouufl thy

In vain the storms, in vain the floods

arise, [the skies;

And roar, and toss their waves against

Foaming at heav'n, they rage with wild

commotion, [li'ig ocean.

Butheav'n'shigh arches scorn the swel-

d. 3 Ye tempests rage no more; ye floods

be still;

And the mad worid,obedient to his will:

Built on his truth, his church must ever

stand; [hand:

Firm are his promises, and strong his

See his own sons, when they appear be-

fore him, [^adore hiru.

Bow at his foot-stool; and with fear

AValworth.

P. M. Second Paht.

God's Power, and Zion^s Scfefy.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
And royal state maintains;

His head with awful gloi-ies crown'd;
Array'd in robes of light,

Begirt with sov'reign might,
And rays of majesty around.

2 Upheld by thy commands,
The world securely stands.

And skies and stars obey thy word:
Thy throne was fix'd on high.
Before the starry sky:

—

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord.

e 3 In vain the noisy crowd.
Like bilious fierce and loud.

Against thine empire rage and roar;
In vain, with angry spite.

The surly nations figlit,

And dasb. like waves against the short.

— 4 Let floods and nations rage,
And all their pow'rs engage,

—

Let swelling tides assault the sky;
The teiTours of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down;

Thy tiirone for ever stands on higli.

g 5 Thy promises are true,
Thy grace is ever new; [move.

There fix'd thy church shall ne er rc-
Thy saints, with holy fear.

Shall in thy courts appear,
And sing thine everlasting love.

Dalstojt.

PSALM 94. C. M. Second Pakt.

Ver. 10- 2.3.

Deliverancefrum Temptatio7i and Per-
seQUlioa.

1 "¥1^7' ^Q ^^''" !n'ise,and plead my right.

Against my num rous Iges;



PSALM 95, OG.

\Vhi!c' cai-ll) anO luT. tlieiv force unite,

Ami all laj hopts o^iposc.

2 Had not the Lord, my Rock.my Help,

Susiain'd in_\ laitiiing head,

e Jly lilel.ad now in siltiae dwalt,

M) sold amongst the tlead.

p 3 "Alas my sliding feet!" I cry'd,

-— Thy promise vas my pro\>;

Thy graee stood toustaut by my side,

o Tliy Spirit bore lue up.

e 4 "When multitudes ofmournful thoughts
\\ ilhin my bosom roll,

o Thv boundless love ror5ri\es my faults,

Thy comforts cheer my soui.

.<^5 Pow'rs of iniquity may rise.

And frame periiicious laws;

But Goil my refuge rules the skies,

lie -will defend my cause.

—6 Let malice vent her rage aloud;

Let bold blasphemers scoft";

jjThe Loiti our God shall ji^dge the pi-oud.

And cut the sinners off.

Walsal.

Jehovah is the sov'iergn Gotf^^

'I'lie universal King.

2 He form'd the deeps unknoKr,'
lie gave the seas tlieir bound:

The wat ry v. oilds aie all his own.
And all the solid ground.

e 3 Come, worship at his throne.

Come bow beiore the Lord;

We are his vorks, and uot our own^
He form'd us by lus word.

4 To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod;

Come, like the people of his choice,.

Aud own your gracious Cod.
AVLKSBUKY. Pi.tKttAM.

I'SALM 95. C. M.

.J Psalm before Prayer.

1 o ING to the Lord Jehovah's name,

J^ A)id in his slrerglh rejoice;

NVIau his salvation isourtheu.e,

E.'ialted be our voice.

2 With thanks approacli his aw ful sight,

And psalnis of houoiir sing;

'I'ho Lord's a (iod of boundless might.

The whole creation's King.

3 Let princes hear, let angels know,
Hov mean their natures seem,

Tiiose gotls on high, and gods belo^v,

Wheu once compar'd with him.

4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep.

Lies ill his spacious h-nul;

He fix'd the seas wlii.t bounds to keep.

And w here the hills must stand.

e 5 Come, and with humhle sotds adore.

Come kneel befoi-e his fa«e;

O may the creatures of his pow'r

Be ehildreii of his grate.

o G Xow is the tinif ;—he bends hi« ear.

And waits for your rerjue.t;

# Lome, lest be i-ouse his wrath and svv ear,

iie ihall liOt see my rest."

BkHFOIU). PLlJIOtTH.

S. IVL

Jl Psalm before Sermon.

COME, sound ills praise ahroad,

Ai.ti li-iuns of rloiv sing;

L. M.
Ver. I, 2, 3, G 11.

Canaan lost through Unbelief.

2 COAiE,iet our souls address the Lord*

Whofram'd our natures with hi« word*

O He is our bhepherd; we the sheep,

His mcity chose, his pastures keep.

—3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day.

The counsels of his love obey;

e jSor let our hai deu'd hearts renew

The sius and plagues that I^irael knew.

4 Israel, who saw his works of grace.

Tempted their Maker to his face;

A faiihless, uribeljeviiig brood.

That lir'd the paLJeate of their GodT

a 6 Look hack, my soul, w ith holy di-ead>.

And view those ancient rebels dead;

—Attend the offer'd grace to-tiay.

Nor lose the blessitig by delay.

e 7 Seize the kind promise, while it waitSj,

And march to Ziou's heav'uly gates;

Believe, and take the promis'd rest;

Obey, and be forever blest.

BLiiKDOH. LllEBS,

PSALM 96. C. M.

Yer. 1, 10, &;c.

Cubist's First and Second Cominj.

1 o ING tij the Lord, ye distant lauds,

J^ Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue;

His new disco\er'd grace demands

A new and nobler song.

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns^,

God's own aluiiglily Sun;

His pow'r the sinking world sustains,

e And grace surrounds his throne.

—3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful d.sy,

o Joy through the earth be seen;)

Let cities shine in bright array,

Ar.d tioJus in cheerrul giutiu.
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4 Let au uiuisual py surprise

The islands of LUe sea;

d Ye mouutains sliik, je \ allies rise,

Prepaie the Lord his way.

o 5 Behold, he comes, he comes to bless

The nations as their Ciud;

o To shew the world his righteousness,

And send his tiuth abioad.

g C But wlien his vo'ce shall raise the dead.

And bid the world dr.'.w near,

a How will the guilty naiioas dread.

To see their Judge appear!

AiiuNDiiL. Chkistm^V?.

P.M.

The God of the Gentiles.

1 LET all the earth their voices raise.

To sing the choicest psalui of praise.

To s"iiig and bless Jehovairs name;
His glory let the heathens know.
Mis wonders to the nations sl\pw.

And all his saving works proclaim.

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord;
The wond'riug nations read thy word;
Among us is Jehovah known:

Our worsliip shall no niore be paid
To gods which mortal hands Iiave made:
Our Maker is our God alone.

3 He fram'dthe globe, he built the sky,

Ue made tbe shining worlds on high,"

And reigns corapltte in glory there;—His beams are majesty and light;

t» His beauties, how divinely bright!

His temple, how divinely fair!

g 4 Come, the great day,the gloriotas hour,
Wheif earth shall feel his saving pow'r.
And birb'rous nations fear his name;

Then shall the race of men confess
The beauty of his holiness.

And, in his courts, his grace proclaim.
St. Hellen's.

PSALM 97. L. M. Fiiisx Part.

Ver. 1 5.

Christ's rei^mnj, and commg to Judsr-
iiient.

1 TfE reigns—the Lord, the Saviour

Eg. reigns;

Praise him in evangelic strains;

o Let the whole earth in songs rejoice.

And distant islands join theii- voice.

e 2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown;
o Rut grace and truth support liistinone;
e The' gloomy clouds his v ay surroiuid.

g 3 In robes ofjudgment, lo, he coniesf
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the
Before him burnsdevouring fire! [tombsj
The mountains melt, the seas retire!

—4 His enemies, with si^re dismay.
Fly from the sight and shun the day;

o Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,
?< And singjfor jour redemption's nigh.

Psalm 'J7tu.

-Justice is their eleriiai grua.!

L. M. Second Part.

Ver. 6 9.

Chrisi-'s Inearnaiion.

t THE Lord is come; tlie lieav'ns proclain*

His birth; the nations learn his name;
An unknown-star diri'cts the road

Of Eastern sages to their God.

S 2 All ye bright armies o!"the skies,

Go, worship where the Saviour lies;

Angels and kings before him bow,
Those Gods on high and gods below-;

—3 Let idols totter to t!ie ground.
And their own worshippers confoimd;

o But Judah shout, but Zion sing,

—And earth confess her sov'reign king;

On» Hu^DRLU.

L. ]\L Tuinu Part.

Grace and Glovtj.

1 THE Almightj' reigns, exalted high,,

O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky:

e Tho' clouds and darkness veil his feet,

o His dwelling is the merey-seat.

—2 O ye that love his holy name,-

Hate cv'ry work of sin and shame;
He guards the souls of all his friends,.-

And from the snares of hell defer.ds.

o S Lnmortal light and joys unknown,
Aie for the sauits in darkness sovmi;

Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise

And the bright harvest bless our eyes-

4 Kejoice, ye righteous, and record
I'lie sacred honours of the Loi'd;—]\one, but the soul that feels his grace.

Can triumph in his holiue.s.

GllEES'^S.

C. M.

Ver. 1, 3, 7, 11.

Christ's Iiicarnatiou, and the Li.

iiieiit.

'Jadr

1 YE shores and isles of every scm,

Kcjoice—the Saviour leigns;

His word, like lire, pre|)ares hia way,
Au<i la'ciiuliiiii:. ii.tlt lo ;Liluo.
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© 2 Ilis. presence sii.ks ilie proudest hills,

Aiid makes the vallies rise;

—The humble soul enjoys his smiles,

e The haughty siimer dies,

e 3 The heav'ns his rightful pow'r pro-

e The idol gods around [claim;

Fill their own worshippers with suaiae,

And totter to the grouiid.

^

—

i Adoring angels, at his birth,

Make the Redeemer known;

g Thusshall he come—tojudge the earth

—

And angels guard his thi-one.

r 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.

6 The acetis of joy nnd gloiy, sown
For saints in darkness here,

9 Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown.
And a rich harvest bear.

AIiTciior. Meab.

PSALM 98. C. M. FinsT I'abt.

Praise for the Gospel.

\ rg^O onr almighty Maker God,

J New honours be addresl;

His great salvution shines abroad.

And mi:kes the nations blest.

'2 He spake the word to Abraham first.

His tiuth fuifds his grace;

The Gentiles make his name their trust.

And learn his righteousness.

• 3 Let the whole enrtli his love proclaim,

With all her different tongues;

u And spread the honours of his name,
fn melody and soi.gs.

SosDAy. St. Mahtix's.

g 4 He rules the world vith truth an*
And makes the nations prove, [grace,.

The glwries of his righteousness.

And wonders of his love.

AiiuxDEL. Christmas.

C. M. Second Part.

'J7ie Messiah's Coming- and Kingdom.

1 JOY to the world—the Lord is come!

Let earth receive her Iviiig:

e> Let every heart prepare hiiu room,

u And heav'n and nature sing.

—
'2 Joy to the earth the Saviour reigns!

Let men their son;',R einidoy; [pluins,

While fields aiwi floods, rocks, hills and

Itepeat the souadiug joy.

c 3 No more let sins .ipd sorrows grow.
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to malie his blessings Sow,
Fiir «s the ci:!,-se is foisnd.

PSALM 99. S. M. FinsT Pakt.

Christ's Kingdom and Majesty.

1 npHE God, Jehovah, reigns!

^ Let all the nations fear,

e Let sinners tremble at his throne,

e And saints be humble there.

— 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns!

Let earth adore its Lord;

o Bright cherubs his attendants stand.

Swift to fulfil his word.

— 3 In Zion is his throne.
His honours are divine:

His cimrch shall make his wonderS;
For thcx'e his glories shine, [knowuj

e 4 How holy is his name'
How teiTible his praise!

Justice and truth, and judgment join,

lu hII his works of grace.

Peckham. St. Thomas's.

S. M. Se&oxd Pakt.

,i Holy God -worshipped -with Reverence.

1 EXALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet;

His nature is all holiness,

And mercy is his s^at.

e 2 When Israel was his church,

Wlien Aaron was his priest.

When Moses cry'd, when Samuel
He gave his people rest, [praj'd,

— S 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,
W^hose grace is still the same;

—Still he's a God of holiness.

And jealous for his name.
Neavton. St. Albas's,

PSALM 100. L. M. First Part.

A Plain Translation.

Praise to our Creator.

i "'RTE nations of the earth, rejoice,

JL Before the Lord your sov'i-eign

King;

o Serve him with clicerful heart and voicej

With all youi- t-ougnes liis glory sir.g.



PSALM IQl, 102,

e i The Lord is God;

—

\h he alone

Doth life and breath and being give:

We are his work, and not our own;
The sheep that on his pastures Uvc.

O 3 Enter his gates with songs ofjoy,

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;

o Great is his grace, his mercy sure;

g And the whole race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.

Old Hundred.

L. M. Second Part.

^ Pat-aphrase. -

e 2 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations, bow with sacred jfiy;

Know that the Lord is God alone.

He can create, and he destroy.

—3 His sov'reigti poM^er, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and foi-m'd us men;
e And when Uke waiid'ring sheep we
o He brought us to his fold again. £stray'd,

e 4 We are his people, we his care.

Our souls and all our mortal frame;
What lasting honoui-s shall we reai",

Aimighly Maker, to thy name?

s 5 We'll crowd thy gates with tliaiikful

songs.

High as the heav'ns our voices raise;

And earth, with her ten thousand
tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

g 6 Wide—as the world, is thy command;
Vast—as eternity, thy love;

Fii-m as a rock thy truth must stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move.

Old Huxdukd.

PSAL.M 101. L. M.

I'Ae Jlla^nstrcttes Psalm.

[ERCY and judgment are my
_ song;

And since they both to thee belong.
My gracious God, my righteous King,
To thee my songs and vows I bring.

2 If I am rais'd to hear the sword,
I'll take my counsels from thy word;
Thy justice and thy lieav'nly grace
Shall be the pattern of my ways.

3 Let wisdom all ray actions guide.
And let my God with me reside;

No wicked thing shall drtOll with mej
Which may provoke thy jealousy.

4 No sons of slander, rage and strife

Shall be companions ofmy life;

The haughty look, the heart of pride.

Within my doors shall ne'er abide.

5 |]I'll searcli the land,and raise the just
To posts of honour, wealth and trust;

The men who work thy lioly will,

Shall be my friends and fav'rites still.]

6 In vain shall sinners hope to rise.

By fiatl'ring or malicious lies;

And while the innocent I guard.
The bold offender shan't be spar'd.

7 The impious crew, that factious hand,
Shall hide their heads, or quit the laiidj

A nd all who break th<^ public rest,

W^here I have pow'r shall be supprest.

Old Hr:sDKF.«.

C. M.

A Pialm for a .Master of a Famitv.

1 OF justice and of grace I sing.

And pay my God my vows;
Thy grace and justice, heav'nly Kinj,
Teach me to rule my house.

2 Now to my tent, O God, repair.
And make thy servant v/ise;

I'll suffer nothing near me*here
That 8li«ll offend thine eyes.

S The man who doth his neighbour
By falsehriod, or by force, [wrong.

The scornful eye, the sland'rous tongue,
I'll thrust them from my doors.

4 I'll seek the faithful and the just,

And will their In Ip enjoy; [trust.

These are the friends whom 1 shall

The servants I'll employ.

5 The wretch, who deals in sly deceit,

I'll not endure a night:

The liar's tongue I ever liate.

And banish from my sight.

6 I'll pui'ge my family around.
And make the wicked flee;

So shall my house be ever found
A dwelling fit for thee. Mear.

PSALM 102. CM. First Part.

Ver. 1 13, 20, 21.

Jl Prayer of the Jlffiicted.

1 TJEAR me, O God, nor hide thy

[X ^^t answer, lest I die: fface,
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Hast tlioa not buiJt a throne of grace,
'I'o hear when sinners cr}?

p 2 My days are wasted, like the smoke
Dissolving in the air;

;My btreugtii is dry 'd, my heart is broke.
And sinking in despair.

3 My spu'its fla^T, like with'ring grass

Burnt with excessive heat;

In stcret groans my ntinutes pass.

And I forget to cat.

—10 But thou foi-ever art the same,
O my eternal God!

o Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread tliy works abroad.

oil Thou wilt arise, and shew thy face.

Nor will my Lord delay,

Beyoi'd th' appointed hour of grace,
That long expected day.

•-—12 He hears his siunts, he knows the'r
And, by mysterious ways, \_^fy,

L'edecms the pris'rers doom'd todie.

And lills t,hx;ir tongues wiih praise.

Walsal.

C M. Secosd Paht.

Ver. 13 21.

Prayer heard, and Zion restored.

1 IXT Zion and her Sons rejoice-

—

d Behold the promis''d hour!

—Her God hath heard her mourning
And comes t' exalt his pow'r. [voice,

e 2 Her dust and ruins that i-emain.

Are precious in our eyes;

Those ruins slu:ll be built again.

And all that dust shall rise.

g 3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
And stand in glory there;

Nations ihall kow betbi-e his name.
And kings attend with fear.

p 4 He sits a sov'reign on his throne.
With pity in his eyes;

He hears the dying pris'ners groan,
And sees their sighs ai'ise.

—5 He freos tlie soiils condcran'd todeath;
And, when his saints complain.

It (shan't be said that praying breath
Was ever spent in vain.

1 6 This shall be known, vhcn we are

And left on long record,— [deail,

That ages, yet unborn, may read,

.\nd trust, and praise the Lord.
llrM.Jr 2i). SUNDAY.

L. M.

Ver. 23 :2S.

Saints die, but Chtiist and the Chiirtk-

live.

1 IT is the Lord our Saviour's hand
Weakens our strength amidst the I'ace;"

e 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,

e And must thy children die so soon!

—3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief,'

This thought our sorrow shall assuage;

d "Our Father and our Saviour live;

"Christ is the same through ev'ry age.'*

g 4 'Twas he this earth's foundation laid;

Heav'n is the building of his hand; [fade,

e I'his earth grows old,these heavens shall

And all be cliang'd at his command.

—5 The starry curtains of the sky.

Like garments, shall be laid aside;

g But still thy throne stands firm and high}

Thy cliurch forever must abide.

o 5 Before tliy face thy church shall live>

And on thy throne thy children reign;

This dying world shall they survive.

And the dead saints be rais'd again.

Lkkds.

PSx\L:\t 10.5. L. M. First Part.

Ver. 1 7.

Blessing God for his q^oodiiess to Soiit

and Bodif.

1 TJLESS, O my soul, the living God;

J3 Call home thy thoughts that rove

abroad;

o Let all the pow'rs 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
Be lost in silence, and forgot.'' [wronght

e .3 'Tis he, my soul, who sent his Son;

To die for crimes » hich thou hast done;

o He o^vnsthe ransom, and forgi\es

Ihe hourly follies of our lives.

—i The vices of the mind he heals.

And cures the pains that nature feels;

Bedeems the soul from hell, and saves '

Onr wastirglife from threst'niiig graves.-



PSALM 104.. ^i

i»-5 Our yoath dccsvM his pow'r repairs,

His mercy crowns our gro>vin.a; years;

He satisfies our raoutli -Nvith gogd,

And fills our hope with lieav'nly food.

6 He sees the oppressor and th' opprest.
And often gjves the suff'rers rest;

But ivill his justicfi more display

In the great, last, rewarding day.

Na-Vtwich. PonruGAL.

( L. M. Seco:vd Paht.

Ver. 8 18.

G-OB Merciful in Chastisement.

1 THFjLard,how wondrous are his ways!

How firm his truth! ho»v large his grace!

He taki'S Iiis mercy for his throne,

—

And ihence he makes his glories known.

2 Not half SO high his pow'r hath spread
The starry heay'iis above oui luad,
As his rich love exceeds onr praise.

Exceeds liie highest hopes wc raise.

.3 Not half so far hath nature plac'd
The rising morning from the west,
As hi« forg!vi'!g grace removes
The daily guilt of those lie loves.

e 4 How slowly doth his wrath arise!

O On swifter wings salvation flies;

e And if he lets his anger barn,
o How soon his frowns to pity turn!

—5 Amidst his wi-ath compassion shines;
Jfis strokes are lighter than our sins;

And while his rod corrects his saints,

His ear indulges tlieir complaints.

GuKEs's.

S. M. FinsT Part.

Yer. 1 7.

:ffraise for Spiritual and Temporal
jMercies.

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul.
Let all within me join;

And aid my tongac to bless liis name,
Whose favours are divine.

2 O bless the Lord, mv soul,

Xor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in nntliankfuliiess.

Andwithout praises die.

b 3 'Tis he forgives thy sins;

'Tin he relieves thv pain;
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

— 4 ITe crowns thy life with love,
Wlien ransom'd from the grave;

o lie who redeemed my soul from liell.

Hath sov'.-iiign pow'r to save.

8'

— 5 He fills tliR poor \( iih good;

He gives the suft"'rei-s rest;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud.

And justice for th' opprest.

— 6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known;

o But sent the world his truth and grace,

By his beloved Son.
KiKWOKTii. Dover.

S. 5T. Tainn Part.

Ver. 19 22.

God's Universal Dominion; or, Angelic
I'raise.

1 THE Lord, the so^''reign King,
Hath fix'd his throne on high.

O'er all tlie heav'nly w-orld he rules^

And all beneath the sky.

2 Ye angels, great in might,

And swift to do his will.

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,

Whose pleasure ye fulfil.

3 Fiet the bright ho';tr., who v/ait

The orders of their King,

And guard his churches when they pi'ay.

Join in the praise they sing.

4 While all liis wondrous works.

Through his vast kingdom, shew
Their IMaker's glory, thou, my soul.

Shall sing his graces too.

St. Thomas's.

PSALM 104. L. M.

The Glory of Con in Creation and
Providence.

1 1^/S Y snnl, the great Creator pmise:

1 \ M. When cloth'd in his celestial rays.

He in full majesty appears,

And, like a robe, his glory wears.

5 Angels, whom his own breath inspire;.

His ministers, are flaming fires;

As swift as thouglit their armies move.
To bear his vengeance or his love.

4 The v.-orld's foundations by his hand
Are pois'd, and shall for i>VL'r stand;

He binds th" orean in his chain,

Lest it should drov.Mi the earth aguiu

2.5 His wo;'ks, the v. nnders of his mighf

,

Are Itonour'd with his own delight:

e How awful are his glorious wavs!
I'he Lord is dreadful in his prai.se.

p 26 The earth stands trembling at thy
stroke.

And at thy touch the mountains smoke;

I

b Yet humble souls may see thy face,
And tell their -wants to so\ 'reign grace

,
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—27 III thee my hopes and wishes meet,
And make miy meditations sweet;
Thy piaises sliall my breath employ,
'Till it expire in endless joy.

Blenbon.

rSALM 105. C. M. ABRIDGED.

God's Covenant luith Abraliam remem-
bered.

1 ^i IVE thanks to God, invoke liis

\^ name,
And tell the world his grace;

ii Sound through the earth liis deeds of

That all may seek his face. [tame

—3 He sware to Abr'Iiam and his seed.

And made ihe blessing sure;

GcntilfS the ancient promise read

And find his truth endure.

6 [Like pilgrims through the countries

Securely they jcmov'd; [round
And haughty kings who on them frown'd.

Severely he reprov'd.

3

9 When Pharaoh dar'd (o vex the saints,

And thus provok'd their God,
Moses was sent at their complaints,

Anu'd witli his dreadful rod.

16 The Lord himself chose out their way.

And mark'd their journics right;

Cave th^m a leading cloud by day,

A tiery guide by night.

17 They thirst; and waters from the

In rich abundance flow; [rock,

And foU'wing still the course they took.

Ran all the desert through.

o 18 O wondrous stream! O blessed type
Of ever flowjng gmee!

So Christ our rock maintains our life

Through all this wilderness.

—19 Thus guarded by th' almighty hand.

The chosen tribes possest

Canaan, the rich, the promis'd laud.

And there eiijoy'd their resti

g 20 Then let the world forbear its rage.

The churcii renounce her f'.ar;

Israel must live through ev'17 ago.

And be the Almitrhly's care.

St. AsAjpii's. AiiojiEL.

e 2 "Who knows the wonders rf thy wayt,J

Who shall fulfil thy boundless praife!

o Blest are the souls wlio fear thee stilly

And pay their duty to thy will.

—3 Remember what thy mercy did
For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed;
And with the same salvation bless

Ihe meanest suppliant of thy grace.

o 4 O may I see thy tribes rejoice,

o And aid their triumphs with my voice!

—This is my glory, Lord, to be
Join'd to thy saints, and. near to thee.

QuERCr. CASTtE-STEEET'.

L. M.

-5.

PSALM lOG

V er. 1

jpraise to God: or, Communion -with

Saints.

1 rSpO God the great, the ever blest,

B^ Let songs of b-jtiour be address'd
His mercy firm forever stands;

Give him the thanks Iiis love demands.

S. M.

Ver. 7, 8, 12—14, 43—48.

lisraelpunish^d and pardojied: or, Gob'e
unchangeable Love.

c 1 GOD of eternal love.

How fickle are our ways!

And yet, how oft did Israel prove
Thy constancy of grace!

— 2 They saw thy wonders wrought,
And tlien thy praise they simg;

e But soon thy works of pow'r forgot.

And murmur'd with their tongue.

— 3 Now they believe his word,
o While rocks with rivers ftow;

e Now with their lusts provoke the Lord,
• Till he reduce them low.

— 4 Yet when they raourn'd their faults.

He hearken'd to their groans; ;

Brought his own cov'naiit to his tho'ts.

And call'd them still his sons.

5 Their names were in his book;

He sav'd them from their foes^

Oft he chastis'd, but ne'er forsook,

The people whom he chose.

o 6 Let Israel bless the Lord,
Who lov'd their ancient race:

And Christians join the solemn word.
Amen, to all the pra"se.

Dover. Atlesbpry.

PSALM 107. L. M. First Part.

Jsrael led to Canaan, and Christians to

}

:

Heaven.

1 /^IVE thanks to God; he reigns
\~% above;

Kind are his thoughts; his name is lore:

His mercy ages past have known.
And ages long to QOrae shall own.



PSALM lOT. 59

(G Let the redeemed of t"he Lord
The wonders of liis grace record:

Israel, tlie nation whom lie cliose,,

Aad rescu'd from ttieir mighty foes.

5 In theh' distress, to God they cry'd,
God was their Saviour and their gu de;

He led their march far wand'ring round;
*T was tlie right path to Cauaan'sground.

C So when oar first release we gain

From sin's own yoke, and Satan's chain,

AVe have tliis desert world to pass,

A daiig'rous and a tiresome place.

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way,
He guides our footsteps lest we tray;

He guards us with a powerful hand.
And brings us to the heav'niy land.

o 8 O let us then with joy record
The truth and goodness of the Lord!

e How great his works! how knid his ways!

« Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praise.

POIITUUAL.

%
L. M. Second Part.

C'orrectio?i for Sin, and Release
Prayer.

1 FROM age to age exalt his name,
God and his grace are still the s;une;

He tills the hungry soul with food,
And feeds the poor with ev'ry good.

6 2 But if their hearts rehelj and rise

Against the God who rules the skies;

If they reject his heav'idy word,
And slight the counsels of the Lord;

—

—3 He'll bring their spirits to the ground.
And no deliv'rance shall be found;

a Laden with griefthey waste their breath,
In darkness and tlie shades of death.

—4 Then to the Lord they raise their

o He makes the dawning li;.;ht arise, [cries;

Ant! scatters all that dismal shade
That hung so heavy round their head.

5 He cutsj;he bars of brass in two.
And lets the smiling pris'ner through;
Takes off the load of guilt and grief.

And gives the lab'i'ing soul relief.

'' O ma}' the sons of men record
The wondi'ous goodness of the Lord!

*? How great his works! how kind his wavs!
!(. Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praise.

Bath.

L. M. Pouuth Pawt.

Deliverancefrom Storms and Shipwreck--
or, riu: Seaman^s Son^.

1 WOUL') yon behold tlie works of
His v/oiulersin the world abroad—[God,
Go with the murincrs, und trace
The unknown, i-egions of the seas.

2 Tiiey leave their native sliorcs behind.
And seize the favour of the wind;
Till God commands—and tempests rise;.

That heave the ocean to the skies.

o 3 Now to the hear'ns they mount amain,
e Now sink to dreadful deeps again; [feel,

—What strange aft' ights young sailorsf

And like a stagg'ring drunkard reel!

6 4 When 'Hand is far, and death is nigh,

p Lost to all hope, to God they cry;

—His mercy hears their loud address,

o And sends salvation in distress.

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage.
The furious waves forget their rage;—'Tis calm;—and sailors smiie to see
The haven where they wish'd to bo.

o 6 O may the sons of men record
The wondrous goorlness of the Lord!—Let them their private otT'riugs bring,,

o And in the church his glory sing

Oporto .

C. M:
T7ie JlTariner's Psalm.

1 THY works of glorj-, mighty Lord,
Thy wonders in the deeps,

The sons of courage shall record,

Wiio trade in iloating ships.

2 At thy command the winds arise.

And swell tlie tow'ring waves;

o The men, astonish'd, mount the skies,

e And sink in gaping graves.

—5 Then to the Lord they raise their

o He hears the loud request; [cries,

g And orders silence through the skies.

And lays the floods to rest.

u C Sailors rejoice to lose thei^ fears.

And see the storm allay 'd;

Now to their eyes the port appears;
There let their vows be paid.

—7 'Tis God who brings them safe to
Let stupirl mortals know, [l^nd;

That waves are under his command,
And all the winds that blow.

o 8 O that the sons of men would praise
The goodness of the Lord!—And those who see thy wondrous ways
Tiiy wondrous. love record.

Bedford.

L. M. Fourth Part.

Colonies planted; or, Nations blest and
I)nnished.

.1 Psalm Jor .Yc-.v-Enjrland.

3 WHERE nothing dwelt but beasts of
prey.

Or men as ferce and wild as thpT.



ao PSALM lOQ, 110, 111.

God bids the oppress'd and poor repair,

And builds them towns and cities there.

4 They sow the fields, and trees they
plant.

Whose yearly fruit supplies their want;

Their race grows up fromfruitful stOL-ks,

1 heir wealth increases with their flocks

o Thus they are blest; but if they sin,

e He lets the hcuthen nations in;

A savajte crew invades their lar.ds,

Their princes die by barb'rous hands.,

a 6 Their captive sons expos'd to scorn.

Wander, unpity'd and foi-lorn:

The tountry lies nnfenc'd, untill'd,

And desolation spi'eads the field.

—7 Yet if th' linniLled nation mourns.
Again his dread 1 1 li:mi! he turns;

o Again he makes th. .. cities thrive.

And bids the dying churches live.

d 9 How tew with pious care record
These wondrous dealings of the Lotd!

—But wise observers still shall find

The Lord is holy, just and kind.

MoKETos. Leeds.

P.SAL1M 109. C. M.

Vcr. 1 5, 31.

Love to Enemirs from the Example of
CuaisT.

1 £^i OD of my mercy and my praise,

\ii Thy glory is n)y song;

f Tliin.gli sinners speak against thy gi-ace,

"Wilii u bVasphemhig tongue.

'2 >Vlirn in the form of mortal man
'I'hv Son on earth was found,

e AVidi cn;el slanders fwlse and vain,

T iiey compass'd him around.

3 Tlu'ir mis'ries his compassion move.

Their i>eace he still pursu'd;

I They rentier iiatreil fur his love.

And evilforhis good.

—i 'l"heir mr.rce rag'd without a cause;

:i Yet with his dying breath,

lie prfi> 'd for muru'rers on his cross,

And blest his foes in death.

c 5 Lord, sJiall thy bright example shine

In vain belbio my eyes?

-Ciive liie a soul akin to thine,

To loNe mine enemies.

o The Lord slwH on my side engage,

Aim! in my Saviour's name,

3 J fluiil t'eicat their pride and rage

Who iLuXc- and condemn
Abhipge.

PSALM 110. L. M. FihSt Paiix.

The exalted JMessiah^s power andgrace

d fTHHUS the eternal Father spake
1 _8_ To Christ the Son; "Ascend and sit

"At my right hand, till 1 shall make
"I'hy foes submissive at thy feet.

o 2 "From Zion shall thy word proceedj
"Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand,
"Shall make the hearts ofrebels bleed,

"And buw their wills to thy command-

g 3 "Thatday shall shew thy pow'ris great,

"When saints shall flock with willing

mindi.',

"And sinners crow tl thy temple gate,

"Where holiness in Beauty shines."

o 4 O blessed pow'r! O glorious day!

What a laige vict'ry sliall ensue'.

And converts, who thy grace obey,

Exceed the drops of morning dew.

Blexdos. Opoiito.

C. M.
CaniST's Kingdom and Priesthood,

1 JESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne*
And Tiear thy Father sit:

e 1\\ Zion shall thy pow'r be known.
And make thy foes submit.

e 2 What wonders shall thy gospel do!

o Thy converts sliall surpass

The niim'rous drops ot morning dew,
And own thy sov'i'eign graCe.

—3 God' hath pronoun 6'd a firm decreey
Nor changes what he swore;

g "Eternal shall thy priesthood be,

"W hen Aaron is no more.

—4 "Melchisedeck, that wondrous priest,

"That king of high degree,

"That holy man v\ ho Abraham blest,

"Was but a type of thee."

5 Jesus our priest fot-everlivesj

I'o plead for us above:

u Jesus our king forever gives

The blessings of his love.

g 6 God shall exalt his glorious head,
And his higii throne maintain;

Shall strike the powei-s and piiuces dead,
\^'ho dare oppose his reign.

St. Asaphs.

I'SALM in. C. M. FiKsr Paht.

The Wisdom, ofGob iji his Works.

1 OOXGS of immortal praise bclonz

V7 l"o my almighty God:
He has my heart, and he my tongue,

To spread bis name abroad.



PSALM 112,113 m
^ 2 How gi-eat ihe woiks his hand lias

How glorious ill our sight! {^wrougiil!

o And men in ev'ry age have sought

His wonders with delight.

« 3 How most exact is nature's frame!

How wise the Eternal Mind!

—His counsels never change the scheme
That his first thoughts desigu'd.

4 When he redeem'd Iiis chosen sons.

He tixed his cov'nant sure:

§ The orders that his li;>s pronounce

To endless years endure,

—5 Nature and time, and earth and skies.

Thy heav'nly skill proclaim:

e What shall we do to' make us wise

—

But learn to read thy name?

—6 To fear thy pow'r, to trust thy grace,

Is ourdivinest skill:

And he's the wisest of our race

Who best obeys thy will.

MiTCHAM, Sunday.

PSALM 112. P. M.

The Blessings of the liberal JSIan.

1 rff^HAT man is blest, who stands in

J^ aws
Of God, and loves his sacred law;

His seed on earth shall be renown'd:
His house ttie seat of wealth shall be

An unexhausted treasury.

And with successive iionours crown'd.

i2 His Ub'ral favours he extends.

To some he gives, to others leiid?;

A gen'rous pity fills liis raiod:

Yet what his charity impairs,

He saves by prudence in affairs;

And thus he's just to all mankind.

3 His hands,while thev his alms bestow'd,

iiis glory's future harvest sow'd:

b Tiie sweet remembrance of the just.

Like a green root, revives and bears

A ti-Kin of blessings for his heirs,

When dying nature sleeps in dust.

g 4 B«set with threat'ning dangers round,

Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground;

His conscience hoJds his courage up:

The soul that's fill'd with virtues ligiit,

Shines brightest in affliction's night;

And sees in darkness beams of hope.
CuMBJillLAND.

L. M.

*rhe Blessings of the Pious and Char-
itable.

I THRICE happy man, who fears the
Lord,

1 jo^'es his commands and trusts his ^vrtrd'.

Honour and peace his days attend.

And blessuigs to his seed descend.

e 2 Compassion dwells upon his mind.

To works of mercy still inclin'd;

—He lends the poor some preseut aid.

Or gives them n»t to be repiiid.

c 3 When times grow dark, and tiding^?

spread,

That fill his neighbour round with dread;

o His heart is arm'd against the fear.

For God with all his pow'r is there.

g 4 His seul well fix'd upon the Lord,

Draws heav'nly courage from his word;,

Amidst the darkness light shall rise.

To ciieer his heart, and bless his eyes.

— .> He hath dispers'd his alms abroad.

His works arc still before his God;_

His name on earth shall long remain,.

^Vi)ilt eaviuus sinners fret in vain.

OtOllTO.

C. M.

Liberalltij Rewarded.

1 HAPPY is ho wlio fears the Lord,

And follows his commands;
Wlio Iciidj the poor witliout rew.irJ,

Or gives with libeval ha ids.

2 As pity dwells within his breast.

To all the sons of need;

So God shall answer his request,

With blessings on his seed.

3 No evil tidings shall sui-prise

His well establish'd mind;
His soul to God his refuge flics^

And leaves his fears behind.

4 In times of general distress,

Some beams of iiglit shall shine.

To shew the world his righteoi;snesSj,

And give him peace divine.

5 Kis works of piety and love

liemain before the Lord;
Honour on earth, and joys above.

Shall be liis sure reward.

St. An^'s. Youk.

PSALM 113. P. M.

Th.j Alnje^tii mid Coiidescevsioji nfGou.

1 'WF' who (lelight to serve the Lord,

R The iionoursofhis naine record;

Iiis sacred name for ever bless:

"Wlicre'er the circling sum displaj >

His rising beams, or setting rayr^,

\,f\ lands and '^e-'s hi" ijom'c ••onfc^s
'



PSALM 114, 115.

2 Is"ot lime,nor nature's narrow rounds.

Can give his vast dominion bounds;

The heav'ns are far below his height:

c T^et 110 created great'i<;ss dare

With our ctornpi God compare,
Arm'd m ilh his uncreated might.

I? 3 Kc boivs his glorious head to view
AVhatlhe bi-i^ht hosts of angels do,

And bends bis c.,re to mortal things;

—His sov'rfign hand exalts tlie poor,

lie tAkes t)u' needy from the door,

Aiid makes ihem company for kings.

St. Hellex's.

PSALM 114. L. M.

.Miracles attendinj Israel's Journey.

1 X'ffTHEX Israel, freed from Pharaoli's

ft hand,

Left, the proud tyrant and his land,

Tiie tribes with cheerful homage own
Their King, and Judah was his throne.

e 2 Across the deep their journey lay;

o 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

nbpep,
Like lambs the little hillocks leap;

Not Sinai on her base couW stand,

Conscious of sov'reign pow'r at hand.

'' 4 What pow'r could make the deep
divide!

^I^ke Jordan backward roll his tide?

A\ by did ye lea\), ye little bills:

And whence the fright that Sinai feels?

^ ^ l.ct ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood,

Ketire and' know the approaching God!

The King of Israel! see him here!

Tremble, thou earth, adore, and fear.

6 FIc thunders—and all nature mourns;

riie roek to standing pools he turns;

Vlints spring with fountains uthis word.

And fii-es and seas confeas the Lord.
BLENBOIf.

PSALM 115. . L. M. Finsr Part.

The true God ovr Refuse; or. Idolatry

reproved.

1 ^^OT to ourselves, wlio are but dust,

! vj Not to ourselves is glory due;

Eternal (Tod, thou onlv just,

Thou only gracious, wise and true!

g 1 Sliine forth, in all t!iy dreadful name;
e Why should a heathen's baugbty tongue

Insult ns.and to raise our shame, [long?"

fl SKv,*'Wbrre's the God vim've serv'd so

3 The God, M-e serve, maintains hi«"

throne.
Above the clouds, beyond the skies;

Through all the earth his will is done,
lie knows our groans, he hears our cries.

e 4 But the vain idols, they adore.
Are senseless shapes of stone and wood?
At best a mass of glitt'ring ore,

A silver saint, or goiden god.

g 7 O Israel, make the Lord thy hope*
Tliy help, thy refuge, and thy rest;

'I'he Lord shall build thy ruins up,
And bless the people and the priest.

a 8 The dead no more can speak thj"

praise.

They dwelt in silence in the grave;

o But we shall live to sing thy grace,

u And tell the world thy pow'r to save/

PsJkLM 97tb.

P. M.

Popish Idolatry reproved.

1 NOT to our nameSjThou only just and
true,

Not to our worthless names is glory due;

Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and
justice claim [name.

Immortal hmiours to thy sov'i'ei."n

Shine tbro' the earth, from heav'n tifiy

blest abode, [your God?"
Nor let the heathen say, "Andwhere's

2 Ileav'n is thine higher court; there
stands thy throne; [done;

And thro' the lower worlds thy will is

Earth is thy work, the heavens thy
hand hath spreail; [have made;

e But fools adore the gods their hands
—The kneeling crowd,with looks devout,

behold [gold.

Their silver saviours, and their saints ot

a 5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd!—!Tis

hard to say, [they.

Which the more stupid, or their gods,or

o O Israel, trust the Lord; He hears and
sees; [peace:

He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy

His worship does a thousand comforts

yield, [shield.

He is thy help, and he thine heav'nly

6 In God we trust; our impious foes in

vain

Attempt our ruin, and oppose his reign;

c H.sd they prevail'd, darkness had clos'd

« our days, [praise:

And death and silence had forbid his

s But vve are sav'd, and live: let songs

arise, [skies.

And Zion bless the God who built th**

"WAi.wo'.irH



PSALM 116, 117, 118.

PSALM 116. C. M. Sec&jsd Paut.

Ver. 12, kc.

Foivs irtade in TroiMe, paid in the
Church.

1 ^*7HAT shall I render to my God,
VT For :U his kind;. ess sliowu?

9 My feet shail visit thine abode,
My sougs address thy tlirone.

^2 Among the saints who fill thine house.
My ort' 'rings siiall Le paid;

There shall my zeal perform the vows.
My soul in anguish maide.

(? 3 How ranch is mercy thy delight.

Thou ever blessed God!
How dear thy servants in thy sight!

How precious is tiieir blood!

o 4 How happy all thy servants are!
How great thy grace to nie!

My life v.hi'-b tho.i hasi made thy care.
Lord, I dcTOte to thee.

—5 Now I am thiae—for ever thine

—

Nor shall my puriiose iiiove;

Thy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pain.
And bound me with thy lOve.

6 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record;

"Witness, ye saints who hear me now.
If I foisake the Lord.

Hrjrtx 2i). St. Maktins.

PSALM 117. C. M.
Praise to Gov frofn all JVations.

o 1 il'Tk ALLye iiations,praise the Lord,
"

Jr Each with a dirf'rent tongue;
In ev'ry language learn his word, •

And let his nlime be sung.

2 His mercy reigns, through ev'ry land!
Proclaim his grace abroad;

For ever firm his truth shall stand;
Praise ye the faithful God-

DOXOLOGT.

L. M.

1 FRONf all who dwell below the skies.
Let the Creator's praise arise;

liet thel'edeemer's name be sung,
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord;
Eternal truth attends thy word: [shore,
Thy praise shall sound fiom shore lo
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

Old Kujsbbilu.

S. M.

4^ THY name, almighty Lord,
* Shall aound through tiistaut lantjs;

Great is thy grace, and sure thy v/ord;

Thy truth ibr ever stands.

2 Fai" be thiae honour spread.
And long thy praise endure,

'Till morning light and ev'ning shadii

Siiall be excuang'd no more.
KlJiWORTH.

PSALM US. C. :M. Second Pakt

Vcr. 1/ -21.

Public Praise for Belix'erance froni
Death.

IF ORDjthpn h&st heard thy servant cry,
5! > And i-escu'd from ihe 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;

Thy hand that hath chastis'd him sore,

Defends him still from death.

o 3 Open the gates of Ziou now,
For we shall worship there

—

Tiie house were all the righteous go.
Thy mercy to declare.

4 Among th' assemblies of thy saints,

Our thankful voice we raise;—Here we have told thee our complaints,
And here we speak thy praise.

JjARBr,

C. M. Third Paet.

Ver. 22, 23.

Christ the Formdation of his Chm-ch.

1 BETIOLDthe sure foundation stone.
Which God in Zion lays.

To build our heav'nly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

e 2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear.
And saints adore the name;

They trust tlieir whole salvation liere^

Nor shall they sufter shame.

e 3 The ftiolish builders, scribe and pr.'cit^

lleject it with disdain;

o Yet on this Rock the church shall rcst„
And envy ragL' in vain.

g 4 What though the g:ites of hell witli-

Yet must this building rise; [stood^
'Tib thy own work, almighty God,
Aud V ondrous in our eyes.

CoLCiirsTtK. Mea!^.'



PSALM 119.

p. M. Fourth Paht.

Ver. iJ4, 25, 26.

Jlosanna for the Lord's Daii.

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made:
He calls th;i hours his own;

p Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad.

And praise surround his throne.

JO 2 To-day he rose and Jefl the dead.
Arid Satan's empire fell;

To-da}- the saints liis triunipJis spread.
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to ihe anointed King,
To David's holy Son:

—Help us, O Lord, descend and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

9 4 Blest he the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace;

AVho comes in God his Fatlier's name
To save our sinful racu.

5 ITosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise;

u The highest heav'ns, in which he i-cigns.

Shall give him nobler praise.

SUXD4V. AUUKUEI..

L. M.
Ver. 22 2".

, 7 iwiv Son^ of Salvation ^j/Chrtst.

1 LO, what a glorious Corner-stone
The.lewi.sh builders did refii?e!

Wat (iod hath built his churcli thereon.

In spite of envy and the Jewa.

e 1 Great God, the work is all divine.

The joy and wonder of our eyes'.

o This is the day that proves it tliine,

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints, he glad;

Jiosanna, let liis name be blest;

A tliousand honours on his head,

With peace, and light, and glory rest!

—4 In God's own name lie comes to bring

Salvation to our dyirig race;

o I,ettlie whole church address their king,

AVith hearts ofjoy, and songs of praise.

Olp liuNnuEr.

PSALM 119. C. M. First Part.

The Blessedneas of Saints, and JMlsery

of Sinners.

A'er. 1, 2, 3.

1 TJJLRST are the undefil'd in heai-t,

'' ^ J Whose wa'. i are right and clean;

Who never from thy law depart,

I^ut fiv from ev'rv $iii.

2 Blest are the men who keep thy word,
And practise thy commands; [[Lord,

p With their whole heart they seek ihee,

And serve thee with their hands.

Yer. ins.

e 3 Great is their peace wholove thy law.

How firm their souls abide!—^Nop can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.

Ver. 6.

b 4 Then shall my heart have inward joy.
And keei» my face from shame,

AVhen all thy statutes I obey.

And honour all thy name.

Ver. 21, 118.

e 5 But haughty sinners God will liate,

The proud shall die accurst;

The sons of falsehood and deceit

Are trodden to the dust. '

Ver. 119, 155.

p G Vile as the dross the wickec^ are;

And thos;-, who leave thy ways,

SIihII see salvation from afar,

But never taste thy grace.

Bedford.

C. ^I. Second Part.

Secret Devotion: or. Constant Converse
luith God.

1 TO tliee, before the dawning lights

My gracious God, I pray,

1 meditate thy name by night,

And keep thy law by day.

A'^er. 81.

2 jMv spii-lt faints to see thy grace.

Thy i)rom!se bears me up;

And while salvation long delays.

Thy word sui)ports niy hope.

Ver. 1G4.

3 Seven times a-day I lift my hands.

And i)ay my thanks to thee;

Thy righteous providence demands
Kc\)eated praise from me.

Ver. 62.

4 When midnight darkness Yells the

1 call thy works to mind; fskies,

Mv thoughts in warm devotion rise.

And sweet acceptance find,

Cantebbuh".

C. M. Third Part.

Profession of Slncerltv, and, Det'otfiL
Obedience.

Ver. 57, GO.

o 1 THOU art my portion, O my God;
Soon as I know tl)y way,

IVly heart makes haste t'obey thy word.

And snfiei's no dela,v



PSALM 119. 65

Ver. 30, 14.

£ I choose the patli of lieavenly ti'utli,

And tjlory in my clioicu;

Not all the riches of the earth
Could make me io rejoice.

5 The testimonies of thy grace,

I set before mine eyes;

Thence I derive inv daily strength.

And there my comfort lies.

Ver. 59.

e 4 If once I wander from thy path,

I think upon my ways;
o Then turn my feet to thy commands,

And trust thy pard'niug grace.

Ver. 94, 114.

d 5 Now I am thine, for ''ver thine,

e O save thy servant, Lord!
o Thou art my shiehl, my liiding place.

My hope is in thy word.

Ver. 112.—6 Thou hast inclin'd this heail of mine
Thy statutes to fulfil;

And thus, 'till mortal life shall end.
Would I perform thy will.

St. Ann's.

C. M. Fourth Part.

Instructions from Scripture.

Ver. 9.

b 1 HOW shall the young sccm-e their
hearts,

And guard their lives from sin?-

—Thy word the choicest rule imparts,
To keep the conscience clean.

Ver. 130.

o 2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad.

The meanest souls instr\iction find.

And raise their thoughts to God.

Ver. in.5.

—3 'Tis like the sun, a heav'nly light

That guiiles us all the day;

And through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

Ver. 99, 100.

4 The men, who keep tliy law with care.

And meditate thj- word,
Grow wiser than their teachers are,

And better know the Lord.

Ver. 104, 113.

5 Thy precepts make uie truly wise;

T hate the sinner's road;

I hnte 'iiy own rain thoughts that rise,

o Uut love thy law my God.

Ver. 89. 90, 91.

g 6 [The starry heav'ns thy ruhiobcy,
'i'lie earth maintains her jilacc;

y

And these thy servants night and day

Thy skill and pow'r express.

b 7 But still thy law and gospel. Lord,

Have lessons mo;e divine;

g Not earth staiids firmer than thy word,<

Nor stars so nobly shine.]

Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116.

—8 Thy word is everlasting truth;

How pui-e is ev'ry pag-!

That holy book shall guide our youth,

And well support our age.

St. As.4.pe's. Meak*

C. M. Fifth Part.

Delight in the Scriptures.

Ver. 9r.

1 O HOW I love thy holy law!

'Tis daily my delight;

And thence my meditations di'aw

Disine advice by night,

Ver. 148.

2 My waking eyes prevent the day.

To meditate thy word;

My soul with longing melts away.

To hear thy gospel, Lord.

Ver. 3,„13, 54.

3 How dotli thy w(jrd my heart engage—^
How \-ji:\\ employ my tongue!

And in my tiresome pilgrnnagc,

Yields nie an heav'idy song!

Ver. 19, 103.

4 -'Vm I a stranger, or at home,
'Tis my perpetual feast!

Not honey dr()p[)iiig from the comb,
So mucli delights my taste.

Ver. 72, 127.

5 No treasures so enrich the mind;
Nor siiall thy word be sold

For loads of silver well rcfin'd.

Nor heaps of choicest gold.

Ver. 28, 49, 175.

6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,

Thy promises of grace:

g Ai-e ])ilhn's to support my hope,

—

And there 1 write thy praise.

Barby.

C. M. SiXTH Part.

Holiness and Comfort from the Word.

Ver. 128.

1 LORD, I esteem thy judgments right.

And ail thy statutes just;

Tlience I maintain a constant fight.

With ev'ry flatt'ring lust.

Ver. 97, 9.

2 Thv precepts often I survey;

I keep thy law in sight,

Through all tiie hushiess of the day,

'

'l\t firm mv aclions ris^lit.



*j6 PSALM 119.

Vcr. C2.

Q My liearf, in midnight silence, crits,

"How sweet thy comforts be;"
Jly thoug'its in holy wonder rise.

And bring; tlieir tlianks to thee:

Ver. 1C2.

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill.

At sonie good word of thine,

Not miglity men that share the spoil

Have joys compared to mine.
St. Maktin's.

—4 The best relief that mourners have;
It makes our sorrows blest:

g Our fairest hope beyond the grave.

And our eternal rest. Yohk.

C. M. Seventh Paet.

imperfection of JVature, and Perjection

of Scripture.

Ver. 96, paraphrased.
1 LET all the Heatlien writers join.

To form one perfect book;
Great God, if once compar'd with tliine.

How mean their writings look!

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave.
Could shew one sin forgiv'n;

Nor lead a step beyond the grave;
But thine conduct to heav n.

e 3 I've seen an end of what we call

Perfection, here below;
How short the pow'rs of nature fall.

And can no further go.

4 Yet men would fain be just with God,
By works their hands have wrought;

But thy commands, exceeding broad,
Extend to ev'iy lliought.

'' 5 In vain we bOast perfection here.
While sin defiles our frame.

And sinks our virtues down so far

'l"hey scarce deserve the name.

—6 Our faith, and love, and ev'ry grace.
Fall far below thy word;

But perfect truth and i-fghteousness

Dwell only with the Lord.
Besfobd.

C. M. Eighth Paut.
The Word ef Gou the Saint's Portion.

Ver. Ill, paraphrased.

1 LOUD, I have made thy %vord ray
iMy lasting heritage; [choice,

o There shall my noblest pow'rs rejoice.
My warmest tiioughts engage,

b 2 I'll road the hist'ries of thy love,
.A ml keep thy laws in sight;

V. hi!t ilirough the promises I rove,
\\ illj ever Uesh cielight.

—3 'I'is a broad land-^ofwealth unknown.
Where springs Of life arise,

—

Seeds ofinimortal biiss are sown,
Aud hidden glory lies.

C. M. Ninth Part.

Desire of the Teaching of the Spirit

luitii the Word.

Ver. 64, 68, 18.

1 THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord^
How gowl thy works appearl

Open mine eyes to read thy woi-d,

Aud see thy wonders there.

Ver. 73, 125.

2 My heart was fashiou'd by thy haiMl.

My service is thy due;
make thy servant understand
The duties he must do.

Ver. 19.

3 Since I'm a stranger here below.
Let not thy path be hid;

But mark the road my feet should gb.

And he my constant guide.

Ver. 2C.

p 4 When I confess'd my wand'ring ways^
Thou heardst my soul complain;

Grant me the teachings of thy grace,

Or I shall stray again.

Ver. 33, 34.—5 If God to me his statutes shew.
And heav'nly truth impart,

His work for ever I'll pursue.
His law shall rule my heart.

Abeidce

C. M. Thnth Paht.

Pleading the Promiies.

Ver. 38, 49.

1 BEHOLD thy waiting servant. Lord,
Devoted to thy fear;

Remember, aud confirm thy word.
For all my hopes are there.

Ver. 41, 53, 107.

e 2 Hast thou not sent salvation down.
And promis'd quick'uing grace?

Does not my heart address thy thronei"—

•

And yet thy love delays.

Ver. 123, 42.

p 3 Aline eyes lor thy salvation fail;

O bear thy servant up!

Nor let the scoffing lips prevail,

Who dare reproach my hope.

Ver. 49, 74.

e 4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lordf
— Then let thy truth a|>pear;

Saints shall rejoice in my reward.
And trust as well as fear.

Bambt.



PSALM 119. ^1

C. M. Eleventh Part.

Ver. 5, 33.
j

Sreathing ajter Holiness.

t O THAT the Lord would guide ray

To keep ^is statutes still! [ways,

O that my dotl would grant me grace.

To know aud do his will!

Ver. 29.

2 O send thy Spirit down—to write

Thy law upon my heart!

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit.

Nor act the liar's part.

Ver. 57, 35.

-3 Pfom vanity turn off my eyeB,

Let no corrupt design.

Nor covetous desu-es arise

Within this soul of mine.

Ver. 133.

4 Order my footsteps by thy word.
And make my heart sincere;

liet sin have no dominion. Lord;

But keep my conscience clear.

Ver. 176.

« 5 My soul hath gone too far astray.

My feet to* often slip;

Yet since I've not forgot thy way.

Restore thy waud'rijig sheep.

Ver. 35.

e 6 Make me to walk in thy commands;
'Tis a delightful road;

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands.

Offend against my God.
HiMX 2d.

C. M. Twelfth Paht.

Breathing after Comfort aiid Deliver-
ance.

Ver. 153.

e 1 MY God, consider my distress.

Let meroy plead my cause;

Though I have sinn'd against thy grace,

I can't forget thy laws.

Ver. .39, 116.

p 2 Forbid, forbid tlie sharp reproach.
Which 1 so justly fear;

Uphold my life, uphold ray hopes,

Nor let my shame appear.

Ver. 122, 135.

—3 Be thou a surety, Lord, for me,
Nor let the proud opi)ress;

Bat make thy waiting servant see

The shinings of thy face.

Ver. 82.

e 4 Mine eyes with expectation fail.

My heart within me cries,

'Wlien will the Lord his truth fulfil,

Aud make mv comfoi'ls rise:'

Ver. 13 J.

—5 Look down upon my sorrows, Lord,
And shew thy grace the same,

o As thou art ever wont t' affoid

To those who love tiiy name.
Wantage.

C. M. Thiutkenth Part.

Hohj Fear andTenderjiess of Conscience.

Ver. 10.

1 WITH my whole heart I've sought

O let me never stray, [thy face;

From thy commands, O God of grace.

Nor tread the sinners way.

Ver. 11.

2 Thy word I've hid within my hearty

To keep my conscience clean.

And be an everlasting guard
From ev'ry rising sin.

Ver. 63, 53, 158.

3 I'm a companion of the saints.

Who fear and love the Lord;

a M)' sorrows rise, my nature faints,

When men transgress thy word.

Ver. 161, 163.

e 4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong,
My spirit stands in awe;

My soul abhors a lying tongue.

But loves thy righteous law.

Ver. 161, 120.

p 5 My heart with sacred rev'rence hears

The thi'eat'nings of thy word;

Sly flesh with holy ti-embling fears

Tlie judgments of the Lord.

Ver. 166, 174.

—6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait

For thy salvation still;

o While thy whole law is my delight,

And 1 obey thy will. Colchester,

C. M. FOCRTEESTH PaRT.

Benefit of Afflictions and Support under
them.

Ver. 153, 81, 82.

1 CONSIDER all my sorrows, LordL
And thy deliv'rance send;

My soul for thy salvation faints; /

When will ray troubles end!

Ver. 71.

2 Yet have I found 'tis good for ine

To bear my Father's rod;

Afflictions make me learn thy law.

And live upon my God.

Ver. 50.

3 This is the comfort I enjoy

When new distress begins;

I read thy word, I run thy wa/,

And hiite mv fonper bias.



68 PSALM 119.

\'er. 92.

4 Had not thy word been ray delight,

When eai-lhly joys were lied,

My suuljOiipre-s'd w ith sorrow's weight,
Had suiik amongst tlie dead.

Vcr 75.

5 I know thy jiulginents,Lord,are riglit.

Though ihey may seem severe;
The sharpest suft''rings I endure
Flow trom thy faithful care.

Ver. 67.

6 Before I knew thy chasl'ning rod,

My feet were apt to stray:

But now I learn to keep thy word,
Kor wander from thy way.

VValsal.

C. M. Fifteenth Part.

Holy Itesolniions.

Ver. 93.

1 O THAT thy statutes, cv'ry Iioiir,

Might dwell upon my mind'

Thence I derive a quiek'niug pow'r.

And daily peace I find.

Ver. 15, 15.

2 To meditate thy prcceiUs, Lord,
Shall be my sweet employ;

!My soul shall ne'er forget thy word;
'l"hy word is all my joj".

—3 How would 1 run in thy commands.
If thou my lieari discharge

From sin's and Satan's hateful chains,

And set my feet at large.

Ver. 13, 46.

o 4 My lips with conrEge shall declare

Thy statutes and thy name; [hear,

I'll speak thy word, though kings shoultl

Nor yield to sinful shame.

Ver. 61, 69, 70.

—5 Let hands of persecutors rise.

To rob me of my riglit,

—

Let pride and malice forge their lies,

Tl)>' law is my delight.

Ver. 115.

o 6 Depart from me, ye wicked race.

Whose hands and hearts are ill;

I love my (icd, I lo\e his ways.
And must obey his will. Mear.

C. M. Sixteenth Part.

Prayerfor quickening' Grace.

Ver. 25, 37.

p 1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust,

Lord, give me life divine;

Fi'f'm vain desires, and ev'ry lust.

Turn offthete eyes of mine.

e 2 I need the in3nence of thy grace;
To speed me m thy way;

Lest I should loiter in my race.

Or turn my feet astray.

Ver. 107.

3 When sore afflictions press me down,
I need thy quick'ning pow'rs;

Thy word that I have rested on
Shall help my heaviest hours.

Ver. 156, 40.

e 4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still?

And thou afaithiul Cod?
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal.

To run the heav'nly road.'

Ver. 159, 40
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love-

And long to see thy facei"

e And yet how slow my spirits move
Without ealiv'uing grace!

—6 Then sliall I love thy gospel more,
And ne'er forget thy word.

When I have felt its quick'ning pow'r
To draw me near the Lord.

Plymouth.

L. M. FinsT Part.

Courage and Perseverance under Trials.

Ver. 143, 28.

1 W'HEN pain and anguish seize me.
All my support is from thy word: [Lord,

My soul dissolves for heaviness;

Uphold me with thy strength'ning grace.

Ver. 51, 69, 110.

2 The pr«ud have fram'd their scoffs

,

and lies.

They WHtch my feet with envious eyes.

And tempt my soul to snai-es and sin;

Yet thy commands I ne'er decline.

Ver. 161, 78.

3 They hate me, Lord, without a cause,

'I'hey hate to see me love thy laws;

I>ut'l will trust, and feai' thy name,
'Till pride and malice die with shame.

BAltYLOJS.

L. M. Second Part.

Ajjlictions Sanctified.

Ver. 67, 59.

1 FATHER, I bless thy gentle hand—
Hon' kind was thy chastising rod!

That forc'd my conscienec to a stand.

And brought my wand'ring soul to Godi

e 2 Foolish and vain, I went astray.

Ere I had felt ihy scourges. Lord;

p 1 left my guide, and lost my way,

—But now 1 love and keep thy word.



PSALM 120, 121, 69

Ver. 71.

S 'Tis good for me to beai- the yoke,

For pndo is apt to rise and swell;

'Tis good to bear my failier's stroke,

That 1 might learn his statutes well.

Ver. 72.

o 4 The law, that issues from thy month,
Shall raise jiiy cheerful passions more,
Thau all the treasures ot' tlie Soutli,

Or Western hills of golden ore.

Ver. 73.

—5 Thy hands have made my mortal

Thy Spirit form'd mysoul within;[frauie,

Teacli me to know thy wondrous name.
And guard me safe from death and sin.

Ver. 74.

• f) Then all who love and fear the Lord,
In my salvation shall rejoice;

, Fori have hojied in thy word,
And made thy gracs my only clioice.

P&ALM liO C. M.

Complaint of Strife, and Desire for
Peace.

1 rg^IIOU God of love, thou ever blest,

^ Fity my suff'ring stale;

When wilt thou set my soul at rest

From lips that love deceit!

3 Hard lot of mine! my days are cast

Asuong the sons of strife,

Whose never ceasing brawhngs waste

My golden hours of life.

3 O might I fly to change my place.

How would I choose to dwell

In some wide lonesome wilderness.

And leave these gates of hell!

4 Peace is the blessing that I seek.

How lovely are its charms!

I am for peace; but vhen 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!

6 Should burning arrows smite thee

Strict justice would approve; [^tliro'

But J had rather spare my foe.

And melt his heart with love.

Dorset.

PSALM i'il. L. M.
Dix-rine Protection.

g 2 ff "1 E lives! the everlasting God,

^% Who buiit the world, who
spread the Hood; [^made;

The heav'ns with all their hosts he
And the dark regions of the dead;

—3 He guides our feet, he giiards our wayj

His morning smiles bless all the day;

He spreads the ev'ning veil, and keepS'

I'he sdent hours while Israel sleeps.

o 4 Israel, a name divinely blest,

Muv ri e secure, securely rest;

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes

Admit no slumber nor surprise.

—5 No sun shall smite thy head by day.

Nor tiie pale laoon, witli sickly ray,

Shall blast thy coucii; no baleful star

Dart his malignant fire so far.

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn-.

Still thou shalt go, and still return,

Safe in the Lord; his heav'uly care

Defends thy life from ev'ry snare.

—7 On thee foul spirits have no pow'r;

e And, in thy last departing hour,

o Angels, who trace the airy road;

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.
Truro. Quercy.

P. M.

God our Preserver.

1 UPWARD I lift mine eyes.

From God is all my aid;

The God who built the skies,

And earth and nature made:
God is the tow'r

To which 1 fly;

His grace is nigh
In ev'ry hour.

—2 My feet shall never slide.

And fall in fatal snares;

Since God, my guard and guide.

Defends me from my fears,

o Those wakeful eyes
That never sleep.

Shall Israel keep
\\ hen dangers rise.

.'>. No harning heats by day,

Nor blasts of ev'nmg air.

Shall take my health away.
If God be with me there:

o Tlu)u art my sun.

And thou my shade,

To guard my head,

By night or nooa.

o 4 Hast thou not giv'n tiiy word.
To save my soul from death?

And I can trust my Lord,
To keep my mortal breath:

s I'll go and come.
Nor fear to die,

'Till from on high,

Thau call rac home
WlIITCHUIlCH,



TQ PSALM 122, 123, 124.

PSALM 123. C. M.

Going- to Church.

o 1 ¥J[
^^^ ^^'^ n^y heart rejoice to hear

fj My friends devoutly sayj

**In Zioa let iis M a[>l>ear,

"And keep tlie solemn day!"

—2 I love her gates, I lore the road!

g The charcli, adoni'd with grace.
Stands like a palace built for God,
To shew his milder face.

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
The lioly tribes repair;

e The Son of David holds his throne.
And sits in judgment there.

—4 He hears our praises and complaints;

e. And, while his awful voice

Divides the sinners from tiie saints.

We tremble, and rejoice!

b 5 Peace he within this sacred place.

And joy a constant guest!

"With holy gifts and lieav'nly grace.
Be her attendants blest.

—6 My soul shall pray for Zion still,

While life or breath remains; [dwell.

Here my best friends, my kindred

g Here God, my Saviour, reigns.

HiMif 'Za. St. Ask's.

P. M.

Joy in the Worship and JBlessediiess of
Zion.

b 1 now pleas'd, and blest was I,

To hear the people cry,

o "Come, let us seek our God to-day!"

o Yes, witli a cheei-ful zeal.

We'll haste to Zion's hill,

And there oui- vows and honours pay.

— 2 Zion, thrice happy place!

Adorn'd with wondrous gi-ace.

And walls of strength embrace thee

In thee our tribes appear, [round;

To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacredgospel's joyful sound.

3 Here David's greater Son
Has fix'd his royal throne;

He sits for grace and judgment here:

O He bids the saints be glad;

e He mwkes the sinner sad;

—And humble souls rejoice with fear.

b 4 May peace attend thy gate.

And joy within thee wait.

To bless the soul of ev'ry guest;

I'he man who seeks thy peace.

And wishes thine increase,

% A thousand blessing,s oa liim rest. \

5 My tongue repeats her vowj-w
"Peace to this sao-ed house!"

7-For here my friends and kindred dwell;

And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode;

My soul shall ever love thee well.

Dalstoit.

. .. ' H .1 . Wl

PSALM 123. C. M.

Pleading loith Sitbmission.

1 d'^ THOU, whose grace and justice

\j reign,

Enlhron'd 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 thy rod.

4Those,who in wealth and pleasure live-.

Our daily groans deride.

And thy delays of mercy give

Fresh courage to their 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.

BiSHOPSGATE.

PSALM 124. L. M.

Song for Deliverance.

1 YJ-^I^ "'^'^ the Lord, may Israel say,

J^ Had not the Lord maintaiu'd

our side.

When men to make our lives a prey.

Rose like the swelling of the tidej

—

2 The swelling tidehad stopt ourbreath;

So fiercely did the waters roll.

We had been swallow'd deep in death

—

Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd om* soul!

u 3 We leap for joy, we shout and sing,

Vv'ho just escap'd the fatal stroke;

So dies the bird, with cheerful w ing,

When once the fowler's snare is broke

u 4 For ever blessed be the Lord,

Who broke the fowler's curse snare;

Who sav'd us froin-the nturd'ring sword,

And made our lives and souls his care.

?• Our help is in Jehovah's name,
" Who form'd the earth and built the skies;

He who upholds that wond'rous frame.

Guards his own church with watchful,

eyes. Na«twjoh. T^cao.



PSALM 125, 12d, 127, 128, 129. 71

PSALM 125. S. M.

Tlie Saints Trial and Safety.

• 1 TT^IRM and unmov'd are they^

r Who rest their souls on God;
Firm as the mount where David dwelt.

Or whei'e the ark abode.

i— 2 As mountains stood to guard
The city's saered ground;

So God and his almighty love

Embrace his saints around.

« What though the Father's rod
Drop, a chastisi;ig stroke;

Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep,
Its fury shall be bi-oke.

^ 4 Deal gently, Lord, with those.

Whose faith and pious fear

—

Whose hope and love, and ey'i-y grace.

Proclaim their heai-ts sincere.

— 5 Nor shall the tyrant's rage
Too long oppress the saint;

• The God of Israel will support
His children, lest they faint.

e 6 But if our slavish fear

Will choose the road to hell,

a We must expect our portion there.

Where bolder sinners dwell.

Dover. ArLESBURY.

PSALM 126. C. M,

The Joy of a remarkable Display ofDi-
vine Grace.

1 X¥7HEN God reveal'd his gracious
* y name.
And chang'd my mournful state,

u My rapture seem d a pleasing dream.
The grace appear'd so great.

—2 The world beheld the glorious change.
And did thy hand confess;

o My tongue broke out in uuktiowa strains,
o And sung surprising grace.

d 3 "Great is the work!" my neighbours
And own'd thy pow'r divine; [cry'd,

"Great is the work!" my heart reply'd,
"And be the glory thine."

o 4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies.
Can give us day for night;

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight.

—'* }"^^ those, who sow in sadness, wait
Till the fair harvest come; [great.

They shall confess their sheaves are
Aud shout the blessings home.

—C Though seed lie buried long in dust.
It shan't deceive their liope;

The precious grain can ne'er be lost.

For grace ensures the crop.

Sdndat. St. Ann's.

PSALM 127. L. M.

Success and Happiness froin God.

1 ^F God succeed not, all the cost,

I And pains, to build the house, are
If God the city will not keep, [lostj
The watchful g-uards as well may sleep.

2 What if you rise before the sun.
And work and toil when day is done,
Careful and sparing eat jour bread.
To shun that poverty you dread;

3 'Tis all in vain, 'till God hath blestj
He can make rich, yet give us rest:
Children and friends are blessings too.
If God our sovereign make them so.

4 Happy the man to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends:
How sweet our daily comfot'ts prove.
When they are season'd with his love!

PcUTUGAL.

PSALM 128. C. M.

Family Jllessings.

1 f\ HAPPY man, whose soul is fiU'd

\_f With zeal and rev'rend awe!
His lips to God then- honours yield.

His life adorns the law.

2 A careful providence shall stand
And ever guard thy head;

Shall on the labours of thy hand
Its kmdly blessings shed.

3 Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine;
Thy children round thy board,

'

Each like a plant of honour shine.
And learn to fear the Lord.

4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil.

For months and years to come;
The Lord who dwells on Zion's hill

Shall send the blessings home.

5 This is tbe man, whose happy eves
Shall see his house increase;

"

Shall see the si:iking churcli arise.
Then leave the world in j)eace.

DiiVIZES.

PSALM 129. C. M.

Persecutors punished.

1 P from my youth, may Israel sSv
^'U



n PSALM 130, 131, 132.

Afy griefs were constant as the day,

Auil tedious as the years.

3 Up from my youth, I bore the raige

Of all tlie sons of strife;

Oft they assail'd my riper age.

But not destroy'd my hfe.

5 Their cruel plough hulh torn my flesh,

With furrows long and deep;

Hourly they vex'd my wounds afresh,

J"«or kt my sorrows sleep.

4 The Lord gi-ew angi-y on his throne,

And witli impartial eye.
Measured ilie mischiefs they had done.
And let his arrows fly.

.') How was thfeir insolence siu-pris'd,

To hear his thunders roll!

And all the foes of Zion seiz'd,

With horror to the soul.

6 Thus shall the men, who hate the
Be blasted from the sky; [saints.

Their glory fades, their conrage faiuts.

And all their projects die.

Mear.

PSALM 130. C. M.

Pardoning Grace.

fc 1 ^r\UT of the deei)s of long distress,

\_f The borders of despair,

I sent my ciiesto seek thy grace,

]My groans to move thine ear.

a 2 Great God, sliould thy severer eye.

And thine impartial hand,
Mark and revenge iniquity.

No mortal flesh could stand.

—3 But there are pardons with my God,
For crimes of high degree;

Thy Son has bought iheni with his

To draw us new to thee. [blood,

e 5 [Just as the guards that keep the night

Long for the morning skies.

Watch the first beams of breaking light.

And meet them with their eyes;

—

0 So waits my soul to see thy grace.
And, more intent than they.

Meets the first op'nings of thy face,

And finds a hrighler day.]

o 7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust.

Let Israel st:ek his face;

The Lord is good, as well as just.

And plenteotis is his grace.

8 There's full redemption at his throne
,

For sinners long enslav'd;

The great Redeemer is his Son;
And Israel sliall be sav'd.

ABiMnCS; SUSBAT.

L. M.

Pardoning Grace.

a 1 FROM deep distress, and troubled

thoughts.

To thee, my God, I raise my cries:

If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand before tliine eyes.

—2 But thou hast built thy throne ofgracc,

'

Free to dispense thy pardons there;

That sinners may approach thy face.

And hope and love, as well as fear.

e 3 As the benighted pilgrims wait.

And long and wish for breaking day.

So waitsniy soul before thy gate;

\Vhen will my God his face display?

4 My trust is fix'd upon thy M'ord,

Nor "shall I trust thy word in vain;

Let mourning souls address the Lord,

And lind X'elief from all their pain.

g 5 Great is his love, and large his grace.

Through the redemption of his Son;

He turns our feet from sinful ways,

And pardons what our hands have done.

Bath. Ahmlet.

PSALM 13L C. M.

Uumility and Submission.

e 1 ^S there ambition in my heart'

J Sem-ch, gracious God, and see.

Or do I act a haughty part?

Lord, 1 appeal to thee.

a 2 I charge my tho'ts, be humble still.

And all my carriage mild;

Content, my Father, with tiiy will,

And quiet as a child.

—3 The patient soul, the lowly mind.
Shall have a large reward;

Let saints in sorrow lie resign'd.

And trust a faithful Lord. Yobk.

PSALM 132. L. M.

Ver. 5,13 18.

The House of God blessed -ivith his Pres-
ence and Grace.

E shall we go, to seek and

An habitation for our Godr [find

A dwelling for th' eternal Mind,
Among the sons of flesh and blood?

o 2 The God ofJacob chose the hill

Of ZFon for his ancient rest;

And Zion is his dwelling still,

liis thuich is with his presence blest.



PSALM 133, 134. 73

—3 Here will I fix my gracious throne.

And reigu for ever, sMitli tlie Lord;

Here shall my povv'r and love be known.
And blessings shall attend my word.

e 4 Here will I meet the hungry poor,

And fill their souls with living biead:

Sinners who wait before my door.

With sweet provision shall be fed.

—5 Girded with truth, and cloth'd with

grace.

My priests, my ministers shall shine:

Not Aai'on in liis costly dress.

Made an appearance so divine.

9 6 The saints unable to contain

Their inward joys, shall shout and sing;

The Son ofDavid here shall reign,

And Zion triumph in her King.
Leeds.

-17.

C. M.

Ver. 4, 5, 7, 8, t5.

God's Presence and Grace the Joy and
Glory of His House.

o 4 ARISE, O King of grace, arise.

And enter to thy rest;

•e Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes,

Thus to be own'd and bless'd.

S 5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,

Thy spirit and thy word;
All that the ark did once contain.

Could no such grace aft'ord.

<—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,

I.et God's Anointed shine;

Justice and truth his court maintain.
With love and pow'r divine.

* 8 Here let him hold a lasting throne;
And, as his kingdom grows.

Fresh honturs shall adorn his crown.
And shame confound his foes.

Christmas. Aruxdei,.

PSALM 133. C. M.

Jirotherly Love.

1 T O, what an entertaining sight,

8 J Are brethren wiio aii,ree!

Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite
In bands of piety!

b 2 When streams of love from Ciirist

Descend to ev'ry so'.d; [the spring.
And heav'nly peace, with balmy wing,

Shades and Led.ws the whole.

3 'Tis like the oil, divinely sweet.

On Aaron's rev'rend head;

The trickhng drops perfum'd his feet.

And o'er his garments spread.

o 4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dew s.

That fall on Zion's hill;

Where God his mildest glory shews.

And makes his grace distil.

Hymjj '20. St. Ass's.

Christian

S. M.
and Domestic

Peace.
Union an'S

> 1 BLEST are the sons of peace,

Whose hearts and hopes are one;

Whose kind designs to serve and please.

Through all their actions run.

I 2 Blest is the pious house,

Wliere zeal and friendship meet;

Their songs of praise,their mingled vows,

JSlafce their oommanioR sweet.

3 Thus when on Aaron's head.
They pour'd the rich perfume,

The oil tlirough all his raiment spread.

And pleasure fiU'd the room.

I 4 Thus on the heav'nly hills

The saints are blest above;

Where joy like morning dew distils.

And all the air is love.

Pecilhaw.

P. M.

10

Tfie Blessings of FHendship.

b 1 IP fW pleasant 'tis to see

Kindred and friends agree!

Each in their proper station move;

—

And each fulfil their part.

With sympatliising heart,

In all the cares of life and love!

2 'Tis like the ointment shed
On Aaron's sacred head,

Divinely ricbj divi?)ely sweet!

'I'he oil throiigli all the room!

Diftus'rt a choice perfume.
Ran th'.'ough his roljes,and blest his feet.

o 3 Like fruitful show'rs of rain,

That water all the plain.

Descending fiom the neighb'ring hills;

Such streams of pleasure roll

Througti ev'ry friendly soul,

"Where love like heavenly dew distils.

St. Giles's.

PSALM 134. C. M.

Daily and JVi^'-htly Devotion.

^7"!^ who obey th' immortal King.

j_ Attend lys holy place;



r4 iPSALM 135, i36.

« Bow to <he glories of his pow'r.
And bless his vondrous grace.

92 Lift up your hands by morning lig:ht,

And send your sotils on high;

o Raise your admiring thoughts by night,

Abo\e the starry sky.

o 3 The God of Zion cheers our heaits.

With rays of quick'niug grace;

g The God who spread the heav'ns abroad,

And rules t^ swelling seas.

DoxoLOQY. Devizes.

PSAL:\1 135. L. M. First Part.

Ver. 1 1, 14, 19 21.

l^ie Church God's House and Care.

i nQRAISE ye the Lord; exalt his name,

f^ While in his holy courts ye wait,

Ye saints who to his house belong.

Or stand attending at liis gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord; the Lord is good;

To praise his name is sweet employ;
Israel he chose of old, and still

His ohui-cli is his peculiar joy.

e 3 The Lm^Mmselfwill judge his snintr;

He treats his servants as his friends:

And when he hears their sore complaints,

Repents the sorrows that he sends.

4 Tltrough cv'ry ag'», the Lord declares

His name, and breiiks th' opjiressor's rod;

He gives his suff 'ring servants rest,

g And will be known th' Almighty God.

5 Bless him, afl ye who taste his love;

People and priests, exalt his name:
Amongst his saints he ever dwells;

His church is his Jerusalem.
GuEEx's. Castle Street.

Ji. M. Second Part. •

Ver. 5 12.

Jlu; TJ'orkx of Creation, Providence,
and Rede7nption.

t GREAT is the Lord, exalted high.

Above allpow'rs and ev'ry throne;

AVhate'er he please, in earth or sea.

Or lieav'n or hell, liis liand hath done.

'2 Al his command the vapours rise,

The Tn^hl'nings flash, the thunders roar!

Jle ])o\irs the rain, he brings the wind

And tempest from his airy store!

a, 3 'Twas be those dreadful tokens sent,

- O Egypt, through thy stubborn land!

When all tliy first-born,beasts and men,
tell dead by his avenging UumlJ

4 What mighty nations, mighty king?;;

He slew, and their whole country gave
To Israel, whom his hand redeem'd,
No more to be proud Pharaoh's slave!

g 5 His pow'r the same,the same his grace,

That saves us from the hosts of hell;

And heciv'n hh gives us to possess,

W^hence those apostate angels fell.

PSAtM 97TU. BtENBOy.

C. M.

Praise due to God, jio< to Idols.

1 AW"AKE, ye saints, to praise your
Your sweetest passions rmse; [Kingi

Your pious pleasure, while you sing.

Increasing with the praise.

2 Great is the Lord: and works un-
Are his divine employ: [known,

e But still his saints are near his throne,
'His treasure and his joy.

g 3 Heav'n, earth and sea confess his hand;
He bids the vapours rise;

Lightning and storm, at his command,
Sweep through the sounding skies.

—4 All pow'r, that kings or gods liave

Is found w ith him alone: [ciaini'd,

e But heathen gods should ne'er be nam'd.
Where our Jehovah's known.

e 5 Which of the stocks or stones they
Can give them show'rs ofrain? [trust.

In vain they worship glitt'ring dust.

And pray to gold in vain.

—8 Ye saints, adore the living God,
Serve hira with faith and fear;

He makes the churches his abode.

And c!aimsyour honours there.

Aruxdei,.

PSALM 136. P M.

Praise to God for his Perfections and
Works.

1 f^ IVE thanks to God most high,

\Jf The luiiversal Lord;

The Sovereign King of kings;

And be his grace ador'd.

d His |)Ow'r and grace

Are st.ll the same;

And let his name
Have endless praise,

—2' How mighty is his hand!

What wonders he hatii done?'

He formed the earth and seas.

And spread the heav'ns alone.

(1 Thy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure:

And ever sure

Abides thy word.;



PSALM 138, 13§. V4

r^S Mis wisdom fram'd the sun,

To crown the d^j- with light:

Tile moon and twinkling stirs.

To cheer the daiksome night.

<1 His power and gra'^e

Are still the same;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

a 3 He saw the nations lie,

All perishing in sin;

And pity'd the sad state

I'he ruin'd world y as iu.

d Thy mei'cy, I^ord,

Shall still endure;
And ever sure

Abides thy word.

o 9 He sent his only Son
To save us from our -woe;,

Fro.n Satan, sin and death^

Audev'ry hurtful foe.

d His povv'r and grace

Are still the same;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

s 10 Give thanks aloud to God,
To God the heav'nly king;

And let the spacious earth

His works and giories sing,

d Thy mercy. Lord,
Shall still endure;

And ever sure!

Abides thy word. Thiumth.

L. M.

Qivation, Providence and Grace,

1. GIVE to our God immortal praise:

Mercy and truth are all his ways:

d Wonders of giace to God belong;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

—2 Give to the Lord of lords renown,
The King of kings with glory crown;

d His me.'cies ever sliall endure, j^more.

When lords and kings are known no

—3 He built the earth, he spread the sky.

And fix'd the starry lights on high;

d Wonders of grace to God helong;

Repeat his mercies in your sohg^

—4 He fills the sun with morning light.

He bids the moon <lh-ect the night:

5 His inercies ever shall endure, [[more.

When suns and moons shall shine no

—5 ([The .Tews he freed from Pharaoh's
hand.

And brought them to the promis'd land*

d Wonders of grace to God belong;

Repeat his menies in your song.,]

e 6 [He saw the Gentiles dead in sin,^

And felt his pity work within;

d His mercies ever shall endure, [more.^

When death and sin shall reign no

o 7 He sent his Son with pow'r to save

From guilt and d .rkness and the grave;

d Wonders of grace to God belong;

Repeat Uis mercies in your song.

—8 Thro' this vain world he guides our

And leads us to his heav'nly seat: [feet,

d His mercies ever shall endure.

When this vain world shall be no more.
TllURO.

PSALM 138. L. M.

Restoritig and preserving Qrace.

1 i^^TlTH all my ppw'rs of heart and

% f* tongue,

I'll praise ray Maker in my song;

Angels shall hear the notes I raise.

Approve the song, and join the praise.

e 2 Angels, who make the church their

Shall witness my devotion there; [care,

While holy zeaf directs my eyes

To thy fair temple in the skies.

—3 I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord,

I'll sing the wonders of thy word;

Not all the works and names below

So much thy pow'r and glory show.

e 6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand.

Upheld and guard<?d by thy hand;

—Thy words my fainting soul revive.

And keep my dying faith^ alive.

7 Grace will <;omplete what grace be-

To save from sorrow or from sins, [gins.

The work that wisdom undertakes

Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.

QcKKCY. Islington.

PSALM 139. L. M. First Paht.

Tlie All-seeing God.

el X ORD, thou hast search'd and

JLi seen me through;

Thine eye commands, with piercing

My rising and my resting hours, [view, •

My heart and flesh with all their pow'rs.

2 My tho'ts, before they are my own^
Are to my God distinctly known;

He knows the Mords I mean to speak,

Ere from my op'ning lips they break,,

p 3 Within thy circling pow'r I standj

On every side I find thy hand:

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,

1 am surrounded still wit"h GojL



76 PSALM 139.

—7 If up to henv'n I take ray flight,

'Tis tliere thou dwell'st enthron'd in

light;

a Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns,

And Satan groans beneath thy chains.

—8 If, mounted on a morning ray,

I fly beyond the Western sea;

o Thy swifter hand would first arrive.

And there arrest thy fugitive.

^9 Or should I try to shun thy sight.

Beneath the spreading veil of night.

One glaiice of thine, one piercing ray,

Would kindle darkness into day.

o 10 Omay these tho'ts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, -where'er I rest;

Nor let my weaker passions dare.

Consent to sin, for God is there!

Bath. Geneta.

L. M. Secosd Pakt,

"The -wonderful Formation of Man.

1 'TWAS from thy hand, my God I

A -work of such a curious frame; [|cauie,

In me, thy fearful wonders shine.

And each proclaims thj skill divine.

2 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey.

Which yot in dark confusion lay;

Thou sa^v'st the daily growth they took,

Form'd by the model of thy book.

4 At last to shew my Maker's name,
God stamp'd his ;niage on my iVanie;

And in some unknown moment joiu'd

The finibh'd members of the mind.

6 Lord, since, in my adv.nncing age,

I've acted on life's busy stage.

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount
The pow'r of numbers to recount.

7 I could survey the ocean o'er,[shoro.

And count eacli sand that makes the

Before my swiftest thoughts could trace

The numerous wonders of thy grace.

8 Ther.e on my heart are still impress'd.

With tiiese I give my eyes to rest;

And at my waking hour I find

God and his love possess my mind.
PoKTUGAl.

C. M. First Paht.

God's Omnipresence and Omniscience.

<3 1 IN all ray vast concerns with thee.

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy jncsence, I..ord, or flee

The notice of thine «:ve

2 Thy all-surrounding sight survejs
My rising and my rest;

My public walks, my private ways.
And secrets of my breast.

—3 Mj' thoughts He open to theLord^
Before tliey're form'd within;

And ere ray lips pronounce the word.
He knows the sense I mean.

4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and
Where can a creature hide {^hight

Within thy circling arms I lie.

Beset on ev'ry side.

o 5 So let thy grace surround me still.

And like a bulwark prove.
To guard ray soul from. ev'ry ill,

Secur'd by sov'reign love.

Wastage.

a 6 Lord where shall guilty souls retire.

Forgotten and unknown?
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire.

In heav'n thy glorious throne.

e 7 Should I suppress my vital breathy

To 'scape the wrath divine,

Thy voice could break the bars of deatljj

And make the grave resign.

—8 If wing'd with beams ofmorning light,

1 fly beyond the West,
Thy hand which must support my flight

Would soon betray my rest.

9 If o'er ray sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night,

Those flaraing eyes that guard thy lawj
Would turn the shades to light.

g 10 The beams of noon, the midnight-

Are both afike to th«.e: [hour^

O may I ne'er provoke that pow'r
From which I cannot flee!

Wl>'^DSOH,

C. M. Second Part.

The Wisdom o/"God in the Formation •/

Man.
IWHEN I,with pleasing wonder stand..

And all my frame survey,

Lord, 'tis thy work! I own thy hand
Tims built my humble clay.

2 Thy hand my heart and reins possesl

Where unborn nature grew;

Thy wisdom all my features trac'd.

And all my members drew.

3 Thine eye with nicest care survey'd

The growth of ev'ry part,

'Till the whole scheme thy thoughts

Was copied by tliy art .
[bad laitl..



PSALM 141, 142, 143. 7^-<

•o 4 Heav'n, earth and sea, anil fire and

Sliew me thy wond'rous skill; [^wind

But I review myself and find

e Diviner wonders still.

•o- 5 Thy awful glories round me shine.

My flesh proclaims thy praise;

Lord, to thy works of nature join.

Thy miracles ofgrace.

COLCHESTER-

C. M. TiUHD Part.

Ver. 14, 17, IS.

The Mercies of Gon innumerable.

An Evening Psalm.

1 LORD, when I count thy mercies

They strike me with surprise; [o'er,

9 Not all the sands that spread the siiore

To equal numbers rise..

e 2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands

The product of thy skill;

o And hourly blessings from thy hands

Thy thoughts of love reveal.

—3 These on my heart by night I keep,

e How kind, Iviw dear to me!
a O may the hour that ends my sleep.

Still find my thoughts with thee.

York.

PSALM 141. L. M.

Ver. 2, 3, 4, 5.

Watchfulness and Brotherly Love.

A Morning or Evening Psalm.

1 ^^^[Y God accept my early vows,

JtJ. Like morning incense in thy

And let my nightly worship rise, [house;

Sweet as the ev'ning sacrifice.

e 2 Watch o'er my lips, and guai*d them
Lord,

Prom ev'ry rash and heedless word;
Jfor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path wheie sinners lead.

8 O may the righteous, when I stray.

Smite and reprove my wand'ring way!

* Their gentle words, like ointment shed.

Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.

e 4 When I behold them press'd with
Pll cry to heav'n for their relief; [grief,

•—And, by my warm petitions, prove
How much I j)nze their faithful love.

Woirsui?. DaKsuEif,

PSALM 142. C. M.

God is the Hope of the Helpless.

1 fa^O God 1 made my sorrows known,

%_ From God I sougiit relief;

In long complaints, befoi'C his throne,
" 1 pour'd out all my grief.

p 2 My soul was overwhelm'd with woes.

My heart began to break;

My God, who all my burden knows,

He knows the way 1 take.

3 On ev'ry side I east mine eye,

And found my helpers gone;

While fiiends and strangers past me by,

Negietted and unknown.

4 Then did I raise a louder ciy.

And CHll'd thy meicy near;

d "Thou art my portion when I die,—
"IJe thou my refuge here."

e 5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low,

— Isow let thine ear attend,

And make my foes, who vex me, kaow
I've an Almighty Friend.

fi From my sad prison set me free,-

o Then shall I praise thy name;
And holy men shall join with me,
Thy kindness to proclaim.

Isle OF Wight.

PSALM 143. L. M.

Complaint and Hope.

a 1 1^/flY righteous Judge, my gracious

i>J God,
Hear when I spread my hands abroad;

And cry for succour from thy throne;

make thy truth and mercy knowu,

p 4 I dwell in dai'kness and unseen.

My heart is desolate withm;

My thoughts in musing silence trace

The ancient wonders of thy grace.

—5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope
To beai- my sinking spirits up;

1 stretch my hand to God again.

And thirst like parehed lands for raJn,

p 7 My God, thy long delay to save.

Will sink thy pris'ncr to the grave;

My heart grows f;unt,and dim mine eye;,

—Make haste to help before I die.

9 In thee I ti'ust, to thee I sigli.

And lift my weary soul on high;

For thee sit waiting all the day.

And wear the tiresome hours away.

10 Break ofl" my fetters. Lord, and show
Which is the path my feet should go;

If snares and foes beset t!ie road,

o I flee to hide me near niv God.



T8 PSALM 144, 145.

-11 Teach me to do thy holy will.

And lead mc to tliv heav'niy hill;

Let the good iS[>irit of thy love

Qouduct me to thy courts alwve.

Geneva.

PSAOl 144. C. -M. FiEST Part.

Ver. 1, 2.

Assistance and Victqrti in the Spivilual
IVarfare.

1 TT^On ever blessed he the Lord,

E My yaviour and my shield;

He sends his Spirit with his word.
To arm me for the Held.

2 When sin and Iiell their force unite.

He makes iriy soul his care;

Instructs me to the heav'niy fight,

Aud guards me through the war.

5 A friend and helper so divine

Doth my weak courage raise;

'He makes the glorious vict'iy mine.
And his shall be the praise.

Bbdforij,

C. M, S>:coxn Part.

Ver. 3, 4, 5, C.

The Vanitti of J\[an, and the Coiukscen-
iion of Gov.

p 1 LORD what is man, poor feeble man,
Horn of the earth at first!

His life a sliad'jw , light find vain,

Still ]iasting to the dust!

Q O what is feeble dying man.
Or any of his race,

r-:-That God should make it his concern.
To visit him with grace!

•g 3 That God who darts his lightnings

Who shakes the worlds above, [down.
And mountains tremble at his frown

—

How wondrous is his love.

AYalsai,.

L. M.

Ter. 12 15.

Grace above Jiiches: or. The JIappii

Js'ution.

1 HAPPY the cit}', where their sons,

Like pillars round a palace set;

And daughters, bright as polish'd stones,

Give strength and lieauty to the state.

2 Happy tlic country, where the sheep,
Cattle, and corn, have large increase;
"\\'here men securely work or sleep,

>«Qr,,son3,pf ^iundtr break their pcaep.

3 Happy the nation thus endow'd;.
But more divinely blest are those,
On whom the all-suthcient God
Himself, with all his grace, bestsws.

Portugal.

PSAL:M 145. L. M-

The Greatness of God;

1 "\/^Y God, ray king, thy various

]?J- praise,

Shall fdl the remnant of my days;

Thy grace emplQj- my humble tongue,

'I'ill death i^nd glory raise the song.

II 2 The wings of ev'ry hour shall bear

Some thankfal tribute to thihue ear;

And ev'ry setting sun shall see

Nev works of duty clone for thee.

—3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaimi
Thy bounty flows an endless stream;
Thy mercy swift; thine anger slow—

e But dreadful to the stubborn foe.

g 4 Thy works with soVreign glory shinC;,

And speak thy majesty divine;

I-c^t ev'ry realm with joy proclaim
The sound and honour of thy name.

o 5 Let distant times and nations raise

The long succession of thy praise;

And unborn ages make my song
Tlie joy and labour of their tongue.

e C But who can speak thy wondrousdeeds?
—Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds;

g Yast—and unsearchable thy ways,
"Vast—and immortal be thy praise.

Green's. Nantwich.

C. M. First Part.

Ver. 1 7, 11 13.

The Greatness of God,

o 1 LONG as I Uve I'll bless thy name.
My King, my God of love;

My work and joy shall J)e the same.
In the bright world above.

.—2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r tm-
And let his praise be great; [^known,

I'll sing the honours of thy throue.

Thy works of grace, repeat.

o 3 Thy grace shall dwell upon ray tongue^
Aud while ray lips rejoice.

The men, who hear my sacred song.

Shall joyi thtsir cheerful Voice.

—4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
A nd children learn thy ways;

o Ages to come thy truth proclaim,

And natioas sound thy praise



PSALM 146. t9

U 5 Tliy glorious deeds of ancient date
Shall through the world be known;

Thine arm ofpow'r.thiiie heav'uly state,
\\ ith publio splendour shown.

g: 6 The world is manag'd by thy hands,
"Ihy saints are riil'd by love;

And thine eternal kingdom stands.
Though rocks and hills remove.

Bahuy. MircuA:ir.

C. 31. Second Pakt.

Ver. 7, &e.

The Goodness of Gou,

6 1 SV/EET is the niem'ry of thy grace.
My God, my heav'nly King;

Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.

—2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines
His goodness to the skies;

a Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines.
And ev'ry wa,.t supplies.

e 3 With longing eyes thv creatures wait
On thee for daily food;

o Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat.
And fills their mouth witli good.

e 4 How kind are thy compassions, Loi-d?
e How slow thine anger moves;
o But soon he sends his pard'ning word,

To cheer the souls he loves.

o 5 Creatures, with all their endless race,
Tliy pow'r and praise proclaim;

But samts that taste thy richer grace,
i^ehgiu to bless thy name.

COLCHESTEH.

C. M. TiiiRo Part.

Ver. 14 17, &c.

Mercy to Sufferers: or. Govt hearing
Prayer.

1 LE r ev'ry tongue thy goodness
Tivu sovereign Lord of all ! f[speak,

'I'hy strength'-ning hands uphold the
And raise the poor who fall, [weak,

'2 When sorrow bows the spirit down,
Ov virtue lies distre.st.

Beneath some proud oppressor's frbwn,
Thou giv'st the mourners rest.

3 Tlie Lord supports our tott'ring days,
A'ld guides our giddv youth;

Holy and just are all lus ways.
And art his words are truth.

4 He knows the pain his servants feel,
He hears his children err;

And their best wishes to fiirfil,

His grace is ever nigk.

5 His mercy never shall retnoTe
From men of heart sincere:

He saves the souls, whose humble love
Is join'd with holy fear. Suxday.-

PSALM 146. L. M.

Praise tn Gon for his fJoodiiess and
Truth.

4 TTAPPY the man whose hopes reir
Xx (in Israel's God: He made the skv.
And earth and seas with all their uai'n;
And none shall find his promise vain.

5 His truth for ever stands s?cure;
He saves the oppres-t, he feeds the poor;
He sends the lah'ring conscience peace,
Aud grants the prls'ner sweet release'

e 6 The Lord Iiath eyes to give the blind;
The Lord supports the sinking mind;
He helps the stranger in distress.

The widow and the fatherless.

—7He loves his saints he knows them welU
e But tarns the wicked down to hell:
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;

Praise Irim in everlasting ntrains.

Old Hdxdued.

P. M.

Praise to God for his Goodness and
'I ruth.

1 I'LL praise my Maker with my breath;
e And w hen my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler [)ow'rs;—My days of praise .shall ne'er bi; past.
While life and thought aud being last.

Or immortahty endures.

e 2 Wliy should I make a man my trust i'

e Princes must die and tui'u 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,
Xor can thej' make their psomipe
good.

3 II.T^ipy the man whose hopes rolv
On Israel's God: He made the sky,^

And eaith and seas, with all their traii:;—His truth for ever s^aiids secure:
He saves th' opiu-est, he feeds thr poov,
And none shall find his promise vain.

e 4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind;
The Lord supports the sinkitig mind:
He sends the lab'ring conscience peact y
He helps the stranger in distress.
The widow and the fatherless,
And grants the prib'ncr swetl rel^r-a^f

.



m PSALM 147, 148.

-"—.'» He loves his saints, he knows therti

o But turns the wicked down to hell,[well,

,, Tliy God, O Zion, ever reigi.s:

Vj Let ev'iy totigue, let ev'ry age.

In this exalted work engage:

Praise him in ev'rlastiug strains.

*6J'll praise him,-<-1iilehe lends mehreath.

And. wlien my voice is lost in dcatli,

Priiise shall employ my nobler pow'rs;

My days ot praisa sh^U ne'er he past,

\\ hile life and thought and being last.

Or imiTiovlaiily endures.
St. Heilen's.

PSALM 14 L. M. First Past.

The Divine J^'ature, Providence, and
Grace.

1 "g^RAISE, ye the Lord: 'tis good to

jj raise

Our hearts and voices in his praise:

His nature ai:d his works invite,

To make this duty our delight.

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,

And gathers nations to his name;
His mercy melts the stubborn soul.

And makes the broken s\>irit whole.

3 He form'd the stars, those heav'nly

flames, [names!

He coimts their numbers, calls their

His w isdom's vast, and knows no bound,

.\ ileip where all our thoughts are

drown'd!

4 Great is our Lonl,and jre&t liis might;

And all his glories infinite:

He crowns the meek, rewards the just.

And treads the wicked to tlie dust.

Old nrxDHED.

PArSF..

5 Sing to the Lord, e.talt him high,

Who spreads his cloudsall round the sky,

There he prepares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the drops tlcscend in vain.

6 He nLikes the s:''a''s the hills .idorn,

And clothes tlie smiling fields with corn;

The beasts with food his hands supply.

And the young ravens when they cry.

7 What is the creature's skill or force,

I'he sprightly man, the Avai-like horse,

The nimble wit, the active limb!

AIL are too mean delights for him.

S 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 bis image there.

Castie Stbeet.

C. U.

Ver. 7 9, 13——18.
The Seasons of the Year-

1 WITH songs and honours, soundiue
Address the Lord on high: [lou<5

Over the heav'ns he spreads his cloud.
And waters veil tl^e sky.

h 2 He sends his show'rs of blessings down
To cheer the plains below; [crown.

He makes the grass the mountains
And cerns iu vallies grow.

o 3 He gives the grazitig ox his meat,
He hears the ravens cry;

But man who tastes his finest wheat,.

Should raise his houours high.

e 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 clothe the ground;

The liquid streams forbear to flow,

In icy fetters bound.

6 When from his dreadful stores on high
He pours the rattling hail.

The wretch thst dares his God defy.

Shall find liis courage fail.

b r He sends his -word and melts the snow.
The fields no longer mourn;

He calls the wai'mer gales to blow.
And bids the spring return.

8 The changing wind, the flying bloud.

Obey his mighty word:

g With songs and honours sount'ing loud.

Praise ye the sov'reign Lord.
St. Asapb's.

I > I

PSAM 14S. P. M.

Praise to God from all Creatures.

o 1 "^7E tribes of Adam, join

J With heav'n and earth and scas^-

And offer notes divine.

To your Creator's praise.

Ye holy throng
Of angels bright.

In worlds of light.

Begin the soug.

—.T The shining worlds above.
In glorious order stand.

Or in swift courses move
By his supreme command.

He spake the word.
And all their frame
From nothing came.
To prfti.se tlic Loi-d.



PSALM 149. SI

e 4 He mov'd their raightj wheels

„ In unknown ages pasl;

And each his word fulfils.

While time and nature hist.

In diff 'rent wavs
His works proclaim
His wondrous name,
And speak liis praise.

e 8 Ye kings and judges, fear,

The Lord the sov'reign King;
And wiiile j'ou rule us here.
His heav'nl) honours sing:

Nor let the dream
Of pow'r and state

Make you forget

His pow'r supreme.

O 9 Virgins and youths, engage
To sound his praise di^ne;

<• While infancy and age
Their feebler voices joia:

Wide as he reigns.

His name be sung
By every tongue,

In endless strains.

g 10 Let all the nations fear
The God who rules above:
He brings his people near.
And makes tliem taite hia love:

While earth and sky
Attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise

His honours high. Tiudmph.

It. M. Paraphrased,

Universal I'raise to God.

gl LOUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell;
From distant worlds where creatures
Letheav'n begin the solemn word.
And sound it dreadful down to helL

e 3 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 compax-'d to his.

—9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,
When nature all around you sings?

u O for a shout from old and young,
Froaii humble swains, and lofty kings!

g 10. Wide—as his vast dominion hes

—

Make the Creator's name be known:
u Loud—as his thunder—shout his praise,

S;
And sound it lofty—as his throne.

e 11 Jehotah! 'tis a glorious word,
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue! [Lord,

e But sa nts who best have known the
Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12 Speak of the wonders ofthat love,
"Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry ckerd"

u

u From all below and all above.

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.

Old Hundred.

S. M.

Universal Praise.

1 LET ev'ry creature join,

To praise th' eternal God;
Ye heav'nly hosts, the song begin.

And sound his name abroad.

2 Thou sun, with golden beams.
And moon, with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling liames,

Shhie to your Maker's praise.

3 He built those worlds above.

And fi\'d their wondrous frame;
By his command they stand or move.

And ever speak his name.

4 Ye vapours, when you rise.

Or fall in show'rs, or snow;
Ye thunders,murm'ring round the skie|f

His pow'r and glory show.

5 Wind, hail, and flasliing 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 e.tpress'd;

But saints who taste his saving love

Should sing his praises best.

St. Thomas's.

PSALM 149. C. M.

Praise Gon all his Saints: or, The Sainti

Judging the World.

1 A LL ye who love the Lord, rejoice,,

_/\_ And let your songs be new;
Amidst the church, with cheerful voice.

His later wonders shew.

2 The Jews, the people of his grace,

Shall tlieir Redeemer sing;

And Gentile nations join the praise,

While Zion owns her King.

e 3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just,

Wliom sinners treat with scorn:

The meek, who lie despis'd in dust.

Salvation shall i>doru.

—4 Saints should be joyful in their King.
Ev'n on a dying bed;

And, like the souls in glorv, sing:
For God shall raise the dead.

5 Then his Ixigh praise shall fill their
tongues.

Their hands shall wield the sworih
And vengeance shall attend their songs.
The vesigeaace of the Lord.
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6 Wlien Christ liia judgment seat
And bids the world appear, [ascends,

Tlirones are prepar'd for all his friends,

Who humbly lov'd liim here.

Ahundei.

PSALM 15Q. C. M.

Ver. 1, 2, 6.

A Song of Praise.

1 XN God's own house pronounce his

\^ His grace he there reveals: [praise;

To lieav'n yourjoy and wonder rajse;

For there his glory dwells.

2 Let all your sacred passions moYe,
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.

DOXOLOGT.

THE CHRlbTlAN DOXOLOGY.
L. M.

TO God the Father, Cod the Son,
And God the Spirit, three in One,
Be honour, praise, and glory giv'n.

By all on eartli and all in lieav'n.

C. M.

LET God the Father and the Son,
And Spirit be ador'd, [known.

Where there are works to make liim
Or saints to love the Lord.

CM.
\_Wliere the tune includes two atanzas."^

THE God of mercy be ador'd,

Who •alls our souls from death.

Who saves by his redeeming word.
And new creating breath.

To praise the Father and the Son,
And Spirit all divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and angels joiji.

S. M.

YE angels round the throne.

And saints who dwell below.
Worship the Father, praise the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

P. M.

NOW to the great and sacred Three,
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be,

Eternal praise and gloi-y giv'n

—

Thi'o' all the worlds where God is

By all the angels near the throne,[known,
And all the saints in earth and heav'n

P. M.

TO God the Father's throne.

Perpetual honours raise;

Glory to God the Son,
To God the Spirit praise:

With all our pow'rs.

Eternal liing,

Thy name we sing,

Wliile faith adores.



PART ir.

WATTS'S HYMNS ABRIDGED,

BOOK I.

COLLECTED FROM THE HOLY SCIilPTURES.

HYMN 1. C. M.

A JVew Song to the Lamb that was slain.

Rev. V, 6, 8, 9, 10, 12.

1 yjEHOLD tlie glories ot the Lamb,
13 Amidst his Father's throne:

Prepare new honours for his name.
And songs, before unknown.

e 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 pray'rs of all the saints.

And these the hymns they raise:

e Jesus is kind to our complaints.

He loves to hear our praise.

g G Now to the Lamb, that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain.
Forever, on thy head.

d 7 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with
Hast set the pris'ners free; [blood.

Hast made us kinp;s and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee!

g S The worlds of nature and of grace
Are put beneath thy pow'r;

Then shorten these dei;iyiiig days;

And bring the i)romis'd hour.
Devizes. St. Asaph's.

HYMN 2. L. M.

Til'' Drity and Tlumanitu of Chuist.
John i, 1, 3, 14; and Col.' i, 16; and
Eph. iii, 9, 10.

^ ^7' RE the blue heav'ns were stretch'd

'Pj abroad.

From everlasting was the Word;
With fiod he was; thr- Word was God!
And mist divinelv \i>- ador'd.

2By his own pow'r were all things made.
By hi:a supported all things stand;

He is the whole creation's head.

And angels fly at his command.

p 4But lo.he leaves those heav'nly forms

—

The Word descends and dwells in clay;

That he may hold converse with worms^
Dress'd iu such feeble flesh as they.

o 5 Moi'tals with joy beheld his face,

Th' eternal Father's only Son;

e How full of truth! how full of grace!

When thro' his eyes the Godhead sh8ne!

g fi Archangels leave their high abode.
To learn new rayst'ries here, and tell.

The love of our descending God,
The glories of Imraanuel.

Castle Stueet.

HYMN 3. S. M
Tlie J\tativitii of Christ. Luke i, 30, &e.

Luke ii, 10.

1 TOEHOLD, the grace appears!

1^ The promise is fulfiU'd!

IMary the wondrous virgin bears.

And Jesus is the child!

4 To bring the glorious news,
A heav'nly form appears;

He tells the shepherds of their joys.

And banishes their fears.

e .5 "Go humble swains," said he,
"To David's city fly;

"The promis'd infant, born to day,
"Does in a manger lie.

6 "With locks and hearts serene,
"Go visit Christ, your King;—^'And straight a flaming troop was seen;

"The shepherds heard thanj sing:

—



8^ HYMN 5, 7, 9.

e> 7 "Glory to God 6n high!

"Aiul heav'nly peace on earth;

"Good-will to men, to angels joy,

"At the Uedeemei''s birtli.

St. Thomas's.

HYMN 5. C. M.

Submission to aJJJjctive Providence.
Job. i, 21.

1 T^TAKED, as from the earth we came,

}^% And crept to life at first.

We to the earth return again,

And mingle with our dust.

e The dear delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,
Are but short favours borrow'd nowj

To be repaid anon.

—3 'Tis God, who lifts our comforts high.

Or siniis them in the grave;

He gives—and (blessed be his namel)

He takes hut what he gave.

• 4 Peace, all our an^ry passions then.

Let e;-.ch rebellious sigh

Be silent at his sovereign will,

And ev'ry murmur die.

o 5 If smiling mercy crown our lives.

Its praises shall be spread;

e And we'll adore the justice too,

That strikes our comforts dead.

CASiTEHBURT. ISLH OF WiRHT.

HYiMN 7. C. M.

The Invitation of the Gospel, fsa. Iv,

1, '2, &c.

r ET ev'ry mortal car attend,

j| J And ev'ry heai t rejoice!

The ti-umpet of the gospel sounds,

"\Vith iiu inviting voice.

2 Ho! nil ys liungry starving souls,

Wli'i feed upon the 'wind,

—

e And vainly strive, with earthly toys.

To fill an empty mind:

—

o .1 Eternal wisdom has prepar'd

A soul reviving feast,

And bids your loi.ging appetites

1 he rich provision taste.

^ 4 |j„i_yc w!io pant for living streams,

i; .\ud pine away and die;

O Here vou may quench} our raging thirst

W'lih springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of love, .nnd mercy here.

In a rich ocean join;

Sahalion, in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk aiul w inc.

d 6 [Ye perishing and naked Y>ti6r^

"Who work with mighty pain.

To weave a garment of your own.
That will not hide 30ujf sin;

7 Come naked—and adorn your soul^

In robes prepar'd by God;
Wrought by the labours of his Son,
And dyed in his own blood.

3

e 8 TDear God! the treasures of thy lovi

Are evei'lasting mines.

Deep as our helpless miseries are.

And boundless as our sins!]

The happy gates of gospel grace

Stand open night and day:

—Lord, we are come to seek supplies^

And drive our wants away.
SuHDAY. St. Ans's.

HYMN 9. C. M.

The Promises of the Covenant of Grace.
Isa. Iv, 1, 2; "Zech. xiii, 1; Mic. vii, 19;

Ezek. xxxvi, 25, &c.

e 1 T| N vain we lavish out our lives,

H l"o gather empty wind;

The choicest blessings, earth can yield.

Will starTC a hungry mind.

o 2 Came—and the Lord shall feed ouv'

With more substantial meat; [souls

With such as saints in glory love,

With such as angels eat.

—3 Our God will ev'ry w ant supply.

Anil fill our hearts with peace;

He gives, by eov'nant and by oath.

The riches of his gvaee.

o 4 Come, and he'll cleanse our spotted

And wash away our stains— [souls^

e In tlie dear fount-ain that his Son,

Pour'd from his dying veins.

d 7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing.

That tenours cannot move,

—

That fears no threat'nings of his wrath

—

Shall be dissolv'd by love.

—3 Or he can take the flint away

That would not be refin'd,

And from the treasures of liis grace

liestow a softer mind.

9 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his law;

And ev'rv motion of our souls

To swill obedience draw.

o 10 Thus will he pour salvation dowti,-

And we shall render praise;

d We—the dear people of his love.

And he— our God of grace.

YOHK.



HYMN 10, 11 14, 16.

HYMX 10. S. M.

Tha Blensedness of Gospel Times. Isa. v,

2, 7, 8, 9, 10; Matt, xiii, h), 17.

t TJOW benutcoiis fire theii* feet,

f[~^ Who stand on Zion's liill!

Who bring salvation on their tongues,

And words ot" peace reveal!

b 2 How charming is their voice!

How sweet the tiilin;^s are!

e "Zion, behold thy Saviour—King,

"He reigns and triumphs here!"

o 3 How happy are our ears.

That hear this joyt'id sound!

—

—Which kings and prophets wailed for,

Ji.nd sought, but never found!

o 4 How blessed are our eyes,

That see this hcav'uly light!

e Prophets and Kings desir'il it long.

But dy'd without the sight!

o 5 The watchmen join their voice.

And tiuieful notes employ;
^ Jerusalem breaks forth in songs.

And deserts learn the joy.

g 6 The Lord makes bare his arm,
Tiirough all the earth abroad;

Let ev'ry nation now behold

Their v">aviour, and their God.
Newtox. St. Thomas's.

HYMN 11. L M.

The Ifumhlc enlightened, and Carnal
Jieason humbled: or, the Sovereignty

of Grace. Luke x, 21, ii2.

1 rB"^HERE was an hour when Christ

1^ rejoic'd.

And spoke his joy in words of praise;

"Father, I thank thee, mighty (^od,

"Lord (rfthe earth, and heav'ns and seas.

2 "[ thank thy sov'reign pow'r and love,

"That crowns my doctrine with success;

"And makes the babes in knowledp,e
karn [of grace.

"The heights, and breadths, and lengths

?i "Rut all this glory lies conceal'd,

''Fi'om men of prudenee and of nught;
"The prince of darkness Winds tlieir

eyes,

"And their own pride resists the light.

4 "Father, 'tis thus, because thy will

"Chose ai'.d ordain'd it should be so;

" 'Tis thy <lellght t' absse the proud,
"'And lay the haughty scorner low.

5 "There's none can know the Father
right,

"Btit tljo^e who learn it from the Son;
"Xor Can the Son be well receiv'd,

"But where the Father makes hiia.

known."

fi Tiien let our souls adore our God,
That deals his graces as he i)lease;

Nor gives to mortals an account,-
Or of his actions or decrees.

Old lIuxnuED.

HYMN 14. L. M.

Tlie Triumph of Faith: or, Christ'.'! nri'

changeable Love. Horn, viii, 33, &c.

shall the Lord's elect con-
demn?

'Tis God who 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 v. ho sutier'il in their stead;

And the salvation to fulfil.

Behold him rising from the dead!

3 He lives! he lives! and sits above.
For ever interceding there:

Who shall divide us fi-om his love.

Or what should tempt us to despairi"

4 Shall persecution, or distress,

Famine, or sword, or nakedness?
He, who hath lov'd us, bears us through,.

And makes us more than conqu'rors too.-

5 Faith hath an overcoming pow'r.
It triumphs in live dyitig hour:
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope;
Nor .an we sink with such a prop.

6 Not all that men on earth can do,

Xor pow'rs on iiigh, nor povv'rs belowv
Shall cause his mercy to remove.
Or wean our hearts from Christ our lovt'.

QcEnrr.

HYMN 10. C. INT.

Hosanna to Christ. Matt, xxi, 9; T^u',-

xix, 38,40.

1 ^If OSANNA to the roval Son,

g^l Of David's ancient lire!

e His natures two, his ])erson one.
Mysterious and divine.

—C The root of David here, we finil.

And ollspiing is the .'.'I'.nc;

e F.tei-nity awd time are join'd.

In our Immanucl's nanv



^6 HYMN 18, 19, 21, 25.

o 3 Bless' (1 lre,Mlio comes to wretched men
Witli peaceful news from heav'ii!

11 Hosannas, 6t tlie highest strain,

ToClirist the Lord be giv'u!

—4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take
Th' Hosatnia oti their tougiies;

o Lest rocks and stones should rise, and
Their silence into songs. [^ break

Dtviziis. Arumjel.

HYMN 18. C. M.

Blessed are the Dead that die in the

Lord. liev. xiv, 13.

1 jnjl E All what tlie voice from heav'n

8^1 proclaims,
For all the pious dead!

"a Sweet is the savour of their names.
And soft their sleeping bed.

—2 They die in Jesus, and are bless'd;
«• How kind their slumbers are!—From suft''rings, and from sinsreleas'd,

And freed from ev'ry snai-e.

o 3 Far from this world of toil and strife,

They're present with the Lord;
g; The labours of their mortal life

End m a laige rewai'd.

Canterbury.

HYMN 19. C. M.
The Sotiff of Simeon,- oi% Death made

desirable. Luke i, 27, &c.

1 X ORD, at thy temple we appear,
1^ As happy Simeon came;

And hope to meet our Saviour here

—

O mak^ our joys the same!

o 2 With what divine and vast dt-light.

The good old man was fill'd;

When, fondly in his wither'd arms.
He clasp'd the holy Child.

e 3 "Now I can leave this world, he cry'd,
"Behold thy servant dies;

"I've seen thy great salvation, Lord,
"And close my peaceful eyes.

V 4 "Tliis is the light prepar'd to shine,
"Upon the Gentile lands;

"Tliine Israel's glory, and their hope,
"To break their slavish bands."

—S .Tesus, the vision of thy face
Hath ovfM-pow'ring charms'

Scarce shall 1 feel death's cold embrace,
If Christ be in my arms.

6 Tlien, while ye hear my heart-strings
How s« eet my minutes roll! [break,

A mortal paleness on my cheek,
And glory in my soul!

Barby. St. Axn's.

HYMN 21. C. M.

.A Vision of tlie Kingdom of Christ
among JVlen. Rev. xxi, 1, 2, 3, 4.

o 1 jr O, what a gloi-ious sight appears,

a^J To our l>cl!eving eyes!

g The earth and seas are pass'd away.
And the old rolling skies!

o 2 From the third heav'n where God re-

That holy, happj- place, [sides.

The New Jerusalem comes rlowD,

Adorn'd with shining grace.

—3 Attending angels shout for joy;

And the bright armies sing,

"Mortals behold the sacred seat

"Of youi- descending King.

—4 "The God of glory, down to men,
"Removes his bless'd abode;

e "Men, the dear objects of his grace,

"And he tiieir loving God.

5 "His own soft, hand shall wipe the
"From ev'ry weeping eye; [tears,

"And pains, and gi-oans, and griefs, and
"And death itself shall die." [fears,

—6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long,

Shall this bright houi' delay?

u Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time.
And bring the welcome day.

York.

HYMN 25. L. M.

A Vision of the Lamb. Bev. v. 6, 7, 8, 0.

o 1 A LL mortal vanities, be gone!

_/\ Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my
e Behold, amidst th' eternal thi-one, [ears;

A vi.sion of the Lamb appears!

—4 All the assembling saints around
Fall worshipping before the Lamb;
And, in new songs of gospel sound.

Address their honours to his name.

.'! The joy, the shout, the harmony
o Flies o'er the everlasting hills;

"Worthy art thou alone," they cry,

"To read the book, to loose the seals."

o Our voices join the beav'nly strain;

And with transporting i>lcasui-e sing,

n JVerthij the Lamb that once tvas ilaiii.

To be our teacher and our king!

e S Thou hast redeem'd onr souls from
With thine invaluable blood; [heit

And wretches, who f!id once rebel,

Are now made l;iv' rites ot their God.

p- Worthy for ever is tlie T ,oV-ii,

Who d^ 'd for treasons xma !:is iivn:



HYMN 26, 27, 30, 39. 8T

Uy ev'ry tongue to be ador'd,

And dwell upon his I'allier's throne.

Opokto.

HYMN 26. C. M.

Hope of Heaven by the Resurrection of

Christ. 1 Pet. i, 3, K, 5.

1 TlLESS'D be the everlasting

J3 '^^^^ Father of our Lord;

Be liis abouudiiig mercy prais'd,

His maje::ty adoi-'d.

God,

e 2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son,
And call'd him to the sky,

9 He gave our souls a lively hope,

That they should never die.

e 3 What though our inbred sins require
Our tlesh to see the dust;

Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rose.

So all his foll'wers must.

« 4 There's an inheritance divine,

Keserv'd against tliat day;

'Tis uncoi'rupted, undefil'ii.

And caniiot waste away.

g 5 Saints, by the pow'r of God, are kept,
'Till the salvation come:

e. We walk by faith, as strangers here,
• 'Till Christ shall call us home.

St. jMaktins. Bedfohd.

HYMN 27. C. M.

Assiirance oj Heaven; or, a Saint pre-

pared to die. -^ Tim. iv, 6, 7, 8, 18.

1 [B lEATII may dissolve my body now,
^9 And bear my spirit home!
Why do my muiutes move so slow,
Nor iuy salvation coiue?

a '2 With hcav'nly weapons, I have fought
The battles of the Lord;

Finish'd my course, and kept the faith.
And wait the sure reward.]

—3 God has laid up in heav'n, for me,
A crown which cannot fade;

e 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 all that love and long to see
Th' appearance of his Son.

5 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe
From ev'ry ill design;

And t8 his heav'niy kingdom take
This feeble soul of mine.

g 6 God is my everlasting aid.

And hell shall rage ui vain;

To him be higl.est glory paid.

And endless praise. Amen.
Abuidge.

HYMN 30. L. M.

Prayer for Deliverance answered. Isa.

xxvi, 8 -20.

1 E N thine own ways, O God of love,

g^ We wait the viyts of thy grace;

Our souls desire is to thy name.
And the reraembrance of thy face.

e 2 My thoughts are searching. Lord, fot<

thee, [night;

'Mongst the black shades of lonesoiiie

My earnest cries salute tlie skies.

Before the dawn restore the light.

e 3 Look, how rebellious men deride

The tender patience of my God;
But they shall see thy lifted hand.

And feet the scourges of thy rod.

d 4 Hark! the Eternal rends the sky,

A mighty voice before him goes;

b A voice of music to his friends,

u But threat'ning thunder to his foes.

e 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.

BxKtfnox.

HYMN 39. C. M.

Gou's tender care of Ms Church, Isa,

xli.'c, 13, 14, &c.

o 1 "T^TOW shall my inward joys arise.,

l^i And burst into a song;

Almighty love inspirejs my heart.

And pleasures tune my tongue.

—2 God on his thirsty Sion's hill

Some mercy-drops has thrown;
And solemn oaths have bound his love.

To shoiver salvation down.

e 3 Why do we then indulge our fears^

Suspicions, and complaints?

—Is. he a God? and shall his grace,,

Gi-ow weary of his saints?

a 4 Can a kind woman e'er forget

The iniant of her womb?
And, 'mongst a thousand tender tho'ts.

Her suckling have no room?

—5 "Yet," saith the Lord, "should nature
change,

"And mothers monsters prove.



68 HYMN 40, 48, 4y, 5U.

"Sion still dwells upon the heart
"Of everlasthig Love.

g 6 "Deep on tlie palms of both tny hands,
"I have engrav'd her name;

"Aly hands shall raise her ruiii'd walls,

*'And build her broken frame."
8t. AsjiS. Suxday.

HYMN 40. L. M.

The Business and Blessedness nfglorified

Saints. Itev. vji, 13, 14, 15, kc.

b 1 'TS^/IIAT happy men, or angels,

^ V these,

That all their robes arc spotless whitoi'

Whence did this glorious troitp ari'i\e,

At the pure realms of heav'niy light?'

e 2 From tort'ring racks, and burning
fires.

And seas of their own blood, tliey came:
But nobler blood has wash'd their i-obes,

Ir'Jowing fro.n Ciirist the dying Lamb.

g S Now they approach th' Almighty
iJirone,

"With loud hosaiiras night and day;

Sweet antiienis to the great Tliree-One,
Isleasure tlieir bless'd eternity.

« 4 No more shall hunger pain their souls;

He bids their parching thirst be gone;

And spreads the shadow of his vings,

To scieeu them from tiie scorching sun.

."i The I-amb,who fills the middle throne,
yiiall shed around liis milder beams;
There shah they feast 0)i his riLh love.

And drink full joys fi'om iiviug streams.

g Thus shall their miglity bliss rerew,
Thro' the vast roi\inl of endless ye?.i.<;

e And the soft hand of sovei'eign grac«
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their

tears.

Sicilian MAaiSEn's Hymn.

HYMN 48. L. M.

The Christian liace. Isa. xl, 28,29,30,31.

1 A WAKE, our souls! (away our fears,

j\_ Let ev'ry ti'embling thought bp
gone)

Awake, unci run tlie heav'niy race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

e 2 True 'tis a strait and thorny road.
And mortal sitirits tire rrtid faint;

•^Jiut they forget the mighty (iod.

Who feeds the Et!-ength of ev'rv saint.

g 3 The mighty God, whose matchles*
Is ever new, and ever young; []pow'r.

And Rrm endures, while endless yeainj

Their everlasting circles run.

o 4 From thee, the overflowing spring.

Our souls sjiall drinji a fjill supply;

e While such as trust their native strengiU

a Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

o .') 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 heav'niy road.

Nantwicu. Leeds.

HYMN 49. C. M.

The Works of INIoses and of tho Lamb.

Rev. XV, 3.

V,
HRIST has done more than ISIo-

J ses did.

Our Prophet and our King;

From bonds of hell he freed our souls.

And taught our lips to slug.

3 In the Red Sea, by Moses' hand.
The Egx i)tian host was drown'd;

But his own l)lood hides all our sins.

And guilt no more is found.

4 When thro' the desert Isi-ael went.
With manna they were fed;

Our Lord invites us to his flesh.

And culls it hving bread.

e 5 Moses beheld the promis'd land,

Yet never reach'd the place:

o But Christ shall bring his foU'wers home
To see lus Father's face.

s C Then shall our love and joy be full.

And feel a wsu-mer flame;
And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

AnUNDBL,

KYMN 50. C. M.

'I'he Song o/'Zacharias, and the Message
of John the Baptist: or, Light and
Salvation by .lesus Christ. Luke i, 68.

&c. John i, 29, 32.

1 IVJ OW be the God of Israel bless'd.,

\yH \V ho makes his truth appear;
His mighty hand fulfils his word.
And all the oaths he sware.

2 Now he bedews old David's root.

With blessings from the skies:

o He makes the branch of promise jroM',

The proiuis'd liorn arise.



HYMN 51, 52, 54, 56. 89

* 6 Be ev'ry vale exalted Iiigli,

Sink ev'ry mountain low;
e The proud must stoop, and humble souls

Shall his salvatiou know.

« o The Heathen realms, with Israel's

Shall join in sweet accord; [land,
And all that's born of man bliall see,

The glory of the Lord.

» 8 Behold the morning Star arise,

Ye that in darkness sit:

—He marks the path that leads to peace.
And guides our doubtful teet.

MeaH. AllUNDEL.

HYMX 51. S. M.

Preserving Grace. Jude 24, 25.

1 ri"^0 God, the only wise,

!_ Our Savieur, and our King,
Ket all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love.

His counsel and his care.

Preserves us safe fi-om sin and death.
And ev'ry hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,

Unblemish'd and complete^
Befoi'e the gloiy of his face.

With joys divinely great.

t 4 Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around tlie throne;

Shall bless the conduct of his grace.
And make his wondei"s known.

5 To our Redeemer God
Wisdom with pow'r belongs;

Immortal crowns of majesty.
And everlasting songs.

Dover.

HYMN 52. L. M.

Mnptism. Matth. xxviii, 19. Acts ii. 38.

J 'fI^WAS the commission of our Lord,
I Go teach the nations, and baptize:

The nations have rt'cciv'd the word,
Since he ascended to the skies.

2 He sits upon th' eternal hills.

With grace and pardon in his hands;
And sends his cov'nant, with the seals,
•To bless the distant christian lands.

$ "Repent, and be baptiz'd," he saith,
^'For the remission of your sins;"
And thus ouf sense assists our faith.
And fihews us >vjiat his gospel means.

4 Our souls he washes in his blood.
As water 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 co\'^nant with the Lord;
O may the great Eternal Three
In heav'n our solemn vows record!

Bath. Qdeec r,

HY.MN 54. L. M.

Electing Grace,- or. Saints beloved in
Chkibt. Epli. i, 3, he.

1 TESUS, we bless thy Father's name;
9gi Thy God and ours is one, the same;
^y^lat heav'nly blessings from his thronfc
Flow down to sinners through his Son!

2 "Christ be my first elect," he eaid;
Then chose our souls in Christ ourHead,
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;
Jilameless in love, a holy seed,

4 Predestinated to be sons.
Born by degrees, but chose at once;
A. new regenerated race.
To praise the glory of liis grace.

o 5 With Christ, our Lord, we share a
I» the affections of his heart; [part
Nor shall our souls bt- thence reraov'd,
'Till he forgets his first belov'd.

QuKncr. Leeds.

HYMN 56. C. M.

The Song- of Moses and the Lamb; or,

Babylon falling. Rev. xv, 3, and xvi,

10, and xy'ii, 6.

E sing the glories of thy love.
We sound thy dreadful name;

The Christian church unites tlie songs-
Of Moses and the Lamb.

2 Great God, how wondrous are thy
Of vengeance, and of grace? [works.

Thou King of saints, Mmighty Lord,
How just and true thy ways!

3 Who dares refuse to fear thy naYue,
Or worship at thy throne!

Thy judgments spe'ak thy holiness.
Through all the nations known.

4 Great Babylon, that rules the eaftb,
Drurik witk the martyrs' Wbod;*—



DO HYMN 57, 59, 60, 61, 62.

Ilcr climes shall speedily awako
The fury of our Govl.

e 5 The cup of wrath is ready niix'd,

And she must drink the dregs;

Strong is the Lord, her sov'reigii Jadg<j,

And shail fuliil the plagues.

Bedfoiid.

HVIIN 57. C. M.

Original Sin; or, The fivat and second
Adam. Koiii. v, 12, &c. Fsal. ii, 5,

Job Jkiv, 4.

c 1 "OjACKWARDwihlsumMe shame
jjj) On our original; [wc look

p Ilov/ is our nature dasliM and Li-oke

In our iirst fatlier's falll

(; '2 To all that's good, averse and blind.

And prone to a!l tiiat's ill;

"What dreadful darkness teils our mind!
How obstinate bur v, ill!

3 Covceiv'd in sin (O wretched state)

Before we di'aw our breath,

The iirst young pulse begins to beat

Iniquity and death.

4 How strong in ouv degen'rate blood

The ohl corrujition reigns!

And mingling uith the Cro'iked flood.

Wanders through all our veins!

—7 Yet, niiglity God, thy wondrous love,

Can make our nature clean;

While Christ and grace prevail above
The tempter, death, and sin.

() S Tiie Second Adam shall restore

The ruins of the tir^t;

o Ho^anna to that sov'reign pow'r

That new creates our dnst.

Plymouth.

HYMN 59. L. M.

Babylon fallen. Rev. xviii, 20, 21.

1
"1 N Gabriel's hand a mighty stone
b} Lies—a fair typo of Habylon:

* "Prophets rejoice, and all ye saints;

"(iod shall avenge your long com-
plaints."

2 ITe said, and dreailfid as he stood,

o He sunk the millstone iu the iiood:

"Tims terribly shall Hahel fntl,

e "Tims—and no iiiore be found at all."

Blenuox.

HYMN CO. L. M.

'I'lie F^rji'n Mary's <jO?;^',- Or, the Prom-
hed Messialx born. Luke i, 46, Sec.

1 ^^UR souls shall magnify the Lord,

%J in God the Saviour we rejoice;

While we repeat the Virgin's Soag,
]May the same spirit tune our voice.

4 To those who fear and trust the Lord^
His mercy stands for ever sure :

From age to age his pi'omise lives,

And the performance is secure-

5 He spake to Abra'am and his seed,

"In thee shail all the earth be bless'd;'*

The mem'ry of that ancient word.
Lay lung in his eternal breast.

o & But now no more shall Israel wait,

No mwe the Gentiles lie forlorn;

e Lo, the desire of nations comes;

Behold, the promis'd seed is bom!
Tuuuo.

HYMN 01. L. M.

Christ our High Priest and Kinj; aitd

Chiust coming lo Judgment, lie v. ij

5, C, 7.

l"^OW to the Lord, who makes us

1^ know
The wonders of his dj'ing love.

Be luuuble honours paid below,

And strains of nobler praise above.

—2 'Twas he, vvlio cleans'd our foulest

sins,

And uash'd us in his richest blood;

'Tis he,who makes us priests and kings,

And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

To Jesus, our superior King,

Be everlasting pow'r confess'd,

And ev'ry tongue his gloi-y sing.

e 4 Behold, on flying cJouds he conies,

And ev'ry eye shall see him move!
e Tho' with our sins we peirc'd him once,

'I hen Le displays liis pard'uing love.

e 5 The unbelieving world shall wail,

o While we rejoice to see the day:

Conie, Lord, nor let thy promise fail.

Nor let thy chariot long delay.

Castlestkekt. OpoKTa.

HYMN 62. C. M.

CanisT Jests the Lamb ofOov worship-

ped by all the Creation. lie v. v, 11,

12, 13.

1 ^^OME let us join our cheerful songs,

% J With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their

But all their joys are one. [tongues,

2 Worthy the Lamb, that died, they

To be exalted thus: [y^'f'

—Worthy the Lamb, our lips rcplvy

For he was slain for us.



HYjMN 63, 64, 67, 69. 01

<> 5 Jesus is wonliy to receive
Honour and power divine;

And blessings, more tlian we can give.
Be, Lord, for ever thine.

9 4 I.ct all who dwell above the sky.
And air, and earth and seas,

11 Conspire to lift tiiy glories high.
And speak thine endless priuse.

g 5 The whole creation join in one.
To bless the sacred name,

Of him who sits upon throne.
And to adore the Lamb.

Chkistmas. Devizes.

HYMN 63. L. M.

Christ's JluwiUation and Exaltation.
Rev. V, 12.

'^ ^ lltr'^^T ^*l"^l honours shall weW hring,

1 o thoc, O Lord our God, the Lamb;
"When all Ibe notes that angels sing,
Are far inleriour to thy name.''

—C "Worthy is he, who once was slain,
The Prince of Life, who trroawM and

died!

o "Wortliy to rise, and live, and reign
At his Almighty father's side.

T— Pow'r and dominion are bis due,
'' "*Mio stood condeni'd at Pilate's bar;— II hdoin belongs to .Tesus ton,
e 'ilio' he was charg'd with wjflf/?/ess there.

-^.5 All riches are his nntivc riiht,
e ^ et be siiilain'd aniSi/.ing loss;

«.' To J;im a-^^cribe eternal iiiii;bt,

— \'* lio leftiiis weakness on iiie cross.

Ifonoiir, immoj-lal, must be poid.
Instead of bcandal and of scorn;
V\ fiile glory shines around bis bend.
And a bright crown witlio.iit a thorn.

o fi Liie'^Fings for ever on the Laml),
^Viio boi-c tlie curse for wretched men:

g Let sngf'ls i5o;in(l his sacred name,
And c\'iy creature say, A.me.v.

Ovouio. Lei;ds.

HYMX 64. S. M.

^-dopilun, 1 Jo'.miii, 3, kc. Cal. vi, 6

1

On

r^EHOLB! vhat wondrous grace
' ^ The Father has bcetou'd,
iiim^rs of .1 mortal race,
To c:d! ihem sons of God!

'Tis no surpri.singUnng,
f!i:)t we sliould "be nnknown;

:.!. "ii-h world krew not. their King,
(>;;';, r-verl!i=i.iii<r Son.

S Nor does it yet appear
How great we must be made;

But when we see our Saviour here,
We shall be like our head.

4 A hope so much divine

May trials veil endure;
M.'iy purge our s^oiils frohi sense and »in.

As Chriit the L.ord is pure.

5 If in my Father's love*

I sbaie a fifal part.

Send down thy Spirit, like a <\o\e.

To resit upon my heart.

6 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne;
My faith shall J}bba, Kailier, ci-y.

And thou the kijidred ow n.

Dover. Newton.

HYMN 67, L, ]\t.

Seeking ilie Pastures o/'Chbiist theSLefir
herd. Solomon's Song i, 7

.

1 n|^HOU, wljom my soul admires fibove

X All eai-thly joy and earthly love

—

e Tell me, dear Shepherd, let nie know,
AA here do thy sweetest pastuies gi'owr

e 2 Where ische shadow of that rod,
That fi-om tlie sun defends thy il;>ck?

Fain would 1 feed among tliy .sheep,

Among them rest, among them sic. p.

3 Why should ti)y 1,ride appoi'r like ni:e

That turns aside to paths unlaiown'
o My constant feor would never rove,

\\ ould never seek anoiiier love.

o 4 The footsteps of thy fiock I see;
lliy sweetest pastuses here tbey be;
A wondrous feast thy love preijares.
Bought with thy wounds, and groans,

and tears.

e 5 His dearest flesh he makes my food.
And bids me di'ink his licbest blood;
Here, to these bills, my soid wHl come,
''I'ill jny beloved lead me home,

C'uiLiAX. Moitr.Tox.

IIYMX 09. L. M,

Chutst appparing to Itls Church, and
seeking Iicr CompMiii. Solomon's Son"-
ii, 8, 9, 10, 11, 1

'2, 13.

o irf^IIE voice of my beloved po-inds,

\ Over the rocks and v'kw^ grounds;
O'er hills of guilt and seas of grief.
He leap.",, lie flies_to my relief.

p 1 Now, through the vr!! of fesh I see
\'\'ilh eyes of lovf be \ou\% ow me; *



02 HYMN 72, 74, 76, 80.

—Xow, in the gospel's clearest glass,

He shows the beauties of his face.

h 3 Gently he draws ray heart along,

Soth with his beauties, and his tongue;

u "Rise," saith my Lord, "make haste

away,
"No mortal joys ai'e worth thy stay.

h 4 "The Jewisli wintry state is gone,

"The mists are Cedjthe spring comes on;—"The sacred turtle dove we hear

o "Proclaim the new, the joyful year.

.—5 "The immortal vine of hea%''nly root

"Blossoms and buds,and gives her fruit:

e Lo we are come—to taste'ihe wine;

o Our souls rejoice, and bless the Vine.

-^6 And when we hear our Jesus say,

"Rise up, my Love, make liaf<te a«ay'."

u Our hearts would fain outfly tlie wind.

And leave all earthly loves behind.

POHTUGAI..

HYMN 72. L. M.

The Coronation o/'Christ, and Espous;-

also/ the Church. Solomon's Soi)giii,2.

1 y^AUGHTERS of Sion, come,bei.old
' JL^ The crown ofhonour and of gold,

Wliicli the glad church, with joys un-
Plac'd on the liead ol' Solomon. |^kno>Vn,

4 2 Josiis, tliou eterlasting King,
Accept the tribute v'.iich we bring;

Accept the well-deservM renown.
And wear our praises as thy ci-own.

h 3 Let ev'ry act of worship be,

Like our espousals, Lord, to t!iee;

Like the dear hour, when from above
"VVe first rtceiv'd thy pledge of love.

o 4 The gladness of that happy day!

Our hearts would wish it long to stay;

Nor let our faith foi-s:^ke its li ild.

Nor comfort sink, nor love gi-ow cold.

—5 Each foU'wing minute as it fi'es.

Increase thy praise, imiirove our joys;

o 'Till we are rais'd to sing thy name.
At the great supper of the Lamb.

o 6 O that the months would roll away,
And brivig that coronation-day!

g The King of grace shall fill the throne.
With all his Father's gloiies on.'

= Let.ds.

HYMN 74. L. M.

The Church the Carden of Chuist.
Solomon's Song iv, ItJ, 13, 15, and v, ].

^' ^ \^''^^" "'^ ^ gai'«3en vall'd around,
f ? Chosen, and made peculiar
ground;

A little spot—inclos'd by gtticff.

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 Zion flow.

To make the young plantation grow.

3 Awake, O hear nly wind, and come.
Blow on this garden of perfume;
Spirit divine, descend and breathe

A gracious gale on plants beneath.

—i Make our best spices flow abroad,

To entertain our Saviour God:
And faith and love, and joy appear.

And ev'ry grace be active here.

o 8 Jesus, ^ve will frequent thy board.

And sing the bounties of our Lord:

e But the rich food on which we live [give

De'mauds more praise than tongne cai*

POUTCGAL.

HY]MN 76. L. M.

Chtitst dri'elfs in Heaven, but vigiti on

Earth. Solomon's Song vi, 1, 2, 3, 12.

''HEN strangers stand and hear

. , me tell

What beauties in my Saviour dwell;

A\ here lie is gone they fain would know.
That they might seek and love him too.

2 My best Beloved keeps his throne.

On hills of light, in world's unknown;
But he descends, and shows his face

In the young gardet>s of his grace.

5t He takes my soul e'er I'm aware.
And shows me where his glories arc>

No chariot of Animinadib
The heav'uly rapture can describe.

o O may my spirit daily rise.

On wings of faith above the skies;

e 'Till death shall make my last remove.
To dwell forever with my love.

Islington.

HYMN 80. L. M.

jln Kvctiing Jlymn. Psalm iv, 8, and iii,

5, 6, and cxiii, 8.

irg'^HUS far the Lord has led me on,

fi Thus far his pow'r prolongs my drtj'S;

And ev'ry evening should make known,
Some fresh memorials of his grace.

e 2 Much of my time has run to waste.

And 1 perhaps am near my home;
—JJut he forgives my follies past,

He gives me strength for days tf> cone



HYMN81, 82, 83,84, 87. 9S

/; ^ 1 lay my body down to sleep,

JPeace is the pillow for my head;]

—While well appointed angels keep
Their waichful stations round my bed.

e 6 Thus when the night of death shall

come.
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground;
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb.
With sweet salvation in the sound.

WoKSHip. Bath.

HYMN 81. L. M,

^ Son^ for JMorvi7ig' and Eveniti^.
Lam. iii, 23; Isa. xlv, 7.

1 l^/B Y God, bow endless is thy love!

Xy I Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new;
And morning mercies from above.
Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the
night.

Great Guardian ofmy sleeping hours;
Thy sov'reign word restores the light,

And quickens all niy drowsy pow'rs.

3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command,
To thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual blessings from thine hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

Nantwich. hjciriAN.

HYMN 82. L. Zsl.

God far above Creatures: or, Jllan vain
and mortal. Jobiv, 17 21.

e 1 OHALL the vile race of ficsli and

J5 blood

Contend with their Creator God?
u Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just than hei"

—2 Behold, he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne;

Their natures, when compar'd with his,

Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

e 3But how much meaner things are thcv.
Who spring from dust,and dwell in clay?

'J'ouch'd by the finger of thy wrath,

We faint, and vanish like the moth.

4 From night to day, from d.ay to night,

We die by thousands in ihy sight;

Bury'd in dust whole nations lie.

Like a forgotten vanity.

p 5 Almighty pow'r, to thee we how;
• How frail are we! how glorious thou!
No more the sons of earth shall dare
With anetorifal God compai-e.

HYMN 83. G. M.

Jlffdction and Bealh under Providence,
Job v, 6, 7, 8.

1 "^JOT from the dust affliction grows,

i^ Nor troubles rise by chance;

p Yet we are born to cares and woes;

A sad inheritance!

—2 As sparks break out from burning
And still are upwai-ds borne; j^coals,

p So grief is rooted in our souIp,

And man grows up to mourn.

— .'> Yet with my God 1 leave my cause.

And trust his promis'd graco;

lie rules me by his well known laws
Of love and righteousness.

o 4 Not all the pains that ere I bore
Shall spoil my future peace;

For death and bell can do no more.
Than what my Father please.

Isle of Wight. Baxgob

HYMN 84. L. M.
Salva(/'o?i, Pif;hteo7isvess, <md Strngih

in CHnisT. Isa. xlv, 21 25.

e 1 T| EHOVAH speaks, let Israel hear!

sj Let all the esirtb rejoice, and fear!

AVIiile God's eternal Son proclaims
Mis sov'reign honoui's and his names.

d 2 "I am tbe last, and T the first.

The Saviour fJod, mid God the just;

Thurt's none besides pretends to shew
Such justice anil salvatioo too.

T \Xe that in shades of darkness dwell.
Just on the verge of death and hell.

Look up to me from distant lands,

Light, life, and heav'n arc in my Lauds.

g 4 I by my holy name have sworn.
Nor shall the « ord in vain return:
Tome shall all things bend the knee.
And ev'ry tongue sliall swear to me.l

5 In me, a!one, sliall men confess,
LiesatI their strength and righteousness:

e But such as dare desjiise my nanie,
I'll clothe them with eternal blianif'.

—G In me, tbe Lord, shall all the seed.
Of Israel from their sins be freed;
And by tiieir siiining graces prove
Their int'rest in my pard'iiing love.'"

Old liuxxjiiiin. Hli;m;(>>'.

HYMN 87. L. M.

God diveHs ~vith the Ifumhic mul J^cni-
trnt. Isa. Ivii, 1 j. If).

1 rF^FIUS <aith thchiuli iV\(\ !o!'(y One,

g _g_ "1 lit upon n\\ ho!)' throne;



Oi HYMN 88, 89, 91,9S^

My naimets God, I dwell on high
Dwell in my own eternity.

.—2 Rut I descend to -world's belov,
On eai'tli 1 have a mansion too;

c The huinljle spirit and contrite

Is an abode of my delight.

—3 The humWe soul my ^ords revive,

I bid the mourning sinner live;

Heal all the broken hearts I find,

And ease the sorrows of the mind.

c 4 [|Whcn I contend against their sin,

1 make theni know how vile they've

been;
a I>ut should my wrath for ever smoke,
Their souls would siak beneatli my

stroke."

5 O may tin' pard'nlng grace be nigh,

Lest we should faint, despair and die!—Thus shall our better thoughts approve
The methods of thy chast'ninglovc.]

GaEEs's. Castle Street.

HYMN 88. L. M.
Ziije the Dari of Grace awl Hope. Eccl.

*i\, 4, 5, 6, 10.

1 "H" IFFi is the time to serve the Tvord,

Jl^ Tlie liuic to insure the great re-

Avai-d;

And while the lamp holds out to bum.
The vilest sinner may return.

2 [lAiC. is the hour that God has g'v'n

To 'sciipe fioni hell and fly to heav'n;

The day ofgr.ice;—and mortal . may
Secure the blessin^js of the diiv.]

p .» The living know tliat they ciust die,

}?i!t all the dead foreotten lie;

Their mem'ry and their se-isp is gone,

Alike unknowing and unknown.

e 4 [Tlicir hatrec!, and their love is lost,

Tlieir envy biirv 'd in the dust;

Thej- have no share in all that's done,
Beneath the circuit of the sun.]

— 5 Then, what niy thoughts (iesigTi to do,

My hands, with all your might pursue;

e Since no d>'\icp, nor work is found,

Xor faith,nor hope, beneath the ground.

r 6 There a"-e no r.cis of pardon past,

In the told grave to which we haste;

a Hut ();(i-kness, death, and long despair

Heign in eternal silence there.

Ah.mi.ey. BtTH.

hyjMK I'j: I-. M.

Youth and Judgment. Eccl. xi, 0.

I "^/E sons of Adam, vain and young'

f Indulge your eyes, indulge your

t-M-."!:!--

Taste the delights your snnis desire,. ^
A nd give a loose to all your fire.

2 Purstic the pleasures you desig;i,

And iht.-'i" your hearts « it!) songs ann
wine;

Enjoy the day of mirlh;—but know,
a 'i'lierc is a day of judgment too!

e .T God from on high lx;holdsyo<3vtho't-.,

His book records your secret faults;

Tiie works of darkness you have done
3Iust all appear before the sun.

4 The vengeance to your folUes due
Should strike your hearts with terrour

through:

p How V ill ye stand before his face,

i:)r answer for his injur'd grace?'

—.T Almighty God, turn oil" their e; es

l''rom these alluring vanities;

And let the thunder of thy word
Awake their souls to fear the Lord.'

CABi'LO.V.

HYMN 91. L. M.

Advice to Youth: or^ OldAge and Dcuili.

in an unconverted State. Eccl. xii,

I, 7; Isa. l\v, 'iO.

I "T^ OW, in t he heat of youtlifal blood,

J/^ Uemember your Creator God;

e Behold the months come hast'ning on.

When you shall say

—

My joys are gone.

a 2 Behold the aged sinner goes,

Laden with guilt and heavy woe,
Down to the regions of the dead,

\\'ith endless curses on his bead.

p 3 The dust returns to dust again:

The soul, in agonies of pain,

Ascends to God; not there to dwell, —
a But liears her doom, and sinks to hcU.

e 4 Eternal King, 1 fear thy name!
Teach me to know how frail I ani;

—And when my soul must hence remove..

Give me a mansion in tli) love.

PEBrKr.s. Geneva.

HYjMiV 93. L. M.

CiiniST or Wisdom obeyed or resisted.

Trov. viii, .3i 36.

1 fTT^'IUS sailb tlie '^'ir;dom of the Lord,

fi
"Biest is llie man who hears my
word;

Keeps daily watch before my gates,

And at my feet for mercy waits.

o 2 The sou! tlifif rcp^;s me sliall obt.in

Iraniort?! \veallh, .ind heav'r.ly sh* :;



liVMN 94, 93, 97, DO, lOi. 95

Jmmortal life is his reward,
Life, aud the favour of the Lord.

e 3 But the vile wretch who flies from nie,

Does his own soul an injury;

a Fools, wlio against my grate rebel,

Seek death, and love the roail to hell."

Islington.

HYMN 94. C. M.

Justificatio7i by Faith not by Works: or.

The LifiM condemns, Graca Justifies.

Rom. iii, 19 —22.

1 "STAIN are the hopes, the sons of men
y On their own works have built;

Their hearts by nature are unclean.

And all their actions guilt.

e 2Let Jew and Genlile stop their mouths.
Without a mui'ni'ring- wui-d;

And the whole race of Adam stand,

Guilty before the Lord.

—3 In vain we ask God's rijjhteous law
To justify us now;

Since to convince, and to condemn,
Is all the law Ciiu do.

© 4 Je<?us, how glorious is thy gi-ace.

When in tiiy name we trust!

Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just.

Walsal.

HYMN 9.>. C. JI.

Regeneration. John i, 13, and iii, 3, ^c'

1 ^^TT OT all the outward forms on earth,

\% Nor rites ih-t God has g;i\^n.

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth.

Can raiiic a soul to heav'n.

2 The sov'reign will of God alone
Creates us heii-s of grace;

Burn in the image of his Son,
A new peculiar rate.

I) S The Spirit, like some heav'nly wind.
Wows on the sons of flesli;

New mode's ail the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresli.

o 4 Our quicken'd souls awake, and rise.

From the long sleep of death;
On heav'nly things we fix our eyes.

And praise employs our breath,

St. Mautix's, IJEUFUHn.

HYMN gr. L. M.

(^unisT our Wisdori, Ilighteoiisness, &c.
I Cor. i, .30.

" * O^''^'"^''^^ in shadows of the night;

Silt We lie
—

'till Christ restwcs the
ligh(;

Wisdom (lescends to heal the 1 lir.i?.

And chase the daikness of the mind.

p 2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears,

'Till his aluning blood appear.^:

o Then, we awake from deep distress,

u And sing, xai; lohd otrii iiiSHTEotj»-

e 3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin;

—His spirit makes our natures clean;

Such virtues from his suft'ei'iiigs tiow.

At once to cleanse, and pardon too.

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his slaves in heavy chains;

He sets tbepris'ners free, and breaks
Tlic iron bondage from our necks.

c ;> Poor helpless worms in thee possess

Cirace,w!sdom,pow'r,snid righteousness;

g Thou art our mighty All—and we.
Give our whole sehcs, O Lord, to thee.

Leeds. QuEUcy.

HYMN 99. C. M.

Stones made children of ..Abraham: or,

Grace Jiot conveyed by Religious Par-
ents. Matt, iii, 9.

1 ^TATN are the hojies, that rebels placej

Y Upoii their biith and blood;

HeKcended from a pious race,

Their fathers now wiih Go.I.

2 He from the 6aves of earth and hell

Can take the !,ardest stoucs,

Andfdl the house of Abraham well

With new created sons.

3 Such vvondi'ous pow'r does he posscsF,

Who formed our mortal friuae;

Who t.'ili'd the world iVoui emiaiuess

—

The world oLey'd, and came.

HYMN 101. L. M.

Joy ill Heaven p-.r a repenting Sinner
Luke XV, 7, 10.

o 1 T^^TTIO ca I describe tlie joys tliM

Througli all the courts of Paradise,

To see a prodigal leturn,

To see an heir oi' glory horn.^

—2 With joy the Father does approve
The fruit of his eternal love;

I'he Son with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul he form'd anew;
And saints and angels join'd to sing-

The grooving empire of their King.
OroETO. MOKSTO^-



HYMN 103, 103, 104, 105, 106.

HYMN 102. L. M.

The Beatitudes. Matt, v, 2 1'2.

I 13LEST arc the humble souls mUo

Xhoir emptiness and poverty;

a Treasui-es of grace to iliem are giv'n.

And crowns ofjoy laid up iu heav'u.

a 2 Blest are the men of broken heart,

V/ho mouru for sin with inward smart;

The bluod of Christ divinely flows

A healing balm for all their woes.

e 3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar

From rage and passion, noise and war;

God wiil secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.

«?4I)Iest are the souls who thirst for grace.

Hanger and long for righteousness;

Tliev shall be m ell supply'd and fed

With Uving streams and living bread.

(75Blest ai-e the men, whose bowels move,

And melt with sympathy and love;

—From Christ the Lord shall they obtain

Like sympathy and love again.

<; 6 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are

From the defiling pow'r of sin; [clean

« With endless pleasure, they shall see

A God of spotless purity.

e 7 Blest are the men of peaceful life.

Who quench the coals of growing strife;

o They shall be call'd the heirs of bliss.

The sons of God, the God of peace.

—8 Blest are the suff'rers, who partake

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake;

a Then- souls shall triumph in the Lord;

g Glorv and jo}' are their reward.
GHEiiN's. Portugal.

HYMN 105. C. M.

JVot ashamed ofthe Gospel. 2 Tim. i, 12.

n 1 ^'^^I "ot asham'd to own my Lord,

\^ Nor to defend his cause;

Maintain the honour of his word.

The glory of his cross.

f. 2 Jesus, my God, I know his name,

—

His name is all my tfasi:

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,

W'hat Fve committed to his handi,

'Till the decisive hour.

o4Then will he own my worthless aame,
Before his Father's face;

And in the new Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.

ABKiuGii. St. Anns.

HYMN 104. C. M.

Jl State of J\'ature and Grace. 1 Cor. vi,

10, 11.

1 "T^OT the malicious, or profane,

j^ The wanton, or the proud.

Nor thieves, nor slaud'rers, shall obtain

The kingdom of our God.

b 2 Surprising gi-ace! and such were w^.

By nature and by sin!

Heirs of immortal misery,

Unholy and unclean.

o 3 But we are wash'd in Jesus' hlood.

We're pardon'd through his name;
And the good Spirit of our God

Has sanctified our frame.

—4 O for a persevering pow'r.

To keep thy just commands!
We woul d defile our hearts no more,
No more pollute our hands. Yohk.

HYMN 105. C. M.

Heaven invisible and holy. 1 Cor. ii, y,

10. Rev. x.\i, 27.

1 "^^OR eye hath seen,nor ear hath heard,

1% Nor sense nor reason known.
What joys the Father has prepar'd
For those that love the Sou.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heav'u to come:

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.

b 3 Pure are the joys above the sky,

And all the region peace;

No wanton lips, nor c'uvious ey^
Can see or taste the bliss.

—4 Those holy gates for ever iiar

PoUutioi., si.i and shame;'

None shul! obtain admittance there.

But foll'wers of the Lamb.

o 5 He keeps the Father's hook of life,

There all their names are found;

e The hvpocrite in vain shall strive

Totreacl the heav'nly ground.

St. Anss. Canterbubt.

HYMN 106. S. M.

Bead to Sin by the Cross of CaniST,
Rom. vi, 1, 2, 6.

'S'
I H \LL w ; go on to sin

,

Bee u"e free grace abourfds'

Or cri.ci
;
the Lord again,

Aii«l open all hiiS wouTitfs'



HYMN 107, 108, 10^, 110, ill.

— 2 Forbid it, mi^'lit}- (Jod!

jVor let it e'or be siiid,

That we whose sias ai-e crucifyM,

Shoald raise theiii tro.n t!ie dead.

3 We will be slaves n > nniv,
Since Christ hath luade us tree;

Has iiail'd oar tyrants to the ci'oss,

AaJ bjag'it o.ir iiberty.

Ai'LHSBUItr.

UYMX lOr. L. M.

The- Fall and Reavery of Man,- o>;

Christ (ml Satan at ewniti/. Gen. iii,

1, 15, 17; Gal. iv, 4; Col. ii, 15.

1 "B-|ECETVD by subtle snares of hell,

I? f \dain our head, our tathet- fell!

When Satan in the serpent hid,

Propos'd the fruit that God forbid.

e 2D&athwasthe threat'ning; death began
To take possession of the man:
His unborn race receiv'd the wound.
And heavy eurses smote the ground.

—3 Rut Satan found a worse reward;
This saith the vengeai\^:e of the Lurd,

« "Let everlasting hatred be

Betwixt the woinan's Seed and tliee.

4 "The woman's Seed shall be ray Son,

He shall dostro}' what ttiou hast done:

Shall break, thy head, and only feel

Thy malice raging at his heel."

—5Hl' spake—and bid four tho.isand years

lioll on; at length his Sou appears;

s Angels witli joy desceini to earth.

And sing the young Redeemer's birth.

p 6 Lo, by the sons of hell ho die?,;

—But as be hung 'twixt earth and skie=,

a He g.ave tbeir prince a fatal blow,

U Aad triumph'd o'er the pow'rs below.

Arjelev.

IIY-MX 108. S. M.

CiinisT unseen and beloved. 1 Pet. i, 8.

1 !\T*-''^
'^'^^ "'"' "T^oi'tal eyes

!/^ Have v,e beheld the Lord;

Yet we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.

2 On earth we want the sight

Of our Redeemer's face;

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight

To dwell upon thy grace.

3 And when v/e taste thy love,

Our joys divinely grow,
'Unspeakable, like those above,

Antlheav'n begins below. Djteh.

13

HYMN 109. L. M.

The Value ofCiuu-.Tandhlii I?ighteoiis-

net-s. Pliil. iii, /", 8, 'J.

1 "^VTO more, ray God,I boast m more
; ^ Of all the duties I have doue;

1 quit the hopes 1 held before.

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now for the love I bear his nam",
What was my gain, I count my loss;

jMy former pride 1 call my siiauje,

And tiail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and T must and will esteem'
All things but loss for Jesus' sake;

() may my soul be found in htm.
And of his righteousness partake!

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne;

liut faith can answer thy deinands,

Ry pleading wliat my Lord has done.
RoiiriraAL. Ah-Mley.

HYMX 110. CM.

Death and immediate Gionj. 2 Cor. v,

1, 5, 8.

o 1 f^lTIERE is ahouse, not made with

^ Eternal, and on high; [hands,

e And here my spirit vaiiing staud-^.

'Till God sliatl bid it fly.

e 2 Shortly this prison of my clay

Must be dissolv'd and fall;

s Then, O my soul, witii joy oboy

Thy heav'nly Father's call.

—3 'Tis he by his almighty grace,

Tliat forms thee lit for heav'n;

And as an earnest of the place,

Has his owu Spirit giv'n.

4 We walk by faith ofjoys to come,
Faitli lives upon Jiis word;

e But v/!iile the body is our home.
We're absent from the Lord.

—5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy gi-ace,

Rut we had rather see;

o We would be absent from the flesh,

And present. Lord, with thee.

YOUK. CA-NX£RBUar.

HYMN 111. C. M.

Sidvaiion by Grace. Titus iii, 3, 7.

1 r W" ORD, wc confess our numerous

^ A vaults.

How great our guilt has been!

Foolish and vain were all our tlipughj?,

And all our lives were sin.



98 HYMN 112, 113, 114,115.

o 2 But, O my poiil, for ever praise,

For ever love his name,
Who turns tliy feet fioin dang'rous ways

OffoUy, sin and shame.]

-^3 'Tis not by works of righteousness
Which our own hands have done;

O But we are sav'd bysov'reign grace.
Abounding through his Son.

-^ '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.

p 5 'Tis through the purchase of his death,
Who hung upon the tree,

The Spirit is sent down to breathe.

On such dry bones as we.

o 6 Hais'd from the dead, we live anew:
And, justify'd by grace,

* We shall appear iii glory loo.

And see our Father's face.

YoHK. Walsal.

HYMN 112. C. M.

The brazen Serpent: or, looMngto Jesus.

2 John, ver. 14 16.

1 OO did the Hebrew prophet raise

l^ The b.-azen serpent high;

The wounded felt immediate ease.

The camp forbore to die.

d 2 "Look upward in the dying hour,
And live!" the ))rophet cries!

e But Christ performs a noblei" cure,

When faith lifts up her eyes.

^3 High on the cross the Saviour hung!
High in the heavens he reigns!

Here sinners, by tli' old ser])ent stung,

l.x)ok, and forget their pains.

g 4 When God's own Son is lifted up,

A dying MorM revives;

The Jew behoUh the glorious hope,
Th' expiring Gentile lives.

Bedfoui).

HYMX 113. C. M.
Mrahavi's JHesshiff nn the Gentiles.

Gen. xvii, 7. Rom. xv, 8; Mark x, 14.

1 XT^^^ large tlie promise—how
^[J^ divine

—

To Abrah'mand his seed!

d "I'll be a (iod to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need."

—2 The words of his extensive love

From age to age endure;

The Angel of the cov'nant proves,

Ajid seals the blessing sure.

b 3 Jesus the ancient faith confirtias,

To our great fathers giv'n;

He takes young children to his arms.
And calls them heirs of heav'n.

o 4 Our God, how faithful are his waVsl

^
His love endures the same;

Nor from the promi.se of his grace
Blots out the children's name.

Mear.

HYMN 114. C. M.
The same. Rom. xi, 16, 17.

e I >pi ENTILES by nature, we belong
* H" To the wild olive wood;

o Grace took us from the barren tree.

And grafts us in the good.

—2 With the same blessina;s grace endows
The Gentile and the !)ew;

If pure and holy be the root.

Such are the branches too.

3 Then let the children of the saints

Be dedicate to God;
e Pour out thy Spirit on them. Lord,

And wash them in thy blood.

o 4 Thus to the parents and their seed.

Shall thy salvation come;
And num'rous households meet at last

In one eternal home. Sundat.

HYMN 115. C. M.

Conviction of Sin bii the Law. Rora.
vii, 8, 9, l4, 24.

1 IT OllI), how secure m)"^ conscience

JLj And felt no inward dread! [was.

1 was alive without tlie law.

And thought mj' sins were dead.

2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and
e But shice (he pi-ecept came, [bright;

AVith a conv incing jjow'r and light,

I find how vile I am.

3 [My guilt appear'd but small before^

'Till terribly I saw,

How perfect, holy, just, and pure,

Is thine eternal law.

e 4 Then felt my soul the heavy load.

My sins reviv'd again;

I had provok'd a dreatiful God,
And all my hopes were slain, j

p 5 I'm like a helpless captive sold.

Under the pow'r of sin;

I cannot do the good 1 would.

Nor keep my conscience clean.

—6 My God, I cry with cv'ry breath.

For some kind pow'r to save;

To break the yoke of sin and death.

And thus redeem the slave.

^Vantage. PLuiorTif



HYMN 116, 117, 118, 119, 120. 99

HYMN U6. L. M.

XiifSjfi to God and our JVeighbour.

xxii, 3" 40.

Matt.

1 ryiFIUS saith the first, the great

I commaiul,
"Let all thy inward pow'rs unite.

To love thy Maker and tiiy God,
With utmost vigour and delight.

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in

Share thine affection aod esteem;[place.

And let thy kindness to thyself,

;\J.easure and rule thy love to him."

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke,

This did the prophets preach and prove;

For want of this the law is broke,

And the whole law's fulfiU'd by love.

4 But O, how base our passions are!

How cold our charity and zeal!

—Lord, fill our souls with heav'nly fire,

Or we shall ne'er perform thy will.

Bath.

HYMN 117. t. M.

Election Sovereign and Free. Rom. Lx,

21, ii2, 23, 24.

1 "OEHOLD the potter and the clay,

_f3 He forms his vessels as he please;
Such is our God, and such are we.
The subjects of his just decrees.

e 3 May not the sov'reign Lord on high
Dispense his favoui-s as he "ill,

Ciidose some to life, while others die.

And yet bj just, and gracious still?

—fi Shall man reply against the Lord,
And call his Maker's ways unjust!

—

9 The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can 'crush a thousand worlds to dust.

p 7 But, O my soul, if truth so bright,
Should dazzle and confound thy sight;

Yet still, his written v/iil obey.
And wait the great decisive day.

g 8 Then he shall make his justice known;
And the whole world before his throne.
With joy or terroiu- shall confess
The glory of his x-ig!iieousness.

Blejidox. Bath.

HYMN 118. S. M.

^Moses and Christ: or. Sin against the
Law and Gospel. John i, 17. Heb. iii,

3, 5, 6, and x, 28, 29.

X fl^HK iaw by Moses came;

_|. But peace and truth and love,

Were bro't by Christ, a nobler name,
Descending from above.

2 Amidst the house of God,
Their diff'rent works w-ere done;

Moses a faithful servant stoou.

But Christ a failhful Son.

3 Then to his new commands
Be sti'ict obedience paid;

O'er all his Fathei-'s house he stands,

Tj^ie Sov'reign and the head.

e 4 The man who durst despise

The law that Moses brought!

p Behold! how terribly he diets

—

For his presumptuous fault.

e 5 But sorer vengeance falls

On that rebellious race.

Who hate to hear when Jesus calls.

And dare resist his grace.

OkANGE. AkLESBXJUy,

HYMN 119. C. :»!.

The different Success of the Gospel,

1 Cor. i, 23, 24.- 2 Cor. ii, 16. 1 Cor.
iii, 6, 7.

1 ^r^HRIST and his cross is all our

\J theme;
The myst'ries that we speak

Are scandal in the Jews' esteem.
And folly to the Greek.

o 2 But souls enlighten'd from above.
With joy receive the word;

They see what wisdom, pow'rand love,

Shine in their dying Lord.

—3 The vital savour of his name
Restores their fainting breath;

e But unbelief perverts llie same
a To guilt, despair, and deaiSt

—4 'Till God diffuse hisg^.ices down,
Like show'rs of heav'nly rain.

In vain Apolios sows the ground.
And Paul may plant in vain.

AbHIDGE BiiDFOai).

HYMN 120. C. M.

Faith of T/iings nnseeri. Heb. xi, 1, 3,
8, lU.

1 TTlAITH is the brightest evidence

J^ Of things beyond our sight;

Breaks through the clouds of flesh and
And dwells in heav'nly light, [sense,

2 It sets times past in present view.
Brings distant prospects honi.;—

Of things a thousand years ago,

Or lkous;iud yeai-y to come



100 HYMN 121, 122, 123, 124, 125.

3 rSy failli, we know the -worlds Avere
By God's almighty word; [made,

Abiali'm to unknown couiiCries led.

By Ikitli obey'd the Lord.

4 He soU},'])t a city fan- and higli.

Built liy th' eternal hands;
o And faith assures us, thou^li wc die,

That heav'niy building stands.

AllDNDKT., MkAH,

UYMX 121. C. M.
Chihlrcii devoted to Cod. Gen. xvii, 7,

10. Acts \vi, 14, 15, 33.

For those -who l:vuc(tse Infant Baptism.

1 r|^jnjS saith the mercy of the Lord,
i "(Ml lie a God to thee:

I'll bless thy nuni'rons raee, and tlicy

Shall be a seed lor me."

2 Abrah'm believ'd the promis'd grace,
And gave his sons to God,

But water seals the blessing now,
That once was seal'd wiih blood.

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house
When she receiv'd the word;

Thus the believing- jtiiJer gave
i^lis household to the Lord.

i Thus later saints, eternal Kiilg,-

Thine ancient tiMith embrace:
To thee their infant offspring briflg.

And huniUy claim the grace.

St. Martin's.

IIYMX 122. L. M.

JieuCfers hvriedivith Chbi,st inj}ciptisir>

Koin. vi, 3, 4, &e.

I" I S^f^ ^''f "ft kno-w that solemn woid,

§ p "i'liai we art buried with theLord.'

V.aptis'd into hii> death, und thea
Tut ofl' the body of our sin?

o '2 O'lr souls receive diviner breath,
Uais'd IVeni eorruption, guilt and death;

So Irom the grave did Christ arise.

And lives to God above the skies..

—.3 Xo more let sin or Satan reign
Over our mortal flesh again;

The various lusts, we berv'd before.
Shall have doniiuiuu bow no more.

QUEHCT.

MV.MX ia5. C. M.

T/ie liepentivgProdigal. Lukexv,t3,&c.

1 TBEHOLD the wretth,whose lust and

I If Has Masted his estate

!

fv\iiie

>le begs a share iimong the swine,

'lit ikSLe ulie husks ihev eiU

p 2 "I die with hunger here," he e»-ic9/

"1 starve in foreign lands;

My fatlier's house has large supplies.

And bounteous are his bauds.

•—3 I'll go, and, with a mournful tongue.
Fall down befoi-e his face;

p "Father, I've ilone thy juslic/e wrong,
Xor can t'eserve tliy grace.''

o 4 He said, and hasten'd to his home.
To seek his father's love;

—The falliei- saw the rebel come,
e And all his bowels move.

u 5 He ran and fell upon his nei k,

Embrac'd and kiss'd his son,

p The rebel's heart with sorrow brake.

For follies he had done.

o 6 "Take off his clothes of shame and sin,

o (The father gives commaud)
o Dress him m garn)ents white andrlean,

'With rings adorn his hand.

7 A day of feasting I ordain;

Let mirth and joy abound:

s 'Sly sou was dead, and hves ag-aiii.

Was lost and now is found."
Walsai,

HYMN 124. UiAI.

The First iiJi.d Second Adam. Jlom. v»

32, &e.

c 1 ""kEEP in the dust, before tliy

Jl^ throne,

0<ir guilt and oir disgrace we own;
a Great God we owu th' unhappy name.
Whence sprung our nature and ou»

bhame!

2 Adam the sinner: at bis fall

Death, like a conqu'ror, seiz'd us all,

A thousand nev-born hahesare dead,

By fatal union to their head.

e 3 But whilst our spirits fill'd with awe.
Behold the terrouis of tliy law,

We sing the honours of thy grace.

That sent to save our ruiu'd race.

4 Wc sing thine everlasting Son,.

Who join'd our nature to his ow u:

g Adam the second, fioni the dust

liaises the rtiins of the first.

liYMX 125. C. M.

CiiBJsx'a Comf>assi»n to the Weak avet

Tempted. Heb. iv, 16, and t, 7. Matt,

xii, -AK

7 ITH joy me meditate the gi-a'ja

Ofonv iildi Priest above,-,



HYMN 126, 127, 128, 129. 101

>: His heart is niRcle of teiuleniess.

His bowels melt witli love.

p 2 ToucliM with a sympathy within,

Me knows our i'eeble frame;

He knows wiiat sore temptations mean,
P'or he has felt the same.

—3 But spotless, innocent, and pure,

The great Redeemer stood;

e While Satan's liery darts he bore.

And did resist to blood.

p 4 He, in the days of feeble flesh,

Pour'd out his cries and tears;

e And in his measure feels afresh

What *:\\"f member bears.

b 5 [He'll never quench the smoking fiax,

But raise it to aflame;
The bruised reed he never breaks.

Nor scorus the meanest name.

J

9 G Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his pow'r;
We shall obtain deliv'riug; grace.

In the ilistrccsing hour.

Hv.Mjf '2d. Bauby.

HYMN 126. L. M.

Chanty and Uncharitablensss.

xiv, 17, 19. 1 Cor. x, 32.

Rom.

1 l^'^OT diif'rent food, nor diii''rent

i>| dress.

Compose the kingdom of our Loi'd;

But peace, and joy, and i-ighteousness.

Faith, and obedience to his ^vord.

2 When weaker Christians we despise.

We do the gospel mighty wrong;
J'-or God, the gracious and the v\ Ise,

Receives the feeble with llie strong.

3 Let pi'ide and wrath be banish'd

hence,
MeekTiess aiid love our souls pursu-e:

IS'or shall our practice give oHence
To saints^ the Gentile or (he Jew.

IsLixerox.

HYMN 12,-. L. M.

Christ's Invitation to Sinners; or, Hu-
militij and Pride. Matt, xi, 28—30.

1 "^^OME hither, all ye veary souls,

\J Ye heavy laden sinners come;
I'll give you I'est from all your toils.

And raise you to my heav'nly home.

2 They shall find rest,who learn of me,
I'm of a meek and lowly mind;
But passion rages like the sea.

And pride is restless as lln; v. ind.

3 Bless'd is the man, whose shoulders
iry }oke, and beai- it wiiin'clijit; ^take

My yoke is easy to his neck,
^^.

My grace shall make the burden light.

o 4 Jesus, we come at thy command.
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal;

Resign our spirits to thy hand,

To mould and guide us at thy will.

PoUTLWAt.

HYMN 128. I.. IM.

The Apostles Commission; or, the Cos-

pel attested by Miracles, ^iark xvi,

15, kc. Malt, xxviii, 18, kc.

1 <« iTi O, preach my Gospel," saitli the

y% Lord;

Bid liie whole earth ray grace receive;

o He shall he sav'd, who trusts my woi'd;

e He shall bo duraa'd, who won't believe.

—2 [I'll make your great comnii.-.siop:

known.
And ye shall prove my gospel true;

By all the woi-ks that I have done,

By all the wonders ye shall do.

g 3 Go heal the sick, go raise the de;iil.

Go cast out devils in my name;

Nor let my prophets be afraid,

Thto' Greeks reproach and Jews bias

pheme.^

4 Teach all the nations my command?,
I'm with jou till the worid shall end,

All pow'r is trusteil in my luinds,

1 can destroy, and I defeiiu."

o 5 He spake, and light shone round \.h

head

—

On a bright clov.d to hea\'r. he roi^i't

g They to tiie farlhebt nations spread

The grace of their ascended God.
t»U! K.N ,S,

HYMN 129. L. M.

Submission a7id Deliverance; Or, AI.-! a-

ham's offering his Son. lien. \xii, 6, i<c.

1 OAINTS, at your heav'nly Father's

O word,
Give up your cemforts to the Lord;

He shall restore what you resign,

Or grant you blessings more divine.

2 So x\brah'm, with obedient hand,

Led forth his Son, at Gol's comma), d;

The w ood, ihe lire, the knife he took^

His arm prepar'il the drtaiiful stroke.

d 3 "Abrah'm forbear," the angel cry'd,

"Thy faith is known, thy love is try'd.

Thy son shail li^e, and in thv seed

S!u"ll the vli(.lr> eiitth l^e "hie.,:,''! ii -

<leed."



103 HYMN 130, 151, 132, 133, 134

t> 4 Just in the last distresshig hour,

'the Lord displays deiiv'ring pow'r;

The mount of danger is the place,

Where we shall see surprising grace.

Armley. German Hxarrf.

HYMN ISO. L. M.

Love and Hatred. Phil, ii, 2. Eph. iv,

30, &c.

e 1 l^OW hy the howels of my God,

J^ His sharp distress, his sore com-
plaints,

—

By his last groans, his dying blood,

—

I charge my soul to love the saints.

—2 Clamour and wrath and war begone.

Envy and spite tor ever cease;

Let bitter words no more be known.
Amongst the saints, the sons of peace.

e 3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove.

Flies from tlie realms of noise and strife;

M'hy should we vex and grieve his love,

AVho seals our souls toheav'uiy life?

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts.

Through all our lives let n>ercy run:

—So Gctl forgives our num'roiis faults,

l<"or tlie dear sake of Christ his Son.

Sicilian.

HYMN 131. L. M.

The Pharisee and Publican.
xviii, 10, 8;c.

Luke

1 "OiEHOLD, liowcinners disagree,

—

^J) The Pulj|ii;aii and Pharisee!

« One dotii his righteousness proclaim,

e The other owns his guilt and shame.

p 2 This man at humble distance stands,

Aiid cries for grace with lifted hands;

o Thai boldly riies near the throne.

And talks of duties he has done.

—3 The Lord tlieir diff'rent language

knows,
And diff'rent answers he bestows,

« The humble soul with grace he crowns,
e Whilst on the proud his anger frowns.

—4- Dear Father, let me never be

Join'd wltli till- boasting Pharisee;

e I have no merits of my o%vn,

Uut plead the suff 'rings of thy Son.
Islington.

IIYMX 132. L. M,

Holiness and Grace. Tit. ii, 10, 13.

1 O O let our lips and Vives express,

^ The lioiy CIospcl, we profess;

So let our works and virtues shiup,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
'I he iionours of our Saviour God;
When the salvation reigns within.

And grace subdues the pow'r of sin.

e 3 Our flesh and sense must be denied.

Passion and envy, lust and pride;

O Whilst justice, temp'rauce, truth and
Our inward piety approve. []love,

—4 Keliglon bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,

—

The bright appearance of the Lord;

—

—And faith stands leaning on his word.

Castle Street. Oi'Okto.

HYMN 133. C. M.

Love and Chariti;. 1 Cor. xiii, 2 7,13..

1 T ET Pharisees ot high esteem

^_^ Their faith and zeal declare;

All their religion is a dream.
If love be wanting there.

£ Love sufiers long with patient eye^

Nor is provok'd in haste;

She lets the present injury die,

And long foj-gets the past.

3 [MaUcc and rage, those fires of hell.

She quenches with her tongue;

Hoi>cs, and believes, and thinks no ill,

I'hough she endures the wrong. 3

4 l^She ne'er desires, nor seeks toknovr
The scandals of the time;

Nor looks with pride on those below,

Nor envies those who climb. J

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 Uves with blood.

o C Love is the grace, that keeps her pow'r
In all the realms above;

There laith and hope are known n»
But saints for ever love, [more,

York.

HYMN 134. L. M.

Religion vain ivithovt Love. 1 Cor. xiii,

I, 2, 3.

l|r|AD I the tongues of Greeks andW -Tews,

And nobler speech than angels use.

If love be absent, I am found.

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspir'dto preach, and tell

All that is done iu heaven tod hcW;



HYMN 135, 136, 137, 138, 139. 10^

Or could my faith the world remove,

Still—I am nothhig without love.
-

3 Should I distribute all my store

To feed the bowels of the ])Oor,

Or give ray body to the tliime

To "gain a martyr's 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.
-

Islington. Quekct.

HYMN 135. L. M.

The Love of Chuist shed abroad in the

Heart. Eph. lii, 16, &;c.

1 ^OME, deai-est Lord, descend and

\j dwell

By faith and love in ev'ry breast;

O 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,

x\nd learn the height and breadth and

Of thine unmeasurable grace, [length,

s 3 Now to the Cod wliose pow'r can do,

More than our tho'ts or wishes know;
Be everlasting honours done,

; Church—thro' ChriBy all the (

Sicilian.
rist his Son.
Green's.

HYMN 130. C. M.

Sinceritij and Htipocrinii: or. Formality in

Worship. John i\', 24; I'salm cxxxix,

'23, 2-i.

1 £^ OD is A Spirit, just and wise,

\'^ He sees our inmost mi'id;

In vain to hertv'n we raise our cries.

And leave our souls behind.

2 Nothing but truth, before his throne.
With honour can appear:

Tlie painted hypocrites are known
Through the disguise they wear.

;» 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 mj
And make my soul sincere; [ways,

9 Then siiall I stand before thy face.

And find acceptance there.

AbRIDCtE. Plimouth.

HYMN 137. L. M.

Salvation by Grace in Cuuisx. 2 Tim,
i, 9, 10.

1I^OW, to the power of God supreme

j_^ Be everlasting honours giv'n;

He saves from hell—(we bless his name)
He calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n.

e 2 Not for our duties, or deserts,

o But of his own abundant grace.

He works salvation in our hearts.

And forms a people for liis praise.

—3 'Twas his own purpose that begun
"To rescue rebels, doom'd to die;

He gave us grace in Christ his Son,

Before he spread the starry sky.

o 4 Jesus the Lord appears at last,

And makeshis Father's counsels known;
Declares the great transactions pass'd

And brings immortal blessings down.

e 5 He dies!—and in that dreadful night

Did all the pow'rs of heil destroy;

o Rising—he brought our hi-av'n to light.

And look possession of the joy.

Leeds. Castle Street.

HYMN 13S. C M.

Saints in the Hands of Christ. John
X, 28, 29.

1 "B^IRM as the earth,thy gospel stances,

1"^ My Lord, my hope, my trust;

If I am found in Jesus' hands,

IMy soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His honour is engag'd to save

The meanest of his shrep;

All, whom his heav'nl}' Father gave.

His hantls securely keep.

3 Nor death, nor hell, shall e'er remove
His fav'rites fi'om his breast;

In the dear bosom of his love

They must forever rest.

COLCHESTEH.

HYMN 139. L. M.

llofie in the Covenant: or, God's Prom-
tse and Truth unchangeable. Heb. vi,

17 19.

e 1T5 O^^ ^^^ have sin and Satan strove

IrX To rend my soul from thee, ni}'

Bat everlasting is thy love, [God?
And Jesus seals it with his blood.

—2 The oath and promise of the Lord
Jttia to ooiifirni the wondrous grace;



164 HYMN 140, 140, 142.

g Eternal pow'r performs the word,

And liils all heav'n with endless praise.

e 3 Amidst temptations, sharp and long.

My soul to this dear refuge flies;

—Mope is my anchor, firm and strong,

While tempests blow, and billows rise.

o 4 The gospel bears my spirit up;

g A faithful and unchan;^ing God
I,ays the foundation for my hope,

] n oaths, and i>romiscs, and blood.

Greek's.

IIVMN 140. C. M.

A living and a dead Faith, collected

from several Scriptures.

\ ISTAKEX souls! that dream of

heav'n,

And make their empty boast

—

Of inward joys, and sins forgiv'n.

While Uiey are siavesto lust.

•2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights.

If failh be cold and dead;

—None but a living pow'r unites

To Christ the living head.

o 3 'Tis faith, that changes all the heart,

'Tis faith, that works by love;

That bids all sinful jovs depart.

And lifts the thoughts above.

o 4 'Tis faith,that conquers earth and hell,

By a celestial pow'r;

This is the grace that shall prevail

In the decisive hour.

K 5 [Faith must obey her Father's will,

As wtll ns trust his grace;

A pard'ning God is jealous still

For his own holiness.

-—G When from the curse he sets us free,

He makes our natures clean;

Nor vvouht he send his Son to be

The Minister of sin.

o 7 His Spirit purifies our frame,

And seals our peace with God:

—Jesus, and his salvation came,

I'y water and by blood.

^

York. Walsa^.

HYMN 141. S. M.

The Humiliation and Exaltation of
Christ. Isa. liii, I 5, 10 I'i.

e 1 "'O^/'IO has believ'd thy word,

^ f Or thy salvation known;
Ke^cal thine arm, Almighty Lord,

And glorify thy Son

.

e 2 The Jews esteem'd him here
Too mean for their belief;

p Sorrows his chief acquaintance were,

And his companion grief.

— 3 They turn'd their eyes away.
And treated him with scorn;

p But 'twas their griefupon him lay.

Their sorrows he has borne.

a 4 'Twas for the stubborn Jews,
And Gentiles, then unknown.

The God of justice pleas'd to bruise

His best beloved Son.

— 5 "But I'll prolong his days.

And make his kingdom stand;

jNIy pleasure, saith the (iod of gract«

Shall prosper in his hand.

o 6 [His joyful soul shall see
The purchase of his pain;

And by his know ledge justify

The guilty sons of men.]

7 [Ten thousand captive slaves,

lieleas'd from death and sin,

Shall quit their prisons,and their graves.

And own his pow'r divine.]

u 8 [Heav'n shall advance my Son,
Tojojsthat earth deny'd;

e AVho saw the follies men had done,

a And bore their sins and died."]
AXLESBUKV.

HYMN 142. S. M.

The same. Isa. liii, C 9 1-.

1 TT IKE sheep we went astray,

IjI And broke the fold of God;

Each wand'ring in a dift''rent way.

But all the downward road.

2 How dreachul w as the hour.

When God our wand'rings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour,

Upon the Shepherd's head.

3 How glorious was the grace,

When Christ sustain'd the stroke!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,

A lansom for the flock.

4 His honour and his breath

Were taken both away;

Join'd with the wicked in his death,

And made as vile as they.

5 But God shall raise his head.

O'er all the sons of men;
And make him see a num'rous seed^

To recompense his pain.

6 "I'll give him," saith the Lorfl,

"A portion with the strong;



HYMN 143, 144, 145, 140.

•'He sliftU possess a large reward,

"Asul hold his honours long."

Ora.xoe. Ddvek.

HYMN 143. C. M.

• tiluiraefsrs of the Children ofGor>,f-om
several Scrtp'tures.

h I Lj O new-born babes desire the breast,

O To feed, :t!i(l gi ow, and tiu'ive;

So saints with joy the gospel taste.

And by the gosp-el live.

^5 Cracc.likc an uncorruptcd seed.

Abides and reigns within;

Imnsortal [(lincipies forbid

The sons of God to sin.

f 6 Not by the terroursof a slave

Do tliej perform his will;

• But rtith the noblest pow'rs they have
His sweet commamls fulfil.

—7 Tiiey find acc«ss at ev'ry hour
To (,iod, within the vail;

Hence they derive a quick'oing pow'r.
And joys that never fail.

o 8 O happy souls! O glorious state

Of ever-flowi:g grace!

To dwell so near their Father's seat.

And see his lovely face!

e 9 Lord, I address thy heav'niy throne;

Call me a child of thine;

Send down the Spirit of thy Son,
To foitn my heart divine.

—10 There shed (hy choicest love abroad,
And make my comforts strong;

d Then shall I say, -^ly Fat!iei\ God,
With an unwav'ring tongue.

Hi'MM i'l). Barry.

HYMN 144. C. M.

'T/ie tntncsnn^' and nfrlivq- Spirit.

Rom. viii, 14, 16; Eph, i, 13, 14.

e 1 "0[7 HY shoHld the chll(h-en ofa King,
^ ¥ Go mourning all their days?

e Great Comforter, descend and bi'ing

Some tokens of thy grace.

e 2 Dost thou not dwell in a'l the saints.

And seal the heirs of heav'n'
When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiv'n?

^«r-3 Ass"re my conscience of her jtart

In the Redeemer's blood;

And bear thy witness with my lieart.

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love.

The pledge ofjoys to come;

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,

Will safe couvey me home.
Cantkhburv. Yonir.

HYMN 145. C. M.

Christ ami Aaron: taken from Heb. viij

and \\.

1 "S ESUS, in tijee otir eyes bebokl

«^ A thousand glories more.

Than the rich gems and polisii'd goh!.

The sons of Aaron wore.

e 2 They fust their own burnt ofT'ririp

To purge themselves from sin; [brc^J,,

Thy life was pure, without a spot.

And all thy nature clean.

e 5 Once in the circuit of a yea--.

With blood but not his own,
Aaron within the vail appears.

Before the goiden throne.

6 But Christjby his ov.-n powerful blqod,

Ascends above the skies;
'

And, in the presence of our God, ~

Shows his own sacrifice.

o 7 Jesus, the King of g!ory reigns,

On Zion's heav'niy hill;

Looks like a lamb that has been slain,

And wears his priesthoud still.

—8 He ever lives to intercede

Before his Father's face:

Give him, mv soul, thy cause to plead,

Nor doubt the F«ther's giace.

feusDAY, Christmas,

HYMN 145. L. M.

Tlie ExceUencieB of Christ infiniieltf

Siirpasifin^ all created Jiepresentations.

l(f~^0 worship atEmmanue'i's feet,

%, "R" See in his face v hat wondcn'S meet;

Earth is loo narrow to express

His worth, his glory, or his grace.

2 The whole creation can afford

But some faint shridows of my liOrd;

Nature to n.ake his beauties known,
Must mingle colours, not her own.

e 1" 0!et meclind) those higher skies,

\\ hi-re storms 'ind darkness never rise'

Tbeie he disT)!ays his pow'rs abroat?.

And shines and reigns tli' incarnate (iod

e; 1 SNor earth,T)or s'^as, nor sun, nor starSy

Nor heav'n his full reseroblante bcarsr
His beauties we can never trace,

'Vill we belioid him face to face.

Oi'OiiTo. Nan rwT ij^

u



HYMN 148, 150.

imni>T Ms. p. IM.

Scriptural Titles /^C'uhist.

1 [TTI ITH cheetftil voice I sing^

'f V 1 lie titits of my Lou ;

And horrow ali tiie names
Of honour from liis woitJ",

IVaUire and ait

Cim iu;'er supply
Sufficient forms
Of majesly.

t 2 In Jesns we Iieholfl

His Futlifr's glorious face.

Shilling forevoi- Lriglit

AVitli mild and lovely rays:

r*m 'i li' eiernal lio<i's

Klcriial Soa
liiieriis and
Partakes the throne/]

g 3 The sov'i-eign Kiti^ of kingSj
Tlie Lord oflords most high,

"Writes his own nitii'.e upon
llis gaiir.eiit liml his lhig!»:

His n:inie is tnli'd

The IVord of God;
He rules tlie eiirth

Wilh iron rod.

—4 AVhen promises and grace

Can 1,either mei;, or move,
The aiigiy Linrb resents

The injuries of his love:

u Awakes ftis wraih
Without delay.

As lions roar,

And tear the prej'.

b 5 But, when for works of peace
The great Redeemer comes.
What gentle charaolers.

What titles he assumes!
Light of tlie world,
And life of men!

Nor will he bear
Those nanies in vain.

e 6 Iiiiraense co)i)passlon reigpes

'"In our £/n>Han«e.''s heart,

AMii-ii he descends to act

A Mediator's part:

He is a fri-'iid,

And 1)1 other too;

Divinely kind,

Divinely true.

g 7 A t !<>ngth the Lord, the Judge,
His awful thiirtie ascends,

And drives the r»liels f;ir

From favouritps and fiends:
'.I iien shaH the fiaints

Complt toly rrove
The heights and dept!)"!

f>r 'il! li^ ',c,>r.. A^'HJ'iCHrnc::

HYMN 150. P. .V-

Scriptural Characters o/Christ

o 1 "Sj OIN all the glorious names

(ff Of wisdom, love, and po^v'r.

Thai ever mortals knew.
That angels e>»:r bore:

e All are too mean
'I'o speak liis worth;

Too mcaji to i^et

jVJy Saviour forth.

b 2 But, O what gentle terms,

What condescending ways,

Does our Hedcemer use.

To teach his heav'niy gvaee'.— M ine ej es, w ith joy
Anil wonder, see

Wlist forn.s of love

He bears for me.

e S (Array'd in mortal fleshy

He like an Angel stands;

And h<jlds the promises
And pardons in his liands:.

O Coiomission'd from
His fatlier's throne;

To make his grace
To mortals known.)

—4 (Great Prophet of roy God,
My tongue would bless thy uamo^
By thee the joyfi^l news
Oiour salvation canie:

o The joyful news
Of sins foigiv'n.

Of lull subdu'd.

And peace wilh heav'n.)

— 5 {Jin thou nay Counsellor,
JNly Pattern and ruy Guide;
And, through thiscksert land.

Still kee|> me ue$r thy side.

e O let my feet

Ne'er run astray.

Nor rove nor seek
The crooked way

!

e 6 (I love my Shepherd'i voice,.

iiis watchlul eyes shall keep
My wiind'ringsoul among
The thousands of his sheep:

b He feeds his flock.

He calls their names.
His bosom bears

The tender lambs.)

7 (To this dear Surety's han*.

\\'iil IcomDiit niy cnuse;

He answers and I'ulfils

His Fatlier's broken laws,

Heboid my soul

A I freedom set!

Mv Siireit!\>uU\

Tke dsea<!)'nl ('eht*':



HYMN 150. 107

y 8 CJesux, my great fii^h Pj-iest,

Oiter'd his blood and d_v d;

—Mv guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside:

a His pow'i-ful blood

Did once atone;

e And now it pleads

Before the throne.)

B 9 (My Advocate appears
For my defence on higjh;

The Father bows his eats.

And lays his thunder by.

« Not 'all that hell

Or sin can say.

Shall turn his heart.

His lov€ away.)

^ 10 (My dear Almighty Lord,
Mj QoiiqxCror and my King,
Thy sceptre and thy sword.
Thy reigning grac^ I sitig.i

Thine is the pow'r:
a Behold I sit.

In willing l)i»n(Is,

Beneath tliy feet.)

u 11 (Now let my soul arise.

And tread the tempter do.vn;
u IMy Vaptidn leads me forth
To conquest and a crown.— A feeble saint

Shall win the day;
Tliough death and hell

Obstruct the way.

g 12 Should all the hosts ofdaat!>,
And pow'rs of hell unknown.
Put their most dreadful formS
Of rage and inischief on;

I shall be safe

—

For ChHst displ;;ys

Superior pow'r
AiisX guardfjau gra^?.



1-lY^INS
AND

8PiillTUAL SONGS,

BOOK II.

(COMPOSED O.V mVLVE SUBJECTS

HYMN 1. L. M.

«J Song^ ofPraise to God.

—3 "Why shoiiUl we tremble to roav'ey

Their bodies to the tonb;

o There the dear flesh of Jesub lay.

And left a loi;g perfume.

—% The p;r<xvE? of all the SHints he bless'j^

Aud softei'.'d every bed:

1 ')^''ATURE, with all her pow'rs

1^ sliull sing,

Tio^l the Creator, and the King:;

Nor iiir, noi' eailh, nor skies, nor seas, ' e "Where should the dyin^ members ree^

Deny ihe tribute of their praise.

'2 [^Be.u,in to make his glories Icnown,
Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne;

But with the dying Head?

O 5 Thence he arose, ascended high,

And shew'd our feet the w;

Tui.e your hurps high, and spread the ' o Up to the Lord our flesh shall fiy,

'1 Othe creation's uiiiiost bound.] [sound. jVt the great rising day.

3 lAH mortal things ofmeaner frame,
K^ert your force, and own his 'lai'.e;

Whilst with our souls,and with our voice,

AVe sing his honours, and our joys.]

4 [_To him be saered all we l.a^t^-.

From the ^oLl;lg cradle to the grave:

Our lips bhail his loud wonders tell,

And ev'i-y word a miracle.]

8 Thus let our flaming zeal employ
Our loftiest thoughts, and loudest songs;

Let there be sung, with warmest joy,

lIosASXA—froiii ten thousa.id tongues.

9 Yet, mighty God our feeble frame,

Atlempls in vain to reach thy name;
'file strongest notes that angels raise,

I'aiut ia the HOrship and the praise.

Oil) IIUNUKED.

HYMN 3. C. M.

The Death and Burial of a Saint.

t»l MI^^HWlo we mourn departingfriends?

'f y Or shake at death's alarms.''—'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends.

To call them to his arms.

o 2 Are we not tending upward too,

As fust as time cm move''

5ior would we wish tlie hours more slow,

Te keep uu from ciu' Love.

s 6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,

Ai>d bi<' our kindred rise;

Awake, y- nations under ground.

Ye saints, ascend the skies.

Is;.*^; OF Wight. Cantehbubt.

HYMN 4. L. M.

Salvation in the Cross.

P 1 f](fERE,at thy cross,my dying God,
* I lay my soul beneath thy love!

Beneath the droppii gs of thy biood^

Jesus—nor shaU it e'er remove.

—2 Not all that tyrants think or say,

"With rage and lightning in their eyes,

—

Noi' hell shall fright my heart away.

Should hell with all its legions rise.

3 Should worlds conspire to drive me
hence,

Afoveless and firm this heart should Vi^

Ilesolv'd (for that's my last defence)

If I must perish, here to die.

e 4 But speak my Lord, and calm my feac^

Am 1 not safe beneath thy shade?

d Thy vengeance will not strike me here.

Nor Satan dare my soul invade.

o 5 Y'es, I'm secure beneath thy blood,

And all my foes shall lose their aim;

Hoiianna to mj' dying God,
And my best honours to his name.

Mcsictt. Pleyel's.



Book U. HYMN C, 7, S, 9. i()9

HYMN 6. C. M.

A Morning' Song.

1 4~iNCE more, my sor.l, tlie rising day
^ y Salutes tliy '.vakiug eyes;

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To llim who I'oUs the skies.

i) 2 N:ght unto night his name repeats,

The dny renews the sound;

Wide as the heav'n, on wiiich he sits

To turn the seasons round.

—S 'Tis he supports my mortal frame.
My eouj;ue sliail speak his praise;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yef his wrath delays.

X» 4 [On a poor worm thy pow'r might
And I could ne'er withstand; [tread,

Thy justice might liave crush'd me dead;
Butmei-cy held thine hand,

e 5 A thousand wretclied souls are fled.

Since the last Setting sun;

—And yet thou length'nest out my taread
And yet my moments run.]

e 6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine.
Whilst I enjoy the light:

« Then shall my sun in smiles decline,
And bring a pleasant night.

St. Axn's. Bariiy.

HYMN 7. C. M.
An Eveni'ig Sung.

e 1 1~|TIEAD Sov'reign,let my evening
J J? Like holy incense I'ise; [song,

Assist the off'rings of my tongue.
To reach the lofty skies.

—2 Through all the dangers of the day.
Thy hand was still my guard;

And still, to drive my wants -^wav.
Thy mei-cy stood prepar' .

o 3 Perpetual blessings from a ove
Encomi)ass me around;

e But O how few rtturns of !ove.
Hath my Creator fouud.'^

p 4 What have I done for Him, who died
To save my wretched soul.''

- How are ray follies midtiply'd,
Fast as tlie minutes roll.'

e 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.

[p Sprinkled afresh with pard'ning
I lay me down to rest,— [blood.

As in the embraces of :ny God,
tdr «u my Saviour's breast.]

II rats Si). WAST.AeE.

HYMN S. C. M.

A Hymn for JSfjvning or Evening.

1 "ir|rOS\NNA, witi! r. ciiee -
1 soun<l,

If To God's upi!ol<l;g h d;

Ten thoanand snares attend us round,

And yet secure we sLand.

2 That was a most am:^zr:ig pow'r,
That rais'd us w-ih a word:

—i\nd ev'ry day, a.'id ei'ry iiuiir,

VV^e lean upon the Lord.

e 3 The evenuig rests our weary hes^.

And angf.-ls guard the room;
—We wake, an<l wp admire ihe bv.d.

That was not maue our tomb.

4 The rising morning can't assure.

That we shall end the day!

e For death stands rendy at the door.
To Seize our lives away.

e 5 Oar hrcatli is forfeited by siu.

To God's revenging law;

—We own thy grace, immortal King,
In ev'ry gasp we draw.

6 G(xl is our sun, whose daily light

Our joy and s«fety briigs;

Our feeble ilesh l.es safe at night
Beneath his sh-idy wings.

Sr. Martis's. Sundat.

HYMN 9. C. M.

Godly Sorrow arising from tlie Suffer-
ings of CuaiST.

p 1 A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed?

X^. And did my Sov'reign diei'

Would he devote that sacred head.
For such a worm as I?

3 Was it for criip.es—that I had done—*
He gioan'd u])on the tiee?—

a Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree:

e 4 Well might the sun in darkness hide.
And shut his glories in.

When God the mighty Maker, dy'd
For man the creature's sin.

e 5 Thus might I hide my blushing face-V
While liis dear cros.s appe;n-s;

d Dissolve, my heart, in thankfulness.
And melt, mine eyes, in tears.

—6 But drops of tears can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe;

o Here, Loi-d, I give mysell'awaj'

—

— 'Tie all that 1' can do.

I6i.£ ur \'\~iau«:. Baxqob.



1 10 HYMN 10, 11, IS, 13, 14. Book H.

HYMN 10. C. M.

Parting -with carnal Joys.

j
Y soul forsakes her vain delight,

And bids the world farewell;

Base as the dirt beneath my feet.

And miscluevous as hell.

2 No longer will I ask your love,
JSTor seek your friendship more;

The happiness that I approve
Lies not within your pOAv'r.

e 3 There's nothing round this spacious
That suits my large desii-e; [earth

o To boundless joy and solid miii,h

My nobler thoughts aspire.

o 4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood.

From sin and dross refin'd;

Still s\)nnging from the throne of God,
And fit to cheer the nund,

g 5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the sphere,
The glorious and tlie great,

Brings his own AU-sufficience there.
To make our bliss complete.]

« G Had I the pinions of a dove,
I'd climb the heav'nly road;

There sits my Saviour drest in love.

And there my smiling God.
DoiisET. (Jasteuburt.

liVMN 11. L. M.

The Same.

1 Tjr SEND the joys of earth away;

I Away, ye tempters of the iiiind,

;—False as the smooth deceitful sea.

And empty as the whistling wind.

p 2 Your streams were floating me a long
Down to the gulf of black despair;
And whilst I listen'dto your song,
Y^our streams had e'en convey'd me

there.

-^3 Lord, I a'!ore thy matchless grace,
Thatwarn'd n.eof that dark air. ss;

That diew me from those ti each'ious
And bid me seek superior bliss, [seas,

eyes:

o 4 Now, to the shining realms ^hove
I stretch my hands and rlance my ey

u O for the pinions of a dove.
To bear me to the upper skies!

S 5 There, from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll;

There would I fix my last abode,
Aad drovv^n the sorrows of my soul.

JVlETirraa, P*ETifi,'s.

HYMN 12. C. M.
Chkist is the Sxibstance of tite LeviHcdl

Priesthood.

[E true Messiah now appears,

_^ The tj'jies are all wilhdrawji:

So fly the shadows and the stars.

Before the rising dawn.

b 2 No smoaking sweets, nor bleeding
Nor kids, nor biillocks slain; [lambs

Incense and spice of costly names
Would ail be burnt in vain.

—3 Aaron must lay his robes away.
His mitre and his vest,

—

e When God himself comes dowu to be
The off" 'ring and the priest.

—4 He took our mortal flesh to show
The wonders of his love;

e For us he paid his life below,
And prays for us above.

6 Father, he cries, forgive their sin?.

For I myself have died;

d And then—he shows his open'd veins,-»-

Aiid pleads his wounded side.

Sunday. Christmas.

HYMN 13. L. M.

The Creation, Preservation, Dissolution,
and Restoration of this fVorld.

lOlNG totheLerd, who built the skies,

J!^ The Lord, who rear'd this stately

frame;

I^et all the nations sound his praise.

And lauds unknown repeat his name.

2 He form'd the seas, and forra'd the
Made ev'ry drop and ev'i-y dust;—[hills.

Nature and time, with all their wheelSj

And put them into motion first.

3 Now from his liigh imperial throne.

He looks far tlown upon the spheres;

o He bids the sliining orbs roll on,

And round he turns the hasty yeai'S.

e 4 Thus sh:<ll this moving engine last^

'T'll all his saints are gather'd in;

» Then for the trumpet's dreadful blast—-

To shake it all to dust again!

g 5Yet when the sound shall tenr the skies,

And lightning burn the globe below,
o Saints, you may lift yourjoyful eyes,

o There's a new heav'u and eai-th foryou.
' Old Husdrud. Blekdon.

HYMN 14. S. M.
T/ie Lord's Day: or. Delight in Ordi-

nances.

o X HlfTELCGME—sweet dayofrest'^
Tkat saw She L«rd ari6«! .

"



Book n. HYMN 15, 16, 17, 19. lli

Welcome to this reriTing breast.

And these rejoiciog eyes.

-r- 3 The King himself comes near.

And feasts hii 8:dnts lo-dav;

e Here we may sit, and see liiiu here.

And love, and praise, and pi-ay.

Il S One day, amidst the place

Whe.-e mj dear Cjod hath been.

Is sweeter, than ten thousand days

Of pleasurable sm.

— 4 Aly willing soul would stay.

In such a fiame as this,

—

• And sit and sing herself awuy.
To everlasting biiss.

hvri'LE -MAiiLBono. Doteb.

HYMN 15. L. M.

The Unjoyment of Chiust; or. Delight

in H'orship,

1 I^AR from my thoughts, rain world,

J^ be gone,

—

Let my religious hours alone:

Fain would my eytsj my Saviour see,

I wait a visit, Lo^d, from thee.

« 2 My heart grows warm with holy Are,

And kindles with a pure desire:

Come, my dear Jesus, from above,

And feed my soul with hcav'niy love.

—S [The trees of life uTimoi'tal stand

In beauteous rows at thy right hand;

b. And in sweet murmurs, by their side,

Kivers of bliss perpetual glide.

« 4 Haste then—but with a smiling face

—

And spread the table of thy grace:

Bring down a taste of truth divine.

And cheer my heart with sacred wine.]

b 5 Bless'd Jesus, what delicious fare!

How sweet thy entertainments arel—^Never did angels taste, above.
Redeeming grace and dying love.

fi Hail, great Emmanuel, all divine!

In thee thy Father's glories shine:

—Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One,
That eyes have seen, or angels knoM^n.

Sicilian. Portugal.

HYMN iG. L. M,

Part tlie Second.

<j1 T ORD,what aheav'n of saving grace,

Xj Shines through the beauties Vif thy
facv',

—

And ligiits our passions to a flame!
':^ord, how v.c V^sl- diy cliar.iiiiig name.

e 2 When I can say, my God is mine.
When I can feel thy glories shuie,

—

o 1 tread the world beneath iny feet.

And all the earth calls good or great.

b 3 While such a scenn of sacred joys.

Our raptur'd eyes and souls employs;
—Here we could sit and gaze away,
A long, ail everlasting day.

o 4 V/e'l, v;^e shall quic'dy pass tlie niglit.

To the fair coast of i)erfect light;

—Then shail our joyful senses rove
O'er the de;u' Object of our love.

Oporto. Nantwich.

HYMN 17. C. M.

God's Elemif-j.

o I "O' ISE, rise, ray soul, and leave th**

K\ ground,
Sii-etcli all thy thoughts abroad,

—

And rouse up ev'ry tuueiui sound.
To praise th' eternal God.

g 2 Long ere the lofty skies were spread,
Jehovah fill'd his throne;

Or Adam form'd, or angels made,
Jehovah liv'd alone.

—3 His boundless yearscan ne'erdecrease^
But still n»aintain their prime;

e Eternity's his dwelling place.

And EVER is his time.

o 4 While like a tide our minutes flow.
The present and the past

—

e He fills his own immortal NOW,
And sees our ages waste.

—5 The sea and sky must peiish too.

And vast destruction come;
p The creatures—look! how old they

And wait their fieiy doom! [grow,—

o 6 Well, let the sea shrink all away.
And flame melt down the skies;

—

g My God shall live an endless day.
When old creation dies.

MlTCHAM. ARUNm:i>

HYMN 19. C. M.

Our Frail Bodies, and God our Pre
server.

I TT ET others boast how strong they be,
ij ^ Nor death, nor danger ft-av;

e Rut we'll confess, O Lord, to tliee,

What feeble things we are.

o 2 Fresh as the grass O'.irbo<ros stand.

And flourish bright and ^a\ ;

e A blasting wind sweeps o'er tlio Ir.nd,

And f;idis Vi.p crass axi av.



12 HYMN 20, 23, 24, 25. Book 11.

* 3 Our life fontains o thonsanc] springs, t g \ Adoring saints aronnd him stand,

And d:^-s, iforie l>e ;.^oiie;

Strange! tliai a harp ot thousand strings

Should keej) in tu le so loiig.

-r-i But 'tis our tiod supports our frame,

1 he (jiOd triat built us nrst;

ft Salvation to ih' Aliini;hty name,
Tiiat rearM us from the dust.

Pj.yMOUTH. ''v AISAI..

IIY.MN 20. C. JM.

£ackslidin,^^ orid Heiums; o'% the In-
constuncij of our Jjove.

• 1 "V?i7^^' '^ ^y heart so farfrcin thee,

^f' My Go,!, my ch'of delight?

Why are my thoughts iio nioro, by day,

\i ith thee, no more hy night?

—^ Vv'hen niy forgetful soul reneTfs

T. lu; sa\our oi ih) giace,

Mr lieari presumes I cannot lose

The relish, all ray daj s.

e 4 But ere one fleeting hour is past,

The flHtt'ring worid einploys

Soiiie sensual bait to seize niy taste.

And to pollute my jo\ s.

—5 Trifles of nature, or of art,

With fair deceitful charms,

Intrude into my thiiughtless heart,

Aiid thi'ust me from thy arms.

e* 6 Then I repent and vex my soul.

That I should leave thee so; •

Wlieie will these wild ariectious roll

That let a Saviour go?

p Wretch that T am, to wander thus.

In chass of false deUp:ht!

—Let me he fasteii'd to thy cross,

liailier than lose thy sight.

WA^iTAGI:. "BANGOn.

HY^iN 23. L. M.

TheSight of Goj} andCumfiT in Heaven.

I "O: ESCEXD from he.iv'n, immortal

I y Dove,
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings,

—

4 And mount, and bear us far above

The leach of these inferior ihiiigs;

2 Beyond, heyond this lower sky,

Ui) where eternal ages roll,

—

Where solid pleasures never d'e.

And fruits immortal feast the soul.

p 3 O for a sight, a ])lensapt sight

—

or our Ahnighty Father's thiou'!

'I^iere sits our Sm-ioiu-, ci-own'd with

f;ioti."d in a body like our own. [light,

And thrones and pow'rs before hirn fall{

The God shines gracious thro' the maa.
And sheds sweet glories on them all.

o 5 O, what amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing!

And sit on ev'ry heav'nty hill,

A ud spread the tiiumphs of their Kin^l

e GAATiien shall the day, dear Lord, appear.

That I shall inount to dwell tibove;

Anri stand and bow amoigst 'em ther<^,

And view thy fvice, and sing thy love?

NANTWiCU. CiHKBR's.

HYMN 24. L. M.

TIic Evil of Sin visible in the Fall ofAn-
gels und Jtlen.

^~HEN the great Builder arch'd the

skies,

Aiid fo!m'd all nature with a word,

Tiie joyful cherubs tun'd his praise.

And ev'ry bending throne ador d.

2 Tiigh in the midst of all the throng;

Sr.tan, a tail archangel, sat;

Amongst the morning btars he sung,

'Till siu destroy'd his heav'nly state.

3 'Twas sin that hurl'd him from liis>

(5ro\''ling in fire the rebel lies; [throng;

•d Jiow art thou sunk in diirknesa do^vn,

iSon of the tnonimg, from the skies.'

e 4 And thus our two first parents stofr|,

'Till sin defis'd the happy place;

They lost theii- garden and their God,

And ruin'd all their unborn race.

p f) Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief,

That such a foe should seize thy breast!

—F!;. to thy Lore! for tjuick relief;

Oil! jnay he slay this treaclierous guest.

o 7 Tlien, to thy throne, vVtorions King,

Then, to thy "throne our shouts shall

Thine everlasti'.g arm we sing, [rise;

For bin, the monster, bleeds and dies.

PsAL^: STtk. Blesdojt.

HYMN 23. C. M.

Compluiuiiig of BpiHlual Sloth.

1 ^^Y drowsy powers vhy slerp ye

[^ Sf Awake,' my siuggisli so'il! [so**

Nothing has half thy work to do.

Yet nothing's half so dull.

2 The little ants, for one poor grain,

Labour, and tug, nnd strive:

e Yet V e, who havi- a litav'n t' obtain;

How negligent we live!



Book li. MYMN 2^,28,29.30. an
—3 We, foi- whose sake nil nature stands,

Aivl sturs their courses move,

—

We, for whose guard the angel bands
Come flyini^ from above;—

4 We, for whom God tlie Son came
And labour'd tor our good:— [down,

e IIovz careless to secure that crown
He purchas'd with his blood!

e 5 Lord, shall we «e so sluggish sjiH,

And never act our purls!

?—Come, HolyDove, from tli' heav'nljljiii.

And sit and warm our hearts.

o 6 Then shall our active spirits move.
Upward our souls shall rise;

With iiands of raith, and wings of love,
We'll fly and take the prize.

Walsal. Pltmocth.

idy army

HYMN 27. L. M.

Jfraise ye him all his Angela. Psalm
cxlviii, 2.

» i 4~^ OB, the eternal, awful name,
\M Tlint the whole heav'idy ar

fears!

That shakes the wide creation's frame.
And Satan trembles when he hears!

—2 like flames of fire his servants are.
Anil light surrounds his dwelling- place;

a But^ O ye fiery flames, declai'e
llie brighter glories of his face.

e 3 ris not for sucii poor worms as we.
To S[>eak so inlinite a thing;—Rut your imin(>r'.al eyes survey
Tlie beauties of 3our sov'reign Kln^.

4 Tell how he sliews his smiling face.
And clothes all !>eav^n in brigiit array;
Triumph and joy run thro' the plac6.
And songs eternal as iLe daj

.

• 5 Speak—for you feel his burning iove,W hat zeal it spreads through all your
e Th.it sacred fire dwells all above, [frame;
For we on earth ha\e lost the name.

u 9 Proclaim his wond.-is from the skies;
Let ev'ry distant nation hear:—And while yoil .sonnd his lofty praise

e Let humble mortals bow, and fear!

,
I-5Li;yj)0-V. GiiKEx's.

IIYM>,' '2S. C. 31.

Death arid J'lternitij.

1 QTOOP down, my tho't.s, that us'd
\
™ to rise,

Converse a while with deati):

Think how a g-asping mortal lies,—
And pants awav his breath.

15

p 2 His quiv'ring lip hangs feeble downj
His pulse is faint airi few;

Then, speechless, with a doleful groan'.

He bids the world adieu!

e 3 But, Oh, the soul that Jiever dies!

At Once it leaves the ainy!—^e thoUf;,h s, pursue it where it flies.

And triicii ics wondrous way.

u 4 Up to tlie courts where angels dwell,
It motmts triumphant tli'ie:

—

a Or devils plunge it down to hell,

III infinite tle-spair.

p 5 And must my boily fair.t and die?
Aiid must this soul remove?

Oh, for some ;;uar(lian angel uigh,
I'o bear it safe above.

—5 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand,
?*Iy naked so il [ trust;

e And my flesh waits for thy command,
To drop into my dust.

WiNoson. Baxgok.

HYMN 29. C. M.

Redemption bij Price andPa-tver.

1
"I
ESUS, with ail thy saints above,

9* My tongue would bear her ptu-l;.

Would sound aloiid thy saving love.
And sing thy bleeding heart.

—2 Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearestLord,
Who b(jught me with his blood;

e And quencli'd his Father's flarairg
In his own vit:d flood. [sword,

o 3 The Lamb, that freed my captive soul
From Satan's heavy chains,

And sent the li(m down to how!,
Where hell and horrour reigns.

s 4' All glory to the dying Lamb,
.Vnd never cefising praise;

While aiigeis live to know his name,
Or saints to feel iils grace.

D>;vizi;s. St. Asaph'^.

IIYMX 3(1. S. xM.

Heavenly Joy on Earth,

1: iJ^OME, we who love the Lord,,

\_) And let our joys be known;
Join in a song, with sweet accord,

And thus surround the tiirone.

e 3 Let those refuse to sisg,

Who never knew om* God;
o But fav'i-ites of the luav'nly King

Should speak their joys abroad,

— 8 The men of gi-u e Iiave foujir'

Cdo!-y begun In low;



114 HYMN 32, 38, 34, 35. Book U.

a Celestial fruits on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may sjrow.

h 9 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets;

Before we i-each tht- heav'Rly fields,

Oi walk the goldeu btrcets.

O 10 Then let our songs abound.
And ev'ry tear bt* dry;

6 We're i:. arching thiough Emmanuel's
To fah-er worlds on high, [ground,

NeWTOX. KlBWOUTU.

HYMN 32. C. ^L

Frailty aiid Folly.

e 1 TJOW short and hasty is our life!

IJ^ How A ast our souls affairs! .

e Yet senseless mortals vainly strive

—

To lavish out their years.

.r-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, in\ites us home;
But we march heedless on;

And, ever hast'ning to the tomb,
Stoop downwards as we run.

a 4 How we deserve the deepest hell.

Who slight the joys above!

What clkains ot vengeance should we
Wlio break such cords of love? [feel,

-1^5 Draw us, O God, with sov'reign grace.

And lift our thoughts on high;

Ct That we may end this mortal race.

And see salvatiou nigh.

Walsai-,

HYMN 3S. C. M.

The blessed Society in Heaven.

Q 1 XJ AISE thee, my soul, fly up, and

^% ihro' ev'ry heav'iily street; [run

And say, there's nought below the sun,

Thai's worthy of thy feet.

W-3 There, on a high majestic throne,

Th' Almighty Father reigns'

And sheds his glorious goodness down.
On all the bUssfol plains.

/}, Bright, like the sun, the Saviour sits!

And spreads eternal noon;
$fo ev'nings there, nor gloomy nigJits,

To want the feeble moon.

'j Amidst those ever-shining skies,

i Salicld the Sacrei.l Dove!

While, banish'd, sin and sorrow flies

From all the realms of love.

o 6 The glorious tenants of the place,

Staud bending round the tliroue;

o And saints and seraphs sing aud praise

The infinite Three-One.

e 8 Jesus, and when shall that dear day.

That joyful hour appear.

When I sliall leave iliis house of clay.

To dwell amongst them there.

ARUSDiiL. Sr. Asaph's.

HYMN 34. C. M.

Breathing aftei- the Holy Spirit; or, Fci--

veiicy ofDevotiun desired.

1 ^^OME, Holy Spuit, heav'nly Dovt.

\J With all thy quick'ning pcw'rs,

—

Kindle a flame of sacred love,
'

In these cold hearts of ours.

e 2 Look, how we grovel here below,.

Fond of these trifling toys!

a Our souls can neither fly uor go.

To reach eternal joys.

e 3 In vain we tune our formal songs^

In vain we strive to rise;

a Hosannas languish on our tongues.

And our devotion dies.

p 4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever lie

At this poor dying rate?

Our love so faint, so cobi to thee.

And thine to us so great?

—5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove^
With all thy quick'ning pow'r.s,

—

o Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

WASTAGli. ISLl. OF WlGHT.,

HYMN 35. C. M.

Praise to God Jor Creation and Hc-

demption.

e 1 T ET them neglect thy glory, Ijord,

J_j Who never knew thy grace;

o But our loud ^ong shall still record

The wonders of thy praise.

2 We raise our shouts, O God, to ther...

Ai\d send them to tiiy tlu-one;

u All glory to the united Tuuej:,

The undivided 0>"E,

—3 'Twas he (and we'll adore his tujise^

Who forin'd us bya word;
'Tis he restores our ruiu'J jVame.

S;tlvatiou to the Loidl



Book IL HYiMN 36, 38, i59, 41. 115

* 4 Hopanna! let the eartli and skies

Repeat the joyful souikI;

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voke,

In one eternal round. Meah.

HYMN 36. S. M.

Christ's Intercession.

^/"ELL, the Redeemer's gone,

T' appear before our Ciod;

To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne.

With his atounig- blood.

2 No fiery vengeance now.
No burning wrath comes down;

If justice calls for sinner's blood.

The Saviour shews his own-

— .3 Before liis Father's eye
Our humble suit he moves;

The Father lays his thunder by.

And looks, and smiles, and loves.

b 4 Now may our joyful tongues
• Our Maker's honours sing;

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs.

And bears them to the King.

n 6 On earth thy mercy reigns,

And triumphs all above:
3^ But, Lore, how weak our mortal strains

To speak immortal love!

Newtox.

HYMN 38. C. M.

Jjove to God.

1 ^'H'APPY the heart whfere graces

Wlicre love inspires the breast:

Love is tlie lirightest of the trjiia

And strengthens all the rest.

(^ 2 Knowledge, alas! 'tis all in vain.

And all in vain our fear;

Oui- stubborn sins will tight and reign.

If love be absent there.

o 3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

In swift obedience move;
e The devils know, and tremble too.

But Satan cannot love.

a 4 This is the gi-ace that lives and sings,

\\'!ien faiih and hope shall cease;

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In the sweet realms of bliss.

S Before we quite forsake our clay.

Or k-ave this dark abode.

The -wings of love bear us away
To see our smihng God. Youk.

HYMN 39. C. M.

The Shortness and Misery of Lije.

e 2 '?T^IS but at best a narrow bound,

I That Heav'n allows to men;

And pains and sins run thro' the round
Of three score years and ten.

o 3 "Well, if ye must be sad and few.

Run on my days in haste;

Moments of sin, and months of woe.
Ye cannot fly too fast.

—4 Let heav'nly love prepare my soulj

And call her to the skies,

Where years of long salvation roll.

And glory never dies.

Caxterbukt,

HYMN 40. C. M.

Our Comfort in the Covenant made -with

Cmuist.

1 ||~XUR God, how firm his proraisei

\f stands.

E'en when he bides his face;

He trusts in oiu- l\ed.*eir.ei-'s hands.

His glory and his grace.

e 2 Then why, my soul, these sad com-<

SinceChristandwe are one? [plaintSj,

—Thy God is faithful to his saints

—

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his srailcsmy heart has liv'dg

And part of heav'n possess'd;

1 priilse his name for grace receiv'd,

And trust him for the rest. Abriuge,

HYMN 41. L. U.

A Slghi pf God mortifies ns to the Worlds

g/x SITGHT 1 once mount up andseei

% S' 'I'he glories of th' eternal skies.

What Utile things these worlds would
How despiciible to my eyes! [bej

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God,
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon;

Vanish, as thoufrh I saw thorn not.

As a dim candle dies at noon.

d 5 Then thry might fight, and rage, and
rave,

I fihonld perceive the r'oise no more.
Than we can hear a sbaking leaf.

While rattling thunders round us roar.

Great All in All, eternal King,
Let me but view thy loveiv face;

AikI all my pow'ra shall bow and sing,

Tliine riidiess grandeur and thy grace.

Castlf. Stukkt.
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HYMN 43. L. M.

Christ's Sufferings and Glory;

o 1 'iiL OW lor a uiiic of lofty pra'se,

;^ To great Jehovah's equai Son!

Avake, my voict, in heav'nlv 1;'}S,

Tell the loud Moiuieis jie huth done.

9 Sinir, liow lie left the worlds of lij;M,

Aiid the l)iis,-hi robt's he woi'e ahovt:;

U How swift a:id joyful was the fiight,

On wings of everlustiiig love.

e S [|Do\vn to this base, this s'mful eartfei

He came to raise our nature high;

p He came t' atone almight> wrath:—
Jesus the Cod was born to die.]:

a 5 Deep in the shades of gloomy ^cath,

Th' ahi isihty caj>live pns'ncr lay;

O lir :»lmij:hty ea.livc left the cait^,

A:.d losc to everlasting- day.

6 Lift lip your eyes, ye sons of lia:5^t,

Up to his tiironc of shining <;Tace;

S>e whnt immortal glories sit

Hound the sweet beauties of his face.

g 7 AiTiongst a thousand harps and songs,

Jesus tlie (iod e.valted rei^^ns;

His sacicd name fills all tlieir tongues,

And echoes thre' the heav'iity plains!

Leeds.

HYMN 45. L. M,

G oil's Condescension to our Worsliip.

\- fT^HY favours Lord, surprise our souls;

r ^ Will the Err.KSAL dwell v\ith us.-'

What canst thou lind hesie.'tth the poles.

To tempt thy chai'iot downward thus?

—2 Still mis;hthe fill his stariy throne,

And please hi- ears withfiabriel's songs;

liut heav'nly Majesty comes down,
And hows to hearken to our tongues.

6 3 Great God! what poor returns we pay,

For love so infinite as thine:

Words are but air, and tongues but clay,

But thy compussioa's all divine.

Naxtwick.

HYMN 46. L. M.

Gob's Condescension to Ilianan Affairs.

I 'ff'TP to tlic Lord, who reigns on Iiigh,

S ; And views tlie nations from alar,

O I-et everlat^ting pr;ii:i('S ily,

And tcli haw large his boui.lies are.

C^3 God,wlio must stoop to view tlie skies,

And bow to sec what angels do

—

Down to the earth he casts his eye<i.

And bends liis footsteps dowuward tO«v

—4 He overrules all mortal things,

And manas«s our mean affairs:

On humble souls the King of kings
Bestows his counsels and his cares.

€ 5 Oar sorrows and our tears we ponr
into the bosom of our God;
He hears us in the mournful hour,
And helps to bear the heavy load.

—6 In vain might lofty princes try
Such condescension to perform;
For worms were n'ver rais'd so hig^j,

Above their meanest fellow-worm.

7 Oil! coufd our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to thy grace— [rise,

To the third haav'n our songs should
And teaoii the golden harps thy praise.

PoKTUGAL.

HYMN 47. L. M.

Glory and Grace in thePerson o/'Chhist.

i T^"^OW to the Lord a noble song!

1^ Awake, my soul; awake, my
Hosanna to th' eternal name, [tongue;'

u And all his boundless love proclaim.

b- 2 See where it shines in Jesus' face.

The brightest image of his grace;

—God, in the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.

oSThe spacious earth, and spreading flood.

Proclaim the wise, the pow'rfnl God;
And t!iy rith glories from afar

Spaikle in ev'ry rolling star:

—

o 4 But in his looks a glory statids.

The noblest labour of thine hands:

The pleasing lustre of his eyes

Outsiiines the wonders of the skies.

a 5Gr«cc!
—

'tis a sweet, acharming theme;
—-My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name!
Ye angels dwell upon the sound;

u Ye heav'ns reflect it to the ground!

— 6 Oh, may I live to reach the pJace

V.'here he unveils his lovely face!

o Wnere all his beauties you beheld;

And sing his name to harps of gold.

Guekn's. Nantwich.

HYMN 48. C. M.

Love to the Creat^ires is dangerous.

1 TTOW vain are all things here below.

JTx How false, and yet how fair!

Erch pleasure hath its jioison too;

And ev'ry .sweet a snare.



Book II. MYMN 49,51,58,54. nt

1 The bri^^litest thin;5S below the sky

Give but a flatt'ri:ig liglil;

We sbould suspect soaie d .nger nigh.

Where we possess delight.

f5 Oar dearest joys and nearest friends.

The partiiei-s of cm- blood

—

How tiiey divide our wav'riiig minds,

And leave but half for God!

4 The fondness of a creature's love

How strouir it strikes the sense?

Thillier the v,'.n-ni affections move,

JN'oi- can wc Call them thence.

» 5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be

My soul's eternal food;

And grace command niy heart away

From all created good. Walsal.

HYMN 49. C. M.

J\loses dying in the Embraces of Got>.

1 ^"vEATH cannot makeour sou s afraid,

J I If God bo with ns there;

We may w;d!c ihrougli the darkest

And never yield to fear. l_sljade,

2 I could renounce my all below.

If my Creator bid;

And run, if I were cwlled to go.

And die as Moses did.

3 Might I bnt clirnl) to Pisgah's top,

And V ew tlie proinis'd land,

My flesh itself shr)uld long to drop,

And pi-ay for the command.

iClasp'd in rayheav'nly Father's arms,
1 M'ouid fcrget my breath;

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death. liEUioRH.

HYMN 51. L. M.

Gon the Son equal rjith the Father.

B 1 w^ RIGHT King of glory, dreatlful

t5> God!
Our spirits bow Ijefore thy seat;

To thee \jq lift an humble thought.

And worsitip at thine awfid feet.

—4 A thousand seraphs,strong aad bright,

Stand round the glorious Deity;

I<Ml who, ai;)oii!;--.t tiie sons oi light,

Pretends coaij)arison with thee?

O 5 Yet there is one of human frame,
Jfsus, ai-iay'd in flesh and blood,

Tlilrksit no robbery 10 claim

A fall eiiuality with God.

—5 Their glory shines with equal beams;
Th"ir essence is foi'ever one;
Tlio'thi-y arc known bv difT'ront names,
The Father God, aud God the Son,

7 Then \tl the name of Clu ist ourKinj

With e(iu;tl honours he adir'd;

His praise hi ev'ry angel sing.

And all the nations own the Lo>-d.

ULKSUorr.

HYMN 53. C. M.

The Pilgrimage of the Saints.

e t T ORI), what a wretched land is tlas,

\ * That yields us no supply;

No cheering fruits, no whulesoiue tree.

Nor streams of living joy!

2 But pricking thwns thro' all the

And mortal poisons grow; [^grouiid^

And all the rivers that are found.

With daug'rous waters flow.

o 3 Yet tlie dear path to thine abode

LifS tiirougli this horrid land:

Lord! u e wojM keep tiie hcav'nly ro3<l.

And run at thy command.

e 5 [A thousand sr.vagc beasts of prey

Arnui:d Lhc foi-esl i-oanr,

But.fu 'ali's iJon guards the wav,

And guides the strangers hon.e.]

e C Long v.igh's and darkness dwell below.

With scarce a twinkhng ray;

o But the bright v.-orld to which v.e go,

is everlasting day.

—7 By glinm/ring ho]»es and gloomy

We trace the Sucre'.! road: [fears,

Th)-ougli disi.ia! deeps and dangerous

We make our wny to God. [snares,

c 8 Our journey is a thorny maze,
— But we march upwM.ds : till;

o Forget tln^se tronhl'^s of the ways,

And reach at Zion's hill.

Dduset. Walsal.

HYMN 54. C. I^T.

" Goe's Presence is Light in Darkness-.

1 Ih r Y Cod, the f-prins of all my joys^

''^l The iiiV ofmy.h.'light:-.;

The gloi-y of my brightest dM\s,

And con-fort of my nights.

2 In darkest sliades, if be appear,

iMy diuvning is b"gun;

o He is my so.d's sweet morning star.

And he my risi;]g sun.

b 3 The op'ning heav'ns around me slunr.

With beams of sacred biiss

;

While .lesus shews his heart is ^•ir'y^.

,\nd^'hisj)CTS I Rin his.
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O 4 My soul \vo".t<l leave this heavy day.
At that traiisportiiig word;

n Ran up with joy the shining way,
T' einbi-ace my deurest Lon\.

« 5 Fearless of lieil and ghastly death,!
I'd brciiii tlifougl\ ev'ry foe;

The M.iigs of love, and in-ms of fnith.

Shall bear nie eoii(ju'i-or tlirough.

AiMJNUEi. St. AIauti.x's.

TIY.MX 55. C. M.

t'l-ail Life and succeeding- Eteniiti).

ft 1 rS^HEE we arloie, eternal Name;
§^ Ai,d humbly o\( n to thee.

How feeble is our mortal fi-aiue,

Wiiat dying worms are we!

•^3 [^The year rolls round,and steals away
The breath lliat first it gave;

Wiiate'er we <lo, where'er we be.

We're travelling to the grave.]

4 Dangers staiid thick through all the
To push us to thi- tomb; [ground.

And fie'xe disca es wait ai-ound.

To hurry mortals home.

1^ 5 Good God! on what a slender thread
H&iig everlasting thir;gs!

Th' tteruil stale of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings.

C 6 Infinite joy, or endless woe
Attends on ev'i-y )>reath;

And yet how u..cone*n-n"d we go,

Upon the brink of death!

-*-r Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense.
To walk this dan^'rous road;

And if our souls are hurried hence,
May they be found with God.

Bangor.

HYMN 58. C. M.

TTie Sliortness of Life and the Goodness

of Gou.

h 1 ry^IME! what an empty vapour 'tis!

%^ And days Imw swift they are!

Sw'ft as an Indian ari'ow flies.

Or Uke a shooting star.

2 The present moments just appear.

Then slide away in haste;

That we can never say, tliey're here.

But only say, they're past.

-i-4 Yet, mighty God! our fleeting days
Thy lasting favours share;

Yet with the bounties of thy grace
Thou load'st the rolling yealv

5 'Tis sov'reign mercj- finds us food.
And we are clotird wilii love; [road,

While gi-ace stands pointing out th6
That leads our souls above.

o C His goodness runs &vi endless round;
All glory to the Lord!

His mercy never knows a bound;
And be his name adord! Walsai,.

HYMN 59. C. M.
Paradise on T^arth.

1 /p? LORY to God who walks the sty,

\Tf And sends his blessit)gs through;'

Who tell his saints ofjoys on high.

And give.s a taSte below.

3 When Christ with all his graces
Sheds his kind beams abroad; [crown'd,

'Tis a youiig heav'n on earthly ground,.
And glory in the bud.

4 A blooming par.idise ofjoy
In this will! desert springs;

And ev'ry sense I straight einplqy
On sweet celestial things.

e 7 But ah' how soon my joys decay,
How soon mv sins arisi;,

And snatch the lieav'nly scene away
From these lamenting eyes.

e 8 When shall the time, dear Jesus, whew
The shining day appear.

That I shall leave these clouds of siiij-

And guilt and darkness here?

o 9 Up to the fields above the skies>-

My hasty feet would go;

There everlasting flow'rs ari?e.

There joys unwitlrring grow.
Hyms 2i>.

HYMN 60. L. xVr.

The Tnith of Gon the Promiser: oj',.

The Promises are our Security.

1 f'jRATSE, everlasting praise, be paid

5. To Him who earth^s foundations lait':'

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 words his prophets give.

Sweet words on which his children live;

Each of them is the voii-e ofGo<l,
Who speke and spread the skies abroad.-

e 5 Whence then should doubts and fear*

arise?

Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes'
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J© Slowly, alas! our mind receives

'I'lie toiutbi'ts that our Maker gives.

^—6 Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith.

To credit what the Almighty saiUi;

T' embraoe the message of his Son,

Aud call the joys of heav'u our own.

5 7 Then should the earth's old pillars

shake,

And all the wheels of nature break;

Our steady souls shall fear no more,
Thau solid rocks when billows roar.

Gil ken's.

HYMN 61. C. M.

A Thought of Death and Glory.

a X %/fi Y soul, come meditate the day,

Lvi And think how near it stands

—

When thou must quit this house of clay.

And liy to unknown lands.

p 2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and
TheJioilow gajiing tomb: [view

This gloomy prison waits for you.
Whene'er the summons come.]

e 3 Oh! coidd we die with those who die,

And place us in their stead;

—rThen would our spirits learn to fly,

Aud converse witii the dead:

i Then should we see the saints above
In their own glorious forms;

And wonder why our souls should love

To dwell with moi'tal worms.

9 6 We should almost forsake our clay
' Before the summons come;
And pray ;uid wish our souls away
To their elernal h:ime.

isLE OF Wight.

HYMN 63. C. M.
^3 Funeral Thought.

(g 1 ff^^AIlK! from the tombs a doleful

fa sound!

Mine ears^, attend the cry

—

d "Ye living nnni, come view the ground,
Where you must shortly lie.

3 Princes, this clay must he your ^ed,
lu spite of all yo(n- tow'rs;

The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head,
ilust lie as low as ours."

j|[
3 Great GodI is this our certain dooiu?
And are we still secm-e!

Still walking downwai'ds to our tomb.
And jet prepare no morel

--1 Grant us the pnw'rs of quick'ning
To fit our souls to fly; [gi'^cj,

O Then, when we drop tjiis dying flesh.

We'll risiL ah-ove the sky.

J3isirorsaATi;>

HYMN &ir- L. M.

God the Glory and Defence of Zion.

1 s ^ APPY the church,thou sacred place,

f~% The seat of tiiy Creators grace;

Thy holy courts are h;s abode,

'I'hou earthly palace of our God.

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy
gates,

A guard of heav'nly warriours waits;

g Xor shall thy deep foundations move,'

Fis-'dou his counsels and his love.

o 3 Thy foes in vain designs engage,
Against his throne in vain they rage:

Like rising waves with angry roar.

That dasli and die upon tiie shore.

o 4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell,
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and helh
His arms embrace this happy ground.
Like brazen' bulwarks built lu-ouud.

s 5 God is our shield, and God our sun;'

Swift as the fleeting moment^ run,
On us he sheds new beams of gracej
And we reflect his brightest praise.

Gkekn's. NjlA'twicV,

HYMN C5. C. M.

The Hope of Heaven our Support under
Trials on Harth.

1 ^"®i|' HEN I can read my title cleai

7? To mansions ill tiie skies,

1 bid farewell to ev'ry fear,

Aud wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engages
And hellish darts be hurPd;

Then I can smile at Satan's rage.
And face a Ii-owuing woi'ld.

3 Let cares, like a wild delufje come,
And storms of sorrow \\\\\;

Alay I but safeiy reach my home,
JSIy God, my hcav'n, my all:

—

4 There shall I batlie my weary soul
In seas of heav'nly rest;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

CAMTliRBUilr.

HYMN 06. C. M.

A Prospect ofHeaven makes Death eoK^,

1 ri'TIERE is a land of pure delight,

f Where sainis immortal rcigu;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures hanish paiu.
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Si There everlasting spring abides.

And never-with'i-ing ilow'rsr

e Deaili likp a narrow seu, divides

This ijeav'nly laud from ours.

b 3 [Sweet fields, beyond the swellinj;

Stand dress'd in living green; [flood,

<—So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan roU'd between.

p -i Biittinr'rous mortals start and shrink,

To cross this narrow sea;

And linger, shiv'ring on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

J

—a Oh! could we make our doubts re-

I'hose gloomy doubts that rise, [move.

And see the Canaan that we love,

With unbeclouded eyes!

—

CCouldwe but climb whereMoses sloo<l,

And view the landscape o'er—[Hood,

« Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold

Should fright us from the short;.

Sdxdat.

HYMN 67. C. M.

Con's eternal Dominion.

€ 1 l^i HEAT God! now infinite art thoni

e \jr What wortiiless worms are we!

g Let the whole race of creatures bow.
And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Eie seas or stars wei'e made:

a Thou art the ever living God,
Were all tl»e nations dead.

—3 Nature and time quite niJtcd lie

To tliine immense survey,

From the formation of the sky.

To the great burning day.

g 4 Eternity, with all its yeai-s.

Stands present in tliy \icw;

To thee tliere's nothing old appeai-s

—

Great God! there's nothing new.

e 5 Onr lives thro' various scenes are

And vex'd wlthtrltling cares; [drawn

g While thine eternal thoughts move oa
Thine undisturb'd aiTairs.

9. f) Great God how infinite art thou!

What worthless worms arc we!
^- Let the whole rare of cr( atm'es bow.

And T>ay thcii- ]>raise to thee.

BliDFOKn; AnUNDEL.

HYMN 68. C. M.

The Ilmmble Worship ofGou.

1 I^ATHER, I long, I faint to see

B^ Tlie place of thine abode;

\» V(\ Ivsvp ibe earlhh' coui-fi, and liee

T'p to ilirstiiii my God!

—'2 Here I behold thy distant face.

And 'tis a pleasant sight;

o But, to abide in thine embrace.
Is infinite delight.

~y-o I'd part with all the jovs of sense.
To gaze upon thy tUi«ne;

jPIeu9ui-e spi-ings fi'csh for eyer tlience.

Unspeakable, unknown.

o 4 There all the lieav'nly hosts are seen.
In shining ranks ihey move;

And drink immortal vigour in.

With wonder and with love.

p 5 Tlicn at thy feet, with awful fear,

1 h' adoring armies fall:

With joy they shrink to nothing there.

Before th' eternal all.

—7The more thy glories strike mine eyes.
The hunibler I shall lie;

Thus, wUile I sink, my joy shall rise

Unmeasurably high
liAuur. St. Ann's.

HYMN 71. C. M.

Praise to (Jon from all Creatures

.

1 flj'=HE glories of my Maker, (Jod,

^ My joyful voiae shall sing;

And call the nations to ;Adore

Tlicir Former and their King.

2 'Twas his right hand that shap'<l oiu

And wrought this Iuuikui frame; [ciayf

But [ioiii h;s own immediate bieatJi

Our nobler spirits came.

3 We bring our mort;.l pow'rs to God,
And worship witli our tongues;

We claim some kindi'cd with the skies..

And join the angefick songs.

4 Yet groveling beasts of ev'ry shape.

And fowls of ev'ry wing,

And rocks,and trees, and fires, and seas,

'1 heir various tribute bring.

5 Ye ]>lanets, to his honour s!)ine.

And wheels of nature roll;

I'laise him in your unwearied course

Around the steady pole.

C The brightness of our Maker's name.

The wide creation fills;

And his unbounded grandeur flies.

Beyond the heav'niy hills.

Detizes.

HYMN 7'i. C. M.

The Lohd's Bay: or, the Resurrection of,

CitnisT.

o 1 TlLESS'D morning, whose yonns;

g^ dawning rays

Bthtld our rising God;
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That saw him t.ririmph o'er the dust,

And leave his last abode.

]B 2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The great JiedeeniCr la\——'Til! the revolving skies hud brought
The third, th' apiiointed da) .

i 3 Hell and the c;rave unite their force

To hold our God iu vain;

O The sleeping conqueror arose,

t» And burst their feeble chain.

e 4 To thy great name, almighty Lord,
These s;icred hours we pay,

And loud Hosannas shall proclaim

The triumph of the day.

S 5 SalvatioB and immortal praise

To our victorious King;
Letheav'n and earth,and rocks and seas.

With glad Hosannas ring,

Sunday.

HYMN 73. C. M.

Doubts scattered: or, Spintual Joyc re-

stored.

1 THENCE from my soul, sad tho'ts,

Ai begone,
And leave me to my joys;

fj My tongue shall triumph in my God,
And make a joyful iioise.

p 2 Darkness and doubts had vcii'J my
And (Jrovn'd my head in ttars;[m!ud,—'Till sov'i'eign grace, with shining lays,

Dispeil'd my gloomy fears.

o 3 Oh, what immortal joys I felt.

And raptures all di\Mie,

When .lesus told me I whs his.

And my beloved mine!

—4 In vain the tempter frights my soul,

And breaks my peace in vain;

One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face

Revives my jeys again. Meau.

HYMN s. Si.

Itepentc.iice from a Sense of divine
Goodness: or, A Complaint of Ingrat-
itude.

e 1 "5 S Uiis the kind return!

I A re these the thanks we owe!
Thus to abuse eternal love,

Whence all our blessings flow!

e 2 To what a stnhborn frame
Has sin reduc'd our mind!

What strange rebellious wretches we.
And God as sti'angely kind!

l(j

— 3 [On us he bids the sun
Shed his reviving ,ays;

For us the skies then- circles run.
To lengthen out our days.

4 The brutes obey their God,
And bow their uecks to men;

But we more base; more brutisli things.

Reject his easy reign.

d 5 Turn, turn us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh; [stone;

Break, sov'reign grace, these hearts of
And give us hearts of flesh.

p 6 Let past ingratitude
Provoke our weeping eyes;—And hourly, as new mercies fall,

Let hourly, thanks arise.

Guildford.

HYMN -6. C. M.

The Resurrection and Ascension oj
Christ.

1 IJBOS.VNXV to the Pi'ince of light,

|j[ Wlio cloih'd himself in clay!

Enter'd the iron gales of death.
And tore the bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread.
Since oiu" Em:U£i:-.uel rose;

"He took the tyi-ant's sting awav.
And spoii'd our ixellisli foes.

'

3 See how the Conqu'ror mounts alofl.

And to his Father ilii-s,

With scars of honour in liis flesh.

And triumph in his eyes.

4 There cur exalted Saviour reigns,
And scatters blessings down;

Our Jesus fills the middle tV-at

Of the celestial throne.

5 [Raise your devotion, mortal tongues
To reacb his bless'd abode;

Sweet he the accents of your songs
To our incarnate God.

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest.

Your Rwtjflest voicts raise; [strings.

Let lieav'n and all created things,

Sound our Emmanuel's praise.]

AlrrcHA.M. Slmjat.

HYMX 77. L. Af.

Trie Christian Warfare.

o 1 QTAND up, my soul, shake off thy

A"d gird the gospel armour on;
^larch to the crates of endless joy.

Where tby great CaptainSaviour'.-i gone.
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—2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, .

Q But iitU and sill arc vaiiquish'd Ibes;

a I'liy Jesus nail'd them to the cross.

And sung the Lriuiuph—when he rose.

c 3 [What tho' the prince of darkness rage
And waste the fury of his si>iic.''

d Eternal chains coutine him down
To fiery deeps aud endless uight.

c 4 What tho' thine inward lusts rebel?

'Tis but a stru<;gling gasp for life;

;—The weapoiis of victorious grace
Shall slay thy sins, and end the sU'ife.]

O 5 Then let my soul march boldly on,.

Press forward to the heav'nly gate;

There peace an<l joy eternal reign,

Aud glitt'riug robes for connu'rors wait.

a 6 There shall I wear a starry croM'n,

And triuin|)h in aliuigiity gracj;

While all the uiniies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's praise.

Leeds. Bleadox.

HYMN 70. C. M.

JPruise to the liedeemev.

I'l LUNG'D in a gulfof dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay

—

AVithout one checriul beam of hope.
Or spark of gliium'ring (iav!

a 2 With pitying eyes the Piince of grace
Beheld our in Ipless grief;

o He saw—and (O iunaziug love!)

He run lo oiu- relief.

S Down from the shining seats above
Witli joyful haste he fled;

c Enler'd tije grave in mortal flesh,

Aud dwelt among the dead.

o 4He spoil'd the pow'rs ofdarkness thus.

And brake our iron chains;

Jesus has freed our captive souls.

From everliisting paJus.

s 6 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills

1 heir lasting silence break,

And all harnioniods human tongues

The Savioui-'s praises speak.

e 7 [Yes,we will praise thee,dearest Lord,
— Our souls are all on ilunn.';

Q Ho^auna roiind the si)acioiis cartli

I'o thine adored name..

W 8 Ar.gels, assist our mig^ity Joys,

Strike all your harps of gold;

-rrBut when you raise youi- highest notes,

His love cm ne'er be told.

Sc^iJAV. CaaisTMAs.

HYMN 82. C. M.

Redemption and Protection from Spiri-

tual KiLemies.

1 k RISE, my soul, my joyfid pow'rs,

J\^ And triumph in luy (iod;

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim

His glorious grace abroad.

2 He rais'd me from the deeps of sin.

The gates of gaping hell;

And ftx'd my sianding more secure,

Thau 'twas before I fell.

3 The arras of everlasting love,

Beneath my soul be plac'd;

And on the rock of ages set

My slipp'iy footsteps fast.

4 The city of my blest abode
Is wash'd arouiid with giace;

Salvation for a bulwark stai.ds,

'I~o shield the sacred place.

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite,

Ai.d all his legions roar;

Alniighty mercy gu.^.rds my life,

And bounds liis raging pow'u.

o 6 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,

And tunes of pleasure sing;

Loud halhhijalis shall address

My Saviour and my King. Mear.

HYMN 84. S. M.

The Passion and Exaltation of Christ.

1 ^'lOME, all harmonious tongues,

\ j Your noblest rnusick bringj-

Tis Christ, the everlasting God,
And Christ, the man, we sing.

2 Tell how he took our flesh.

To take away our guilt!

Sing tlie dear drops of sacred blood
Tliat hellish luonsters spilt.

a 5 Down to the shades of death
He bow'd his awful head;

o Yet he arose to live, and reign.

When death itself is dead.

— 6 Xo moi'e tlie bloody sjiear.

The cross and nails no more;
d For 1*11 itself shakes at his name.

And all the heav'ns adore.

— 7 Tbere the Kedoemer sit^,

Higli on the Fatlier's throne;

e The Father lays his vengeance by.

And smiles upon his Son.

g 8 There his full glories shine,

With uncreated riiys.
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And liless his saints and angels eyes

To eveiiaBtiiig da3S.

St. Thomas's.

HYMN 85. C. M.

Sufficiency of Pardon.

HY dues your face, ye humble"W souls.

Those mournful colours wear?

TV'Jiat doubts are Uiese that waste your
And noui'ihh your uespau-? [fiilh,

—2 What tho' yournum'rons sins exceed
The stars that fill the skies

—

And aiming nt th' eternal throne,

Like pointed mountains rise?

3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond
The Wide creation swell;

And has its curst foundations laid.

Low as the deeps of hell?

—

e 4 See here an endless ocean flows.

Of never-failing gi-ace;

EeJiold a dying Saviour's veins

The sacred flood increase.

«» 5 It rises high, and drowns the hills.

Has neither shore nor bound;
-^Xow if we search to find our sins.

Our sins can ne'er be found.

» C Awake, our hearts, adore the grace.

That buries all our faults;

And pard'ning blood, that swells above
Our follies and our thoughts.

Cantehblry. Sr. Anji's.

ili tries

liYMN 87. C. M.

Tke Divine Glories above our Jicasou.

e 1 yj OW ^^'ond^ous great, how glorious

S a -Must our Creator be— [bviglit.

Who dwells amidst Uie dazzling light

Of vast infinity.

:—i2 Onr soaring spirits upward rise,

Tow'ixl the •celestial throne:

e Fain would we see the blessed Three,
And the almighty One.

— 3 Our reason stretches all its wings.
And c'inibs above the skies;

e But still how far beneath thy feet
Uur grov'lir.g reason lies!

a 4 [I.ovd, hero we bend our humble
And av. fully adore: [souls.

For the V • f)k pini*ns of our mind,
Ckii titretch a thought no more.]

«: .'> Thy glov'es infinitely rise

Above our lab'ring tenguo;

In vnin the highest scrap

I'o form an eciual song.

e 6 [In humble notes our faith adores

The great mysterin'is King;

While angels strain their nobler pow'rs,

And sweep th' iramnrtal string.]

Ahc>del. Bediouh.

HYMN 88. C. M.

Salvation.

1 QALVATION! Oh the joyful sound,

t^ 'Tis pleasure to our cars;

A sovereign biilm for ev'ry wound,

A cordial for our fcai-s.

e 2 Bnry'd in sorrow and in sin.

At hell's dark door we I;'.y;—
o BJt we arise, by grace divine.

To see a heav'niy day.

s 3 Salvation! let tho echo fly

The spacious earth around-;

g While all the armies of the sky-

Conspire to raise the sound.

DOXOLOGY. DETIZKii;

HYMX J89. C. M.

Christ'.s Victory over Satan.

1 "|J|OSANN V toourconr^u'ringKing!-

g^ The prince of d;akne>s flies,

His troojis rush headlong down to hell,

Like lightning from the skies.

e 2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar.

And fris;bt the i-cseu'd sheep;

—Bi7t heavy bars confiue their pow'i*

And maiice to the de^p.

o 3 Hosanna to our co'iqu'riug King,
All hail, iiic.irr.ate Love!

Ten thousand songs and glories wait.

To crov/:i thy head above.

s 4 Thy vict'rics and thy death'ess fame.
Through the wide world shall run;

And everlasting .vgos sing

The triumplis.thou liast won.
MeAH.

fiYMX 90. c. ar.

Faith znCiiiusr, fur Pardon and S'fuc

tification.

e I ^^OW sad 01' r st;^te by nature is!

§4 Onr sin, ho>v deep it stiiin^!

e .\pd "^alaii binds our caplico mindv,
Fusl in hi,5 slavi'^:!) ('i:V!u=i,
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o 2 But there's a voice of sov'reign grace,

Souiu3s tVoni the sacred woi'ri;

d "'Ho! ye despairing sinners, come.
And trust upon the Lord."

o 3 My soul obeys th' almis>;hty call,

And runs to this ri.lief;

—I weak! believe thv promise. Lord;
e Oh! lielp my unbelief.

p 6 A guilty, weak, and helpless Avorm,
On thy kind arms I tall:

—Be thou ray strength and righteousness.

My Jesus, aud my All.

Colchester.

HYMN 91. C. M.

The Glory o/Chhist in Heaven.

1 /^H, the delights, the heav'nly joys,
" f The glories of the piuce,

Where .lesus shed.> the brightest beams
Of Uis o'erflowing grace!

2 Sweet majesty and awful love.

Sit smiling on his brow;

And all the glorious ranks above,

At huinble distance bow.

e 5 Those soft, those blessed feet of his,

That once riide iron tore

—

High Oil a throne of light they stand.

And all the saints adore.

ff 6 His head, the dear majestic head.

That cruel thorns <ljd wound

—

Sae—what iiuuiortal glories shine.

And circle it around!

—7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man,
Whom we, unsi'en, ..dore;

But when oi.f eyes behold his face.

Our hearts shall love him more.

9 And V hilc our faith eiijrys this sight.

We long to leave our clay;

And wish thy fiery cbaiiots. Lord,
To fetch our souis away.

Hymn 2 .

" Sr \\x«.

iiVMN y3. tJ. M.

Gou all, and in all. Psalm l.vxii, 25.

J -fe Y God, mv life, my love,

1^ ' To thee," to thee I call;

I cannot live, if thou re.nove.

For thou art all i i all.

2 Thv shining grace can cheer

This d'Jngeon where I dwell;

'Tis paradise when thnu art here;

If ihou depart 'tis hell.

5 Not all the harps above

Clan make a heav'nly place.

If God his residence remove.
Or but conceal his face.

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky,

Can one delight afford;

No not a drop of real joy,

W ilhout thy presence. Lord.

7 Thou art the sea of love.

Where all my pleasures roll;

The circle where ni)' passions move,
And centre of my soul.

LiT'fLE Maklboko. Newtoit.

HYMN 94. C. M.

God my only Happiness. Psal. Ixxiii, 25,

1 "i^ /£ Y God, my portion, and my love,

V i My everlasting All,

I've none but ihee in heav'u above,

Oi- on this earthly ball.

2 What empty things are all the skicSj,

And this inferior clod!

There's nothing here deserves ray jojjs.

There's nothing like my God.

5 To thee we owe our wenltli anu

, And health and safe abode; [friends.

Thanks to thy name for njeaner things,

But they are not my God.

6 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth,

If once compar'd to thee.'

Or what's my safety or my health.

Or all ray friends to me?

7 Were I possessor of the earth,

A.idcall'd the stars my own;

Without thy graces and thyself,

I were a wrttch undone.

8 Let others stretch their arms like seas.

And grasp in all the shore;

Grant me the visits of thy face,

Aud 1 desire no more.
St. Ann's. Abripre.

HYMN 95. C. M.

Look on Him ifhom they pierced and
rtiourn.

p I T|; NFINITE grief ! amazing woe!

—

Bihold ray bleeiling Lord!

—

Hell and the Jews cons|)ire his death.

And us'd the lioman sword.

p 2 0h, the sharp pangs of smarting pain,

My dear Kedeemer bore

—

When knotty whips, and ragged thorns,

His sacred body tore.

—3 But knotty whips, and rr.gged Ihorur;

^,v\ vain do I accuse;
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In yaia I blame the Roman bands^

•And the more spiteful Jews.

e 4 'Twere j-ou, my sins, my cruel sins;

His chief tormenters were;
Each of my crimes became a nail.

And unbelief a spear.

5 'Twere you that ])iil!'d the veng;eance

Upon his guiltless hcail: [down,
o Break, break, my heart, Oh burst, mine
e And let my sorrows bleed. [eyes,

» 6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty soul,

'Till melting waters flow!

And deep repentance drown mine eyes.

In undissejubied woe. Bisuopsgate.

HYMN 96. C. M.

Distinguishivg Love; or, ^higels punish-
ed, undJUan saved.

1 "g^tOWN headlong from their native

j| P 'I"he rebel angels fell; [skies

« And thunder-bolts of ilaraing wrath
Pursu'd them deep to helj.

2 Down from the top of earthly bliss,

Rebellious man was hiirl'd;

8 And Jesus stoop'd beneath the grave.

To reach a sinking wcft-Id.

9 3 Oh, love of infinite degree!
Unmtasnrable grace!

Must heav'n's eternal Darling
To save a trait'rous race?

die.

p 4 Must angels sink for ever down.
And burn in quenchless fire

—

While CJdd forsi<kes his shining throne.
To raise us wretches higher.

s 5 Oh, for his love, let earth and skies
Willi hallelujahs ring;

And the full choir of human tongues
All hallelujahs sing.

Isle of Wight.

IJA'MN 97. L. M.

The same.

efSyROM heav'n tlie sinning angels fell,

a ^ AvA wTRfh and darkness cbain'd

them down;
e But man, vile man, forsook his bliss

—

o And mercy lifts him to a crown.

g 2 Amazing woik of sov'reign grace.
That could distinguish rebels so;

c Our guilty treason call'd aloud

For everlasting fetters too.

) o To thee, to thee, almighty Love,
'••-fouls, ourselves, our ail we pay;

1 Millions of tongues shall sonnd thy praise,

On the briSjht hills of heav'nly day.

Psalm "97.

HYMN 98. C. M.

Hardness ofHeart complained nf.

1 1^ /^ Y heart how dreadful hard it is!

1> j| How heavy here it lies!

Heavy and cold within my breast.

Just l.ke a look of ice!

2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, sits

Upon this flintv throne;
And ev'ry grace lies buiy'd deep.

Beneath this heart of sione.

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 souli

With all its heav'nly charms,
This stubborn, this relentless thing.

Would thrust it from my arms.

5 Against the thunders of thy w ord
Rebellious I have stood;

My heart—it shakes not at the wrath
And terrours of a God.

6 Dear Saviour, steep this ro^k of mine,
In thine own crimson sea!

None but a bath of blood divine

Can melt the flint away.
WiMDscR. Wastage.

HYMN 102. L. M.

A happy Hesvrrection.

1 1^ O, I'll repine at death no morCj
1^ But with a cheerful ga.sp resign

,

To the cold dungeon of tlie grave.
These dying, wiUvring hmbs of mine.

e 2 Let worms devour my wasting flcsL
And crumble all my bones to dust:

—

o My God shall raise my frame anew.
At the revival of the just.

s 3 Break, sacred morning,thro' the skie^,

Bring that delightful—dreadful Aw\
Cut short the hours, dear Lord^ and

comt; [stay'

Thy ling'ring wheels—how long iht-y

Akmlk?.

HYMN 104. S. M.

Chrisfs JMedialion.

1 "FJ AISE your triuniiiliant songs
S a To an immortal tune;

Let the wide earth resound the ileedi?,

•CJelesti;;! a-ruce has done.
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# 2 Sing how eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chose;

And bid him raise our ruin'd race.

From their abyss of woes.

— S His hand no thnnder bears.

Nor lerrour ciothes his brow;
No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames bt-lew.

c 4 'Twas mercy fillM the throne.
And wrath stood silent by

—

When Christ was sent with pardons
To rebels doom'd to die. [down

o 5 Now, sinners, dry your tears,

Let hopeless sorrow cease;

(1 Bow to the sceptre of his love.

And take the offer'd peace.

e 6 Lord, we obey thy call;— \Vc lay an humble claim
To the salvation thou hast brought,

And love and praise thv name.
Peckha.tt.

HYMN 105. C. M.

Repentance Jlotvinccfrom the Patience of
God.

6 1 A ND are we wretches yet alive!

/\ An(< do we } et rebel!

e 'Tis boundless, 'tis amazing lo^'e.

That bears us up fi-om hell!

2 The burden of our weighty guilt.

Would sink us down to flames;
And threat'ning vengeance rolls above,
To crush our feeble frames.

A 3 Almighty goodness cries—Forbear!
And strait the thunder stays:

e And dare we now provoke his wrath,
And weary out his grace?

p 4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love,
Too long induig'd our sin;

Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see
What rebels wc have been.

o 5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command.
No more will we obey;

Stretch out,0 God, thy conqu'ringhand,
And drive thy foes away.

Wantagk. Waisai.

2 'Twas for my sins my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree

—

And groati'd away a d.ying life.

For thee, my soul, for thee.

—3 Oh, how I h.ate these lusts of mine^
That crucify'd my God;

Those sins, (hat pierc'd and nail'd his

Fast to the fatal wood. [flesh,

d 4 Yes, my Redeemer, the)' shall die.

My htari has so decreed;

Nor will I spare the guilty things

That made my Saviour bleed.

e 5 Whilst with a melting, broken heart.
My murdcr'd Lord I view,

I'll raise revenge against my sins,

Aud slay the murd'rers too.

Isle of Wight. Bangoh.

HYMN 107. C. M.

The everlasting Mscnce of God intol-

erable.

1 f¥lHAT awful day will sure'y come,
1^ Th' appointed hour makes hasto--"

When I must stand before my Judge,
And pass the solemn test.

e 2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sov'reign of my heart.

How couhl 1 bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the sound. Depart!

e 3 The tlumder of that dismal word
Wotild so torment my car,

a 'Twould tear my soul asunder. Lord,
With most tormenting fear.

p 4 What—to he b.-inish'd for my life.

And yet forbid to die!

To linger in eterntd ])ain,

Yet death for ever fly!

a 5 Oh, wretched state of deep despah.,

To see my God remove

—

.And fix my doiefid station where
I must not taste his love!

o 7 Oh! tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy liauds;

Shew irie some promise in thy book.
Where mysatvalion stands.

WlNDSOK.

HYMN 106. C. M.

Repentance at the Cross.

V 1 i'^^' '^ '".^' ^""' *''*** ibrm'd for woe,
% W How would I vent my sighs!

Be^icntance should like rivet's flow,
Frem both nay streaming eves.

HYMN IDS. C. M.

,'iccess to the TJirone of Grace by a J\le-

diator.

1 /p^OME, let us I'-rt our joyful oycs,

% ' L^p to tlie courts above;

And smile to see our Father there,

Upon a throne of love.
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« 2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath,
And shot devoiuing flame;

Our (iod ai)pear'd consuouiig tire.

And vengeance was his name.

*—3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood.

That calni'd iiis tro\vniiig face,

That sprinkled o'er his buiniiig thi'oue,

And turn'd the wraLh to giaoe.

o 4 Now we may bow before his feet.

And venture near the Lord;
No fiery elierub guards his seat.

Nor double liaiuing sword.

—5 The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliss.

Are open'd by the Son;
High let us raise our notes of praise.

And reach th' almighty throne.

s 6 To thee, ten thousand thanks we bring.

Great Advocate on high;

And glory to th' eternal Ivmg,
Who lays his fury by.

St. Asaph's.

HYMN 112. L. M.

Angels ministering to Christ and
Suints.

1 f^ REAT God! f what a glorious

O" height,

Hast thou aiivano d the Lord thy Son!
Angels in all their robes of light.

Are made the servants of his throne.

e 2 Before his feet tltine armies vi'ait.

And swift as flames of fire they ijiove»

To maiiHge his affairs of state,

la works of vengeance—and of love.

o 4 Now they are sent to guide our feet.
Up to the gates of thine abode;
Through all the dangers that we meet.
In travelling the heav'nly road.

— 5 Lord,when Heave this mortal ground.
And thou shalt bid me rise and come

—

Send a beloved angel down.
Safe to couduat my spirit home.

Oporto,

HYMN no. S. M.

'Triumph over Death, in tlie Hope of the

liesurrection.

elk ND must this body die?

x3l ^'"s mortal frame decaj?
a And must these active limbs oi mine

Lie niijuld'ring lu the clayi'

— 2 Corruption, earth, and worms.
Shall Ijut refine ihiS fiesli;

d 'Till niy triumphant spirit comes,
'I'o put it on afresh.

— S 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 ev'ry sliape, and ev'ry face.
Look heav'nly and divine.

rr-. 5 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' dying love;

We would adore his grace below.
And sing his po\v'r above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise
Of these our humble soiigs;

« 'Till t' nes of nobler suund we raise;

With our immortal tongues.
AviiiSUCKI. KlMWOUTH. \

FHMN 114. C. M.

Christ's i>ea?A, Victory, and Dominion.

1 "H" STNG mySaviour's wond'rous death;
^ He coiKiuer'd when he fell;

'Tis Jiiiish'd.' said his dying breath.
And shook the gates of hell.

2 ^Tis fnisKd! our Emmanuel cries^
The dreadful work is done!

Hence shall his sov'reign throne arise,.

His kingdom is begun.

3 His cross a sure foundation laid
For gloi-y and renowii.

When through the regions of the dead
He iiass'd to reach tlie crown.

4 Exalted at his Father's side.

Sits our victorious Lord;
To heav'n and hell his hands divid>
The vengeance or reward.

5 The s.slnts from his propitious e} e,
A-V1 ait their sev'ral crowns;

And all tiie sons of darkness i'v

The terrour of his frowns.

Christmas. .Scxuav.

HYMN 115. CM.
God ihs Avenger oj his Saints; or, /us

Kingdom supreme.

1 5"jg IGH as the !ie:;\-'iis above the ground!

fr% Reigns the Creator, God;
Vv ide as the whole creation's bound.
Extends his awful red.
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2 Let princes of exalted state

Tolii.n ascribe tlieir crown;
Render their liomage at liis feet,

And cast their glories down.

e 3 Know that liis kingdom is suprems,
Your lofty thoughts are vain;

He chIIs yon gods, that awful uaine.

But ye must die like men.

» 4 Then let the sov'reigns of the globe

Not dare to vex the j'l-st;

He puts on vengeance like a robe,

And treads the worms to dust.

e 5 Ye juoges of the eai'th, be wise.

And think of hcav'n with fear;

The meanest saint that you despise

Has an aventjer there. BEuvoai).

HYMN 118. L. M.

7 fie Priesthood o/CwnisT.

i XJLOOD has a voice to pierce tlie

j3 skies,

Reven^i—the blood of Abel cries;

e But the dear stream, when Christ was
slain.

Speaks />eacff—as loud from ev'ry vein.

—1 Pardon and peace from Gknl on high;

Behold he lays his vengeance by;

And rebels, who deserve his sward.

Become the fav'rites of the Lord.

a .3 To Jesus let our praises rise.

Who gave his life a sacrifice:

Now lie appears before our God,
And, for oar pardon, jjleads his blood.

Castlestkest. Leeds

HYAIN 119. C. M.

The IMy Scriptures.

i T ADEN with guilt, and full of fears,

§^ J ) 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,

Almost in ev'ry pnge.

3 [This is the field where hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown;
That merchant is divinely wise.

Who makes the pearl his own.

3

4 niere consecrated water flows.

To quench my thirst of sin;

Here the fail- true of knowledge grows.
No danger dwells therein.]

5 This is the Judge that ends the strife,

Where wit and reason fail;

My guide to everlasting life,

Through all this gloomy vale.

C Oh! may th)- counsels, mighty God,
My roving feet c;i)nmand;

Nor I forsake the h;<p[»y road
That leads to thy right hand.

Hl'MN 2u. Ply.uouth.

HYMN 120. S. M,

The Law and Gospel joined in Scrip-
ture.

1 rff^HE Lord declares his will,

g_ And keeps the woild in awe;
e Amidst the smoke on Sinai's hill.

Breaks out his fiery law.

2 The Lord reveals his face.

And, smiling from above,

o Sends down the gospel of his^race,
Th' e^-istles of his love.

— 3 These sacred words impart
Our Maker's just commands;

^ The pity of his melting heart,

o And vengeance of his hands.

— 4 [[
Hence we awake our fear;

We dri'.w our comfort hence;
The arms of grace ai'e treasur'd here^

And armour of defence.]

5 [We learn Christ crucily'd.

And here behold his blood;

All arts and knowledges beside,

Will do us little good.]

6 We read the heav'nly word.
We take the otfer'd g:-aee;

Obey the statutes of the Lord,

And trust his promises.

7 In vain shall Si>.tan rage
Against a book divine,— [page,

e Where wrath and iight,iing gnflid the

o Where beams of me.'cy shine.

A ir LBS B (J RT.

HYMN 121. L. M.

The Law and Gospel distinguished.

1 "M^JHE law commands, and mak^s us

^^ know
Wiiat duties to our God we owe;

o But 'tis tlie gospel must reveal

Where lies our strength to do his will.

e '2 The law discovers giiilt and sin.

And she>.s how vile our hearts have

o Only the gospel can express [Iteen;

forgiving love and cleansios grace.
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e 3 What curses does the law deaounce
Against the iiaan who fails but once?

o But ill the gosi>el Christ appears,

Pard'ning the guill of num'rous yeai-s.

—4 My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law;

O Fly to the hope the gospel gives:

Thd mail who trusts the pi'Oiuise—lives.

Armiey.

HY-MN 122. L. M.

Jietirejnent and JMeditation,

1 '^ S Y God, permit me not to be

, '5J[ A stranger to rayself and thee;

Amidst a thoasaiid tiioughts 1 rove.

Forgetful of my highest love.

<? 2 Why should my passions mix with
earth,

And thus debase my heav'nly birth!"

Why should l cleave to things below.
And let my God, my Saviour go?

d 3 Calljne away from flesh and sense.

One sov'reign word can draw raethence;
—I vouirl obey the voice divine.

And all inieriour joys resign.

<? 4 Be earth with all her scenes with-
Let noise and vanity be gone: [drawn;

a In secret silence of the mind.
My hcav'n—and there my God, I fintl.

Sicilian. Moreto.v.

HYMN 124. C. M.

jMoses, Aaron, a7id Joshua.

t ^rWMS not the law of ten commands,
^ On holy Siua: giv'n.

And sent to men by .Moses" hands.

Can bring us safe to heav'n.

2 'Tisnot the blood wh^ch A iron spilt,

Nor siHoke of sweetest smell;

Can buy the prtr:lon if our guilt.

Or save our souls from hell.

e 3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath,
At God's 'liiinedlate .•. lii:

And in the desert > ields to death.
Upon til' appointed hill.

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder side
The ti'ibes Oi Israel Sita ,(!;

While Moses bow'd his head and dy'd.
Short of the promis'd land.

o 5 Isi-ael rejoice, now Joshua* leads.
He'll brirg your tribes to rest;

" -TosLua the sami' -with Jksus, mid sit;-nU

Jies a iSdviour.

17

So fai" the Saviour's m:me exceeds
The ruler and the priest. YoitK.

HYMN 126. C. M.

God g-lorified in the Gospel.

i ri"^HE Lord, descending from above,

f Iiiviies his children near;

While pow'r, and truth, and boundless

Display their glories here. [love,

2 Here, in the gospel's wondroiis frame,
" Fresh wisdom we pursue;

d A thou»«nd angels learn thy name.
Beyond whate'er they knew.

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines.

Thy wonders here we trace;

—Wisdom throagli all ihs myst'ry shines.

And shines m Jesus' face.

4 The law its best obedience owea
To our incarnate God;

Aid tliy revenging justice show3
Its honours in his blood.

o 5 But still the lustre of thy gi-ace

Our warmer tliouglits ernpj.iys;

Gilds the w'lolc scne with brighter rays.

And more exalts our joys. Meak.

HYMN 12/. L. M.

Clrcumcisioji and Baptism.

1 rSlHUS did the sonsof .\brah'm pass

5l Under the bloody seal of gi ac

;

The young disciples bore the yoki-,

'Till Christ the paiiiful bo ;Ua;^e broke.

2 By milder wa^'s does Jesus prove
His l''atiiL'r's cov'nant and liis love;

lie seals to saints his glorious g; iiCe,

Nor does forbid tJieir infant r.ice.

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood.
Their chiidi en set a art for God;
His Spiiit on their ofFspr ng shed,
Like Witter pour'd upon the heMd.

o 4 Let ev'ry saint with ciieerful voice,
I:i ibis large covenant rejo ce;

Younj>' tli.idi-en in (heii- csuly davs,
Sh.ill give the God of Abrali'm |)r};ise.

P(iK/ re iL.

HYMN 128. C. M.

Corrupt JVature from .'9d(i?n.

1 Y^: LKSS'D wiih the jpys o- innocence^
?- I? Adam our fjilier stcri,
^TiU he debMs'd his sou! to aeuse.
And ate th' vuiliiv.ful iood.
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2 Now we are born a sensual raee,
To sinl'ul joys iucliu'd;

Reason has lost its native place.
And flesh enslaves the mind.

S While flesh and sense and passion
Sin is the sweetest good; [reigns,

"VVe fancy musickin oiu' chains.
And so forget the load.

i Rreat Gcd, renew our ruin'd frame.
Our broken pow'rs restore;

Inspire us with a heav'idy flame,
And flesh shall reign no more.

E'ernul Spirit, write thy law
Upon our inward paits;

And let the second Adam draw
His image on our hearts.

Pltmouth.

HYAIN 12'J. L. M.

We ival'rc by Faith, not by Sight.

I 'rSllS by the faith of joys to came,
8 ^Ve walk thro' deserts dark as

niglit;

'Till we arrive at heav'n our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she M^ell supplies.

She makes the pearly gates appear;

Far into distant worlds slie pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

•?> Cheerful we tread the desert thro',

\\ hile faith supplies a heav'nij' ray;

Though lions roiu- and tempests blow.

And rocks and dangers All the way.

4 So Abrah'm by divine command,
Left his own house to walk with God;
{•lis faith ))eheld the promis'd land.

And fir'd his zeal along the i oad.

Bath.' Islington,

HYMN 1301 C. M.

The new Creation.

I A TTEND, wliile God's exalted Sou
j^ Doth his own glory shew:
"Behold, I sit upon my throne,

"(jreating all things new.

'2 "Naturf^ p.nd sin arc pnss'd away,
"And the old Adam dies;

"My hands a new foundation Lny

—

"See the new world arise!

.3 "I'll be a .Sun of riL-jiteonsness

"To the new heav'ns I make;
''None but the new-Ijorn heirs of grace
"My glories shall partake.

e 4 Mighty Redeemer, set me free

From my old state of sin;

Oh, make my soul alive to thee.
Create new pow'rs within.

5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ear^
And mould my heart afresh;

Give me new passions, joys, and fear^j

And turn the stone to flesh.

—6 Far from the regions of the dead.
From sin, and earth, and hell;

In the new woild thai grace has raade^

1 would for ever dwell. SojiDAr.

HYMN 131. L. M.

The Excellency oflheChnstian Jieligion.

1 S ET everlasting glories crown

JL^ Thy head, my Saviour, and Boy
Lord;

Thy hands have bro't salvation <Iowa,

And writ the blessings in thy word.

—3 In vain thf trembling conscience seeks

Some sohd ground to rest upon;
With long tiespair tlie sp rit breaks,

'Till we apply to Christ alone.

e -% How well thy blessed truths agree!

How wise and boly thy commands!
—Thy promises—how firm they be!

How firm our hope and comfort stands!-

o SNot the feign'd fields of heath'nish bliss

Could raiirc such pleasuies in the mind;
Nor does the Turkish paradise

Pretend to joys so well refin'd.

—6 Should all the forms that men devise

Assault my faith with treach'ious art,

I'd call them vanity and lies.

And' bind the gospel to my heart.

Castle Street. Leeds.

HYMN 132. C. M.

The Offices of Christ.'

1 "^/^7E bless the prophet of the Lord,
" * Who comes with truth and grace?

Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word
Shall lead us in thy ways.

2 VVe rev'rence our High Priest above;.

Who ofFer'd 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 comn.ands!
He guards our souls from hell and sin.

By Lis almighty handij.



Book II. HYMN 133, 135, 137, 138, 139. 131

4 HoSanna to his glorious name,
Who saves b}' cliif cent ways;

His mercy lays a sov'reigii claim

To our immortal praise.

CocCHiESTER.

HYMN 133. L. M.

The Operatiom of the Holy Spirit.

'E;^
TERNA L Spirit, we confess.

An-.l sing the -ttonders of thy
grace;

Thy pow'r conveys our blessings down
from God tlie Father and the Son.

2 Enlighten'd by thy heav'nly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day;

Thine iiward teachings make us know
Our dangei* and our refuge too.

3 Thy pow'r and glory work within.

And break the chains of reigning sin;

Do our imperious lusls suhdue.
And form our wi-etched hearts anew.

—4 The troubled conscience knows thy
voice,

o Thy chepring words awake our joys;

<9 Thy words allay the stormy wind,

—And calm the surges of the mind.
iPoRTUGiL,

HYMN 135. L. M.

Types and Prophecies oj Christ.

d 1 TTJlEliOLD, the woman's promi^'d

JLJ seed!

Behoftl the great Messiah come!
Behold the prophets all agreed.

To give liim the superiour room!

-r-2 i\.br?h'm, the saint, rejoic'd of old,

When visioiisof the Lord he saw;

Moses, the man of God, foretold

This great Fulfiller of his law.

S Tiie tvpes bore witness to his name,
Obtain'd ih^ir chief des.gn and ceas'd;

The iiicedse, and the bleeding lamb.
The ark, the altar, and the pi-iest.

4 Predictions in abundance meet.
To join their blessings on his head;

© Jesns, we worship at thy feet.

And nations own the promis'd seefl.

OpoitTO.

The dumb speak wonders! and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name'.

—2 Thus doesth' eternal Spirit own,
And seal the mission of the Son;

The Fatlier vindicates his cause,

While he hangs bleeding on the cross,.

e 3 He di^s—the heav'ns in mourning;

o He rises—and appears a God! [stood'

Behold the Lord ascending iiigh.

No more to bleed, no more to die,

—4 Hence and forever from my heart

I bid my doubts and fears depart;"

And to those hands my soul resign.

Which bear credentials so divine.

QUERCT.

HYMN 138. L. M.

The Po'ver of the Gospel

1 nr^inS is the word oftruth and love,

Jl Sent to the nations from above'i

Jeliovah here resolves to shev.^

What his almighty grace can do.

—2 This remedy did wisdom find.

To heal diseases of the mind;

o This Sov'reign bidm, whose virtues cain

Restore the ruin'd creature, man.

—3 The gospel bids the dead r«vive,

Sinners obey tlie voice, and live;

Dry bones are rais'd, and eloth'd afresh.

And hearts of stone are turn'd to flesh.

4 [Where Satan reJgn'd in shades of

night.

The gospel strikes a heav'nly light;

Our lusts its wondro'is pow'r controls,

And cairns the rage of angry souls'.

5 Lions and beasts of savage name
Put on the nature of the lamb;

e AA'hilethe vviile world esteems it strange.

a Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.]

—6 May but this grace my soul renew.
Let sinners gaze and hate me too;

The word tliat saves me does engage

A sure defence from all their riige.

Blendos. 1jEei).s.

HYMN 137.

JMiracles in the Life, Death, and Jlesur-

recti'in of Christ.

e t f^EHOLD, the blind their sight

I Tj rtceive!

B;eliold, the dead awake, and livel

HYMN 139. L. M.

The Example o/Cuiiisr.

1 1^/5 Y dear TJedeemer, and my Lore

i^l I read my duty i" thy v. ord.

But in thy life the l.'^w appears:

DraM n out iu living characters.
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2 Such was thy tiuth, and such (.by zeal,

Sucli dei'rei^ce to thy Father's v.ill

—

Siidi love, and meeksiess s,o divine

—

I would transcribe and )nake them mine.

p 3 Cold ntotintains, and the midnighl air,

Witness'd the I'orvoiir ol thy pray'r;

The desert thy teniptat'ons knew,
Thy conflict, unti thy vict'ry t.eo.

.«B»4 Be thou ray pattern; make mc hear
JSiore oi' tliy gracious image here!

Then Goil, the judge, shall own my
name

Amongsi the foU'wers of the Lamb.
Sicilian. P.iitL's.

HYMN 140. C M.

The Examples of Cbrist and the Samts.

6 I d llVE me the wings of faith to rise

\yi W ithin ihe vail, and see

The saints abo\e, how threat their joys;

How bright their glories be!

p 2 Once they were monrning here below,

And wet their couch with tears:

They wrestled hai'd, i\^^ we do now.
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

—3 I ask tjicm, whence their vict'iy came;
They, M'ith united breath,

o Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb

—

Tlieir triumph, to his death.

—i Theyraark'd tlie footsteps he had trod,

(His ztal inspir'd their breast;)

And, following their incarnate God,
Possess'd the promis'd rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise.

For his own pattern giv'n;

While the long cloud of witnesses

Shew the same path to heav'n.

Mear.

HYMN 14L CM.
Faith aasisted by Sense: or. Preaching,

Baptism, and the Lord's Stipper.

1 (ft. (^i Y Saviour God, my Sov'reign
'^

», Prince

Reigns far above the skies;

But brings his graces down to sense,

Ajid helps my faith to rise

4 My eyes and ears shall bless his name;
They read and hea.' liis word;

My touch and taste shall do the same.
When they receive the Lord.

3 Baptismal water is design'd

To seal his cleansing grace;

While, at his feast of bre;id and wine.

He gives his saints a place,

4 But not the waters of a flood

Can make my flesh so clean,

As, by bis Spirit and hiS blood.

He ll^wash my soul from sin.

5 Not choicest meats, nor noblest w ines.

So much my heart refresh.

As when ray tb.ith goes thro' the signs,

And feeds upon his flesh.

6 I love the Lord, who stoops so low.

To give his woi<i a seal;

But the rich grace his hands bestow.

Exceeds the figures still

St. Maktin's

HYMN 142. S. M,

Faith in CniiisT our Hacrijice.

e 1 % OT all the blood of beasts,

\\.^ O n ,1 e « ish ah ars si ai r.

,

Could give the guilty cons^cicnce peace.

Or wash away the stain.

o 2 But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb,
Takes all our sin.s away;

A sacrifice of nobier name,
And richer blood than they.

p 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 tliou didst bear.

When hanging on the cursed tree.

And hopes her guilt was there.

u 5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove;

s We bless theLambwitli cheerful voice^,

And sing his hleediu!^ love.

Peckh.m«:.

HYMN 144. L. M
T/i5 E/fusions of the Spirit: or, the Suc-

cess of the Gospel.

i g~A ItEAT was the day, the joy wa*

%'W great,
_

When the divine disciples met;
Whilst on tlieir heads the Spirit came,

And sat hke tongues oi' cloven flame.

e 2 What gifts, what mir.",cles he gave!

And pow*r to give, and pnv;'r to s.hvc!

Furnish'd their tongues with wondrous
words.

Instead ofshields,and spears,and swords,

—3 Thus arm.'d, he sent the champion."

forth,

From east to west, from south to north;

d "Go—and assert your Saviour's canse.

Go—spread \hc mj.st'ry of his tros?
"
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-4 Tiiese weapons of the holy war,

Of what almiglity force they arc

—

To make our stubborn passions bow,

And lay the proudest rebel low!

5 Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by these heav'uly arms sulxlu'd:

While Satan rages at his loss,

\u(l hales tlie doctrine of the cross.

fi Great Kiii;^ ofgrace, my heart subdue,

i would be led in ti'iuniph too

—

A willing captive to my Lord

—

And sing tiie vict'ries of his word.

Old HuNuutu. Castle SrHEEX,

HYMN 146. L. M.

The Vanity of Creatures: or, no Rest
oil Eurih.

1 1^/9^AN has a soul of vast desires,

. T 1^ He burns witbni with restless

Tost to and fi-o, his passions fly Liires;

Fi'om vanity to v;.nity.

2 In vain on earth we hope to find

Some solid good to fill the mind:
We try new pleasures; but we feel

The inward thirst and torment still.

S So when a raging fever burns.

We shift from side to side by turns;

And 'tis a poor relief we gain,

To change tlie place, but keeii the pain.

i Great God, subdue this vicious thirst.

This love to vanity a-.id dust;

Cure the vile fever of the mind.
And feed our souls withjo;, s refin'd.

BABrLOjr. Geneva.

HYxMN 148. C. M.

Gou reconciled in Christ.

e 1 BAREST of all the names above,

?3^y My Jesus and my God

—

Who can i-esist thy heav'idy love.

Or trifle with tliy blood?

—2 'Tis by the merits of thy death.

The F^ither smiles again;

'Tis by thine interceding breath.

The Spirit dwells with men.

e 3 'Till God in human flesh I see,

IVIv thoughts no comfort find;

a The holy, just, and sacred Three,
Are terrours to my mind.

5 4 But iflmmanuel's face appear.
My hope, my joy begins;

Tlis name foi bids my slavish fear.

His p-'M'M removes my sins.

5 While .lews on their own lav/ rc'y,

A.'d (ir^ tks of wisdom boast,

I love th' incarnate mystery.

And there 1 fix my trust.

CANTEiiBuiir. St. A;;>:'s.

HYMN i:.0. C. M.

The Dcceitfuliiess of Si7i.

1 r^ IN has a thousand treach'rous arts,

^ To practise on the mind;

With flaii'iiiia' looks she tempts our

But leaves a sting behind, [^hearts,

2 With names of virtue she deceives

The aged and i!ie joung;

And while the heedless wretch believes,
' bhe makes his fetters stroiig.

3 She pleads for all the joys slie brings,

.\nd gives a fair pretence;

But cheats the soul of heav'nly things.

And chains it down to sense.

4 So on a tree divinely fair

Grew the forbidden food;

Our mother took the poison there.

And tauited all her blood.

Plkmocth.

HYMN 151. L. M.

Prophecy and Inspiration.

l^rr^WAS by an order from the Lord,

JL The ancient prophets spoke liis.

word;
His Spii-it did their tongues inspire.

And warm'd their hearts with heav'nly

fire.

[wrought
2 The works and wonders wbich they
Confirm'd the messa.i^es they brought;

The prophet's pen succeeds his bieath.

To save the holy words from deutli.

e 3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure

On the dear volume of tliy book; [look

There my Redeemer's face I see,

And read his name who died for nie.

o 4 Let the f;*lse raptures of the mind
Be lost, and vanish in the wind:

—Here I can fix loy hope secure;

This is tliy word, and must endure.
IsLiXGTex.

HYMN l.'.S. C. M.

Sinai and Sinn. Heb. xii, IS, &»*.

e 1
"%|J

OT to the terrours of the T cv^,
•% The tempest, fii-e and smoke;

Not (o the thunder of that wo;-4

AVhich God on Sinai spoke;—
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o 2 But we are come to Zion's bill.

The city of our doil;

"Where milder words iJeclare his will.

And spread his love abroad.

^ 3 Behold th' innumerable host
' Of angels cloth'd in ii^lil!

Behold tht; spii-its of clie just,

Whose faith is turu'd to sight!

^ Behold the bless'd assembly there,
'^ \Vhose names are wilt in h<-av'ii!

Hear Hod, the judge or all, declare

Their vilest smsforgiv'a.

, 5 The saints on earth, and all the dead.

But one coin.iiuaiou 'uaKe;

All join in Oiirist, theh living head,

And oi his grace partake.

<3 6 In such society as this

My -weary soul vonid rest:

The man who dwells where Jesus is^

Must be for ever bless'd. BtutoRD.

HYMN 153. C. M.

y/jc Distemper, Fol'if, and Madness of
Sin.

el O IN, like a venomous disease,

j^ Infects our vital blood;

—The only balm is sov'rti-n grace.

And the physician, God.

e 2 Our beauty and our strength are fled.

And we draw near to deHlh;

o But Christ ihe Lord recalls the dead.

With his almighty breath.

e 3 Madness, by nature, reigns within.

The passions burn and rage;

—'Till God's own Son, with skill divine.

The inward fire assuage.

€ 4 [We lick the dust, we grasp the wind.

And solid good despise:

—Such is the tolly ef the mind,
''I'ill Jesus inake us wise.]

e 5 We give our souls the wounds they feel.

Wo drink the pois'nous gall,

9 And rush witli fui-y down to hell

—

— But heav'n prevents the fail.

6 [The man, possess'd among the tombs.

Cuts his own Ik'sh and cries:

« He foams and raves, 'till Jesus comes,

And the foul spirit flies.] Walsal.

HYMN 154. L. M.

Self righteousness insufficient.

1 "^ « /HERE are the mouruers," saith

y ^ t!ie Lord,
*^Who wait asid trerable at mr word

—

Who walk in darkness all the day?

Come,make myname your trustandstay.

2 [|No works, no duties of your own
Can for the smallest sin atone;

Tlie robes that nature may provide.

Will not your least pollutions hide.

3 The softest coucli that nsture know^
Can give the conscience no • epose:

Look to my righieousness, and live;

Coniforl and peace are mine to give.^

—4\'e sous of pride wlio kindle coals

With your own hands, to warm youj}

souls.

Walk in the light of your own fire.

Enjoy the sparks that ye desire:—

e 5 This is your portion at my hands.

Hell waits you with her iron bauds;

a Ye shall lie down in sorrow there.

In death, and darkness, and dispair.

Armlet.

HYMN 155. C. M.

Chtiist our Passover.

e 1 T O, the destroying angel flies

I ^ To Pharaoh s stubborn land!

The pride, the flow'r ofEgypt dies '

By his vindictive hand.

o 2 He pass'd the tents of Jacob o'-er.

Nor poui"d the wrath divine;

He sa« th' biood on every door.

And bltss'd the peaceful sign.

S Thus ihe appointed Lamb must
•To break th' Egyptian yoke; [bleed,

o Thus Israel is from bond ige freed.

And 'scapes the angel's stroke.

e 4 Lo! d, if my heart were sprinkled toe

W ith blood so rich as ihine, '

Justice no longer would pursue

This guilty soul of mhiS.

—5 Jesus our passover w as slain.

And has at once procur'd

Freedom from Satan's heavy chain.

And God's avenging sword.

Abribgk. Canterbuhy.

HYMN 156. C. M.

Presumption and Despair: or, Satan's

variozis 'Jewptuiions.

1 "B HATE the tempter,aiid his charms,

I I hate his ttatt'ring breath;

Tlie serpent takes a thousand forinSj

To cheat our souls to death.
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2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams,
.Or kilts with slavish fear;

And hi^lds us still in wide extremes,
Presuuit'tioa or despair.

3 Now he persuades, Hnv easy 'tis

Tu lualk the road to heaven;
Anon he swells, oursi:is and ci-ies,

Tlieij cannot beforgiv'ii.

(|4 He bids young sinners. Yetforbear
To think of God or death;

For prayer and §-rave dcvotinh are
Jiut mela7icholy breath.

5 He tells the aged, they must die,
Jind'tis too late to pray;

In vain for mercy now they cry.
For they have lost their day/]

e 6 Thus he supports his cruel throne.
By mischief and deceit;

And drags the sons of Adam do>ya
To darkness and the pit.

7 Almighty God, cut short his pow'r.
Let him in darkness dvvel!;

And that he vex the earth no more.
Confine him down to hell.

Plxmocth.

HYMN 157. C. M.

The same.

1 7^^^^ Satan comes with dreadful
1^ And threatens to destroy; [roar.

He worries whom he can't devour^
With a malicious joy.

'0 2 Ye sons of God, oppose his rage;
Resist, and he'll be j^one;—Thus did oar dei'.rest Lord engage.
And vanquish him alone.

e 3 Nov he appears almost divine.
Like innocence and love;—^But the old serpent lurks vvithin.

When he assumes the dove.

o 4 Ply from the false deceiver's tongue.
Ye sons of Adam, fly!

e Our p-areiits found the snare too strong;
Nor should the children try.

Walsai,.

HYMN 158. L. M.

Feiv navcd: or. The almost Christian,
the Hypocrite, and Apostate.

e 1 "pROAD is the road that leads to

I J death.
And thousands walk top;ether there;
But wisdom shews a nairow path,
W'ith here and there a traveller.

d 2 Deny thyself, and take thy crosit

e Is the Redeemer's great cornman d;.—Nature must count her gold btt dross.
If slie would gain this heaVnIy Land.

p 3 The fearful soultliat tires and faints.
And wa'ks the ways of God no more.
Is but esteem'd—almost a saint

—

And makes his own destruction sure.

—4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain,
Create my heart entirel}^ new;
W^hich hypocrites could ne'ei- attain,

Whieh liaise apostates never knew.
Geneva. Babvlojt.

HYMN 159. C. M.

An unconverted State- or. Converting.
Grace.

el
[
|~^( REAT King of L;Iory and of grace^

\^ We own, with humble shame.
How vile is our degen'rate race.
And our first father's name.]

—2 From Adam flows our tainted bloodj
The poison reigiis within;

Makes us averse to all that's good,
Ar.d willing slaves to sin.

4 W^e live estrang'd, afar from God,
And love the distance well;

With haste we run the dang'rous road^
That leads to death and hell.

e 5 And can such rebels be restoi'd!
Such natures made divine!

Let sinners see thy glory. Lord,
And feel this pow'r of thine.

o 6 We raise our Father's name on high.
Who iiis own Spirit sends,

To bring rebellions strangers nigh.
And turn his foes to friends.

pLlf.'-IODTH. WaKTAGE.

HY^IN 160. L. M.

Custom in Sin.

1 T ET the wild leopards of the wood
P 4 Put oft" the spots that nature gives;
Then may the wicked turn to (iod.

And change their tempers,and lilt ii lives!

2 As well might Ethiopian sl:^ves

AVash out the duvkness of their .suin;

The dead as w ell may leave their graves.
As old transgi-essors cease to sin.

3 W^here vice has held its empii'c Io;i?-.

'Twill not endure the least control;
None, bnt a pow'r divinely strong;,

Ca« turn the current of the so'^'!-
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4 Great God, I own thy pow'r divine.

That works to change tViid heart of mine;

I would be tbrm'd anew, and bless

The wonders of creating grace.

AltMLEY.

/

HYMN 161. C. AI.

Christian Virktes: or, tlie Difficulty of
eroiiig to lleuven.

1 -^ Til AIT is the way,the door is strait,

^ That leads to joys on higli;

'Tis bui a few that find the i-,aLe,

While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be deny'd,

The nund and will renew'd;

Passion suppress'd, and patience try'd,

xVnd vain desires subdu'd.

3 [Flesh is a dang'rous foe to grace^

VVhere it prevails and rules;

Flesh mast be humbled, pride abas'd;

l^estthey destroy our souls.]

4 The love of gold be banish'd hence,

(That vile idolatry;)

And ev'ry member, ev'ry sense.

In sweet subjection lie.

3 The tongue, that most unruly pow'r,

Requires a strong i-eslraiiit;

AVe must l»e watchful ev'ry hoar.

And pray but never faint.

e 6 Lord! can a feeble, helpless worm.
Fulfil a task so hard!

Thy grace must all ujy work perform,

And give the free reward.

HYMN 1G2. CM.

Meditation of Jleaveni or, the Joy of
Faith.

1 ^ « Y thoughts surmount these lower
i * S And look within the vail; [bkies,

» There springs of endless pleasure rise,

The waters never fail.

2 There I heboid, with sweet delight.

The blessed Three in One;

And strong aftl-ctio-s fix my sight

On God's incarnate :3on.

o 3 His promise stands forever firm.

His grace shall ne'er depart;

—He binds my name upon ins arm,

And seals it on his heart.

i Light are the pains that nature brings:

Wow short out" sorrows are

—

When with eternal future things.

The present we compare!

o 5 I would not be a stranger still.

To that celestial place,

AVhere I for ever hope to dwell.

Near my liedeemcr's tacc.

AiiRIDGS

HYMN 165. C. M.

UnfruitfIllness, Ignorance, and unsanc-

tified .iffeciions.

p 1 1" ONG have I sat beneath the soun('

I I Of thy salvation Loid;

But still how weak my laith is found

—

And knowledge of thy word!

e 2 Oft 1 frequent thy holy place,

And hear almost in >aiii;

How small a portion of thy grace

My mem'ry «un retain!

p 4 j^How cold and ft eble is ray love!

How negligent my fear! ^

How low my hopes of joys above!

How few affections there.]

5 Great God, thy sov'reign pow'r im-

To give thy word success; [part,

AVrite thy salvation in my heart,

And make mc learn thy grace.

o G [Shew my forgettnl feet the way
That leads to joys on high;

There knowledge grows without decay.

And love shall nevei' die.

Wantage. Dorset.

HYMN 168. L. M.

The divine Perfections.

1 "eEHOVAH reigns—his throne is

His robes are light and majesty;

His glory shines with bean)s so bright.

No mortal can sustain the sight.

e 2 His terrours keep the world in awe.

His justice guards his holy law;

—

o His love reveals a sniding face,

His truth and promise seal the grace.

,5 Thro' all his ^ork? his wisdom sliines.

And baffles Satan's tleep designs;

His pow'r is sov'reign to fulfil

The noblest coun:eli)of his will.

e 4 And will this gl?rious I^ord descend.

To be m) F«tiier and my Friend?

g Then let my w>nf,s with angels join!

Heav'n is S(.cure. if God be mine
Otn Ht xruKji. P.^.4.T3t 97,
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HYMN 169. P. M.

The same.

1 nnHE Lord Jehovah reigns,

% His throne is built on liigh^

The garments he assumes,

Are light and majesty;

His glories shine

With beams so bright,

No mortal eye

Can bear the sight.

g 2 The thunders of Viishand,

Keep the wide world in awe;
His wrath and justice stand,

To guard his holy law;

G And where his love

Resolves to blessji

fl His truth confirms
Aud seals the grace.

—3 Through all his ancient works
Surprising wisdom shines;

Confounds the pow'rs of hell.

And breaks their curs'd designs:

Sti'orig is his arm

—

And shall fulfil

g His great decrees,

His sov'reign will.

s 4 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend

—

And will he write his name,
^ JMy Father and my Friend'
•^ I love his name,

I love his word;

Join all my pow'rs.

And praise the Loi'd.

TRttrMPH.

HYMN 170. L. M.

Gon incomprehensible and soverei^hK

4 g~^ OD is a King of pow'r unknown,
\Jf Firm are the orders of his throne;

e If he resolve, who dare oppose.
Or ask him why, or what he does.'

—5 He wounds the heart, and he makes
whole;

He calms the tempest of the soul;

e When he shuts up in long despair.

Who can remove the heavy bar?

g 6 He frOwns—-and darkness veils the
moon

—

The fainting sun grows dim at noon;
The pillars of heav'n's starry roof
Tremble and start at his reproof.

7 He gave the vaulted heav'n its form.
The crooked serpent and the worm;
He breaks the billows with his breath.

And smites the sous of pride to death.

—8 These are a portion of his ways;
e But who shall dare describe his face?

e Who can endure the light'' or stand
To hear the thunders of his hand?

Psalm 97. Old Hui!rDRBi^<

fcXD OF THE SECOND BOOK.
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AlyfD

SPIRITUAL SONGS.

BOOK III.

^REPAJiED FOR THE HOLY ORDINANCE OF THE LORD'S SUFPERv

HYMN 1. L. M.

The Lord's Snfpcr instituted. 1 Cor.

xi, '23, fee.

e. 1 V|^<\VAS on that Jark, that doleful

When pow'rs of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's dciiglit,

And friends betray'd him to his foes:

—

2 Biefore tlie mournful scene bejan,

He took the bread, and blesb'd and

brake;

e What love through all his actions ran!

What wondrous wordsofgrace he sjiake!

d 3 This is my body broke for sill,—
Jieceive and eat the living fuod.-

—Then took the cup and bless'd th . wine:

d 'Tin the new covenant in my blood.

6 Do this, he cry'd, till time shall end,

In memory of yonr dying friend;
JVIeet at my table, and record

The love ofyour departed Lord.

7 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate.

We shew thy death, we sing thy name;

Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage supper of the Lamb.
F'leiel's.

HYMN 2. S. M.

Communion vti/i/tCHnisr andtoith Saints.

1 Cor. X, 16, 17.

3 rr^HIS holy bread and wine

H Maintain our fainting bi-eath.

By union with our living Lord,

And interest in his death.

4 Our heav'nly Father calls

Christ and his members one;

e We the young children of his love,

o And he the First-boru Sou.

— 5 We are but sereral parts

Of the same broken bread;

One body hath its sev'ral limbs,

But Jesus is the head.

o 6 Let all our pow'rs be join'd.

His glorious name to raise;

Pleasure wnd love fill ev'ry mind,

And ev'ry voice be praise. Dover,

HYMN 3. C. M.

The JVeiv Covenant sealed.

i ttra-^HE promise of my Fathers love

I Shall stand for ever good:—

"

e He said—and gave his soul to death.

And seal'd the grace with blood.

--i.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 lightjaml strength, and pard'ning.

And glory shall be miae; [grace.

My life and soul, my heart and ilesh.

And all my pow'rs are thine.

4 I call that legacy my own.
Which Jesus did bequeath;

p 'Twas purchas'd with a dying groan,

And ratify'd in death.

o 5 Sweet is the mCrn'ry of his name
\Vho bless'd us in his will;

And to his testament (if love,

Made his own life the seal. York.

HYMN 4. C. M.

Christ's dying Love: or, our Pardon,
bought at a dear Price.

,'1 J'HOW condescendirg.and how kinc>

i 8 Was God's eternal Son!



^ook III. HYMN 5, 6, 10, Ig. 1S«I

« Our mis'ry reach'd liis heav'nly mind.
And pity brought him ,df>wn.

p 3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes,

• To lai&e us .to his throne:

—Thti e's ue'er a gift his hands bestows,

» But cost his heart a groan.

,—i This was compassion like a God

—

Tiiatwheu ll>e Saviour knew
The price of pai'don win' his blood,

liis pity ne'er willidrew.

4 5 Now, though he reigns exalted high.

His love is .sUi! iis great:

Well he reniembers Calvary

—

Nor les. his saints forget.

f 8 Here let our hear'ts begin to me!t.

While we his death record;

—And, with our joy fot- pardon'd g'lHt,

e Mourn that we pisrc'd the Lord.
CAjNTKUBITIIY.

HYMN 5. C M.

•hrist the Bread «/ Life. John vi, 31,

35, 39.

1 ^ ET us adore tli' eternal Word;
e i i 'Tis he our souls hath fed:

Thou art the living stream, O Lord,
And thou th' immorlal bread.

• 4 Bless'd be the Lord, who gives his

To nourish dying men; Qtlesh,

And often spreads his tnWe fresh.

Lest we should faint again.

— 5 Our soids shall draw their heav'tiHy

Whilst Jesus finds supplies; [breath,

Nor shall our graces sink to death,

• For Jesus never dies.

e 6 Daily our mortal flesh decays,

o But Christ our life shall ooii.c;

• His unresisted pow'r shall raise

Our bodies from the tomb. Barby.

HYMN 6. L. M.

Tlie J\rcmoncil ofovr ahsetit Lord. John
xvi, 16. Luke xxij, 19. John xiv, 3.

1 TESUS is gone above the skies,

g^J| \\ here oar weak senses reach
him not;

e And carnal objects court our eyes.
To thrust oar Saviour from our tho'ts.

2 He knows what w.ind'ring hesrts we
Apt \o forget his lovely face; [have,

—And, to refresh our minds, he gave
These kind memorials of his ::racc.

o 3 The Lord of life this table spread.

With his o\> n flesh and djiug blood,

\V e on the rich provision feed.

And taste the wine, and L'.ess our Gad.

—4 Ltt sinful sweets be all forgot,

AikI earth grow less in our esteem;

Christ aiid his love fill ev'ry thought.

And faiih and hope be tix'd on him.

—5 Whilst he is absent from our sight,

o 'Tis to (uepare our souls a plare.

That we may dwell iil heav'nly liglijt,

g A^i^ ''^^ f'O^' *^^"^^' I'ear liis lace.

Bath.

HYMN 10. L. M„

CitftisT Crucified: (/le IVisdom and
I'ower of God.

1 ^^ATURE with.open volume stands,

]^'^ To spread her Maker's praisu
And ev'ry labour of his hands [abroad?

d Sliews something worthy of a Liod:—

o 2 But in the grace that rescu'd map.
His brightest form of glory shines;

p Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn.
In precious blood aiid crimson lines.

3 [Here his whole name appears com-
plete;

—Nor wil can guess, nor reason prove,
Whifch of the letters best is writ,

The jpow'r, the wisdom, or the love.^

e 4 Here I behold his inino.'^t heart.
Where gi-iic-i and vengeance strangely

join;

rieicing his Son wXh .sharpest smart.
To make tlve parc'ias'd pleasures mine.

o 5 Oh! the sweet woiders of ih;(t cross,

A\'hei'e (icd, the Saviour, !(jv'd ai d
Htr noblest life, my spirit draws, [dy'dl

l-"iom his dear m ouuds and bieediiig side.

fi I would for ever speak liis name.
In sounds to mortal ears unknoivti;

Will) angels join to pnii.se the L;tiab,

g And worship "this Father's throne.

CittEiN's.

HYMN 12. L. M.

The Gospel Rest. Luke xiv, IG, &;c.

\W1 H.VT fih;dl we pay th' eternal Son,,
vy * Who lift the h< av'n of his abode—
And to this wretched eartli came down.
To bring us wand'i-er.i buck lo Godi

6 It cost him death, to save our !i»e:-;

To b;iy our souls it t'./-! his ow";



uo HYMN 13,14,17,21. Book IIL

And all the unknown joys he gives,

"Were bought with agonies unknown.

O 7 Ouy everlasting love is due
To hjm who ransom'd sinners lost;

6 And pitied rebels, when he knew
The vast expense his love would cost.

Sicilian.

HYMN 13. CM.

Jiirine Love mahiii^ a Feast, and call-

ing in the Guests. Luke xiv, 17, '2'2, '23.

b 1 W^OW sweet and awful is the place,

}^% "With Christ within the doors

—

<—Wliile everlasting Love displays

The clioicest of hei- stores! _

o 3 While all our hearts, and all our songs.

Join to admire tht- feast,

—Each of us cry, with thankful tongues,

e "Lord, why was I a guest?"

4 "Why was I made to heiir thy voice.

And enter while there's room

—

When tiiousauds make a wretched
choice,

And rathtr starve, than come!"

o 5 'Twas the same love that spread the

That sweetly forc'd us in; [feast,

G Klse we had still rtfus'vi to taste,

And peribh'd in our sin.

—G [Pity the nations, O our God,
Constrain the earth to conie;

o Sen<! thv victorious word abroad.

And brii;g the strangers home.

1

—

7 We lorg to see thy churches full,

6 That ail the chosen race

May w ith one voice, and heart, and soul,

Sing thy redeeming grace.]

HiMs iJ. Si'. .\>sn's.

HYMN 14. L. M.

The Song of Simeon: Luke ii, 28: or, a

Sight o/'Chiust makes Death easij.

1 "T^OW have our hearts embrac'd

J^ our God,
We would forget nil earthly charms;

And viiih to d.e as Simeon would,

With his young Saviour in his arms.

2 Qui' lips would learn (hat joyful fong.

Were but onv heaits prepar'd like his:

"Our souls still wailing to he go;ie.

And at thy w ord depart in peace.

3 Hero we have seen thy face, OLord,
And view'd s.-dviitiou wiih our eyes

—

Tasted and felt the living word,

Tl'if bread descending i'lOni the skies.

4 Thou hast prepar'd this dying Lamb,
Hast set his blood before our face

—

To teach the terrours of thy name.
And shew the wonders of thy grace.

o 5 He is our light—our morning Star

Shall shine on nations yet unknown;
The glory of thine Israel here.

And joy of spirits near the throne."
POBTUOAL.

HYMN 17. S. M.

Incomparable Food: or, the Flesh aiuL
Blood o/ Christ.

7E sing tli' amazing deeds,
' That grace divine performs;

c Th' eternalGod comes down and bleeds.

To nourish dying worms.

— 2 This soul reviving wine.

Dear Saviour, 'tis thy blood;

o W^e thank that sacred flesh of tliine^

For this immortal food.

— 3 The banquet that we eat.

Is made of iieav'nlj' things;

Earth has no dai:!ties b.alf so sweet.

As our Redeemer brings.

e 4 In vain had Adam sought,

And s<^'arch'd his garden round;

For there was no such blessed fruit.

In all the happy ground.

— 6 On us th' almighty Lord
Bestows this mi.tchless grace;

And mei ts us v. ith some cheering wora^
W ith pleasure in his face.

o 8 Salvation to the name
Of our aiioK d ("hrist:

Thro' this wide eavlh his gi-ace proclaimj

His glory in the high'st.

St. Thomas's.

HYMN 21. C. M.

The triumphal Feastfor CnnisT's Victu

ry over Sin, Death, and Hell.

4 fW^IlE Lord! how glorious is his face'

I flow kind his smiles appear!

b And oh! what mt:lting words he sajs,

To ev'ry humble ear:

—

d 5 "For yo 1, tlie childi'en of my love„

It was for you 1 ditd;

c Behold uiy hands—beliold my feel

—

And look into my side! ^

p These are the wounds for you I bore.

The tokens of my p.'iins,

When I came down to free yoursovd?

From misery and chaiii?.



Book III. HYMN 22, 23, 24, 25. 141

• 10 Now you may triumph at my feast.

Ami taste my flesh, my hlooil;

Aiul iive eternal ages blessM

—

For 'tis immortal food."

j» 11 Victorious God! what can we pay.

For favours so diviiie!"

—We woufd devote our iiearts away,
To be for ever thine.

12 We give thee, Lord, our highest

'i'he iribiite of our tongues; [praise,
.—But theaies so infinite as these,

E.icceed our noblest songs.

St. Martin's.

IIY.MN '2-2. L. M.

The Compassion of a dying Christ.

1 ,«>,UR spirits ioju t' adore theO La.ub.-
e Oh, that oui- feeble lips could move,
—Ill strains imniorl»I as his name,
p And meltirigas his dyiisg lo-.e!

.e 2 V/as ever equal i)ity foi^nd.""

e The IMnce of heav'n resigns his breath.
And poui-3 his life out oi) the ground

—

•

—
'I'o ransom guilty worms from death.

e 3 Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws;—He from the threat'ning sets us free;

y Uore ihe full vt-.^cauce on his cross,
And nciifd the curses to the ti-ee.

—6 In vain our mortal voices strive
To speak Compassion so tiiviiie;

4) I! ad \v6 a thousand lives to give,

A thousand hves should all be thiue.

QUEHCY.

HYMN 23. C. M.

Gvucc and Glory by the Death of

CUJIIST.

'8'ITi'ING around our Father's
Ixjaid,

We raise our tuneful breath;

p Our failli beholds herd)ing Lord,— And dooi.iS our sins to death.

s 2 We see the blood of Jesus shed,
W hence all our pardons rise;

e The sinner views tli' atonement made,— And itives the sacrifice.

e 3 Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful cross,

o Hiocure us heav'nly crowns:
—Our hiiihest gain spj-iiigs from thy loss

—

yu • !r aling from thy -wounds.

4 Oh! 'tis impossible that w&.
Who dwell in feeV.e clay.

Should equal suff'rhigs bear for tliee.

Or equal tliauks repay.
CoLCHKSTEn.

IIY.MN 24. C. M.

Pardon and Strength fromCa^iST.

1 |7«ATHEli, we wait to feel thy grace,
!?^ To see thy glories shine:

'J'he Lord "ill ills own table bless,

And make the least tiivine.

2 We touch,we taste tin heav'n'.jr bread,

>\e ilrink. tjie sacied cup;

With outwaid for Ills uur sense is fed.

Our souls I ejoice i;i hope.

S We shall apjiear before the throne
Of our I'orgivii.g CiO',1,

,

Dress'd in the garments of his Son,
Aiul spiii.kled with his blood.

4 We sh:^ll be strong to run the race.

And climb the upper sky;

Christ will pro. :de our souls with grace-
He bought a iar.!je supply.

Abkiugk. Baubx.

HYMN 25. C. M.

Divine Glories and Graces.

1 IJf OW are thy glories here display'd,

|~§ Great God! bow bright they shine!

While at thy word, we break the bread.

And pour the flowing wine!

e 2 Here thy revenging justice stands.

And pleads its dreadful cause;

o Here saviiig mercy spreads her hands^
Like Jesus on the cross.

—3 Thy saints attend, with ev'ry grace
On this great sacrifice;

And love appears with cheerful ficr

,

And faith with fi.\ed eyes.

e 4 Our hope in waiting ))osture sits.

To lieav'n directs her siglit;

o Here ev'ry warmer passion uieets.

And warmer pow'rs unite.

5 Zeal and revenge perform tlieir pail.
And rising sin destroy;

e Kepeiiiance comes wiih aching h':arl

—

— Yet not forbids the joy.

6 Dear Saviour, change onr faith to sigiit

Let sin tor evei- die;

o Then sliall our souls he all delight,

And ev'ry tear be drv.

Bebioiid, MeaH'-



U2 HYMN 26, 27, 28, 2§, 30. Book IlL

1 CANNOT persuade myself to put a full Period to these Divine Hymns, until I

have addressed a special Song of Glory to God the Father, the Son, and the

Holy Spirit. Though the Latin name of it, Gloria Patri, be retained i'l the Eng-
lish Nation from the Roman Chureli; and though there may be some Excesses of
superstitious Honour paid to tiie woids of it, which may have wrought some unhap-

py prejudices in weaker Christians; yet I believe it still to be one of the noblest

parts ot Christian Worship. The suliject of li is the doctrine of the Trinity, whicU

is that peculiar Glory of the Divine Nature, that our Lord Jesus Christ has so clearly

revealed unto .Men, and is so necjessary to true Christianity.' The Action is Praise,

-which is one of the most complete and exalted Parts of huavenly Worsliip. I have

cast the Sons into a Variety of Forms, and have fitted it, by a plain Version, or a

larger Paraphrase, to be sung either alone, or at the cpnclusiou of another Hymn.

—

'

I have also added a few HuSiinnas, or Ascriptions of Salvation to Christ, in the same
Manner, and for the same End.

A SONG OF PRAISE

TO THE EVER BLESSED TRISITT, GOD THE

FATHEH, SON, AND SPIRIT,

HYMN 26. 1st L. M.

jTTjLESS'D be the Father and his love,

f J To whose celestial source we oj^e

llivers of endless joy above.

And rdls ot comfort here below.

p 2 Glory to thee, great Son of God,

e From whose dear wounded body rolls

A precious sti eaai of vital blood —
Pardon and life for dying souls!

—3 We give thee, sacred Spirit, praise,

"Who in our hearts of sin and wof,

o Mak'st living springs of grace arise,

o And into bouniliess glory flow.

• 4 Thus God the Father, God the Son,

And (iod the Spirit, we adore;

That sea of life and love unknown.
Without a bottom or a shore.

HYMN 27. 1st C. M.

J fTi LORY to God the Father's name-
^ IST Who, from our sinful raco.

Chose out his fav'rites to proclaim

Tiie honours of his grace.

tj Glory to God the Son be paid

—

(? \\\\o dwelt in humble clay;

p AikI, to redeem us from the dead.

Gave his own life away.

—3 Glory to God the Spirit give

—

From whose almighty pow'r,

Our souls their heav'nly birth derive.

And biess the happy hour.

^. 'i Glory to God who reigns above,

Th' eternal Three in One,
Who by the vronilers of his love,

/las raade his natura known.

HYMN 28. 1st S. M.

1 T ET God the Father live

J^^ For ever on our tonguesj

$iuners from his first love derive

The ground of all their songs.

2 Ye saints employ your breath.

In honour to the Son,
eWho bro't your souls from hell and deatij

By off'ring up his own.

— 3 Give to the Spirit praise

Of an immortal strain.

Whose light, and pow'r, and grace, con-
Salvatiou down to men. ' rveyss

i4 While God, the Comforter,
Reveals our pardon'd sin,

O may the blood and water bear
The saute record within.

5 To the great One, and Three,
That seal this grace in heav'b.

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal glory giv'n.

HYMN 29. 2d L. M.

1 f^ LORY to God the Trinity,

\y^ Whose name has mysteries un-

known:
In essence One, in persons Three;
A social nature, yet alone.

2'\Vhen all our noblest pow'rs are joinM,

The hononi's of thy na'me to raise; "

Thy glories over-match our mind.

And angels faint beuealh the praise.

HYMN 30. 2d C. M.

1 rj^HE God of mercy be ador'd,

\ Wiio culls our souls fiom death}'

Who saves by his redeeming- w»rdj,

A new creating breath-



Book III. HYMN 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38, 39. US

2 To praise the Father and the Son,

Ami Spirit, all divine

—

The One in Three, and three in One-
Let sainta and angels join.

HYMN 31. 2d S. M.

1 T ET God the Maker's name,

I Have hoiioar, love, and fear;

To God the Savioui', pay the same.
And God the Comforter.

S Father of lights above.

Thy mercy we adore}

The Son of ihv eternal love.

And Spirit of thy pow'r.

HYMN 22. 3d L. M.

TO God the Father, God the Son,
And God the S irit. Three in One,

Be honour, praise, and glory giv'n.

By all on earth, and all in heav'n.

HYMN 35. OR THUS.

A LL glory to the wondrous name,
/t Father of mercy, GckI of love:

Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb,
And thus we praise the heav'nly Dove.

Wh

HYMN 34. 3d C. M.

JOW let the Father, jttid the Son,
And Spirit, be ador'd;

here there are works to make him
Or saints to love the Lord. [known,

HYMN 35. OR THUS.

FONOUR to the Almighty Three,
And everlasting One;

All glory to the Father be.

The Spirit, and the Son.

HYMN 36. 3d S. M.

^7^ angels round the throne,

I And saints that dwell below.

Worship the Father, love tlie Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

HYMN S7. OR THUS.

GIVE to the Father praiscj

Give glory to the Sou:
And to the Spirit of his grace

Be equal honour doiie.-

j
HYMN 38. P. M.

Song ofPraise to t/ie blessed Trimtt;.

1 T GIVE immbrtal praise

I To God the Father's love.

For all my comforts here.

And l)etter hopes above.

o He sent his own
Eternal Son,

e To die foi- sins.

That man had done^

—2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too;

e Who bought us with his blooil

From everlasting woe:

o And now he lives,

o And now he reigns.

And sees the fruit

Of all liis pains.

—3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give,

Whose new creating pow'r
Makes the dead sinner Uvea

o His woi'k completes
'['he great design.

And fills the soul

With joy divine.

g 4 Almighty God, to thee

lie endless ho lOur d me;
The undivided Three,
And the mysterious One:

e ^'\ here reason fails

\\ ill) all her pow'rs—
o There faith prevails.

And love adores. BETUESiSi.

HYMN 39. P. M.

TO him who chose us first.

Before the world began^

To him who bore the cui se.

To save rebellious man;
To him til at form'd

O'lr hearts anew.
Is endless praise

And glory due.

2 The Father's love shall nin
Throuf^h our immortal songs;-

We bring to God the Son
Hosaunas on our tongues;

Our lips address

The Spirit's name
W'ith equal praise,

And zeal the same.

3 Let ev'ry saint above.

And arigeis round the throne_.

For ever l)less and love

The sacred Thi'ee in One,
Thus heav'n shall raise

His honours high,

Whf n earth ami time

Grow old aud die.



144 HYMN 40, 41, 42, 43, 44, 45. Book III.

HYMN 40. P. M.

fBT'O God the Father's thi'one

I Pe.-;j--toa hoiours laisfe;

Glor\ to C-^od the Soii,

To fiod i' e Spint in-aise;

Aid hile our lips

iheir tribute bring,

Our* faith adores

. The iiHrae we sing-

HYMN 41. OB THUS.

TO oar eternal God,

The Fi.tiier a id the Son,

And Spirit, til divine.

Three mysteiies in one,

Salvation, power.

And praise be giv'n,

By all on earth,

And all in heav'n.

THE HOSANNA,

OB, SALVATION ASCRIBED TO CHRIST.

HYMN 42. L. M.

HOSANNA to king David's Son,

Who reigns on a superior throne:

We bless the Prince of heav nly birth,

\Vlio brings salvation down to earth.

2 Let ev'iT nation, ev'ry age,

In th;s delightful work engage.

Old men and babes in Zion sing.

The growing glories of her King.

HYMN 43. C. M.

HOSANNA to the Piince of Grace,

Zion, beiiohi thy Iving;

Proclaim tiie Son of David's race,

Aad teach the babes to sing.

2 Hosan;.a to th' incarnate Word,
W iofroiu the Father came;

Ascr'he salvation to the Lord,

With blessings On his name.

HYMN 44. S. M.

1 f^ OSANNA to the Son

^i~\ 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 giv'n;

Let the whole earth his glory sing,
^

Who made our peace with Heav a»

HYMN 45. P. M.

1 "5 0.^.\NNA to the King, -

1 I Of David's ancient Wood;

Beliold he comes to bring

Forgiving grace from God:
Let old and young

AttLiid his way.

And at his feet

Theii- honours lay.

2 Glory to God on high;

Salvation to the Lamb;
Let earth, and sea, and sky.

His wondrous love proclaim:

Upon his hea<l

Shall honours rest,

And ev'ry age

Pronounce him bless'd.

fiND OP THE SECOND PART.



PART 111.

HYMNS SELECTED FUOM VARIOUS AUTHORS.

HYMN I. L. M. Steelk.

Being of God. Ps. civ.

e 1 F'F^HERR is aGod—all nature speaks

i Through earth, and air, aud sea.

and skies;

See, from tiis clouds his gloiy breaks.

When the first beams of morning rise.

—2 The rising sun, serenely bright,

, O'er tlie wide world's extended frame,
Inscribes, in characters of light,

His mighty Maker's glorious name.

• ."5 The fiow'ry tribes all blooming rise.

Above the weak attempts of art;

6 The smallest worms, the meanest flies.

Speak sweet conviction to the heart.

—i Ye curious minds who roam r.broad.

And trace creation's wonders o'er,

e Confess the footsteps of the God;

—

a Bow down before him, and adore.

Old Hundred.

HYMN 52. C. M. Steele.

Goodness oj God. Nahum i, 7.

1 "^E humble souls, approach your God,
\ 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.

e 3 He gave his Son, his only Son,
To ransom rebel worms;

^-'Tis here he makes his goodness known,
In its divinest forms.

e 4 To this dear refuge. Lord, we come;
'Tis here our hone relies;

« A safe defence, a iieacc-fui home.
When storms of trouble rise.

19

—5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regatt}.

The souls who trust in thee;

Their humble hope thou Avilt reward.
With bliss divinely free.

o 6 Great God, to tliy almighty Love,
What honours sliall -we raise?

Not all the raptur'tl songs above.

Can render equal praise. Htmn 2,

HYMN 3. G. M. Watts.

God the Creator.

1 17^ TETINAL Wisdom, thee we praise,

f^4 Thee the ci-eation sings;

With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, an(l

And heav'n's high palace rings, [seas,

g 2 Thy hand, how -wide it spread the sky!
How glorions to behold!

—Ting'd with a blue of lieav'nlv die,

Aud stai-r'd with sparkling^'old.

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round.
And strike the gazing sight.

Thro' skies and seas, and solid ground.
With terrour and delight.

g 4 Infinite strength, and equal skill.

Shine througli the woriiis abroad;
Our Sf'uls with" vast amazement fill,

Ar.d speak the builder—God

— .'5 But still the wonders of thy grace
e Our softer ])assious move;

Pity divine in Jesus' fice.

We see, adoi'e, and love.

iMlTCHAM. AllUXDEt.

HYAiN 4. C. M. Watts.

Sovereigiitij and dominion of God.

A 1 "17 EEP silence—all created things,

'f% And wait your M.-iker's n; d: '

My soul sti.iids trembling, vh'le she
The hoiiours ef her Gnd. [sings
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e '2 Life, death, and bell, and \v5rUls un-

llaiigou Ills firm decree; [known,

lie sits on no precai-ious throne,

Nor borrows leave

—

to be.

5 Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies.

With all the fates of men;
With ev'r)' angel's form and size,

Drawn by th' eternal jieu.

i—4 His providence unfolds the book

And makes his counsels shine;

Eacli opening leaf, and ev'ry stroke,

•Fulfils some deep design.

5 [llcre he exalts neglected wo:*m3

To sceptres and a crSwn;

And there, the following page he turns.

And treads the monai-ch down.

6 Not CJabri"! asks the reason why.
Nor God the reason gives;

Nor dares the favourite angel pry
Between the folded leaves.]

(• 7 iVIy God, T would not long, to see

My fate with curious eyes;

What gloomy lines are writ for m»,
Or what hright scenes may rise.

•«^8 In thy fair Book of life and grace,

ni.iy 1 find my name,
IJccorded in some humble place,

Beneath my JLord—'the LftinI).

liEUVORD,

HYMN 5. L. P. M. Doddridge.

Gow's JK'ame proclaimed. Ex. xxxiv, 6—8.

r A TTEND, my soul, the voice divine,

i\. '^^'^ mark what beaming glories

shine.

Around thy eondescendiug God!
To us— ta- us, he still proclaims,

e His awfnl, his endearing names;

f Attend, and sound them ail abroad.

J 2 "Jehovah I, tlve sovereign Lord,

"The mighty God, by heav'h adoi'd,

"Down to t he earth my footsteps bencl

:

e "My heart the tende; est pity knows,
—"Goodness, full-streaming, wide o'er-

flows,

"Aud grace and truth shall never end.

3 "My patience long can crimes endure,

"My pard'ning love is ever sure,

"When penitential sori-ow mourns;
"To millions thro' unntimber'd yeais,

"New hope and new delight it bctais;

6 "Yet "wrath against the sinner burns."

o 4 M ake haste, m_v soul, the vision meet,
e All ];rostr:ile ai tliy Sovetcgn's feet,

-^ Auil driiik the tuneful acceuts in;

o Speak on., my Lord, repeat the voice,

DitVuse these heart-t\v::r.';;ng joys.

Till heav'u repAi the rapt'r.ous

scene. St. HELLiis's

HYMN 6. C. M. Newtox.

Jdam: or, the Fall of Man. Gen. iil^

1 4^ ijN man, in his own image made,

\ P How much did God bestow!

The whole creation homage paid,

Aad owu'd him lord below.

o 3 He dwelt in Eden's garden, stor'd

With sweets for ev'ry sense;

Aud there, w ith his descending Lord,

He walk'd in confidence.

e 3- But oh! hy sin how quickly chang'd!

His honour forfeited;

Hisheart from God and truth, estrang'd.

His conscience fitl'd with dread.

—4 Now from his Maker's voice he fiies,

. Which was before his joy;

And thiiks to hide amidst the trees,.

From an all-seeing eye.

S Compell'd to answer to liis name;
With stubl)orniicss and pride.

He cast on God himself the blamcj.

Nor once for mercy cried.

0- G But grace, unask'd, liis heart subdu'd.

Ami all his guilt forgave:

By fiiith the i)rorais'd Skkd he view'd.

And felt the power to save.

Colchester.

HYMN r. H. M. CowpEK.

T'jpes oj the Jllessiah. Heb. iv, 2.

1 gSRAEL in ancient days,

f Not only had a view

Of Sinai in a blaze,

But learn'd the gospel too:

The types and figures were a glass,

In which they saw tlie Saviour's face.

2 The paschal sacrifice.

And blood-bespi'iiikled door,

—

Seen with enlighten 'd e^'es,

Andotice apply'd with pow'r,

—

Would teach the need ofoiher blood.

To reconcile an angry God.

3 The lamb, the dove, set forth

ills ])t'i'ri'Ct innocei.ce.

Whose l)io(rd of malcldess wortlt

Should be the soul's defence:

For ho who can for sm atone,

Must have uo failings ot his q.w'».
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4 Tlie Rcaps-goat, on his l\ead,

The peo|Me's trespass bore;

And to the clfisert led,

Was to be seen no iQore:

In him our Suretj' seeiii'd to sa}',

) "liehold, I bear your sins aw ay."

— 5 Dipp'd in his fellow's blood.

The living; bird went free:

The ty{he, ^veil understood,
Express'd the sinner's plea—

• Dejciifj'd a guilty soul cnlarg'd,

And by a Saviour's death dlscharg'tl

6 Jesus, I love to trace.

Throughout the sawed page.
The fooUjteps of thy gi-ace.

The same in ev'ry age!
-O grant that I may faithful be
To clearer light vouchsaf 'd to me!

Whitchurch.

HYMN 8. 7s. lliiTos's Col.

Jiirih of the Saviour.

1 "OARK! the herald angels sing,

mJ_ "Glory to the new-born King!
"Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners recoacil'd!"

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise.

Join the triumph of the skies;

With th' angelic host proclaim,
Christ is born in Bethlehem.

4 Veil'd in flesh—the Godhead see.
Hail th' incarnate Deity;
Pleas'd as man with men t* appear,
Jesus our Emmanuel herri.

o 5 Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Kigliteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,
iiis'u with healing in his wings,

s G Mild, he lays his glory by;
Koi-n, that man no more mav die;

o Eorn, to raise the sons of earth;
Born, 10 give them second birth.

Rkdeemikg Love.

HYMX 9. C. M. Patujck or Tati:.

Juy ofJngals at the Saviour's Birth.

1 '^'^7^^'"*'' *''* pliei'ds watch'd their
? f flocks by night.

All sejitod on the ground.
The ai.^i'l (f the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

g 2 "T'ear r.ot," !=aid he, for mighty dread
Had spiz'd their troubled mini!,

/ •Gi.id tidings of great joy I biing,
"Tuycu and kII maul^ini!.

I 3 "To you in David's town this day
"Is born of David's line,

"The .Saviour, v/ho is Christ the Lord,
"And this shall be the sign;

—

4 "The heav'nly Babe you there shall
"To human view liispisiy'd, [lin<l,

e "All meanly wrapp'd in swaddlit,^ bands,
"And i^-|i mauger laid."

— 5 Thiissp.ike the seraph, and forthwith
Appear'd a shining throng

Of angels, praising God, who thus
Address'd their joyful song:—

s 6 "All glory ^e to God on high,
"And to the L^artli be peace;

g "Good will henceforth from Hcav'n to
"Begin aud never cease." [men,

DuxoLoay. St. Asai-u's.

HYMN 10. CM. Watts. Hoit. Ltb,

Angels' Song at the Saviour's Birth.
Luke ii, & -14.

G 1 ii^HEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up
i!^ your eyes,

"And send your fears away;
"J^ews fronj the region of the skies—

r

u "Salvation's born to-day!

e 2 "Jesus, the God, whom angels fear
"Conies down to d well v ith vou;—"To-day he makes his entrance here,

e "But not as monarchs do.

.S "No gold, nor purple swaddling band;^
"Nor royal shining things;

"A manger for his cradle stands,
a "And holds the King of kinj^s!

o 4 "Go, shepherds, -wherethe Infant lies,

"And see iiis humble throne;

p "With tears of joy in all your eyes,
"Go, shepherds, kiss the Son."

—5 Thus Gabriel s.'^ng—and straight a

'I"he iieav'nly krniies tlirong; [round.,
They tune their harps to lolly sound,
And thus couciude the song:

—

s 6 "Glory to God who reigns above,
"Lot peace surround tlie earth;

"Mortals shall know their Maker's love,

"At lueir Redeemer's birlh."

D>.-f 7.£S.

HYMN 11. 8, k 5. Mabas's Col

Christmas J\'!ornl

o I "M" IFT up your heads in joyful hQ]).c'

a_^ Snlau/the h-Api;i- iT:'')r)i:
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.— Each heavenly pow'r

—

o l'i'ocla.m ihe gh.d hour

—

s Lo, Jesus tlie Saviour is born!

o 3 All glory be to God on high.

To him iill praise is due;

O The promise is seal'd

—

I'he Saviour's reveal'd

—

And proves tliat the record is true.

-3 Let joy around like i-ivers flow;

i'iow on, and still increase;

Spread o'er the glad earth.

At Emmanuel's birih

—

For heaven and earth are at peace.

e 4 Now the good will of God is shewn
Towai'ds Adam's helpless race;

o Messiah is come

—

To ransom his own

—

To save them by infinite grace.

o 5 Then let us join the heav'ns above,

AVhtTe hymning seraphs sing;

S Join all the glad pow'rs

—

For their Lord is ours

—

Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King.
Ciinis'CM^s.

HYMN 12. C. P. M.

Infancy of the Saviour.

p. 1 4"J.
SIGHT of anguish! view it near,

% f. What ueepiiig inaocet ce is

A nianj^er for h:s kd! piere

—

—The brutes yield i etuge to his woe

—

e Men, worse than brutes, no pity show.
Nor give liim friendly aid!

o 2 Why do no rapid thunders roll?

Why do no teuipests rock the pole?

e O miracle of grace!

o Or why no angels on the wis g,

Warm for the honour of iheir king,

e To punish al! the race!

€ 3 Tho' now an Infant bitli'd in tears,

o He call'd to form the rolhng spheres;

e And sei a;)hs own'd liio nod!

c Helpless he calls, but men delay:

—

e Ui: grateful .sinners disobey

The first-born Son of God!

—4 Say, radiant seraphs, thron'd in light,

© Did lo\e e'er tow'r so high a flight—

e Oi- glory sink so low?

—This wonder anc;cis scaice declare;

Angels ihe rapture scarce can hear.

Or equal praise bestow.

e ^ Uedemptioii! 'tis a Ijonndless theme;

{I Thou bounuless .Mind, our hearts in-

With ardour from above: [flame

d Words are but f.iint, let joy express

—

Yiiin is mere joy—let actions bless

—

T^iis prodig) 'oflovg. Pknitent.

HYMN 13. <5. M. DoDimiDGE.

Christ's Ministry. Luke iv, 18, 19.

dial ARK—the glad sound! the Sa-

j|~^ viour comes!

The Saviour, promis'd long!

—Let ev'i-y heart prepare a throne

—

And ev'ry voice a song.

2 On him the Spirit, largely pour'd.

Exerts its sacred fire;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love.

His holy breast inspire.

o 3 He comes—the pris'ners to release.

In Satan's bondage held,

The gates of brass before him burst

—

Tlie iron fetters yield.

o 4 He comes—from thickest films of vice

To clear the mental ray;

And on the eye-balls of the bUnd,

To pour celestial da.y.

e 5 He comes—the broken heart to bind

—

The bleeding soul to cure;

And, with the treasures of his grace,

T' enrich the humble poor.

s 6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace,

Thy Velcorae shall proclaim;

And heav'n's eternal arches ring

With tliy ^eloved name. Audndei.

HYMN 14. L. M. Steele.

Christ^s Example.

1 A ND is the gospel peace and lovel

_^ Such let our conversation be;

The serpent blended with the dove,.

Wisdom and ineek simplicity.

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise.

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to

To J esus let us lift our eyes, [strife^

Bright pattern of the Christian life.

3 O how benevolent and kind!

How mild—how ready to forgive!

Be this the temper of our mind,

And these the rules by \*hich ue live.

4 To do his heav'nly Father's will,

W'as his enipIoMnent and delight;

Humilitv and holy zeal

Shone through his life divinely bright-

5 Dispensing good where'er he came>

The labours of his life were love;

Then, if we bear the Saviour's name.

By his example let us move.
Isi-l.NGTfJK.
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HYMN 15. L. M. Doddridge.

Christ's Transfiguration. Mat. xvii, 4.

J;tHEN at this distance, Lord, we

, f trace

The various j^lones of thy face,

What iiransp'jrt pours o'er a\l our breast.

And charuis our cares and woes to rest!

2 With thee, in the obscurest cell.

On some bleak aiountaiu wclill^^ 1 dwell,

llather than pompous courts behold.

And share their grandeur and their gold.

A 3 Awa)', ye charms of mortal joy!

Raptures divine ray thoughts employ!

o I see the King of glory siiine;

—

e I feel lils love, and c:dl hun mine.

—4 On Tiibor thus his servants view'd

JUis lustre, when Iraiislorin'd he stood;

And, bidding earthly scenes farewell,

d Cried, "Lord, 'tis pleasant here to

d.vell."

—5 Yet still our elevated eyes
To uobler visions lop<g to rise;

o That granil assembly would we join,

Where ah thy sainis around thee shine.

d 6 That mount—how bright! those forms
—how fail'!

o 'Tis good to dwell for ever there;—Come, death, dear envoy of our God,
And bear me to that blest abode.

PoKTUGAI,.

I
e 5 With deep remorse eur bowels move;

Tliat we have wrong'd such matchless

e Thy gentle pity, Lord, display, [love;

And smile these trembling fears away

.

—6 Give us to shine before thy face,

Eleina! trophies of tiiy grace;

o ^^ here songs of praise tiiy saints em-
Add mingle' with a Saviour's joy. [ploy,

i*l,tY]31.'S.

HYMN 16. L. M. Dodbhidge.

Uhrist weeping over Jerusalem. Luke
.\i.\, 41, 42.

P I "R^ THAT venerable sight appears!'

—

i ^ The Son of God—dissolv'd in

tears!

—

Trace, O my soul, with sad surprise.

The sorrow s of a Saviour's eyes.

e 2 For whom, bless'd Jesus, we would
know.

Doth such a sacred tori'ent flow?

—

What brother, or what friend of thine.

Is grac'd and mourn'd with drops divine.""

—3 Xor brother, tliere, nor friend I see

—

d Rut sons of pride and cruelly;

^\'ho like i-apacious tygers stood.

Impatient, panting for thy blood.

p 4 Dear Lord, and did thy gushing eyes
Thus stream o'er d3-ing enemies?
And can thy tenderness forget

'|"he sinner, humbled at tliy fcetiii

HYMN 17. 7s. Harx.

Gethsemane: or, Jgony in the Garden.

jNlatt. .\x.vi, 30—*5.

11%,,^ ANY woes had Christ endur'dj

y^% Many sore temptations Uict,

Patient and to pains inur'd;

e But the sorest ti ial yet

Was to be sustain'd in tliee,

—

a Gloomy—sad—Gethsemane!

e 2 Came at length the dreadful nightt

d Vengeance, with its iron rod,

Stood, and with collected mi,i,ht,

Bi'uis'd the harmless Lamb of God:

p See, my soul, the Saviour see

—

Prostrate in Gethsemane.

e 3 There my God bore all my guilt;

—This, through grace, can be believ'iiy

e But the torments which he felt.

Are too vast to be conceiv'd:

None can penetrate through thee

—

a Doleful—dark—Gethsemane.

e 4 All my sins against my God

—

All my sins against his laws

—

All ray sins againsi his blood

—

All my sins against his cause:'—
Sins as boundless as the seal

Hide me, O Gethsemane!

—5 Here's my claim, and here alonej;

None a Saviour more can need;

Deeds of righteousness I've none;

Not a work ihai I can plead;

Not a glimpse of hope tor me.
Only ill Gethsemane.

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One almighty God of love,

Prais'd by all the heav'niy host.

In thy shining courts above

—

We poor siimers, gracious Three;
Praise thee for Gethsemane. FuvEnoir,

HYMN 18. C. M.

Tlie Saviour's Death.

e 1 T^ROM whence these direful omens
J"^ round.

Which heav'n and eai-th amaze!
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the
Why hides the sun his rays? [grountfi-
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—2 Well juay the earth astonish'd shake,
Ami nature sympathize:

The son,as darkest night be black

—

a Their Maker, Jescj^—dies.

p 3 Behold, fast streaming; from the tree

—

His all atoning blood!

d Is this the Infinite?—'tis he

—

My Saviour and my Cod.

p 4 For me—these pangs his soul assail,

For me—this death is borne;
My sins gave sharpness to tiie nail.

And pointed ev'ry thorn.

—5 Let sin no more my soul enslave;
d Break, Lor<l, its tyrant chain;

e O save me, whom thou cam'st to save,

Nor bleed—nor die in vain.

WlJfUSOR.

HYMN 19. L. M. Dn. Stesxet.

It isjiiiished. John xix, SO.

1 ?7TJ'^IS finisu'd:—So the Saviour cried;

_5 And meekly bow'd his head, and
tiieu!

'Tis finibh'd:—yes, the race is run,

—

The battle fought, tiie vict'ry won."

2 'I'is finish'd:— all thatKeav'n decreed,

And all the ancient prophets said.

Is uov.- fulfill'd. as was design'd.

In me, the Saviour of mankind.

3 'Tis finish'd:—Aaron now no more
Must staiii his robes with purple gore;

The sacred \eil is rent in twain.

The Jewish rites no more remain,

4 'Tis finish'd:—this my dying groan
Shall sins of ev'ry kind atone;

fl Millions shall be redeem'd from death,

—By tliis my last expiring breath.

5" 'Tis finish'd:—Heav'n is reconeil'd,

And all the pow'rs of darkness spoii'd:

Peace, love, and happiness, again

Keturn and dwell wkh sinful men.

•.— fi 'Tis finish'd:—let the joyful soutid

Be heard thro' all the nations round:

s 'Tis finish'd— let the echo fly

I'hro' heav'n and hell, thi"o' caith and

skv. r*!u>'uii.

HYMN 20. L. M.

Chri.st Dijivg, Jiisin^; and Heijnlnj.

p If I E dies!—the Friend of sinners dies!

Lo! Sale.u's daughters weep a-

iouixjl!

a A solemn darkness veils the skies!

d A sudden trembling sh:ikes the ground!

e 2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two,
Forliim vhogroan'd beneath your loadi

p He shed a tliousaiuj drops for you

—

A thousand drops of licher blood.

3 Here's love and gi-iefbeyond degree

—

a The Loi-d of glory dies for men!
o Cut, lo! what sudden joys we see!

d Jesus the dead—revi\es agtin!

o i The rising God forsakes the tomh!

Up to his Father's court he fiies!

g Cherubick legions guard him home,
And shout him—welcome to the skies!

u 5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliv'rer reigns;

o Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,

d And led the tyrant death—in chains.

s 6 Say, "Live for ever glorious King,

"iSorn to redeem, and strong to save!"

d Tlicn sisk-"0 death, where is thy sting?

And where thy vict'ry, boasting graver'^

Leeds.

HYMN 21. 7^. CuDWOUTH.

Christ's liesurrection. Mat. xjfviii, 6.

d 1 yjAPK! the herald angels say,

fij[ Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to-day!

Raise your joys and triumphs high.

Let the glorious tidings fly.

e 2 Love's redeeming work is done!

I'h' battle's fought, the vict'ry wou!

Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er;

Lo! he sits in blood no more.

—3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal-
Christ has buist the gates of hell; ' ;

Heath in vjiiii forbids his rise;

Christ has open'd Paiadise^

o 4 Lives again our glorious king:

d "Where, O death, is now thy sting?"

e Once he died our souls to save,

d "Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave?"

—5 What though once we perish'd all.

Partners of our parents fall;

—

o Second life we shall receive.

And in Christ for ever live.

REDEliMlNG LOV?.

HYMN 22. 7s.

Christ's -iscension.

1 "Brij AIL, the day that saw liim rise,

£^3 JJavjsh'd frotp our wishful eyes;.
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e Christ, a^vhile to mortals given,

o Rcasceudi his halive h>,>aven:— riiei-e the i^oiiipous triumph waits;

A Lift u[) _v()ur he;.d:5, eternal gates!

"Wide unfold the radiaui scene,

"Tase the Kiriy; of g>ory m!"

—2 Him tlio' highest heav'n receives,

Slili he loves the earth he leaves;

Tho' returning to his throne,

Stiii he calls nia.iliind his own.
Still f.ji- lis he intercedes,

Prevalent his death he ple.id^;

Next hiiusetf prepares a place,

Haruinger of liumaii race.

'•- 3 Master, (may we ever say,)

Taken from the world away;

See tliy faithful servants, see.

Ever gazing up to thee.

Gi'aiit, tiKiugh parted from our sight,

—High above yon azure height,

—

Grant our souls ni.iy thither rise

—

Foil'wing ihee beyond the skies.

o 4 Ever upward let us move.
Wafted on the wii»gs of love;

Looking when our Lord shall come—
Lookiug for a happier home.

(» Tiiere we shall'with thee vemaln,

Partners of thy endless reign;

There thy face unclouded si-e

—

Find a heav'n of heav'n's in tliee.

Falmoeth.

IIYAIX 23. L. M. SiTEELE.

(ShHufs Death, Jtesurrection and ^'2s-

ce/iston. Aets ii, 32—36.

1 ^iOME tune, ye saints, your no-

\_J blest strains,

Your dying, i-ising Lord to sing;

Arid echo LO the heavenly plains.

The tnumphs of your Saviour King.

2 Til songs of a;pateful i-aptura tell.

Hi. he subtlu'd your potent foes;

S. iu'': the povvrs of death and hell,

A '_., Jyiiig, fiuish'd all your woes.

3 Then to his gloriom throne on high,
HKui-ii'd; whil^ hymning angels round,
Thi-o' tlse h;-i!iht a/ches of tlie sky.
The 'I'jd, the cocinaering God, resound.

4 Almighty love, victorious pow'r!
Nor ai.gel-tongues can e'er display
The woiide/'s if that dreadful hour

—

The joys of that iilustrious day.

5 Then well may mortals try in vain,
In vain th<*ir feeble voices raise;

Yet .resus hears the humble sti-»in.

And kindly owns our wish to praise.

G, Dear Saviouj", let thy wondrous grace,
F;!l e /'.'; hesu t, u:i(i every tongue;

Till tiie full glories of thy face.

Inspire a sweeter, nobler song.

OroHTO.

HYMN 24. 7s. Gibbons.

Chri::t's Resurrection and Ascension.^

Matt, xxviii, 2.

d 1 A NGELS, roll the rock away!

^/\^ Death, yi'!ld up tlie mighty pray!

s See the Saviour quits the tomb

—

Glowing with immortal bloom.

u 2 Shout, ye seraphs; G.<ibriel, raise

Fame's eternal ti-urnp of praise;

—Let the earth's remotest bound.
Echo to the blissful sound.

o 3 Xow, ye saints, lift up your eyes;

See the conqueror mount the skies^

Troops of augeis on the i-oad.

Hail, and sing th' incarnate God.

g 4 Heav'n unfolds her portals wide

—

Glorious 'lero, thro' them lide;

King of glory, mount thy thi-one.

Boundless empire is thine own.

3 5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs.

Praise, and sweep your golden lyres;

Praise him in the noblest songs,

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

—6 Let Emmanuel be ador'd

—

d Ransom, .Mediator, Lo:'d;

o To ci'eation's utmost bound,
1-et th' immortal praise resound.

Ri;ny.EMix!* Love.

HYMN '25. 8, T, & 4. Kobixson.

Praise to the REDEEsrr.R.

! ia/|IGHTY God, while angels bless

1>| thee,

e Mav an infant lisp thy name?
—Lorti of mail, as well as angtls.

Thou art every creature s theme.
Halialujah.

Hallalujsih, hallfdujah. Amen.

-—C Lord of every land and nation,

-Vncient of eternal days!

o Sounded tlirongh the wide creation,

Ue liiy just, exalted pi'aiso. ifai,

g 3 For the grandeur of thy natns-e

—

Grand beyond a scrapii's thought

—

For created ^orks of power.
Works with .skill and kindness

wrought: Hal.

j 4 For thy providence that governs

j

Thro' thine eml)ire*s wide domain;
' e Wiiigs an angel—guides a sparrow

—

* J3ies.<ed be lay gentle reign. Hal;

^
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e 5 But thy rich, fh)' free redemption.

Dark thro' briglit-iess all alongl

e Thought is poor and poor expression,

a Who dare sing that awful sougi' Hal.

—6 Brightness of the Father's glory,

e Shall ihy praise, uiiuttcrM lie?

d Fly, ray tongue, such guilty silence!

9 Sing "the Lord w lie came to die Hal.

e 7 Did archangels sing thy coming?

Did (.he shepherds learn their lays?

—Shame would cover me ungrateful,

Should my tongue i-efuse to praise.

Hal.

8 From the highest throne in glory,

a To the cross of deepest \vo

—

All to ransom guilty captives!

Flow ray praise, for ever flow. Hal.

e 9 fio, return, immortal Saviour,

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne;

g Thence return, and reign for ever,

Be the kingdom all thine own.
Hallelujah, &c. Tamwouth,

HYMN 26. C, M. Duman.

Coronation of Christ. Cant, iii, It.

1 i LL hail the power of Jesus' name!

/% Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown him—Loi'd of all.

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light,

Whofix'd this floating ball;

Now hail the strength of Israel's might.

And crown him—'Lord of all.

3 Crown him, ye nlsrtA'rs of our God,
Who from his altar call;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown him—Lord of all.

—4 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line.

Whom David, Lord, did call;

The Cod incarnate! Man Divine!

« And crown him—Lord of all.

—5 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race.

Ye ransom'd fi-om the fall.

Hail him w ho saves you by his grace,

e And crown him—Lord of all.

e 6 Sinners, whose loA'e can ne'er forget.

The worrawoofl and the gall;

—Go spread your trophies at his feet,

« And crown him—Lord of all.

7 Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball,

g To him all majesty asci-ibe.

And crewn biiiB—Lord of all.

Doxoi.or.T.

HYMN 27. 6 & 4. Kingsbchy.

Jesus is King. Kev. xiv, 3.

1 ET us awake our joys,

Jj^j Strike up wiih cheerful voice

—

Each cieature sing;

Angels—begin the song.

Mortals—the strains prolong.

In accents, sweet and strong—
"Jesus is King."

—2 Proclaim abroad his name.
Tell of bis matchless fame

—

What wonders done;
Shout through hell's dark profound;

Let the whole earth resound.

Till t; e high heaven's rebound

—

"The vict'ry's won."

—.3 He vanquish'd sin and hell,

And the last foe will ij[Uell;

e Mourners rejoice! '

His dying love adore;

o Praise him now rais'd in power.
And triumph ever more.
With a glad voice.

4 All hail the glorious day.

When thro' tlie heav'nly way,

g Lo, he shall come!
e While they who pierc'd him wail.

His promise shall not fail;

o Saints, see your King prevail:

d Come, dear Lord, come!
St. Clement's.

HYMN 28. H. M. liippoy.

The Kingdom of Christ. Phil, iv, 4,

8 1 T^ EJOICE—the Lord is king!

lis, Your God and King adore;
Mortals give (hanks and sing,

And triumi)hever more:
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice.

Rejoice aloud, ye saints rejoice.

2 Rejoice—the Saviour reigns?

The Cod of truth and love;

Wlien he had purg'd our stains.

He look Ins seat above:

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice.

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.

—3 His kingdom cannot fatl.

He rules air, earth and heaven;
The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus giv'n:

o Lift up the heart, lift up the voice.

Rejoice aloud, ye saints rejoice.

—5 He all his foes shall quell

Shall all our sins destroy;

And every bosom swell.

With pur\- seraphic joy;

o Lift up the lieart, lift up the voice,

Ri-joiee aloud, ye saint's rejoice.
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o 6 Rejoice in gloriaus hope,
Jesus the Judge siuiii come

—

And t;ike his servnnts up
To their eternal home:

§ We soon shall hear tho archangel's

voice;

The trump of God shall sound—rejoice!

TkITjMPU.

HYMN 29. C. M. Watts. Hor. Lth.

(j/ories of God in Jiedemption.
xliv, 23.

Isa.

-£ 1 FATHER—how wide thy glory

shines!

How high thy wonders rise! [signs,

t Known thro' the earth by thousand

By thousalids thro' the skies.

4 2 But when we view thy strange design,

To save rebellious worms;

p AVhere vengeance and compassion join,

In their diviiiest forms;

—

g 3 Here the whole Deity is known;
<r Nor (1 res a creature guess

—

e Which of t'ne glrtries brightest shone

—

d The justice or the grace.

k 4 Now the full glories of the Lamb,
Adorn the heav'niv plains:

Bright sera))hs learn Emmanuel's name,
And try their choicest strains.

« 5 O may I bear some humble part,

In th.'it imaortal sotjg!

5 Wonder and joy shall tune my heart.

And love command my tongue.
AiiCKDEL. GauEJs's.

HYMN 30. & 4. Hill's Col.

Worth'j the Lamb. Rev. v, 12.

• 1 jO< LORY to God on hisfh:

% '^' Let heaven and earih reply-
o Praise ve his name!
— His love and gracr adore,

e WIio all our sorrows boi-e;— And s'ng fnrevcrmore

—

• AVorthy the Lamb.

— 2 A;l ilicy around the throne
• Cheerfully join in one,

Prwisiiig his na'ne:

We, who have felt his blood,

Spaiing our peace with God,
Sound his <|.ar nanie abroad

—

• Worthy the Lamb.

-— 3 Join all ye ransom'd race,

Our L'ird and God to bless;

• Praise ve his name:

go

In him we will rejoice,

-Vnd make a joyful noise,

Shouting wilh heart and voice-
Worthy tlie Lamb.

4 What tho' we change our place-

i'ct we .iliall never cease

Praising his name:
To liim our songs we bring

—

Itiii hun our g;'acious King,
An. I without ceasing sing

—

Worthy the Lanib.

St. Clkment's.

HYMN 31. L. M. Steele.

Chrisfs Intercession. Heb. vii, 25.

1 f^ E lives—the great Redeemer
'jf lives;

o What joy the blest assurance gives;

—And nov.- beinre his Father God,
I'leads the full merits of his blood.

e 2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice, arm'd with frowns, appears.;

—But ii< the Saviour's lovely face,

o Sweet m»ii-cy smiles—and all is peace!

—3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing

thoughts

—

Above our fears, above our faults,

f> His pouerful intercessions rise;

And guilt recedes, and terroui- dies.

e 4 Tn ev'ry dai-k, distressful hour.

When sin and Satan join their jjow'r,

—Let this dear hoi)e rej.iel the dart—
Tliat Jesus be:-^i's us on his he;u't.

.S Great Advocate, almighty Friend!

On him oar humble hopas depend;
Our cause can neve'', never tiul,

for Jesus pleads, and must prevail.

Munich. Moheton'.

HYMN 32. 8 & 7. RippLiN's Col,

Praise to the liedc'emer,

AIL, thou once despised Jesus!

Tlioii (iidst fre-' saUaiiou lii-injj;

By thy dealh thou didst i-elease us

From the tyrant's deadlv sting.

^,

2 P'ischal Lamb, bv God appointed.

All our kins on thee were Ihid;

Great High Priest, by God anointed.

Thou hast full atonement made.

3 Contrite sinners ai-e forgiven.

Through the virtue oi'thy blood:

Open'd is the gate of haaven.
Peace is made for iiaaa with GoJ.
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g 4 Jes'js, liail! enthron'd in glory,

Tliere for ever to abide;
All the heav'niy hosts adore thee.

Seated at thy Father's side.

« 5 There for sinners tho'i art pleading.

There thou dost our place prepare;
Ever for us interceding,

Till in heaven we appear.

o 6 Glorv, honour, pow'r, and blessing.

Thou art worthy to receite;

Loudest praises, without ceasing.

Meet it is for us to a;ive. Sicilian.

HYAJN 33. 7s. Madan's Coi.

Redeeming Love.

o 1 "^TJ^OW begin the heav'niy theme,
[^ Sing aloud in .Jesus' name;

•—Ye who Jesus' kindness prove.
Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye viio see the Father's grace.
Beaming in the Saviour's face,

O As to Canaan on ye move,
Praise and bless I'edeeming love.

c 3 Mourning souls, dr_v up your tears,

Manish all your guilty fears;

o See your guilt and curse remove,
CaucelI'd by redeeming love.

e 4 Ye, alas! who long have been,
AVilling slaves of death and sin!

—Xow from bliss no longer rove;

Stop, and taste redeeming love.

o .'5 Vrelcome all by sin oppress'd

—

Welcome to his sacred rest:

d Nothing bronglit him from above.

Nothing—but redeeming love.

n 6 He subdu'd th' infernal pow'rs;

His tremendous foes and ours,

From their cursed empire drove.

Mighty in redeeming love.

o 7 Hither, then, your musick bring,

u Strike aloud eacii joyful string;

—Mortals, join the hosts above

—

ff Joia to praise redeeming love.

Redeemino Love.

HYMN 34. C. M.

The J\'ecesdti/ of Rene-wing Grace.

e 1 "l[.^OVV hc!|iless guilty nature lies,

P"! Unconscious of its load!

e Tlie heart, unchang'd, can never rise

To happiiiess and God.

^ 2 The will perverse, the passions blind,

In paths ofniiu stiayj

Reason, debas'd, can never find

The safe, the nariow way.

e 3 Can ought, beneath a pow'r divine.

The stubborn will subdue?

'Tis 1 bine, almighty Saviour, thine.

To form the heart anew.

—i 'Tis thine the passions to recall.

And upward bid them rise;

And make the scales of errour fall.

From reason's darken'd eyes.

5 To chase the shades of death awar.
And bid the sinner live;

A beam of heav"'n, a vital ray

—

'Tis thine alone to give.

p C O change these wretched hearts of

And give them life divine! [ours,

o Then shall our passions and our pow'rs^

Almighty Lord, be thine!

Vvisrsoii. Plymouth.

HYMN 35. S. M. Hart.

Prayer far the Spirit. John xiv, 26.

1 /^ 'OME, Holy Spirit, come,
H ' Let thy bright beams arise;

Dispel the sorrow from our minds

—

The darkness from i ur eyes.

2 Convince us of our sin;

Then lead to Jesus' blood;

And to our v.and'ring view reveal

The secret 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 ev'ry part,

And new-create the whole.

D 5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts;

Our minds from bondaf^e fi-ee;

5 Then shall we know, and raise, ani
Tiie Father, Sou,,anU Tliee. [lovr.,

York.

HYMN 36. L. M.

Sorrotv for Sin.

Pl THAT my load of sin were gone"!

O that I could at last subniit!

At Jesus' feet to lav me dow n

—

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet.

e 2 Rest for my soul I long to find-.

Sitviour of all, if mine thou art

—



SELECT. HYMN 37, 38, 39, 40. 155

Give me thy meek, thy lowly mind,

And stamp thine image on my heart.

'—J Break, off the yoke of inbred sin.

And fuliy set my spirit Tree;

I cu.i hoc' rest till pure within.

Till I am wholly lost iu tiiee.

4 Fain would I loai'n of thee, my God;

Tliy li^ht and easy burden i»rove

—

The Ci-oss,all stain'd withhallow'd blood-

Tlie labour of thy dying love.

d 5 I would-but thou must give the pow'r,

My heart from ev'ry sin release;

Briny near, bring near the joyful hour.

And fill me with thy perfect peace.

p 6 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner

cheer.

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay;

Appear in my poor heart, appear;

My God, my Saviour, come awaj

.

Pleyei-'s. Woksuip.

HYMN 37. C. M. Stekle.

liepentance.

1 TfOW oft, alas! this wretched heart

iA ^^*s wander'ci from the Loril!

How oft my raving thoughts depart.

Forgetful of his word!

•2 Yet sov'reign mercy calls—"Return:"
Dear Lord, and may I come!

Aly vile ingratitude I mourn;
O take the wanderer 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 Almighty grace, thy he.iling pow'r.
How glorious—how divine!

Tiiat can to life and bliss restore.

So vile a heart as mine.

5 Thy pard'ning love-so free-so SMcet-
Dear Saviour, adore;

O keep me at thy sacred feet.

And let me rove no more.
CASTEaBtjRY. Wantage.

HYMN 38. L. M.

Sinner submitting to God.

1 "^^/EARY of struggling with my
« V pain.

Hopeless to burst this sinful chain.

At length I give the contest o'er,

i^ndseek to free myself no more.

2 From my o^n works at last I cease—

r

God, who creates, must seal my peace;

Fruitless raj toil, and vain my care.

Unless thy sovereign grace I share.

e 3 Lord, I despair myself to heal,

1 see my sin, but cannot feel;

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow,

And bid th' obedient waters flow.

—4 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give,

Thy gifts 1 only can receive;

Here then to thee I all resign.

To draw, redeem, and seal, is thine.

5 SpeiJi, gracious Lord, my sickness

Make my infected nature pure; [curCj,

Peace, righteousness, and joy, impart.

And pour thyself inio my heart

AH.ntET.

HYMN 39. C. M. Jones.

Sinner resolving to S'o to Christ. Estli.

iv, 16.

1 rf^OME, humble sinner, in whose

\J breast

A thousand thoughts revolve.

Come with your guilt and fear oppress'd.
And make this last resolve:

—

o 2 "I'll go to Jesus, though ray sin

"Hath like a mountain ro^e;

"I know his courts, Fll enter in,

"Whatever may oppose.

e 3 "Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,
"And there my guilt confess;

p "I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone,
"Without his sovereign grace.

o 4 "I'll to the gracious King approachj
" v^Tiose sceptre pardon gives;—"Perhaps he may command my touch-
"And then the suppliant lives.

5 "Perhaps he will admit my plea,

"Perhaps will hear my prayer;
e "But if I perish, I will pray,

"And perish only there.

—6 "I can but perish if I go,
"I am resolv'd to try;

"For if I stay away, I know
"I must for ever die." Walsal.

HYMN 40. 7 & 6. Cowpek.

The Heart healed by Jllerctj.

1 OiN enslav'd me many years,

i^ And led me hound and blind;

Till at length a thousand fears

Came swarming o'er iuy mind.
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<? WHiere, (I said in deep distress,)

Will these sinful pleasures eiid?

How siiall I Secure my peace.
And malve tlie Lord my inend?

—2 Friends and ministers ssiid much,
The gospel to enforce;

e But iiiy Ijimdiiess still was such,
1 chose a iegwl course:

]Vluch 1 fasted, wash'd, and strove,

Scarce would shew my face a^jroad,

e Fear'd, almost, to speak or mo\ e

—

K stranger stilt to God.

—3 Thus afraid to trust his grace.
Long time did I rebel;

e Till despairing of my case,

Down at his feet I fell:

o Then my stubborn in art he broke,
And sub;lu'd me to his sway;

By a simple word he s(ioke

—

d "'I'hy iiius ai'e done aw ay."
Amsterdam.

HYMN 41. L. M.

The happy Change.

el N sin by blinded passions led,

I In searcli of fancied good we range;
The paths of disa[)pointment tread.
To nothing fix'd— but love of change.

-2 But when the Holy Ghost impaits
A knowledge of the Saviour's lo\e;

Our wand'ring, weary, restless iiearts,

Arc then renew'd, no more to rove.

9 3 Now a new principle takes place,

Which guides and animates the will;

—1 Ills love, anothei- name for grace.
Constrains to good, and bars from ill.

o 4 By love's pure light we soon perceive
Our noblest bliss and proper end;
And gladly ev'ry idol leave,
To love aud serve our Lord and Friend.

ISLIAOTOJf.

HYMN A-2. L. M. Steele.

The Jiifaiences of the Spirit experienced.
John xiv, 16, 17.

e 1 T\EAR Lord—aud shall thy Spirit

J f rest,

In such a wretched heart as mine?
d Ujiworthy dwelling!—glorious Guest!
Favours astonishing—divine!

e 2 When sin prevails, and glooniv fear.

And hope alntost expires in nighi;

Lord, can thy Spirit then be hei-e,—Gi-eat spring of comfort, life, and light?

O 3 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh;
'I'is he sustains my fainting heart;

Elfe would my hopes for ever die.

And ev')-y cheering ray depai't.

—4 When some kind promise glads mjr
Do 1 not find his healing voice [soul.

The tempest of my fears controni,

And bid my drooping pow'rs rejoice.

5 ^Whene'er to call the Saviour mine.
With ardent wish my heart aspires;

Can it be less, than pow'r divine.

Which animates these strong desires?

6 And when my cheerful hope can say,

d "I love my Goii, and taste his grace,"

e Lord, is it not thy blissful ray,

\V hich brings this dawn of sacred peaccf

—7 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart
For ever dwell, O God of love;

xVud light, and heav'nly peace impart

—

Sweet earnest of the joys above.

POHTUGAl.

HYMN 43. 8s. Hart.

Po-wer cf Faith. Rom. i, 17'.

1 P'^HE moment a sinner believes,

1 And trusts in his crucified Ggd,
o His pardon at once he receives

—

Kedemption in full through his blood.

o 2 Tho' thousands and thousands of foca^

Against him in mahce unite

—

Their rage he, thro' Christ, can oppose,.

Led forth by tlie Spirit to fight.

—3 The faith that unites to tiie 1 ,arab.

And brings such salvation as this.

Is more than mei'e fancy, or name—

•

d The woik of God's Spirit it is.

4 It treads on the world, and on hell.

It vanquishes death and despair;

e And what is still stranger to tell,

d It overcomes heav'n by prayer.

o 5 It says to the mountains, "Depart,'*
That .stand betwixt God and the soul;

e It binds up the l)roken in heart, *

And nisikes wounded consciences
whole

—

—6 Bids sins of a crirnson-like dye
Be spotless as snow and as white;

o And raises the sinner on high,

To dwell with the angels of light.

DlSMISSlOJT,

HYMN 44. S. M. Beddom::.

Precioxisness ofFaith. Eph.ii,8. 2Pet.i,t.

,1 BjiAITH—'tis a precious grj^ce,

F Where'er it is hesiow'd;
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It boasts of a celestial birth.

And is U»e gitl ot Cjod.

2 Jesus it owns as King,

An all-aLoniiig- Piiest;

it claims 110 merit of its own,
liut looks for ail iu Clirist.

3 To him it leads the soul,

Wlieii filiM with doe;> distress;

Flies to the fountain of his blood.

And trusts his righteousness.

4 Since 'tis thy work alone,

And t'liat divinely li'ee,

Loi'd, send the Siiirit of thy Son,
To work this faith in nie.

Fi-CKUAM.

HYMN 45. C. M. Needham.

Faith encouraged by ancient Example.

iicb. .vi, 13.

r» 1
l"^.

ISE, O my soul, pursue the path,

S ^- By ancient worthies trod;

Aspiring, view tlios<,' hoi) men.
Who liv'd and walk'd with God.

—2 Tho' dead, tliey speak in reason's ear,
And in example live;

Their faith, and ho|)e,and mighty deeds,
Still fresh instruction give.

f 3 'Twas thro' the Lamb's most precious
Tliey coiiquer'd ev'ry foe; [blood,

And to his pow'i" and matchless grace,
Iheir crowns of life they owe.

—4 Lord, may I ever keep in view.
The patterns thou hast giv'n

—

And ne'er forsake the blessed roac|.

That led them sate to heav'n.

AUUNDEL.

HYMN 46. L. M. Cowper.

The JVeiv Convert.

i nplIF. ne>\'-born child of gospel grace,
IL Like some fair tree when sum-

mer's nigh,

Beneath Emma nuke's shining face.
Lifts uj) his blooming branch on high.

2 No fears he feels—he sees no foes
No conflict )et his faith employs;
Nor has he leai n'd to whom he owes,
The strength and peace his soul enjoys.

e a But sin soon darts its cruel sting;
And, comforts sinking day by day,
VVhatseeni'd his own, a self-fed spring,
i'rov^B but a biook that glides away.

"

—4 When Gideon arm'd his num'rous
host.

The Lord soon made his numbers less;

And said, "Lest Israel vainly boast,

d "My arm secur'd me this success."

e 5 Thus will he bring our spiriis down,
And draw our ebbing comforts low;—
'I'liat, sav'd bj' grace, but not our own,
VVe may not claim the praise we owe,

OPOttTO.

HYMN 47. C. M. CowrER.

Comjorts, True and Fals^.

1 £\ GOD, whose favourable eje
'? J The sin-sick soul levives;

Holy and heav'nly is tlie joy.

Thy shining presence gives,

e 2 Not such as hypoirites suppos*,
Who With a graceless heart.

Taste not of thee, but drink a dose
Piepar d by Satan's art.

—3 Intoxicating joys are theirs,

W ho, while they boast then- light.

And seem'd to soai- above the stars.

Are plunging into :ught.

e 4 LuIPd in a soft and fatal sleep.
They sin, and yet rejoice;

e Were they indeed the Savj^ur's sheep.
Would they not hear his voice;'

—5 Be mine the comforts that reclaim
The soul fi'om t^atan's pow'r;

e That make me blusii for what I am,
And hale my sin the more.

—6 'Tis joy enough, my All in All,

_
^
At thy dear tVet to lie;

Thou wilt not let me lower fall.

And none can highei- fly.

CA^TTERBUar.

HYMN 48. C. M. Newton.

Zeal, Tnie and False.

1 ^EAL is that pure and heav'nly
#J The fire of love supplies; [flame,

e While that which often bears the namei
Is self in a disguise.

e 1 True zeal is merciful and mild.
Can pity and forbear;

d The false is headstrong, fierce and wild,
And breathes revenge and v.ar.

—3 While zeal for truth the Christian
warms.

He knows the worth of peace:
But self contends for iikmes and forms,

Jts [larty to increase.
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4 Zeal has attain'd its higliest aim.

Its end is salisfy'd.

If sinners love the Saviour's name;
Nor seeks it ou-jht beside.

d 5 But self, however well employ'd,

Has its own ends in view;

Aod says, as boasting Jehu cry'd,

"Come, see what 1 can do."

*—6 Self may its poor reward obtain.

And he applauded here;

But zeal ihe best applause will gain.

When Jesus shall appear.

7 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone,

Ai'.il tVom our hearts remove;
And let iio zeal by us be shown,

But that which springs tVom love.

HYMN 49. C. M. NEWToy.

J\'ol go a-wau from Christ. John vi,

67—69.

1 "E'W^ HEN any turn from Zion's way,

e ** (Ma--, what iicimbers do!)

—Melhiiiks I hear iny Saviour say,

<1 '* VV'ilt thou forsake lue too?"

e 2 Ah, Lord! with such a heart aiinbe.

Unless thou hold me fast,

I feet I must, I shall dechiiC,

Aiid prove like them at last.

—3 Yet thou alone hast pow'r, I know.
To save a wreich like me,

e To wliOTO, or whither, could I go.

If I sliould turn from thee?

—4 Beyond a doubt, I rest assur'd,

Thou art the Chiust of Cod;
Who hast eternal lif' secur'd.

By piomise and by blood.

—5 No voice but thine can give me rest.

And hid ray fears depart;

o No love bat thine can make me blest,

And satisfy my htjart.

e 6 What anguish has this question stirr'd,

.1 'If 1 will also go?'

—Yet, Lord, relying on thy word,

1 huniblv answer—so! AflniDGE.

HYMN 50. L.M. Ghigg.

J\ot tshanietl ofJesvs. j\Iark vii), 38.

1 J ESUS, atid shall 't ever be,

© * A mortal nian asham'd of tliee!

Scorn'd be the tho't by rich and poor,

P mav I scorn it more and more.

2 Asham'd of Jesus!—sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star;

He sheds the bean)s of light divine.

O'er tills benighted soul of mine.

3 Asham'd of Jesus!— that dear friend.

On whom my hopes of heav'n depend!
No! when I blush, be this my shame.
That I no more revere his name.

4 Asham'd of Jesus!—yes I may

—

Wlieu I've no sms to wash away;
No tear to wipe, no good to crave.

No fear to quell, no soul to save.

5 Till then, (nor is my boasting vain,)

Till then I boast a Saviour slain!

And, O may this my glorv be,

'I'hat Chrisi is not ashamed of me!
TllUKO.

HYMN 51. CM. Doddridge.

Inconstancy in Religion. Hosea vi, 4.

1 ]» ERPETUAL Source of light and

f' We Iiail thy sacred name: [grace.

Through ev'ry year's revoUing round,
'I'hy goodness is the same.

2 On us, all wortldess as we are.

It ^'oudrous nieicy pours;

Sure as the heav'n's estabUsh'd coursCj

Anil plenteous as the show'rs.

e 3 Inconstant service we repay,
And ireacli'rous vows renew;

False as the morning's scatt'ring doud.
And transient as the dew.

p 4 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn.
And loud implore thy grace.

To bear our feeble footsieps on,
In ail thy righteous ways.

o 5 Arm'd with this energy divine.

Our souls shall steadfast move;
o And with increasiiigti'ansporls press,

Un to thy courts above.

—6 So by thy pow'r the morning sur
Pursues his radiant way;

o Bi'ightens each moment in his race,

o And shines to perfect day.

Colchester,

HYMN 52. C. M. Newton.

that I~iuere ds in months past. Job.

b 1 qWEET was the time when first I

V> felt

The Saviour's pard'ning Wood,
Apply'd to cleanse my soul from guilt.

And brinff me home to God.
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a 2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd,

His praises tuu'd my tongue;

And when the ev'uing shades jirevail'd.

His love was all iny song.

-^3 [In vain the tempter spread his wiles.

The worlrf no more co- Id charm;

1 liv'd upon my Saviour's smiles.

And lean'd upon his arm.

3

a 4 In pray'r my soul drew near the

And saw his glory shine; [^^'^^j

And when I read his holy word,

I call'd each pronuse mine.

e 5 But »ow—when evening's shade pre-

My soul in darkness mourns: Lvails,

And when the morn the light roeals.

No light to me returns.

GMy pray'rs are now achatt'ring noise,

For Jesus hides his face;

I read—the promise meets my eyes

—

But will not reach ray case.

—7 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail

—

(.) make my soul th> care;

I know thy ineicy caiiiiot tail,

'— Let me that mercy share.

Canterbcry.

ilYMN 53. 8s. RiPFOs's Coll..

Faith faitUitig.

a 1 T^NCOMPASS'D with clouds of

Pj distress,

Just x-eady all hope to resign,

I (jantfor the light of ihy face.

And fear it will never be mine:

f IJishearten'd with waiting so 1' ng,

I sink at thy feet with my lo;.d;

All-plaintive I pour out my song.

And stretch forth ray hands unto God.

—2 Shine, Lord, ar.d my terrour shall

Tile blood of atonement ajiply; [cease.
And lead me to Jesus for peace,

'['he rock tlwt is liigher than I:

a Si-eak, Saviour, for sweet is thy voice.

Thy presence is f .ir to behnl«l;

—Attend to my sorrows ami c:'ies,

e My groanings tliat cannot be told.

—3 ir sometimes I stiive as I mourn.
My hold on thy promise to keej<,

0 The billows more fiercely return.
And ;iluiige rne again in the deep:

—While liarass'd and cast fi-oni thy sight.

The temi)tcr suggests with a roar,

d ''The Lord has loi-saken thee quite;

"Thy God will be gractous no more."

l^ 4 Yet, Lord, if thy love has design'd
No coveiiant blessing for me.
Ah, tell me, how is it 1 find

.Some pleasure -a waitiug for thee?

o Almighty to rescue thou art;

Thy grace is my shield and mj' tow'r;
o Come succour and gladden my heart.

Let this be the day oftbyi)ower.
UXBHIDGE.

HYMN 54. Tsv Newto:s.

Se!f Examination.

1 VF*!? a point I long to know,
i Oft il causes anxious thought:-

e Do I love the Lord, or iioi'

Am 1 his, or am I not?

2 If I love, why am I thus?

Why this dull, this lifeless frame?
Hardly, sure, can ihey be worse,
Yi'ho have never heard his name.

3 Could my heart so hard remain,
Pray'r a task and bniden prove

—

Ev'ry trilk- give me pain

—

If I knew a Saviour's love.""

e 4 When I turn my eyes within.
All is (lark, and vain, and wild;

Fill'd with unbelief and sin

—

Can I deem myself a child?

5 If I pray, or hear, or r'ead.

Sin is .nixed wilh all I do;

d You who love I lie Lord indeed.
Tell me—is it so with youl

o 6 Yc-t I mourn my stubborn »vill.

Find ray sin a grief and thrall;

Should I grieve for what 1 teel.

If I did not love at all!

7 Could 'joy his saints to meet.
Choose the ways I once abhorr"d-«i.

Find, at times, the promise sweet.
If I did not love the Lord?

—8 Lord, decide the doubtful case!

Thou who art th)' people's sun;
Shine upon thy work of grace.
If it be indeed begun.

9 Let me love thee more and more.
If I love at all 1 pray;
If I have not lov'd before.

Help me to begin to-day. Plf.tel';

HYMN 55. 8s. RiPPojT.

The Holy Spirit addressed under Dark-
ness.

1 yiESCEND, Holy Spirit, the Dovr,
T\ V And visit a sorrowful breast;

e ]\Iy burden of guilt to remove.
And bring me assurance and rest;

—Thou only hast power to relieve

A siaaer overv>rUolin'd witli his \aAf\i



10^ HYMN 5G, 57, 58. Sfxect,

The sense ofredeniptiou to give.

And sprinkle his heart with the blood.

2 With me, if of old thou hast strove,

And kindly ivithheld me fi-om siii;

Itesolv'd by the strength of thy love,

My worthless aSectioas to win;

The work of thy mercy revive,

Invincible mircy exert,

And keep my weak graces alive.

And set up thy rest in my heart.

3 If Avhen I h&ve put thee to grief.

And madly to folly return'd,

Thy gooduess has bet-n my relief.

And lifted me up as I mnarn'd;
O Spirit of pity and s;race,

Relieve me again and restore;

My spirit in holiness raise.

To fall, and to grieve thee, no more.

e 4 If now I lament after GofI,

And pant for a taste of his love,

—

e If Jesus, who pour'd out his blond,

Obtain'd me a mansion ab»*ve;

—

• Come, heavenly Comforter, come;
Sweet witness of mercy divine!

And make me thy permanent home.
And seal rae eternally thine.

DlSMISSTOX.

HYMN 56. L. M. Niiwrov.

Prayer anrzveredby Crosses.

1 T ASK']) the Lord, that I might

In faith, and love, and every grace;

Might more of his salvr.tion know.

And seek more earnestly his face.

2 Twas he who taught me thus lo pray.

And he, I trust, has answer'd prayer;

But it has been in such a way.

As almost drove me to despair.

3 I hop'd that in some favour'd hour.

At oi'.ce he'd answer my request;

And by his love's constraining pow'r.

Subdue my sins, and g>ve rae rest.

e 4 Instead of this, he made me feel

The hidden evils of my heart;

And let the angiy pow'rs of hell

Assault my soul in ev'ry part.

a 5 Yea, more—with his' own hand he

Intent to agiirarate my wo; [seem'd,

Cross'd allVhe fair des'lgns I scliem'd.

Blasted my gourds, and laid rae low.

e 6 Lord, why is this? T trembling cry'd:

"Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death?

4 "Tis in this way (the Lord reply'd,)

''I answer pray'r for grace and faith.

7 "These inward trials I emplov,
"Froiiijjseif, and pride, to set thee free,

"And break thy schemes of earthly joy
"That tliou may'st seek thy all in me.'*

Sicilian.

HYMN 57. L. M. Dohui >otox.

Inconstancy lamented.

1 T^EAR Jesus, when; when shall it be,

^J That 1 no more shall break witk
thee?

When will this war of passion cease,

And I enjoy a lasting peace?

e '2 Here I repent, and sin again.

Sometimes revive, sometimes am sl.iin;

Sluin with the same malignant dart.

Which, oh! too often wounds my heart.

—3 When,gracious Lord,wlien shall it be,

Tint I shall find my all in thee—
The fulness of thy pro:nise prove.

And feast on tiiine eternal love?

Pleyel's.

HYMN 58. L. M. CiiuTTENDoy.

Confiict between Sin and Holiness.

V, 17.

Gal.

"HAT jarring natures dwe'.l

. . within

—

Imperfect grace, remaining sin!

Nnt this can reign, nor that prevail,

Tho' each by turns my heart assail.

e 2 Now I complain, and gi'oan, and die—
o Now raise my songs of triumph high;

Sing a rebellious passion slain,

e Or mourn to feel it live again.

o 3 One happy hour beholds me rise.

Borne upwards to my native skies;

When faith assists my soaring flight.

To realms of joy, and worlds of light.

e 4 Scarce a few hours or minutes roll

Ere earth reclaims my captive soul;

—I feel its sympathetic force, [course.

And headlong urge my downward

e 5 How short the joys thy visits give!

How long thine absence. Lord, 1 grieve '.

What clouds obscure my rising sun.

Or interrupt its rays at noon!

—6 Great God, assist me thro' the fight.

Make me to triumph in thy might;

Thou the desponding heart canst raise.

The vict'ry mine— and thine the pi-aise,

Batu
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HYMN 59. C. M. Steele.

Waichfubieas and Prayer.

e i 4 LAS, what hourly dangers rise!

i^ Wliat sriai'esbc'set luy way!

—To iutaven thea h>t me lilt my eyes.

Anil hourly watch and pray.

p 2 How oft my mournful tho'ts complain,

And iiieltiii flowing tears!

e My weak lesislaice, ah, how vain!

^ How stroiig my toes and lears!

—.3 O gracious Cod, ;n whoni I live.

My feeble effortit aid,

Help mc to watch, and pray, and strive,

e 'I'hough trembling and afraid.

—4 Increase my faith, increase my hope,
When foes and fears prevail;

And bear my fainting spirit U]i,

c- Or soon my strength will fail.

—5 When strong temptations fripht my
Or lure ray feet aside; [heart,

9 My God, tliy powerful aid impart

—

My guardiau and my ^ide.

—6 Still keep me in thy heavenly way,
a .\nd bid the tempter flee;

—And never let rne go astray,

rro;ii happiness and thee.

Woasnip.

HY:\1X 60. S, 7 it 4, FAWCiTT.

Hope encmraged. Ps. xlii, .'5.

e I ^\ jMY soul,what means this sadness-*

\j Wherefore art thou thus cast
down?

•) Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladness.

Bid thy i-estless iears begone;
Look to Jesus,

And rejoice ia his dear name.

—2 What though Satan's strong temp-
tations,

Yex and grieve thee day by day?
And l!iy sinful inciinations

Often fill thee *itli dismay?
« 'i hon shult conquer

—

Thro' the Lamb's redeeming blood.

—3 Tho' ten thousand ills beset tiiee.

From without and from within;

o Jesus sailh he'll ne'er forget thee,

But will sine froni hell and sin;

He is fidthful

To perform his gracious w ord.

—H Tho' distresses now attend tl-ee,

And thou tread'st the thorny road;
^ His ritht hand shall still defend thee;

Soon he'll hring thee home to God!
Therefore praise him

—

Praise the great Redeemer's natae.

—5 O that T could now ftdore him.
Like the heav'nly host above,

o Who for evei- bow bsdore him,

xVnd, unceasing sing his love!

happy songsters!

When shall I your chorus join?

ilf.L.llSLET.

ilYMN GL CM. Cowi-EH.

LlveJij Hope and Gracious Fear.

e 1 W WAS a grov'iing creature once,

K And basely cleav'd to earth;

I wanted spirit to renounce

I'he clod that gave me bii-th.

—2 But God has hreath'd upon a worm.
And sent me from above,

Wings sucli as clotiie an angel's form.

The wings ofjoy and love.

o S With these, to Pisg-sh's top I fly,

.\nd there delighted stand;

To view, beneath a shining sky.

The spacious promis'd land.

4 The Lord of all the vast domain
lias ])romis'd it to aie:

The length and breadth of alltlie plain,'

As far as faith can see.

—5 Hov.' glorious is mj- ]-,i-;vi]egc!

I'o thee for help I call;

e I stand upon a mountain's edge,
O save me, lest 1 f;dl!

—6 Tho' much exalted in the Lord,
My strength is not my own;

e Then let me tremble at Ids word,
And none shall cast me down.

. fjKinOIlD

HYMX 62. L. P. M. Lvxuali..

ice. Jer. .xxxi, 3.

I yESUS, I know hath died for me,—
5*3 This is my hope, my Joy, my ve^V.

liither when hell, ass.iils I Hee,
And look into my Sa\iour's breast:

Away, sad doubts, and anxinns fear—

^

e Mercy is all that's written there.

2 Tiio' w aves ai>d storms ;;o o'er my
head, [begone;

e Tlio' strength, and health, and friends,

Tho' jo}s be wither' (I ail, an<l dead,
And every wnnfurt be withdrawn;

g Steadfast on this my soul i-elies

—

Father thy mercy never dirs.

—3 Fix'd on I Ids rock will I ron4ain,

e When beart shall fail, and tlesii decav;

g A rock which shall \\\y soul snstnin,

Vi'lien eai ill's fou:.dHiio!is iijeitawa»;
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s Mercy's full power I then shall j)rove,

Lov'd with ail everlasting love!

CLililKRLANl!.

HYMN QS. L. M. Doduhidge.

Christ, the BeHever's .irk. I Pet. iii,

20, 21.

i fW^HE deluge, at the Almighty's call,

Jl In what innietuous streauis it fell!

Swallow'd the mountaius iu its rage.

And swept a guilt)' world to hell.

2 In vain the tallest sons of pride

Fled from the close-pursuing wave;

Nor could their mightiest tow'rs defend,

Nor swiftness 'scape, nor courage save.

e 3 How dire the wreck! how lond the

How shi iii the univei-sai ciy— [roar!

Of iijiilions in thi' last (U's])a".r

—

Rc-echo'd fioiu the loM'^ring sky.

€ 4 Yet Noah, hitmbJe, huppy saint,

Surromuied with the clioseii few,

Sat in his m-k, secure f.oiii fear, [thro'.

And sang 'Jtc gr;ice that steer'd liini

o a So I may sing, in Jesus saf*;, [Gill;

While storitAS of veugeaiice round me
Conscious how lii;^h my hopes are iix'd

BejOiid what shakes this earthly ball.

-—6 Enter thine srk, while patii-nee wails,

Nor ever quit that sure retreat;

o Then the wide flood lliat buries earth,

Sh;»ll waft thee to a fairer seat.

s 7 Nor wreek, nor ruin there is seen;

There not a wave of trouhle rolls;

But the bright rainbow round the
tiirone.

Seals endless life to all their souls.

F:,A1..M 97.

HYMN G4. S Sc 7. Newtox.

^'.hvist, a Friend closer than a Brotlwr.

Prov. xviii, '24.

1 /^NE there is, above all others,

'^ y Well deserves the name of

His is love beyond a brotber's, [Friend;

Costly, free, and knows no end:

They wiui o icf his kiudutss prove,

Find it ever.astin'g lo\e.

A 2 Which of :.ll our friends, to save n«.

Could, or v.'ould li;;v(" siied iheir blood?

o Butonr .lesus diod to have us,

ReconciI'd in him to (Jod:

i» This is boundless l(;ve indeed!

Jesus is a friend in need.

e 3 When he hv'd on earth abased.

Friend of sinners was his name;
—Now above all glory raised,

He rejoices in tiie same:
Still iie calls them brethren, friends.

And to all iheir wants attends.

e 4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften'.

Teach us. Lord, at length to love;

p We, al.ts! forget too often,

What a friend we have above:

o But wlien home our souls are bro't.

We will love thee as we ought.

FlSEUOX.

HYiMN 65. C. M. Newtos.

wMunna, or Daily Sitpplif. Exod. xvi, IS.

1 1^ ^1 ANiVA to Israel well supply'd
]^ I The want of other bread;

While God is able to proviile.

His people will he fed.

2 Of his kind care, how sweet a proof!

It suited ev'ry tJSte:

Who gather'd most had just enough.
Enough who g-.tther'd le.ist.

o 3 'Tis still our gracious Lord provides,

Oui- cOiidlirts and our cares;

His own unerring band provides,

And gives us each our shares.

e 4 He knows how much the weak can-

beiir.

And heips them when they cry;

Th.' stroj'g -s", hi;ve no strength to s[:are.

For sucii he'll strongly try.

—5 Daily they saw the manna come,
And cover ail the ground;

But whnt they try'd to keep at home,
Corrujjted soou was found.

e 6 ^'uin their attempts to store it up;

Tills was to te.npt th • Lord:

o Israel must live by faith aud hope.

And not upon a hoard.

Sr. Ask's. MsAn.

HYMN 6G. C. ?«I. Newtov.

Joifs of Saints. Neli. is., 10.

1 ""f OY is a fruit that will not gPoW,
./: In nature s bt;;'ron soil;

e All we can boa^t, till Ciirist we know,
is vanitj aii<l Loil.

—2 But where theLoi'd has planted grace,

And made bis glories known;

—

o There fruits of heavenly joy and peace

Are found—aud there alone.
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e 3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faitli,— A sense of panl'ning Jove,

• A liOpe lliat triumphs over dealli,

o Gives joys like those above.

—4 To take a glimpse v itliin the vail.

To know thai God is mine— .

o Ale springs ofjoy llial ne\ei-fail.

Unspeakable, divine!

—5 These arc tlie joys which satisfj'.

And saiiciifv tbe mine';

« Wliicii make the spirit iiionnt on high.

And leave liie world behind. !' kk.

HVMX ar. C. M. Cov.rER.

Walking -with God. Gen. v, i';.

1 ^>,JI! for a closer walk with God,
" *' A calm :-nd heav'nly fiunicj

And tight to guide ir.c on the road,
' - That leads me to the Lamb!

.c 2 Where is liie blessedness I knew,
^^'hen first I saw tbe Ijord'

A\ here is the soiil-refrcshing view

Of Jesus and his word.''

—5 What peaceful hours T once r'lj'i/'cl'

How sweet tlicir inem'ry still!

e But they liave left an aching void,

The world can'ncver bU.

—4 Return, O Holy Dove, return,
Sweet Messenger of rest;

1 Jiate the sins thai niiide thee mourn,
And drove thtje iVoin my breu'^at.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
"tA'hate'er that idol be

—

Help nie to tear it from thy throrus.

And worship oiil» thee.

f> .So shall my walk be close v\ jth God,
Calm and serene my frame;

o An<l ])urer light shall mark the road,
That leads me to the Lamb.

KvMx 2.

HYiMN 68. C. M. Covvpi:k.

JJg-ht SJiining out oj Darhiiess.

1 £' i OD moves in a mysterious vt av,

\lf 11 is wonders to perform;
tie. ])lants bis footsteps in tbe sea,

Ai.d rides upon the storm.

tl Deep in unfathomal le mines.
Of never-i'aiiing fikili;

He treasures up his I)rip;bt designs.
And works liis sovereign will.

o 3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take,
1 he clouds ye so much dread.

Are big with mercy, and shall break
With blessings on your head.

— 4 .Tu.ige not the Lord by feeble sense,
15at trt.st him for his grace;

'

e Brhiiid a frowning jirovidcnce,

o lie hides a smiling iace.

—5 His pnr'poses v. ill ripen fast,

L'nfuidii.g ov'ry hour;
The bud m.:y have a bitter ta.ste,

iiut sweet will bathe flow'r.

e G l?!ii:<I unbelief is sure to err,

Aiid .scan his work in vain;

God is biti own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

AbRIUGK. CoLUIiESTEH.

HYAiN CO. L. M. Cowpeh.

^'iJUciiojis sanctijled by the JTorJ.

1 f k HOW I love thy hnly word,
\jr Thv graciouj covenant, O Lord!

It guides nie ill the i)taceful way;
J think uTion it ail Uie day.

2 "VVh'^t are 'he mines of shini:!!; wealth!"

'llij sLrtiit,t': of Youtls, the bloom of
health?— '

What are all .joys. con>]«r'(l v\ilb those
1 hiue everh.siin^- Morii bestoub!

e S Long unalTlicted, undismsv'd.
In pleasure's [iSih, seciij-e islray'd:—Thou madst me feel thy cbasi'niiigj-od,

o And straight 1 tuiiiM tinio my (iod.

e 4 ^\ I. at tlio' it jjiorc'd my fainting heart-
o I Uess thiiu^ hand thai t'ai's'd thesiiiarj.;

e It tau<;ht my teai's a while to How,
I!ui i;.v'd me from eternal woe.

c 5 Oh! hatist thou left me unchaslib'd,
Tliy precept 1 had srlil de^pis'd;
And stiil the snare in secret laid.

Hud my uiiv.ai-y feet Lttray'd.

o 6 I love thee, therefore, O my God,
And bieathe towards tby (kar aijode;
V.'liere, in thy presenie,' fully blest,

'I'hy clioseii saints for cvtr rett.

St. An'?«'s.

HYMN 70. C. .\L Cowi-i.H.

Subnns.non.

1 M 5^ LORD, my best desire felfil,

\ ^ Ami l.( Ij, n,e to resis^ii,

Lite, lKal;li, and comfu-t to ihv will.

And u.aku thy pleasure mine.

e 2 Why should I shrink at thy cominand,
^'\ hoielove forbids my fears?
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Or treinb'e at the g;racious hand,
That wipes away my tcc:h>?

^vS No, let me rather freely yield

What most 1 prize, to thee;

Who never hast a good witlJield,

Or will withhold from lue.

4 Thy favour, all my journey through.
Thou art engag'd to granr;

What else I want, or think I Jo,
'Tis better still to \i aiit.

o 5 W isdoni and rnercy guid'' niy way,
e Shall I resist them" bfjlh?

c A poor blind creature of a oav

—

And crush'd befoi-e the . lath!

-T-6 But ah! my inwr.id sjirk cries,

) Still bind me to thy svvt\

;

Else the next cloud thut \ ils my skies.
Drives all these thoii<.!iis away.

Bauby.

HYMN 71. C. M. GHEE.X.

J^esigiiatioii, It £.? tha Lord. 1 Sam.

iii, IS.

1 J^"^ ',* the Lord—enthron'd in liglit,

P Whose cUi'ms are all divine;
Who has an undisputed rigiit.

To govern me and mine.

f It is the Lord—who governs all—
My we;dlh, ray friends, my ease;

And of his b'jiiiities may recall
W hatever part he please.

e 3 It is the Lord—should I distrust,

Or contrarfict his will?

-r-Who cannot do but what is just.

And must be i-ighteous still.

4 It is the Lord—v ho can sustain
Keat;ith the heaviest load,

O From v.hom assistaiice I obtain.
To ti'ead the thorny road.

-j-5 It is the Lord—whose matchless skill

Can from afn.clions raise

—

ft ]Nlatt«j'j eternity to till

With everRowing praise.

—6 It is the Lord—my co'v-'nant God,
o Thrice blesseJ be his name,
Whose gracious pi-orai;je, seal'd with
Must ever be the same. [blood,

7 His cov'nant will my soul defend.
Should nature's self expire;

1 And the gve:it .liidge of all descend
In awfutfi;imii!g fire. BiraFORD.

HYMN 72. C. ]\r. KiRKHATf.

Self-denial: or, Bearing' the Cross.
Mark viii, 3S.

e 1 "S^^IDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer

% f shame.
And bear the cross for me?

And shall 1 fear to own thy name.
Or thy disciple be?

—C Inspire ray soul witli life divine,

Anci make me truly bold;

Let knowledge, faith, aad meekness
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold, [shinej

3 Let mockers scnif, the v.'orld defame.
And treat me with disdain;

Still may 1 glory in thy name.
And count reproach my gain.

o i To thee I cheerfully submit,

And all ray pow'rs resign;

Let Wi'sdoni point out what is fit.

And I'll no more repine.

YoRii. Waisal.

HYxMN 73. C. M. Cowpeu.

Contentment. Pliil. iv, 11.

1 ""T^IEllCE ]):i3sions discompose the
^' As tempests vex the sea; [mind,

Bui cairn content and peace we find.

When, Lord, we trust iti thee.

2 III vitin by reasoa, and by rule.

We try to bend the will;

For none but in the Saviour's school.

Can learn thq heav'nly skill.

5 Since at his feet my soul has sat.

His gracious wwdsto hear,

Contented with my present state,

I cast on him my care.

4 "Art thou a sinner, soul?" he said,

"Then how canst thou cnmptiiu?
"How light thy troubles iiere, if weigh'd
"With everlasting pain!

5 "If thou of murm'ring woul'dit be
cur'd,

•Compare thy griefs with mine;
"Think what my love for thee endur'd-
"And thou wilt not rei)iiie.

6 " 'Tis I appoint thy daily lot,

"And I do all things veil;

"Thou soon shalt leave this wretched
"And rise with me to dwell, [spot,

7 "In life my gi'ace sliall strength sup-

"Proportion'd to thy day; [l''/»

"At death thou still shalt find me nig^ji,'

"To wipe thv tears away."
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5 Thus I, T.boonce my wretclicd days,

III vain repining spt-nt;

Tau.ijlit in my Saviour's school ofgrace.
Have learii'tl to be cotileut. '

St. Ann's.

HYMN "4. C. ^I. CowrtR.

7 lie Lord tnll Provide. Gen. xxii, 14.

I rg'^HE snintsshoufd nevei* be dismay'0,

g Nor sink in hopeless i'eai";

Tor when ihry ka^t expect his aid,

The Saviour will appear.

2 This Ahrali'ia found: he rais'd the
knife,

4 God saw, and said, 'Forbear;

—

j

'Yon ram shall yield his ir.oaner Ufe:

'Behold the victim ihei-e.'

—3 Once David seem'd Saul's certain

d Brit hark! the foe's at hand: Lpiey;
—Saul turns his arms aiiotiier way,

To save th' invaded land.

4 When Jonah sunk beneath the wave.
He thought to rise no more;

o But Ciod prepar'd afiih, to save,

And bear him to the shore.

•—5 Blest proofs of pow'r and grace di-

That meet us in his word! [vine,

]Vlay ev'ry deep felt care of mine,
Be trusted v\ith the Lord.

6 Wait for his seasonable aid,

A.id though it tarry, wait:

The ju omise may he Ions;- delay'd;

But. cannot corae too late.

St. Ass's.

HY]MN 75. H. M. CowrER.

The Lord my lianner. Exod. xvii, 15.

e 1 "S7ljY wliom was David taup;ht

\ ^ To aim the dreadful blow,
"When he Goliah fought,
And laid the Gittite low ?

—No sword nor spear the stripling- took.
But chooe a pebble from the brook.

2 'Twas Israel's God and King,
Wlio sent him to the fight;

"Wiio gave him strength to sling.

And skill to aim aright:

—Ye feeble saints, your strength endures,
Because young David's God is yours.

e .3 Who order'd Gideon forth.
To storm the invadei-'s camp.
With arms of little woi-th,
A ]iitclier and a lamp?

-The trumpets made his coming known;
And ail the host was overthrown.

o 4 Oh! I have seen the day,
V. hen with a single word

—

Gtid helping me to say,

i\iy tribl is in the Loid

—

I\iy soul hasqiieli'd a thousand foes,

Fearless of all that could oppose.

e 5 Bnt unbelief, ser-will.

Self right'" ousness and pride

—

liov^ often do shey steal

My weapons iiom ray side!

o YetT^avid's Lord, and Gideon's Friend,
Will help his servant to the end.

Bi-TliiisDA.

HYMN 75. C. M. CowrF.Tt.

The Lord thai hecdcth. Exod. xv.

1 W'?EALus,E?!7TAST:i;i.;-here v^care,

II Waiting to feel thy touch;

Deep wounded soois to thee repaii-;

e And, Saviour, we are such.

—2 Our faith is feeble, we confess,

—

,

We faintly trust thy word;
e Rut Milt thou pity us the less?

d Be that iiir froin thee, Lord!

—3 l?<'ine!i'bei- him who once applied
With ireiLibling foi- relief;

d "Lord, I believe," witii tears he, cried;

"O help my unbelief."

—4 She too whotoueh'd thee in the"press.

And lieKling virtue stole,

d Was answer'd, -'Daughter, go in peace;
Thy faith hath made thee « hole."

—5 ConceaI'd amidst the gath'ring throp.;;,

She Mould have sliun'dthy mcvv;
And if her faith wns firm and btriiiig,

iii.d some misgivings too.

G Like lier, with hopes f.nd fe:>rs v. e
To toiich thee if we may; [conic,

e Oh! send us not dcKpairi'ig home

—

Send none uniieal'd away. Yohk..

HYMN 77. L. M. Cowpini.

The Jjord send Peace. Judg. vi, 24.

e I "^ESUS, whose blood so freely

5,3 st:-eain'd,

To satisfy the law's demand —
o By thee iVom guilt and wrath redeeui'il,

Befoie the Fathei-'s face we stand.

—2 To reconcile offending man,
jNlake Justice drop her angry i-uil'

—

e AVhat creature would have form'd the
Or V, ho fi'.ilil it, hut—a (;od? j"pl;:m'
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-3 No di'op rei-PKins of nil tlie curse,

For wretches \\ lio defaerv'd tlie wliole;

No arrows dipt ni wiuili to pierce

The guilty, but returning toul.

4 Peace, by such means, so dearly

bought,

What i-ebei c^juld hsive liO]i'd to see?

Peaci-^-by-hisiiijur'd Sov'rei;;!! wiouglit—

His Hov'reigH lasten'd to the tree!

-5 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm ])re]iare;

For strife witli eJirth and hi-l! begins;

Confirm ai d pd me for the war;

They hate the soul w ho Itatet. liio sins.

I^et tlicm in horri,d Ica^iue agree!
'1 hey may ass;uiit, tlie_\ inaj liistress;

Bet cannot C|uerit;li thy love to me,
Nor rob me of the Lord rny pesice.

AilMl.ET.

HYMN 78. C. M. Aiidjso.v.

^rhaiikfulnessfor Provicletitial Goodness.

1\% HEN all tliy mercies, O ray GoJ,
^ 'f J\Jy risi:); soul burvevh;

-ffl Transported with the view, 'm lost

In wonder, iove, and praise.

—2 [Thy l)VOvidence my life sostaiu'd,

Xi'd a'l my wiuits rtd"tss\i,

When in the silent woiiib I lay,

Or hung upOii the breast.]

-3 To all my weak complaints ;ind erics.

Thy mercy lent an ear;

Eie yet iv.y feeble tbomrhts l^iid learn'd

To iorin themselves in prayer.

« 4 When in the stipp'ry paths of jouth,
AViih htfctiless stt ps I ran,

« Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe.

And led me up to man.

5 When worn with sickness, oft hast

With health renev\'d my face; [tliou

e And when in sin Mtd sorrow .sunk,

• Reviv'd my soul with grace.

• 6 Ten thousand tf.ovisand precious gifts

My daily thaiks enij-loy;

e Nor is the least ; ciieerful In art.

That tastes those gifts with joy.

—7 Through ev'ry ]ierlod of my life,

Th) goodness I'll pursue;

o Antl after death, in distant worlds.

The glorious therne renew.

« 3 Througli all eternity, to thee
A graltful song IMl i-aise;

« For O, etei-nity's loo short,

To utter all thy praise.

"Htsix 2. SuNi)A.r.

HYMN 79. C. M. Tate.

Encovragement to trvst and love God.

I'sahu x\xi\.

1 r^'HKOUGH all the changing scenes

?. In ii'ouble ar.d in joy, [ofliie,

Tlie prais-es of my (iod shall still

.\iy heart and tongue eir.[>!oy.

2 Of his deliverance I will boast.

Till all v^hn are distress'd.

Front m_> exnmple comfort take.

And charm their griefs to rest.

9 5 The hosls of Cod encamp around
Tilt du eiiiiigs of the juH:

Protection he I'.ftbrds to all

Who make his name their trust.

—+ O make but trial of his love,

Exjiei-iei.ce will decide,

lioM biess'd are they, and only they,

V> ho in his truth coiifide.

I e 5 Fear him, je saints, and you will theu
Have nothing else to fear:

7.l!i!<e you his service your delight;

Your wants sliall be his care.

Dkvizks.

HYMN 80. 8 & 7. Uobinsos.

Qrateful Recollection. 1 Sam. ^ii, 12.

1 ^^.OME, thou Fount of ev'ry bless.

Tune my heart to sing Uiy giace;
Streams of mercy never ,ceasin_i>;,

(-'all lor sor.gs of loudest praise,

o Teach me some melodious sonnet.
Sung by flaming tongues above:

Praise tlie mount,—I'm fix'd ujon it—
u Mount of (iod's urichanging love.

—2 Here 1 raise my KbtiKzer,
Hither by ihme hilp I'm come;

And 1 hope, by thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home,
e Jesus sought me when a si ranger,

Waiid'ring from tlie fold of God;
o He to rescue me from danger,

Interpos'd with precious blood.

e 3 O! to grace how great a debtor.

Daily Vm constrain'd to be!

—Let that grace now, like a fetter,

IJind my wandering heart to thee:

e Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

—

Pi-one to leave the God I love

—

d Here's my heart—O take and seal it;

Seal it from thy courts above
LovL Divi3?r,
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HYMN[ 81. 83. UirroN's Coll.

Excellencies of Christ.

X TT^ 0\V shrill I my Saviour set forth?

y^ \ How shail 1 his beaatieo declare?

O ho'.v feh:ill I sjieHk of his v/orth.

Or wiiat his chitf ilignilit-s are?

a His angels cm iievei- express,

Noi' s;-.inls who sit nearest his throne,

How rich are his treaiiurv.'s of grace:

—

e No! this is a uiyst'ry unknown.

g '2 In him all tJie fulness of Cod
For tver tranHcendenllv shines;

i Though once like a mortal he stood.

To fi.iish his ;j;rac>0U3 designs:

p Though once he was iiaii'd to the cross,

Yiie rebels like me to set fi-ee;

—His glory sustained no loss,

g Eternal his kii.gdoiu shaii be.

—3 Hi- -wisdom, his love, and liis pnw'r,

Seeui'd the.), with e:Ach other to vie,

fe When sinners he stoop'd to restoi-e,

J)
Poor siniiers coiuleranefl to die!

I He laid al! his j^randeiir k iide.

And dwelt in a cottage of lay:

Poor sinners he lov'd, till he died,

To wash his jioKution away.

—4 O sinner, believe and adore.

The Saviour so ricii to redeein!

No creature cun ever explore
The treasures of goodness in Iiim*

1 Come, ail ye w ho see yoiirselvis lust,

And feel yourselves burden'd with sin's.

Draw near, while with terroar you're
toss'd;

Believe—and j'our peace sliall begin.

—5 Kow, sinner, attend to his c all,

I "Who-so hutii^ an ear let him hearf"
—He promises niercv to all,

Yv'ho feel their sad v,iitit.s, far and ue.nr:

IHe
riches iiasTeverin stoi'e,

And treasures that never can wastt:

'fere's pardon, here's gr^ce, ye;4, and
-'Here's glory etei-Aal at I. st. [more

—

UXBHIDUE.

HYMN 8-2. L. M. Stikle.

Jill Good in C'lrisl.

1 ^'S^KOIJ only .Soven'ifcn of my he;\rt,

^ >'i) reiusie, my aliuigiity frieiid;-
' Am] ,,;„, jiij, soi.i n-om thee dtpait.
On \vho;u Jone m}- h.opes depend?

'

2 W* • h, r, :di! whither shull I ro—
A «i\, :ched waid'rer from ni_> Loidi'
Can it--;, tiprk vorkl of sin and woe,
*-*i»e gl^.riViiEc of happiness afford f"

—3 EtcnSfi! life thy words impart,
Ou theSsO ;;)y fitintin-r spiri'. hves;

< o Hei-e sweeler comforts cheer ray heart>

Thau all the round of nature gives.

—4 Let earth's alluring joys combine;

e V\ hi!e thou art near, in vain they calb

o- One smile, one blissful smile of tiiiiie,

i»iy dearest Lord, outweigl;s tjiem all.

—5 Thy name, my inmost pow'rs adore;

o Thou art my life, my joy, my care;

d Depart from thee;-'tis death-'tis morel

'Tis endless ruin—ileep despair!

e f) Lov^ at thy feet my soul would lie;

Here safety (hvelis, and peace divine;

— r^till let me live beneath thine eye,

For life, eternal life is thine.

Armlet.

HYMN S3. L. \1. CowrER.

' Temptation: or. Safety in the Storm.

d 1 7f. ^HE billows swell, the winds ai'a

S high,

Cloads overcast my wintry sky;

Out of the ilepths to thee I cnil,

e My fears are great, 1113' strength is smalL

—2 O Lord, the pilot's part perfoi-m;

And g-.idv.' ftnii guard me throui^h the
siornil

Defend ;iie from each threat'ning ill,

d Control the waves—say, "Peace—be
still!"

—3 Amidst the i-osring of the sea.

My soul slid ha:igs her liopi-s on thee;

Thy constant love, thy fiiiti.ful care.

Is u!l that saves me from despair.

e 4 Dii'igovs of ev'ry shai)e snd name.
Attend ihe followers of the Lamb,
Vvliolea\e tbe world's deceiti'ul shore.

And leave it to return no more.

—^ Tho' tempest-toss'd, and hslf a wreck.
My Saviour through the Hoods 1 seek;
Let neillier winds, nor stoimy rain,

Foice back ray shaiter'd barkt!g,iin.

Lkeiis.

KYMN 84. 7s. Cowpiai.

Christ, the Refu.g-e from the St'irvi.

Deui. ,\xxiii, t.'7.

1 -»' ESTTS, lover of my soul,

,t.-. Let Hic to thy liosom fly;

^^'hile thi- hillov. s near me roll,

V> hiie the lenii'tst still i- nigh!

Hide me, O iijv Saviour hide,

Till the storm of life is pust;

Safe into tin- haven guide;

O i"ecel\e mvi,caiat lastl
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2 Other veluge have I none;

Hangs my lielpless soui on liiee;

Leave, ah! leave itiCsiiot qjune

—

Still support and comfurt me.
All my trust on ihje is stav'd.

All iiiy help from thee I bring-;

Cover iny ilet'eiiceles.s head.

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art a'd I want;

More than all in thee I find;

liaise the fallen, ch -er the taint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy na;ne,

I am all unrighteousness;

Vile and fnll of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

HOTIIAM.

HY.VIN 85. H. M. Ht.vTiNGbox.

Jesus, the Pilot. Luke viii, 22.

1 "ffESUS, at thy command,
«8 I launch into the deep;

Aid leave uiy native land.

Where sin lulls all asleep:

For thee I fain would all resign,

And sail to lieav'n with thee and tliine.

2 Thou art ray pilot wise;

My con)i);<ss is thy word;

:^(v soul each storm defies,

While I have such a Lord!

T trust thy faithfulness and pow'r,

To save me in the trying Iijur.

3 Tiiongli rocks and quicksands deep

ThrougU ill! my passage lie,

Yet thou wilt safely keep.

And si^uide me with thine eye:

]\'iv anchor, hope, shall firm ahide,

And I each boisterous storm outride.

I i liv faith I see the land,

The port of endless rest;

' iVlv soul, thy sails expand.

And fly to Jesus' breast.

O may Ireaeh the "neavn'ly shore,

Where winds and waves distress no
moi-e!

; 5 Whene'er bccalm'd I lie,

And storms and winds subside;

Lord, to my succour fly,

An«l keep me near thy side:

For more the treach'rouscaiiii I dread.

Than tempests bursting o'er my head.

> Come, heav'nly Wind, and blow

A prosperous gale of grace.

To waft me from below.

To he.iv'n, my deslin'd i>lace:

;- Then in full sail, my port I'll find,

Aad leave the world, and sin, behind.

WuiTGliCllOU.

HYMN Sff. L. M. Mkclet.

^[ii Eedeev.ier liveth. Job. xix, Co.

1 it <i KXO^Vthat my Redeemer lives;"

^ 'Vhat coiufoi'ts this sweet sentence
gives,

He U\es, he lives, who once was dead.
'

He liies, my ever-hvii!g head!

2 He lives—trium'[»hant from the grave,
•Me live—eternally to save;

lie livf *—ail giorieus in the sky.

He lives- -exalted there on high.

3 He liver—to bless me with his love,

He lives-T--u plead for me above;

He lives—my hungry soul to feed.

He lives

—

it help in time of need.

4 He lives— fo grant rae rich supply.

He lives.^to p^'tide me with his eye;

He lives—tocoiwioi't me when iaint,

He lives—to h6ar my soul's coniplaint.

5 He lives—to silence all my fears,

He lives—to-st'ip and wipe mv tears;

He lives—to caini ray troubled heart.

He lives—all blessings to impart.

6 He lives—my kind^ wise heavenly
Friead,

He lives—and loves me to the end;

He lives—and while he lives I'll sing,

He lives—my proyhat, priest, and king.

7 He lives—and grants niedaily breath,.

He lives—and I shall confMiei- death;

Jle lives—my niansjon to prepare.

He lives—to bring me safely tiiere.

o 8 He lives—all glory to his nam'"!

He lives—ray Jesus, still the same:

e O the sweet joy this sentence gives,

o "I know thMt my Redeemer lives?"

Castle Strkec. Truuo.

HYMN 87. 7s. M ibas's Col.

Life mid Strength in Christ.

1 OON of God, thy blessing grant,

vS Si ill supidy my ev'rr ••ant;

Tree of life, thine ini'neuce shed.

With thy sap my spirit feed.

e 2 Tend'rest branch, alas! am T,

Wither without thee, and die;

Weak as helpless infancy;

O connrm my soul in thee!

3 Unsustain'd by t!iee, I fall

Send the strength for which I cnil.

Weaker than a bruised reed.

Help I ey'ry jai0!»ent need.
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—4 All my hopes on Ihee depend;

Love me, save me to the end!

Give me the continuing grace,

• Take the everlasting praise.

DiviMi Love.

HYMX 88. L. M. CowpiiH,

Jehovah-Jesiis.

1 "^ 5 Y song shall bless the Lord of 9.11,

J V J My praise shall climb to hisabode;

d Thee, vSaviouh, by tbut name 1 call,

Tke great Supreme, the mighty God.

:—2 Without beginning, or decline.

Object of faitli, and not of sense;

S Eternal ages saw him shine

—

He shines eternal ages hence.

e 3 As much when in the manger laid,

« Almighty i-uler of the sky;

—As when the six day's work he made
o i'ill'd all the morning stars with joy.

—4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears.

Salvation is his dearest claim; Lhears,

That gracious tound well pkas'd he

And owns E.umajsuel for h.s name.

* S A cheerful confidence I feel.

My well plac'd hopes with joy I see;

My bosom glows with heavNdy zeal,

To worship him who died for me.

5 6 As man, lie pilie=; my com))laint;

o His pow'r and truth are all divine;

.—He will not fail, he cannot faint,

g Salvation's sun, and must be mine.

NANrwicii. Castlk .S ruEET,

HYMN 89. L. M. Wesley.

Ansnrance inCliHfst our Nig-hfeoiisness.

Isa. \iv, ii4; Jer. .\xiii, 5.

i; "I^ESUS, thy blood and righteousness

p3 My beauty are, my glorious dress;

• 'Midst tiaming woi Ids, in these array 'd.

With joy shall I lift up my head.

e 2 Vr'hcn from the dust of death I rise.

To claim my ma.ision in the skies,

•I—li'en then shall this be all my j)lea

—

rf "Jesus hath liv'd—and dy'd for me!'*

— >5 Bold shnll I stand in ih^t great day,
Foi- who aught to my chai'ge :.hMl!Ly''

Fully, tiirough thee, absoh'd 1 am
From sin'stresnendous curse ami shame.

4 Thus Abraliam the fnend of God,
Thus all the armies bought Avith l.lcod;

« S:\viou:' of dinners, tiiee proclaim-—
. ''i.i; i .

"." ., lioin the cUirf i. am.

—5 This spotless roJje the same appears,

When ruin'd nature sinks in years;

No age can change its glorious hue;

The robe ot Christ is ever new,

6 O let the dead now hear thy voice;

o Now hid thy banish'd ones I'ejoice;

—Their beauty this, tiieh- glorious dress,

g "Jesus the Louk our iiioHrEoussiiss."
Leeds.

HY.MN 90. CM. Watts.

Ilolif Fortitude: or, the Chnstian Soldier.

1 A M I a soldier of the cross

^

/^ A follower of the Lamb.^

e And shnii 1 fear to own his cause.

Or blush to speak his name!

,

—2 Must I he carry'd to the skies

0:i llow'ry beds of ease?

e Whilst others fought to win the prize.

And s.-^il'd througli bloody seas;"

—3 Are there no foes for me to face.'

Must I not stem the flood.''

e Is this vile world a irien<l to grace,

I'o help me on to God!

4 Sure 1 must fight, if I would reign;

c Increase my courage Lord;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war,

Sliall C/iHpier, though they die;

o The\- view the trinnipii from afar.

And sieze it vvilh their e\e.

o G Wiien that i'iustrioas day shall rise^

And all thy :'.i'nu('S -Jiiiie,

In roijcs of viclory tliroetrh the skies-

—

g The glory shaSi be ihine. Akuxde/..

HYMN 01. 8, 7 & 4. RoEisfio.v.

God ike Pi 'prim's Giiide. Ps. xlTlii, 14.

1 ^<;UI];-E me, O thou great Jehovah,

I i Pilgrim thro' tiiio barren land;

1 am weak but tliou art m';j;l'.ty;

Hold me with thy pow'rful hand;
Hread .if heMven,

Fead Mie till I want no more.

2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountain,

Vv'iieiice the hi-aling streams do flow;

I..C t thi. fiery, cloudy jiillar,

Lea'i me all nu journey through:
Strong D< liv-'t'er?

Ee thou still mv streiiplh and shield.

e 3 Vi.f:.. I trcar! the V(

Bid uiv an:';iyas ;.;ar;

e ofJoi'dau,

ibsid<;;



ra> HYMN 92,93,94.95.

y Death ordealh, and bell's destruction,

Land me sate on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

—

I will fcver give to thee.

Tamavorth.

HYMN 92. L. P. M. Addisox.

&'e<7 the ChrisiiaiCs SJiepherd. Ps. xxiii.

1 nnHE Lord my pasture shall prepare,

JL And feed me with a shepherd's care;

His presence shall ray wants supply.

And guard me with U wai.chl'ul eye;

l\Iy noonday walks he shall aiterxl,

And all my midnight hours defend.

» 2 When in the sultry gkbc I faint,

Or on the tliirsty mountains pant.

To fertile vales and dewy meads.

My weary wand'ring steps he leads;

Where peacefnl rivers, soft and slow.

Amid the verdant landscapes flow.

<:- 3 Though in a bare and rugged "way.

Through (leviois, lonely wilds I stray;

—His bounty &hall my pains beguile;

o The bai-ren wilderness shall s.nile,

Withlivi'ly greens and herbage crown'd.

And streams sliall murmur all around.

«f 4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrours overs[(rea(l,

o My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For tliou, O Lord., art with me still;

Thy tricndly crook, sliall give me aid,

And guide me thro' the dismal s!ia(!e.

CuMKiillLANn.

IIY-MN 93. L. M. Neeiuiam.

Mrdstri) of.ln^els. Ps. xci, 11.

V QE)^, Tiahriel swift dcsc;?;ids to earth,

k^ (Had to foretel a vSaviour's birth,

H.irk!—a full choir of angels sing.

The new-born Saviauir, and. the King.

e C RchnKl these swift-wing'd envoys wait

On Jesus, in his humble state;

p The desert and the garden prove
Their glowing zeal, their tender love.

O'A Tlicv saw the Conqueror mount on
higli,

To gloi-ious worlds beyond the sky;

I'scoi'ted by a sliiuing band,

To laV.e his place at Cod's right hand

—+ Sliil nrc the!^c glorio'is lio^ts above
r^mjjIovM in messages of line;

On saints beiow they ctieerfiil wait,

Nor think lliewoik beneath their state.

> .Tcsi!":, iTiy Lord, my living Frie'id,

.^luy those tlsy servants me attend.

Select.

Thro' life; and when I quit this clay,

Safe to thine arms my soul convey.

Oporto.

HYMN 94. C. M. Addisos.

SeT~vants of God ahaays safe.

1 S IOW are thy servants bless'd, O
I J Lord,
How sure is their defence!

Eternal wi.sdom is their guide.

Their help, Onmipotence.

—2 In foreign realms, and lands remote.
Supported by thy care;

Thro' burning climes they pass unhurt^

And breathe in Uiinted air.

e 3 Wlien by the dreadful tempest born^^
High on the Itroken wave,

o The\ know thou art not slow to hear.

Nor impotent to save.

—4 The storm is laid—the winds retii'e,

Ob dient to thy will:

The sea that roai-s at thy command.
At thy command is still.

e 5 In 'midst of dangers, fears, and deatliSj

Thy goodness we'll adore;

o We'll praise t hee for thy mercies past,

e And humbly hope lor more.

—6 Our life, while thou preserv'st thst

Thy sacrifice shall be; C''ie»

And de.itli, when death shall be our lot^

Shall join our souls to thee.

Devizes.

HYMN 95. L. M. Weslbt.

Confidence and Joy in God. Hab. iii,

17, 18.

el A LTHO' the vine its fruit deny.

f\^ Altlio' the olive yield no oil;

TIkR witli'i-nig fig-tree droop and die.

The field delude the tiller's toil;— '

2 Altho' the stall no herd afford,

p .'i.nd perith all the bleating race;

Yet will I triumph in the Lord,

s The (iod of my salvation pi-aise.

e 3 Tho' comfortless my soul remain.
And not a gleam of light ap|>ear;

a Tho' joy be sought, and sought in vain.

And tho' despair itself be near;

—

p 4 Altho' assurance all be lost,

And bior>;iiinghopt.s cut olTI sec;

o Yet wii! I i:i my Sa\ion:- trust,

g And giory that he died for me.
Plkyel's



Select, HYMN 06, 97, 9S, 09, Ifi

HYMN 96. C. M. Madan's Col.

Christ the Believer''3 Soiij.

e 1 fTr''IiOUdear Redeemer, dyingLamb,

§^ We love to iiear of tliL-e;

—Xo musick's like thy cluirmiug name,
Nor hall' so sweet caii be.

e 2 O may we ever hear thy voice.

In mercy to us speak;

And in our Priest will we rejoice.

Thou great Meichiscdetk.

—3 Our Jesus shall be stii! our theme,'
While in this world we stay;

We'll sing our Jesus' lovely name.
When all things else decay.

—4 When we appear in yond^ir cloud.

With all the favour'd throng,

3 Then will we sing more sweet, more
And Christ sliall be our song, [loud.

Hymn 2.

HYMN 97. 7s. Madan's Coc.

Adieu to the vain World-

d I "*W7 0RLD, adieu! thou real cheat;

Y y Oft have thy deceitful charms
Fill'd my heart with fond conceit.

Foolish hopes and hilse alarms.:

—^Now I see as clear as day.

How thy follies pass away.

e 2 Vain, thy entertaining sights;

False, thy promises renew'd;

All the pomp of thy delights

Does but flatter and delude:

Thee I quit for heav'n above.

Object of the noblest love.

—3 Let not, Lord, my wand'ring mind
Follow after flecliiig toys.

Since in thee alone I find.

Solid and substantial joys:—
• Joys that never overpast,

Through eternity shall last.

V 4 Lord, how happy is a heart
After thee while it aspires!

—True and faithful as thou art,

Thou shalt answer its desires:

g It shall see the glorious scene
Of thine everlasting reign. Fi?fEi)0N.

HYMN 98. 7 & 6. Madax'sCol.

The Pilgnm's Song.

o 1 "83 ISE, my soul, and stretch thy

1^8 ihy better portion trace; [wings,

Rise from transitory things,

Toiv'ids hcav'n Uiy native place.

p Sun, and moon, and stars dec.iy;

'I'inie sliall soon this e:u-th remove:

s liise, my soui, and haste away^

To seats prepar'tl :ibove.

—2 Ivivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course;

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun;

Roth speetl them to their source;

e So a soul that's horn of God,
Pants to view his glorious face;

Ujiwaid tends to his abode,

To rest in his embrace.

d 3 Cease ye pilgi-iiiis, cease to mourn;
Press onward to (lie \H'i'ie;

o Soon our Saviour wi.l return,

Triumphait in the f-kies.

c Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance v;i!l be giv'ii,

All our sorrows left below.

And earth e.\chang'(l for lieav'n.

Aa^sTEiiBAaii.

HY^L-^T 99. 10 & 11. STr.APnAz:.

Vie-M of Heaven. Rev. xxii, 1—5.

1 ^>.N wings of faitli, mount up my
\y soul, and rise, [ski'.s;

View thine inheritance beyond the

Nor heart clui lliink, nor mortal

tongue can tell, [^sions dwell:

What endlessfpleusurcb in those man-
Here my Kedeiuer lives, all bright and

glorious, [victoritjus.

O'er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns

2 No gnawing grief, no sad heart-i-end-

ing jiain, [gain;

In that biess'd country can adniission

No sorrow there, no .sou!-torn»entin.v;

fear, . [falling teai'.

For God's own hand shall wipe tiie

Here my R<:deemer lives, i^c.

3 Before the throne a crystal river

glides, [^sides;

Irqmortai verdure decks its cheerfiii

Here the fair tree of life majestic

rears [tue benrh;.

Its blooming head, and sovereign v.r-

Ilere our Redeemer hves. Sec.

4 No rising sun his endless beams di:>

plavs.

No sickly moon eniils !ier feeble ra)s;

'I'he Godhead heie celesiial glo:\

shei!s, [spreiuis:

Th' exalted Lamb eterrial radianc;-

Here my lleileemer lives, 8v;c.

5 One dlst:Ant glimpse my eager passicii

fires!

Jesus, to thcc my longing soul as^^urcs!



172 HYMN 100, 101, 102. SELEC'i,

AVhen shall I at n-.y heavenly home
arrive

—

[gin to live?

When leave this earth, and m hen be-

For here ray Saviour is ail bright and
glorious,

O'er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns

victorious. Walwoutii.

HYMN 100. 7s. IIuMPHiiiYs.

l^rivUeges of Adoption. 1 John iii. 1, 2.

1 TJLESSED are I he sons of God;

\^ They are bought vith Christ's

owH blood;

They are ransow'd from the grave;

l.ii'e eternal they shall have:

With them number'd may we he,

liere, and in eCcrnity.

2 God did love them in his Son,
Long before the world begun;
They the seal of this receive,

^N hen on Jesus they believe:

With tlieiii iiumbei-'d may we be.

Here, and iu eternity.

3 They are justify'd hy grace;

They enjoy a soiid peace;

AH thei:' sins are v ash'd away;
They shall stand in God's ;^re:it day:

With them number'd may we be.

Here, and in eternity.

4 They produce the fruits ofgrace,
Tn the vorks ofrighteousness;
They arc liarmless, meek, and mild.
Holy, blameless, unilefil'd:

'^^'ith thi-m number'd may we be,
Heie, and in eternity.

,'i The)' are lij^'lits upon the earth,

Childien of an heav'nly bii-ih;

One with God, with Jesus one;
(Jlory is in them bes^un:

% M'ith them number'd may we be.

Here, aiid iu eternity. Fi^ebo*.

HYMN 101. 8s. Francis.

Supreme l.uvc to Christ.

\ "ft /?; Y gi-acious Kedecnier I love,

i»
* His praises aloud I'll proclaim;

And join with the aiinies above
To shout his adorable name.
To gaze on his p;lory divine.

Shall be my eternal employ

—

To feel ihem incessantlv shine.
My boundless ineffable joy.

2 He freely redeem'd with his blood,

My soul from the contines of hell,

-To live on the smiles of my God,
Ant] in his sweet prescuce to dwell;

To shine witli the angels of Ught,
With saints and witli seraphs to sing;

g To view with eternal delight,

—

My Jesus, my Saviour, my Kinjf.

e 3 In Mesech as yet I reside

—

A daiksome and restless abode!
jNJolested viith foes on each side.

And longii.g to dwell with my God.
e O Nthen shall my spirit exchange
This ceil of corruptible clay,

For mansions celestial, aiid range
Through realrastjf ineftable day!

—4 My glorious Redeemer, I long
To see thee descend on the cloud.

Amidst the bright numberless throng.
And mix with the triumphing crowd.

e O « hen wilt thou bid me ascend.
To join in thy praises above

—

To gaze on tiiee—world without end^
And feast on tiiy ravishing love.'

—.5 Nor sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain.

Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear.

Shall ever molest me again.

Perfection of glory reigns there.

o This soul and this body shall shine.

In robes of salvation and praise.

And banquet on pleasui-es divine.

Where God his full beauty displays.

d G Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns,
Y'^our pride with disdain 1 survey;

Y'ourpoaips are but shadows and soundsj,

And pass in a mo:iient away;
The crown that my Saviour bestows.
Yon permanent sun shall outshine;

g My joy everlastingly flows

—

My God, my Redeemer is mine.
Disiiirssioiv.

HYMN 102. 5 & 6.

l^ruiss Jor Salvation.

1 il^^UR Saviour alone,

^, f The Lord let us bless.

Who reigns on his tiiione,

l"he Pnnce of our peace;
Who evermore saves us.

By shedding his blood:

All hail, holy Jvsus,

Our Lord and our (iod!

— 2 We thankfully sing
Thy glory and pi-aise,

Thou merciful spring
Of pity and grace:

—Thy kindness for ever
To men we will tell;

And say, our dear Savioui
Rtideem'd us from hell.

— 3 Preserve us in love,

While here \,c ubidf;



Select. HYMN 103, 104, 105, iOo\ 173

O never retnove

Thy preseiiue, nor hide

Thy gloiious salvation;

• Till each of us see.

With joy, the bless'cl vision

Completed in theo! WEbLEV.

HYMN 103. S. M. IIammonu.

Son^- of Moses and the Lamb. Rev. xv,5.

J 4 WAKE, and sing the song

j\ Of Moses and the Lamlj;

» W^ake, ev'iy heart and ev'r> tongue,

To praise the Saviour's name.

« 2 Sing of his dying love;

Sing of his rising powei";

—Sing liow he intercedes above,

a l'"or tliose whose sins he bore.

— 3 Sing, till we feel our heart

Ascending with our tongue;

Sing, till the love of sin depart.

And grace inspires our song,

« 4' Sing on 3"our heav'niy way.
Ye ransom'd sinners, sing;

u Sing on, rejoicing ev';y day,

In Christ, th' eternal King.

e 6 Soon sluall we hear him say,

4 "Ye blessed children come;"
—Soon will lie call us hence away.

And take Iiis wand'rers home.

6 Soon shall our raptur'd tongue
His endless praise proclaim;

g And sweeter voices tune the song

Of Jlloses a?id the Lamb.
PjiCKHAM.

HYMN 104. 7s.

The Cli.ristiaii's Song.

1 ^1 HATEFUL notes and numbers
\li bring,

While Jehovuh's praise we sing;

g Holy, ho!\ , holy Lord,
Ee thy glorious name ador'd.

—2 Men on enrfh, and saints above.
Sing the great IJedoeiner's love;

Lord, thy mei-cies never fail;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail!

e 3 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear—Our humble hallelujahs hear;
o Purer praise we hone to bring,

"^\'heu with saints we stand and shig.

—4 Lead us to that blissful state,

^\ here lliou I'eign'st supremely great:
..'Look wilii pitv from thy throne,"'

Si ml the ITnly Spirit down.

—5 AV'bilc on eartii ordain'd to stay^

(luide our footsteps in thy way;
Till we come to rei.,j;n with thee.
And thy glorious greatness see.

6 Tlien with angels we'll again
u Wake a louder, loudei- strain;

s 'I'liere in joyful songs of praise,

W'e'll our grateful voices raise.

—7 There no tongue shall silent be.

There all shall join sweet harmony;
g Thai thro' heav'n's M! spacious round,

Tliy praise, O Gad, may ever sound.

Lord ihy mercies never fail;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail!

liEUEEMlNe LOVK.

HYMN 105. L. M. Cowpca.

Character, I}ig7iity, and Happiness of
the Christian.

1 Ijrf ONOUR and happiness unite,

^^ To make the (Jhristiau's name
a {jj'aise:

Hov.- 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 heweai-s;

His joys can never reach a close.

3 Adorn'd with glory from on high.

Salvation shines upon his face;

His robe is of th' etheria! d}e,
His steps are dignity and grace.

•i hiferiour honours he disdains.

Nor stops io take a))plaiise from earihj

The King of kings himsiHf maintains
The e.vpenses of iiis hoav'nl}' birth.

5 The noblest creature seen balow,
Ordain'tl to fill a throne above!
Gfid gives him all he cun bestow

—

His kingdom of eternal love!

6 My soul is ravish'd vt the thought

—

]\Iethinks from e.irth I soe him rise;

Angels congratulate his lot.

And shout him welcome to ihe skies!

Ol'OKTO.

HYMN lOG, 5 & G. Madan'sCol.

God's Servants should praise and extol

him.

1 "'EJE servants of Cod,
\ Yo!tr Master proclaiwi.

An<l jiublish abroad
His wonderful name;



174 HYMN 107, 108, 109. SfiLEcg^i

The name all victorious

Of Jesus extol;

Mis kingdom is •glorious.

And rules over all.

g 2 God ruletli on liigb,

Almigluv to save;

And still lie is nigh,

His presence we have:
The great cony;regaiion

His triumph shall sing.

Ascribing salvation

To Jesus our King.

« 3 Salvation to God
Who sits on the tiirone

—

Let all cry aloud
And honour th;; Son:

©ur Jesns's praises

The angels proclaim;
Fall down on their laces

And V orship the Lamb.

« 4 Then let us adore,
And give him his ri!;ht;

All giory and po«( r,

Aral wisdom ,Tid might'

2 All honour and bie^.sii.g

^^ ith angels above,
And thtinks never ceasing,

And iiifiuite lo\'e. Wesllv.

HYMN 107. 6 & 4. Mauas's Col.

Invocation to Father, Son, and Holy
Spirit.

1 I^^OME, thou Almighty King,

\ Iklp us iliy name to sing,

Help us to praise!

Father aH glorious.

O'er all victorious,

Come and reign over us.

Ancient of days.

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise.

Scatter our enemies,
And make them fall!

Let thine alniii;hly aid

Our sui-e def- nte he made.
Our souls on llue be stay'ii:

Loi'd, hear our call!

3 Come, thou, incarnate Word,
Gird on thy might}' sM'ord;

Our prayer attend!

Come, aud thy people bless.

And give thy word success;

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend!

4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thj^ sacred witness bear.

In thl.< glnd hour!
Thou, who alniiighty art,

Now rule in ev'ry heait,
And ne'er from usdei>arf.

Spirit of pow'r.

g 5 To the great One in Thiiee,
The highest praises be.

Hence evermore!
His sovereign majesty,

JNIay we in glory see.

And to eternity

Love aud adore! St. ClementV

HYMN 108. L. M. Doddridge.

Tlie Sinner -weighed and found rjavtiug-

Dan. iv, 27.

1 T^AISE, thoughtless sinner, raise

%yi thine eye

—

Behold God's balance lifted i:igl»!

There skall his justice be display'd,

Aud there thy hope and life be weigh'^.

2 See in one scale his perfect law;

Mark with what force its pi'ecepts draw;
e Would'st thou the a« ful test sustain?

—

d Thy works how light! thy thoughts how
vain!

— 3 Behold the hand of God appears.
To trace those dreadfid charactt-rs;

d "!/e^•l,'/'—thy soid is wanting found,

"Aud wrath shall smite thee to tlie

ground."

e 4 Let sudden fear thy nerves unbrace;

l^et horrour shake thy tott'ring knees;

p Thro' all thy thoughts let anguish roll.

And deep repentance melt iliy soul.

—^ One only hope may yet jirevail

—

rhi'ist has a weight to tuni the scale;

o Still does tlie gospel publish peace,

And shew a Saviour's righteousness.

•—6 Great God, exert thy pow'r to save^

Dee|) on the lieart the^e truths engrave i

The pond'rous h'ad of guilt reniuve,

That trembling lips miiy sing thy love.

BAUrLOA".

HYMN 109. 7s. Newton.

Sinner, prepare to meet God.

e \C INNER, art thou still .-secure.'

iT^: Wilt thou still refuse to I»rayf

Can thy heart or hand en«lure,

III the Lord's avenging day?

d 2 See, his mighty arm is brac'd,

Avful terrors clothe his brow!

e For his judgment stand prepar'd

—

Thou must either break or bow.

g .S At his presence nature shakes,

Earth ytfrighted hastes to flee;

Scjiid mountyin.<! melt like wa,\:

p ^\'hat M !il CIiou befa;ne of t"htc.'.



Select. HYMN 110, 111, 112, 113. 175^

« 4 Who Ills ads'ent may abide?

I—^Youwho glory in your shame.
Will you find a place to hide,

AVhen the world is wrapp'd in flame?

5 Lord, prepare us by thy grace:

Soon we must resi.2;n our breath;

And our souls he call'd to pass

Through the iron g.ite of death.

a Let us now our day improve.
Listen to the go-pel voice;

Seek the things that are above;

Scorn the world's pi-etended joys.

I'lefel's.

HYMN 110. C. M. Fawcktt.

Sinners intreated to forsake their Ways.
Isa. Iv, 7.

1 QINNERS, the voice of God regard.

t ^y His mercy speaks to-day;— He calls you by his sovereign word

,

From sin's destructive way.

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest.

You live devoid i>f [)eace;

A thousand stings within your breast.

Deprive your souls of ease.

?> W^hy will you in tlie crooked ways
Of sin and foDy g)?

In pain you trava.l all your days.

To reap immortal woe!

_« 4 But he wlio turns to God shall live.

Through his aboaiidiug grace:

His mercy will the guilt forgive,

Of those who seek, his face.

-—5 T>ow to the sceptre of his word.
Renouncing every sin;

Submit to hiai, your sovereign Lord,
And learn his will divine.

8 G His love exceeds yoar highest tho'ts;

He p:u"dons like a God;
o He will forgive your numerous faults

Thro' a iledeemer's blood.

BlSHOPSGATE.

HYMN 111. 8,7&4. Allkv.

Sinners entreated to hear.

\ Ol>3^^fERS, will you scorn the mes-

k^ Sent ill mei'cy from above? [sage,

C: Every sentence—O how tender!
^— Every line is fidl of love;

a l^isten to it

—

a Every line is full of love.

-«-2 Hear the her: Ids of the Gospel,
iS'e-.vs fconi 7. inn's king proclaim,

> 'I"o eai'h reSel-sirrner—^"l'ard<?iti.

"Free forgiveness in his name:'*

e How important!

d Free forgiveness in his name!

—STempted souls, they hringyou succourj
Fearful hearts, they quell your feara; i

And with news of cons<»lation.

Chase away the falling tears:

e Tender heralds

—

o Chase away the falhug tears.

—4 False professors, grovelling world-

Callous hearers of the word, [flings,

\\ h'.le the messengers ; ddress yoQ,.

Take the warnings they afford;

e We entreat you,

d Take the warniiigs they afford.

e 5 Who hath our report believed.'

Who rcceiv'd the joyful word?
\\ ho emiirac'd the news of pardon,

Otfer'd to you by the Lord?

p Can you slight it

—

O.Ter'd to you by ihe Lord!

—G O, ye angels, hovering ronncl us.

Waiting spii'its, speed your "ay,
o Hasten to the court of heaven.

Tidings bear w ithont delay:

s. Rebel sinners

Glad the message will obey.

Littleton'.

HYMN 112. 7s. DEcounsEr.

Jiurdened Sinners invited to Christ.

Mat. i.v, 23.

I ^ tOME, ye weary souls opprest,

^ ; Find in Christ the promis'd rest;

On him all your burdens roll,

He can wound, and he make whole.

2 Ye who dread the wrath of God,
Come and w:<sh in Jesns' bioo<l:

To the Son of David <nj.

In his word he's passing by.

3 Naked, guilty, poor, and blind.

All your wants in Jesus find;

This the day of mei'cy is.

Now accept the prosTer'd bliss.

Fi.EVEL'.5.

HYMN 113. 8s&c7s. Tcrxer.

Suppliant Addresn to the Savioi/r.

Mark x, 43,

l^ESUS, full of all compassion,

y Y Hcai- tliy humble suppliant's c:'Vj

Let me know thy great .salviitioii;

p brc, I h»ns;uT<jh, faintj and die.



ird HYMN 114, 115, 116, 117. Select.

e 2 Guilty, but with heart relenting,

Overwhelm'd -with lielpless grief

Prostrate at thy feet repenting

—

Send, O send nie quick, relief!

e 3 Whither slioulrl a wi'etch be flying,

But to him who Comfort gives'

Whither, fi-om the dreud of dying,

But to him who ever lives?

'—8 On the word thy Wood hath scaled,

Hangs my eveiiasting all;

Let thine arm be now revealed.

Stay, O stay me, lest 1 fall!

O 9 In the world of endless ruin,

Let it never. Lord, be said,

^ "Here's the soul that pcr'sh'd, suing

"For the boasted Saviour's aid!"

10 AVti'V/—the deed shall spread new glo-

Thro' the shining realms above; ^ry

S Angels sing the pleasing story,
,

All enraptur'd with thy love.

SlClLIAX.

HYMN 114. L. M. Doddbidge.

Vision of the Dry Bones. Ezek. xxxtv, 3.

IT OOK down,0 Lord,with pityingeye,

H J See Adam's race in ruin lie;

Sin spreads its trophies o'tr the ground,

And scatters slaughter'd miUions round.

e 2 And can these raould'ring 'corpses live.

And can these perish'd bones revive''

—That, mighty God, to thee is k.no«n;

That wondrous work is all thy own.

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain.

To prophesy upon the slain

—

e In vain they call, in vain they cry,

—Till thine almighty aid is nigh.

o 4 But if ihy Spirit deign to breathe.

Life spreads ihro' all the realms ofdeath;

Dry bones obey thy powerful voice;

They move, they waken, they rejoice.

5 So when thy trumpet's awful sound
Shall shake the heaveus, and rend the

ground,
Pead suiiits shall from their tombs arise,

And sprhig to Ufe beyond the skies.

G);xi;y.i.

IIY.MX 115. C. M. Walliv.

Converting Grace. I's. xlv, 3— .5.

I S"J AIL, mighty Jesus, how divine.

S'S Is thy victorious sword!
'1 he stoutest rebel must resign,

At thv commanding woiil.

e 2 Deep are the wounds thine arrows
They pierce th^i hardest heart; [give,

o Thy smiles of grace the slain revive.
And joy succeeds to smart.

g 3 Still gird thy swoid upon thy thigli.

Ride with majestic sway;
Go forth, great Prince, triumphantlyj
And make thy foes obey.

—4 And when thy vict'ries are complete.
And all tiic chosen race

Shall round the throne of mercy meet.
To sing thy conquering grace;

—

e 5 O may my humble soul be found.
Among that favour'd baud;

And I witb them thy praise will sound.
Throughout Emmanuel's land.

Meab.

HYMN 116. L.M.

Revival of Religion hoped for,

el ^"^rHH^E I to griefmy soul gave w'ay,

f V To see the work of God decline,

—Methought I heard the Saviour saj,

g Dismiss thy fears,, the ark is mine.

—2 "'Iho' for a time I hide my face,

"Rely upon my love and power:
"Still wrestle at the throne of grace,

"And wait for a reviving hour.

o 3 "Takf down thy long neglected harp,

"I've seen thy tears, and heard thy
prayer;

p "The winter season has been sharp,
• "But spring shall ail its wastes repiur."

—4 Lord, I ohej'—my hopes revive;

o Come, join with me, ye saints, and sing:

Our foes in vain against us strive,

For God will help and triumpji bring.

Bath.

HYMN 117. C. M. Doddridge.

GoiVs regard to the actively Pious.

Jlatt. iii, Ifi, 17".

IT^^.IIE Lord on mortal worms looks

5 From his celestial .hrone; [down.^

And when the wicked swarm around.

He well di-scerns his own.

e 2 He sees the tender hearts, that mourn
The scandals of the times;

And join their efibvts to oppose,

The vvide prevailin.f; crimes.



Select. HYMN 117, 118, 110, 120, *121. Vn
—3 Low to the 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 traascript fair;

In the lledeemer's book of life,

Their names i-ecoi'dcd are.

4 5 "Yes," saith the Lord, "the world
shall know

' "These humble souls are mine:
"These, when my jewels I produce,

"Shall ill full lustre shine.

8 "When deluge's of fiery wrath
"My foes away shall bear;

^•That haiid which strikes tlie wicked
"Shall all my children spare." [thro',

Plymouth.

HYMN 118. C. M.

Hevival of Helijion seen.

i 'fn^'ARK! hear the sound, oa earth 'tis

O. *ly soul delights to h';ar [font;.!

—

Of dying lo\e tJiat's tVom -cU'ivr,"

Of pardon bought moot dear.

* 2 Young converts sing, and praise their
And bless God's holy naiue. [^ -'.?>

Whilst older saints leave their cosii-

Aud joy to join Uie theme, [plaints,

,—3 Convinc'd of sin, men now begin
To call upon .tike Lord,

"5 Tremtfli'.ig they pray, and mourn the
lu which they scorii'd his word. [da3-,

a 4 God's chariot rolls, and frights the souls
Of those who hate the truth;

e And saints in prayer, cry, 'Lord, ({i-aw

Have mercy on the youth.' [near,

—5 Pour down a shower, of thy great
On every aching heart; [power.

On all who try, and humbly cry.
That they may have a part.'

• 6 Come, sinners, all, hear now GcrI's
And pray with one accord! [call,

,« Saints, raise jour soig.s,—with Joyful
tongues.

To hail th' approaching Lord.
Su.vnAT.

HYMN 119. L. P. M. DonniiiDGE.

Bfficac-j nf God's -word. Jer. xxiii, 29.

el

The pride of Lebanon it hreidcs:

o Swift the celestial fire descends.
The flint}' rock in pieces rends,

g And eartli to its deep ceritre shakes^

—2 Array'd in majesty divine.

Here sanctity and justice shine,

e And horrour strikes the rebel thro';

g While loud this awful voice inak(S
known [<l!i;ie.

The woudsrs vvhich thy sword hath
a And what thy vengeance yet siiad do.

o 3 So spread the honours of thy name;
g The teiTours of a (^od proclaim; v—Thick let the pointed arrovv\= fly;

e Till sinners, humbled in the dust.

Shall own the execution just,

—And bless the hand by which they die.

o 4 Then clear the dark tempestucus day.

And raiiiaat beams of love display,

Ertcli prostrate soul let mercy raise:

e So shall tiie bleeding captives feel.

Thy ^\0!-d, ih.it gave the wound,can heal,

And change their notes to songs of praise.

St. Hi;i,j^;j's.

HYMX I'io. C. AL Cowi'iiK.

Light and Glory of the Word.

1 'I^HE Spirit brei'.lhes upon the word^
* And brings the trutli toiight;

Precepts and prorases aiFord

A sancLif) ing Ughl.

2 A glory p,iid3 the sacred page,

g Majestic like t'ae sun;

—It gives a light to every age,

d ll gives—but borrows none.

—3 The ha-ul that gave it still supplies

-

The gracious light and heat;

o His iruths upon the nations ri.se.

They rise but never set.

4 Let everlastiiig thanks be thine,

For such a bright display;

As ra.ikes a woil;l of dar'Knoss shine.

With lieams of heavenh' day.

—5 My sou! rejoices to pursue

The steps of tlim I love;

g Till S',lo;y breaks upon my view,

la brighter worlils above.

ABPanii;:. Bariiy.

HYMN l'2l. 7s. Newton.

Sahbath ^lornivg-.

ITH rev'rend awe, tremendous
I lO.^FELY through another week,

' ""'
' (^ God has brouglit us on our MUjr'i

Lot ns now a blessing: seek.

Lord,
^Ve hear the thunders of thv M'orr^



7^ HYMN 122, 123, 124, 125. Selegi-.

Waitini^ in his courts to day:

a Day otailtlie neuk tlie best;

Emi.le:i) of" eternal rtst!

—2 '.Vhilc- we seek supplies of grace,

T!u()ii;:;h Jie dt-Hi- KedeL-iacr'a nunie;

e Shevv thv reconcding .act;

—

Take away oar sin and shame:
.Fs'oin GUI' worldly eai-es set fi:ee.

May we rest this day in thee.

—3 Here we come tliy name to praise;

Let us feel thy pres-nce near:

Mht thy glory meet our eyes.

While we in thy house ^-.jipear:

Here aftbrd us Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 May the Gospel's joyful sound,
Conquer sinners, eoinfoit R«iuts;

-Make the fcuits of .<race ahound;
Brinn; relii-f from al* cotU|ilainls:

Thus let ;ill our Sabbaths prove.

Till we joiu the church above.

FiNEDOTf.

HYMN 122. H. M. Haxward.

Sal/bath JMoming,

1 -r¥TB:LCO.ME, delitrhtful nioin,

^ ! T'lon day of s.icred rest;

I hail thy kind return,

e Lord muke the e n.o.nents blest.

—Frodi the lo.v train of mortal toys,

I soar to reach immortal joys.

—2 Now may the King descend.
And fill his throiie of grace;

Thy sci-plre, Lord, extend,
AVhile sa'nts address thy face:

tct sinners feel thy quick'niiig word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

o 3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all :hy quick'ning powera;
Disclose a Saviour's love,

And bless the sacred hours:

a Then shiill mj' soul new hfe obtain,

Xor Sabbaths be indulg'din vain.

DETUESnA.

SlYMN 123. C. M. Be CocRti's Col,

The LoriTi) Day.

I rT'.HE Loi-d of Sabbath let us praise,

I In conceit wiih the blest.

Who, joyful, in harmonious la\ s.

Employ au endless rest.

e 2 Lord, may w'e still remember thee,
And more in knowledge gi'ow;

—-Aiid may we more of gloi-j' see,

While wajliug hviu below. I

o 3 On this glad day a brighter scene
Of glory was displuy'd,

g By (.od the Eleinal Word, than vphCHf

This universe was made.

o 4 He rises, wlio our souls hathliought,
o With grief and pain extreme:

g 'Twas great—to speak the world from
nought

—

'Twas greatei-—to redeem.
SONDAI.

HYxMN 124. C. M. Williams.

Devotion.

e 1 "^TirrHILST thee I seek, protecting^
^ ^ Fower!
Be my vain wislies stilled;

—And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be fill'd.

e 2 Thy love the power oftho'tbestow'dy

To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o'er my life has iiow'd;

That mercy I adore.

—3 In each event of life, how clear

e Thy ruling hand 1 see!

e Each blessing to my soul most dear,
— Because conferr'd by thee.

o 4 In every joy diat cl'owns mj days,

e In every paL> I bear,

e My heart shall find delight in praise,

e Or seek relief in prayer.

o 5 When gladness wings my favour'^

hour,
Thj love my thouj^hts shall fill:

e Resigu'd, when storms of sorrow lovr'r.

My sottl shall meet thy will.

—6 My lifted eye, without a tear.

The gathering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will ivst on thee.

Htms 2d.,

HYMN 125. C. M. Newtok.

Social Worship.

1 jj~V LORD, our languid souls inspire,,

\y For here we trust thou art!

Send dow n a coal of heavenly fire.

To warm each waiting heart.

2 Shew us some token of thy love.

Our fainting hope to raise;

And poui" thy blessing from abo^e,

That we may render praise.

3 Within these walls let holy praisf

,

Aud love and concoi d dw tii^



SELEeT: HYMN 126, 127, 128, 129. 179

^ Here give tlie troubled conscience peace,

The wouuded spirit heal.

4 Tl'.e feeling heart, the melting eye.

The humble miud bestow;

e And shisie upon us from on high,

To make our graces grow.

,—5 May we in faith receive thy word.
In faith present our prayers;

e And, in the presence ofour Lord,
Unbosom a!l our cares.

• 6 And may the gospel's joyful sound,

Enforc li by aighty grace,

Awiiken many sinners round.

To come and till the place.

St. Axn's.

HYMN 126. 7s. RippOxV.

^ Blessing humbly requested.

1 T ORD, Me come before thee now,

i ;» At thy feet we humbly bow;
* <) do not our suit disdain!

Shall we seek thee, Lord in vain?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend;
In compassion now descend;

—Fill our heai'ts with thy rich grace;

• Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

—3 In thine own appointed way,
a Now we seek thee, here we stay;

Lord, we know not how to go,

Till a blessing thou bestow.

—4 Send some message from thy word.
That may joy and peace afford;

Let thy Spirit now impart.

Full salvation to each lieart.

e 5 Comfort those who weep and mouru.
Let the time ofjoy return;

Tlios'e who are cast down, lift up.

Make them strong in faith and hope.

—;6 Grant that all may seek, and find

Thee a God supremely kind:

Heal the sick, the captive free;

Let us all I'ejoice in thee.

Redeeminu Lotb.

HYMN 127. S & 7. Mabas's Col.

Love JJivine.

I "ff" OVE divine, all love excelling!

^8 A 'loy of heaven, to earth come down!
Fix in us thy humble dwelling;

All thy faithful mercies crown.
€ Jes!is, tiiou art all compassion!

Pure, unbounded love, thou art!

o Visit us with tiiy salvation,

Enter ev'ry trembling heart.

a 2 Rreathe, O brealhc, thy losing Spirit

Into ev'ry tro'.ibatl breast!

e Let us all in tliee inherit.

Let us find thy ptomis-'d i-est.

—Take away llie power of siui.ing,

Ali)ba and Onie!:;a be;

o End of frith, as its beuinning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

—3 CoiYie, Almip;hty to d liver.

Let us all thy life re-.-eivi!

Suddenly return—and (i*-ver

—

e Never more thy tenipies leave!—1 hen we would he rtlways blessing.

Serve thee as thy hosts abtj»'e;

o Pray, and praise tl^ee without cea-sing,.

Glory in thy precious love.

—4 Finish then thy ti-ow creation;

Pure, unspotted may we be;

Let us see thy gr at salvation.

Perfectly restor'd by thee:

g Chang 'd from glory unto gloiy,

T;ll in heav'ii we take om- place;

e Till we cast our cidwhs before thee,

a Lost in wonder, lo\e, and praise!

Love Divine.

IJYMN 128. C. M. CnwpEJ!.

Seed in different Grounds. JVfaU. xiii, 3,

1 %j E sons of earth, prepare the plouglj.

I Break up your fallow ground:
The sower is gone fijrth to sow.
And scatter blessings round.

2 The seed that finds a stony soil.

Shoots forth a hasty- blade;

But ill repays the sower's toil.

Soon wither'd, scorcli'd, and dead.

3 The thornj' ground is sure to balk
Ail hopes of Jiaivest there;

We find a tall and sickly stalk.

But not ihe fruitful ear.

4 The beaten path and highway side

Receive the trust in vaiii;

The walchfid birds the jirey divide.

And pick up all the gnain.

.*) But where thel^ord ofgrace and power
Has bless'd the happy ficid;

How plenteous is the g )lileu storo,

The deep wrought fui-rows yield!

e 6 Father of mercies, we have need
Of thy prepai'ing grace;

—Let the same hand that gives the seed
Provide a fruitful place.

W^ALSAl.

HYMN 129. L. M. Hakt,

Close of Worship.

^ Tl^^^^ISS us with thy blessing, Lord,
\j Helpcis to feed upon thy word; "



186 HYMN 130,131,132,133. SiELECfa

All that has heen amiss, forgive.

And let thy trutli witliin us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good;

Wash all our Works in Jesus' blood;

Give every fettcr'd soul release.

And bid us all depart in peace.

Sicilian.

HYMN 130. L. M. Newtox.

Close of Worship.

\ CTHHE peace which God alone reveals,

F And by his word of grace impai-ts.

Which only the belie\er feels.

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts:

2 And may the holy Three in One,
The Father, AVord, and Comforter,
Pour an abundant blessing down.
On ev'ry soul assembled here.

PoHTtTGAL.

HYMN 131. CM. Gibbons.

Close of Worship.

TV' OW may the God of peace and love,

[^ Who, from th'iini'rinOiM grave,

lle.stor'd the Shephe; d (if the shi. ep.

Omnipotent to save;

—

2 Through the rich merits ofthat blood,

Which he on Calv'ry spilt.

To make th' eternal cov'nant sure.

On wliich our hopes are built;

—

3 Perfect our souls in ev'ry grace,

T' accomplish all his will;

And all that's pleasing in his sight.

Inspire us to fulfil!

4 For the great Mediator's sake.

We every blessing pray;

With glory let his name be crown'd.

Through heav'ii's eternal day.

Hymn 2d.

I e 3 Ye who have sold for naught,

The heritage above;

— Come, take it back unbought.

The gilt of Jesus' love:

o The year, &c.

— 4 Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive;

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest iu Jesus live:

o The year, fete.

— 5 The gospel trumpet hear
'I'he news of pard'ning grace;.

Te happy souls, draw near.

Behold your Saviour's face:

o The year, fecc.

— 6 Jesus, our great high priestj,

Has full atonement made;
Ye weary spirits, rest;

Ye mourniiig souls, be glad:

s The year of jubilee is come,
Ketu'in, ye ransom'd sinners, home*.

Whitchurch.

HYMN 132. H.M.
.Tuhilee.

TOPLADT.

1 Tn? LOW ye the trumpet, blow,

I X' The s.';!adly solemn sound;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound:

o The year ofjubilee is come,
lieturn, ye ransom'd sinners, !ion\e!

— 2 Kxalt the Lamb of God,
e The sin-atoning Lamb;— Redemption by his blood,

Through all the world proclaim:
« The'ven!-, kc

HYMN 133. C. M.

The Lord's Prayer.

1 -f^ATI'F.R of all, we bow to theCj^

j^ \\ h.« I well'stin heav'n ador'd;

But present still through all thy works.

The universal Lord.

2 Forever h?llowed be thy name,

By all below the skies;

And may thy kingdom still advance.

Till grace to glory rise.

3 Thy glorious pui-pose, Lord, fulfil;

Let all thy glory see;

And, as in heaven thy will is done,

Ou earth so let it be.

4 Our v.'ants with every morning grow,

\Viih food these v. ants supply;

An«* ou our souls tlie Bread bestow

To eat—and never die!

5 Our sins before thee we confess;

O may they be forgiven!

As we to others mercy shew,

We mercy beg of heaven.

6 Still let thy grace our life direct;

Fiom evil guard our way;

And in temptation's fatal path.

Permit us not to stray.

7 For thine's the power, the kingdom

All glory's due to thee: [thine.

Thine from eiernily they were,

And thine shall ever be.

Hr.>m 2n.



Select. HYMN 154,135,136,137,138. 181

HYMN 134. L. M. Cowpisn.

Exhortation to Prayer.

. J7HAT viiriousliindranceswemeet.

If 111 coming to a mei-cy seal!

Yet who that knows the worth of ^irayer,

Eut wishes to be ottea there?

3 Prayer makes the dark'aed cloud

witlidravv,

Prayer climbs ihe ladder Jacob saw;

(iives exe;cisf to taiih and love.

Brings ever) blessing froju above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight;

Praye;- laakes the Christian's armour
bright;

And SMtan trembles, when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 While Moses stood with arms spread

wide,
Success was found on Israel's side;

But when through weariness they fail'd,

'I'liat moment Amalek prevail'd.

5 Have you no words? Ah, think again,

Words flisw aj)ace when you complain;

And tili a fellow-creature's ear,

Willi the sad tale of all your care.

C Were halfthe breath thus vainly spent,

To heaven in supplicat o \ ; Mi.,

Your cheerful song weld c.t'.ic:" Li,

"Hear what the Lord has done for me."
Armley.

HYMN 135. 7s. N..wton.

Po-wer of Prayer.

1 "1 N themselves as \n eak as worms,

\ How can poor behevers stand,

When temptations, foes, and storms,

Press them close on every hand?

2 Weak indeed they feel tliey are,

Bui they know the throne of grace;

And ihe tjod, who answers prayer,

Helps them when they seek his face.

3 Though tlie Lord awhile delay.

Succour they at length obtain;

He \\ lio taught their hearts to pray,

Will not let them cry in vain.

4 Wrestling prayer can \vonders do.

Bring relief in deepest straits;

Prayer c;in force a passage Ihrougli

Iron bars and brazen gates.

Pletel'.s.

HYMN 13G. CM. Steele.

Public Fast. Joel i, 14.

J OE£, gracious Lord, before thy

ri throne,

'I'iiy niiyarning people bcndl

'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone.

Our humble hopes depend.

e '2 Ti emendousjudgments from thy hand
Thy dreadful powers display;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land.

And still wc live to pray.

p 3 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine,

For error, guilt, and shame!
What impious numbers, bold in sin.

Disgrace the Christian name.

—4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord,
By tliy resistless grace;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,.

And humbly seek tliy face.

o 5 Then, should insulting foes invade.

We shall not sink in fear;

Secure of never-faiiing aid,

W iien God, our Cod, is near.

BAJfGOR.

HYMN 137. CM. Scott.

Public Fust. Gen. xviii, 23—32.

/^HEN Abrah'm, full ofsacred awe,
Befoie Jehovah stood;

A ii\ vit!i A '.11' uble, fervent prayer,

Fu.' oUil'-y Soilom sued:

—

2 W^ith what success, what wond'rous

Was his petition crown'tl! [grace

—

The Lord would spare, if in tliat place.

Ten righteous men were tound.

3 And could a single holy soul,

So rich a boon obtain'

e Great (jod, and shall a nation pray.

And plead with thee in vain.'

o 4 Still we are thine—we bear thy name;
Here yet is thine abo<le;

Long lias thy presence bless'd our land

—

e Forsake us not, O God!
Wantage.

HYMN 138.- L. M. Dobdridge.

Public Fast. Ezek. Lx, 4—=0.

e 1 d^ RIGHTEOUS God, thou judg.>

^ f supreme.
We trein1)le at thy dreadful name;

And all our crying guilt we own,

la dust and tears before thy ihrone.

e 2 So manifold our crimes have been,

Such crimson tincture dyes '>ur sin.

That, could we nil its honours know.
Our streaniiog eyes with blood might

flow.



HYMN 139, 140, 141. Select.

a 3 Estrang'd from reverential awe.

We trample on thy sacred law:

p And though such wonders grace has

done.

Anew we crucify thy Son.

e 4 Justly might this polluted land

Prova all the vengeance of thy hand;

a And bath'd in heaven, thy sword might

come.
To driiik our blood, and seal our doom.

e 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.

f f> Behold their tears, attend their moan.

Nor turn away their secret groan:

With these we join our humble prayer;

Our natiou shield, our country spare.

WrtttSHIP.

HYMN 139. L. M. Doddridge.

fast: God's Cantroversy. Mic. vi, 1—5

elT ISTEN,ye hills; ye mountains hear;

J^j Jehovah vindicates his laws;

Tremblitig in silence at his bar.

Thou earth, attend thy Maker's cause.

fl 2 Israel appear; present thy plea;

And chars;e th' Almighty to his face;

Say, if his rules oppressive be;

Say, if defective be his grace.

e 3 Eternal Judge, the action cease;

Our lips are seal'd in conscious shame;

h 'Tis ours in sackcloth to confess,

—And thiue, the sentence to proclaim.

4 Ten thousand witnesses arise,

Thy mercies, and our crimes appear.

More than the stars that deck the skies,

And all our dreadful guilt declare.

. e 5 How shall we come before thy face,

And in thine awful preseuce bow.''

What oft''rings can secure thy grace,

Or calm the tcrrours of thy brow.''

c 6 Thousands of rams in vain might bleed;

Kivers of oil mip:ht blaze in vain!

Or the firsl-born's devoted head

\V' ith horrid gore thine altar slain.

—7 But thy own T.amb, all-gracious God,

Whom impious sinners dar'd to slay!

CI Has sovereign virtue in his blood

To purge the nation's guilt away.

—8 With humble faith to that we^ fly;

With tliat may we be sprinkled o'er;

Tremblin!^ no n.ore in dust we lie,

And dread thy hand and bar no moi-e.

HYMN 140. L. M. Rippon's Coi.

2^hanksgiving: Seasons croiimed -with

goodness. Ps. Ixv, 11.

1 fTl TERNAL Source of every joy!

JJ^ Well may thy praise our lips employ ;

While in thy temple we appear.

To hail ihee Sovereigu of tlie year.

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hauO supports and guides the wtiole;

The sun is taught by tliee to rise,

Aud darkness, when to veil the skies.

3 The flowery spring, at thy command.
Perfumes the air, ano paiuts the land;

I'he summer rays with vigour shiiie,

I'o raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours

Thro' all our coasts redundant stores;

Aud winters, soften'd by liiy care.

No more the face of horrour wear.

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and
iia\ s

Demand successive songs of praise;

And be tiie grateful hjmage paid.

With mormng light and evening shade.

6 Here in thy house let incense rise.

And circling sabbaths bless our eyes;

Till to those lofty heights we soar,

Where days and years revolve no more.
NASfTwrcH. Gheen's.

HYMN 141. L. M. Dodbridge.

Dedication 9f a House for Worship. Ps.

Ix.vx.vii, 5.

el A ND « ill the great eternal God,

_/\ On earth establish his abode?

And will he, from his radiant throne,

Avow our temple for his own?

o 2 We bring the tribute of our praise;

And sing that condescending grace,

\\ Inch to our notes will lend an ear,

And call us sinful mortals near.

— '^ Our Father's watchful care we bless.

Which guards our synagogues in peace;

That no tumultuous foes invade.

To fill our worshippers with dread.

e 4 These walls we to thy honour raise,

IxHig may they echo to th} praise;

And thou, descending, tilt the place.

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

—."5 Here let* the great Redeemer reigi\,

With all the glories of his train;

While powerdivine his words attends.

To con<i«er foes, and clieer his frienik.



Select. HYMN 142, 143, 144, 145. IS^

g 6 And in the great deeisiTe day,

When God tlie nations shall surveyj

Alay it before the world appear,

That crowds were born to glory here.

HYMN U2. H. M. Francis.

Dedication of a House for Warship.

1 e N sweet exalted strains,

f The King of glory praise;

O'er heaven and earih lie reigns.

Through everlasting days;

g He, with a nod, the world controls.

Sustains, or sinks, the distant poies.

e 2 To earth he bends his throne—
His throne of grace divine;

o Wide is his bounty known,
And wide his glories shine:

o Fair Salem, still his chosen rest.

Is with his smiles and presence West.

—3 Great King of glory, come.
And with thy favour, crown
This temple as thy d'lme—
This people as thy own:

Beneath this roof, O deign to show.
How God. can dwell with nieu beiow.

5 Here may thine ears attend
Thy people's humble crjes;

And grateful praise ascend.
All fragrant, to the skies:

o Here may thy word melodious sound.
And spread celestial joys around.

—5 Here may th' attentive throng.
Imbibe thy truth and love;

And converts join the song
Of seraphim above;

o And willing crowds surround thy board.
With sacred joy, and sweet accord.

— 6 Here may our unborn sons
And daughters sound thy praise;
And shine like polish'd stones.
Through long succeeding days:

g Here, Lord, display thy saving power.
While temples stand, and men adore.

TmuMm.

HYMN 143. L. M. Dodduidge.

Ordination: Joshua the high Priest.
Zech. iii, 6, T.

1 rf"i HEAT Lord of angels, we adore
\^ The grace that builds thy courts

below;
And, thro' ten thousHnd sons of ii^ht.
Stoops to regard what mortals do.

0^2 Amidst the wastes of time anddeath,—Suctcabivc pastors thoj dost raise.

Thy charge to keep, thy house to guide.
And form a people lor thy praise.

o 3 The heavenly natives with delight

HoTcr around the sacred place;

Nor scorn to learn froni mortal tongues
The woudvrs of redeeming grace.

—4 At length, dismiss'd from feeble clay.

Thy servants join tli' angehok band;
o With tiiem, thro' distant worlds they fly

;

e With tliem, belbre thy presence stand.

o 5 O glorious hope! O blest employ!
e Sweet lenitive of grief and care!

When shall we rcacii those radiant
courts.

And all their joy and honoui* share!

—6 Yet while these labours we pursue.
Thus distant froiin iby heavenly throoe.
Give us a zeal and love hke theirs,

g And half their heaven shall hei-e be
knowD. Old Hi7Nj)Ki:D.

HYMN 144. L. M. Doddridge.

Ordination, ^liiiisters a siseet Savour^
to God. 'Z Lor. ii, 15, IG.

1 "pliAISE to the Lord on high,

JL Who s[>reads ii;s triumphs wid«t
e Wlule Jesus' fragrauL name

Is breath'd on every side:—Balmy and rich the odours rise,

o And till the eai'th, and reach the skies.

— 2 Ten tJiousand dying souls.

Its influence feci—ami live;

Sweeter than viia.1 air

The incense they receive:
o They breathe anew, and rise and sing

—

Jesus the Lord, their conquering king-.

e 3 But sinners f corn the grace,
Tliat brings salvation nigh:

They turn their face away,
a And faint, and fail, and die.

p Sa sad a doom, ye siiints, deplore,
a For O! Ihey fall' to rise no more.

— 4 Yet, wise and mighty God,
Sliall all thy servants be,

In those who live or die,

A savour sweet to liiee:

Supremely briglit thy grace shall shine-,

e Guarded with ilaines of wralli divine.

WHtrciicttCH,

HYMN 145. L. M. Doi)fliui,uK.

Gospel Jllinixtiy instituted by Christ.
Eph. i\, 11, 12.

1 JT^A^^^'"''^ of mercies, in thy housf,
W^ Siuile on our homage and our vow:,;

While, v.iih a grateful lieait, we shaic
'i'hc-se iiled^es of QOi- Saviour's c;ue.



i; HYMN 146, 147, 148, 149. Select.

2 The Saviour, when to lieaven he rose i

III spleailiil triumph o'er his foes,

Scalter'il his a,itts ou men below,
|

And wide his royal bouaties flow'.

3 Hciice sprung th' apostles' hoiiouf'd

Sacred fieyoiid he>'oick fn ue; [:iaine,

Hence dictates tlu i)roi)hetic sasje,

And liencj the evangeiic page.

4 In lower forms, to biess our eyes.

Pastors frotu lience, a-.id teachers rise;

Who, iho' with fetbler rays th y sliiue,

Still gild a long—extended line.

5 From Christ their varied gifts derive,

And fed by dii'i>L, their graces iive:

• While, guarded by his potent iiand,

'Midst all t!ie ra^e of h^U they stand.

6 So shall the brig'it succession run.

Through tlie last courses of the sun;

While u:)bf>rn churches, by their care,

Shi-.ll rise and flourish, l.u-ge ami fair.

—7 Jesus our Lord their hearts shall know.
The spring whence all these blessings

flow:

Pastors and people shout his pi'aise,

g Thro' the long round il f dl ^s ys.

Lekds. Oi-Oiiro.

HYMN 146. CM. SalisbcktCol.

Gospel Treasure in eartlien vessels.

1 "in HOW rich thy bounty, King ofkings!
!" g Thy favours, how divine!

The hies; ings which thy gospel brings.

How splendidly they shine!

2 Rold is but dross, and gems but toys;

Siiould gold and gems compare.
How mean! when set against those joys,

Tliy poorest servants share?

e 3 Yet all these treasures of thy gr^ce

Are lodg'd in urns of clay;

—And the weak sons of mortal race

Th' immortal gifts convey.

e 4 Feebly they lisp thy glories forth,

o Yet grace the victory gives;

e Quickly they moulder back to eartli

—

o Yet still tiie gospel lives.

—5 Such wonders power divine eflects;

» Such trophies God can i ai'e;

—His hand, from crumbling dust, erects

His monuments of praise.

Sunday.

HYMN 147. L. M. Evans's Col.

Prayerfor a sick JMinister.

1 ^~W THOU, before whose gracious
" W throne,

AVe bow oar suppliant spii'it down:

"\'iew the sad breast, the streaming eye.

And let oar sorroivs pierce the sky.

2Thoa knovv'st the anxious careswe feef.

And all our trembling lips would tell;

Thou only canst assuage our grief,

And yield our woe-fraught heart relief.

3 IVith power benign, thy sorvantspar^.
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer;
Avert thy swift descending stroke,

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock.

4 Restore him, sinking to the grave;

Si.retcb out thine arm, make Iiaste t»
save;

Back to our hopes and wishes give.

And bid our friend and father live.

5 Bound to each soul by tenderest tics.

In every breast his image lies;

Thy pitying aid, O Go I, impart.Thv pitying luu, \J vjrij'i, intpHL'i,

nd him from each bljeeding heart.Nor ren

C Yet if our supplications fail,

And prayers and tears can naught pre-
vail;

Be thou hb strength, be thou his stay.

And guide him safe to endless day.

PLiiYEL's.

HYMN 148. C. M. Cowpeh.

Death of a JMinister.

1 B ^ IS master taken from liis head^
ST>' Elisha saw him go;

And in desponding accents said.,

e "Ah! wh?it must Israel div.'"

—9 But he forgot the Lord, who Ufi*

The beggar to the throne;

Nor knew that all Elijah's gifts.

Would soon be made his own.

d 3 What—when a Paul has run his

Or when Appollos dies— [course,

Is Israel left without resource.'

And have we uo supplies.''

o 4 Yes, M'hile the dear Redeemer lives,

We have a boundless store;

—An(i shall be fed with what he gives,

g Who hves foievermore.
Canterbukt,

HYMN 149. C. M. DonDiiiDaE.

Death of a Minister.

1 "VfOW let our mourning hearts revive,

\\ And all our tears be dry;

Whv should those eyes be drown'd in

Which view a Saviour nigh.' [grief,

e 2 What tho' the arm ofcontiuering death

Does God's own house invade?

p V^'hat tho' the prophet, and the priest,.

Be uumber'J with the deau.'—



fe ÊLECT. HYMN 150, 151, 152, 153. 1B5

—3 Tho' eartlily sheiilierd's tl well in dust,

Tiie a{>;c(l, and liie young

—

The walchtul eye iu darkness clos'd,

And mute the instructive tongue;

—

o 4 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives,

Ne.v conirbrt to injpurt;

His eye still guides us, and his voice

Stid animates our iieart.

<i 5 "Lo, I a:n with you," salh the Lord,
"Aiy church siiail safe abide;

"For I will lie ei- torsake my own,
"\Vhose souls in me confide."

« 6 Thro' every seen? of life and death.
This promise is our trast;

And this shall be our cHiMi-en's song,
e When we are cold in dust.

tlr^T-: '2 >.

HYMN 150. C. M

Christ the Refuge of'Jte Church.

1 "B" 9 E who on earth as man was known,
« j:^ And bore our sins aad pai.'is;

g iiow, seated "n th' eternal thione

—

The (iodofgiory leignsl

% His hands the wluels o:" nature gui.le,

With ail unerring skiii;

And countless worhls extended wide.
Obey his sovereign will.

3 While harps nniiumber'd souiid his

In yonder world above; Qn-aise,
« His saints on earth admire his ways.

And glory in his love.

•^—4 His righteousness to faith reveal'd.

Wrought out for guilty worms;
o Affords a hiding place, and shield,

From eneruies and storms.

—5 "When troubles, like a burning sun.
Beat heavy on thi_-ir head;

To this high rock his pcopl" run,

And find a pleasing shade

e 6 How glorious he!—how happy tliej'!

—

In such a glorious friend!

o \Vho;e love secures them all the way,
S And crowns theni at the end.

COLCUI.STER.

HYAIX 151. L. M. Doddridge.

Cuvenant Engagements joi/fiilfi/ recog-
nized. 2Chron. xv, 15.

» I .^ > HAPPY d:\y that fix'd ray choice

^ ^ On thee, nsy Saviour, and my G:;d!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

-lad led iis ruptures all abroad.

e 2 O happy bond, that seals my vows
To hiic, who merits all my love!

o Let cheerful anthems fill his house.

While to that sacred shrine 1 move.

d S'Tis done:-the great transaction's doijl^

1 am my Lord's, and he is mine:
He drew me—and 1 foilow'd on

—

(Jharm'd to co:;fess the voice divine.

—4 Now rest, my long-divided heart,

Fix'd on this blissful centre, rest;

With a.shes v/lio would grudge to part.

When cail'd on angel's bread to feast?

SHiijh lien v'n,that heard the solemn vow,
That v<;yv renew'd shall d.iily heah

e Tu! i . life's ia^est hour I baw.
And bless in deaih a boiui so deai\

M :.r.'.T0N'.

HYMN 15'2. C. P. M.
Covenant evcrtastaig.

o 1 ':- OW" for a hj mn of praise to GovH
.

''^i Ye tropliies of a Saviour's blood.

Join tho sv eet choir above;

A!i youi' barmo.i.ons airccnts bring.

Wake every hij,h, celestial string,

I'o chaunt redeeming love.

—2 Ere God piHinonnc'd crcafion good,
Oi bade the vasi, unbounled floud

'i'h'-ongfi fixed clianiieis run;

Ere iigiii tVoni ancient chaos sprung.
Or angel's earth's formation sui.g,

lie chose us in liis Son.

3 Then was the cov'nant order'd sure^

Through endless ages to endure.
By Israel's triune fiod:

Tluit none his eov'tia it mi^iht evade,
Wiih oaths and promises 'twas made,
And ratify'd in blood.

A God is the refuge of my soul,

Tho' tempests rage, tlio' billoivs to]\.

And hellish powers assail:

g Eternal walls are my defence,

Ennron'd with Omnipotence

—

What ibe can e'er prevad?

—5 Then let infernal legions roar.

And waste their cursed, veiigefiil pow'r;

d My soul their wrath disdains:

g In God, my refuge, I'm secure,

WliHe cov'nant promies endure,

Or my Uedeeiner reigns.

Ch\pf.t..

HYMN 153. Us. Jai's Col.

Church ill Jjjpdction. Isa. xlix, 14—17.

el ^ \ ZION aftlicU d with wave upoB
V wave, [^imvi c-n save?

Whom no man can comi'ort, whom ii'^i



im IIVMN 154,1-35,156. Select.

\V ith dai-kiR'3S sun-ovinded, by teri-ours

d'.Mnay'd, [<lccaj d.

Ill toiling "and rowing thy slieiiglh is

,7 2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh

overwhehu, [helm;

—But skiliiil's the Pilot who sits at the

o l^lis wisdijiu conducts thee, his ^lower

thee defends;

In salety and ijuiet thy warfare he ends,

d 3 "O fearful! O faithless! in mercy he

cries; [in thine eyts!

".My promise, my truth, are they light

"Still, stiU I am witli tlice, my promise

sliall stand; [thee to land.

"Through tempest and tossing Fll bring

4 "Forget thee I will uot—I cannot;

thy'name [remain;

"Engrav'd on my heart doth forever

"The palms of my hands while I look

On I see [for thee.

"The wounds I received when suit 'ring

5 "I feel at my heart all thy sighs and

m\ groans, [and my bones;

"For tiiou art most near me, my Hesh-

"In all ihy distresses thy He.^o feels

the paui

—

[vain.

"Yet all are most needful, not one is in

G "Then tr-.ist me, and fear not; thy

hfe is secure; [power;

"My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my
"In Inve I correct thee, thy soul to re-

tiiie, [to shine."
' "To make thee at length in my likeness

iUVUhX.

ilVMX 154. 8 k 7. Madas'sCod.

Conso/aCiou of Israel. Luke ii, 25.

1 rf^OME, thou long expected Jesus,

\J Born to set thy peojile t'vee;

From our fears andsins release us.

Let us finfl our rest in thee:

Israel's Strength and Consolation,

Hope of all the saints thou art;

Dear Desire of ev'ry nation,

Joy of ev'ry longi;ig heart.

ii Born, thy people to deliver;

Born a child—and yet a King;

Born to reign in us forever.

Now thy precious Kingdom bring:

By thine own eternal Spii'St,

Kule in all our hearts alone?

By thine all-suflicient merit,

. liaise us to thy glorious throne.

L,0VE l^IYIXE.

IJYMN: 155. L.M. Newton.

C/irmt's .hl:/:Tss to -the Church ui Ephe-
siis. II -y. ii, 1—7.

1 r'^HlTS sriiili the T..ord tn Ephe<;ns,

2 .\iid liius he speaks Lo some ui'us;

d "Amidst my churclies, lo, I stand.

And hold the pastor's in my hand.

2 "Thy vvorks to me are fully knowa^

Thy patience, an<i thy toil I own;

Thv views of gospel tiuih are clear.

Nor canst thou other doctrine bear.

3 "Yet 1 must blame, w hile I approve:

Where is thy ticst, thy fervent love?

Dost thou forget my love to tliee.

That thine is grown so faint to me?

4 "Recall to mind the happy days,

"When thou wast fill'd withjoy and praisev

Repent—thy former works renew,

Then I'll restore thy comforts too.

5 "Return at once, when I reprove.

Lest I thy candlestick remove;

And thou, too late, thy loss lament,

I warn before I strike:—Repent."

e 6 Hearken to what tlie Spii^it saith.

To him wiio overcomes by faith;

e "The fruit of life's unfading tree,

I-n Paradise his food shall be."

Islington.

HYMN 156. C. M. Nf,wt»n.

Chrht^s .Address to the Church at

Smt/rna. Rev. ii, 11.

1 nnH^ mess.qge first to Smyrna senty

J^ A message full of grace;

To all the Saviour's fluck is meant,

In every age and place.

2 Thus to his church, his chosen bridL',

Saith the gre-.it FiitsTaiid Last,

Who ever lives— though once he died!

d "Hold thy profession fast.

3 "Thy works and sorrow well I know,
Werforni'd and borne for me;

Poor though thou art, despis'd and low.

Yet who is rich like thee?

4 "I know thy foes, and what they say.

How long they have blasphem'd;

The svnagogue of Satan, they,

Tliougli they would Jews be deem'd.

5 "Though Satan for a season rage,

And prisons be your lot:

I am your friend, ar.d I engage

You shall not be I'orgot.

6 "Be faithful unto death, nor fear

A few short days of strife;

Behold, the prize you soon shall wear,

.

A crown of endless life."

e 7 Hear what the UnU: Spirit sfiilh

Of all who overcome;
"Tiiev shall escai)ethe second death,,

e Tl.c siitnerE auful doom!"
YoTIK



Select. HYMN 157, 158, \39, Ica 18T

liY.MN 157. 7 Sc G. Cowpek.

Cfirisi^s Address to the Clmrch at Sardis.

Kev. iii, 1—C.

dl ,'|;r :RITE toSardisjSaithllieLord,

'9'
f' And write wliaL he declares;

lie whose Spirit, and whose \V'oid,

lil)Sioids the stweii stai's:

All til} woi'ks ami \va} s 1 searfh.

Find tliy zea! and love decay d;

Thou art call'd a li\iiig fliui'ch,

But tltou art cold and dead.

2 "Watch-remeniher-scek, and strive,

Exert tiiy t'ornier pains:

Let thy timely caie revive.

And slieDS^tl'.en v.'iiai remains:

Cleanse tiiy heHil, thy works amend.
Former times to mind recall;

Lest my sudden stroke descend.

And smite thee on«e for all.

S Yet I number now in thee,

A few who are upriglu;

These my Father's face shall see.

And walk with me in white:

When ill judgment I appear.

They for mine shull staiul confess'd;

Let my faithful servants hear,

And woe be to the rest."

HrM!v 5th.

HYMN 15S. L. ^L Newton,

Christ's Address to the Church at Phila-
delphia. Kev. iii, 7—13.

1 fT'KUS saith the holy One, and true,

J I'o his beloved faithful few;

"Of heav'n and hell I hold tlie keys,

To shut or n[ien as I please.

2 "I knOAv thy v orks, and I approve,
Though small thy strength, sincere Ihy

love;

Go on my word and name to own,
Foi' iione shall rob iliee of thy crown.

S "fJefore thee see my mercy's door
Stands open w ide to shut no more;
Fear not temptation's fii'ry d:i}^,

For I will be thy strength and stay.

4 "Thou hast my promise, hold it fast;

Thy trying hour will soon be past:

Ivejoicj^—lor lo! 1 quickly come,
'l"o take thee to my heav'nly home.

g 5 "A pillar tliere no more to move.
Inscribed with all my names of io\e;

A monument of mighty grace.

Thou shalt for ever have a place."

—6 Such is the conqueror's reward,
Piepar'd and promis'd by the Lord;

Let him who hath tiio ear of faith.

Attend to what the spirit siiitii.

Ol'OKTO.

liY.MN 159. L. M. Nkwton.

Chiisfs Address to the Chv.rch at Lao-

diceu. liev. iii, 14—'iU.

d 1 Sj^L.\R what the Lord, the great,

g^ Amen,
The true and faithful V.'itness, sayS;

He faui'dihe vast crealmn's plan,

And seavehes all our heat Is ai.d ways.

2 To some he speaks as once of old,

d "I know thee—thy profession's vnia;

Since thou art neither hot nor cold,

I'll spit thee from me with disciaiii.

3 "-Thnu boaste'^t, *I am >\ ise av:d rich,

Increas'd in goods, and nothiiig need;"

And dost not know thou art a wreich,

Naked, and poor, and blind, and dead.

4 "Yet \iliile I thus rebuke, 1 love,

i\iv message is in mercy sent;

That thou may'st my compacsiou prove,

I «,ui forgive if thou repent.

5 "Would'st thon be truly rich and wise,

Come buy my gold in lire well try'd;

]\!v ointment, to anoint thine eyes,

]VJy robe, thy nakedness to hide.

6 "See, at thy *1oo\- 1 stand and kncck;

Poor sinner, shall 1 wail in vainr

Quickly ihy stiihborn hea:-t unlock,
'1 hut 1 may^ entiir witii my train.

7 "Thou canst not entertain a kuig,

Unworthy thou of such a guest!

But 1 my own provision biing,

'l"o make tiiy soul a heav'rdy least.

SlClLiAX.

HYMN 160. S. M. Salis3u:iv Cm..

Promise to Believers and i'lcir Children.

1 H OIll), what our ears have heard,

g i Our eyes delighti'd trm-e;

Thy love in long suc< ession shown
To Z. Oil's chosen race.

2 Our children thou dost, clsim,

And mark them oat lor thine:

Ten thousa;:fl blessings lo thy namff,
Ftir goodness so divine.

3 Thee, let the fathers own,
And thee, the sons adore;

Joir'.'d to the Lord in solemn vows,

I'o be forgot uo more.



188 HYMN 161, 162, 163, 161. Select.

4 Thy co^'iiant may tliey keep,
Ami bless the hiippy bauds,

"Which closei' still engage their hearts

1 o honour thy coiiinirtnds.

5 How great tliy mercies, Lord!
How pli iit'ous is thy grace!

AA'hith, in the pi-iiiiise of thy love,

liiciudes our nsii;g race.

6 Our offspring still thy care,

Shall own their father's God;
To latest times thy bUssiir^sthaiv,

And sound thy praise abroad.

NliWTOX.

HYMN 161. C. 31. DoDDHiDGi:.

Christ's condesceruUntr Kegarcl to JAttle

CluiJven. Alark x, 14.

1 ^EE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand

ir^ \' ilh all ensragiiig charms;

e Haik, how he calls the tender Lambs,
And folds them in his anus.

d 2 "Permit them to approach," he ciies,

"Nor scorn their hiimhle name;
**For 'twas to biess such souls as these,

"The Loid of an'^^L came."

o 3 We bring them. Lord, in thankful
And yield them up to thee; [hands.

Joyful that \(e o uselves are thine,

Thine lelour oifspiing be.

"—4 Ye little flock ^itli pleasure hear;

Ye chil'hvn seek his face;

o And fly with transports to receive

The blessings of his grace.

« 5 It oj-phans they are leit behind,— Yhy guardian care we trnsl;

€ That care shall heal our blei ding heart,

a If weeping o'er tiieir dust.

St. Ann's.

HYMN 162. S. M. Fellows.

Infants ^ven to (Ind hi Baptism. Isa.

l.W, lio.

1 /~^ REAT God, now condescend
* K To bles« our rising riice;

Soon may ilieir \\illi'.g spirits bend
To thy victoi-ious grace.

e 2 O what a vast delight,

Th.'ir htippiness to see!

Our warmest wishes all u,iite

To lead their souls to thee.

^^ 3 Now bless, thou Roil of lore.

This ordinance divine;

Send thy good Spirit froni above,
Auil make tlieae clnkh-en tliiuc.

AYLliSBDIir.

HYMN 163. C. M. Dodduidgk.

Young Persons invited to seek and love

Christ. Prov. viii, 17.

1 ^l^'E hearts with youthful vigour warm,
\^ In biLiiliiig crowds draw near;
And tur:. fi'om ev'ry moi tal charm,
A Saviour's voice to hear.

2 Ho, Lord of all the worlds on high.

Sloops to convei'se with you;
And la) s his radiant glories by,

' Your weltare to pursue.

d 3 'The soul who longs to see my face.

"Is sure my love to gam;
"And those who early seek my grace^

"Shad never seek in vaiu."

e 4 Wliat object, Lord, my soul sh'>uld

If once compar'd with thee? [move.
What beauty should command my love.

Like what in Christ 1 see.'

d 5 Away, ye false delusive toys,

'N'aiii tempters of the niin.l!

'Tis hero I fix luy lusting choice.

And here true bliss 1 fi-.td. Youk.

HYMN 164. L. M. SrEs*BTT.

Earli] Pietij. Mat. xii, 20.

1 I I
OW soft the words my Saviour

I'

I

speaks!

How kind the ])r()inises he makes!
A bruised reed he lever lireaks,

Nor will he i[uench tht- smokiiig flax.

2 Tlie liumblj poor he wont despise.

Nor OH the contiitc sinner frown;

His ear is open to their cries.

He quxkl)' sends salvation down.

3 When piety in early minds.
Like tender buds begins to shoot.

He guards the plants from threat'ning-

winds,

A;.d ripens blossoms into fruit.

4 With humble souls he bears a part.

In all the sorrows they endure;
Tender and gracious is his lieart.

His promise is for ever sure.

5 He sees the struggles that prevail.

Between the p".w'rs o grace and sii.;

He kindly lisle .s w bile they tell

The bitter pau^^s they feci within.



Select. HYMN 165, 166, 167, 168. 189

6 Tlio' pressM \vi<h fears on ev'iy sid'^,

They know not liow tin; strife may end;

9 Yet lie will soon the cause decide.

And judgment unto vict'iy send.

Pleyel's.

HYMN 165. C. M. CowpER.

Toung Persons entreated.

e 1 OESTOW, dear Lord, upon our

^ \t The gifl of saving graie; [youtii,

And let the seed of sacied truth

I'all in a fruitful place.

i—2 Grace is a plant, wliere'er it grows.
Of pure and htav'niy root;

But fairest in the youngest shows,

And yields the sweetest fruit.

(\ 3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes,
Tlie voice of sovereign love!

e Your youth is staui'd with uiany ci'imes,

o But mercy reigns above.

d 4 True you are young, but there's a

\V ithin the youngest breast; [stone
Or half the crimes which yon have done,
Would rob you of your rest.

—5 For you the publick prayer is made.
Oh, join the pubhck prayer!

p For you the secret tear is shed,
O shed youi'selves a tear.

—6 We pray that you may early prove,
The Spirit's powei- to teacJi;

You cannot be too young to love

That Jesus whom we preach.

Hy-mn 2t).

HY.MN 166. rs. Newtox.

I'rat/er for Young Persons.

1 1^70^^'^ ""•''.v fervent prayer arise,

\y( Wiiig'd with faith, and pierce
the skies;

Fervent prayer will bring us down
Gracious answers from the throne.

e 2 Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep,
Teaci) ih«» stony heai't to weep;
Let the blind have eyes to see

—

e See ihcinseives—and look on thee.

—.3 Let the minds of all our youth
Feel the force of saoretl truth;

AV l;iie the gospel call ih-y hear,

r>Iay they learn to love and fear.

4 Show them what their ways have
Show ti ei'i the desert of sin; [been;

..' Then thv dying love reveal;
• This shall raelt a heart of steel.

-5 Where thou hast thy work br'gun,
(live new strengtii the i-ace to ru;i;

Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears,

\V'ipe away the moumer's tears.

-6 Bless us all, both old and young;
Call forth praise from ev'ry tongue;
Let the whole assembly prove
All thy power, and all thy love.

KEUEtMiNK Love,

HYMN 167. 7s. Cowi-Ea.

Prayer fur Cidldven.

1 I^IRACIOUS Lord, our children see:

f 3f R."' f''y mercy "iyc are free;

But sliall these, aias! remain
Subjects still of Satan's reign?

2 Isia'l's young sons, when of old,
Pharaoh ihreaten'd to wiihhold;

d Then th)' .Messenger said, "'No:
"Let tiie children also go."

e 3 Mlien the angel of the Lord,
])i-awingforih liis dreadful sword.
Slew witti an avenging hand,
All the first-born ofthe land;

—

o 4 Then thy pt;ople's doors he pass'd,
\\ here the bloody sign was plac'd;

e Hear us now ujjon our knees,
Plead the blood of Christ for these.

e 5 Lord, we tremble, for we know
How the tierce malioious foe.

Wheeling round his watchful flight.

Keeps thein ever in his sight.

— G Spread thy pinions, King of kings!
Hide them safe beneath thy wings;

e Lest th ' rav'nous birds of prey
Stoop and bear the brood avvay.

Pletel's.

HY.MN 168. 8 & 7. Lee.

Surrender to injinite Love.

Sackamestal.

1 ^^THEN I view my Saviour bleeding
?^'? For my sinsu[)on the tree,

e O how woi.di'ous!—how ex^ceeding
Cleat liis love appears to me!

e 2 Floods of deep distress and anguish,
1 o i.i^.pedc Ins labours ca^ne;

—Yet tlie} ail could not extinguish
Love's eternal, burning tiame.

o 3 Now redemption is completed, '

Fiill sa!va,lion is procur'd:



190 HYMN 169, 170, 17i, 172. Select.

Death and Satan are defeated.

By the sutf 'rings he endur'd.

O 4 Now the gracious Mediator,

Risen to the courts of bliss.

Claims far me, a sinful creatui-e.

Pardon, I'i^iUeousuess, and peace.

—-5 Sure snch infinite affcctien

Lays ilie liie:hest claim to mine;

o All niy poweis without exception,

Shoidd in fervent jii-aises join.

—6 Jesus, fit me for thy service,

Form me for thyself alone;

« I am thy most costly iiurchase,

TiJce possession of thy ow n

Love Divike.

HYMN 169. C. M. Stennktt.

Christ's Fi'esh Jllent indrr'l. Sacha-
MKNi 4L. John vi, 55—56.

1 T^PKHE nt thy luble, Lord, we meet,

3fj| To feed on food divini-;

Thy body is the bread v e eat,

'i'hy precious blood the wine.

2 He who prepares this rich repast,

Hfraselt" comes down and dies;

And then invites us thus to feast

Upou tlie sacrifice.

3 Here iieace and pardon sweetly flow;

Oh what deligiiiiid Pood!

We eat the bread and drink the wine

—

But think on nobler good.

4 The bitter torments he endur'd,

Upon th' accursed tree,

I'or me—each welconie guest may say,

'Twas all procur'd for me.

5 Sure there was never love so free

—

Dear Saviour— so divine!

AYeli thou mays! c'a.m that heart of me,
"Wliich owes so much to thine.

CAJ.TEUBRRT.

HYMN iro. C. M. CowpEP.

\ Welcome to the Tab!e. SACBAMEsiAt.

1 rg^HlS is the feast of heav'nly wine,

S_ And <iod invites to sup;

The juices of the lixing vine,

"Were press'd to fill the cup.

o 2 Oh, biess the Saviour, ye nho eat,

\Vith royal df.inties fed:

;—Not heav'n affords a costlier treat,

e For Jesus is the bread!

e 3 The vile, tlie lost—he calls to them;

d "Ye trembling souls appear!

The righteous in their own esteem,

Have no acceptance here.

4 "Approach, ye poor, nor dare refust

The biinquet spread for you:''

e De;ir Savioiir, this is welcome news,

o Then I may venture too.

, 5 If guilt and sin afford a plea.

And may obtain a place;

o Surely tlie Lord will welcome me,

And 1 shall see his face.

YoKK. Barbt.

HYMN 171. L. ]V1. NtwTow.

Christ cmcifi^d. Sacramentai,.

1 '\"\ HEN on the cross, my Lord I see,

e ^1 iSleeding to di alh for wretched

—Satan :ind sin no moie can move, [me.

For I am all transtbrm'd to love.

2 His thorns and nails pierce through

In ev'ry groan I bear a part; [mj iieart,

e 1 view his wounds with streatuing eyes,

p But see, he bows iiis head and dies!

—3 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God,

.

a Wounded, and dead, andbath'd in blood!'

e Bt hold his side, and venture near;

— The well of endless life is here.

4 Here I fm-getmy cares and pains;

I drink, yet still my thirst remains;

Only the fountain-head above.

Can satisty the thh'st of love.

e 5 Oh that 1 thus could always feel!

Lord, mere and more thy love reveal,

Then my glad tongue shull loud proclain*,

The grace and glory of thy name.

o 6 Thy name dispels my guilt and fear,

lievives my heart, and charms my ear;

Affords a balm for ev'ry wound,
d And Satan trembles at the sound.

Pi.i;YEL's.

HYMN 172. C. M. Coavpeh.

Jcsua hasting to suffer. Sacuamental.

e 1 rF^HE Saviour—what a noble flame

I Was kiniiied in his breast;

—W hen hasting to Jerusalem,

He marth'd before the restl

o 2 Good-will to men, and zeal for God,
His ev'ry thought engross;

e He longs to be baptiz'd with blood!

He pants to reach the cross!



Select. HYMN 178, 174, 175, 176.

a S With all liis sufF'rings full in view.
And woes, to us, iinkiiovvu,

o Forth to liie task his spirit flew

—

'Twas love that ui'g'd him on.

e 4 Lorrl, we return thee—^whut we can!

<j <J«ir hearts shall sound s-.broad,

Salvation, to the (lying Ma.n,

S And to the rising Goiil

—5 And while thy bleedincf glories here,

En^^age our wand'rin!^ eyes;
We Icai ! our lighter cross to bear,

o And hapten to tlie skies.

Bahbt.

HY.VIN 173. 8, 7 & 4. BuanEii's Col.

It is Jinished. Sacrajtental,

* ^ « ? ARK! the voice of love and mercy,

I St;; Sounds alouCi iVom Clvai-y;

9 See, it renils the rocks asunder

—

Shakes the eaiiii, «nd veils the sky!

:1 "It is tinish'd!"

—

e Hear the Saviour dying cry.

d 2 It IS finisliVl!—O what pleasure
Do these precious v/ords aflbrd!

Heavenly blessings without iiieasus e,

i'low to us From Christ the Lord:
d It is finishM!

—

e Saints, the dying words retard.

—S Finish'd—all the types and sliaijows

Ufthe CiMenionial lavv;

Finisird— Lill that Liod had promis'dj

r>t.ith and hell no more shall uwe;
d It is finish'd!

—Saints, from hence your comforts draw.

« 4 Happy souls, approach the tabic

—

Ta.ste the soul revivir.g food-

No'hing's hali" so sweet and uleasant.

As the Saviour's flesh and blood.

d It is finish'd'

—

—Christ has borne the heavy load.

o 5 Tune your harps anew, ye seraiihs,

—

.loifi to sing the pleasing theme;
9 All on earth, and all in heaven.

Join to p.-aist Emmanuel's name,
% HallLlujah!

Glory to the bleeding Lanili!

Hei.mseey.

HYMN 174. 7s. jVkwto.v.

Ii is good to be here. Sacramentai..

I a" ET me dwell on Golgotha,
a ^ ^ VVeCji—and love my life away!
f" While I see him on the tree,

» ^'i cep— and blef.d—and dii- for kv'

—2 That dear blood for sinners spilt,

Shows my sin in all its guilt:

p Ah, my soul, he bore the load

—

a Thou hast slain the Lamb of God!

d 3 Hark! his dying word, "Forgive,
"father, let the sinner live:

"Sinner, wipe thy tears away,
"I thy ransom freely pay.''

—4 While I hear tliis gr.qce reveai'd.
And obtain a pardon seal'd;

All my soft alTections move;
Waken'd by the force of love.

d 5 Farewell, Avorld, thy gold is dross.
Now I see the bleeding cross;

—Jesus di(.d to set me free,

From the law, and sin, aiid thee!

C He has dearly bought ray soul,

Lord, accept, and claim the whole;
'ro thy \* ill 1 all resign,

e Now no more my own, but thine.

H0THA>r.

HYMN 175. IL x\I. DoDUHiDGE.

Tlie Fountain of hfa. Sachamestaj,,

i' f TAIL, everlasting Spring!

JTi- Celestial Fountain, h.iil!

Thy streams salvation bring.

The waters never fttil:

Still ihey endure, a:id still they flow,.

For all our woe a sovereign oure.

o 2 Blest be his wounded side, *

And blest his bleedmg heart,

^Vho all in anguish died,

Such favours to im.jart.

His sycred blood sliall make us cleaa
From ever)' sin— and lit for God.

3 To that dear source of love— Our souls liiis day woidd come:
And thith.-r tVom above,
Lord, call the nations home; [songp.,

Th::t Jew and Greek, with I'Mpt'roiss.

On ail their tongues, thy praise may-
speak. BtrHivbUA.

HYMN 176. C. M. Doduhidge.

High vjav to Zion. Isa. xxw, 8—10.

1 (^ilNG, ye redeemed of the Lord,
' "il Your great deliver er sing:

Pilgrims, lor Zion's city boumi,
lie joyful ill }our king.

2 o<'e the fair « ay his hand has raisM
• How holy, and how plain!

—Nor shall the s.mplest trav'ler i^ry,

Nur -isk. ihe track, in \!jiii.



m HYMN 177, 178, 179, 180. Selec

3 No raverimg lion shall destroy,

Nor liirkixg serpent wound;

Pleasure and safety, pesice and pruise,

Thl-o' all llio path are found.

« 4 A hand divire shall lead you on.

Thro' all the blisslai road;

Till to the sacred mount you rise.

And see your sniirnig God.

• 5 These garhinfls of immortal joy

Shall bloonn on every liL'ad;

While sorrow, sigliing, and distress,

Like shadows ail are Ucd.

g 6 March on in your Redeemer's strength

fursue his Ciotsteps still;

And let tlie prospect eheer your eye.

While lalx)uring up the hill

Christmas.

, Wliere in its worth in God'u esteem*

a Who built it?—Who inhabits Lhei-e?

—3 Jehovah founded it in blood.

The biuod of his incarnate Son;

There dwells the samts,ouce foes to Go(f,

The sinners whom he calls Ids ow.i.

4 There, tho' besieg'd on every side,

Yet mucli belov'd, and guarueil well;

From age to age they have defy'd

The utmosi force of earth and hell.

e 5 Let eartl. repent, and hell despair,

This eitv has a sure defe.ice;

d Her name is call' U,-' Th kLo urns tsere;"-

e Andwho has power to di-ive thtm thence.^

BLJiNUON.

' HYMN 177. 8 & 7. Nbwton.

Safety and happi-.ieas of Zion. l&a. .Kxxiii,
'

iO, 21.

1 f^i LCHIIOUS things of thee are spoken,

^ M Zion, city of our (iod!

e He who e won! cannot be broken,

Form'il thee for his own alxidc:

g On she rock of ages founded

—

What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls suirounded,

Thou raay'st smile at all th; foes.

• 2 See, the streams of livirig waters.

Springing from eternal lo\e.

Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove:

e Who can faint wlille such a r.ver

Ever flows t\.e\v tliirst t' assimge?

—Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from age to agt^

-3 Round each h«b'tation hovering.

See the cloud and fire appear!

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Ixird is neari

Thus deriving from their banner,

Light by niglit, and shade by day;

Safe they feed upon the n.auna,

Wliich he gives them when they pray.

Love DiViSE.

HYMN 178. L. M. Cowper.

God the Defence ofZion. Ezek.xlvlii,35.

1 i S birds their infant brood protect,

\ Anfl spread their wings to shelter

them;

Thus saiih the Lord to his elect,

A "So will I guard Jerusalem."

e 2 And what then is Jerusaiein,

This darling olyctt of his caii;.'

HYMN 179. 8 & 7. Cowpkr,

Future Peace mid Glory of Zion.

isa. Ix, 15, iO.

1 Jf E.VR.what God the Lord hath spok-

e }'^ "*^ "ly p.ople, taint and few; [en,;

Comfortles , afflicted, broken,

o Fair abodes 1 build for you:

—Scenes of heartfelt tnbalat.on

ShMll no more perplex, your waj-^s:

d You shall name your walls,SALVArioir

—

Ai:d your gates shall all be praise."

b 2 Tliere like streams that feed the gar-

Pie..sures,\uthout end,.'^hai! flow; [Uen;

—For the Lord, your faith rewaidmg.

All li!s bounty -hall bescow:

Still in undisturbM possession.

Peace and righteousness shall reign;

Never shall you feel oppression

—

Hear ihe voice of war again.

3 Ye, no more your suns declining.

Waning mooi'S no more shall see;

But, your griefs for ever endiag.

Find etci Hill noon in me.

God will rise, ai;d, shining o'er you.

Change to day the i;loym of ..ight;

g He the Lord w.ll be your glory,

God your everlasting light.

LuVE DiTINK.

HYMN 180. L. M. Doddridge.

Prayer for Zion.

1^ NDITLGENT Sot'reign of the skies,

^. And wilt ih'.u bow thy giacious ear?

While feeble mortals raise their cries.

Wilt thou, the gi-eat Jehovai., hear.'

e 2 How shall thy servants give thee rest.

Till Ziou's monlderini'- wails thou raise;

'I'iil ihy own power shall stand coi'.fess d.

And make Jerus;ilcni a praise;



JJ^LECT. HYMN 181, 182, 183. 19^

C 3 For this, a lowly suppliant crowd.

Here in thy sacred temple wsit:

—For this we Hit our voices loud.

And citll, and knock at mercy's gate.

C 4. Look down, O God, with pitying eye.

And view the desolation I'mi'^d;

e See whiit wide re:ihfls in darkn as lie,

—And hurl their idols to the ground.

• 5 Loud let the gospel trnrapet blow.

And call the nations from alar;

Let all the Isies their Saviour know.
And earth's remotest ends draw near.

WoRsmi?.

HYMN 181. L. M. Miss. Cot..

Prayer for Zion^s Increase. Isa. li, 9.

tl 1 A R\l of the Lord, awake, awake!

_j^\ Put on thy strength—tlie nations

—And let the world, a(]orii.p-, see [shake!

Triumphs of mercy \v lought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,
i. "I am Jehovah—(iod alone!"

—Thy voice thtir idols shid! cnnfonnd,
And cast their altars to the ground.

e 3 No moi-e let hiunan blood be spilt

—

Vain sacrifice for human guilt!

But to each conscience be a|)plicd

e The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side.

4 Arm of the Lord, thy power extend,
Let Mahomet's impostures end;
Break superstition's Papal chain.

And the proud scoffer's rage restiain.

• .5 Let Zion's time of favour come;
O bring the tribes of Israel honie:

And let our wondering eyes behol<l,

Gentiles and Jews iu Chris's one fold.

g 6 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim.

In every laiid of every t^ame;

Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Saviour—L"r« of all.

Blenuon.

HYMN 18'2. L. M. Yokk.

Longing for th" promhed Spread of the
Gospel. Dan. li, 4j.

l"g^ XEKT thy power, thy riglits main-
e f '

• Insulted—everlastng King! [tain—The inlUiiuce of tliy eown incrtase,
And strangers to thy footstool bring.

e 2 We long to see thnt happy time.
That dear, expected, blessed day!

When countless myriads of our race

I'he sccoi;d Adam Miall obey.

—3 The prophecies must be fulfill'd,

i'lio' earth and hell should <iit.e opjosej
The Stone, cut fi ira the momiiain's

I'lio' unobherv'djto empire grows, [side,

4 Soon shall the blended image fail.

Brass, silver, iron, gold, and clay.

Add superstition's guioniy reign.

To light and liberty give way.

.5 In one SM'eet symphony of praise,

Gentile and Jew shall then unite;

And iifid'.lity, asliiim'd.

Sink in the abyss of endless night.

6 Soon Afric's long enslaved sons.

Shall join with Europe's polifth'd race,

To celrbr;-te in different tongues,

The glories of redeeming grace.

g 7 From east to west, from north to south,

F.rnmanuel's khigd.m shall extend;

—And every man, in i^ynvy face,

Shall meet a brotiier and a friend.

Leeds.

HYMN 183 CM. GiBBo's.

Prayerfjv the Success of JZisslons.

Vs. Ix.xii, 7, 8.

i 7 ORD, send thy wonl, and I-t it fly,
^* Arra'd with thv Spirit's power;
Ten thousands shall confess its sway.
And biess the saving hour.

o 2 Bene.nth tlie influence of thy grace.
The harren wastes shall rise.

With sudden greens, and f.-uits arrai 'd—

:

g A blooniiug Paradise.

—3 True holiness shall strike its root.

In each regen'rate heart;

Shall in a growth divine arise,

And heaveidy fruits impart.

e 4 Peace, with her olives crown'd, shall

stretch '

Her wings from shore to shore;

Nr. trumjt shall rouse the rase of war.
Nor nuird'roas cannon roar.

—Sljoi'd for < hose dayswe wnit—those d.iys

Are ir' thy wonl foretold;

o Fly swifter sun, and sturs, and I)ring

This proiuis'd age of gold.

e 6 Amen—with jcy divine, 'et earth's

Unnumber'd rnvriads crv;

g Amen—with joy divine, let heav'n's

Unnumber'd •choii's I'eply.

MitchAn.



iu HYMN 184, 185, 186. Select^

IIYM^r 184. C. M. RippoN.

Prayer for jyiisshnaries.

tg~-i REAT Cod. the nations of the earth

\"P Are b} creation thine;

And in thy\\oil;s,bv hII beheld.

Thy li diant glories shine.

o 3 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent

Tiiy sos|)el to niankind;

Unveiling what rich stores of grace

Are treasur'd in thy mind.

g 3 Lord, when shall these elad tidings

The spacious earth around; [spread

—

Till fverj tribe and everv soul

Si. all hear the joyful sound.

jj 4 O when shall Jfrich saWe sons

Enjoy the heavenly Moid?

Am) \assals long crlavM become
The freemen of the Lord!

e 5 "When shall tb' untntor'd Heathen

A dark hewilder'd race, [tribes,

Sit down lit our Emmanuers feet.

And learn and see his grace?

6 Haste, sovereign Mercy, and transform

Their crneUy to !ov\ :

Soften the tiger to thr lamb.

The vulture to a dove.

7 Sm le, Lord, on each divine attempt,

To K',' read the gospel's rays;

g Aiid build, (m s-in's demol sh'd throne.

The temples of thy pi-'ise.

AHUM)Et. Meah.

The Beast's fell throne shall darkness

dire surround, [grour d;

Moht.^.iiueu's empire tumble to the

The ditanis of Infidels in smoke decay.

And all the foes of hea\en shall fleet a-

vvay.

4 III barren wilds shall living waters spring.

Fair temples rise, and songs of iraiisp-ort

ring; [war...

The sav;ige mind with sweet atfeciioii

And iigitt and love the yielding boson*

cliarm:

From sin's oblivious sleep the soul arise.

And grace and goodness, show'r from

balmy .skies.

5 Then sh .11 jiankind no more in dark-

ness mou'n.
Then happy nations in a day be born;

From east to west thy glorious name be

one,
,

L^O":

And one pure worsh^i) hail th' eternal

Remotest rt aims one bjiotless faith unite.

And o'er all regions beam the Gospel's

light.

6 Then shall thy saints exult with joy

divine; [letine;

Their virtues quicken, and then- fves

Their souls improve, their songs r:io,-e

grateful rise, [ii.g skies:

And sweeter incense cheer th:- ii.o:-n-

Heaven o'er the world unfold a brighter

day, [lo sea.

And Jesus spread his reign from se»

WilWOHTH.

HY.VIN 18.5. 10s. DwiGHT.

Prayer fur the Latter Bay Glory.

IT ORD of all worlds, incline thv boun-

_| . teouir ear, [hear;

Thv children's \oice, in tender mercy

Bear ihv blest promise, fix'd as hills, in

mind, [kind;

And shed renewing grace on l<»st man-

O let tti> Sjiirit like soft dews descend;

Thy gospel run to earth's remotest end.

2 Let Zion's walls before thee cca'^eless

stand, [hand;

Pear as thine "^ye, and graven on tliy

From earth's far regions Jncob's sons

restore, [no more;
Oppressed by m;j.n, and sconrg'd by thee,

Enrich'd with gold, adorn'd with heav-

enly graced [pleasure praise.

Truth their sole guide, and all llieir

3 Then Satan's kingdom slir.'l from
earth rei ire, [expire;

Dead forms dissolve, and furious zeal

HYMN 186. CM. Sroxcu PAiiAi'HUASE.

Zion exalted above the Hills. Isa. xxii, 4.

1 A. .:.'ER mountain tops the mount of

\ >' In iaiter days sliad lise— [God,

Above the sumniit ol Uie lulls,

And draw the woiideiing eyes. <

2 To this the joyful nations round.

All tribes and tongues shall flow;

Up to the mount of God. tliey say.

And to his house we'll go.

3 The beams that shine from Zion's

Shall lighten every land; [Wll,

The King who I'eigns in Salem's tow'rs,

Shall the whole woild command.

e 4 Among the nations he shall judge.

His jiiilgments truth shall guide;

o His sceptre shall protect he just.

And crush the sinner's pride.

e 5 No w ar shall rage, no hostile feuds

Disturb those peaceful years;

To plough-shares men shull beat thcir

swords,

1 To pruning hooks their spears.



Select. MYMN 187, 186, 189, 190. m
e 6 Cotne tlien, O house of Jacob, come,

(

To worship at hi.^ shnne;

g And, uaikuig iti the light of God,

With iioly beauties shine.

fc>T. ASAPii's.

HYMX 187. L. M. Axox.

Millennium. Isa. xi, 5—9; Rev. X3;,4—^10.

1 i OOK up, my soul, with glad aur-

1^ pnse,
Towai-ds the joyful, comiig day;

"When J«sus sliiUI Ucsceiiil the tikies.

And torm a bright, a gloi'ious day.

e '2 Nations shall in a day be born,

And swift, like doves, to Jesus fly;

..—The saihts shad know no clouds return.

Nor sorrows niingletl with their joy.

% 3 The lion ai.d the lanxb shall feed

Together, iu his peaceful reign;

—Anii Zio.i, ijitst with heavenly bi-ead.

Of pitiching wants no luore eo.uplain.

4 The Jew, the Greek, the bond, the

free, [more;
Shall boast their sev'ral riglits no

o But Klin in sweetest harm: uy,

Tiieii- Lord, their Sovereign to adore.

—5 Thus, trlla thousand years are pass'd,

And Satan niu t be lons'd a^ain;

Short is the lime his reign sliall la.t,

a Ere he's confiu d in endless pain.

» 6 13nt the blest saints shall mount on
hi.<h.

Where their deliv'ring Prince i- :;oue;

s Angels at (iod's com maud shall tiy,

To bless them with a conqueror's
crown. (/'astlk St^'f.dt.

HYMN 188 Sbcr. Fraacis.

.Collection for the Spread of the Gospel.

"^H; ITH my substance I will honour
v V My Redeemer and my Loi d;

Were ten tiiousand worlds my mi;uor.

All w ere uothiug to his word.

,o 2 While the heralds of salvation

His abounding grace proclaim;
Let his *riends of e\ery station.

Gladly join to spread ills tame.

—3 May his kingdom be promoted,
May the worUI the Saviour know;

13e niy all to him devoted.
To my Lord my all I owe.

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations,
Praise him aU ye hosts above;

s Siiout with joyf ,1 accbmations,
iUs divina—victorious love.

SlGItlA^.

HYMN 189. S. M. Scott.

Charitable Collection. 1 Chrou. xxLx, 14.

1 . ^ HY bounties, gracious Lord,

I VV.tli gnaitude we own;

We praise thy providential grace.

That showers its biessings dowB.

o 2 W^ith joy^the people bring

Their oiferings round thy throng
With thankful souls, behold, we pay

A tribute of thine own.

e 3 Accept this humble mite,

Gre:;t sovereign Lord of all;

Nor let our num'rous mingling sifiit

The sacred ointment spoil.

— 4 Let the Redeemer's blood

Diffuse iis v.i tues witie;

Hallow and cleanse our evci-j gift,

And all our tollies hide.

e 5 O may this sacrifice

'i'o thee ihf Lord ascend,

—An odour of a sweet perfume.
Presented by bis hand.

o 6 Well plea^^'d, our (iorl shall vie"*-

The proii icts of his grace;

And, in a pie itdul r ward,
i'ullil his proinises.

Ni;wT0N'.

HYMN 190. C. -\L DuKDuioG!

The ^Qod Siunu! itun. Luke x, 30

—

ST.

1 "IT^ATHER of mercies, send thy grace,
1^ AU ((Owerful from above,

'I'o form ill our obenient souls

The image of thy love.

b 2 O may our sjmpiitlnzing Ijrea^
That generous pleaoure know;

Kindly to share in other s joy,

Aud weepX>r others' woe.

e 3 When (he most helpless sons of griS",

In low distress are laid;

p Soft be our lieai'ts their jaii'S to feel,

o Aud swift our hands to aid.

—4 So Jesus look'd on dying men.
When thiori'd above the skieS;

And midiL ih' embraces of thy love.

He felt compassion rise.

o 5 Ou wings of love ihe Saviour flew.

To raise us I'imui the grouiid;

e And gave the richest of his blood,

A balja for every wound.



HYMN 191, 192, 193, 194. Select.

HYMN 191. Cm. PnouD.

Jsi'ature and Fruits of Charity.

1^ h CHAKITY, thou hravenly grace!

I W All teu<l<;'i-, sofl mA kind!

A friend lo all llu- luunaii race,

To ali tiiat'i. good iiiclia'd!

C The mail of cliai-ity extends

'i'o ali his iib'i-al hand;

liis kiiidrcd, ueighbours.foes and friends

IJis pity may ommaiid.

€ 3 Ilf aids the poor in their d stress;

He hears vlien they complain,

With lender licari deiights to biess,

And iesbeii ail their pain.

4 The sick, the pris'ner, poor and blind.

And all the sons of gTirif,

,ln him a benefactor find

—

lie loves lo gi>e relief.

o 5 'Tis love that makes religion sweet;

'Ti:s lo>e thai makes us rioe.

With willing mi.ids and ai:deiit leet.

To yonder happy skies.

-r-6 Then let us all in love abound,
And charity pursue;

a Thus shall we be with glory crowu'd,

Aiid love as ungels do.

IIY.MX 192. CM. DonDi.iDSE.

Relieving- Christ in Ms ^lembers. Mat.
.\xv, 4U.

\ .

e 1 TfESUS, my Lord, how rich thy

; a;f grace!

Thy boui.tics, how c()mi)k^te!

How shall I count the miitehltss sum.''

liovv pay the mighty debt.''

g 2 Mlgh on a throne of radiaiit light

Dost thou exalted shine;

e What can my poverty bestow

—

\\ hen all the worlds are thine.''

-^3 But thou hast brethren here below,

Tiie partners of thy grace;

And will confess iheir bumble names,
Uetore ihy Fatiiei'^s face.

c 4 In them tliou mfl>''st be clotli'd and
And visited and cheer'd;

\S'-^'^h

And in their accents of distress,

ily Saviour's voice is heard.

-^5 n^iiy face witli rev'rence and with love,

I, in tlie poor would .see;

O i-allier let uie beg my bread,

'i"Jii.Ji hoiU it b-ck from thee.
' St. Ass's.

HYMN 193. 8 & 7.

Jl Charity Hymn.

1 T ORD of life, all praise excelling,

0^^ Thou, in glory, unconfiu'd,

Ueign'st to make thy humble duelling.

With the poor cf humble miucL

2 As thy love through all creation.

Beams like thy dittubive light;

So the scorn'd and humble station,

Shr.nkb before thine equal sight.

3 Thus thy care, for all providing,

Warn.'d thy faithful Prophet's tongue;
Who, the lot o; all deciding.

To thy chosen Israel sung:

—

4 "When thy harvest yields thee pleas-

ure,

"I'hou the golden sheaf shall bind;

'•To tlie poor belongs tiie treasure

"Of the scattcr'd ears behind."

CHOKrs.
"These thy (iod ordains to bless,

"The widow and the fatherless."

5 "When thine olive plants increasing,

"Poui- ibeir plenty o'er thy plai i,

"Grateful thou shall take the blessing^

"JJut not search the bough again."

caoats.—"These, &c."

"When thy favnur'd vintage flowing,

"(ila<!dens lh> autumnal scene,

"Owi. tiie bouiiieous hand bestowing,

"But thy vines the i>Oor shall glean."

CHORUS.^—"These, &c."

7 Still we read thy word declaring

JMercy, Loi'd, t iue owu decree;
Mercy, every sorrow sharing.

Warms the heart resembling thee.

8 Still the orphan and the stranger,
Stiil t)ie widow OM us thy care;

Scrten'd by thee in every danger.
Heard by iliee in every prayer.

FiN-EUOS.

HYMN 194. L. M. Newtox.

JMeeiinff of Christian Friends.

1 "h; indued in Christ, for liis dear

ll'V sake,

A hearty vi elcome here receive;

May we tOj;etlier now partake
The joys which only he can give.

'2 To ynu and us by grace is giv'n.

To icnow tbe Sisviour^s precious namej
A:u! shorily ve shall meet in hcav'n,

Out hope, our way, oiu- eud, the same.



Sele!6t. HYMN 195, 196, 197. 197

—3 May he by v hose kind care vve meet,

Scnil his gold Si)irit from above;

Make o.u- communications sweet,

And cause oui- hea.ts to bufu with love.

4 Forgotten be eacii earihly theme,
When christians see each otiier thus;

e We only wish to sijcak of Him,
a Who hved-aud died—and reigns-fbr us.

« 5 We'll tulk of all he did and sakl.

And sutfei'd for us here below;

The path he mark'ii for us to tread.

And wiiat he's doing for us now.

—6 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.
Sicilian.

HYMN 195. L. M. Fawcett.

Parting of Christian Friends.

1 IDLEST be the tie that binds

£3 0"'" lieai'ts in chnstian love;

The fellowship of ki.idred minds
Is like to that above.

e 2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our liopes, our aims are one.

Our comforts and our cares.

— S We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear;

e And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

e 4 When we aswider jiart.

It gives us inward pain;

—But we shall stili be join d in Iieart

And hope to meet again.

o 5 This glorious hope revives

Oui- courage by tbc way;
While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

— 6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sia, \\& shall be- free;

3 And perfect love and friendship i-eign.

Through all eternity.

KiBWOHTH. Nl.WTOX.

HYMN 196. C. M.

A Marriage Hymn.

1 QlNCE Jesus freely did appear
i^' To giac? a mari-iage least,

Dear Lord, we ask thy prcaence here,
To make a wedding guest.

e 2 Upon the bridal pair look down,
Who now have pligiiled ha/ids;

Their union with tliy savour crown.
And bless the nuptial ba.ids.

—3 With gifts ofgrace their hearts endow.
Of all ricli dowiies best;

Their substance bless, and peace bestow,
I'o sweeten all the rest.

e 4 In purest love their souls unite.

That they «itli ch istiun care.

May make domestic burtheus light.

By taking mutual shai'e.

—5 As Isaac and Rebecca Ciave

A pattern chaste and kind;
So may tbis married oouple live,

e And die in friendship joiu'd.

6 And when that solemn hour shall
And life's short space be o'er, [come,

May they in triumph reach that home.
Where they shall part no more.

Hy.^iiv 2jj. St. ^xn's.

HYMN 197. 7s.

Ji J\larnage Hymn.

1 r4"lOME, thou condescending Jesus!

^\j Thou hast blust a marriage feast;.

Come, and with thy pi-eseiice blesg us,

iJeign to be au honour'd guest.

2 Once at Cana's happy viitage.

Thou didst lieavenly jo}- im|!art;

T*iiou.a;h unseen, may tiiy blest image
Be mscrib'd on every heart.]

e 3 Lord, we come to ask thy blessing
On the ha|ipy pwir to rest;

JMay thy goodness, never ceasing.

Make them i;ow, and ever blest.

—4 Thou ca-ist change the coarse of na'-

Turning water into wne; [ture,

e But we ask a gre:-.ter favour

—

May they be forever thine.

—5 Thine by cov'nant and adoption.

Thine by free and sov'reign grace.
May thtr-y, in each word and action.

Do thy w ill, and speak thy praise.

6 Gracious Loi'd, from thy free bounty.
Fill tiieir basket and their store;

(live I hem, w ith their health and [ilenty,

Heai'ts thy goodness to adore.

e 7 Often fr„m their happy dwelling.
May the voice of prayer ascend.
For thy mercies still increasing.

To their best, tiieir kindest Fuiexd.

—S Through this life'stempestuousoie ;n,

Slorms are thick and dangers iii^h;



198 HYMN 198, 199, 200, 201, 202. Select;

O maj oonstunt, pure devotion,

Guide llieai safe to i-eaims on higli.

c 9 When by death's coUl hal^d divided,

VVhici) dissolves the tenderest ties,

—By thy grace a^ain united,

May they in tliy image rtae.

• 10 Come, thou condescending Jesus,
Fill our hearts witli songs er" praise;

Come, and with thy presc nee bless us,

^lake ua subjt uts oc thy grace.

HoTHAM.

HYMX 198. L. M. Doddiuucb.

A Family Hynm.

iiWT^ATHER of men, thy care we hless,

Jj VVliich crowns our families vith
peace;

From thee ihey sprung, and by thy hand
Their root ami branches are sustain'd.

e 2 To God, most worthy to be prais'd,

P>e our doiiiestifi altars raisM; [dwell

Who, Lord of Heaven, scorns not to

With saints in their ob.'icurest cell.

—3 To thee may eacli united House,
Morning and night, present its vows;

Om- servants liere, and rising race

lie taught thy precepts, and th} grace.

• 4 O may each future age proclaim

Thv honours of Uiy glorious name;

g While i)leas'd, and thankful, we remove
To join the family above. Guken's.

HYMN 199 L. M. Kens.

Jl j^lurning- Hymn.

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun,

/\_ Thy daily stage of duty run;

Siiake off dull slotli, and eu' ly rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

e 2 Lord, T my vows to thee renew!
Scatter aiy sins like morning dew; [wiU,

Guaid my first springs of thought and
And vvitl> tliyatlf my spirit fill.

—3 Direct, controni, suggest, this day,

All 1 desig'i, or do, or s;iy,

That all my powers with ail their might
In thy soie glory may un.ie.

• 4 Praise God from whom all blessings

flow,

Praise him all creatures here below;
Praise hiin iibove angdie host;

—

g Praise Father, Son, aud Holy Gliost.

PoBTUGAI,.

HY.\]N 200. 7s. Haht. Cot.

A JVlorning Hymn.

11^OW the shades of night are gonoj

X^ Now the niurning light is come;
Lord, may we be tlime to day,

Di-ive the shades of sin away.

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light,

Bai ish doubt, and cleause our sights

In thy service, Lonl, to day.
Help us labour, help us pray.

3 Keep our haughty passions bound;'

Save us from our foes around;

(-ioiiig out, and coming in.

Keep us safe from every sin.

4 When our work of life is past,

O receive us then at last!

o N" gilt of sin will be no more.
When we reach the heavenly shore.

PLtliiL'fi.

HYMN 201. L. -^1 Kexn.

An Evening Hymn.

l|PiL()RY to thee, my God, this night,

\J^ For all the bies. ii'igs of th^ light;

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings.

Beneath ihiui own Ahatghty wings.

2 Foi-give me. Lord, for thy dear Soh,
The ill that I this day have done;

That with the world, myself and thee,

I, ere I slep]), at peace may be.

S Teach me to live, that I may dreai
The grave as little as my bed:

Teach me to die, that so 1 may.
Rise, glorious, at the awful day.

4 O let my soul on thee repose.

And may sweet sleej) my eyelids close:

Sleep that sh^ll me more vigorous make
To serve my God, when I awake.

5 If in the night I sleepless lie.

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;

Let no ill diesims disturb my rest;

No powers of darkness me molest.

6 Praise God from whence all blessings

flow.

Praise him all creatures here below;

Praise him abovp ye heavenly host.

Praise Father, Son, aud Holy Ghost.
WoilbillP. SlCILlAX.

HYMN 202. TOPLADT.

All Evemvg- Hymn.

rNSPIKEK and liearer of prayer.

Thou Feeder and Gu:«'dii*u ef Uiinc;



Select. HYMN 20§, 207, 208, 200. l!

My all to thy covenant care,

I, sleeping or waking, resign.

• 2 Tf thou art my shield and my siitij,

The night is no (lai-knt;ss to ine;

And fast as my moments roll on.
They bring me bat nearer to thee.

e >"i A sov'reign Protector t have.
Unseen, yet forever at hand;
Unchangi^ahly taithfui to save,

Almighty to iiile and command.

•—4 Prom evil secure, and its dread;
1 rest, if my Saviour be nigh;

And songs liis kind presence indeed.
Shall in the night season supply.

o 5 His smiles and his comforts abound,
His grace as the dew shall descend;

O And wells of salvation sun'ound.
The soul he delights to defend.

DisMissioy.

HYMN 203. C. M. Liv. Col.

A Hymnfor JVIurning or Evening.

I i ^N thee, each morning, O my God,
\y My waking thoughts attend;
In whom are founded all my hope.

In whom iny wishes end.

e 2 My soul in pleasing wonder lost.
Thy boundless love survevs;

—And fir'd with grateful zeal, prepares
The sacrifice of prjut.e.

c 3 When evening dnmbers press my
With thy protection blest, [eyes,

b In peace and safety I couimit
My weary limbs to rest.

o 4 My spirit in thy hands secure.
Fears no a])proach.r.g ill;

Foi- whether uaklng, or asleep.
Thou, Lord, art with me still.

o 5 Then will I daily to the world
Thy «ou<h(ius acts proclaim;

Whilst all with me shall praise and sing.
And bless the Sacred Name.

e 6 At morn, at noon, at night, I'll still

Thy j.'rovf ing work pnisue;
s And thee alone will praise, to whom

Eteriud praise is due. Bi'ust.

HYMN 204. L. P. M.

Daily Duties. Depend,mce ami Eiij-ty-
ment. Itoin. xiv, S.—Jiorniiiff or
Evening-.

^\^,' IJEK, streaming, from tl)e eastern
w V skies,

The morning light salutes my eyes.

O Sun of Righteousness divine,

On me with Ijeams of mercy shine;

Chiase the dark clouds of guilt awHv,
Aud turn my darkness into day.

9 When, to heaven's great and glorious
My morning sacrifice I bi-ing; [iviig,
Aiid inourningo'er my guilt and Siiiune,
Ask mercy in my .Saviour's name:
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood,
A ud be ray Advocate « ith God.

3 As every day thy mercy S'.arcs

Will bring its trials and its cares,

Saviour, till my life shall end,
Be thou mv counsellor and friend:

Teach me thy prece|)ts, all divine.

And be thy great example mine.

4 When pain tranfixes overvpart.
And languor settles at the heart;

When on my bed, diseased, oppress'd,
1 turn, and sigh, aiid long for rest;

O great Physician! see nr, grief.

And grant thy servant sweet relief.

5 Should poverty's consuming blow
I. ay ail my worldly cim foils low,
And neither hel,', nor hope api)ear.
My ste]is to guide, my heai't to cheer;
Lord, pity, and suj.'ply my need.
For thou on earth wast poor indted.

fi Should Pi'ovidence jjrofusely pour
lis various blessings in my store,
O keep me from the ills, that wait
On suth a seeming prosperous state;
From hurtful jjassions set nie free,
And humbly may I walk with thee.

7 When each day's scenes and labours
1 lose.

And wearied rature see!;s repose
With pai'doning mercy richly bless'd.
Guard me, my Sa\iour whilel rest;

And as each morning sun shall rise,
O lead me onward to tiie skies.

8 And at my life's last setting: sun,
My conflicts o'er, my lawurs'done,
.Jesus thine heavenly radiance slu ,,',

To cheer and Idess my dying bed:
And irom death's gloom my spirit raise,
" 1 o see thy face, and sing thy praise.^'

Cl'Mbkrlani).

HYMN 205. C. M. Fawcett.

Ileligion the one thi7ig needful.

1 ^ > ELIGION is the chief toneern
!- ' Of mortals here below;

May I its gref;t iin](oriance luarn.

Its ^ov'reign virti'e know.

2 More needful tliis than glitt'ri.ng

Or auglitthi; worl<; bestows; [wealth.



200 HYMN 203, 204, 205. Select.

Not reputation, food, or health.

Can give us such repose.

3 Religion shoukl our tlioughts engage,
Amidst oar )oiuhfid bloom;

'Twill fit us for declining age.

And for the awful toiub.

4 O may my Jieart by grace renew'd.
Be my Uedeemer's llirone;

And be my stubborn will subdu'd
His government to own.

5 Let deep repentance, faith and love.

He joiued wiih godl\ fear;

And ;dl my convers.tloii prove
My heart to be siucci-e.

fi Preserve me from the snares of sin,

Through my remaining days;

And in me let each virtue shine

To my Redeemer's praise.

7 Let lively hope my soul insi)ire;

Let V. arm affLClioiis rise;

And may I wait, with strong desire.

To mount aboxc the skies.

BiRBv. St. Ann's.

IIY.MX 2O0. C. M. Steele.

Spvii,^.

I^^TIIEX verdnie clothes the fertile
* T And blossoms deck the spray ,[ vale.

And iVagratiCc breathes in every gale.

How sweet the vernal day!

e 2 Hark! how the feather'd warblers— Tis nature's cheei-ful voice; [sing!

e Soft inusick hails th;- lovely spring,

• And woods and fields rejoice.

—3 How kind the influfnce of the skies!

The showers, with blessings f-aught.
Bid virtue, b.-auty, fragrance rise.

And fi.\ the roving thought.

e 4 Then let my wondering heart confess.

With gr.ititude and love.

The bounteous hand that deigns to bless

The garden, field, and grove.

g 5 That bounteous hand my thoughts
Beyond expression kind, [adore,

Hatii bi'trer, nobler giff* in store,

To bless the craving auind.

? 6 O God of nature and of grace.
Thy heavenly gifts impart;—Then shall ray meditation trace

Spring, i:looniiiig in my heart.

o 7 Inspired to praise, I then shall join

Glad nature's cheerful song;

s And love a':d gratitude divine

Attune my joyful song. Devizes.

HYMN 20r. Ss.

Spring.

I 'l^fOW sweetly along the gay mead,
^ fe I'he daisies and cowslips are seeni
The flocks as they careles.sly feed.

Rejoice in ihe l>eautii"ul green!

2 The vines that encircle the bowers,
The herbage ihal springs from the sod.

Trees, plants, cooling fruits and swee^
flowers.

All rise to the praise of my God.

e 3 Shall man, the great master of all.

The only insensible prove'

d Furbid it, fair gratitude's call—
Fo/-bid it, devoiiou and love.

g 4 The Lord, who such wonders caa
And still can destroy with a nod, [raise.

My lips shall incessantly praise

—

jMy soul shall rejoice m my God.
UXBRIDSE.

HYMN 208. C. M. Kippoit.

Summer: A Harvest Hymn.

I nS^'O praise the ever bounteous Lord,.

% My soul, wake all thy powers:
He calls—a:id at his voice come forth
The snuliiig harvest hours.

g 2 His cov'nant with the earth he keeps,
My tongue, his gO' duess sing;

Summer and winter know thtir time.
His harvest cro.vns the spring.

o 3 Well pleas'd, the toiling swains be»
The waving yellow crop; [hold

Witli loy they b.'ar the sheaves away.
And sow again in hope.

e 4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to so\r

The seeds of righteousness;

Simile on my soul, and Mith 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 sow'd in hope.

DOXOLOC^.

HYMN 209. C. M. Burueii's Col.

Pi^ayer jor Rain.

1 IVTOW may the Lord of earth an4
[^ Regard us when we call; [-kies,
Tis he w ho bids the vapours rise.

And showers abundant fall.

2 On thee, our God, we all depend,
For life, and health, and food;



SfeLECT. HYxMN 210,211,212,213. 201

i tVie

O make refreshing showers descend.
And crowu the year with good.

3 The evil- and the just parUike,

These bounties of thy hawd;
Nor will a God ofiovo tbrbake.

This long iuduljjcd iaiivl.

4 Let grace come down, like copioas
Oa Zion's drooping field; [rains.

So shall our suuis revive ugiua,

And fruit abuudaul. j ield.

"» 5 Tlien smiling nature shall express
Her jnig^ity Malitr^ pvai;,e; •

And uc, the children of thy glace,
Joiii her harnionious lays.

Ai;l'.IDGE.

HYMN 210. L. M.

Jiuiumn.

I'QEE how brown autumn sprends t'O ^
fi<?irfj

_

[t.lMl'

Mai'k—how the v.hitening hus are
Behold them to tlse reapers yield.
The wheat is sav'<l—the taiCS ai-e

bui'ii'd.

« 2 Thus the great Judgfl, with glory
crowi.'d,

Uesceiids to reap tlie ripen'd earth;

5 Aii;^el:c guards aitciid him doM r.,

'i he same vho saiig his huiiiijie bii tli.

3 In sounds of g^ory hear Jiini speak,
tl *'tio .search aiound the flainisig woild;

"ilaste—call n;y saints to rue, and take
"Tiie seats from which iheir fues were

huri'ci.

4 "Go, burn the chaff in endless 6re,
In lhaut;s, unqurncird, consuiue e;,ch
"Sinners must feel my holy ire, [tare;
"And sink in guilt—to deep di.sp;ar."

'

1 3 Thus ends the hanest of the earth:——^^rVngels obey tiie awtul voice;
d Tliey save the wlieat—they burn the

chaff;—
^

S Ail heaven approves tlie soY'reign
choice. ]'a.4.LM yrru.

And drooping, lifeless nature seems
An tinbieia of my lieart.

S My heart, where mental winter
reigiis.

In night's dfli'lc mantle clad,

p Contin'din cold inactive eiiaius

—

liow desoi.tte aud sad!

—4 Return, O Wissful Sun, and bring
Tiiy soul reviving lay;

'I'his n)eiital winiei- ^hail be spring,
I'his darkness cheerful d.iy.

5 O happy state—divine abode,
W here spring eieiual reigns;
And pel lect day, t!ie sjriile of God,
Fills all the heavenly plains.

g (5 Great Sour?,e of light thy baams dis-
My drooping joys restore; [plav.

And guide me to the seats of day,
Wiiere waiters froviu no more.

YoHK.

IIY.MX 21 J. L. M. SfKtii!.

IViiUcr.

^ Q^"^''^^' winter throws Irs icy chains,O Eni'ircli.g .lature round;
p liow b'eak, how comforiitoS the \ lains.
Late witii gay verdure crowu'd!

i^ 2 The .sun withdraws his vital beams.
And jijht HJifi wai'mih depart;

HYMN 212. C. M. DoDDPaDGs.

S-wifcness of Time. ^Ve^v Year.

1 g REMARK, my soul, the narrow
if"^ Of the revolving V ear; [boand

e How sv.ilt the weeks complete their
round!

How sho; t, the months appear.

d 2 So fwst eicrnify cnnies on
And Ui':ti;i,porta.it (it:y.

When ail that niortai life hplh doae,
(liod'i juiii^nvenl sh'ill suj'vcv.

e Yet. Ii!<e an idle tale, we pfss
The s\s ift revolvi.igyear;

And sttidv artfid uavs t' increase
The speed of its career.

—4 Waken, O God, my careless lieart.
Its g.'iLMt concerns to see;

That i may txtt the Chi-ist.au part.
And give the year to thcv;.

o 5 So shail their course more giatefni.
it tutuie vear.s arise; ,

,.(j!i

Or fb'i sh:,H bep.i- my waiting soul
'

'I'o joy be_\ot;d the skies.
''

Canter BURT.

HY.MN 213. L. M. Ri^^i^oN's Col.

Jlelp obtumed of God. JVew Year.

1 |'^*^^^'V'^V'<"<^«''-^StlKitnd^l,ty
\Ji hand, ° -

V>\ "Isi'-h Mi-.poited still we z','.mu\

1 iie opLi.iiig year lliy n.ercv ;ho«s:
Let mercy ero.vu it liLi It tlSse



5?0£ HYMN ^14, 215, 21^. Selecx

e 2. By day, by tii^ht, at home, abroad,

Still we are guarded by our Ciod;

Hy Ills iiiccssaiii bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

—3 With grateful hearts the past we own;
I'he future—all to us unknown,
A\ e tolhy s!;uardjaii care commit.
And peaceful leave before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depress'd,

He thou our joy, and thou our rest;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Ador'd through all our changing daj b.

e 5 When death shall interrupt our songs.

And seal in siiei.ce m«rtal tongues,

g Ow Helptv, God, ill whom we trust,

In belter worlds our souls shall boast.

CASTLJi Sruki-T.

HYMN eU. 10 & 11. Doddridge.

Goodness of God. J\'eiv Year.

I f I OUSE of our God, with cheerful

Msi anthcius ring,

Wliile all oui- lips and hearts his

graces sing: ([claim.

The opening year his graces shall pro-

And all its dnys be vocal with his name;
The Loril is good-his mercy never end-

ing; j^scending.

His blessirgs in perpetual showers tle-

The heaven of lit-avenshe with his

bounty fills: [hills,

Ye seraphs bright, on ever blooming
Jrlis honours sound; ) ou to whom

good alone, [known.
Unminglcd, ever-growing, lias been

Through your immortal life with love

increasing, ['^r ceasing.

Proclaim your Maker's goodness—nev-

5 Tiiou earth, enlighten'd by his rays

divine, [oi'> ^^nd wine,

T'regnant with gi-ass, and corn, ami
Lrown'd with his goodness, lei thy

n:aions meet, [feet;

And lay their crowus at his paternal

AViih grateful love that lib'ral hand con-

fessing, [blessing.

Which tliro'Jgh each heart diffuses ev'ry

e 4 Zion, enrich'J with his (Jistiiigiiisli'd

grr.ce, [uel's face

—

Blest with the rays of tinne Em;.ian-

Zion, Jeiiovah's jiortion and delight,

Grav'n on his hands, ai.d hourly in

his sight, [celling,

o In sacred sli'iiitis, exalt that grace ei-
Whifii makes tliy humble liill liij cl,o-

sen dw cliiiiffi.

— 5 His mercy nexer ends—the dawn,
the shade [scenes dispiay'dj.

Still see new beauties through new
Succeeding ages blets this sure aljode.

And childi en lean upon their fathei-'t'

Gfxl. [duration,

e The deathless soul through its immense
Drinks from this source immortal con-

sol .tion.

s G Burst into praise, my soul, all na-
ture join;

Angels and men in harmony combme:
e While human years are measur'd by

the sun, [run

—

And while etehmity its course shall

g His goodness, in perpetual showers ie-
scendiiig.

Exalt in songs and raptures nerer end-
inar. ^V'ALW0KTH.

HYMN 215. C. M. Doddridge.

Close of the Year.

1 1 WAKE, ye saints,- and rai S8 yoiu"

/% And raise your voices high; [ eyes,

Awake and praise tliat sovereign love,

That shews salvation nigh.

—2 On all the wings of time it flics.

Each moment brings it near;

o Then welcome, each declining dayi

Welcaaie, each islosing year!

—3 Not many years tl*eir rounds shall ru»j
Nor many mornings rise,

Ere all its glories stand reveal'd.

To our admiring ey es.

o 4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your
e Ve mortal pow'rs decay; [course,

—Fast as ye bring the night of death,

Ye bring eternal day. Sundat.

HYMN 216. L. M. Scott.

Importunce cf Time.

e 1 4~K TIME, how few thy value weigh!

% ^ How few will eslimate a day!

e Davs, months, aiid years, are rolling on,

a The soul neglected—and undone.

—2 In painful cares, or empty joys.

Our life its pi-ecious hours destroys;

\\'hilst death stands \\atching at onr

Eager to stop the living tide. [side,-

e 3 Was it for this, ye mortal race,

Y'our Maker gave j'ou here a place?

Was K for (his his thou;,hts design'd

The iraa»a of \ u.:r iiamurlf.! mind?



Select. HYMN 217, 218, 219, 220. ^m
4 4 For nobler eares, for joj's sublinae,

He fashioii'd all the sons of time;

Pilgrims oil earth; but soon to be

—

The heirs of inuiiortality.

—5 This season of 30nr being, know,
Is given to yon yonr seeds to sow;
M isdom's and folly's diftering grain,

In future worlds, is bliss, and pain.

e 6 Then let me ev'ry day review.
Idle or busy, search it through;
—And whilst probation's minutes- last,

L.et ev'ry day amend the past.

Windsor.

WY-MN 217. C. P. M. Rippox'sCol.

Serious pvonpect of Eteniitu.

e 1 T O! on a narrow neck of land,

\ i 'Twixt two unbounded seas I

p Yet how insensible! [stand

—

—A point t;f time—a moment's space

—

« liemoves me to yon heavenly place,
© Or—shuts me up in helll

>—2 <) Ciod, my inmost soul convert.
And deiply in my thon-htless heart

Eternal things imprests;

Give nic to feel their solemn weight.
And save me, ere it be too late

—

9 Wake me to righteousness.

— .I Before me place, in hi'ight array,
The pomp of th::t Ircmenilous day.
When thou with clouds shall come,

To judge the nation^' at liiy bar;

—

e Anil tell me. Lord, sh.dl Ibe tliere

To meet a joyful doom?

—4 Be this my one great liusitiess iiere,

With holy tremliiing, holy fear.

To make my <„alliiig suie!
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil.

And suffer all thy righteous will.

And to the end endurel

5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive,
Transported from this v;de, to live.

And reign with thee above;

g Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.
And hope, in full, supreme delight,
And overiasiing love. PENiiii.vT.

H,.:.\iN '21S. 8 k-. Madan's Col.

Eierniti] JQijfully anticipated

1 "SN this world of sin and sorrow,

I Compass'd round with niiiny a

From eternity we borrow [care,
Hope tkat can exclude despair.

2 Thee, triumpliant God and Saviour

In the glass o. laith we see!

O assist each famt endeavour!

Kaise our earlh-born souls to thee.

e 3 Place that awful scene before us.

Of the last tremendous day,

—

—When to life thou Wik restore us:

o Lingering ages haste away.

4 W^hen this vile and sinful nature
Incorruption shall \)Ut'<ju!

—Liie-i'enewing, glorious Saviour,

Let thy glorious will be done.
SiClLIAX.

HYMN 213. C.iSl. Ru'po.n'sCoi,.

Old . l£-e approathing.

1 1^ I'F.IiNAL God, enthron'd on higli!

§ J Whom angel hosts adoi-e;

AV ho yet to suppliant dust art nigh,

I'hy presence 1 implore.

2 O guide me doM'n the steep of age,

And keep my passions cool:

Teach me to scan the sacred page.

And practise every rule.

3 My flying years time urgvs o'l.

What's human must decay;

e My fiiends, my young com])aiiions

Can I e.xpect to staj? [.^one

—

e 4 Can I exemption plead, vhen death

Proji'Cts his awful dart?

Can med'cines then prolong luy breath.

Or virtue shield my hearL.''

—5 Ah, no!—then smooUi the mnrt^l
On thee my h(i[;e (Upends: [hour;

Support me villi i.liuigiity pow'r,

While dust to dust descends.

o 6 Then sliall my soul, O gracious Gou!
(While angels join llie lay)

Admitted to the bless'd abode.

Its endless ^u.tlienis pay:

—

7 Tlirougli heav'n, howc'er ri nutte th"
Thy matchless love proclaim; [bfiunil,

g And join the choir of saints, who sound
Tlitii' great iie/ieenier's naiii^'.

Fi-i;>.ou'i'H.

HYMN 220. C. ^l. IIaAt.

IVdriiivg to j'trepare for Deutii.

1 "^TAIN man, thy iond pursuits for-

% bar—
lleTient!—ihv ead Is nigii!



204, HYMN 221,222,223,224. Select.

Death, at the farthf st, can't he far:

Oh, tliiiik—befbrt; thou die!

2 Ueflect—thou hast a soul to save:

I'hy sins how hij;h thoj' ruouiit!

What are thy hoi>cs beyond the s^rave?

How stands that dret.d account!

3 Death enters—and tliere's no defence;

His tinit, there's none can tell:

He'll in a moment ciill thee hence.
To heaven—or to hell!

4 Thy flesh, perliaps thy chiefest care,

Shall crawling worms consunie;

But, ah! destruction st(>[)s not there-
Si u kills beyond the tomb.

5 To-day the gospel calls;—today,
Sinners, it s\)eaks to you:

Let ev'ry one foi'sake his way,
Aud luercy will ensue.

BlSHOPSCATB.

HYMX 221.. C. M. BoDDUiptK.

Death and Juilgment appointed to Jill.

Heb. ix, '27.

1 irpEAV'N has contirin'd the dread

g H decree.

That Adani's race miist die:

One sien'rai ruin swi-eps theiu down—

-

And low in dust they lie.

3 Ye living '.Tien, the tomb survc*,

W'hei'e you must shortly dwell;

c Hark! how the awful suniiiaons sounds,

lu ev'ry fuii'ral knell!

3 Once you must die—and onee for all;

'I'he solemn purport weis^h:

For know—th:U}iea\''n or hell are hung,
Ou tliat importaat (U»y!

4 Those eyes, so long in darkness veil'd.

Must wake, tlie Judj^e to see;

Am! e\'ry word—and t-v'ry thought

—

JSlust pass his scrutiny.

—5 O may I in tlie Judije behold -

My Savioiii- and my K iend.;

o And, far beyond the re^tili of death.

With all his saints asccn.!.

WlNUSOK.

HY.MX 222. L. M. DoDDainoK.

Desiring- to d.'part and be iviili Christ.

Phil.i,i:3.

1 T;"'5^"'I-?ILFj on the verge of life I

And view the scenes on either hantl.

My spirit struggles witli my clay,

And longs to wing its flight away.

o 2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come.
And lead "the w illing pilgrim home;

—Ye know the waj toJesus' throne.

Source of ray joys and of your own.

e 3 The blissful interview, hovr sweet,.

To fall transported at his feet;

Hais'd in his arms to view his face,

Through the full beamings of his gract«

—4 Yet with these prospects full in sight,

I'll wait thy signal for my flight;

For, w hile thy service I pursue,

I find my heav'n begun below.

ISLINGTOX.

HYMN 223. L. M. Fawcett.

Death of the Si7iiier and Saint.

HAT scenes of horrour and o!

dread

—

Await the sinner's dying bed!

Death's terrours alt appear in sight.

Presages of eternal night!

e 2 His sins in dreadful order rise,

And fdl his soul with sail surprise;

Mount Sinai's thunders stun his ears,

And not one i-ay of hope appears.

3 Tormenting pangs distract hi^i breast.

Where'er he tui-ns he finds no rest:

o Death strikes the blow—he groans anii

cries —
And, in despair and horroui—dies.

—i Not so the heir of heav'nly bliss:

His soul is fill'd with conscious peace;
A steady faith subdues his fear;

He sees the happy (^Janaan near.

b 5 His mind is tranquil and serene,

No terrours in his looks are seen;

His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom.

And smooths his passage to the tomb.

—6 Lord, make my faith and love sincere.

My judgment sound, my conscienct;

clear;

. And w hen the toils of life are past.

May I be found in peace at last.

Plkikl's.

HYMN 224. C. M. Stexnett.

Infant!), living or dinns;-, in the .li'ms of
I Christ.

1 f^IIY life 1 read, my dearest Lord^

^ With transport all divine.



Select. HYMN 225, 226, 227. 205

Thine image trdee in ev'ry v.oi-'J,

Thy love in ev'ry line.

2 With jov 1 ice a ihmisam! charms,

SidCPii o'er thy lovely t';iee;

AVhiie infants in thy tei'ilt-r arms,

lieceive the smiling giMcc.

A 3 "I take these little lambs," said he,

"And lay them in my breast;

'Protection they shall And iu me

—

"In me be ever blest.

4 "Death may the bands of life unloose,

"But can't dissolve my love;

"iMillions of infant souls compose
The family aboye.

5 "Their feeble frames my power shall

raise,

"And mould with heav'nly skill:

"I'll ijive them tongues to sing my praise,

"And hands to do my will.

s 6 His words, ye happy parents, hear.

And s'ioiit, with joys divine,

A 'Dear Saviour, ail we have and are

Shall be forever tliiue.'

St. Axit's.

HYMN 225. C. M. DoDDRiueii.

On the Death of Children. Isa. iv, 5.

1 "^^E mourning saints, whose stream-

jj ing tears,

Flov o'er your ehildi-eu dead.

Say not in transports of des['air,

That all your hopes are fled.

2 While cleaving to that darling dust.

In fond distress ye lie,

Rise, and, with jr)y and reverence,
A. heavenly Parent nigii. [view,

e 3 Tho', your young branciies torn away.
Like withered trunks ye stand,

q With fairer verdure shall ye bloom,
Touch'd by the Aimigbiy's hand.

d 4 "I'll give the raoui-ner," saith the
"In my own house a place: [Lord,

"Xo names of daughters and of sons
"Could yield so high a grace.

5 "Transient and vain is every hope
"A rising race can give;

•'In endless honour and delight
"JVii/ children all tJiall live.

r-6 We welcome, l,ord, tho.=e rising
Thrn' which thy face we see; [tears,

o And bless those, wounds which, tliro'

J^i'epare away to thee. [our hearis,

CASTEItaCBV.

HYMN 226. C. M. Stekle,

Jleath of a Yonng Person.

1 "^"^y HEN blooming youth is snatch'd

^1? avvay,_

By death's resistless haisd,

Our hearts the luournful tribute pay,

Which pity amst demand.

2 AVhi!e pity promps the rising sigh,

() may this truth, imprest
e With awful power—I too must die

—

Sink deep in every breast.

e 3 Let this vain world engage no more:
Beiiold the gaping tomb!

—'It bids -js seize the present hour!

Tomorrow death may come.

4 Tiie voice of this alarming scene
May every heart obey;

Nor be the heavenly warnir.g vain,

\V hich calls to w atch and pray.

9 5 O let us fly, to Jesus fl}"-,

^Vho:-'e powerful arm can save;

Then siiailoiir hoprs a'tcendon high,

And triumph- o'w the grave-

—6 f'reat God, thy sovereign grace in)-

With cleansing, healing power; [pa;l
This oidy can prepare the hcarl

k'ov desith's surprising hour.

Isle of Wight.

HYMN 227.' C. M. Scotch Pau.

Death ofPio'us Friends. 1 Thess. iv, IJ,

14.

1 rSlAKE comfort, cliristians; wjiou

^ [ii Jesu>i fall a sleep; [your Irieiul^,

Their better being uevereuds;
Then v>hy dejected weep;

2 Why inconsolajjle, as these
To whom ne hope is given?

Deiitliis the mes.^c^nger of peace.
And calls the soul to hedveii.

3 As Jesus died, and rose again.

Victorious from the dead;
o So his disciples rise and reign.

With their triumphant head.

e 4 The time draws nigh, when fi-om tha
clouds

Christ shall witli shouts descend;

g And the last Irun.iH't's awful voice
'i'he heavens and earth sliuil reiul.

— .') Then they who live f hall ch.anged b;;

And they who sleep siiall v.-ike;

The gtaves shall yield their aijcii nt
A lid ea. ill's founriation shake. ''thargt-:



£0(i HYMN 228, 229, 230, 231. Selectj

o 6 The saints of God, from death set

With joy shall nomit on high; [fi'ee,

—The heavenly liosts, with praises loud,

Sliall n)eet them in the sky.

7 A few short years of evil past,

We reach the happy shore;

o ^Vhere death-divided tVietids, at last,

Sliall meet to part no more.
Hymn 2n.

MYMN 228. C. M. Dodukidge.
«

The Christian's Fareivell.

1 '^"' E golden lamps ofheaven,farewell,

\ With all your feeble lij^Jit;

Farewell, thou ever-chanjcing moon,
Pale empress of the night.

2 And thou, refulgtnt orh of day.

In brightei- flames array'd;

My soul, ihat springs beyond thy

Xo more demands thy aid. [sphere;

3 Ye stars are hut the shining <lust

Oi my divine abode;

Tlie pavemeiitof those heavenlycourts,

Where I shall sec my God.

• 4 The Father of eternal light

Shall there his beams display;

. Nor shall one moment's darkness mix.

With that unvaried da)-.

5 No more the drops of piercing grief.

Shall swell into my eyes;

Nor the meridian sun decline,

Amidst those brighter skies.

5 6 There all the millions of his Sfiints

Shall in one song unite;

And each the bliss of all shall view,

With iniinite deligiit. AbhiugE.

HYMN 2G0. 8s. Whitfield.

Heath Gain to a Bidievev.

1 TTjiOW bkst is our friend now be-

Of all thatoiiUl burden his mind!

How easy his sonl that has left

This wearisome body behind.''

©f evil incapable thou,

Whose relics with envy I see;

No longer in misery now

—

No lonjjer a sinner like me.

2 This earth is affected no more
With sickness, or shaken ^^ith pain;

The war with the members is o'er,

And never shall vex him again,

"Xo anger henceforward, or shame,

Shall i-edden his innofeiit cl.\v;

Extinct is the animal flame,

Atul pa.ssinn is \auisird av.ay.

.1 This languishing heSd is at rcst^

Its thinking aiidachnig are o'er;

This ((uiet immoveable breast,

Is heavM by afliiction no more.
This heart is no longer the seat

Of trouble and torturing pain;

Ii ccasfs to flutter and beat

—

It never shall flutter again.

4 The lids he so seldom could close^

By sorrow forb.dden to sleep.

Sealed up in eternal repose,
Have strangely forg<»tten to weep.
The fountains can yield no supplies.

These hollows from water are free;

'I'lie Leais are all wip'd from these eyes^

And evil they nevei" sliyll see.

5 To mourn and tr. suffer is mine,
While bound in a prison I breathe;

An<l still for deliverance pine,

And press to the issues of death.

AVhat now with my tears I bedew.
Oh, shall I not erelong become,

• My spirit created anew

—

My body consign 'd to the tor. b!

DisMissiox.

HYMN 230. L. M. Watts.

A Funeral Hymn.

1»"TNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb,

^ Take this new treasure to thy trust;

And give these sacred relics room,

'I'o seek a slumber in the dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious tear

Invade thy boinids. No mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

W hile aiigeis watch the soft repose.

I
e .3 So .Tesus slept;—God's dying Son

! Pass'd tliro' the grave, ami blest the bed;

1 Rest here, blest piiint, till from his throne

j
The morning bieak, and pierce tlie

j

shade.

1
o 4 Break from his throne, illustrious

iniorn;
Attend, O earth! his sov'reign word;

Restore thy trust—a glorious form

—

Caird to ascend and meet the Lord.
SlCILJAX.

HYMN 231. C. M. Scotch Pak.

The Hestirrection. 1 Cor. xv, 52—58.

"ffTJTHEN the last trumpet's awful voice

^ T This rending earth shall sliake

—

When op'ning graves shall vield their

charge,

And dust to life awake;

—

o 2 Those bodies, that corrupted fell.

Shall inoerrnpttri lise;
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And moft'^l forms shall spring to life,

Immortal in the skies.

—3 Behold, what heav'iily prophets sung,
Is now at last fulfill'd

—

t That tleatii should yieid his ancient

And, vaaquish'd,quit the field. [| reign,

4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice.

And tlius bej^in to slug:

4 "OI> grave! wiiere is thy triuinph nowi'

And where, O Death! tby sting!

5 "Tiiy sting was sin, atsd conscious

'Twas this thatarin'd thy d;>rt;[guiit;

The law gave sin its strength, and force

To pierce the sinner's heart.

6 "But God, whose name be ever blest!

Disarms that foe we dread;
And makes lis coiiqu'rors, when we die.

Through Christ, our living head."

—7 [Then stedfiist let us still remain.
Though dangers rise around;

And in the work prescrib'd by God,
Yet more and more abound;

—

• 8 Assin-'d, that though vve labour now,
We laboui- not ni vain; [Lord,

But thro' the grace of heaven's great
Tlie eternal crown shall gain ]

HY.MN 232. C. M. Bvles.

The Last Tempest.

5 1 "ft^jHEN wild confusion wrecks
f y the air,

And tempests rend the skies;

Whilst blended ruin, clouds and fire

lu tiarsh diaorder rise;—

« 2 Safe in my Saviotrr's love I'll stand,

And stl'ike a tuneful song;

r My harp all trembling in my hand,
* xVnd ail inspir'd my tongue.

4i 3 I'll shout aloud, "Ye thunders roll,

And shaki* the sullen sky;

"Your sounding voice, fi-oai pole to pole,

"In angry murmurs try.

4 "Let the earth totter on lier iwse,

"And clouds the heavens defoi'm;

"Riow, all ye winds, from every place,

"And I'Ush the final storm!"

— .') Come quickly, blessed Mope, appear-
Bid thy swilt chariot fiy;

Let angels tell thy coming near.
And snatch luc to the sky.

« 6 Vroundthy wlieels.inthegladthrong,
I'd hear a joyttil part;

*!,• All hallelujah on iny tongue

—

All rapture iii mv heart. Aiiuxuiir..

HYMN 233. 8, 7 & 4.

Christ Coming to Judgment,

1 "B O, he comes—the Kitigof glorj!

JLi With his chosen tribes to reiga;

Countless hosts of saints and angels
Swell the mighty conqueror's train:

Now in triumph.
Sin and death are captive led.

g 2 See the rocks and mountains rending-
All thv nations lill'd with dread!

e liaik! the trump of God—proclaiming
Thriiiighihe mansions of the dtud

—

d "Come to judgment

—

Stand before the Son of Man!"

—3 Now behold the dead awaking;
(ireat and small before him stand;

Not one soul forgot or missing;

None his orders counteriuand:
a All stand waiting

—

For their last decisive doom!

—4 Hear the Chief among ten thousanS;
Thus address his faithful few:

d "Come ye blessed of my Father,
"Heaven is prepared' for you;

"1 was hungry—1 was thirsty—^'T

was naked

—

"And ye minister'd to me.

e 5 But how awful is the sentence,

d "Go from me, ye cursed race

—

"To that place of endless torment.
Never more to see my face:

I was hungry—I was thirsty—^l

was naked

—

"Ye to me no merc}"^ show'd."

— Now awake ye slumbering virgins,

Trim your lamps; the bridegrooiu";!

near;

Let your loins with truth be girded.

Signs proclaim, he'll soon appear,
.Vlark! the fig-tree,

Budding, shows the summer's near.

e 7 Jesus, save a trembling siuuer,

Wiiik- thy wrath o'er sinners roll;

In this general wreck of nature.

Be the refuge of my soul:

d Jesus, save me! Jesus, save rae!

when the lightnings

—

Blaze arounil, from poleito pole. «
LlTTLtTOy.*'

HY31N 234. 8, 7 8c 4. Newto-v.

The Day ofJud;-pnent.

e I "Jl^ A Yoi"judgment, day ofwonders,
d ]3^ Hark! the trumpet s awfid '•ound.

Louder tlian a thousand tiiunders,

Shakes the vast creation round!

e How the summons
\\ 111 the sinuer's heart coniouu<t!~
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g g See the Judge om- nalnre weaiing,

Cioih'd iumujesty divine!

^You who long for liis appearing,
^^

d Then shall say, "This God is mine.

e Gracious Saviour,

Own me in thai day for thine!

• 3 At his ca;l, the dead awaken,

Rise to liie. fiom earth and sea;

All the powers of nature, sli.ikcrt

By his looks, prepare to ilce:

n Careless sinner,
^

What will then become of thee:

c 4 Horroiirs past imaginalion.

Will surprise yovirtreml) iing heart.

When you hear your coiideianaUon,

4 "Hence, accursed wrclcli, depart.

"Thou with Satan
^,

"And his angels, have thy part!

5 But to those who have confessed,

Lov'd, and serv'd the Lord heiow;

4 He will say "C(ni)c near, je blessed—

"See the kingdom I bestow:

"You forever
^^

"Shall my love and glory know

—6 Under sorrows and reproaches,

May this thought oui- courage raise.

Swiftly God's great day awproathes—

Sighs sh ll then be chang'd to praise:

• \Ve shall triumph

—

5 When the world is iu a blaze!

Of never ceasing jov; O Christ,

Of glory thou art mng. Mitcham-

HYMN 236. 8s.

Our God forever and ever.

irr\HIS God is the God we adore,

1 Our faithful unchangeable YKi£sr\;

AVliose love is as large as his power.

And neither knows measure nor end.

2 Tis Jesus the First and the Last,

Whose Spirit shall glide us safe home;

We'll pniise hira for all th«t is past,

And trust him for all that's to come.

ilVMX 235. C. M. FATKicii.

TE DEUM.
J General Hymn of Praise.

] <-\ GOD, we praise thee, and confess,

^ I That thou the only Lord

And everlasting Father art,

By all on earth ador'd.

2 To thee all angels cry aloud,

'J"o thee the powers on high.

Both cherubim, and seraphim.

Continually <lo cry,

—

3 "Holy, holy, holy Lord,

M horn heavenly hosts obey;

The world is with' the glory till'd

Of thy majestick sway."

^ 4 The apostle's glorious company.

And prophets crown'd with hght.

With all the martyrs noble host.

Thy constant praise recite.

The holy church, throughout the

O Lord, confesses thee, [world.

That tliou eternal Father art,

Of bountiless majesty.

% Thy honourM, true, and only Son,

And Holy Ghost the spring,

ASCRIPTIONS.

f"<

LORY to the Father's name;
g Messiah's excelled ce proclaim;

Siiig the bles.,ed Spirit's praise;

Ai.gcls, swell the notes we raise.

8, 7 U 4.

^'ILORY be to God the Father,

\y, i.lory to the eternal Son;

Souisd aloud the Spirit's prf>ises;

Join (he elders round tiie throne:

Hallelujah,

llaii the tiorious Three in One.

C. P. M.

rjsO Father, Son, and Holy Gliost,

J^ Be praise amid the Heavenly host

And in the church below;

From whom ail creatures draw theie

breath,

By whom redemption htess'd the earth,

From whom all comforts flow.

8 h 7.

g-^ LORY, honour, praise, and power.
"

;jj To the Lamb be ever paid:

Let new blessings every hour

Rest on his adored head.

10s.

fir^O Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest,

J^ Eternal praise, and worship be ad-

dress'd;

From age to age, ye saints, his name

And spread his fame, till time shall ^p

no more.

THE END.
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PART. I.

A A. Psalm.
JR LL ye that love the Lord lejoice 149
Almighty Ruler of the skies - - 8

Amidst thy wnith remember love 3^
Among th' asseniblies of the gieat S'i

Among the piinces earthly gods 86
And will the God of grace - - 83
Are all the foes of Zion fools - 53
Arise, my gracious God - - - 17
Arise, O King of grace, arise - J3'2

Awake, ye saints, to praise your King 135

B
BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne 100
Behold the lofty sky - - - 19
Behold the love, the gen'rous love 35
Behold the sure foundation stone 118
Buhold thy waiting^servant Lord 119
Bless, O my soul, the living God 103
Blest are the sons of peace - 133
Blesi are the souls that hear and know 89
Blest are the undefil'd in heart 119
Blest is the man, for ever blest 32
Blest is the man whose howels move 41
Blest is the man who shuns the place 1

Blest is the nation whei-e the Lord 33

c.
COME, children, learn to fear the Lord 34
Come, let oijr souls address the Lord 9,5

Come, sound his praise abroad - 95
Consider all my sorrows, Lord - 119

D.
DAVID rejoic'd in God his strength 21
Deep in our hearts let us record 69

E.
EARLY, ray God, without delay 03
Exalt the Lord our God - - 99

F.
FAR as thy name is known - - 48
Father, I bless thy gentle hand - 119
Father, I sing thy wondrous grace 69
Firm and unmov'd are they - - 125
Firm was my health, my day was bright 30
Fools ill then- hearts l)elievc and say 14
For ever blessed be the Lord - 144
For ever shall my song record - - 89
From age to age exalt his name 10"

From all that dwell below the skies 117
From deep distress and troubled tho'ts 130

27

G.
GIVE thanks to God; he reigns above 107
Give thanks to God, invoke his name fo5

Give thaiiks co God mfist high 136
Give to our liod immortal praise 116
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame 29
God m his earthly temple lays - 87
God is the refuge of his sjiints - 46
God my supporter and my liope - 73
(>od of eternal love ... 10©
<^iod if my childhood and my youth 71

God of my life, look ^enll) down 39
God of my mercy and my p.'aise 109

Great Gotl, attend while Zion sings 84
Great God, how oft did Israel prove 7S
Great Go<l, indulge my humble claim 63
Great God, whose unlve -sa! sway 72
Great is the Lord, e\;ilted high . 155

Great is the Lord our God - - 48

Great Shepherd of thine Israel . 80

H.
HAI) not the Lord, may Israel say 124

Hapijy is he that fears the Lord 112
Happy the city where their sons 144
Happy the man whose hopes rely 146
Happy the man whose cauiious feet 1

Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face 102
Hear what the Lord in vision said 89
He lives! the everlasting God - I'il

Help Lord, for men of virtue fail 12
He reigns: the Lord the Saviour reigns 97
He who hath made his refuge God 91

High in the heav'ns, eternal God 36
How awful is thy chast'ning rod 77
How did my heart rejoice to hear 132
How longj O Lord, shall 1 complain 1;>

How perfect is thy word - 19
How pleasant, how divinely fail* 84
How pleasant 'tis to see - - 133
How j)ieas'(J and blest was I - - 122

How shall the young secure their hearts 119

I

JEHOVAH reigns: he dwells in light 95
Jesus, our Lord, ascend thy ihione lll»

.lesus shall reign where'er the sun 72
If God succeed not, all the cost 127

If God to build the house deny 103

I lift my Soul to God - - 25

I'll jnaise iiiy Maker with my breaih 146

ril speak the honours of my King 43

I love the volumes «f thv word tfi
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Psalm.
139
14

150
76
31

98
131

lOi

Psalm.

In all my vast concerns witli thee

In anger, Lord, rebuke me not

In God's own house [H-onouiice, Sec.

In Judah Grid of old was kno.vn

Into ihy liaiid, O God of tnilh

Joy to the world: the i^o d is come
is ihei-e ambition in my heart

It is the Loi-il our .Saviour's iia'id

Judp-e me, O Lord, and provr my ways 'io

Judge i who rule the uoi'lJ by lavs 58

Just are tl>y ways, .hk} tiue thy word IS

I waited patient for tlie Lord - 40

LET all the earth their voices raise 9Ci

Let all the heathen writers joii 119

Let cliildren hcai- the mighty deeds 78

Let ev'ry creature join - - 1^8

JjCt ev'ry tong'e thy goodness speak 145

Let God arise in ail his mi.^lit - 6S

Let heathens to their idols haste 16

Let sinners take their course - 55

Let Zion in her King rejoice - - 46

Let Zion a.^d her sons rejoice - 102

Loig as I l.ve I'll hless thy name l45

Lord, hast ihoa cist the nation off 60

Lord, I am vile, conceivM ni sin 5t

Lord, I esteem thy jnd,;me!its right 119

Lord, if thine eyes survey our faults 90

Lortl, I have made thy word my choice 119

l^ord, in the morning thou shalt hear 5

Lord, I will oless thee all my days 34

Lord of the worlds above - - 84

l^ord, thou hast cali'd thy grace to mind 85

Lord, thou hast lu-artl ihy servant cry 118

Lord, th'.^u hast seareh'd and seen, &c. 139

Loid, thou hast seen my soul sincere 18

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray 4

Lord, 'tis a pleasant tiling to stand 92

Lord, we have heard thy works of old 44

Lord, what a feeble |Mece - - 90

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I 73

Lord, what is man, poor feeble man 144

I^ord, what was man when made at first 8

Ijord, when 1 count thy mercies o'er 139

jiord, when thou didst ascend on high 68

I^oud hallelujahs lo the Lord - 148

Lo! what a glorious corner stone 118

Lol what au entertaininsj view 133

My rightpous Judge, my gracious God 1*8

My Sa^iOur, m^ aimighiy Friend 71

JMAKEU and swereign Lord

Mercy and judgment are my song

iVIine eyes ; nd my desire

IVlv ^-od, accept my early vows

My God, consider my distress

;My God, how many are my fears

IMy G..d, in whom are all tliL- springs

l\fv God, my everlasting hope

My God, my King, thyvaroas praise

My f'Od, permit my tongue

MV God, the steps of pious men
My heart rejoices in thy name
My Ticver-ceasing so"gs shall show

7,[v- refuje is the God of love r

101

25

141

119
5

57

71

145

6 5

87
S!

11

23
84

119
104
63
42
T

My Shepherd iS the living Lord

My soul, huw lovely is tiie place

My soul 'les cltaving to the dust

My soul, the great Creator praise

My spirit looks to God alone

Mv spirit sinks within me, Lord

iMy trust is hi ray heav'nly Friend

N.
NOT to our names, thou only just, &c. 115

Not to ourselves, who are but dust 115

Now from the roari ig lion's rage 22

Now let our mournf il songs record 42

Now may the God of pow'r and grace 20

Ntfw shall niy solemn vo*'s be paid 66

o.
O, ALL ye nations, praise the Lord
O blessed souls a' e they

O bless the Loid, my soul

Of justice and of grace I sing

O for a shout of safered joy

O God of giHce and righteousness

God of mercy hear my call

On God, the rac; of man depends

O happy man whose soul is fiU'd

O happy nation, where the Lord
O how I love ihy h jly law

O Lord, how ma:>y are my foes

O Lord, our heav'nly King
O that the Loril would guide my ways

O that thy statutes ev'ry hour

O thou who hear's* when sinners cry

O thou whose grace and justice reigii

O thou w hose justice reigns on high

Our God, our help in ages past

Out of the deeps of long distress

O were I like a feather'd dove

O what a stitf rebellious hou^e

P.
PRAISE waits in Zion, l-ord, for thee ti!?

Praise ve the Lord, exalt his name 135

Praise ye the Lord; 'tis good to laise 147

Preserve me Lord in time of need 16

R
REJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord .*53

Remember, Lord, our moi tal stale ^9

Jieturn, O God of love, return 90

117-

32
103
101
47
4-

51
65

128
38
119

i
119

li9
51

123
5C
90
136
55

- 7S

S.
. SALVATIO'>f is for ever nigh

Shew pit^ Lo;-d, O Lord forgive

Shine on our land, Jehovah, shine

Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord -

Sing to the Lord aloud

Sing to tlie Lord Jrhovah's name

Sing to the Loi-d, ye distant lands

Soiigs of i:nai 'rtal praise belong

Sooii as I heard mv Father sa>

ijure tiiere's a i-iglileo.is (io-i

85

51

67
66
81

05
9fi

111

27
7.S.



FIRST LINES. gli

Paalm
§weet is the raem'ry of tlij' grace 14-.

Sweet is tlie work, my God lay King y.

T
TEACH me the rneasure of my days 3r
Th' Mmighty reigns exalted hiyh 9,

That man is blest who stands in awe 11.

The earth for evei' is ihe Lord's '24

Tiiee will I love, O Lord, my strength IS

The God Jehovah reigns - - 9<j

The Go<l of glory sends his, &c. 50
'I'he hea\'ns declare th> glory. Lord ly

Tlie King of saints, how fair his face 45

The Ijord, how woiujrous are his ways lO.S

The Loixl Jehovali reigns - . 93
The Lord is couip, the heav'us proclaim 97
The Lord my Siieplierd is - - '23

The Lord of glory is my light - 27

The Lord of glory reigns, he, &r.. 93
The Lord the Judge b.. fore his throne 50
The Loril the Judge his churches warns 50

"Tlie Lord, the sovereign King - 103

The praise of Zion wails for ihoe 65

Think, miglity God, on feeble man 89

This is the dny the Lord haih maoe 118

This spacious earth is AX tiit, Loid's '24

Thou art my portion, O my tiod 1 19

Thou God of love, thou ever blest j'20

Thro gii ev')-y age, • ternal God 90

Thrice liappy man who fears t!ie Lord 112

Thus I resolv'd before the Lord 39

Thus saith the Lord, your work is vain 4o

Thus the etenal Father spake lli»

Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord 119

Thy name, alii.ighiy Lord - - 117

Thy works of gl"ry, ni'ighty Lord 107

'Tis hy thy streiigih the mountains standCo

To God I cry'd with niouri fvil voice 77

To f>od I made my sonows known 1 i'2

To God the great, the ever blest ltl6

To our aln.ighty -Mt'ker (iod - 9S

To thee before the dawning lijiht 1!9

To thee, most Holy and most tligh 75

'Twas for orr .«ake, eternal ( od 69
"Twas fiom thy hand, ray God, &c. 139

*-' • Psalvv.-

JP fi'om my youth, may Israel say 1 29
upward I lift mine eyes - - I'^l

\v.
•VE bless the Lord, the just, and good 68
• e love thee. Lord, and we adore IS

, hat shall 1 render to my God 116
What sinners value I resign - \7

hen God ib nigli my faith is ftrong 16
hen fiod rewd'd his gracious naiiie 12C
henlarael freed from Pharaoh's haiidl 14
ben I with ilea^ng wonder stand 139
lien o\er\ihelm'd viitli grief - 61
111 n pain ai.d auguioh serze me l^oi'd 119
hen the gi-eat Judge, supreme ke. P
here noiliingdwelt but beastsof preyl07
here shad the man be found - 25.

here shall we go to seek and find 132f

bile I keep silence and conceal 32
ho shall a>cend thy heav'nly \>laGe

ho will arise and plead my right

hy did the naiinns join to slay

hy do the wealthy wicked boast

.

h\ does the Lord stand ott'so far

li> does the man of riches gi'ow

h.* should I vex my soul and fret 37
ili God lor ever cast us oif - 74;

ih all niy pow'i-s of heart and tongue 135!

itb earnest longings of the mind 4'2

ithmy whole heart I'll raise my song 9
'thmy wliole heart I've sought, &c. 119
ilh rev'i-eiice let the saints ap[iear Sfi

th songs and lionours sounding loud 115
ould you behold the works of God lOf

Y
VE holy souls, in (iod rejoice
Ye nations of the earth, rejoice -

Ye shores and isles of ev'ry sea
Ye sons of pride w ho hale tlie just
Ye who delight to serve the Lord
Ye who obey th' immoaiil King
Ye tribes of Adam join

' Yet, saith the Lord', if David's race

10')

97
4y

11.?

134
14>>

PART 11.

Xote. 1 Iw Letters a, b, c, demjte the First, Second, and Third BOOK.

.<VLAS, and, did my Saviour bleed
All mortal vanities be gone
And are we wretches yet alive

And must this body di«

Arise m> soul, my jo_\ ful pow'rs
Attend while God's e\aUed Sou
Awake our souls, away our fea. s

B
BACKWARn with humble, Jcc.

BehfId Slow sinners disagree

B. H.
h 9

a 25
1 05
110
82

130
48

57
131

Behold the'blind tlieir sight receive b 137
Ih bold the glories of the Lamb a T

Behold the giace appears . a .'»

Beliold the potter and the clav a IIT-

Beiiold the woman's proinis'd seed b iC<f>

Behold the wretch whose lust, See. a l'2i3

Behold what wondrous grace a G4
Bk-ss'fl are the humble souls that see a U'2
Bless'd be the everlasting God a 'it"

Bhss'd be the Father ard his love c "-y

Blesvd morning! whose youngj kf. h T-3
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B H. \

!Bless'fl with the joys of innocence b I'iS

P'.ootl has a voice lo pierce tlie skies b 118

Blight King of gloi-v,drfadi'i:l God b 51

Broad is lh"e road that leads &c. b 158

Pury'd in shadows of tl»e iiight a 97

CHRIST and his cross is all, &c. a 119
Christ has done more thaiiMosesdii! a 49
Come, all harmonious tongues b 84
Cci'ic, (!p:irest Lord descend, &c. a 135

Come hi'her, all \e weary soids a 12"

Co.ne, Hcily Spi it, heav'nly Dove b 34
Coiiie, Icl us joi . our cheerful songs a 6'.'

Come, we w ho l;ve thfc Lord b SO

D
DAUGHTERS of Zion, &c. a 72
Dearest of all the names al.ove b 148
Death cai'not nistke our souls afraid b 49
Death niay (iissolve my bo<ly now a 2"

Deceiv'd by subtle snares of hell a 107
Deep in the dust before thy throne a 124
Descend from lieav'n,iinnioi'ta'Dove b 23
Do we liOl know that s^olenin word a 122
Down headioiiL' fioni their, &c. b 96
DreadSov'i e,gii,let my ev'ning song h 7

E
ERE the blue heav'ns were, &c. a 2
Eternal Spirit, we confess - b 133

F
PAITH is the brightest evidence a 120
Far from my thoughts, vain, &c. h 15
Father, I long, I faint to see b 68
Father, we wait to feel thy grace c 24
Firm as the earth the go-pel stands a 138
From heav'n the sinning angels fell b 97

G.
GEXTILES by nature, we belong a 114
Give me the v ings of faith to rise b l40
Glory to God the Trinity - c 29
Glory to (icd that walks' the sky b 59
Glory to God the Faiher's name c 27
(iod is a King uf ])ow'r unknown b 170
God is a spirit just and w ise a 130.

Gotil the etei-iial awful name b 27
Gopreacii my Rosj-el, saith theLord a 128
Go worship at Emmanuel's feet a 14(5

Great God, how infinite art thou b f>7

GreatGod, to what a glorious heijilil b 1 1

2

Great King of glory and uf gi-aco b 159
Gi eat was the day,the joy was great b 144

H.
HAD I the ton^jnes of Grceks8<;Jews a 134

Happy the church, thou sacred place h 64

Happy the heart where gi-aces rcigu b 38
Hark! from the tombs a doleful sour.d b 63

Hear what i he voice from heav'n,&c. a IS

Hence fi'om my soul sad tli()'ts, &c. b 73

Here at thy cross, my dynig God b 4
«<Vtb as the heav'ns aboNC the ground b 115

B. H,
Flosanna, &c. - - - c 42 to 4iJ>

Hosanna to our conquering King b 89
Hosanna to the PriiiCe of light b 76
Hosanna to the royal Son - a 16
Hosanna with a pheerful sound b 8
ilow are thy glories here display'd c 25

How beauteous are their feet a 10
How condebcending aod how kind o 4
H(iw large the promise, how divine a 113
How oft have sin ai d Satan strove a 139
How sad our state by nature is b 90
How short and hasty is oui' life b 3iJ

How sweet and awfi'l is the place c IS
how vain are all things here below b 4S
How wbndrous great, &c. b 87

1.

I GIVE immortal praise - c 38
I hate the tf mi>ter and his charms b 156
I'm not asham'd to own my Lord a 105
I send t):e joNS of earth av\ ay b 11

I sing Pi) Saviour's wondrous death b 114
Jehovah speaks, let Israel hear a 84
Jiho'. all i tigiis, his th -one is high b 168
Jesu^ in thee our eyes behold a 14S
J t=us IS gor.v above the skies c 6
Jesus, we bless thy Faliier's name a 54
Jesus, with all (hy saints aljove b 29
lu Gabriti's liand a iiiiehty stone a 59
In thine ow n wajs, O. God" of love a 30
In vain «t l;.V!sh out our lives a 9
Infii ite £!,iief, amazing woe b 90
Join all the glorious names - a 150
is this the kind return - - b 74

LADEN with guilt and full of woe b
Let e\erlasting glories crown b

Let ev'r\ mortal ear attend - a

Let God the Father live - c

Let God the .Maker's name - c

Let others boast how strong they be h

Let Pharisei-s of high esteem a

Let the wild leopards of the wood b
Let tiiejn neglect thy glory. Lord b

J^et us adore tii' eternal Word c

Life is the time to serve the Lord a

Like sheep we went astray a

I,o what a glorious sight appears a

Lo the destroying angel flies b

Long have I sat beneath the sound b

Lord, at thv temple we appear a

Lord, how secure my conscience was a

Lord,we confess our num'rous faults a

Lord what a heav'n of saving grace b
Lord, what a wretched land is this b

-
^ M

MAN has a soul of vast desires b

Misti'keii soi.ls who dream of heav'n a

My dear Redeemer aiKi my Lord b

My drowsy pow'rs, why sleep ye so b

iMy God how endless is thv love a

My GofI, my life, my lo\e - b

My God, my portion, aiul nny love b

My God, permit me not f be b

119
131

7
28
31
19

13.5

160
35
5

88
142
21

155
165

19
115
Hi
16

146
UO
139
25
81

93
94
122
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H.
54
98
141

61

10

162

^ij 6o«l, the spring of all my joys

]Vly heart, how dreadful liard it is

My Saviour (iod, &c.

My soul, come meditate the day

My soul forsakes her vain delight

My thoughts surmount, &ic.

N.
NAKED as from the earth I came a

Nature' w ilh all her pow'rs, kc. b
Nature with open volume strands e

No, I'll repine at death no more b
No more, my God, I boast no more a

Nor eye has seen, nor ear has heard a

Not ail the blood of beasts - b

Not all the outward forms on e^irth a

Not different food or different dress a

Not from the dust affliction grows a

Not the malicious or profane a

Not to the terrours of the Lord b
Not with our mortal eyes - a

Now be the God of Israel bless'd a

Now by the bowels of my God
Now for a tune of lofty praise

Now have our hi'arts enibrac'djScc. c

Now in the heat of youthful blood a

Now Satan comes with dreadful roar b

Now shall my inward joys ariso a
Now to the Loid a nolile song b
Now to theLord who makes us know a

Now to the pow'r of God supreme a

o
O! IF my soul were form'd for woe b 106
O might I once mount up and see b 41
O the delights, the heav'nl_v joys b
Once more, my soul, the rising day b
OurGodjho" firm his promise stands b
Our souls shall magnify the Lord
Our spirits join t' adore llie Lamb

5

1

10
10'2

109
105
14-2

95

126
a 8j

a 104
b 15'i

a 108
a 50
a 130
h 43

14

91

isr
39
47"

61

137

91

6

40
a 60
c ii'2

P.
PLUNG'D in a gulfof dark despair
Praise, everlasting praise be paid

u.
RAISE thee,my soul, fly up and run
Raise your triumphal, t soags
Kise, rise, my soul, and leave, &c.

b 79
b 6U

b S3
b 104
b 17

SAINTS, at your heav'niy, &c.
Salvatioi,! O tiie joyfid sound
Shalt tiie vile race of flesh and blood
Shall we go on to sin - . a
Sin has a thousand treaeh'rous arts b
Sin, like a venomous disease b
Sing to the Lord who bMilt the skies b
Sitting arouid our Father s board c
So did the Hebrew prophet raise a
So let our lips and lives express a
So new born babes desire tli*; breast a
Stand up my soul, shake oil" thy fears b
S^qop down my t ho'ts,t!i at us'd to rise b.

Strait is the way, the door is strait b

ft 129
b 88
a S'2

a 106
b 150

153
13
23
112
132
143

28
161

1- B.

THAT awful day will surely come b

The<; we adore, eternal Name b

The glories of my Niakej- God b

The tioti of meicy be adord c

The law by Moses came - a

The law commar.ds and makes, &c. b
b

b

lor
55
71

lis
1-21

Wt
12S
21

169
3
13
69

1J|>

Gti

11

ti

138
cr
i2r
89
116
5;7

121

<J.i

45
58

l'i9

39
I '24

51

S'J

151

I

5Z

Tlie Lord declares his «ill

The Lord dehcendiiigfrom above

The Loi d, how glorious is his face c

The Lord Jehovah rcig.is - b

Tlie promise of my FaLlier's love c

The true Messiah now appears b

The voice of my beloved souikis a

There is a house notmade withhands a

There is a land of pure delight b

There was an hour »henChrijt,&c. a

This holy bread and wine - c

This is the word of truih -and love b

Thou,whom my soul admires above a

Thus did the sons of Abrah'm pass b

Thus far the Lord has led me on a

Thus saith the first the great, &C. a

Thus saith ti.e high and lofty One a

Thus saith the mercy ot' the Lord a

Thus saitii the wisdom of the Lord a

Thy fitvonrs,Lord, surprise our souls b

Time, what an erapty vapour 'tis b
'Tis by the fadh of joys to come b

'Tis but at best a narrow bound b

'Tis not the law of ten commands b

To God the only wise - - a

To him who chose us first - - c

'Twas by an oriler irom the Lord b
'Twason that dark,that doleful night c

'Twas the commission of our Lord a

V.
VAIN are the hopes the sons ofmen a 94
Vain are the hopes that rebels place a 99
Up to the Lord who reigns on high b 46

vv
WE are a garden wall'd around a 74
We bless the Prophet of the Lord b 13'i

NVe sing th' ansazMig deeds - - c 17
We sir,g the glories o'" thy love a 56
V\elcome, sweet day of rest - b 14
^\'eil, the ki-tieemer's gone - - b 36
\\'hat equal ho^iours shall we bring a 63
What happy men or aigels ihese a 4ti

What shall we pay ih' euinal Son c Ix!

When 1 can reiid my title clear b 65

When strangers staiid and hear,&c. a 76
When the great lUiilder arch'd,&;c. b '24

Where are ihc mourners, &c. b 154
Who can descr.'be the joys tiiat rise a lOl

Who has believ'd thy word a 14!

Wiio shall the Lord's elect condemn a 14
Why does your face, &c. - b 85

Wh}" do we mourn departing, &c. b 3

Why is my heart so far IVomi ihee b 20
Why should the ciiiidren of a King a 144
With cheerful voice I sing - a 148
With joy we meditate tiie grace a 125

Y.
YE sons of Adam, -vain and young a 89
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PART HI.

A. H.
ALAS! v'liat hourly dangers rise 59

All liailihe power of Jesus' lame 26
Although the vine its fruit deny • 9a

Ar.i I a soldier of Uie cross - - 90
And is the gospel peace and love l4
And -will the great etei-nal God 141

Angels, roll the rock away - ic4

Ann of the Lord, awak , awake 181

As hirds llieir infant brooi! protect 178
Attend, my soul, the voice uiviiie 5
Awake, and sing the soi g - - 103
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 199
Awake, ye stunts, and raise jour eyes 2l5

B
BESTOW, dem-Lord, upon our youth 165
•Ulessed are the sons ot tiofl '- 100
Blest be the lie that hinds . - J 95
Blow ye the tiunipet. Mow . 132
By whom itasD<>vid taught - - 75

C.
]

COME, Holy Spirit, come - - 35
j

Come, liuuibli,- sinner, in w hose breast 39
!

Come, thou Min.ghly King - - 107
Come, tliou coitdesceodiug Jesus 197
Come, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing 80
Come, thou loiig expected" Jesus 154
Come time, ye saints, your nob!est,&c. 23
Come, ye weai-y souls, oppiess'd 112

D.
BAT ofjudgment, day of wonders 234
Dear Jesus, when, -when shall it be 57

Dear Lord, and sliall thy Spirit rest 42
Descend, Holy Si irit, the Dove 55

Diiist thou, dear Jesus, suflVr shame 7S
Dismiss us with tliy blessing. Lord 129

E.
ENCOMPASS'D Hilh clouds, &c. 53
Eternal (iod, enthron'd on high 21^
Eternal Source of e^''ry joy - 140
Eternal >^ isdom, thee we praise 3

Exert thy pow'r, thy rights maintain 182

F.
-FAITH, 'tis a precious grace - 44
JFather, how wide thy glory shines 29
]''alher of all, we bow to thee 133

Father of men, thy care we bless 198

Father of nercies, in thy lionse 145

Fatlser of mercies, send thy grace 190

Fieice ]>ass)ons discompose tiie mind 73

From whence these direful omens roundlS

G.
GLORTOTTS thingsof thee are spoken 177
Glory to God on higl) - - - SO
Glory to thee, my God, this night 201

God moves in a raj'sterioos "oray

Glorious Lord, our children see

Giateful notes atid numbers bring

(ireat God, now condescend
(ireat God. the nations of the earth

167
104

184
Great God we sing that mighty hand 213

Great Loru of angels, we adore 14.S

Guide me, O tliou great Jehovah 9.1

H
HAIL, everlasting Spring - - 17£>

Hail, mighty Jesus, how divine 115
Hail, the day that saw him rise 22
Hail, thou once despised Jesus SiJ

Hark, hear the sound, on earth, 8{c. US.
Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour,&c. 13

Hai k: the herald angels sing - 8

Hark, the herald angels say - - 21
Hark! the voice of love and mercy 173
Heal us, Emmanuel, here we are 76
Hear what God the Lord hath spoken 179
Hear what the Lord, the great Anieu 159
Heav'nha^confirm'd the dread decree 221
He dies, the Frietid of sinners dies 20
He lives, the great Redeemer lives 31
Here at thy table, Lord, we meet 169
He who on earth as man was known 150
His triaster taken from his head 148
Honour and happiness unite - 105
House of our God, with cheerful, &c. 214
How are thy servants hiess'd, O Lord 94
How blest is our friend now bereft 229
How helpless guill;y nature lies 34
How oft, alas, this wretched heart 37
How shall I my Saviour set forth 81
How rich thy bounty. King of kings 146
How soft the woi-ds niy Saviour speaks 164
How sweetly along the gay mead 207^

I.

I ASK'D the Lord tliat T might grow 56
I know that my Redeemer lives 86
Indidgent Sovereign of the skies 186
In sin by blinded passions led - 41
Inspirer and hearer of prayer 202
In sweet exalted strains - - 142
In themselves as weak as worms 135
In this world of sin and sorrow 218
Israel, in ancient days . . 7
It is tlie Lord, enthron'd in light 71
1 was a gi-ov'iing creature once 61

J.
JESUS, and shall it ever be - 5t
Jesus, at thy command - - - 85*

Jesus, full of all compassion - - 113
Jesus, I know, has died for me - 62
Jesus, lover of my soul - - 84
Jesus, my Lord, bow rich his grace 193
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness 8A
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H
Jesus, wkose blood bo freely stream'd 77

Soy ia a fruit thai will not grow 6G

K
KEEP silence, all created things 4

Kindred in Christ, for his dear sake 194

L.
LET me dwell on Golgotha - 174

Let us awake our jojs - - - ii7

Lift up your heads .n joyful hope H
Listen, ye hills, ye mountains hear 139
Lo! he comes, the King of glory 233
iiOok down, O Lord, with pitying ey<» 114

Look up, my soul, with sweet surprise 187
Lo! on a narrow neck of land - !21 7

Lord of all worlds, ireline thy-, &c. 185

Lord of life, all praise excirlliug 193
Lord, send tliy word, and bid it fly 183
Lord, we come before thee now ]'26

Lord, vhat our ears have heard 160
Love Divine, all love excelling V27

M.
MANNA to Israel well supply'd 63
Many woes had Christ enilnred 17
Mighty tod, while angels bless thee '25

My gracious Ucdeemer I love lOl

My song shall bless the Lord of all 88

N.
NOW begin tlie haavenly theme 3.^

^^ow for a hyinn o!" praise to God lt)2

Now let our drooping hearts revive Ml)
Now may fervent prayer arise UiO
Now may^ the God of peace and love 131
Now may the Lord of ^arth and skies 20*)

Ifow the shades of i.ight are gone tiW

o.
6 CHARITY, thou heavenly grace 191
O'er mountain tops the mount ofGod 186
O, for a closer walk with t^od - 67
O Gdd, we praise thee, and confess 235
(> God, whose favoui'able eye - 47
O happy day, that fix'd my choice IH
O, how 1 love thy h')lv word - 09
O Lord, my best desire fulfil - - 70
O Lord, our langnid souls inspire 125
O my soul, what means this sadness 60
One there is. above all others - 64
On man iji his own image made - 6
Oil thee each morning, my God 203
On wings 0(' faith mount up, kc. 'Ji>

O righteous God, thou Judge supreme 1S8
O sight of anguish! view it near 1'2

O that my load o'" sin were gone 36
O thou, before whose gracious vhrone 147
O time, how few thy value weigh 216
Onr Saviour alone - - - 102
O Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave 153

P.
PERPETUAL Source of lights; grace 51

Praise to the Lord an bisli - - 144

it. „.
RAISE, thoughtless sinner, ke. 108
Kejoice, the Lord is Ring - - 28
Hel gion is the chiof concern - -205
Rem:vrk, iny soul, the nanow bounds 212
Riie, my soul, and stretch thy wings 98
Rise, O my soul, pursue the path 45

s.
SAFELY through another week 121

See Gabriel swia desend to earth 93
See, gracitius Lord, before thy throne 136
See how brown autumn spreails, Stc. 210
See l.-'rael's gentle Shepherd stand 161

Siiepheids rejoice, hfl up your eyes 10
Sin enslav'd lue many years - - 40
Since jesus freely did appear - 196
S:ng, ye redi-emed of the Lord - 176
Sinner, ai-t ihou still secure - 109
Sinners, the voice of God regard 110
Sinners, will you scorn the message 111

Son of God, thy blessing grant - 87
Sie.n winter throws his icy cJiains 211
Sweet was the time w heu first I felt 52

T.
TAKE comfort. Christians, &c. 227
The billows swell, the winds are high 85
The deluge, at th' Almighty's call 63
The Lord my pasUn-e shall prepare 92
The Lord of Sabbath let us praise 123
I'he Lord on mortal worms, &c. 117
The message first lo Smyrna sent 156
The moment a sinner believes - 43
The new born child of gospel grace 46
The ]>eace wliich God aione reveals 130
There is a God, all nature speaks 1

The saints should never be distnay'd 74
The Saviour! what a noble name 172
l^he Spirit breathes upon the word 129
This is the feast of heavenly wine 170
Thou dear liedeemei-, dying Lamb 96
Thou oidy Sovereign of my heart 8-2

l^hrough all the chaiigi:ig scenes of Ufe 79
Thus saith the Holy One and true 158
Thus saith the Lord to Epiiesus 155
Thy bounties, gracious Lord - 189
Thy life I read, my clearest Lord 224
Tis a point I long to know - 54
'Tis finish'd—so the Saviour cried 19
To praise the ever bounteous Lord 208

u.
UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb 2".0

Vain man, thy fond pursuits foi-bear 2.iO

w.
WEARY of Ptruggiing with my pain 38
Welcome, deliglitiid morn - 12^
What jarring natures dwell wilhiu 58
Wliat scenes of iiorrour and of dread 22j
What vai-io'is hin(lr;<nces we meet 134
What venerable sight api)ears 1 ti

When Abraham full of sacred awe 137
Wjien ail thy mercies, O iv.v God 78
When anv turn fient Xiaii's w;<v 4?
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H.
'When at this distance, Lord, we trace 15

"When blooming youth is snatch'd away2'^6

When I view my Saviour bleediiiij 168

\\ hen on the cross my > oril I see 171

"When, streaining from the, kc. i2(>4

When the last tiunipel's awful voice 231

When verdure clothes the fert.lt- vale 206

When wild confusion wrecks the air 232

W lien I to grief my soul gave way 115

When on the verge of life I stand 222
WHiile shepherds wateh'd their, kc. 9

WHiilst thee I seek, protecting Pow'r 124

With my substance 1 will lionoUr 188

With rcv'reBd awe, kemendous Lord 111)

World adieu, thou real cheat -

Write to Saidis, saith the Lord
- <J7

157

YE golden lamps of heaA-'ii, farewell 22S
Ye hearts, with youthful vigour warm 163
Ye humble souls, approach your God 2
Ye mourning saints, whose, &c. 225

Ye servants of God - - - 108
Ye sons of earth, prepare the plough 128

z
ZEAL is that pure and heavenly fktme i% .



INDEX OF THE SUBJECTS

PSALMS AND HYMNS.

4'ifoTE. The Figures, tvhen preceded h^ no Letter, rejer to tlie Psalms; when pre-
' ceded by a, they refer to Hiimiis of the First Book-—by b, to Hymnn oj the SeLoiid

Book—by c, to Hymns of the I'hird Book—by s, to the Helect Hymns.

AARON—a 145—b 12, 124—s 19.

Abraham-98—a 60, 'J9, 113, 114, 120,

121, 129—b 127, 129—s 74.

AccKss—to the tbi-one of Grace by the
Mediator, bios.

Adam—a.d Christ, 8—a 57, 107, 124

—

b 128—sG.
Adieu—to the World, b 10, II—s 97.

Adoption—a 64, 143—s 100.

AiFLicTiox—Beneficial 119—s 56, 69.

fi'oni GcmI, a 5, 83.

sanctified by the Word, s G9.

Arr-E—See Old.
AutD Saint, 71.

SI^"^-EIt, a 91.

Angels—b 27.

Fall, b 24, 96, 97.

jVIinistry, 34, 9 J, 138—b 112-
s 79, 93.

ANTICHRIST—a 56, 59.

Apostates—b 158—s 40.

Apusties—Com missioned, a 128.
Auk—s 03.

Aspiration—towards Christ, a 135—

b

23, 47—s 84.

towards God, 63, 84, 119.

towards Heaven, 90—a 21,

110—b 3, 10, 11, 23, 2>3,

41, 59, 67, 162—s 98, 99.

afier Holiness, 5, 119-

Assurance—a 27, 103, 144—b 16, 65, 73
—s 61, 62, 88.

Atheis^i—14.

Atonement—See Christ and Sacrifce.
ACTUMN—s 210.

Awe—47, 89, 95, 99, 119—b 27, 51.

BABYLON—Mystical, 65—a 56, 59.

}{ac7;slii)IN(j, 25—b 20.

Uaxishment—tVom God, 107.
Ba\neh—s 75.

BAPTisM-.a 52, 113, 114, 121—b 127, 141

— s 160, 161, 102.

Spiritual^ a 52, 122.

Beatifick Vision, 17—a 21, 25, 40—

b

23, 33,41.
B katitudes—102.

Believeus— See Saints.

liLEssiNtJ—of Abraham on the Gentile;,
a 113, 114.

Blessings—C8. See Jlercies.
.

Blood—ofChrist, 5 J, 69—b 4, 85— 3,17.
lidNES—Dry, s 114.

Book—of Nature and Scripture, 19.

Bread—Spiritual, c 5.

BcRiAL—with Christ, 122.

Business—of Life blest, 127.

CANAAN—95.

Heavenly, b 66, 124.
Cuarity—a 126, 13 —s 191.

to the Poor, 37, 41, 112—

s

190—193.
Chastisement—9, H, Kg, 107.
CaiLDUJiN—admonished, a 89, 91.

devoted to IJod, a 113, 114,
121—b 127—s 160,161,162.

exhoited, 34— a 91—s 163,

164, 165.

instructed, 78— s 163—165.

praisinsj God, 8.

l)raye(i for, s 1 50, 1 62. 166,1 67.
Christ—aid Aaron, a 14.S—b 12, 124.

a.id Adam, 8—a 57, 124— b 128.
's Address lo Churches, s 55, 56,

57, 58, 59.

Advent, 9<r—a 3,60—s 8, 9, 10, 11.

and Heign, 98.

Advocate. Intercensioii.
's Agony, s 17.

Ail-sufficiciit, 16—s 81, 82, 87,

88, 89.

Ark, s 63.

's A.'^cension, 47, C8, 110—b 76

—

s 22.

's Hlood, 54, 69—a 1, 25, 40, 49,
61, 142, 145—b 4, 29, 36, 85, 108,
118, 120, 132, 137, 142, 15.5—c 1,
3—s 30, 31, 32, 35, 45, 89.

Branch, a 50.

Bread, c 5—s 109, 170.
Bridegroom, 4,')—a 69.
's Care of his Church, s 150, 153,
158.

's Care of the Young:, 'A 113—s 161.
's Coriii.ig, second," 96, 97—a 61

—

s 133, 13i.

.'s Coin, i.sion, a 52, 128.
's Coni[ a siou, a 125—b 79—c 22—s 1(.. -



ns INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

^EKiST—Conquenng, 4j— b 79, 89> 114

—

s '27,115.

's Coronation, a 72—s 26.

Consolation of Israel, s 154.

Corner-Stoiie, 118.

Creator, 102—a 'i.

's Cross, a 103, 106, 112,119—b 4,

9, 84, 106, 114.

David's Son, 8—a 16, 50.
'« Death, 69—s 18, 19.

and Uesurrecti?)n, 1-6.

ami A.-cension, b 76—s 2;^.

and Kii gdom, 2—b 114—s 20.

's Divinity, a 2—b 51— s 83.

's Dominion, s 150.

Equal to the Fatber, b 51.

's Exaltation, 2, 21, 22, 45, 89, 110
—a 1—b 91—s 25, 27, 28, 150.

Exan.plai-, 35, 109—b 139, 140

—

s 14.

's ExceUenuies, 45—a 146, 148, 150
s 81.

Foundation, 118.

Friend, a 148—s 31, 64, 150.

's (niitlei.ess, a 125.

's Glories, 45, 99, 110—a 1, 2, 146
—b 15, 47, 51, 91—s 27, 29.

's Plonficd B.idv,b91.
's (.lace, 45—a 148—b 9, 47—c4

, Head of the Clmrch, s 153.

High Priest, 40—a 145, 150—

b

12,30,132 s 31,32.
and King, 110—a 61.

Hope of Saints, 4-

Human and Divine, a 2, 16—b 51,

91

;

'3 lluniiliation, 22, 69—a 2

and E.\«ltaiion, a 63,

141,142—b 4:5.84.

•"s -ncai-nation, 40, 97—a 2, 16—
b 51, 91.

"s Infancy, s 12.

^s Intercession, a 145, 150—b 56,

118—s 31.

Jehovah, .s 88.

.luuge, 97.

King, 2, 97, 99—s 27, 2S.

's Kingdom, 2, 21, 47, 72, 89, 110

—a 21—s 28.

Lamb, a 1, 25. 40, 49, 56, 62, 63,

142—b 29, 142, 155—s 29, 30,

32, 4a.

Life and Strength, s 87.

Ligbt, a 19, M, 93—b 130.

Lion of Judah, a 53.

Living Kedeenier, s 85.

Love to enemies, 35, 10^,

to men, b 9—s 20, 22, 23, 33.

to his i*eo|iic, a 14—& 64,150,

158,168.
shed abroad in the heart, a

155.

's Mediation, b 104, 108.

VIelchisedeek, 110.

'3 Merits, b 14S.

Ministered to bv .\ngt;ls, b 112.

's Ministry, s 13.

*s Mission, b 137.

Christ Morning Star, a 50—b 54.

and Moses, a 49, 56, 118.

's Xames, a 148.

's Nativity, a 3, 60— s 8, 9, 10, 11
.,

'3 Obedience, 40.

aiid Death, 69.
Obeyed and resisted, 93.
's Offices, a 150—b 132—s 13.

Passover, b 155.
Phj sicia.n, s 76.

Pilot, s 84, 85.

PrLtious, b 15.

's Priesthood, 40,110—a 61—b 12,
118.

Prophet, Priest and King, b 132.
Kettige, s 83, 84, 8.5, 150.

Tlejected, a 93, 141.

's itesunt ction, 118—b 72, 76

—

s 21.

oui- liighteousness, 4—a 94,97.1 (M>

—b 154—5 89,150.

and Strength, 71—a 84.

Rock, 118 -s 62, 150.

*s cjaciifice, 40,—a 145—b 118,142)

155.

Sbcplierd, a 67, 142.

Song of the Believer, s 96.

Substance of Types, b 12, 135.

's Suft'erhigs

—

See ViKUth, &c.
and gi-orv, 22, 69—a l4J,

142—1)43,84,114.
Sun, 19—b 130.

1 ransfiguratieii, s 15.

's Temptation, a 125.

Unseen, a 108.

's Victory, 45—b 79, 89, 114.

Vine, a 09.

\\ ay to God,
Weeping over Jerusalem, s IS.

Wivdom of God, a 93—c 10.

Wisdom and lligliteousness, •,

97.

AVorshipped, a 1, 16, 25, 62, 63—
b 51—s 23, 24, 25, ."50, 32.

Chhistmas—98—a 3, 60—s 8,9,10,11,13.

CuHisxtAN

—

See Saints.
'3 Character, dignity and happi-

ness, s 105.

*s Fa;-e\» ell, s 228.

Soldier, s 90.

's Song, s 104.

ChuhCu—in Affliction, 74, 80—s 153-

's Beauty, 45, 122.

Birthplace, 87.

Biide of Christ, 45—a 09.

Built on Christ, 118.

Dear to God, 46, C9, 102—a 39—
s- 2!4, 153.

Delighted in, 27, 122.

's Enlargement, 05, 67,72,96—
s 179—18 S.

FouiKled in blood, s 178.

's Glorv, 65, 87—s 177, 179.

Cod's dw.-IIlng, 76, 84, 99, 122,

l;3:,_h 64—s 214.

l-l(Hioiii- and Sufetv ofa nation, 48

'a Prosi>eriiy desiied, 102,l%j,12i^

—S 179—185.
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Thumb's Safetv, 46, 102—a 39—b 64—
8 153,177,178.

Es Solemnly addressed by Christ,

—s 1;>5 to 159.

fllRCUMCISIONT, b 1'a7.

Glosk—of the Yenr, s 215.

of VVoiship, 6 129, 130, 131.

CoiLKCTiov—Ch;i.i able, s 188, IW, 193.

Comfort—Divi-.ie, 4, 32, 1 19.

in Pmiiiises, b 40, 162.

in the Word, 19, 119.

'I'rue !iiid false, s 47.

<?0MF0IITER—H 144— s 55, 107.

Commission—from Christ, a 52.

GoMMUsiox

—

\titii Christ, a 67—e 15, 16

—c 2.

with Saints, 16, 106.

CoxPANT—of Saints, 1 6, 109.

Complaint—44, 55, 74, 77, 120, 143.

Condemnation^—a 91, 94.

None to believers, a 14.

Confession—51, b 142.

and Pardon, 32.

Confidence—and joy in God, 23, 34, 36,

57,121—8 74,75,78,79,94,95.

CovFtiCT—inward, I'S—s 46, 53, 5'<.

Conscience—Relieved, 32, 38, 51, 130.

Tend.-r, 1.9.

Contentment—131— s 7.^.

CosvKRsioN—126—s 38, 39, 40, 41.

Conviction—of Sin, a 115—s 36.

by the Cross, h 9, 95.

b\ tiieLaw,a(.)4,115.

Corruption—native lad i^eneral, 1-', 14

—a 57 -b 128, 1..S.

Courage—in Affliction, 25, ^7, 42, 119.

in 1) ath, 16, 17, 71.

©OVENAKTT—ofGrace, 89, 105—a 9, 121

—C.3—sl51, 152, It/t.

of tledemption, 89—b 40.

sure, 89, 105-a 139— b 40

—s 152.

©B.EATION—New, b 130.

and Providence, 33, 104, 136

—b 1.3.

Chuitubus—va.n .53.

Cross—See Christ.

Crosses—s 50.

Crown—of Glory, a 27—s 156.

Crucifixion—Christian, a 106—b.l06.

Custom—in Sin, b 160.

DANGER—of earthly Affections, b48.
s of eai'thly Pilg'rimage, b 53,

55—s 83, 84, 85.

Darkness, 13, 7, —a 30—s 55.

Daily—DutiL-s, dependence, and enjoy-
ment, s 204.

Day—of Grace, a 88.

JBavid—18, ~>\, 35, 89—a 16, 50—s 75.

D^AD— Blessed, a 18.

Deadness—b 34, 165.

^EATa—38, 39, 88, 89, 90—b 28, 63.

apj)oi ited to all Men, s 221.

of Children, s 224, 225.
Desired, s 222.

Esca[ied, 31.

6 sua to the Believer, s 22?.

DiiATH—and Glorr, a 110—b 61, 66.

of Ministers, s 148, 149.

of Pious F iends, b 3—s 227.

and Resurrection, 49—b 102,11®.

of Saint and Sinner, 1, 37—» 225,

Wai-ning to j)repare fur, s 22U.

of Young Persons, s 226.

Deceitfulsess—of Sin, b 150.

of the World, b 48.

Dkcrees—111—a 11, 1 17—s 4.

Dedication—1,32—s 141, 142.

Dkfence, 3, 33, 46, 61, \.\5—See Rej^uge..

Belay—ofConversion, a 88, 89, 91—b25,
32—s 110, 111.

Delight—in Christ, a 19, 135—b 15, 148

—s 151.

in Go?!, 18, 42, 63, 7Z, S4--b 54,

93, 94
and his worship, 63, 84
—b 15, 16.

Delitera!JCK—Spiritual, 18, 40, 94—

b

73, 82.

Teni|>oral, 53, 85,94, 124,

Dspahture—.from Christ deprecated, s

41, 82.

Dependence—65—s 204.

Depkayity— 12, 14—a 57—b 128, ISP.

Desertion— 1,3, 25, 42, 77, 143—s 53.

DEspoNiMiNCY—-and Hope, 18,42, 143—

b

85—s 53.

Devil's—Temptations, 3, 42—a 107—

b

156,157.

Dkvot^on—27, 39, 63, 73, 77, 103, 113i
134,138—b 15,16,122—s 12.4.

Ferveiitly Desired, b 34.

DKVOTKDNK.-fS— 116, 119.

Di:;NrrY—of the Cliristian, s 105.

Direction—Souglit, 25, 119.

DisTiNriUisHiNH l.,oVf-—b 9n, 97.

Distemper—Folly and inadaess of sin,

b 153.

Doubts—s 53, 54, 55.

and Fears removed, 3, 31, 143—
b 60, 73.

T. ARTff.-and Heavyjn, 90.

EnucATinN— iSVe Children.
E'^KCTioN—a 1 1, 14, 54, 117.

Elkmevts—Dissolved, s 232
Emmanuel—a -', 146, 148—b 76, 148—

a

11, 76, 88.

End—of Saints, S7.

of Sinners, 73.

of Saints and Sinners, 1, .7.

of the World, b 13, 17.

Enemies—prayed for, 35, 109.

ENJOYME.VT—of Christ, a 67,72, lOS, 13>

—h 15.

of God, b 16.

EvvT—represse 1, 37.

EQUITY-—of Providence, 9.

EspocsALS—Snirittird, a 72.

E FERNiTY—b 28, 55, 67.

Joyfully a:itioipated, s21S.
Solemnly conteraphited, s 217.

Evening—4, 13i, 139, I4l—a 80,81—b 7,,

8—s 21 ll tn '203.

Evidences—of Grace, l.i, vii, 139—» 13:.
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E:xAMPLE--.of Christ, 35, 109—b 139, 140

—s 14.

of saints, b 140—s 45.

FAITH—32, 51, 62, ISO—a 103, 140—

b

8r,90,l'il,l42—s 43,44,45,62.

's Power, alio, 120, 140—s 41.

and siglit, b 129, 141.

Triuiiipliant, a 14—b lfi2.

and Unbelief, a 119—s 53.

and Works, a 94, 140. Hee Trust.
Fall—of Man, a 57—b 24— s 6.

and Kecovery, a 5", 107, 124—

b

T'J, 9fi, 97.

False—Jovs, s 47.

Zeal, s 48.

Family, 101, 128—s 198.

Farkwell—to the World, s 97, 228.

Fast, 51,78,10('.,107—s 136,137, 138,139.

F£AH—llolv, 89, 95, 99, 119.

s and Doubts, 3, 31, 143.

r£A9T—a 7—b 15—c 1, 13, 17, 21—

s

Ifiy, 170.

F^ELtowiHip. See Communion.
FiiisT l^iivE, 126—a 72—s 52, 151, 155.

F..LLX~of .Mankind, 14, 49—b 32, 153.

Food—Spiritual, a 7, 67, 74—b 15—s 169.

FoiiUEAHAxcK. Si'fi Patience.
FoRcivjiNi.ss—of Injuries, 35—a 133.

Formality—50—a 136.

FOKTITUDE—s 90.

Fountain—of Life, s 175.

Frailty, 89, 90—b 19, 32, S5, 58.

FuiENl>s—Meeting, s 194.

Parting;, s 195.

rRiEvnsHip, 133--S 194, 195.

Funeral—89, 90, 102—a 5, 18—b 3, 55,

01, 63—s 120, 231.

GARDEN—Sirii-itual, 92—a 74, 76.

Gestiles—Biessefl in Christ, 24, 67, 72,

95, 98—a 10,50,113, 114.

fiETHSEMAXE S 17.

GLOiiiKiCATici—a 21, 25, 40—b 110.

God—'s Absence, 73—b 93, 94, 107.

All in all, b. 41,93, 94.

All-t,eeing, 139—a 136.

All-sufficient, 16, 3.3, 36, C2, 73.

and Providence, 9, 36, 57.

Avenicer of his saints, 10, 125, 129—h56, 59—b 115.

's Jieing, s 1.

Cuieof his church, 46, 102—a 39.

of his saints, 10, 18, 23, 34,

40, 56, 81, 97, 121.

(Ihristians, s 91.

's Compassion, 1*^3, 125, 145,

140, 147.

's Condescension, 8, 113, 144—

b

45, 46, 168, 169.

Creator, 139—b 1, 35—s f^.

and Preserver, 33, 100

—

b 13.

's Decrees, 111—a 11, 117—s 4.

DyfenCL', 3, 33, 46, 61, 115.

and Gloiy of Zion, 76,

95, 102j b Ci.

God—'s Dominion, 3.S, 58, 6G, 67, 89, ioS,
113, 115— b 13, 67, 115—s 4.

Dwelling with the humble—a 87.

in Zion, 76, 84, 99, 122.

's Eternity, 90, 93, 102—b 17, 67.

Eternal and Man mortal, 90, 102

—

b 17, 67.

'fe Faithfulness, 18, 25, 89, 105, 145,
146—b 40, 60.

Glorified, 69—b 126.

's Glories, b 27, 41, 87—s 29.

's Goodness, 36, 56, 57, 66, 68,

100, 145, 146—b 58, 64,—s 2,
78, 79, 80, 214.

's Grace, a 5 1, 54, 87, lil, 114,142—b35, 40, 47, 96, i04, 126, 138
—s .9,3.3.

's Greatness, 100, 113, 145.

Heart-searching, 139—a 165.

Helper, s il3.

's Hohness, 93, 97—a 82.

Hope of his people. I 2, 27, 94.

Incarnate, a v—b 76, 148.

Incomprehensible, b 87, 170.

Judge, 9, 50, 97.

's Justice, 9, ;l, iS, 58, 68.

and .AIerc>, 9, 11, 68.

's Kindness, 57,65, 145, 146—b4G.
's Love tosaitits, i;, 18, -23, 135.

's Majesty, 66, 68, 76, 89, 93, 96,

97, 104,1^3, il4—-b^?, 168, 169,—s 4.

's Mercj', 57, 89, 103, 136,138,146.
's Name, b .^7—s 5.

's Patience, 78—b 32, 74, :05.

's Periections, 36, 111, 136, 145,

147—b 168,169—s 5.

and Works, i it, 136, 145.

's Power, 33, 66, 89, 93, 96, 147,
148—b i3, 170.

Portion of liis people, 4, 16, 39, 63,

73— b 93, 94.

's Presence, 24, 63, 84, 132—a 19,

b 45, 49, 54.

Light in darkness, b 54.

Preserver, 57, 65, 12i, 138—a51—
b 6, 7, 8, ) 6.

Refuse, 3, 11, 18, 31, 46, 55, 56,

68, 9 , 9i—a SO—s 152.

's Remembrance of the actively

pious, s 1 ! 7.

Rewarder, .8, 58.

Searcher of hearts, 139—a 136.

Shepherd 23—s 9...

Sight of Him, 17.

's Sovereignty, all, 117—s4.
' Support of Ins people, 16, 55, 73.

Supreme Governour, 67, 75. 8 ,9S.

Teri'ible to his enemies, 65, 76,

89, 93.

's Truth 57, 89, 138, 146—b 60.

and Compassion, 68,89,97.

's Unit)', 135.

Tliree in one, b 33, 35, 87, 148

—

c 26—4l—s 35, 107, 130.

's Wisdorj, HI, 136, 139—b 168,

169.
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^OB—to be worshippeil in spirit, a 1.36.

Woi-i!iV ot all piaise, 57, 90, 99,
00,'i.')5, 1 45, ;46, 150.

Good—Men, 12, 15, -4, il ?.

Works, 15, 16, ..4, ! I -'.

Gospel— ;9, 45, 89,98, 1 10—h 10, 119,

132—b JO, 126, 1,38.

Invitation, 98, a 7, 9.

Order aid VVorship, 48.

Ministry, a 10, !28—b 144—

s

14.3, 1 i4, i45, (46.

's Spie d, 67, 72, 95, 98—1j i44,

—s 179—188.

Variously treated, a 119.

<jOTER3fMENT, I 1, 75, 82.

Ghace— '38—b 47.

Electing, a 1 4, 54, 117—s 153.

and Glory, 84, 97.

Pardonins^, 51, '30.

Preserving, 138—a '6, 4S, .'51, 13S.

Quickening, '.^5, 119,—b .5, 34,

165—s40.
Renewing, 51—a 95—b 130, 133,

138, 159—s 34, 35, 40, 114, U5.
Sanctifying, 51, 1 9—b 133.

Sovereign, a 1 ', 99, I 17, 37.
GRATiTUPJi—40, 60, 78, iOo, 110, l.-^S,

i39~a Si—b 9, 74, 79,

96, 97—8 iJ,3, 78, 79, 80.

Gkave—b 3—s 230.

Guilt—31, 38, 51, 130.

HAPPINESS—in God, 4,e3,,34,57,fii,63,

73, 84, !03, HO, . 9, 121,

145,146—3 4.8, 135—h 38,

40, 41,54,69,93,94, 122.

H.iRVEST, 65, 1'26, i47—s liO, -08.

Health—Preserved, 91 , I2i—b 6,7,8,19.

and sickness, 30.

JIeaut—Harii, b 98.

Healed by Mercy, s 40.

Known to God, 139, a 136.

Heathen-—See Gentilen.

Heaves—17, 24, 90—a 18, 21, 25, 26, 40,

105, 1 10—b 10, II, 2,3, io,

65, G6, 68, 6 —s98, 99, lOl.

's—Material, ;9—b 13.

Heavenlt—Joy onEarth,l4,i 6—bl5,l 6,

30, 38,59,91, 93,94, 122.
HiR« Way—to Zion, s 176.

J loLiXESS—^Desired, 5, 119.

Evidenced, a 132.

Holt Resohjtio.vs— 116, 119.

HoxotTH—of the Christian, s 105.

Hope—s 61.

in Christ, s 60.

in God, .5, 77.

in Darkness, 13, 42, 77, 143—a 30,
1 39—s 5i, 6i).

in Death, 16, .:3, 49 73—a 27, 110
b3, 102, no.

Firm and sure, a 138, 1.39—b 4.

of Heaven, 17—a iO

—

\> 65, 60.

vain—a l40-b I.'") 4, 158.
Ho'sAXJfA—8, 1 1 8—a 1 6— 1> 76, 87.

HoDSE—of God, 27, 63, 84, l2.', 132.

its worship, 48, 63, 13?.
Hltjible—an4 Penitent, a 87.

Humility—39, 1.3!—a l'"7, 13!.

HYrocuiSY—12, 50—a 136, 140—b 158

—s 47.

IDOLVTRY—16, 81, 115, 13.5.

liJNouANCE—a 1 1, b l;') >

I.vipoRTAXCE—of Religion, a 88—s 217.

of Time, a 8S—b 55—

s

r6.
IxcON-STAXCY—78, or.—b ^0—s 51, 5J,

54, 55, 57.

I.VFANTS—Living or dying, in the arms of

Christ, s 2 4.

Influences—Divine, 6 , 72, 118—a 74,
9.' -b 34.

LvoRATiTUDE—78—b 3 :, 74.

IsHERiTANCE—Heavenly, a2—b 66, 124.

IXSPI RATION b 15 1.

LvsTHuuTioN

—

Si'f Ch/itli-en,

Divine 25
Intercession—See Christ
Invitation—Gospel, a 7, 9, 127—b 90,

154—s 1 10.

Invocation—to Father, Son, and Iloir

Ghost, s 107.

tothj Spirit, a 74, 144—

b

34— s 35, 55, 1 -7.

Israel—77, 78, 95, 105, 106, 107, 114,

135, 136.

JEHOVAH—Jesus, s 88.

Jirci), s 74.

Nissi, s 75.

Rophi, s 75.

Shale in, s 77.

.Jhrcsat.e^m—lOi—s iO—Xew a 2!.

John—the Baptist, a 50.

,loSKi7A—b 24.

Joi—Holv, 16, 40,66, to ', ns, 1 .?">, I
'""6

-^a 1 35—b 30, 38, 59, 91, 93, 94,
1 22—s 5

!
, 6

1
, 60.

in God Ht all limes, s 79, 95.

over iiepeullng Sinner, a 101.

J'Jbtlke—s 13 >.

JunMiKST—9, 50, 97—a 89, 61—bl07—
s 133, i34.

Justification—3 , 30—a 14, 94, 109
—b 90.

KINGDOM—of Ch list, 2, 21, 47, 72,
no—a 1.6.

Knowledoe—Desired, '9, 119.

Vain—b 39
LAMB—Adored, a I, 25, 49, 50, 62, 63.

LiST—Tempest, s 232.

Law—a 115.

and <ios))el, a 118—h 120, 121,
1-6, 152.

and (irace, a9+.
Liberal M.vx—37, 4l, 112.

LiFJi—and Deatli, 89—a 88—b 55.

Frail, 89, 90, l4*—b 19,32, 55, 58.

Short, b3 , ,39, 58—s 112.

I.,TGHT—Divine, b 54.

Shilling in dnrkness, s 68.

LosGiNG—after God, 4 , 03.

Heaven, 90—s 222.

the Honsc of (iod, 4.',84.

LocKiNfi—to Christ, a 112.
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Lord's—Prayer, s 1$S.

Su[j^,ei-

—

See Sacramental.
InsUtuteJ, c, I.

Love—Brotherly, 133, i4i—a 130.

to Cluist, a 19, 69, 72, 76, lOS—
b79, 148—s I or.

to Ci'eatiues, b 48.

to Rneniies, 3.5, i09.

Fulfilling of the Law, a Itfi, 134.

to God, 16, -7, 63, 73—b 30, 3S,

4l, 68, n, 93, 94, 1 Z.

to Neighbour, 15, 37, 41, I1'2

—

a 133.

and its Opposites, a 30, 133.

Unchangeable, 89, 106.

LUKEWARM, S 159.

31A.GISTRATES—58, 82, 101.

MABf—8, 39, 144—a 8;!—b 1 46-- s 6.

Distinguished from Angels, b 96,97.

Manna—s 65.

SIankixd—Corrupt, 14. See Depravity.
Maui NEKS— 07.

Mahiuaoe—s 196, 197.

mj'stical, 45.

MARTYnooM—a '4— b 4.

Marvths—a 40, 56.

MiiniATiox—of Cliiist, 40—b 1G4.

MEDiTAties— I, 63, 110—b 1-22.

on Death, b 8.

on Heaven, b 1&2.

Mreknkss—37--a )'25.

Mklanciiulv—4-2, 77.

MsMOiiY—b 165.

MERCiEs—of P.-ovidence, 68, 103, 107,

139, i45, 146—a 8!—b 6, 7
—s 78, 80, 1 13, 114.

MEHIT.-Disciairaed, .6—a l09. 111, 131

„.b 148—s 38.

MiLi.nNNTT7M—7-2, 96—s IS'2, 185—187.
Minister—Dead, s i48, l49.

Sick, s 147.

Ministry—of Angels, .34. See Jln^els.

Gospel, a !0, 128—b 44.

Miracles—114—b !37.

and Prophecy, b 151.

of the Wicked, 73.

Missionary— 1 9, 67, 72, 96, 98—a 1 0, 50,
128-bl3i,,44-s 179-188.

Morning—3, 134, '4'—a 8;— b 6, 8—

s

199, -00, 203, --04.

Star, a 50.

Mortality—39, 89, 90, 102—a 82—

b

!9, 55—s 221.
Mortification., b 9, 41.

Moses— 105—a 49, 56—b 49.

and Christ, a 49, 56, 118—b 124.

Mysteries—of Grace, all.
of Providence, 73—s 68.

NARROW—Way, b 158, <6l.
National—Blessings, 33, 67, 107, 144.

Calamity, 60-.-S !36.

fCorrection, i 06, 107.
NTativitt— iSee Christ—Christmas.
NATtJUE—DepraTed, f4—a 57—b 128.

and Grace, a 104.

Xature—and Scripture, 1§, \^.
Xew Birth—See Regeneration.\
Nkw Covvert—s 46.

New CREATioN--b 130.

Nkw Exgland—107.

New Jkrcsalem—a 21.

New Year—89, 145, !46—a 88—b 19,S2^

55, 58—s li2, 113, 114.

OBEDIENCE—a 140, 143.

not to be trusted in, 4

—

a ;09.

Offence—not to be given, a 126.

Offices—of Christ, a 160 -b 132.

of Holy Spirit, b 133.

Old Age—7i, 90—a 9i—s 219.

Olive—a ,14.

Ohuinances—b I4, 141.

Ordination— 19, 98, (32—a 10, 119, 12«
—b 131, .44—s 143—
• 46.

Original Sin—Dipravity—JVature.

P.\RADISE- b 59.

Parjion—32, 3 , '30~a 9, 131—b 85, 9©,

4, a.
Parents—and Children, 78, 45—a 99^

liS, 1.4—s i6'i, !6!, 162,

163, 164, 165, i66, 167, 2-'4,

'i.,5

Passions—b 1'-'8, 153—s 73.

Passover—b i55.

Pastures—Spiritual, a 67.

Patien'ce—.37, 77, 130, 13 —a 5, 129.

Peace—by Christ's blood, b li8—s 77.

inward, 34—a .'35.

Outward desired, 120.

Pearl—b I i9.

Perfection—None on, earth, 119, 7tfe

part.

Persecution—7, 10, 56, 83, 94—a 14--.E

156.

Pkrsecutors—7, 10, 53, 129.

Perseverance— 119—a '.;6, 51.

PKsriLENCi:—91.

PuARisKE—aiid Publican, a 131.

Piety—Early, 8—s 163, •64, 165.

Pilgrim's—Song, s 98.

Pilgrimage—b 53, Ii9—sQl.
PiSGAH—b 49, 66—s 61.

Pleading-w ith God, 13, 25, 44, 51, SO,

!i9, t-iS.

Pleasure—of Religion, b 30, 59.

from the Throne of God, 13

—b 68.

Wordly, b 10, 11.

Poor—37, 4l, 112.

ForERY— 115.

PoRTio..—of saints, 4, 16,39,63,73,93,94.

and sinners, l,i7,37.

Praise—for Blessings, Personal, 25, 57,
103,116,138,139.

Family, 101.

Public, 57, 68, 78.

to Christ, 71, 110—a 1, 16, 25, 61,

62, o3—b79—s25, 26, 27, 30,

32, 81, 96, 102, 103.
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^aiasE—for the Gospel, 19, 98, 118.

for Heli>, Private, 18 '25, 31, 34,

40,94, 116, 118, 144

— b8'2.

Public, 18, 20, 85, 194

— s 136,137,138, 139.
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$*KAYEH—for Blessings, Personal, 51.

for ChiUireii, s 160, 162, 165,

166, 167.
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Rkvival—General, i02—sll*. Us, U6,

8, 119.

Personal, 85.

Riches- Vain, 49, 62.

Rock— 8, 6 , 8—s 50.
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Sufferings—See .Jffdction, Chnst,J\lis-
en/.
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WiTXHSP—of the Spirit, r 144.
Word—Divine. See Seriptures.
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Vaiii, b !0, 1 1, 41—s 97.
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RUDIMENTS.

TiHE Gamut is a scale of musick, comprising seven primary notes.

It is divided into three parts, Bass, Tenor or Treble, and Counter,
which are distinguished by three different Cliffs ; and to the notes are
applied the seven letters, A, B, C, D, E, F, G, and the four names,
mi, fa, sol, la.—Every eighth note is considered the same in nature as
the first

J and is always on the same letter repeated, and of the same
name.

F Cliff.

THE GAMUT.
BASS.

B—A

—

G o

G Cliff,

Sol

F—O—Fa—
E O La

._ D—O—Sol

C O Fa
B—O—]Mi

A O La
-G—O—Sol

TENOR or TREBLE. C Cliff, COUNTER.
G O Sol

G_0—Sol-

F O Fa
....E—O—La

—

D O Sol

F—O—Fa-
E O La
D—O—Sol—
C O Fa

—B—O—Mi
A O La

C—0~Fa-
B O Mi

—A—O—La-.-.

G O Sol

E

Of the seven primary notes fivfe are whole tones, and two are semi-
tones. In the natural scale, the semitones are between B and C, and
li. and F

;
but their places may be altered by flats and sharps.—Mi is

the governmg note. Ascending in ord^r, above mi the notes are fi,
sol, la, fa, sol, Ifi; descending below mi they are % sol, fa, IL so], fi z

then mi returns.
7,7V,,

The natural place for mi is on B.
If B be flat, mi is on - - - E
If B and E be flat, mi is on - A
If B, E and A be flat, mi is on D
If B,E,A and D be flat, mi is on G

But
If F be sharp, mi is on - - F
If F and C be sharp, mi is on C
If F,C and G be sharp, mi is on G
IfF,C>G andD be sharp,mi is on D

MUSICAL NOTES AND RESTS.
1 Semibrevc,2 Mininis,4Crotclicts,8 Quavers,16Semiquavers,32demisemIquavers.

The first character in each bar is the note ; the other is the rest •

othe •

"^^^' ^ "^^^^ ^"^ ^^^^"^ "^'^^^' ^^^^'' their proportions to each

Note. The semibreve rest always fills a bar-

OTHER MUSICAL CHARACTERS.
Flat. Sharp. Natural. Dot. Figure 3. Hold. Ledger line. Slur.



4 RUDIMENTS.

Choosing Notes. Marks ofDistinction. Repeat. Brace. Bar. Double Bar. Close.

iiHiiiiiiiiiilil
The five lines, on which the notes of musick are placed, are called

a Staff.

A Flat at the beginning of a tune changes the place of mi ; and set

before a note, sinks it half a tone.

A Sharfi at the beginning of a tune changes the place of ml ; and set

before a note, raises it half a tone,

A Natural restores a note from flat or sharp to its natural sound,
A Dot or Point of Addition, aflixed to a note or rest, adds one half

to its original length.

The Figure 3 or Mark of Diminution, reduces three notes to the
time of two.

A Hold prolongs a note indefinitely.

Ledger Lines are added when notes ascend or descend, beyond the
compass of the staff.

A Slur connects any number of notes which are to be sung to one
syllable.

Choosing JVotes give libertyvifr singing either, or both of them, at

pleasure.

Marks oj" Distinction, direct ih^.^he notes be sung vi^ith emphatical
distinctness,

A Refieat is placed at the beginning and end of a strain, or passage,
which is to be sung twice.

A Brace shews how many parts move together.

A Bar divides the notes according to the time.

A Double Bar denotes the end of a strain of the musick, or of a Une
of the poetry. »

A Close shews the end of a tune.

TIME.

Time is of three kinds. Common, Triple, and Com|feund,,/

Of Common Time there are four Modes, which are distinguished

as follows :

First, ^jg^ Second, ~£ IE Third,-^~ fourth, ^^^
The first three modes have a semibreve or its equivalent in each

bar ; the last has a minim.
The first mode has/owr beats to a bar, two down and two up, each

in a second.

The second mode is like the first, only one fourth faster.

The third mode has two beats to a bar, each in a second, one down
and one up.

The fourth mode has also two beats to a bar, one fourth quicker

than the third.

In all the modes of Common Time, the accented parts oiihah^v

are the first and third.

Of Triple Time there are three INIodes.



RUDIMENTS.

First, -g- Second, -^Z Third, -g-
z:^z zitr Zii_

The first mode has three minims or their equivalent in a bar ; the

second, three crotchets ; the third, three quavers.

All the modes of Triple Time have three beats to a bar, two down,

and one up.

The first mode allows one second to a beat ; the second is one

fourth faster than the first ; and the third, one fourth faster than the

second.

In Triple Time, the firincifial accent is on the first part of the bar :

a smaller accent on the third.

Of Compound, there are two Modes :

Zfiz Second, -§-

The first mode has six crotchets in a bar ; and two beats, each in a

second.

The second mode has six quavers in a bar ; and two beats, one

fourth faster than the first.

The accentedparts of the bar in Compoimd Time, are the first and

third.

These rules respecting time may be of use to the learner ;
yet the

movement in the same mode, and in the same tune, is variable, and

should be slower or quicker, according to the subject of the song.

First,

KEYS.
There are two natural keys in musick ; viz- A minor and C major.

The key note is the last note in the Bass. This note is always

either la or fa, the next below, or the next above mi : if la, it is the

minor, or flat key ; if fa, it is the major or sharp key. The minor

key has the minor third, sixth, and seventh—the major key, the ma-
jor third, sixth, and seventh—above the key note.

LESSONS FOR TUNING THE VOICE.

MAJOR KEY.



CHUISTIAN PSALMODY-

OLD HUNDRED. L. M. M. Luther.

-:»•
(^

-*̂^ErSEi;; m
a\

iSS:

•ill

I

I
Air. Before Jehovah's aAvful throne,

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy:

~ ~ '•:=:—IT— r^

/"^ (V\

Know that the Lord is God alone,

'^3?

/-~N (T» —»»*
U- -P-t

1
IS

He can create, and he destroy.

-r?c

1



BLENDON. L. M.

-*-TK-~-—

5—-2-1=-!=

F, Giardiiii. T

Air. Lord, when thou didst ascend on high.

-2r-P:d:i±E:

Ten thousand angels fill'd the sky

;

iiZD=p=Te:~igq:zi:zz

:dz:

Those heav'nly guai-ds around thee wait.

Like chariots that attend tliv state.

J \L.Q'-m
PSALM 97th. L. M. Tuckey.

Air. He reigns, the Lord the Saviour reigns.

:5k:§5|§±Qff±©t±b^E—

iz3:-pEpiEE5EiJE?=-
zzin^fPEieEiizEEErz:

Praise him in evan- - gelic strains -,



/^ _ ^21^^
a PSALM 97th continued.

_- — _ _ CT^ — -1 ^—

^

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice.ice.

And distant isliinds join their voice.

fffg-Jg^P^
BATH. L. M.

.ozd::i :ztzd±32:

A. miliams' Coll

ZiIjLlji.II
isfHdtie; -e- P"F+e'

e-eTe-eT^-e?-e-TB-Te-PTe-eT°-eT-e

P":z:^
Air. Life is the time to serve tlie Lord,

i

The time 't insure the great reward;

^ZpI^IZXIZlZipiZIZIZlZjIZIZJl'ZZI'PIID—IZZDI 1 1

,H:t-w^.er^ti=^t:^*P:+==d:t:er^4:ei|g

zs:iD-zT
:ezi:

-F

:Ezg:I:®:: 1
And while the lamp holds out to burn,

Tlie vilest sinner may return.

zaitsz: zaiiQzt :©z§:±:?zE::::§z©::

*hji



LITTLE MARLBOROUGH. S. M. J. miliams' Coll. 9

—?v

—

:ii:^:^=_
wr. EiE^xif

Air. Welcome sweet day of rest, Welcome to this revivino; breast

That saw the Lord arise ;

/"A

DEVIZES. C. M. Cozzens.
iVilh Sjiirit.

. —m-r- Tp-PTp-~Ti|-illd- "-d -
p::pp::-M::gz
tipEIt*iEz

\ 1S£3 L^. _L:l[::_li:L:iti_J

-Am. Behold tlie glories of the Lamb,

liid these rejoicing eyes. A midst his Father's throne

:

Pia. J''or.
/'-^ /^-^ >,

S
'repare new lionours for his nam.o, And.soii2;s before unknown.

»^ T-i

—

zrnO

Aud songs before unknown.

3 '

L.f-.

:piE:tQ;1



10
A -*

MEAR. C M.

I Is2.jljlL
:§:pi§:~ie::~:T"~3:~l§:pj§-

Am. O 'Twas a joyful sound to hear Up, Israel, to the temple haste.

.^._- —.—-—.—1

±Qi:dli3;!? T^TPT^ff^iToif'

Our tribes devoutly say,

^izigtfHz:|±?ii ::azil|®fe±=:b±zzEfeK: :a:p: :z:E±D"j|i:
-9

MORETON. C. M.

mk
-y»

—

J. Arnold.

-ee--

Air. O may thy chureh, thy turtle dove, f

'

And keep your festal day.

E"^"
i_^nTQrfjoT .. "BT * ^* ^— -J V -^ —[_

M. arnful, yet chaste thy

-e p-T?:j-i-pT-©-P-T-©-P-T-?^ T—f—T T fT"§-T©C

To birds ofprey expose her not

;

lOve

:

Tho'poor.toopity move : Tho'poor.too dear,tho'poor,too dear to be forgot.

e- -9-



BEDFORD, a M. m Wheall 11

gl'^-j-j^y^^
'e=SToH+s

iEpE
=:r:-i®:-i§:rie:siai:zi~:pi®=sioT:-i©:i

—p-^
—-~f—-~4^—-~Tb-s^^-!-^T~-PT——©T^1"psT©-PT9-F-r—©-P^

A.IR. Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name, Wheni his salvation is our theme.

And in his strength rejoice ;

_ ^oQf5 l_ __QpQ
l--:3-i:i^i§^tJ=:HE'gi;;3igjQ-3f®:r"'

"' ^

i-rizrizitisiri-iai—PTs

St. CLEMENT'S. 6 & 4. A. Williams.

:pi§|i^=Qii§:j3- :^^-M.Y=-^.Z-Ji^^^

Air. Come,thou Ahnighty King-, Help us to praise ;.

:=_Kzf:QloilJ* Pz4zs-it:^:HtK-^i--—«iE-t-5^
.Exalted be our voice.

..5i§5pP=z.+et

Help us Uiy name to sing.

\

-«^-ar---

O'er all victorious, Ancient of Days.

. Father all glorious, Come and reign over us,



12 NEWTON. S. M.

-e-

I
=^;szzTs:-Tez!^Tp;iTo:-T:-3i~:gTg:^^^^

:p::P=p::[iaP:i iicjrz: '-M±^4::ifiz!i±rp: :p:p: .pzb:: :t:b±p:p: ::_iif£it:t±!iz^i:b:±:tzb±±:

Come, we that love the Lord, Join in a song v/itli sweet accortl.

.JL J. _[_.3—3 • -J-d- -

And let ourjoys be known ;

f

DALSTON. S. P. M. J. miliams.

EfxE'f"ffz"^iF^" "?"3JI Szl iztr^' '^"t"f'ei'®J:!:"§" 'p:'?:"3'dJ~

^3:i:|i^:^:f!±I§

A I R. How pleas'd and blest was I,

And thus surround the throne.

za:

To Ilea;- the people cry

i! ISiiiiiiiiiii
_J ! _, _ _ ^

EEEHJEBtEEiztittEEizJztiEEEz
" Come, let us seek our God to d;iy ;" And there our vows and honoui-s pay

Yes, with a chccrrul ,:':-al. We h;istt to Zion's IiiU,

S^^raygtSis-fe --e4H Sill



SUTTON. S. M. A. TViUiams' Coll. 13

^IlSl_r_"_IQI_X_lHI_Jl—
'•i<=a::5i:d::§f±atia:

Air. Beliold, the lofty sky

-:zT:;:z=qi--ire:Di§i:§.

QiiEx;tG-—
: tis: :al:p: :c:p: rgipZE: irip: :=::p: loij:3zip nz:Hl9=P;-a1

lVulI all his starry works on hig'h

Declares its Maker (iod,

|=3:i:iEPl§:Pip:-i®3M-:^iE?zEI-i^t5

:2±ppZ^::±z::z=iJi

St. MARTIN'S. C. M. JF. Tansur.

)*-2:- ^Bs

Am. To our al- - miglity INIaker, Cod,

-«f-

:a^;z;t:z3li*^d:zlt:|[E??::r!-rr--E-u-Eidt§:

r^ h

BgrpHziizzHi j2:i:3:x:izjli

'reclaim liis pow'r abroad.

_ ^'^_pr^'^ _ _ _ _ „

i

— e- —r-e :-T-

:r^T4£^3rZ|—z:-:z:[:_zq::p_4._i4. i-+@r^--:izjtzzzd:ipp:etaJdtcsziz-z:£:fl:i:-zd:±zi::^

I

^_ ._,_»:^ _Q ._ r:r^._ .

His L;rc;af;:d - \n- U'V\ vliines abroatl,

5:~iQze:

ccti:!

Cew honours be addrcss'd ;
And makes the nations blest

/—N

__Z-1H_{-.I J-L-lZl- Zl —Zi T-— —4 -14 lizbziiQzEt-ijI



14 CANTERBURY. C. M. E. Blancks,

^ ^^ _ _

win- do we mouin dei)arting friends 'Tis but the voice that Jesus send
i_|

j_^
, .

/'-^

—i—J—till—•,_ '

Or shake a^ death's alarms ?

WALSAL. C. M. A. Williams' Coll.

\
f> ^T~ IZ_Z_jIZXZZ'~I~ZZI~i;ijT'^

-e-r5

;=ii

Lord, in the morning- thou shalt hear

-ii-ZZiZipx;

To call them to his arms. :My voice ascending

__ _j |_ _ _ _Q c^'^
I _ _'''^ .0_ ~^_

/'^ /"^

z*-> 1

To thee will I di- - - ixct my prater.

EzEt±f!^?:ti:Ei:z:izzzE±**?zEti
p +__^^,

^.<=>_4)E.

--!—-h-

Z^^ZplJZQZjlJ

To thee lift up mine e\es.

tl-PPZtZIZQZjj



St. THOMAS'S S. M. G. F. Handel. 15

AiK. High as the heav'ns arc rais'd

/^N

L_Z]. .p_A.—.XqJJJLJ --Fr--e

So far the riches of his grace.

Above the ground we tread.

St. MICHAEL'S. 5 & 6. G.F. Handel.

I
/-^

^B III r~r~T.., .r~ p^^^r r"p~r ~8 r~ \
-

1 f—T—-^—f—i—-:

rr

i

Air. O praise je the Lord,Prcpare your g-lad voice.

u* highest thoughts exceed. His praise in the great

^IHEEKEiaji ~2:
,^-> /'-^

--9J-jf, rc!

i=±^ftE?iE
5-P"b-lP"t^-Lp'jjI

3--
©-!-;:;

eseSiiFiaippfrpffgE
lEEEErHE:tm

In their great Creator, Let all men rejoice,

_Q-_—„_i_|.

Assembly to sing:

3

And heirs of salvation I5e glad in your King.



16 WINDSOR. C. M. G. Kirhij.

/~^

A I R. That, awi'ul day will surely come, AVhcn I must stand before my Judgi

SK-EiE

±^§J:ztittltEtzxzEiEbi:tzzpi?z?:i^^

'I'll' appointed hour makes haste,

ttt:±al:-d::d-::±=i

PLEYEL'S. L. M. J. Pleyel.

Sevens, oiiiitting the first note of each line.

il

ZS.TQQJCliL'lPzDTi'-B--e

I'cri/ Slow.

So fades the lovelv blooraiJig' flow'r.

,,eT-.x,,^xH

And pass the solemn test. Frail, smiling solace of an lioui

^ I

I So soon our transient comforts fly,

,v-P-
ztzttii'~c.^B'^tidz:izDxzdziztzt^^^

And pleasure only blooms to die.A



GREEN'S. L. M. Dr. Green. 17

-e-

£S3iiEPBi~Ei-EI^3"pi'^"Ei^EJ~EJ°IGPEi°^^"P*^'
I

Air. Sweet is the work, my God,my King,

-*-«—
x~.

b-2r—=--H

To sliew thy love by morning- Ijg-iit,

i
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing,

*-
'^-»t+-F- -eh- -ep- --—*:^—i_bi—1_

::o: :ct::
;=Tz==q=;:

::i3SEI5S5pJz-zizT?|

BABYLON. L. M. TV. Tansur.

-.^t2^^t®-d±s-i±s-j1l &~=^---~Pje::if^azi±?ziLa=

r-^

-e—H+—en

And talk of all thy truth at night

fr

i! )i|:|z^z±ziJiz£|-|z|gEg^^

z~'izdiliz—T—iT^Tn—iz""^iz'ziz"jzi——'izzzi dzjizri""

i^±zz?±i:a5=Jt^lE^±?:^

el^&eE^i~£E[^-5f-==3Si=3iiSiE=iJi3i
Z„jjL_I_U_I_pp -—-a- ZSZIqI 1_I2- .c_l_ll ZlI m+ePI§-E+HPDie

EEEEi
Tost to and fro, his passions fly.

/"^

-^?^4-e-f-

He Burns within with restless fires

;

From vanity to vanity

i
Q D Q D'PgT^—T

—

qT—i""!! iTo^
""

3

10.



18 ARUNDEL. C. M. A. miliams' Coll.

3EE=|:pzE:Ipe:iIpl=tpzp=Hf:|Ei|ifc
!^t±:ti=E:±tt:tfclt±=[=rfclEt:^iE:lK

i
Air. All glory be to God on hig'h. Good will henceforth,from heav'n to men,

is ^-LCt-
And to the earth be peace

;

/"-N

BANGOR. C. M. JF. Tansur.

m

is

IIt: —H*S— r^-¥—\

Air. Stoop do>?u, mjtho'ts, that use to rise,

P—K X *-*-ZK^ZffZil

i! ;=i"^ Sii
Begin, and never cease.

zjEil^EzyE=Ezi izEfli iz:±zx:z:Pzpzdz±pz^zfiiSxz^zl

Think how a gasping mortal lies,

Converse awhile with death : And pants away his breath.

ir>



DOVER. S. M. A. Tfilliams' Coll. 19

Air. Greatisthe Lord our God, He makes the churches his abode.

And let his praise he j^reat

;

His most dehsjhtful seat.

:EjSE±HE:EiEI:5:

St. HELLEN's. L. P. M. Jennings.

__ _ rTir^ft _ _

Q „ _ OpT>-

Air. I'll praise my Maker with my breath ; Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs;

3H3iE;rrijiziji~ijiz©iz3i~iDST~ztzzijiza:~i~ijizzzzizi;i!zzi~3

And when my voice is lost in death,

'^^"•3i_3Lpi®R|°l|f^|_Uegj:-tdjnE
^r:a~?iEEE|z: \

tpjSpi-pi©:ilixpTePTnpT--i^T^-|-PT-G-pT=PTl^STOV-|-
iipizpiDC. .z:^i^j.r

While life,and thought, and being- last

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, Or immortality endures.

S"-QiEiE3TE3:aiiEiJ?FisrD:t::
tfcg:ad±3§:d:i-:



20 AYLESBURY. S. M. J. Chethani'

^•^-f^T^-^l^f a
Air. 'he Lord my shepherd is.

r-K::i
^P(

Since he is mine,and I am his,

;qt|Z~i~z:i

Ipb' : rzP- :ai:f:ct:±f:p: :ziq:tp:i::p: tpp: :§:i:p:|i;f:: -p=pp-

I shall be well supply"d : AVhat can I want beside ?

^—^— I „j, , ^j, »-^TJM-|r J-»-^ H - ^_, L I B W I II

'-
I g -- - 'L I - I - Wb* i ll ! - * Ml— ^~| 1 1 " I

~
|

i 'fc ^ M

HARLINGTON. L. P. M.

w —ijzzzJ:s::q
EzSz5felfeitEc:

:cpi__iii—

I

:zE±?*i5:

Air. Think, mig-hty God, on feeble man. Short from the cradle to the grave,

§|±?d|5^|iE^|?d|li|g|D^|z§z^

How few his hours, how short his span ;

r^

E±«i:HzHzEfi*§5*iiEzj^§pBE_^

Ag-ainst the bold demands of death.

Who can secure his vital breath.

DZLZDd::5Zi3:zs:
-B—tS-

i
With skill to fly or pow'r to save. I



CUMBERLAND. L. P. M. //. Carey, 21

-S^-ar— —"XX 1

:i=fj5=:t \W¥k^^ ..i:-l.i::2-«__+iiW
:5|g3SSP?1

ESibiiijjPPsi
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 -.^

r^ -—-v/-^

Aly noonday walks he shall attend, And all my midnight hours defend.

WALWORTH. lO's.

c*_

Air.

J. Wainwright.

--e- ai=sKjjj,
I

,The Lord ,the sov'reig'n,sends his summons forth. From east to west his sounding orders spread.

lis
-•-e

Calls the south nations, and awakes the nordi

;

?sffi§p:3: i^pittfb: :zIf if: ±.f.t i: :Edfe3:i|?:pip:p: :R:p::pi~3

TZZZZZll

No more shall r^theists mock his long delay

;

rhro' distant v\ orld's, and regions ofthe dead : His vengeance sleeps no more ; behold the day.

§EEi|i^E*f:Tpz5Tzqi"'

—h+e-
-l>'l--Mi<l--'^*^w»««>«a>ilrW— •J»^«i J-WB

I
. < I |»i |

< • w-^ imLmiI > III Wil'«»i*—

•



22 CASTLE' STREET. L. M.

_,.,.,,,,.p.,.,.^„,_,,,,,r^,^^^3.^.^^^

Praise ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise

I
His nature and his

Air.

Fie'

Our hearts and voices in his praise ;

_ _ _ g_ ''^ _ <^ _ m

(T»

--rj-
:rc: m

works invite To make this duty our delight.

To make this dutv our delight,

t'm^. . mitfL f^m. . .1^
I-.

y 1I::^
i

COLCHESTER. C. M. A. Williams.

it:\iw-^)Cti-&^H'^^^^
=zt:±=t±§2Miii

:3ippDi|ziEr|prp:p3|i:arpi§9p3piDip:iDgsz©ie:

Air.
Long as I live I'll bless thy name, My work and joy shall be the samel

g^-^F

—2;j

==-F

jMv King, my (.iodof'love
;



St. GILES'S. S. P. M. J. rniliams's Coll. 23

Air.
How pleasant 'tis to see

/•^ /"-N

a the brig-hl world above.

m
r^ri-—,-:t---i

I
—e-e-+-Q e—

Each in a proper station move.

Kindred and friends agree ;

::±zi=zzbz±=3bizrp±3zrzibzi=d_

—©-)8fr5--e-i9--e

knd each fulfil their part,

-.T-:r—tH 1

—

.'T—m—T-i-^

In all the cares of life and Iotc.

With sym- pathis- - ing heart,

m



24 BETHESDA. L. M. Geo. Green.

I—l.-<c-»-+»-F-»-F- f--0- -ii-4-^—-#- -H—J+»- ^5^i=l

Air. Lord of the worlds above. The dwellings of thy love.

)w
I

_i _j_t_._jH|M]^-- I——fi —
I ('IH—i""^--It""'

!zS:P:±t:pttc±§z=±_^i^?r:z:i_zfif:EtB-±i~t±^i-=-:==±^

Thy earthly temples are

a:±bibzt=E±t;

How pleasant and how f.iir

l|s||ggg|=g||gg^ii?f?^-^^^=rf^^

To thine abode With warm desires,

1

zfi?~^' 'P:zf:zzzEiEz?^za" "f^J5'?3?_ " '~^EtzEEzf!:"g:tziz}
:-:ip:^u-.^_i_itz-P—i_i:5_:_:—i-iiZutt- ut-t-t-i-s-^l

My heart aspires, To see my God.

GUILDFORD. S. M. /. Arnold.

D:-iz:qjz:
—P+e-

Z5i:s~E:i^§i:ij®ze:i©:siD:g
K3:iiPTszpIgz®I®3:l:i®zgJ::®z[i:4:zztfizz^:+®" r-e-

His life and blood the shepherd pajjjAir. How glorious was the grace

|5^:zz-izd
When Christ sustain'd the stroke !

—Gre^



AMSTERDAM. 7 & 6. J. miliams. 25

-I „ i ~r. i M ^^ * \ { X-^L » L - ' I I I

-*- ^ ' r r * i -r. j - wf-rj

/<^ /->

Air. Rise,my soul, and stretch thy wings,

=§::^!£§p=i|:D:||l §z|:^^|jai:t|tV|pF|||=pE^^

A ransom for the flock. Tliy better portion trace ;

:::ig^
~W-%t-\^^i^mmisEii^i^mj^^^

'. Rise from transitory things, Sun, an<l moon,and stars decay.

-3--3"i33''t" P:"-e- yF-^i-f -E-if-^fd-K-E"if-E ?E-P:i"d"

J

irfzjif-—piprpittitirtiztziliztii-iTtztiitiztitt-t

Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place.

t«._jj —
I

3ri3£^ifeiaii?±EEEyHirEEte il!

rtlErEIE:

Rise, ray soul, and liaste away

^^^^^^^^MMl^W^Si
Time shall soon this eartii remove ;

To seats prepar'd above.



26 WANTAGE. C. M. A. PFilliams's Coll.

|^lHd|oEjJ?:
Air. Long have 1 sat beneath the sound, Butstill how weak my faith is found,

]

1 jQ, 1. 4.. I
~

I
o

tt±=!f±(:|:t±a±ia=^±5diit:^_
Of tliy salvation, Lord ;

LEEDS. L. M. M. Madan.

Air. Jesusjthy blood and righteousness,

::]p-I|DT--- ^-^-.-i-iT—r.^~x-H-i-r—-:rx-.#^T —
\iut knowledge of tiiy word. My glory are, my glorious dress ;

r^irtrgrirl:^

'Midst flaminir worlds, in these array'd.

:PzEf5Si =gSEj^^iJpJJI^EcS-EEEIfKIi
I

rids, in these array'd,

\\lth joy shall I lift up my head.

KIBWORTH. S. M. Jddington's Coll.

Air. Let sinn; rs take their course,

;r;±Ez:piEEe:^iE=tr^:fEE3EfEl£:EEgEEfcEfeEE^
And choose the road to death

;

'6.



KIBWORTH eontintted. 21

But in the worship of my God

WSi

{

I'll spend my daily breath.

TRURO. L. M.
I

Andajite. ^

T. JFilliams^s Coll.

z*rii^i_:ir3zipi_ippit_|j:i=iix:g_jtp::tirt::£iLC.t:
•nul NiAir . Now to the Lord a noble song, Ilosanna to th' Eternal Name,

A\vake,my soul,a\vake,my tong^ue

;

9-

PECKHAM. S. M. /. ^-wf^A.

Air. The Lord declares his will.

And all his boundless love proclaim.

z5:piEtiEE±E:iE±f:Ht ^"2 "^ 1-1-- p--|--i—i~j-.4.-^—

'm
/^-^

Amidst tlie smoke on S'uuii's hill.

:zar?

And keeps the world in awe ;

iEaEpiEir""'""'"

Breaks out his fiery lan^.



28 ABRIDGE. C. M. /. Smith.

I waited pitient for the Lord ; lie saw me resting on

\

He ])o\v'dto hear my cry;

--eg

/-\

SUNDAY. C. M. //. Sacra, Min,

his word, Air. I'he Lord of Sabbath It us praise,

^^ .
r

, p t .1 L ^^CJ J * L^^JJ«_ j'r ^ ^ ^ ' L— !. i ' L L^L. L^^i *-^—
And brought salvation ni^h.

MS:.

[fBi§3]3?5

Wiio Joyful in harmonious lays,

:cip~iiTCCrPPi^—piii:?_-t(icpp«itti-PtL_i_irpp:ic:i:L:pi!i_j_

In concert with the blf st. Employ an endless rest.

PORTUGAL. L. M. T. Thorley.

!Z3tzitxzr2i3~ r:?zi_2zai:EZj:z:?fsz:}!!j«ia3 ziipztzii!

Air. Would you behold the works of God,

__^ »2_ZI ZZlafc A.C.I 'JEm._—ilIjZjIr;«.I !«. -I iZZjZJZ— ZZjIJ_ -.ZlXl-iIj

His wonders in the world abroad,

^zJf~t" '3z^' zE^Ezi"iE""tT"d"ffcfe"Ei~C:
—

""t'l'^"?]
-—ar^ztii^-ti-czC-irpzpiiigix-ciC-tizf:—zpziiizi:]



PORTUGAL continued. 29

Go with the mariiUTs and tracr,

The unknown regions of the seas.

ISLE OF WIGHT. C. M.

r"^ r-\

Air. Why do we mourn departing friends ? 'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends

D iXa'-x- V

Or shake at death's alarms ?

^ _^ ^ . O _ i2L - P^- -

SICILIAN'S. L. M.
jifoderato.

Italia?!.

Air. O turn, great llnlcr of the skies !

To call them to his arms

_I©iJ it_t-

Turn from my sins thy

i—«^^-^r—1

isiiiigiifiiSiisssiiBi
My niiud from cv'ry fear release.

-^i-:3Zzizzzzi=;=izz==i-:-i riK^'X ^i~i:zizzziq:M-

ICZS5
searching eyes And sooth my troubled thoughts to peace.

^-•.-..^

.\'. B. Omitting the first note of the first and third lines, this tune is 8's and 7's.

1



30 ARMLEY. L. M. T, Williams's ColL

<-^ r^

Air. Thou, whom my soul admires above

3j^qJ-;iip|Ic|fci:p:3^|j~^

All earthly joy, and earthly love,

/-^ /"^

--^^liSiiiilgliiSliE?!!
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know

±z£±E=ErEEEIEzEzE±--3r!i±zr?E*©:?i=izE*i±=r±jK
Where do thy sweetest pa&tures grow ? I

_ -©-
^~"^_cs _^ ^_ _ _ J

2: izip :bz£z_p:: :p_^zp ::q:izpi~jzjrzDzzzdziigZQiizzzjj|

ISLINGTON. L. M. Uar. Sacra.

z3z^^-Ez&f?SzHiPEEFiSz3zH£^"SiSzEi"''^z^zE^z3
!z4=rtfceHaztitEzEEzyzt±EEE±tbzB^

Air. This life's a dream, an empty show

/—

N

/-^N

But the bright world to which I go

=aEfi±z3±?zzt±tt::=±=:E:ziz

r~N /0> /^ ^ _ _ _^ ^ C___ ft ••_ . -^

Hath joys substantial and sincere
;

iiiiiiiil^tsSiSi!
When shall I wake,When shall I wake and find me there ?

-mm:
/~N /^^

'pi_LiLir



NANTWICH. L. M.

Air. My God,how endless is thy love !

^z4!zziit:b:tlii:tit:t:tl:t::

~ nTn-n'"

M. Madan. 31

And morning

liiiidi

Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new,

3!?SE: rEEEHp::

^<

3-1

—SXi*X^l|!^ff!i^I~~IZZ~ZTl1~lK'Ali~Z!rZ'Z IZ"ZIZ"I1'~

~!Zit:j:!^ibttlp:Litttf~iz:i:ttpc;ciu-pt

P^»Trv

mercies from above, Gently distil like early dew.

fe*
aa^epsasssjpi^ts:liIz:i~ii:ff5:T—j'ZTZzzDZTireii—iZ"]""

izirlttEEIE:x^lK^-S~-^iE£ip3z

Gently distil like early dew,

a_e.--.p.zp:i^«x!!!|tzz~T«:~z'

OPORTO. L. M.

-^ -

-^2---»-4-»—»-+P^-P^+~4—1-+ A-A-

!siS
AtR. Exalted Prince of life, >ve own

_ "flJ.
1

t.J !_

£zis^|~i::3z:;j

PorUiguese Air,

mii' ^n
'Tis fix'd by

— ^""ZlilP^r"

—

The royal honours of thy throne

;

I

E±X4,z5:

P-^-rP- mz: -iMtrztzZZT~-$-lt
tt-f.Htzt.zif.ta:X-''zzzxfL^Ki<-n
EEEltEtflEf

God's almighty hand, And seraphs bow at thy command.

!rl::E±tE£Ei«3:Sfi?=H3rItfccE±^BttB:±2?~it~i--:3!
And seraphs bow at thy command,



32 CHRISTMAS. P. M. M. Madan.
Pia. For.

li::fS5di«±i:EItt Itxt^iz

Air. Lift up your heads in joyful hope, Siilute the happy morn ;

Salute the happy morn,

P/,'i. 7'or.

/'-"N /^ j<-\

Proclaims the glad hour ; Lo, Jesus the Saviour is born !

Each heavenly poiv'r 1 o, Jesus tlie Saviour is born !

DOXOLOGY. C. M.
Repent Pic

r. miliams's ColL
1 2 For.

Air. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Be glory

:§ft|pfIJE3H±i

One God, whom we adore

—

Be glory as it

^ 12 ~r'~P' ^

Pia.

^

Be glory as it

ev- - - - er more Be glo- - - ry now,

was, is now,And shall be evermore,Be glory as it wfs, is uow,Be glory ae it was, is now.

ife: m
Be glory as it was, is now,



CHAPEL. C. P. M.

"i

Har. Sacra. 3S

i

And evermore. Almighty Kiug of heav'n above,

And shall be evermore.

And

Eternal source oftruth and love,

-A. -0-

And shall be evermore.

Lord of all below, Permit thy suppliants to draw near.

With rev'rence and religious fear, And at thy fe- 1 to

^iiSi^i*

LITTLETON. 8 & 7. J. miliams,
A-

JSL-W-Mt'^

bow,

ittEiE:t:f:EiE£rEtb:E-E ^rttfcJ
D coraeth ! countless trum[)cts Mi/st ten thousand

«—

!

»r~f—r [ T'T^zH-ziziznyi

:*mEt0EtEtt&t-ttfi?3:ri:??^d

And at thy feet to bow. Air. Lo, he coraeth ! countless trum[)cts Mi/st ten thousand

Blow before the bloody sign ;

t:Erit:^:ftlE:^:
E£a5i^;ia^jg^||Ii-—zzzzi 1~ ziE^szni^^LEf:

-I—L_i—|-.,x^_.|_x.j ^_i u-

:=tEElEEE£S±EEE±tEtEip^£t±b:b:EblEt|;£^^
saints and angels Halleliijah,HalleIujah. Hallelujah,

lilSISIISillSiiiisffi
See the crucified shine ! Welcome,welcome, blee<liug Lamb !

tmi^m^ 111 mm



34 WHITCHURCH. H. M.

A I a. Upward I lift mine eyes.

C Lockhart. ^

The God who built the skies

From God is all my aid ; ^ And

iiiii^iiiigig ritzftrfc!:^

His grace is nigh,

-^-
,

God is the tow'r

earth and nature made ;
To which I fly ;

i

^Mi^t:m&rrSFi^^^^d:

In ey'ry hour.

WESLEY or WALSAL. 5h.6. Har. Sacra.

JC-'t.*

EfeBSE
Air. Ye servants of God, And publish abroad The name all vic-

His wonderful name ;Your master proclaim,

torious His kingdom is glorious. His kingdom is glorious.

pi;Sg^g$ppp||iSii?:i|E;p|^:F|j|PJE^
Of Jfcsus extol, And rules over all. And rules over all.



REDEEMING JLOVE. T's.

For. Pia. For.

Dr. PForgan. 35

Air. Now begin the heav'nly theme. Sing aloud in Jesus' name ;

/~\ /'-N

Sing aloud in Jesus' name.

Pia. For

Triumph in redeeming love,

Ye, who Jesus' kindness prove. Triumph in redeeming love.

B. Milgrove,HYMN FIFTH. 7 & 6.

iiSiSiJSii3iiiii??f^pp|^fe
Air. Praise the Lord who reigns above. Praise the holv God of love,

\:±i

And all his g

mm
And keeps his courts below ; And all his greatness show

;

I

-a^aii^t
Praise him for his noble deeds.

^^ISiip
Him, from whom all good proceeds,

Praise him for his matchless pow'r ; Let heav'n and earth adore.



36 PLYMOUTH. C. M.

DPXz::=i-3:-ia:5ppJ0^f=:

Air. With rev'rence let the saints appear. His high commands with rev'rence hear

^VSZTzn
d^t§d±si:

And bow before the Lord ;

z3:-?5:zr§i§iSilxpx§2ii:T—«-'"Te-pTei^T-T-T—Pj-Pr—-t~
DjDtDZpiqzpq: ::c:

—!jIlZX_-.„X—X_.wX._

-H-

LOVE DIVINE. 8 & 7.

Love divine, all love excelling !

— ^ _ " J ^"^ _ _ _

And tremble at his word.

pAj f_.

Joy of heaven, to earth come down

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; Jesus, thou art all compssion !

All thy faithful mercies crown,

""' T*^ Tff ^^

Pure, unbounded love thou art

!

Enter ev'ry trembling heart.

^ -N <^^> ly r ^ y^ ^s

\
'

Visit us with thy salvation,



-»-
YORK. C. M. J. Milton. 37

I
Air, Happy the heart wliere graces reign, Love is the brightest ofthe train.

\
Where love inspires tL . breast

;

-*-*EOS
HYMN SECOND. C. M.
Tenor.

l::3:d:

/. Pleijel

Air. While thee I seek, protecting Povv'r

And strenghtens all the rest. Be ray vain wishes stilKd ;

Pia.

• •.••. ft* ^XW^. 'ZL —A. A. ^7— m- — — #-^f- %-P- (R-

And may this consecrated hour, Thy love the pow'r of tho't bestow'd,

-^T-3,-»3^i

With better hopes be fill'd.

Izzaisi

J'or'.

Thy inercy o'er my life has flow'd,

-"^3- "d-j 'ceP:^!f^'^•i'-"^i;i^fe3±ld-i"i- 'ztE--Hi3dH^-H
To thee my tho'ts would soar. That mercy I adore.



38 BARBY, C. M. Jf. Tansur,

^ 5isi:p:
-F-hh+-4-e-

.H:|gpi:D=p:jDZ~ppiDjgi==z]

Air. Long as I live I'll bless thy name, My work and joy shall be the same

My King, my God oflove
;

Ax:s~e~.-T—•—
T—

zzildf
;=iT==HT~

UXBRIDGE. 8s. Dr. Arne.

Air. How sweetly, alon^Tie mead,
r^

iSgiaiisiggiSSiii
the bri^iit woi'd above.

u

The daises and ccwslips -ire seen

The vines that encircle the bowers,

tpiEtyi
Rejoice in the bcautitiil green.

zS

The flocks, as they carelessly feed,

Rejoice in the t

_^ _ .. _ .__.^ 1 , ^A»«. _^_._p__-

Trees, plants, cooling fruits, and sweet flowers,

z-i±1::jTp^EfE:pTpjo:-TiMq
zESi3ip£HpElEt23=3- ~tE£Jip4-F^fc --P---i- "3 jji

The herbage that springs from the sod. All rise to the praise of my God.



QUERCY. L. M. 3^

-3»^

»(fc Air. With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue,

csid:

Angels shall hear the notes 1 raise.

«•

2r—i-lT?z^zz§ift±rEi-rDi§
•Q^r^- -61 ^spI^IEeppQipI-;

I

::^53ii^H e\

ril praise my Maker in my song ;

HOTHAM. 7's. Dr. Madan.

AiB. Jesus, lever of my soul,

Approve the song, and join the praise. Let me to thy bosom fly,

fpCut^
::di|q::

iiiiinfe^iliiSISli
While the nearer waters roll.

While the tempest still is high.

Hide me.O my Saviour, hide.

Till the storm of life he past;

r-i--

Safe into thy haven guide. O receive my soul at last.

r-^

|EK§±iSslffif|tSferEte£SEfe§iil«!
O receive, O receive,



BISHOPSGATE. C. M.

I
Lord, where shall guilty souls retire, In hell they meet thy dreadful ire,

e-

:*riyie

Forgotten and unknown !*

¥m tJzittddt
-e-

DORSET. C. M. Dr. Burnet/.

Air. Return, O God of love, return ;

In heav'n thy glorious throne. Earth is a tiresome place !

/^~\ /"-N /"^

How long shall we, tliy children mourn, Let heav'n succeed our painful ye;

v_> <^
Our absence IVoni thy face.

zzTZieiz-zispz:

zEtEEiEtpittzi —••- —^—

=

.^
iit-tiltzti-tzitz_tix_|ij—1—tzipz^zttlzi 1-

I<et sin and sorrow cease ;

"^ r 1

—

T—-\^V^

So make ourjoys increase

And in proportion to onr tears,And in proportion to oi



GENEVA. L. M. 41
Air.

When I survey the wond'rous cross My richest gain I count but loss,

ee;o^;-.-i:^i:„i^_-|i qi^ejo;

r—«C 1

KTT Pt© T—PT©

On which the Prince of Glory dy'd,

==-Te=i§e?;;:

PENITENT. C. P. M. /r. jBur?iey.

Slnrv.

Air. When, with my miad devoiit - ly press'd,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

rt ns n

--*i-^—

€

m
Would past offences trace

;

* I? _ O—^ ^ — ^-

Dear Sariour my revolving breast. Trembling, I make the dark review ;

iE^ssgiiliiilliii
f^

.^s:ir:^^L^.M-zx
Yet pleas'd, behold, admiring too,

v^
The power, the power, the power of changing grace.



42 WORSHIP, or EVENING MYMN. J. Clark.

:=:Jirr=qidd-ii:Qq~-'}:zpTS3TD!3:|

®^EiLt5f*§*iiS^tEi3"J'pfti-EibziziEEEizEiE3
Air. Sleep, downy sleep, come close my eyes, Welcome, sweet sleep, that drlv'st away

/"->>

pi?aa:©rpSp=5f§ii -H+9-:::^lgepit-l=tt=jq
:izt:±tz±zrl:zzzir

with beholding vanities :

-e- -f

IDUMEA. U's.
Dolce.

R. Taylor.

/"-^

—^«s- -'

_B _ ^-r r p H_l_(_X^_^[_JL( L.| LI I I
j I

|J

Air. O Zlon, afflicted with wave upon wave,
j

The toils and lollies of the day Whom no man can

m^w-iw^j'"''-

AVhom no man can comfort, whom no man can save ;

rpiziziziziziEitt-Eit»^-ttt-
com, whom no can com,

:e: ^zr -s^z-z:

™ded,witlWith darkness siirrounded,with

.^.ct±fzt±tt±±^t:tt\zttir^^^^
in toiling and roving, in toiling and roving,

terrors dismay'd.

-F+f^-;
izci :zzp.

In toiling and roving thy strength is decay 'd.

--^3f-»~jET(?P:Bi:-Tnzilzdi~:x



St. ANN'S. C. M.

Air. My God, my portion, and my love.

"-Ht-e-

Dr. Croft. ^5

I've none but thee in heav'n above,

£15

:-rf

Pi_ O

fM §:Jz:

My everlasting All !

S4-P—

,

'^_£_„ZbZ_X___XQ t—i-fi"-* -' ij ~T

St. ASAPH'S. C. M. B. Alilscrovc.

Jesus, our Lord, iisccnd thy throne.

Am. Andante.

Or on this earthly ball.

S P:::4t:t:Blt:sia?i«i:i£iuE:EEfEfell:
And near thy Father sit

;

rz:afe^tE*iEfl£=^4p:M:pJprE:fe:pl£E:EH&ra

a-

Jn Zion shall thy [•ow'r be known.

f— IF" ^ »-

ATiiat wonders shall thy gospel do !

% W-
:3 L-i £;ii"E;cip:pi-P-:3:i=:t;i-pti:ftf-fz:[

And make thy foes si!])in!t.

.rEE:

The num'rous drops, the nitm'ro'-ts drops of morning dew.

Thy converts shall surpass

_» "f^ffp-p: .^

And own thy sov'reign grace.

8.„C. _



44 HELMSLY. 8 & 7.

Air. Lo, he comes with clouds descending. Thousand thousand saints at-

Once for favour'd sinners slain I

-,- ^-.-^-r

zS:p±3:i^rfte3i^

tending. Hallelujah, Halle- - Injah,

Swell the triumph of his train. Halle- - lujah,

-f"E-E- - '^

-r-r—^—Ft--'"—---
TRINITY. 6 & 4.

A-

F. Giardini.

rfcE3EzE±trErfJEPz4tEEIt°iHKl^a:!:?iSEt^
Air. Come, thou Almighty King^ Help us to praise I

——3 -- tzz^zIj33~ 'U'^Ti—T—JTTT T~g

—

T"1"Tp~~T----1

Halle- - liijah, Amen. Help us thy name to sing.

O'er all victorious, Ancient of days.

A-^_ h- ^ _

Father all glorious. Come, and reign over us,

teililf



DISMISSION. 8's. F.E. 45

Air. This God is the God we adore. Whose love is as great as his pow'r.

iipiiiifiiiSSiiSgi
Our faithful,«nchangeable friend,

-^-,1 '«^
lfe§ric§li§3

We'll praise him for'Tis Jesus, the First and the La^,

" mm-
And neither knows measure nor end,

I

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe honae .-

FINEDON. 7's. Lockhart.
Spiriln.

jj^ past, Air. One there is above all others,
all that is past.

And trust him for all that is to conic. Well deserves the name olTiii-nd ;

For-

BliSlfcEr^SfrpEilpKliEfpJJ-
His is love licvoiul a brother's 'I'luv '.vlio once his kimlncss prow,

Costly, free, and knows no end

piiiiiigiiiii

iEEEz±t:i:|iifct!ittit.a.!ij-EHttti-t,i:±t^



46 MITCHAM. C. M. Har. Sacra Minor.

:;EEzttEEtt-ttz=:~tJSEt«3Gi';iEEt:Eif*(!:-E:pirt=:
AiR. Some seraph lendyour heav'nly tongue. That 1 may raise a lofty song,

Or harp of golden string, To our

liiiiiii^Biii

^4
-fff^-r

—

:::^:3|Sffip>:E'

Thy names how infinite they be, Hmndless thy nai^ht and m^iestv,
«1^

?t±Ki rfrt

eternal Kinf Great Evcriasung O-e !

i^SiiimSlg U-i ^m^-
MUNICH. L. M. German.

'Tis finish'd ! 'tis fini.sh'd ! so the Saviour cry'd,

Air. Pia. For.

And unconfin'd thy throne.

ff

J
^5

,
^

'Tis finish'd ! yes, the race is run,

/^~\ /'^

And meekly how'd his head and dy'd : The battle's fought, the vict'17's won.

^

zEiltiilSifes^lsfeSiiiElEiiiE^



TRIUMPH. 8, 7 & 4.

Con Sfnritn.

Air. Rejoice, the Lord is King ;

Lockhart 47
Tia.

IMortals, give thanks and sing.

Your Lord and King adore :

For. Slim.

:^|f~r^||^^^^|^t||d^^^

Lift lip your Jiearts, Rejoice, a - gaii

t:ziz:zzrrj:rffizzzcz3i:_Hi{i~z_~-5"5-iTi]H:jpJ

And triumph ever more Lift up your voice

;

H^EitlzSzEEtzliz:

i

TAMWORTH. 8, 7 & 4.

Pomposo.

Lockhart.

?:3H3idfte-SF:j—S^jsiQ^I

AiR» Guide mc, O thou great Jehovah, I aiti vreak, but

iziz^l^ffe §^l^flitp3i|pit:|3

I say, rejoice. i'ilgrim througli thi^ barren laisil

;

Fin. Fur.

thou art mighty

t:. i::M:sfl:f]Hz!33:5ict&-kP'FTF7:-l7

l:tf^t£izz±5:llt^'"£3:39i??:fc5ib:-:E:E±zzK

^
Bread of hcav'n, Bread of heav'ii,

Hold me with thy pow'rful hand ; I'eed iTie, till f want no more.

._ (^_ «!*3, ©-— •^' -£ —
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Christmas P. M. X 32 Redeeming Love 7's. X 35

Colchester C. M. X 22 Sicilian's L. M. X 29

Cumberland L. P. M. X 21 St. Hellen's L. P. M. X 19

Dalston S. P. M. M 12 St. Asaph's C. M. X 43

Devizes C. M. m 9 St. Ann's C. M. X i5.

Dismission 8's. E 45 St. Clement's 6 & 4. X lli

Dorset C. M. b 40 St. Giles' S. P. M. X 23

Dover S. M. X 19 St. Martin's C. M. X 13

Doxolgy C. M. s 32 St. Michael's 5 &6. X 15

Finedon 7's. M 45 St. Thomas' S. M. X ib.

Geneva L. M. h 41 Sunday C. M. X 28

Green's L. M. m 17 Sutton S. M. X 13
,

Guildford s. M. h 24 Tamwortli 8, 7 & 4. X 47
Harlington L. p. M. h 20 Trinity 6&4. X 44

1

Helmsley 8, 7 & 4. M 44 Triumph H. M. X 47
1

Hotham 7's. X 39 Truro L. M. X 27
Hymn 2d c. M. m 37 Uxbridge 8's. X 38

!

Hymn 5th 7 & 6. X S5 Walsal % C. M. h 14
1

Idumea ii's. iz 42 Walworth lO's. X 21

Isle of Wight C. M. h 29 Wantage C. M. h 26

Islington L. M. M 30 Whitchurch. H. M. X 34
1

Kibvvorth S. M. X 26 Wesley 5 & 6. ii .34

Love Divine 8 & 7. X 36 Windsor C. M. iz 16

Leeds L. M. X 26 Worship L. M. iz 42
i

Little Marlboro' S. M. h 9 York C. M. X 37 i
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JO Aavaan hhx

ox wiH Aa a3Hxv3n03a

a a 'NOSNsa anvyaoziu sinon kr^l

JO Aavaan 3HX woaj




