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CFEFEH CHEFCF
PREFACE.

$2G&FOPIES of a few of thefe
C Hymns have already appear’d-
inperiodical publications, and
#NYerd in fome recent colle®ions. I
have obferved one or two of them at-
tributed to perfons who certainly had
no concern in them, but as tranfcribers.
All that have been at different times
parted with in manufcript are included
in the prefent volume; and (if the .jp-
formation were of any great importance)
the public may be affured, that the
whole number were compofed by two
perfonsonly. The original defign would
not admit of any other affociation. A
defire of promoting the faith and com«
fort of fincere Chriftians, though the
principal, was not the only motive tﬁ
o ' a , th
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this undertaking. It was likewife in-
tended as a monument, to perpetuate
. the remembrance of an intimate and
endeared friendfhip. With this pleafing
" view I entered upoh my part, which
would have been fmaller than it is, and
" the book would have appeared much
fooner, and in a very different form,
if the wife, though myfterious™ pro-
vidence of Gop, had not feen fit to
crofs my wilhes. We had not proceed-
ed far upon our propofed plan, before
my dear friend was prevented, by a long
and affe@ing indifpofition, from afford-
ing me any farther afliftance. My grief
agg difappointment were great; I hung
my hurp upon the willows, and for fome
time ‘thought .myfelf determined o pro-
. ceed no farther without him. Yet iy
mind was afterwards led to refunie -the
fervice. My progrefs in it, amidft a
variety of other engagements, has been
flow, yet in a courfe of years the hymns
amounted o 2 confiderable frumber:

‘And
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And my deference to the judgment and
defires of others, has at length over-
come the reluétance I long felt to fee
them in print, while I had fo few of
my friends hymns to infert in the col-
le&ion.. Though it is poffible a good
judge of compofition might be able to
diftinguifh thofe which are his, I have
thought it proper to preclude a mifap-
‘plication, by prefixing the letter C to -
‘each of them. For the reft I muft be
refponfible.

Thereis a ftile and manner fuited to
the compolfition of hymns, which may
be more fuccefsfully, or at” leaft more
eafily attained by a verfifier, than by 2
poet.  They thould be Hymas, not Odes)
if defigned for public worthip, and for
the ufe of plain people. Perfpicuity,
fimplicity and eafe, fhould be chiefly at-
tended to; and the imagery and color-
ing of poetry, if admitted at all, fhould
‘e indulged .very fparingly and -with
great judgment.. . The late Dr. Hatts
a2 many
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many ot whofe hymns are admirable
patterns in this {pecies of writing, might;
as a poet, have a right to fay, That it
coft him fome labour to reftrain his fire,
and to accommodate himfelf to the
capacitics of common readers. But it
would not become me to make fuch a
declaration. It behoved me to do my
beft. But though I would not offend
readers of tafte by a wilful coarfenefs,
and negligence, I do not write pro-
fefledly for them. If the Lorp, whom
I ferve, has been pleafed to favor me
with that mediocrity of talent, which
may qualify me for ufefulnefs to the
weak and the poor of his flock, without
quite difgufting perfons of fuperior dif-
cernment, I have reafon to be fatisfied.
As the workings of the heart of man,
and of the Spirit of Gop, are in general
the fame, in all who are the fubjefts
of grace, I hope moft of thefe' hymns,
being the fruit and expreflion of my
own experience, will coincide with the
views of real Chriftians of all denomina-

, tions;
%
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tions. Butl cannot expe that every
fentiment I have advanced will be uni-
verfally approved. However, I am not
confcious of having written a fingle line
with an intention, either to flatter, or
to offend any party or perfon upon
earth, - I have fimply declared my own
views and feelings, as I might have
done if I had compofed hymns in fome
of the newly. difcovered iflands in the
Sputh-Sea, where no perfon had any
knowledge of the name of Jesuvs, but
myfelf. I am a friend of peace, and
being deeply convinced that no one can
profitably underftand the great truths
and do&rines of the gofpel, any farther
than he is taught of Gop, I have not a
with to obtrude my own tenets upon
others, in a way of controverfy : yet'l
do not think myfelf bound to conceal
them. Many gracious perfons) for many
fuch 1 am perfuaded there are) who
differ from me, more or lefs, in thofe
points which are called Calviniftic, ap=

A3 peat



°
x PR E'R A CE

pear. defirous that the: Calvinifts fhould,
for their fakes, ftudioufly avoid every
expreflion which they cannot approve.
Yet few of them, I believe, impofe a
like reftraint upon themfelves, but think
the importance of what they deem to be
truth, juftifies them in fpeaking their
fentiments plainly, and ftrongly. May
I not plead for an equal liberty? The
views I have received of the doétrines
of grace are eflential to my peace, I
could not live comfortably a day or an
hour without them. I likewife believe,
yea, {a far as my poor attainments war-
rant me to ipeak, I know them to be
friendly to holinefs, and to have a direct
influence in producing and maintaining
a gofpel converfation, and therefore I
muft not be athamed of.them.

‘The Hymns are diftributed into three
Books. In the firft I have claffed thofe
which are formed upon fele¢t paffages of
Scriptute, and placed them in. the order
of the Books of the Old and New Tefta-
ment, The fecond contains occafional

.- ~ Hymns,
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Hymns, fuited to particular feafons, or
fyggefted by particular eventgor fubjects.
The third Book is mifcellaneous, com-
prifing a vanety of fubjeéts relative to a
life of faith in: the Son: of Gon, which
have no exprefs reference either to a fin-
gle text of {cripture, or to any determi-
nate feafon or incident., Thefe are far-
ther fubdivided into diftiné heads. This
arrangement is not fo accurate but that
feveral of the hymns might have been
differently difpofed. Some attention
to method” may be found convenient
though a logical exactnefs was hardly
-praficable. As fome fubjeéts in the
feveral books are nearly co-incident, I
have, under the divifions in the third

Book, pointed out thofe which are fimi-
lar in the two former. And I have like-

-wife here and there in the firft and fe-
cond, made a reference to hymns of a
like import in the third.

. This publication, which, with my
bumble prayer to the Lorp for his

bleﬂ'mg upon it, I offer to the fervxccl
. a4 e
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and acceptance of all who love the -
Lorp JeWs CHRIST in fincerity, .of
every name and in every place, into
whofe hands it may come; I more par-
ticularly dedicate to my dear friends in
‘the parith and neighbourhood of Olney,
for whofe ufe the hymns were originally
compofed ; as a tcﬁ‘xmony of the fincere
love I bear them, and as a token of my
gratitude to the Lorp,. and to them
for the comfort and fatisfaltion with
which the difcharge of my miniftry a-
wong them has been attended.

The hour is approaching, and at my
time of life, cannot be very diftant,
whep my heart, my pen, and my tongue
will no longer be able to move in their
fervice. But I truft, while my heart
continues to beat, it will feel a warm
defire for the profperity of their fouls;
and while my hand can write, and my .
tongue ipeak, it will'be the bufinefs and
the pleaiurc of my life, to aim at pro-
moting their growth and eftablifhment

~
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i.n the grace of our Gop and Saviour.
To this precious grace I comm#nd.them,
and carneftly intreat them, and all who
love his name, to ftrive mightily with
- their prayers to Gop for me, that I may
be preferved faithful to the end, and en-
abled at laft to finifh' my courfe withjoy.

Olney, Bucks, -
. Feg:l5,1779.

JOHN NEWTON.

ey gcom
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HYMN L AD4dM. -Chap. i,
7 g \N man, ‘in°his own image made,
; -How much did Gop beftow ?
_The whele creation homage paid,
And own’d him, lord below !
2 He dwelt in Eden’s garden, flor'd
With fweets for ev'ry fenfe ;
And there with his defcending Lorp,
He walk’d in-confidence,
3 But oh ! by fin-how quickly ching’d!
. His honor forfeited, )
His heart from Gobp and truth, eftrang’d,
His confcience ‘ﬁlrl"d with dread !
4 Now from his Maker’s voice he flees,
Which was before his joy ;
And, thinks to hide amidit the trees,’
From an All-fecing eye.

B g Caompt
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5 Compell’d to anfwer to his name;
‘ With ftubbornnefs and pride
He caft on Gob himfelf the blame,
Nor ence for mercy cry’d. T
6 But grace, unafk’d, his heart fubdu’d,
And all his guxlt forgave ;
By faith the promis’d feed he view’d,
And felt his pow’r to fave.

.4 Thus we ourfelves would juftify, .
‘" Tho' we the law tranigrefs;
Like him, unable to deny,
Unwilling to confefs.

8 But when by faith the finner fees
A pardon bought with blood,
Then he forfakes his foolith pleas,
And gladly turns to.Gop,  ~

1. CAINand ABEL. Chap. iv.g—8,

b ‘ N FHEN Adam fell, he quickly loft
Gop’simage, which }?e onceypoﬁ'e{t :
Sce 4!l our nature fince could boaft
In Cain, his firft-born fon, exprefs’d-!
2 The Sacrifice the Lorp ordain’d
In type of the Redeemer’s blood,
Self-rightcous reas’ning Cain- dxfdam’d
" And thought his own firt-fruits as good

3 Yet rage and envy fill’d his mind,
‘When with a fullen downcaft look
He faw his brother favor find, .
‘Who Gop’s appointed method. took.

4 By
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4 By Cain’s own hand good Abel dy’d,
Becaufe the Lorp approv’d his faith ;
And, when his blood for vengeance cry’d,
He vainly thought to hide his death.

5 Such was the wicked murd’rer Cain,
And fuch by nature #ill are we,
Until by grace we’re born again,
Malicious, blind, and proud, as he.

6 Like him the way of grace we flight
And in our own devices truft;
Call evil good, and darknefs light,
And hate and perfecute the juft,
7 The faints in ev’ry age and place,
Have found this hiftory fulfill’d ;
The numbers all our thoughts furpafs,
Of Abels, whom the Cains have kill (a) }

8 Thus Jesus fell—but oh ! his blood
Far better things than Abel’s cries (4);
Obtains his murd’rers peace with Gop, .
And gains them manfions in the fkies.

1L C. Walking with Gop. Chap. v. 24,

1 H'! for a clofer walk with Gob,
A calm and heav’nly frame;
A.light, to fhine upon the road ¥
That leads me to the Lamb !

2 Where is the blefledriefs I knew
When firft I {faw the Lorp ?
Where is the foul refrefhing view
Of Jesus, and his word ?
" Ba 2 Wt
(2) Rom, viiis 36, (8) Hebe W2 | 4
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3 What peaceful hours I'once-enjoy’d |
How fweet their mem’ry fill |
But they have left an aching void,
The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet meflenger of reft;
I hate the fins that made thee mourgy
And drove thee from my breaft.

§ The deareft idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be, :
Help me to tare it from thy throne, .
And worthip only thee.
6 So fhall my walk be clofe with Gon,
- Calm and ferene my frame ;
So purer light fhall mark the road - .
That leads me to the Lamb.

1V. Another.

I BY faith in Curist I walk with-Gon,
With heav’n, my journey’s end,in viow;

Supported hy his ftaff and rod (¢), .
My road is fafe and pleafant too.

2 1 travel tliro’ a defart wide,
Where many round me blindly ftrays
But he vouchfafes to be my guide (d),
And will not let me mifs my way.

3 Tho’ fnares and dangers throng my path;
And earth and hell my.courfe withffand ;
1 triumph over all by faith (¢),

Guarded by his Almighty hand,
4 The

€ <) Plalgn xxifi, 4,-(d)-Phlmgvii, 70 () PR@ 3104
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4 The wildernefs affords no food,
But Gop for my fupport prepares 3
Provides me ev'ry needful good,
_ And frees my foul from wants and cares,
5 With him fweet converfe I maintain,
Grreat as he is, I dare be free ;
I tell him all my grief and pain,
And he reveals {is love to me.
6 Some cordial from his word he brings,
Whene’er my féeble fpirit faints ;-
At once my foul revives and fings,
And yields no more to fad complaints,

#.1 Pity all that worldlings talk
Of pleafures that will quickly end ;
Be this my'choice, O Lorbp, to walk
With thee, my Guide, my Guard, my
Friend.

V.. LOT in Sodom. Chap. xiii. 10.

2* L.YOW hurtful was the choice of Lot,
' Who took up his abode
aufe it was a fruitful {pot)
" With them who fear’d not Gop !
2 A pris’ner he was quickly made,
gereav’& of al his ftore ;
And, but for Abraham’s timely aid,
He had return’d no more.
* 3 Yet flill he feem’d refolv’d to-flay,
As if it were his reft ;. :
Altho’ their fins from day to da
His righteous fotl diftre(s’d.

B Wiile
(ﬂ ] Pe%ﬂ'ii. 8. 4
-
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4 Awhile he ftay’d with anxious mind,
Expos’d to fcorn and ftrife;
At laft he left his all behind,
And fled to fave his life.

§ In vain his fons-in-law he warn’d,
They thought he told his dreams ;
His daughters too, of them had learn’d.
And perifh’d in the flames.

6 His wife efcap’d a little way,
But dy'd for looking back :
Docs not her cafe to pilgrims fay,
¢«¢ Beware of growing flack ?”’

2 Yea, Lot himfelf could ling’ring ftand,.
Tho’ vengeance was in view;
*Twas mercy pluck’d him by the hand,.
.Or he had perifh’d too.
8 The docm of Sodom will be ours,
If to the earth we cleave;
- Lorp, quicken all our drowfy pow’rs,
To flec to thee and live, .

VI. C. YEHOVAH-YIREH, The LorDp:
will provide. Chap. xxii. 14.
X HE faints fhould never be difmay’d,
Nor fink in hopelefs fear; )
For when they leaft expe& his aid,
The Saviour will appear.

4 This Abraham found, he rais’d the knife,.
Gobp faw, and faid, ¢ Forbear;”
Yon ram fhall yield his meaner life;. ..
Behold the viétim there.
oo 3 Once
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3 Once David feem’d Saul’s certain prey;
But hark ! the foes at hand (g) ;

Saul turns his arms another way,
To fave th’ invaded ‘land.

4 When Jonah funk beneath the wave,
He thought to rife no more (5) ;
But Gob prepar’d a fith to fave,
And bear him to the fhore.

§ Bleft proofs.of pow’r and grace diviney
That meet us in his word !
May ev’ry deep-felt care of mine
Be trufted with the Lorp.

6 Wait for his feafonable aid,-
And tho’ it tarry, wait:

*The promife may be long delay’d,
But cannet come too late

VII. The Lorbp will provide

X THO’ troubles affail,

And dangers affright,

Tho’ friends %hould all faily

And foes all, unite;

Yet one thing fecures us,

Whatever betide,

The Scripture aflures us,

“The Lorp will provide.

4 The birds without barn.
Or ftorehoufe are fed,
From them-let us learn
‘To truft for our bread :
His
(2) Sam, xsiii, 7, (b) Jonan i 110
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His faints what is fitting,
Shall ne'er be deny’d,.

So long as ’tis written,
The Lorp will provide,.

3 We may, like the fhips, .

By tempefts be. toft.
On perilopus deeps,.
But cannot be loft:

Tho’ Satan enrages,

. ‘The wind and the tide,.
‘The promife engages,
The Loro will provide.

4.His call we obey - - -
Like Abra’'m of 0ld,.

Not knowing our way,
But faith makes us bold 3.
For tho’ we are firangers
We have a good guide,
And truft in all dingers,.
The Lorp. will provide, .
& When Satan.appedrs -
To ftop up our path,
And fill us with fears, .
We triumph by faith ;
He cannot take from us,
Tho’ oft he has try’d,
"T'his heart-cheering promifc, . *
The Lorp will .provide,

6 He tells us.we’re weak,

Our hope is in vain, .
The good that we feck .
‘We ne’er fhall pb&in ; Bnt'
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But wheri fuch fuggeftions
Our fpirits have ply’d,
This anfwers all queftions,
Thé Lorp will provide,

7"No ftrength of our awn,
Or goodnefs we claim,
Yet fince we have known
"The Saviour’s great name;
In this our frong tower
For fafety we hide,
The LoRp is our power,

- The Lorp will provide,

8 When life finks apace, -
And death isin view,
Thisword of his grace
Shall comfort us thro’ :
No fearing or doubting -
With CHRisT on our *ide, :
We hope to die fhouting,
The Lorp will pravide.

VIII. ESAU. Chap. xxv. 34. Heb. xii. 16,

1 DOOR Efau repented too late,
"That once he his birth-right defpis’d 3

And ®ld for a morfel of meat,
What could not too highly be priz'd :
How great was his anguifh when told,
‘The bleffing he fought to obrain,
Was gone with the birth-right he fold, .
And nong ¢ould recal it again !

B s 2 He



i

L

®¥ G.ENESTIS,. BkL

2 He ftands as a warning to all,
Wherever the gofpel {ﬁall come ;.
O haften and yield to the call
While yet for repentance there’s room!
Your feafon will quickly be paft ;
Then hear and obey it to-day,
Left when you feek mercy at laft,
The Saviour fhould frown you-away..

3 What is it the world:can propofe.?
A morfel of meat at the beft!
For this are you willing to lofe
A fhare in the joys of the bleft ?
Its pleafures will fpeedily end,
Its favor and praife are but breath;
And what can its profits befriend
Your foul in the moments of death &'
4 If JEsus for thefe you defpife,
And fin to the Saviour prefer;
In vain your entreaties and cries,
When fummon’d to ftand at his bar-:
How will you his prefence abide ?
What anguifh will torture your heart ?
“The faints all enthron’d by his fide,.-

. ' And you be compell’d to depart,

Too often, dear Saviour, have I
“Prefer’d fome poor trifle to thee;

How is it thou doft not deny

The bleffing and birth-right to’me -

No better than Efau Iam, = =

Tho?’ pardon’and heav’n be mine ;-

To ‘me belongs nothing but fhame,

Thg praife and thé glory be thine.

o . - IX. F4COB’s
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IX. FACOB’s ladder. Chap. xxviiis 124

X IF the LoRrD .our leader be,
We may follow without fear

Eaft or Weft, by land or fea,
Home, with him is.ev’ry where
When from- Efau Jacob fled,
Tho’ his pillow was a ftone,
And the ground his humble bed,, .
Yet he was not left alone.

2 Kings are often waking kept,
Rack’d with cares on beds of ftate;
Never king like Jacob flept,

For he lay at heaven’s gate »

Lo! he faw a laddet-rear’d,
Reaching to the heav’nly throne ;
At the top the Lokp appear’d,
Spake, and claim’d him for his own.

3 ¢¢ Fear not Jacob, thou art mine,
And my prefence with thee goes ;
On thy heart my love fhall fhine,
And my arm fubdue thy foes: ~
From my promife comfort take, %
For my help in trouble call ;
Never will [ thee forfake,
*Till 1 have accomplifh’d all,” .

4 Well does Jacob’s ladder fuit
To the gofpel throne of grace;
Weare at the ladder’s foot, )
Ev’ry hour, in ¢v’ry place: Co.
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By affuming fleth and blood,
Jusus heav’n-and earth unices ;
We by faith afcend to God (1)
Gob to dwell with us delights.
5 - They whé know tha Saviour’s name, .
Are for al] ¢venits p‘m’paﬂd; .
‘What carni cbm_ggs tg do them,
Who have fuch a guide and gyard ?
Should they traverfe earth around,
To the ladder ftill they come:
Ev’ry fpot.is holy ground,
Gonp is there—and be’s their home:

- X, My name is YACOB. Chep. -xxxii, 27.
TN AY, I cannot let thee go,
N Till a blefling thou beftow ; .
Do not turn away-shy face,
Mine’s an urgent,: prefling cafe.

2 Doft thou afk me, who [ am? )
Ah, my Lorp,- thou know'#t my name! -
Yet the queftion gives a plea,.

To fupport my fuit with thee,

3 Thou didft once a wretch behold,".
In rebellion blindly bald,

Scorn thy grace, thy pow’r defy,. -
Thatpoor rebel, Loan, was:l.
4 Oncea finner near defpair -
Sought thy mercy-feat by pray’ry :
Mercy heard a‘ndyfet him frcc,y‘r
Lorp, that mercy came.to.me, -
: . - §-Many
ﬂ,‘)‘ {3) 2 Cor, vi; 16 5 y
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5-Many years have pafs’d fince then,
Many changes I haye feen;
Yet have been upheld till now, -
‘Who could bold me up but thou?
6 Thou haft help’d in sv’ry need, -
This emboldens me to plead;
After fo much mercy paft,
Canft-thou let me fink at lagk?
#"No—1I muft maintain my hold,
*Tis thy goodnefs make me balds -
I 'can’ no denial take,
When'1 plead for Jesu’s fake.

X1. Plenty in a timeof dearth. Chap.xli. 56."

1 -MY'foul once had it plenteous years,
’Az% t:rovo, with“peace and comfort "
?
Like the fat kine aad ripea’d ears,
Which Pharaoh in his dream beheld. -
2 ‘With- pleafing frames and grace receiv'd, .
With means and. ordinsnces fed, .
How happy for awhile I liv'd,
And little fear’d the want of bread, -
But famine came and left no fign -
OfF:all the plenty I bad feen ;
Like the dry ears and: half-ftarv’d kine,
1then look’d wither’d, faint and lean,
4-To Jofeph the Egyptians wonty
To Jesus I made known my cafe; -
He, when mylitde fock was fpent,
Open’d bis magaricre of grace, S
. -y \w
4
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& For he the time of death forefaw,
And made provifion long before ;
That famifh’d fouls, like me, might draw
Supplies from his unbounded ftore,

6 Now on his bounty I depend,
And live from fear of dearth fecure;
Maintain’d by fuch a mighty fnend
- Icannot want till he is poor,

% O finners, hear his gracious call | -
His mercy’s door ftands open wide ;
He has enough to feed you all, '
And none who come thall be deny’d.

XII. FJOSEPH made Fnown to bis bretbrm.
Chap. xlv. 3, 4. : :

I UX7HEN Jofeph his brethren beheld,
W Aﬂll&{d a?xd trembling with fear,
His heart with compaffion was fill’d,
From weeping he could not forbear.
Awhile his behaviour was rough,
To bring their paft fin to their mind ;
But when they were humbled enough
He hafted to thew himfelf kind. :

) How little they thought it was he,
Whom they had ill treated and fold !
How great their confufion muft be, |
As foon as his name he had told !
¢ [ am Jofeph, your bréther, he faid,
And ftiil to my heart you are dear,
You fold me, and thought I was dead,

But GoD, for your fakes, fent me here.
3 Tho’
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3 Tho’ greatly diftrefled before,
When charg’d with purloining the cup,
They now were confounded much more,
Not one of them durft to look up.
¢ Can Jofeph, whom we would have flain,
Forgive us the evil we did?
And will he oyr houtholds maintain ?
O thisis a brother indeed I

# Thus dragg’d by my confcience, I came,
And laden with guilt, to the Lorp;
Surrounded with terror and fhame,,
Unable to utter a word.

At firft he look’d ftern and fevere,

What anguith then pierced my heart !
Expe&ing each moment to hear

The fentence, ¢¢ Thou curfed, depart!”

5 But oh! what furprize when he fpoke,.
While tendernefs beam’d in his face
My heart then to pieces was broke,
O’erwhelm’d and confounded by grace :
¢¢ Poor finner I know thee full well.

By thee 1 was fold and was flain;
But I dy’d to redeem thee from hell, ,
And raife thee in glory to reign.

6 Iam JEsus, whom thou haft blafphem’d,
And crucify’d often afreth ;
But fet. me henceforth be efteem’d,
Thy brother, thy bone, and thy fleth:
My pardon L freely beftow,
Thy wants 1 ‘will fully fupply;
T’ll guide thee and guard thee below,
And. foon will remove thee on high.

oL 1 Qo

4
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5 Go, publith te finners around,
‘That they may be willing to come,-
The mercy which now you have found,
And tell them that yet there is room.”
Ob, finners, the meflage obey |
No more vain excufes pretend ;
But come, without further delay,
To JEsus, our brather and friend.

)

E X O D U s

XT1IL. . Tbe bitter waters. Chap. xv. 23—25.

:»BITTER, indeed, the Waters are
: Which in this defart flow ;
Though to the eye they promife fair,
_ Theytafte of fin and wae.
2 ‘Of pleafing draughts I once could dream,
But now, awake, I find,
‘That fin has poifon’d ev’ry ftream, -
And left a curfe behind.
-But there’s a wonder-working wood; -
Pve heard believers fay,
Can make thefe bitter waters good;
And take the curfe away. .
t & -The virtues of this healing tree <
' Are known and priz’d by few:
E _ Reveal this fecret, LorRD; to me,
That I may prizeit too.
& The crofson which the Saviour dy’d,
And conquer’d for his faints ;
} "This is the tree, by faith apply’d
Which fwectens all complaints.

. 6 Thoufands
-‘P
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6 Thoufands have found the blefs’d effed;
Nor longer mourn their lot ;
While on his forrows they refle&t,
Their own-are all forgot. ‘

7 When they, by faith, behold the crofs,
Tho’ many griefs they meet ;.
They draw again from ev’ry lofs,
And find the bitter fweet,

XIV. C. YEHOVAH:ROPHI—I am' the-
Lorbp that healeth thee. Chap. xv.
o | HEAL us, EMMANUEL, here we are,.

Waiting to feel thy, touch ; :
Deep wounged fouls to thee repair,-
And, Saviour,.we are fuch,
2 Our faith is feeble we confefs,. -
. We faintly truft thy word ;
But wilt thou pity us the lefs ?
Be that far from the Lorp !
3 Remember him who once apply’d
With trembling for relief; S
¢ LorDp, I-believe, with tears-be cry’d (4); -
O help my ugbelief.”
4 She top, who touch’d thee in the prefs,
s~ And healing virtue ftole, S
Was anfwer’d, < Daughter, go in peace(/),-
Thy faith hath made thee whole.”
8: Conceal’d amid the gath’ring throng, .
She would have fhun’d thy view ;
And if her faith was firm-and ftrong,
Had ftrong mifgivings too.
6 Like -

© R Markix, 24, () Mask N,
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6 Like her, with hopes and fears, we come, .
To touch thee if we may ;
Oh! fend us not defpairing home,
Send none unheal’d away.

XV. MANNA. Chap. xvi. 18..

X MANNA to Ifrael well fupply’d
The want of other bread ;
‘While Gob is able to provide,
His people fhall be fed.
2 (Thus tho’ the corn and wine fhould fail,. -
And creature-ftreams be dry;
'The pray’r of faith will ftill prevail,
For bleflings from on high.)

& Of his kind care how fweet a proof I
It fuited ev’ry tafte:
Who gather’d moft, had juft enough,
Enough, who gather’d leaft.

*T'is thus our gracious Lorb provides-
Qur comforts and ‘otr cares ;

His own umnerfing hand provides,
And gives us each our fhares.

He knows how much the weak can bear ;
And helps them when they cry ;

The ftrongeft have ne ftrength to fpare,.
For fuch he’ll ftrongly try.

¢ Daily they faw the Manna come,
And cover all theground ;.
But what they try’d to keep at home,
Corrupted foon was found,  ~

. % Vain
N '
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7 Vain their attempt to ftore it up,
T his was to tempt the Lorp;
Ifrael muft live by faith and hope,.
And not upon a hoard. -

XVI1. Minna hoarded. Chap. xvi. 20,

¢ THE manna, favor’d Ifrael’s meat,
Was gather’d day by day ; ?
When all the hoft was ferv’d, the heat.
Melted the reft away.

% In vain to hoard it up they try’d,
Againft to-morrow came ;
It then bred worms and putrify’d,
And prov’d their fin and thame,

3 ’Twas daily bread and would not keep,.
But muft be ftill renew’d; '
Faith thould not want a Hoard or heap,
But truft the Lorp for food.

4 The truths by which the foul is fed,
Mu#t thus be had afrefh ;
For notions refting in the head,..
Will only feed the flefh.

5 However true, they have no life,
Or un&ion to impart ;
They breed the worms of pride and ftrife,
. But cannot cheer the heart. E

6 Nor can the beft experience paft,
‘The life of faith maintain;
‘The brighteft hope will faint at laft,
Unlefs fupply’d. again,
7 Dear
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7 Dear Loz, while wein pray’r are found,
Do thou the Manna give;

Oh'! letit fall onall around,
That we may eat and live.

- XVII, C. FEHOVAH-NISSI~The Lor»:
my banner. Chap, xvii. 15,
h'::BY whom was David taught
To aim the dreadful blow,
When he Goliah fought,
And laid the Gittite low ?
Nofword nor fpear the firipling took, -
But chofe 2pebble from the brook.
2-’Twas Ifrael’s Gop and king,
Who fent bim to the fight ;
Who gave him{trength to fling, -
And fkill to aim aright.
Ye feeble faints, your ftrength endures, .
Becaufe ypung David’s Gob is yours. -
¢ 3 Who ordered Gideon forth, -
i To ftorm.th’ invaders’ camp (), -
¥ With arms of little worth,
A pitcher and a lamp?
T he trumpets made his coming known,-
- And all the hoft was overthrown.
' 4 Oh! I have feen the day;
. When with a finglé word,
Gob helping me to fay, -
My truft is in the Lorp,
My foul has quell’d a thoufand foes,
Fearlefs of all that could oppoefe.

ﬁ _ () Judges viio20s

§ But:.
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5 But unbelief, felf-will, '
-Selfarighteoufnefs and: pride,
How often de they. fteal,
My weapon from my fide ?
“Yet David’s Lorp, and Gideon’s friend,
Will help his fervant to the.end.

XVIIL. The golden:calf. Chap. xxxii. 4, 41,
2 XYR7HEN Ifrael heard the fiery law,
W “From Sinai’s top roclml'z)’d;
Their hearts feemd full of hely awe,
Their fubborn: fpirits tam’d.
.2 Yet, :as forgetting all they knew,
Ere forty days were paft,
With blazing Sinai ftill in view, -
A molten calf they caft.
3 Xea, Aaron, Gob’s anointed prielt, -
Who on the mount had been, |,
He durft prepare the idol-beatt,
And lead them on to fin,
.4 Lorp, what is man, and what.are we,
Torecompenfe thee thus !
In their.offence our own we fee,
. Their ftory points at us.
5 From Sinai we have heard thee fpeak,
And from mount Calv’ry too;
And yet to idols oft we feel, ‘
‘While thou art in our view.
-6 Some golden calf, or golden dream,
. Some fancied. creature-good,
Prefumes to fhare the heart with him,
‘Who bought the whole with blood,
| 1

~
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7 Lorp, fave us from our golden calves,
Our fin with grief we own;
We would no more be thine by halves,
But live to thee alone.

LEVITICUS.
XIX. The true Aaron. Chap. viii. 7—g3
1 QEE Aaron, Gob’s anointed prieft,
Within the vail appear,
Inrobes of myftic meaning dreft,
Prefenting Ifrael’s prayer.

2 The plate of gold which crowns his brows,
His holinefs defcribes ; :
His breaft difplays in fhining rows,
-The names of all the tribes.
With the atoning blood he ftands
Before the mercy-feat ; ‘
And clouds of incenfe from his hands
Arife with odour fweet.

4 Urim and Thummim near his heart,
In rich engravings worn,

The facred light of truth impart,
To teach and to adorn.

§ Thro’ him the eye of faith defcries
A greater Prieft than he:

Thus Jesus pleads above the fkies,
For you, my friends, and me.

6 He bears the names of all his faints,
Deep on his heart engrav’d ;
tentive to the ftate and wants

*f_all his love has {av’d,

7 n
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7 In him a holinefs complete,
Light and perfections fhine;
And wifdqm, grace, and glory meet;
A Saviour all divine.
8 The blood, which as a Prieft he bears
For finners, is his own ;
‘The incenfe of his pray’rs and tears
Perfume the holy throne.

4§ In him my weary foul has reft,
Though I am weak and vile ;
I read my name upon his breaft,
And fee the Father fmile,

23
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NUMBERS.
-X%X. BALAAM’s wifb (m). Chap. xxiii. 10,

X HOW bleft the righteous are
‘When they refign their breath !
No wonder Balaam wifh’d to fhare
In fuch a happy death.

2 ¢ Oh! let me die, faid he,
The death the righteous do ;
When life is ended let me be
Found with the faithful few.”

3 The force of truth, how great!
When enemies confefs, '
None but the righteous, whom they hatey
A folid hope poffefs.

& But
K (») Book III, Hymn 7%, ’
. - -
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-4 But Balaam’s with was vain,
His heart-was infincere ;
He thirfted for unrighteous gain,
And fought a portion here.
-5 He feem’d the LorD to know,
And to offend him loth ;
But Mammon prov’d his overthrowsy
. For none can ferve them both.

6 May you, my friends, and I,
Warning from hence receive
If like the righteous we would die,
‘To choofe the life they live.

JOSHU A.
XXI. :GIBEON. Chbap,x. 6.
-1 XX7HEN Jothua by Gobp’s command,
W Invaded Canaan’s guilty land, ’
Gibeon, unlike the nations round,
Submiffion made, and merey found.

2 Their ftubborn neighbours who enrag’d,
United war againft them wag’d,
By Jothua foon were overthrown,
For Gibeon’s caufe was now his ewn,
.3 He from whofe arm they ruin fear’d,
Their leader and ally appear’d ;
An emblem of the Saviour’s grace,
To thofe who humbly feek his face.
4 The men of Gibeon wore difguife,
And gain’d their peace by framing lies 3’
. ofhua had no pow’r to fpare,
had known from whence they were.
- 5 But

~
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5 But JEsus invitation fends,
Treating with rebels as his friends;
And holds the premife forth in view,
To all who for his mercy fue.

6 Too long his goodnefs I difdain’d, .
Yet went at laft and peace obtain’d ;
But foon the noife of war I heard,
And- former friends in arms appear’d.

7 Weak in myfelf for help I cry’d,
Lorp, I am prefs’d on ev’ry fide;
The caufe is thine, they fight with me,
But ev’ry blow is aim’d at thee. ~

8 With fpeed to my relief he came,
And put my enemies to thame ; .
Thus fav’d by grace I live to fing
The love and triumphs ef my King:

L}
JUDGES. , :
XXII. C. FEHOVAH-SHALEM—Y).
. LoRrD fend peace.  Chap. vi. 24,
1 JESUS, whofe blood fo freely fiream’d
To fatisfy the law’s demand ;
By thee from guilt and wrath redeem’d,
Before the Father’s face I ftand,
2 To reconcile offending man,
Made Juftice drop her angry rod ;
Wpat, creature could have form’d the plan,
Or who fulfill it but 2 Gop ?

3 No drop remains of all the curfe,
For wretches whce deferv’d the whole \
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No arrows dipt in wrath to pierce

The guilty, but returning foul,

4 Peace by fuch means fo dearly beught,
l"mm rlc,be:‘ could have hop’dio fee? ,

eace, is injur’d fovereign wrought,

His fO,V”tZign faft’ned to th:%:e. e
§ Now, Lerb, thy feeble worm prepare |

For ftrife with earth and hell begins ; -

Confirm and gird me for the war,

They hate the foul that hates his fins.

6 Let them in hoirid league agreel
They may aflault, they may diftrefs ;

Buit cannot quench thy love to me,

Nor rob me of the Loxp my peaes.
XXIII. GIDEONs feece. Chap. vi. 37-=40.
THE figns which Gop to Gideon gave,

Mis holy Sov’reignty made krown 5

That He alone has pow'r to fave,

And claims the glory as his own. -

2 The dew which firft the fleece had fill'd,
When all the earth was dry around ;.
Was from it afterwards withheld,

And only fell upon the ground.

3 To Ifrael thus the heav’nly dew
Of faving truth was long reftrain’d ;
Of which the Gentiles nothing knew,
But dry and defolate remain’d.

4 But now the Gentiles have receiv'd .
The balmy dew of gofpel peace;. -
And Ifrael, who his fpiriﬂt griev'd, '
Is ¢ift adry and em ceces .

: bacry ey ) g Thin -
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8 This dew {till falls at his command,
To keep his chofen plants-alive;
They thall, tho’ in a thirfly land,
Like willows by the waters thrive (»).

6 But chiefly when his people meet, -
To hear bis word apd feek his face ;
The gentle dew, with influence fweet,
Defcends and nourithes their grace,

7 But ah! what numbers flill are dead,
‘Tho’ under means of grace they lie !
‘The dew flill falling round their head,
And yet their heart untouch’d and dry,

8 Dear Saviour, hear us when we call,
To wreftling pray’r an anfwer give ;
Pour down thy dew upon us all,

‘That all may feel, and all may live.

XXI1V, SAMPSQN’s lion. Chap. xiv. §:
a2 ryHE lion that on Sampfon roar’d,

. And thirfted for his blood ;'
With hondy afterwards was fter’d,
And furnifh’d him with food.

2 Believers, as they pafs along,
With many lions meet,

But gather fweetnefs from the ftrong,

And from the eater, meit.

3 The lions rage and roar in vain,
For JEsus is their fhield ;

. ‘Their loffes prove a certain gain,
Their troubles comfort yield.

4 The world and Satan join their firength,
To fill their f%als with fears ;

27
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But crops of joy they reap at length,
From what they fow in tears.
5 Affi&ions make them love the word,
Stir up their hearts to pray’r ;
And many precious proofs afford,
Of their Redeemer’s care.
6 The lions roar but cannot kill,
Then fear them not, my friends, .
They bring us, tho’ againft their will,
The honey JEsus fends. -

. SAMUEL.

XXV. HANNAH; or the Throne of
grace. Chap. i, 18,

X HEN Hannah prefs’d with grief,
A\ Pour’d forth her foul in prgy’rg
She quickly found relief,
And left her burden there;
Like her, in ev’ry trying cafe,
Let us approach the throne of grace,
2 When the began to pray,
Her heart was pain’d and fad;
But ere fhe'went away, .
Was comforted and glad:
In trouble, what a‘tefting plage,

Have they who know the throne of grace!"
3 Tho’ wen and devils rage, .
And threaten, to devour;

The faints, from age to age,

E.' i Are. fafs fromuall their pow’r;
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Frefh ftrength they-gain to run their race,
By waiting at the throne of grace.
4 Eli her cafe miftook,
How was her fpirit mov’d
By his unkind rebuke ?

. But Gob bher caufe approv’d.
We need not fear a creature’s face,
‘While welcome at.a throne of grace.

5 She was not fill’d with wine,

As Eli rafhly thoyght ;
But with a faith divihe,
And found the help fhe fought:
’Tho’ men defpife and call us bafe,
Still let us ply the throne of grace.
6 Men have not pow’r or fkill,
W ith troubled fouls to bear ;
Tho’ they exprefs good-will,
Poor comforters they are :
But fwelling forrows fink apace,
‘When we approach the throne of grace,
7 Numbers before have try’d,-
And feund the promife true;
Nor yet one been deny’d, ‘
Then why fhould {o'r you ?
Let us by faith their footfteps trace,
And haften to the throne of grace.
8 As fogs obfcure the light,
And taint the morning air ;
But foon are put to flight,
If the bright fun appear ;
Thus Jesus will our troubles chafe,
By fhining from the throne of grace (0)q
- C. XX

B

VI
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(o) Book 11, Hyma 61.
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XXVI. D AG O N before ibe Ar#,
Chap. v. 4, 5.

1 WHEN firft to make my heart his own,
The Lorp reveal’d his mighty grace j
Self reign’d, like Dagon, on the throne,
But could not long maintain its place,

2 It felt, and own’d the pow’r divine,
(Grace can with eafe the vi&t’sy gain)
Rut fuon this wretched heart of mine,,
Contriv’d to fet it up again.

3 Again the Lorp his name proclaim’d,
And brought the hateful iCo! tow;

Then felf, like Dagon, broken, maim’d,
Secm’d: to recsive a mortal blow.
4 Yet felf is not of life bereft,
Nor ceafes to ‘oppefe his will ;
‘Tho’ but 2 maimed ftamp be left,
>Tis Dagon, is an Idol ftill.

5. Lorp ! muft I always guilty prove,

And idols in my heart have room (p} ? -
Oh! let the fire of heavenly love,
The very fturmp of felf confumie.

XXVII. The milch kine drawing the ark Faitlo
Jurrender of all.  Chap. vi. 12.

1 E kine unguided went
By the direGeft road ; .
‘W nen the Philiftines homeward fent
The azk of Ifrael’s Gop. - o
2 Low=

I3
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2 Lowing they pafs’d along, .
‘And left their calves thatup ;
They felt an inftmét for their young,
But would not tura or ftop,

“3 Shall brutes, devoid of thought,
Their Maker’s will obey ;
4And we, who by his grace are taught,
More ftubborn prove than they ¢ -

4 He thed his precious bload
To make us his alone
If wath’d in that atoning flood.
We are no more our own,

§ If -he his will reveal,
Let us obey his call ; .
"And think whate'er the flefh may feel,.
His love deferves.our all,

6 We thould maintajn.in view
His glory, as our-end ; :
‘Too much we capnet bear, ar.do,.

For fuch:a matchlefs friend.

7 His faints fhould ftand prepar’d.
In duty’s path to run ;
Nor count their greateft trials hard,.
So that his will be done.
8§ With Jesus for.our guide, .
The path is fafe though rough ;
‘The promifg fays, -1 will provide,”
And faith replies, ¢¢ Enqugh!”
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XXVIIL . § AUL's armour. Chap. xvii.
R - 38—40.

1 ‘ N JHEN firft foul enlifted
My Savioz?:s foes to fight ;
Miftaken friends infifted ~
k.was not arm’d aright :
So Saul advifed Dayid
He cértainly would fail ;
Nor could his life be faved
Wi ithout a coat of mail.

"2 But David, tho’ he yicfded
I'o put the armor on
Soon found he could not wield it,
And venter'd forth with none.
With only fling and pebble
He fought the fight of faith ;
The weapons feem’d but feeble,
Yet prov’d Goliath’s death.

3 Had Lby bim been guided,
And quickly thrown away
The armor men provided,
I might have gain’d the day ;
But arm’d as they advis’d me,
My expe&tations fail’d ; ‘
My cnemy furpriz’d me, :
‘And had almoft prevail’d

.

4 Furnifh’d with books and notions,
And arguments and pride ;
1 pra&is’d all my motions, .
+ < And Satau’s pow’r defy’d:
- That
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But fooon perceiv’d with trouble,
That thefe would do no good ;
Iron to him is ftubble (¢),
And brafs like rotten wood.
51 triumpl‘;’d at .a diftance .
While he was out of fight .
But faint was my refiftance .
-When forc’d. to join in fight:
He broke my fword in fhivers,
Afd pierc’d nly boafted thield ;
Iraugh’d at niy vain endeavors,
And drove me from the field. - -~ '
6 Satan will not be braved -
By fuchawormas[; .
Then let me learn with David, =
To truft in' the Moft High; ~"'7 ~
To plead the name of JEesus,- .~ '~
And ufe the fling of pray’r; -,
Thus arm’d, when Satan fees us -
He'll tremble and defpair. - * . -~

II. S AMUEL *"
XXIX. D AVIDs fall. Chap. xi. 27,
3 HOW David, when by fin deceiv’d,.

Frora bad to worfe went on !

For when the Holy Spirit’s griev’d,
Our ftrength and gurd are gone. .
2 His eye on Bathfheba once fiz’d,
With poifon ﬁg’d his foul ;

5 He
(2) Job xli, 274
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He ventur’d on adult’ry next,
And murder crown’d the whole.
3 So from a fpark of fire at first,
That has not been defery’d ;
A dreadful flame has often burft, -
And ravag’d far and wide,

4 When fin deceives it hardens too,
For tho’ he vainly fought
‘Fo hide his crimes from public view,
Of Gob helittle thought.
5 He neither would, nor could repent,
No true compunétion fel¢ ;.
*Till Gop in mercy Nathan fent,
His. ftubborn heart to melt,
€ The parable held forth a fad,
Defign’d his cafe tothew ; .
But tho’ the piGure was exact,
Himfelf he did not know. 4
7 ¢ Thou art the oan,’’ the prophet faid,.
That word his flumber broke ;.
And when he own’d his fin and pray’d,.
The Lorp forgivenefs fpoke. .
8 Let thofe who think they ftand beware,,
For. David ftood before; = ..
Nor:let the fallen foul defpmir,
For mercy can reflore, : ,
XXX Is this thy kindnafs te thy friend.
-Chap. xvi. 17. -
3 OOR, weak, and wocthieds tho’ Iam,

I haye a rich almighty friend ;
. Jesus
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Jesus, the Saviour,'is his name,
He freely loves, and withauit end.

2 He ranfom’d me from hell with blaed,
And by his.pow’r my focs contrdll’d;;
He found me, wand’ring far' from Gobo,
And brought me'to hischofen fold..

3 He cheers my heart, iy wants fupplies,
And fays that 1 thall fhortly . be o
Enthron’d with him above the fkies,
Oh!* what a friend is CHR1sT tome. -

4 But ah ! my inmoft fpirit mourns, y
And well my eyes with téars may fwim, -
To think of my perverfe returns; - :
I’ve been a faithlefs friend to him.

5 -Often my 'gracious friend I grieve, -
Negle&, diftruft, amd difobey, -

And often satan’s lies believe,
Sooner than all my friend can fay,

6 He bids me always freely come,

And promifes whate’er 1 afk :
But 1 am firait'ned, cold and dumb,
And count my priviledge a tatk. -
-7 Before the world that hates his caufe, -
My treach’rous heart has throbb’d with
. - fhame;
Loth to forego the world’s applaufe,:
I bardly dare avowhis name:
8 Sure were not | moft vile and bafe, -
I could not thus my friend requite!
And were not he the Gob of grace,

HeN frown and fpurn me from his fight.
n L KING §;

r
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I. ‘K..'I'."N’."G S' .
B I -
XXX Ak whatd foul] give thee. Chap. iii. 5.

OV R . RS
COM_E, my foul, thy fuit prepare,
- JESUS loyes to anfwer pray’r;
He Rimfelf has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not fay thee nay.

2 Thou art coming to a King (r)
Large petitions with thee bring; .
Fer his grace and pow’r are fuch, .
None can ever afk too much.

3 With my burden I begin,

* Lorb, remove this load of fin!
Let thy blood, for finners fpilt, R
Set my confcience free from guilt,

4 Lorp! I come to thee for reft,
Take pofleflion of my breaft ;
There thy blood-bonght right maintain,,
And without a rival reign.
5 As the image in the glafs
_ Anfwers the beholder’s face;
Thus unto my heart appear,
Print thine own refemblance there.

6 Whilel am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my fpirit cheer ;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey’s end. >
: 7 Shew -

{r) Rlaim lxs, o,
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7 Shew me what I have to do,
Ev’ry hour my ftrength renew ; .
Let me live a life of faith, ki
Let me die thy peoples death. - -

XXXTI. Anather.

1 IF Solomon for wifdom pray’d, .-
The Lorb before had made him wife
Elfe he another ¢hoice had made,
And afk for what the worldlings prize,

2 Thus he invites his people ftill, .~
He firft inftru&s them how to choofe;
Then bids them afk wha.e'er they will,
Affur’d that He will not refufe.

3 Our withes would our ruin prove,”
Could we our wretched choicé -ob:ain ;
Before we feel the Saviour’s love . -
Kindle our love to him again,

4 But when our hearts perceive his worth,
Defires, till then unknown, ‘take place ;
Our fpirits cleave no more to'eartn,

But pant for holinefs and $race.

5 And doft thou fay, ¢ Afk what thou wilt
Loro, I would feize the golden hour;

I pray to be releas’d from guile,
And freed from fin and Satsn s pow’r,

6 More of thy prefence, LorDp, impart,
More of thine image let me bear;
Erect thy chrone within my heart,
And reign without a rival there, .

- 1 Gwe
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7 Give me to read my pardon feal'd,:

And from thy joy to draw my firength ;

To kave thy buundlefs love reveal’d

In all'its height, and breadth and length. -
8 Grant thefe requefts, I afk no more,

But to thy care the reft refign ;

Sick or in health,- or rich, or poor,

All fhall be wel if theu art mine. -

XXXHL Awother.
1 IEhold the throne of grace !
The ‘glrom?fe calls me near;
There Jesus thews a fmiling face, -
And waits ‘to anfwer pray’r.

2 That rich atoning bleod,

Which fprinkled round I fee;
Provides for thofe who come to Gopj:

Anall-prevailing plea,

My foul afk what thou wilt,

Thou canft niot betoo bolds -
Since his ovn blood for thee he fpilt,

What &lfé cag be withold.,

4 Beyond thy utmoft wants
His love and pow’r can blefs;
’Fo praying fouls he always grants,
Mose than they can exprefs.
§ Since ’tis the LorD’s command,
My mouth I open wide ;
LoRrD open thou thy bounteous hand, ]
That I may be fupply’d.
. ‘ 6 Thine
Y
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6 Thine image, Lokb, beftow,
Thy prefenceand thy love ;

I afk to ferve thee here below,
And reign with theo above,
7 Teath me to live by faith,
Conform my will to thine
Let me viGorious be in death,
And then in gloryfhine.
8 If thou thefe bleffings give,
And wilt my portion bes
Cheerful the world’s poor toys I leave
To them who know nat thee,

XXXIV. Buen of SHEB A,
Chap. x. 1—~4.

| FROM Sheba a diftant report
Of Solomon’s glory and fame,

Invited the queen to his court,
gut all :as ou;donc w{lilen }he came;

he cry’d, witha furprize,
Wheny;r& the befop::alﬁzgg‘appeax’d,.
¢¢ How much, what I fee with my eyes,
< Surpafles the rumor I heardP’ ~

3 When ence te Jerufalem come,
The treafure and train fhe bad brought;
Fhe wealth the pofleffed at home,
No longer bad place in her thoughty
His houfe, bis attendants, bisthsone,
All ftruck ber with wonder and awe ;
The glory of Solomon fhone,
In every obje& the faw,
' 2 Btk
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3 But Solomon moft fhe admir’d,
Whofe fpirit conduled the whole ;
His witdom, which Gob had infpir'dy
His bounty and greatnefs of foul ;
Of a1l the hard queftions the put,
A ready folution he fhew’d
Exceeded her with and her fuit, .
And more then fhe afk’d him beftow’d,

4 Thus I when the gofpel proclaim’d
The Saviour’s great nzme in my ears,
T'he wifdom for which he is fam’d,
Thelove which to finners he bears ;
Ilong’d, and | was not deny’d,

‘That Tin his prefence might bow ;
1 faw, and tranfported L cry’d,
¢ A greater than Solomon Thou !

5 My.confci-nce no comfort could find,” -
by doubt and hard queftions oppes’d ;
Bur - reftor’d peace to my mind,
And nfwer’d each doubt I propos’d :
Bekolzing me poor and diftref’d;
His Heuniy fupply’d ail my wants;
My prey ¢ could have never exprefs’d, .
So much as this Solomdn grants,

6 I nheard, and was flow to believe,
Bur now with my eyes I behold,
Much mo:e than my heart could conceive,
Or language could ever have told :
How hapoy thy fervants muft be,
W ho siways before thee appear !
Vcuchiafe, Lorp, this bictling to me,
I find it is good to be here, _
' HYMN
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XXXV. ELI?JH fed by ravens (s).
: Chap, xviji. 6. .

3 E LIJ AH’s example declares,
Whatever diftrefs may betide ;

‘The faints may commitall their cares
To him who will furely provide :
When rain long withheld from the earth
Occafion’d a famine of bread ;
‘The prophet, fecure from the dearth,
By ravens was conftantly fed.

2 More likely torob than to feed,
Were ravens who live upon prey; -
But when the Lorp’s people have need,
His goodnefs will find out 2 way:
This inftance to thofe may feem ftrange,
Who know not how faith can prevail ;
But fooner all nature fhall change,
Than bne of Gop’s promifes fail.

3 Nor is it a fingular cafe,
The wonder is often renew’d ;
And many can fay, to his praife, ..
He fends them by ravens their food @
Thus worldlings, tho’ ravens indeed,
Tho? greedy and felfith their mind, - -
If Gobp has a fervant to feed, '
Againft their own wills can be kind.

4 Thus Satan, that raven unclean, .
Who croaks in the ears of the faints ;
Compell’d by a power unfeen, .
Adminifters oft to their wants:

. . .. -Gop
(r) Book 111, Hymn 57,
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Gob teaches them how to find food
From all the temptations they feel; -
This raven, who thirfts for my blood,
Has help’d me to many a meal:

s How fafe and how happy are
Whoon the:good Shepherd rely !
He gives them out ftrength for thelr day,.
Their wants he will furely fupply:
He ravens and lions can tame,
All cresturesobey his command ;
Then let me rejoice in his name,
And leave all niy cares in his hand,

XKXVIL. Tbe meal amd crmﬁ of oik.
‘Clhap. xvii. 16
Y ‘the poor widow’s oll and miedl: -
ah was fuftain’d ;
Tho gb the fock it lafted well,
For the ftore maintain’d..

2 It feem’d as if from day to day,
They were to cat and.dic;
But fiill, thd’ in a fecret way,
He Tcnt a frefh fupply.
3 Thus to his poor hefill will give
Juft for the prefent hour ;
But fer to-morrow they nuﬁ live -
Upon his word-and pow’r.

4 No barn er florchofe they pofiefs
On which they caiy depend 5
Yet have 1o caufe to fear diftrefd, -

For JBsusis theis friend, '
v5 Then
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5 Then let no doubts your mind affail,
Remember, Gop has faid,
¢¢ The cruife and barrel fhall not fail,
¢ My people fhall be fed.”*

6 And thus tho’ faint it often feems,
He keeps their grace alive ;
Supply’d by his refrefhing ftreams,
Their dying hopes revive,
9 Tho’in ourfelves we have no flock,
The Lorb is nigh to fave;
His door flies open when we knock,
And ’tis but afk and haye,

. ot L e
I, X I N G B,

XXXVII. YERICHO; Or, I¥ weters

| T HQ’ Jericho pleafantly fteod,
And look’d like a promifing foil 3

The harveft produc’d listle food,
To an{wer the hufbandman’s teil.
The water fome property had, - .
Which poifeaous prov'd to the ground
The {prings were corrupted and bad,
The ftreams fpread a barronefs sound,

2 But foon by the cruife and the falt,
. Prepar’d by Efitha’s command 3
The water was cur’d of its fault,
And plenty enriched the land :
An emblem fure thisof the
On fruitlefs dead finners beftow’d; E
. , ('
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For man is in Jericho’s cafe,
Till cur’d by the mercy of Gob.

3 How noble a creature he feems !
What knowledge, invention and fkill}
How large and extenfive his fcemes !
How much can he doif he will !
His zeal to be learned and wife,
Will yield to no limits or bars ;
He meafures the earth and the fkies,
And numbers and marthals the ftars.

4 Yet ftill heis barren of good ;
In vain are his talents and art ;
For fin has infé&ed his blood, :
And poifon’d the ftreams of his heart: _
‘Tho’ cockatrice eggs he can hatch (u)
Or, fpider like, cobwebs can weave; ...
>T'is madnefs to labour and watch e
For what will deftroy or deceive. .

% But grace, like the faltin the. cruife,
When caft in the {pring of the foul ; -
A wonderful change will produce, -
Diffufing new life thro’ the whole :

‘The wiidernefs blooms like a rofe,

The heart which was vile and abhorr’d 3¢
Now fruitful and beautiful grows, -
‘The garden and joy of the Lorp.

XXXVIIL. NA4AMAM. Chap.v. 14.

1 BQEFORE Elifha’s gate
The Syrian leperftood; -~ -

- - .. But

(%) 1faishlix, 5, o

-
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But could not brook to wait,-

He deem’d himfelf too good :
He thought the prophet would attend,
- And not #o him a meflage fend.

2 Have I this journey come,

And will he net be feen?

T were as well at home,

Would wathing make me clean;
‘Why muft I wath in Jordan’s flood 2
-Damafcus” rivers-ate as good. . .’

3 Thus by hjs foplith pride
" He almoft mifs’d a cure;
Howw'er at length he try’d,

And found the method fure: .
Soon as hls'pride was brought to yield,
The leprofy was quickly heal’d. -
4 Leprous and proud as he,

To Jesus thus { came; - ‘

From fin to fet me free, -

When fi:ft;{ heard his fame: -

‘Surely, thought I, my pompous train

Of vows and tears :will natice gain,
5 My heartdevis’d the way - . =~
Whigh I fuppos’d he’d take ;
And when Ifound delay,
Was ready ta go back:
Had hé fome painful tafk enjoin’d,
I to performance feem’d inclin’d,
6 When by, his word he fpake,
That fountdin open’d fee; .
"Twas‘opgn’d for thy fake, .
¢ Go Walh, and thou art fret ™,

45
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Oh! how did my proud heart gainfay,
1 fear’d to truft this fimple way.
7 Atlength I trial made,

When I had much endur’d;

The mcﬁ'age 1 obey’d,

1 wafh’d, and I was cur’d:
Sinners this healing fountain try,
Which cleans’d a wretch fo vile as I,

XXXIX. The borrowed ax. Chap. %i 5,6,

1T H E prophet’s fons in times of old,
Tho’ to appearance poor ; :
Were rich without poffefling gold,
And honor’d, tho’ obfcure.

2 In peace their daily bread they eat,
By honeft labour earn’d; |
While daily at Elifha’s feet,

They grace and wifdom learn’d..

3 The prophet’s prefence cheer’d their toil,
They watch’d the words he fpake ;
Whether they turn’d the furrow’d foil,
Or fell’d tge {preading oak, .
4 Once as they liften’d to his theme,
Their conference was ftopp’d; -
For one beneath the yielding ftream,
A borrow’d ax had dropp’d.
<¢ Alas! it was not mine, he faid,
How fhall I make it good ¢
Elifha heard, and when he pray’d,
‘The iron fwam like wood,
. 6 U
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6 If Gep, in fuch a fmall affair,

A miracle performs ;
1t fsews his condefcending cate .
Of poor uawarthy warms.,
7 Tho’ kings and nations in his view
Are but a3 motes and duft;
His eye and ear are fix’d on you
Who in his mercy truft.

'8 Notone concern of ours is fmall,
" Ifwe belong to him ;
To teach us this, the Lokd of all,
Once made the iron fwim,

XL. Murewith usthan with them. Chap, vi. 16
1 ALAS ! Elifha’s fervant cry’d,
¢ X When he the Syrian army fpy’d;
But he was foonreleas’d from care,
Inanfwer to the prophet’s pray’r.

2 Straitway he faw, with other eyes,

A greater army from the fkies;
A fiery guard around the hill,
Thus are the faints preferved flill.

3 When Satan aad his hoft appear,
Like him of old, I faint and fear;
Like him, by faith, with joy I fee,
A greater hoft engag’d for me.

4 The faints efpoufe my caufe by pray’r,
The angels make my foul their careg
Mine is the promife feal’d with blood,
And Jzsus lives to make it good.

1. CHRON.

i
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I. CHRONICLES.

XLI. Faith’s review and expeiiation:
Chap. xvii. 16,.17.

1 A Mazing grace ! ! (how fweet the found)
That fav’d a wretch like me !

I once was loft, but now am found,
Woas blind, but now I fee.

2 *Twas grace that taught my heart to fcar,
And grace my fears reliev ’d;

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I firft believ’d !

3 Thro’ many dangers, toils and fnares,
I have already come; :
*Tis grace has brought me fafe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lorp has promis’d good to me,
His word my hope fecures;
He will my fhield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

5 Yes, when this fleth and heart fhall fall
And mortal life thall ceafe;
1 thail poflefs, within the vail,
A life of joy and peace.

6 The earth fhall foon diffolve like fnow,
The fun forbear to thine;
But Gov who call’d me here bclow, ,
‘Will be for ever mine.

Y:i. o 4 NEHE‘.
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NEHEMIAH.
XLIL. Fbe joy of the LorD isyour Jirength,

P 1Xe: 19,

3 JOY-is a°fruit that will net grow
In-nature’s barren foil;
_ All-'we can boaft till .CHrIsT we know, -

Is yanity-and toil.,

:2 But where the Lor D has planted grace,
And made his glories known ; '
‘T'rere fruits of heavenly joy and peace
Are found, and there algne.

3 A bleeding Saviour feen by.faith, .
A l’enfe‘ of pard’ning love;
A hope that triumphs over death,
Give joys like thofe above,

4 To take a glimpfe within the-vail, -
To know that Gop is mine;
Are fprings of joy that never fail,
Unfpeakable! divine!

5 Thefe are the joys which fatisfy,
And (an&ify the mind; -
Which make the fpirit-mount on high,
And leave the world behind.

6 No more, believers, mourn your lot,
Bat if you are the LorDp’s;
Refign to them that krnow him not,
Such joys as earth afferds,
. D R ) 1
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XLIH, Qb that 1iers as in months pafi1
Chap, xxix. 2.

3 QWEET was the time when firft I fele
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood.
Apply’d, tocleanfe my foul from guik,
And bring me home to Gobp. :
2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d,
His praifes tun’d my tongue; .
And when the ev’ning fNades prevail'd,
His love was all my fonp. T
3 In vain the tempter fpread his wiles,
The world no more could charm 3
1 liv’d upon my Saviour’s fmiles,
And lean’d upon his arm,
In pay’r my foul drew near the Lorb,
47 X’il’c;l'fawyhis glory fhine;
_And when I read his holy word,
I call’d each promife mine. .
5 Then to his faints I often fpoke,
Of what his love had done;
But now my heart is almoft broke,
For all my joys are gone. ]
- 6 Now when the evening fhade prevails,,
* * My foul in darknefs mourns ;
And when the morn the light reveals,
No light to me returns.
My prayers are now a chatt’ring noife,
7 For }:ws hides his face ; g 1ot
-1 read,
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Iread, the promife meets my eyes,
But will not reachr my cafe,
8 Now Satan threatens to-prevail,
And make my foul hisiprey;
Yet, Lorp, thy merciesicannot fail,
Q come without delay.

XLIV, The changé {x).

| SAviour thine and cheer.my foul;.
Bid.my dying:hopes. revive ;
Make my wounded {pirit wholc,
Far.away the tempter drive :

Speak the word and fet me- free,

Let me live alone to thee,

2 Shall I figh and pray in vain,

Wilt thou ftill refufe to hear;
Wilt thou not return again,
Muft I yield to black defpair?

Thou haft taught my heart to gray,

Canft tiiou tarn thy face away :

3 Once I thought my mountain ftrong,
Firmly fix’d no more to move ;
Then thy grace was all my fong,
Then my foul was fill'd with love:

‘Thofe were happy golden days,

Sweetly. fpent in pray’r and praife.

. 4 When my friends-have faid, ¢ Beware,

Soon or late you'll find a change ;”

I could fee no caufe for fear,

Vain their caution fﬁem’d and ftrange :

‘ 2 ‘

.~ {x) Book I, Hyren 34, and Book Tk, Hywa ¥e,

51
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Not a cloud obfcur’d my fky,
Could I think a tempeft nigh ?

5 Little, then, myfelf I knew,
Little thought -of Satan’s pow’r ;
Now 1 find their werds were true, -
Now I feel the ftormy hour !

Sin has put my joys to flight,

Sin has chang’d my day to night.

6 Satan atks and-moeks my woe,
¢¢ Boafter, where is now your Gop-?”’
Silence, Lorb, this cruel foe, *
Let him know I’m bought with blood:

Tell him, fince I know thy name,

Tho’ I change thou art.the fame

PS ALMS
- XLV. Pleading for mercy. Pfal. vi.

A IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke
g Thy feeble worm, my Gob!
My fpirit dreads thine angry look,
And trembles at thy rod.
2 Have mercy, Lorb, for I am weak,
Regard my heavy grones ;
(O let thy voice of comfort fpeak,
And heal my broken bones !

By day my bufy beating head
3 )l'[s ﬁyﬂ'd.with anxious- fears ;
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By nightt upon my reftlefs bed; -
Fweep a flood of tears.

4 Thus I fit defolate and mourn,
Mine eyes grow dull with grief ;
How long, my LorD,-ere thou return,
And bring my foul relief? :

5- O cdme and thew thy pow’r to fave,
And fpare my fainting breath’;
For who can praife thee in the grave, .
Or fing thy name in death ?

6 Satan, my cruel envious foe,
Infults me in my pain;
He {miles to fee me brought fo low, -
And tells me hope is vain.

% But hence, thou enemy, depart!
Nor tempt me to defpair ;
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart,
The Lorp has heard my pray’r. -

XLVI. None upon earth I defire befides thee,
Pfal. lxxiii. 25.

1 HOW tedious and taftlefs the hours,
When JEsus no longer I fee ;
Sweet Pm:s'e&s’ fweet birds, and fweet
’ ISy .
Have loft all their {weetnefs with me ;.
“The mid-fummer fiin thines but dim,
The fields ftrive in vain to look gay;
But when I am happy in him,
December’s as pleafant as May,
D3 2 Tha
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2 His name yields the richeft perfilme,
And fweeter than mufick his voice 3
His prefence difperfes my gloom ;
And makes all within me rejoice &
,Ithould, werehe always thus nigh,
Have nothing to with or to fear;
No mortal fo happy as I,
My fummer would laft all the yean,
3 Content with beholding his face,
My all to his pleafure refignd;
No ¢changes of feafoa or place,
Would make any change in my mind ;
While blefs’d :with a fenfe of his.love,
A palace a toy would appear;
And prifons would :palaces prove,
If Jesus would dwell with me there,
4 Dear Lorp, if indeed 1 am thjne,
If thou art my fun and my fong ;
Say, why de Ilanguith and pine,
;  And why are my winters fo long ?
O drive thefe dark clouds from my fky,
Thy (oul-cheering prefence reftore ;
Or take me unto thee-on high,
Where winter and clouds are no morey

XLVIL Thebeliever's fafety. PA xci.

1 tharnate Gon! the foul that knows
Thy name’s myfterious pow’r 3
Shall dwell in undifturb’d repole,
Nor fear the trying hour.
2 Thy wifdom, faithfulnefs and lave,.
To feghle. helplels. worms, . A
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A buckler and a refuge prove,
From enemies and ftorms,

3 In vain the fowler fpreads his net,
To draw them from: thy care;
Thy timely call inftru@s their feet,
’lzo thun the artful fnare,

4 When like a baneful peftilence,
Sin mows its thoufands down
On ev’ry fide, without defence,
T'by grace fecures thine own,

5 No midnight terrors haunt their bed,
__No arrow wounds by day ;
JUnhurt 6n ferpents they fhyll tread,

If found in duty’s way.

6 Angels, unfeen, attend the faints,
And bear them in their arms;

"To cheer the fpirit when it faints,

And guard the life from harms.

7 The angel’s Lor D, himfelf is"nigb,’,
To them that love his name;
Ready to fave them when they cry,,
And put their foes to fhame.

8 Crofles and changes are their lot,,
Long as they fojourn here .
But fince their Saviour changes nof,.
What have the faints to fear

XLVIU. Anotber.

} THAT man no guard or weapons needs,
Whofe heart the blood of JEsus knows 5

D4 . But

A
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But fafe may pafs, .if duty leads, ,
"Thro’ burning fands or mountain-foows. .

2 Releas’d from guilt he-feels no fear,,.
Redemption-is his fhield and tow’s; .

He fees his Saviour always near
To help, inev’ry trying hour.

3 Tho’ I am weak -and Satan ftiong, .
And often to. aflult me tries ; .

When Jesus is my fhield and fong, -
Abafh’d the wolf before me flies.

4 His 18ve poffefliog I am bleft;
Secure whatever change may come;. - !
‘WhethierI go to Eaft or Weft,
With him I {iill fhall be at home.

5 If plac’d beneath the northern pole,
Tho’ winter peigns with rigor there ;
His gracious beams would cheer my foul, .
And make a fpring throughout the year.

6 Or if the defarts fup-burnt foil,
My lonely dwelling e’er fhould prove; .
His prefence would fuppert.my toil;
Whofe fmijle is lifé, whofe voice is love.

XLIX. He led-them.aright way. Pfal cvii, 7, .
H "V HEN Ifracl was from Egypt freed, .
The Lorb, who breught them out, .
Help’d them in ev’ry time of need,
But led them round -about (y).

2 To enter Canaan foon they hop’d,
Bat quickly chang’d their mind ; .
When-
() Exodus x¥i, 37, -
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When the Red-fea their paffage ftopp'd,
And Pharaoh march’d behind.  +
3 The defart fill'd them with alarms,
For water and for food ;
And Amalek, by force of arms, | -
' To check their progrefs fioods =
4 -They often murmur’d by the way, * =~ |
Becaufe they judg’d by fight ;
But were at length conftrain’d to fay
The Lorp hath led them right,
5 In the Red-fea that ftopp’d them firft,
Their enemies were drown’d ;
The rocks gave Water for their thirft, .
And Manna fpread the ground. ’

6 By fire and cloud their way was fhown
Acrofs the pathlefs fands ;
And Amalek was overthrown,
By Mofes’ lifted hands.
7 The way was right their hearts to prove,
To make Gop’s glory known
And fhew his wifdom, pow’r and love,
Engag’d to fave his own. .

8 Juft fo the true believer’s path,
Thro’ many dangers lies ; .
‘Tho’ dark to fenfe, ’tis right to faith,
And leads us to the fkies,

Le What fhall Irender (z). Pfal. cxvi, 124 134

1 FOR mercies, countlefs as the fands
Which dail{)l receive
5 fom
(=) Boek 111, Hymn 67,
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From Jzeus, my Redeemer’s hands,
My foul what canft thou give ?
3 Alafs! from fuch a heart as evine,
What can I bring him torth ?
My beft is ftain’d- and dy’d ‘wich fing.
y all is nothing worth,

3 Yet this scknowledgement I’ll make
For all he basbeftow’d ;
Salvatieqls facred-cup I'll take,
And ¢zl ypen my Gop.

4 The beft returns for one-like me,
So wretched and fo poor;
Is from his gifts to-draw a plea,
And afk him Rill for mote.
5 I cannot ferve him as I ought,
No works have 1 to boift 3
Yet would I glory in:the thought
That I fhall owe him moft.

LY. Dwelling in Mafech, Pfal, cxx. §=—7,

1 WHAT a mournful life is mine,
Fill’d with croffes, ‘pains and cares!
Ev’ry work defil’d -with fin,
Ev’ry ftep befet with fnares !
3 If alone T penfive 4it,
I myfelf can hardly bear;
If I paG along the ftreet,
Sin and riot triumph there,

3 Jesus! how my heart s pain’d,
- How it mourns for fouls deceiv’d !

When
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When-I hear thy name profan’d,
When 1 fee thy Spitit griev’d !

¢ When thy childreps’ griefs I view,
Their diftrefs becomes my own ;

All T hear, or fee, ordo,- -
Makes me tremble, weep and grone.

5 MourninE thus I long had been,
When I heard my Saviour’s voice ;
¢¢ Thou haft caufe to mourn for fin,-
But in me thou may’ft rejoice.”

6 This kind word difpell’d my grief,:
Put to filence my complaints; ‘
Tho’ of finners I am chief,

He has rank’d me with his 'i_'aints.~

7 Tho’ conftrain’d to dwell awhile.

* Where the wicked ftrive and brawl 3
Let them frown, fo he but fmile,
Heav’n will make amends for alls-

8 There, believers, we fhall reft,
Free from forrow, fin and fears 3.
Nothing there our peace moleft;.
Thro’ eternal rounds of yearse:

Q. Let us then the fight endure,

" See our Captain looking down 3
He will make the conqueft fure,
And beftow the promis’d crown, 2
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LIL. C. Wifdom. Chap. viii. 22=3Ts.

b { ERE Gob had built the mountains,,.

Or. rais’d- the fruitful hills;_

Before he fill’d the fountains

‘That feed the running rills ;.

In me, from everlatting,

The wonderful I Am,

Found pleafures never wafting,

And Wifdom is my name.

2 When, like a tent to dwell in,
He fpread the fKies abroad ;
And fwath’d about the fwelling
Of ocean’s mighty flood ;
He wrought by weight and meafure,.
‘And I was with him then;:
Myfelfithe Father’s pleafure,

And mine, . the fons of men. i
3 Thus wifdom’s words difcover )

Thy glory and thy grace;
. Thou everlafting lover ’

Of our unworthy race !’ v

‘Thy gracious eye furvey’d us

Exe ftars were feen above;

In wifdom:thou haft made us, T
* And dy’d for us in love.
4 And couldft thou be delighted
With creatures fueh as we!
Who whea we faw thee, flighted

_And nail’d thee to a tree?
‘ !‘m Un&-,.
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Unfathomable wonder,

And myftery divine!

‘The voice that fpeaks in thunder, -
Says, ¢ Sinner I am thine I”’

LIIL. 4 friend that fiicketh clofer than a bros
ther. Chap. xviii. 24.

b | ONE there is, above all others,
Well deferves the name of Friend
His is love beyond a brother’s,

- Coftly, free, and knows no end :
They who once his kindnefs prove,
Find it everiafting lovel

2 Which of all our friends to fave us,

Could or would have fhed their blood
But our JEesus dy’d to have us
Reconcil’d, in him to Gop: .
This was boundlefs love indeed |
Jesus is a friend in need.
Men, when rais’d to lofty ftations, :
Often know their friends no more;
Slight and fcorn their poor relationsy; .
Tho’ they valu’d them before. :
But our Saviour always owns
Thofe whom he redeem’d with groanss

4 When he liv'd on earth abafed,
Friend of finners was his name
Now, above all glory raifed, -
He rejoices in the fame :
Still he calls them brethren, friends,
And to all their wants attends.
: Cau\\
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5 Could we bear from one another,
What he daily bears from us ?
Yet this glarious Friend and Brother,-
Loves us tho’ we treat him thus :
Tho’ for good we render ill,
He accounts us brethren fill,

6 Oh! for grace our hearts tofoften !
Teach us, Lorb, atlength to love;.
We, alafs! forget too often,

What a Friend we have above :
But when home our fouls are brought,
We will love thee as we ought.

ECCLESIASTES.

LIV, Vanity of Life (a). Chap. i. 2.
: § THE evils that befet our path
Who can prevent or cure ?
We ftand upon the,brink of death
, When moft we feem fecure.
_ @ If we to-day fweet peace poflefs,
It foon may be withdrawn
Some change may plunge us in diftrefs,
Before to-morrow’s dawn,
'3 Difeafe and pain invade our health
. And find an eafy prey;
And oft, when leaft expe@ed, wealth
Taies wings and fies away,

¢ A
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4 A fever or a blow can fhake
Our wifdom’s hoafted rule ;
And of the brighteft genius make
A madman or a fool.

5 The gourds, from which welook for fruit,
Produce us only pain;
A worm unfeen attacks the root,
And 2!l our hapes are vain.
6 I pity thofe who foek ne more
Than fuch a world can give;
‘Wretclted they are, and blind, and poor,
And dying while they live,
v Since fin has fill’d the earth with woe,
And creatures fade and die 5 ,
LoRrD wean our hearts from things belaw,
And fix our hopes on high. ’

LV. C. Vanity of the world.

O D gives his mercies to.be t
3 G Your hoard will do your fouf::ngégd 2
Gold is a blefling anly lent,
Repaid by giving others food. 4
» The world’s efteem is but a bribe,
To buy their peace you.fell your own ;
The flave of a vaia-glorious tribe,
‘Who hate you while they make you knowny

3 The joy that vain amuiements give,
Oh ! fad conclufion that it brings |
‘The boaey of a crowded hive,
Defended by a thoufand ftings, :

4 "Tig
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" 4 *Tis thus the world rewards the fosls
That live apon her treach’rous fmiles ;

She leads them, blindfold, by ber rules,
And ruins all whom fhe beguiles

% Gop knows the thoufands who go dowa -
From pleafure, into endlefs woe;
And with a long defpairing grone
Blafpheme their' Maker as they go.

6 O fearful thought ! be timely wife ; -
Delight but in a Saviour’s charms ;
And Gop fhall take you to the fkies,
Embrac’d in everlafting arms.

LVI. Vanity of the creature ﬁnﬂiﬁed.

| ¢ HONEY tho’ the bee prepares,
An envénom’d fting he wears ;
Peircing thorns a guard compofe
Round the fragrant blooming rofe.

2 Where we think to find a fweet,
Oft a painful fting we meet:
When the rofe invites our eye,
We forget the thorn is nigh.

3 Why are thus our hopes beguil’d ?
Why are all our pleafures fpoil’d ¢
Why do agony and woe
From our choiceft comforts grow ?

4 Sin has been the caufe of all !
*T'was not thus before the fall :
What but pain, and thorn, and fting,
From the root of fin can fpring ?
£ Now
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5 Now with ev’ry good we find
Vanity and grief entwin’d ;

‘What we feel, or what we fear,
All our joys embitter here.

6 Yet, thro’ the Redeemer’s love,
‘Thefe aflictions bleflings prove ;
He the wounding ftings and thorns,
Into healing med’cines turns.

7 From the earth our hearts they wean,
Teach us on his arm to lean;

Urge us to a throne of grace,
Make.us feek a refting place,

2 In the manfions of our King
Sweets abound without a fing 3
‘Thornlefs there the rofes blow,,
And the joys unmingled flow.

-* 4‘ 4'.
SOLOMQN’S SONG.
LVIL. Tbke name of Jesvus. Chap. i. 3

| HOW fweet the name of Jesus founds,
4 I 2 beltever’sear ¥

It fooths his forrows, heals his wounds
" And drives away his fear. oo
2 It makes the wounded fpirit whole,
And calms the troubled breaft s
>T'is manna to thé hungry foul, -
And to the weary 'relf. .
3 Dearname ! the rock on which I buiddy
My thicld and hiding places- ¥ My

il
s
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My neveryfailing treas’ry fill'd - .
With boundlefs ftores of grace..
4 By thee my pray’rs accepgance. gain,
Altho’ with {in defil’d
Satan agcufes me in vain,
AndT am ownd a child.
5 Jesus! my Shepherd, Hufband, Friend,.
My Prophet, Prieft, and King;
My Lorn, my Life, my Way, my End,,
Accept the praife I bring.
6 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold-my w,arme({ thought; .
But when I fee thee as.thou.art, .
I'll pryife thee as I ought.
7 "Till then I would:thy love proclaimk
With ev’ry fleeting breath ;. b
And may the mufic of thy name
Refreth my foul in death,

T

I SAI AR
LVIII. C. O Lorn, Lwill praife thes

Chap. xii.

8 | Will praife.thee ev’ry day
- Now thine anger®s turn’d away.!
" Qomfortable thoughts arife
From the bleeding facrifice.
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2 Here in the fair gofpel fiel,
Wells of free falvation yicld
Streams of lifé, a plenteous ftore,
And my foul thall thirft no mere,

3 Jesus is become at length
My falvation and my firength ;
And his praifes fhall prolong,
While I live, my pleafant fong.

4 Praife ye, then, his glorious name,
Publifh his exaited fame !

Still his worth your praife exceedt,

Excollent are all bis deeds. j
§ Raife again the joyful found, --

Let the natiops rall:it round1 -

Zion fhout, Tor this ishe, .

Gob the Saviour dwells in theeg

LIX. ke Refuge, River, and Rock of the
church,  Chap. xxxii. 2. .

X HE who on earth as man was knowng
And bore our fins and pains; .
Now, feated on th’ eternal throne, F
The Gep of glory reigns.
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide
Weith an unerring £kill ;
And countlefs worlds extended wide,
Obey his fov’reign will.
3 While harps unnumber’d found his praifes
In yonder world above ;
His faints on earth admire bis ways,
And glory in his love, Hi
4
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4. His righteoufnefs, to faith reveal’d, .
Wrought out for guilty worms ;
Affords a hiding-place and thield, .
From enemies and ftorms,

5 This land, thro’ which his pilgrims go, .
Is defolate and dry;
But ftreams of gracrexﬁ'om him o’erflow-
Their thirft to fatisfy. .

£& When troubles, like a burning fun, .
Beat heavy on their head ;
‘To this almighty Rock they .run,..
And find a pleafing fhade.

#» How glorious he ! how happy they. .
In fuch a glorious friend !
‘Whofe love fecures them all the way, .
And crowns them at the end.

LX. Ziin or the city of Gob (). Chap, .
xxxiii. 27, 28. .

']
b 3 GLoridus things of thee are fpoken (¢),
Zion, city of our Gop ! '
He, .whofe word cannot be broken,
Form’d.thee for his own abode (d) :
On the rock of ages founded (¢),
"W irat can fhake thy fure repofe !
‘With Salvation’s walls‘furrounded
v 7Thqu may’ft fmile at all thy foes. B
' , 3Seel’
(5) Book, 1L, Hymn 24.
. (c) Plalm lxxxvii, 3. () Pfalm exxxii, 144
L (e) Mate, xvh 26, () Ifaiah xnvi, 12,

-~
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3 Sec! the ftreams of living waters
Springing from eternal love (g);
‘Well fupply thy fons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove :
"Who can faint while fuch a river’
Ever flows their thirft t’ affuage?
Srace, which like the Lorp, the giver,
Never fails from age to age.

3 Round each habitation hev’ri :

- See the ¢loud-and fire 'aPpé'ir‘l(lg)‘! .
For a-glory and a cov’ring,
Shewing that the LoRrb is near:
Thus deriving from their banner
Light by night and fbade by day; .
Safe they feed upon the manna

“Whickhe gives them when they pray,

4 ‘Blett inhabitants of Zian,
Wath’d in the Redeemer’s blood'}
{i:sus, whom their fouls rely on,
akes' them kings and priefts to Gob (#);
>T'is his love his people raifes
Over felf to reign as kings
And as priefts, his folemn praifes
Eack for a thank-ofPring brings.

& Saviour, if of Zion’s city
1 thro’ grace a member am;
-Let the world deride or pity, -

I will glory in thy name AR
. - Fuding
(2) Plmtvi, ¢. (5) Thish iv. 5,6, -
() Reveis 6y .

. 2
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Fading is the worldling’s pleafure,
All is boafted pomp and'thow ;
Solid joys and lafting treafure,
None but Zion’s children know,

LXI. Look unts me, and be ye foved. Chap;
xlv, 22, :
1 S the ferpent rais’d by Mofes (#
A Hcal’d?l':e:bumin ixerpent’s giZe F
¥sus thus himfelf diftlofes ‘
o the wounded finner’s fight :
Here his ious invitation,
¢¢ T have life and peace to give,
1 have wrought out full falvation,
Sinner, look to me and live,

3 Pore upon your fins no longer,
Well I know their mighty guilt;

" But my love than death is ffronger,
T my blood have freely fpilt:
‘Tho’ your heart has long been. harden'd,
Look on me—it foft fhall grow ;
Paft tranfgreflions fhall be pardon’d,
And I’ll wath you white as fnow.

8 I have feen what you were doing,
Tho’ you little theught of me;
You were madly bent on ruin,
But I faid—It fhall not be:

"“¥ou had been for ever wretched,
Had I not efpous’d your part ;

(#) Numbens wiy 9o

-

‘Now|
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Now behold myarms ouftretched
To receive you to'my heart,

4 Well may fhanie, and joy, and wondér;
All your inward ‘paflions move;

I could cruth thee with my thunder,
But I fpeak to thee in-love:

See | your fins are all forgiven,

1 have paid the countlefs fom !

Now my deatli-has open’d- heaven,
Thither you fhall fhortly come.”

§ Deareft Saviour, we adore thee . *
For thy precious life and death 3
Melt each ftubborn heart befare thee,
Give us all the eye of faith:

From the law’s condemning fentence,

‘To thy mercy we appeal ; ,
. Thou alone canft give repentance, -

"Thou alone otr fouls canft heal.

LXII, Tbegood Phyfician: -
5 HOW loft was my condition
Till Jgsts made mt whole)
There is but one Phyfician U
Can cure a fin-fick foul'!
Next door to death he found me,
And fnatch’d me from the grave ;
‘To tell to all atound me,
His wond’rous pow’r to fave, ¢
2 The worft of all difeafes
Is light, compar’d with fin}
- Ort ev’ry part it feizes,
- But rages moft within ;

P
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*Tis palfy, dropfy, fever, ‘
And madnefs—all combin’d ;

And none but a believer -
The leaft relief can find.

3 From men great {kill profefling,
I thought a cure to gain;
But this prov’d more diftrefling,
And added to my pain :
Some faid that nothing ail’d me,
Some gave me up for loft 5
Thus ev’ry refuge fail’d me, Cp
And all my hopes were crofs'd;

4 Atlength this great Phyfician,
How matchlefs is his grace!
Accepted my petition, .
And undertook my cafe: :
Firft gave me fight to view him,
For fin-my eyes had feal’d;
Then bid me look unto him,

1 look’d, and I was heal’d,

5 A dying, rifen JEsus,
Seen by the eye of faith 5
At once from anguith frees us,
And faves the foul from death ;
Come then to this Phyfician, .
His help he’ll freely give;
,E‘Smakes no hard condition,

- ’Tis only—leck and live,

«

o LXII

&4 -
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LXIII. To the affiicted, toffed with tempefis
and not comforted, Chap. liv. 5—11,

b ¢ PEnﬁve, doubting, fearful heart,

Hear what CarisT the Savieur fays;
Ev’ry word thould joy impart,
Change thy mourning into praife:

Yes, he fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee,
May he help thee to bslieve !
Then thou prefently wilt fee,
‘Thou hatt little caufe to grieve.

2 ¢¢ Fear thou not, nor be-atham’d,

" All thy forrows foon fhall end :
I who heav’n and earth have fram’d,
Am thy hufband and thy friend :
I the High and Holy One,
Ifrael’s Gob by all ador’d ;
As thy Saviour will be known,
Thy Redeemer and thy Lorbp. .

3 For a moment I withdrew,
And thy heart was fill’d with pain ;
But thy mercies I’H renew,
Thou fhalt foon rejoice again :
Tho’ I feem to hide my face.
Very foon my wrath fhall ceafe ;
*T'is but for a moment’s fpace,
Ending in eternal peace. .
¢ When my peaceful bow appears.({).
Painted 6n the wat’ry cloud ;
>Tisto diffipate thy fears,
Left theearth thould beo’erflow’d ;
] - E 'Tis
- () Genefis ix, 23, I4¢
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*Tis an emblem too of grace,
Of my cov’nant love a fign ;
Tho’ the mountains leave their place,
Thou fhalt be for ever mine.

5 Tho’ aflied, tempeft-tofs’d,
Comfortlefs a while thou art,
Do not think thou canft be loft,
Thou art graven on my heart :
All thy watftes I will repair,
‘Thou fhalt be rebuilt anew ;
And in thee it fhall appear,
What a Gob of love can do.

LXIV. C. The contrite heart. Chap. lvii. 15

I THE Lorp will happinefs divine '
On contrite hearts beftow :
Then tell me, gracious Gob is mine
A contrite heart, or no ?

2 Lhear, but feem to hearin vain,
Infenfible as fteel ;
If ought is felt, ’tis only pain, .
Tofind I cannot feel.

3 I fometimes think myfelf inclin’d
To love thee, if I could;
But often feel another’s mind,
" Averfe to all that’s good.

4 My beft defires are faint and few,
I fain would ftrive fof more ;
¢ Butwhen I cry, ¢« My firength renew,”
. Seem weaker than before, :
5 Thy

k4
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5 Thy faints are cemforted I know,
And love thy.houfe of pray’r 3
I therefore go where others gn,
- But find no comfort there.

6 O make this heart rejoice, or ach;
Decide this doubt for me ;
And if it be not broken, break,
And heal it, ifit be.

LXV.  C.  The future peact and glory of the
church. Chap. 1x. 15——20.

4 HEar what Gob the Lorb hath fpoken,
O my people, faintand few;

Comfortlefs, aflicted broken,
Fair abodes I build for you :
‘Thorns of heart-felt tribulation
Shall no more perplex your ways ;
You fhall name your walls, falvation,
And your gates fhall all be praife.

2 There, like ftreams that feed the garded,
Pleafures,. without end, Thall flow;
For the Lorp, your faith rewarding,
All his bounty fhall'beftow : '
Still in undifturb’d pofleffion;
Peace and righteoufnefs thall reign ;
Never fhall you feel oppreflion,
Hear the voice of war again.

8 Ye no more your funs defcending,
‘Waning moons no more fhall fee;
But your griefs, for ever ending,
Find cternal noon in me : .

E 2 : Gon
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Gon fhall rife, and fhinining o’r you,
Change to day the gloom of night;
He, the Lorp, fhall be your glory,
Gonp your everlafting light,

- et
JEREMTIA H,

LXVI. Truf of the wicked, and the righteaxs |
: compared. Chap. xvii. 5—8+ - .

1 A S parched in the harren fands
Beneath a burning fky ; B
The werthlefs bramble with’ring ftands,
And only grows to die. '
2 Such is the finners awful cafe,
Who makes the world his truft;
And dares his confidence to place
In vanity and duft,

3 A fecret curfe deftroys his root,
And dries his moifture up ;
He lives awhile, but bears no fruit,
Then dies without a hope.
4 But happy he whofe hopes depend
Upon the Lorp alone;
‘The foul that trufts in fuch a friend,
Can ne’er be overthrown. :
§ Tho’ gourds fhould wither, cifterns break,
And creature comforts die ;
No change his folid hope can fhake,
Or ftop his fyre {upply,

6 So
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6 So thrives and blooms the tree whofe roots
By conftant ftreams are fed ;
Array’d in green, and rich in fruits,
It rears its branching head.
7 It thrives tho’ rain fhould be deny’d,
And drought around prevail';
*Tis planted by a river’s fide
Whofe waters cannot fail.

LXVIL C. ¥ EHOV A Hour righteoufusfs.
. Chap. xxiii. 6. :

1 ¥ Gobp ! how perfe& are thy ways !
M But mine polluted‘are ; VW

Sin twines. itfelf about my praife,
nd {flides into my pray’r.
2 When I would fpeak what thou haft done
To fave me from my fin;
I cannot make thy mercies known
, But felf-applaufe creeps in. '
3 Divine defire, that holy flame
Th?' grace creates in me;
Alafs! impatience is its name,
When it returns to thee.
4 This heart a fountain of vile thoughts,
How does it overflow? - :
While felf upon the furface floats
Still bubbling from below.
§ Let others in the gaudy drefs
~ Of fancied merit thine ; 4
The Lorp thall be my righteoufnefs
The Lorp for ever mine.
E 3 HYMN
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LXVIII. C. EPHRAIM repenting,
Chap. xxxi. 18—20,

I Y Gop! till T receiv’d ‘thy ftroke
M How like a beaft was I'! ’
So unaccuftom’d to. the yoke,

So backward to comply.

2 With grief my juft reproach I bear,
Shame fills me at the thought ;
How frequent my rcbellions were |
‘What_ wickednefs [ wrought,

3 Thy merciful reftraint I fcorn’d
And Jeft the pleafant road ; i
Yet turn me; and I fhall be turn’d,
"Thou art the Lorp my ‘Gobp.

4 Is Ephraim banifh’d from my thoughts;
Or vile in my efteem? °
No, faith the Lorp, with all his faulg

I ftill remember him. - N

§ Is he a dear and pleafant child?
Yes, dear and pleafant ftill ;
Tho’ fin bis foolith heart beguil’d, -
And he withftood my will.

6 My fharp rebuke has laid him low,,
He feeks my face again ;
My pity kindles at his woe,
He fhall not. feek in vain.

LAME N.




Hy. 69. LAMENTATIONS. 79
LAMENTATIONS.

LXIX. The LoRrp is my portion. Chap. iii. 24.

1 -FROM pole to pole let others roam,
And fearch in vain for blifs ;
My foul is fatisfy’d at home,
he Lorp my portion is.

2 JEsus whoon his glorious throne
Rules heav’n, and earth, and fea;
Is pleas’d to claim me for his own,
And give himfelf to me.

'3 His perfon fixes all my love, R
His blood removes my fear;
And while he pleads for me above,
His arm preferves me here,

4 His word of promife is my food,
.~ His Spirit is my guide ;.
Thus daily is my ftrength. renew’d
And all my wants fupply’d (m). "
5 For him I count as gain ¢éach lofs,
Difgrace, for him, renown; = -
Well may I glory inhis crofs,
While he prepares my crown !

6 Let worldlings then indulge their boaft,
How much they gain or fpend !
Their joys muft foon give up the ghoft,
But mine fhall know no end.
E 4 E ZE-

. (s) Boock U, Hyma 59,
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LXX. Humbled and filenced by merey,
Chap. xvi. 64.

| ONCE perithing in blood I lay,
Creatures no help could give ;
But Jesus, pafs’d me in the way,
He faw, and bid melive.
& Tho’ Satan ftill his rule maintain’d,
And’all his arts employ’d ;
That mighty word his rage reftrain’d,
I could not be deftroy’d ;. '
3 At length the time of love arriv'd
When I my Lorb fhould know
Then Satan, of his pow’r depriv’d,
Was forc’d to let me go.
4 O can I €’er that day forget
When Jesus kindly fpoke ! L
¢ Poor foul, my blood has paid thy debt,
And now I break thy yoke.

5 Henceforth I take thee for my own,
Ang give myfelf to thee ; )
Forfake theidols thou haft known,
And yield thy heart to me.”’
6 Ah, worthlefs heart! it promis’d fair,
- And faid it would be thine;.
Tlittle thought it e’er would dare
Again with idels join.
7 Laorp, doft thou fuch backflidings heal,
And pardon all that’s paft?
Sure, if I am nct made of fieel,

‘THou hatt prevail’d at lafh. 8 My
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8 My tongue, which rafhly fpoke before,
This mercy will reftrain ; N
Surely I now fhall boaft no more,
Nor cenfire, nor complain.

'LXXI,.C,. The covenant. Chap, xxxvi. 25-28.

1 THE Loro proclaims his grace abroad !
Behold, I change your hearts of ftone ;
Each fhall renounce his idol god,
And ferve, henceforth, the LorD alone:

2 My grace, a flowing ftream, proceeds
To wafh your filthinefs away ;
Ye fhall abhor your former deeds,
And learn my ftatutes to obey.
3 My truth the great defign infures,
I give myfelfaway to you; :
You fha)l be mine, I will be your’s,
Your @b unalterably true.
4 Yet not unfought, or unimplor’d,
The plenteous grace fhall 1 confer (#) ;
No— your whole heartsfhall feek the LorDp,
T’ll put a praying fpirit there.
5 From the firft breath of life divines
Down to the laft expiring hour; .
The gracious work fhall all be mine,
Begun and ended in my pow’r.
LXXIl. C. |fEHOVAH-SHAMMAH:
Chap. xlviii. 35. .
z AS birds their infant brood prote& (o),
And fpread their wings tofhelter them;
E 5 Thys,
{#) Ver, 37, (o) Maiah xxxi, g;

-
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Thaus. faith the LorD te his ele@,
¢ So will I guard Jerufalem.”

2 And what then isé{emfa_lem,
This darling objet of his care ?

" Where is its worth in Gop’s efteem, *
Whe bailt it ? who inhabits there ? g

3 Jrrovan founded'it in blood,
The bloed of his incarnate Son §
Fhere dwell the faints, once foes to Gop,
The finners, whom he calls his own. " . .

4 There tho’ befieg’d on every fide,
Yet much belov’d and guarded well 5
From age to age they have defy’d,
The utmoft force of earth and hell,

5 Let earth repent, and hel: defpair,,
This city has a fure defence ;
Her name s call’d the Lorp is there,

And who has pow’r to drive him thenca,

LXXIIL  The power and triumph of faith

p. iii. 6. 4

3. QUpperted by the word,
s TP{‘(;{ in m};{glf a worm,
The fervant of the Lorp
Can wond’rous aéls perforns:
Without. difmay he boldly treads

W hére’er the path of duty leads.
e 2 The
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2 The baughty king in vain,
‘Wi ith fury on his brow,
Believer’s would conftrain
To' golden gods to bow :
The fugnace ¢ould not make them fear,
Becaufe they knew the LorD was near.

3 As vain was the decree

Which charg’d them not to pray;

Daniel ftill bow’d his knee,

And worfhip’d thrice a day :
Trufting in' Gop he fear’d not men,
‘Thot threat’ned with the lion’s den.

4 Sécure they might refufe
- Complianc¢e with fuch laws,

For what had they to lofe. .

When Gop efpous’d their caufe?
He n'ladg the hungry lions crouch,

. Nor durft the fire bis children touch.

§ The Lorbp is ftill the fame,
A mighty fhield and tow’r,
And they who truft his name
Are guarded by his pow’r 3
He can the -rage of lions tame, -
And bear them harmlefs thro’ the flame:

6 Yetwe too often fhrink
When trials are in view 3
Expélﬁing we muft fink,
And never can get thro’;
. But could we once believe indeed,
Fromall thefe fears we fhou!d be freed.

HYMN;,
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LXXIV, BELSHAZZAR. Chap.v. 5, 63

I POOR finners ! little do they think
With whom they have to do!
But ftand fecarely on the brink
Of everlafting woe.

2 Belfhazzar thus, profanely bold,
The Lorb of hoft’s defy’d ;
But vengeance foon his boafts controll’d,
And humbled all his pride.

3 He faw a hand upon the wall
(And trembled on his throne).
Which wrote his fudden dreadful fall
In chara&ers unknown. -
4 Why fhould he tremble at the view
©Of what he could not read ?
Foreboding confcience quickly knew
Hijs ruin was decreed. .
5 See him o’erwhelm’d with deep dlﬂ:refs
Hiseyes with anguifh roll ;
His looks, and loofen’d joints, exprefs
The terrors of his foul,
6. His pomp and mufic, ﬂ[gueﬁs and wine,.
No more delight afford ;
O finner, e'er this cafe be thine,
Begin to feek the Lorp,
7 The law like this hand-writing ftands,
And fpeaks the wrath of Gobp (p)3;
But Jesus anfwers its demands,

And cancels it with blood.
JON A H:
() Coloffians, ii, 144
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J O N A H
LXXV. Tbe gourd. Chap.iv.7.

2 AS once for Jonah, fo the Lorp
"T'o footh and cheer my mournful hours,
Prepar’d for me a pleafing gourd,
Cool was its thade, and fweet its flow’rs.

2 To prize his gift was furely right;
But thro’ the folly of my heart,
It hid the Giver from my fight,
And foon my joy was chang’d to fmart.

While I admir’d its beauteous form,

Its pleafant thade and grateful fruit;

The Lorp, difpleas’d, fent forth a worm,
Unfeen, to prey upon the root.

4 1 trembled when I faw it fade,
But guilt reftrain’d the murm’ring word ;
My folly I confefs’d, and pray’d,
Forgive my fin, and fpare my gourd.

His wond’rous love can ne’er be told,

He heard me and reliev’d my pain ;

His word the threat’ning worm controll’d,
And bid my gourd revive again.

6 Now, Lorp, my gourd is mine no more,
*T'is thine, who only could’ft it raife;
‘The idol of . my heart before,

Henceforth fhall flourifh to thy praife.

Z E.

’
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Z ECHARTIAH.

LXXVI. Prayer for the LorD’s promifed
prefence.  Chap. ii. 10.

¥ SO‘N of Gon! thy people’s Thield ! °
Muft we ftill thine abfence mourid? -
Let thy promife be fulfill’d, ’
Thou hatt faid, ¢¢1will return !> -
2 Gracious Leader now appear,
Shine upon us with thy light !
Like the fpring, when thou art nésr,
Days and funs are doubly bright. S

3 As a mother counts the days
‘Till her abfent fon fhe fee;

Longs and watches, weeps and prays, -
So our fpirits long for thee.

4 Come, and let us feel thee nigh,
Thqn\th?' theep fhall feedin peace ;
Plenty blefs us from on high,

Evil from amongft us ccage.

5 With thy love, and voice, and aid,.
Thou canft ev’ry care affuage;
Then we fhall riot beafraid,

Tho’ the world and Satan rage.

6 Thus each day for thee we’ll fpend,
While our callings we purfue;

And the thoughts of fuch a friend -
Shall each night our joy renew.
g Let thy light be ne’er withdrawn,

Golden days afford us long |



Hv,77. ZECHARIAH &

Thus we pray at early dawn,
This fhall be our ev’ning fong.

LXXVIL. A brand plucked out of the fire.
Chap. iii. 1—5.
4 WITH Satan, my accufer near,
My fpirit trembled when I faw
The Lorp in majefty appear,
And heard the language of hislaw, -
2 In vain [ wifh’d and ftrove to hide
The tatter’d filthy rags I wore ;
While'my fierce foe, infulting ¢ry’d,
¢¢ See what you trufted in before #*’
Struck dumb and left without a plea,
I heard my gracious Saviour fay,
<« Know, Satan, I this finner free, .
I dy’d to take his fins away.
4 This is a brand which [ in love, .
To fave from wrath and fin defign;
In vain thy accufations prove,
I anfwer all ard claim him mine.”
5 At his rebuke the tempter fled ;
Then he remov’d-my filthy drefs’;
¢¢ Poor finner take this robe, he faid,
It is thy Saviour’s righteoufnefs.
6 And fee, a crown of life prepar’d !
That I might thus thy hcad adorn
I thought no fhame or fuff’ring hard,
But wore, for thee, a crown of thorn.”
O how . heard thefe gracious words !

They broke and heal’d my heart at once;
: Cone
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Conftrain’d me to become the Lorp’s .
And all my idcl-gods renbunce.

8 Now Satan, thou haft loft thy aim,
Againft this brand thy threats are vainy "
JEsus has pluck’d it from the flame,

And who fhall putitin again ?

LXXVIIL, On one flone fhall be feven eyes.
Chap. iii. g.
ESUS CHrisT, the LorD’s anointed, - -
Who bis blood for {inners fpilt;
Is the Stone by Gob appointed,
And the churchis on him built:
He delivers all who truft him from their gmlt-

2 Many eyesat once are fixed
Ona perion fo divine ;
Love, with awful juftice mixed,
In his great redemption thine:
Mighty JEsus ! givemeleave to call theemine,

3 By the Father’s eye approved, ‘
Lo, avoice is heard from heav’n (g),
¢¢ Sinners, this is my Beloved,
For your ranfom freely giv’n:
All offences, for his fake, thall be forglvcn.
4 Angels with their eyes purfu’d him (r),
When he left his glorious throne;
With aftenithment they view’d hlm
Put the form of fervanton:
Angels worfhipp’d him who was on earth
unknowa. o
5 s"! &
(g) Matt, iii, 370 2 Tim, iii, 16, .
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§ Satan and his heft amazed, |

Saw this ftone in Zion laid ;

Jesus, tho’ to death abafed,
. Bruis’d the fubtle ferpent’s head (s):
‘When to faveus, on the crofs his blood hefhed.

6 When a guilty finner fees him,
‘While he looks his foul is heal’d ;
Soon this fight from anguifh frees him,
And imparts a pardon feal’d (¢):

May this Saviour be to all our hearts reveal’d.

7 With defire and adnviration,
All his blood-bought flock behold ;
Him who wrought out their falvation,
And enclos’d them in his fold () :

Yet their warmeftlove, and praifes, aretoo cold;s

8 By the eye of carnal reafon
LIany view him with difdain (%) ;
How will they abide the feafon
‘When he’ll come with all his train :
To efcape him then they’ll with, but with ia
vain.

'9 How their hearts will melt and tremble
When they hear his awful voice () ;
But his faints he’ll then afflemble
As his portion and his choice ;

And receive them to his everlafting joys.

LXXIX.

hn xii. 91. itte 18, Peter i, 7
22)“;“‘:;““3&0 23, (‘)(;q)hnk:'. ;.57' t.) ! ) “



[

90 ZECHARIAH. BeJ, °

LXXIX. C. Praife for the fountain opened:
Chap. xiii. 1.

| THERE is a fountain fill’d with blood .
. Drawn from EMMANUEL’s veins ;
And finners, plung’d beneath that flood,.
Lofe all tHeir guilty fains.
2 The dying thief rejoic’d to fee
That fountain in his day;
And there have I, as vile as he,
. ‘Wafh’d all my fins away.
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lofe its pow'r;
‘Tl all the ranfom’d church of Gop
Be fav’d, to fin no more.
‘4 E'er fince, by faith, Ifaw the ftream
Thy flowing wounds fupply,
Redeeming love has been my theme
And fhall be till 1 die.
5 Then in a nobler fweeter fong
I’ll fing thy:pow’r to fave ;
When this poor lifping ftamm’ring tongue,
Lies filent in the grave.
6 Lorp, I believe thou haft prepar’d
(Unworthy though I be)
For me a bleod-bought free reward,
A golden harp for me !
% *Tis ftrung, and tun’d, for endlefs years
. And form’d by pow’rdivine;
To found, in Gop the Father’s ears
No other name but thine.
MALA-
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. LXXX. They foall be mine, faith the Loxps
: Chap. iii. 16—~18.

¢ WHEN finners utter boafting words,
And glory in their thame;
The Lorp, well-pleas’d, an ear affosds
To thofe who fear his name,

2 They often meet to feek his facey -
And what they da, or fay,
Is noted, in his book of .grace - : .
Againft another day.
For they by faith, -a day deféry,
3 And'jyoyty'ully eu’pe'&,y <y
When he, defcending from the fky,
His jewels will ‘collett,

4 Unnotic’d now, becaufe unknown,
A poor and fufPring few;
He comes to claim them for 'his own,
‘Ard bring them forth to view.

. 5 With tranfport then their Saviour’s care
And favor they fhall prove;
As tender parents guard and fpare
The children of their love.

6 Aflembled worlds will then difcern
‘The faints alone are bleft; .
When wrath fhall like an oven burn,
And vengeance ftrike the reft.

MATTHEW.
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MATTHE W

BXXXI., Tbe beggar. Chap. vii. 7=8...

ENcourag’d by the word
Of promife to the poor ;.

Behold, abeggar, LoRD,

Waits at thy mercy’s door !
No hand, no heart, O Lorp, but thme,
Can he]p or pity wants like mine,
2 The beggars ufual plea

Relief from men to gain,

If offer’d unto thee, o

I know thou would’ft dnfdam : -
‘And pleas which move thy gracious ear,. -
Are fuch as men would fcorn to hear.
3 I have no right to fay

‘That tho’ I now am poor,

Yet once there was a day

‘When I poflefled more:
Thou know’ft that from my very. birth,.
I’ve been the pooreft wretch on emh.
4 Nor can [ dare profefs

As beggars often do,

Tho’ great is my diftrefs,

My faults have been but few :
If thoudheuldft leave my foul to ftarve,
It would be what I well deferve.
5 *Twere folly to pretend

I never begg’d vefore;

Or if thou now befriend, b

I’ll trouble thee no more:

Thou
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Thou often haft reliev’d my pin, 4

And often I muft come again. .
6 The’ crumbs are much too good
For fuch a dog as I; :
No lefs than Childrens’ food
My foul can fatisfy :
O do not frown and bid me go,
1 muft have all thou canft beftow.
7 Nor can I willing be
Thy bounty to conceal
From others, who like me,
Their wants and hunger feel :
1’11 tell them of thy mercy’s ftore, )
And try to fend a thoufand more.
" 8 Thythoughts, thou only wife !
Our thoughts and ways tranfcend,
Far as the arched fkies '
Above the earth extend (z):
Such ,pleas as mine men would not bear,
But Gob receives a beggar’s pray’r.

LXXXIL Theleper. Chap. vili, 2, 3,

1 OFT as the leper’s cafe I read,
My own defcrib’d I feel;
Sin isa leprofy indeed, .
Which none but CHRIST can heal,
2 Awhile I would have pafs’d for well,
And ftrove my fpots to hide ;
‘Till it broke out incurable,
Tooplain to be deny’d, "-. = '
3 T,
(») Lfaiah Iy, 8



ok MATTHEW. Bkl

3 Then from the faints I fought to fles,
And dreaded to be feen ;
I thought they all would point at me,
And cry, ¢ Unclean, unclean !”
4 What anguith did my foul endure,
Till hope and patience ceas’d ?
« The more I ftrove myfelf to cure,
The more the plague increas’d.
5§ While thus I lay diftrefs’d, I faw
The Saviour paffing by ;
To him, tho’ fillI’d with fhame and awe,
1 rais’d my mournful cry.
6 Lorp, thou canft heal me if thou wilt,
For thou canft all things do;
.O cleanfe'my leprous foul from guilt,
My filthy heart renew! -
7 He heard and with a gracious look,
Pronounc’d the healing word ;
¢¢ I will be clean”—and while he fpoke
I felt my health reftor’d.
8 Come lepers, feize the prefent hour,
The Saviour’s grace to prove;
He can relieve, for he is pow’r,
He will, for be is:love.

LXXXIII. A jick foul. Chap. ix. y2;

PHyﬁcian of my fin-fick foul,
To thee I bring my cafe;
My raging malady control,
And heal me by thy grace.

“ a Pity
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» Pity the anguith I endure,
gee how I moyrn and pine;.
For never cap T hope a cure
From any hand but thine. !

3 I would difclofe- my. whole complaint,
But where fhall I begin ?
No words of mine can fully paint
That worft diftemper, fin. !
4 1t lies not in a fingle part,
But thro’ my frame is fpread ;
A burning fever in my heart,
A palfy in my head,
§ It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind,
And impotgnt and lame ; .
And overclouds,. and fills my mind,
With folly, fear,and thaqg,
6 A thoufand evil thoughts intride B
Tumultuous in my breaft ; -
‘Which indifpofe me for my food,
And rob me of my reft. :
7 Lorp 1an fick, regard my cry,
And fet my fpijrit free :
Say, canft thou let a finner die,
Who longs to live to thee ?

LXXXIV., Satan resurning, Chap, xiis 4345,

| WHEN JEsus, claimsthe finner’s heart,
Where Satan rul’d before ;
The evil fpirit muft depart,
And dares retyrn no more, :
. 2 Bt o
PR ‘
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2 But when he goes without conftraint,
And wanders from his home ;
Altho’ withdrawn, ’tis but a feint,

He means again to come.
3 Some outwards change perhaps is feen
If Satan quit the place;
But tho’ the houfe feem fwept and clean,
*Tis deftitute of grace.
4 Except the Saviour dwell and reign
Wi ithin the finner’s mind;
Satan, when he returns again,
Will eafy entrance find.
§ With rage and malice fevenfold,
* He then refumes his fway;.
No more by checks to be controll’d,
No more to go away.
6 The finner’s former ftate was bad,
But worfe the latter far;
He lives poflefs’d, and blind, and mad,
And dy’d in dark defpair.
7 Lorp fave me from this dreadful end |
And from this heart of mine,
O drive and keep away the fiend
Who fears no voice but thine,

LXXXV. C. The fower. Chaps xiii. 3

L YE fens of earth prepare the plough, - *
Break up your fallow ground! *
The fower is gone forth to fow,
And featter bleffings round,

i. . 2 The
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2 The feed that finds a ftony foil}
Shoots forth a hafty blade ;
But ill repays the fower’s toil,
Soon wither’d, fcorch’d, and dead.
3 The thorny ground is fure tobaulk
All hopes of harveft there ;
Wefind a tall and fickly falk,
But not the fruitful ear. _
4 The beaten path and high-way fide
Receive the truft in vain;
The watchful birds the fpoil divide,
And pick up all the grain,
But wherethe Logp of grace and pow’r
Has blefs’d the happy %eld 3
How plenteous is the golden flore
The deep-wrought furrows yield !
6 Father of mercies we have need
“Of thy preparing grace;
Let the fame hand that gives the feed,
Provide a fruitful place.

LXXXVI, Tke wheat and tares. Chap, Xiii.
37—42
x THO’J'n the outward church below
The wheat and tares together grow ;
- Jrsus eze long will weed the crop,
And pluck the tares, in anger, up.
2 Will it relieve their horrors there,
To recolle& their ftations here ?
How much they heard how much theyknew, .
How long amengft l‘fhe wheat they gregvé“\

d
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3 Oh this'will aggravate their cafe!

They perith’d under means of grace 3
To them the word of life and faith,
Became an inftrument of death,

4 We feem alike when tl.us we meet,
Strangers might think we all are wheat;
But to the Lorp’s all-fearching eyes,
Each heart appears without difguife.
The tares are {par’d for various ends, -
Some, for the fake of praying friends ;
Others, the Lorp, againft their.will,
Employs his counfels to fulfill.

6 But tho’ they grow fo tall and ftrong,
His plan will not require them long ;

In harveft, wheit he ‘his own,
T'he tares thall inm:c thrown.
LXXXVIL. Peter walkigg upon the waters
C_hap. Xive 28—3[.

3 A Word from Jesus calms the fea,
The ftormy wind controls;
And gives repofe and liberty
To tempeft-toffed fouls.
2 To Peter on the waves he came,
And gave him inftant peace;
Thus he to me reveal’d his name,
And bid my forrows ceafe. S
3 Then fill’'d with wonder, joy and love,
Peter’s requeft was mine; -
Lorp, cal] me down, I long to prove
That I am wholly thine, .
. 4 Uny

.
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Unmov’d at all T have to meet
On life’s tempeftuous fea ;
Hard, thall be eafy; bitter, fweet,
So I may follow thee.
5 He heard and fmil’'d, and bid me try,
" 1 eagerly obey'd;
" But when from him I turn’d my eye,
How was my fou! difmay’d:
§ The flarm increas’d on every fide,
I felt-the fpirit fhrink ;
And fodms;- with Peter, loud I cry’d,
¢« Lorp, fave me or I fink.”
7 Kindly he caught me by the hand,
And faid§ ¢ Why doft thou fear ?
Since thou art come at my command,
And I am always near.
8 Upon my promife reft thy hope,
And keep thy love in view 3
I ftand engag’d to hold thee up, . -
And guide thee fafely thro’.”

LXXXVIIL. ®oman of Canaan,
Chap. xv. 22-—28.

PRa ’r an anfwer will obtain,
'lyho’ the Lorp awhile delay;
None fhall feek his face in vain,
None be empty fent away.
g2 When the woman come from Tyre,
And for help to Jesus fought ;
Tho’ he granted her defire,

!d .
Yeg at firft he anﬁ;erz not 4 Cod
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3 Could fhe guefs.at his intent, . -
When he to his follow’rs faid,.
+ ¢¢ I vo lrael’s-theep am fent, = .
Dogsmuft not have children’s bread.”
4 She.was aot of Ifrael’s feed,
But of Canaan’s wretched race ;
Thought herfelf a dog indeed ;
‘Was not this a hopelefs cafe ?
5 Yet altho’ from Canaan fprung,
Tho’ a dog herfelf the ftil’d;
She had Ifrael’s faith and tongue,
And was own’d for Abraham’s child.
6 From his words fhe draws a plea ;
>Tho’ unworthy children’s bread,
<< T'is enough for one like me,
1f with crumbs I may be fed.”
» JEsus then his heart reveal’d,
¢¢ Woman canft thou. thus believe ?
I to thy. petition yield,
All that thou canft wifh, receive.” .
8 'Tis a pattern fet for us,
Hew we ought to wait and prayg
None who plead and wreftle thus
Shall be empty fent away.

LXXXIX. What think ye of CurRxsT?
Chap xxii. 42.
X WHAT thinkyouof CHR1sT? is the tef
Totryboth yourftate and your {cheme;
You cannot be right in the reft,
Unlefs you think rightly of him,
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As Jesus appears in ‘your view,
As he is beloved-or_not ;
So Gonb is difpofed to you,
And’ mercy or wrath are your lot.

2 Some take him a creature to be,
A man, or anangel at moft;
Sure thefe have not feelings like me,
Nor know themfelves wretched and loft:
So guilty, fo helplefs, am I,
T durft not confide in his blood,
Nor on his proteétion rely,
Unleéfs I were fure he is' Gob.

3. Som¢ call him a Saviour, in word,
But mix their own works with his plan
And hope he his help will afford,
When they have done all that they can :
If doings prove rather too light
(Alittle, they own, they may fail)
They purpofe to make up full weight,
By cafting his name in the fcale.

4- Some ftile him the pearl of great price,
And fay he’s the fountain of joys ;
Yet feed upon folly and vice,
And cleave to the world and its toys:
Like Judas; the Saviour they kifs, -
And while they falute him, betray ;
Ah ! what will profeflion like this
Avail in his terrible day ?

5 If afk’d what of Jesus I think?
Tho’ ftill my beft thoughts are but poor ;
1 fay, he’s my meat and my drink,
My life, and my ftrength and my flore,

F3 My
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My Shepherd, my Hufband, my Friend,
My Saviour from fin and from thrall ;
My hope from beginning to end,

My portion my Lorp, and my All.

XC. Tbe foolifp virgins.(a). Chap. xxv. 1.

X HEN defcending from the fk
W "Phe- Bridegroom fhall appezr 3
And the folemn midnight cry,.

Shall call profeflors near ;

How the found our hearts will damp !

How will fhame o’erfpread each face !

If we only have a lamp,

Wi ithout the oil of grace.
2 Foolifh virgins then will wake
And feek for afupply ;.
But in vain the pains they take
‘To berrow or to buy ;

‘Then with thofe they now defpife,

Farneftly they’ll wifh to fhare; °

#ut the beft among the wife,

Wiil have no oil to fpare.
3 Wife are they, and truly bleft,
Who then fhall ready be !
But defpair will feize the reft,
And dreadful mifery :

Once they’ll cry, we fcorn to doubt,

'Tho’ in lies our truft we put;

Now our lamp of hope is out,

The door of mercy fhut.

(e} Book 1II, Hyma 72,
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4 1f they then prefume to.plead,
¢ LLORD oOpen to us now;
We on earth have heard and pray'd,
And with thy faints do bow: >
He will anfwer from his throne,
¢ Tho’ you with my people mix’d,
Yet to me you ne’er were known,
Depart, your doom is fix'd.””

5 O that none who wor(hiﬁ)here '
May hear that word, Depart ]
Lorp imprefs a godly fear
On each profeflor’s heart s
Help us, Lorp, to fearch the camp,-
Let us not ourfelves beguile 3
Trufting to a dying lamp, ;
Wi thout a ftock of oil.

XCL Peter finning and repenting.Chap.xxvi.7 3.

3 WHEN Peter boafted foon he fell,
Yet was by grace reftor’d;
His cafe fhould be regarded well

By all who fear the Lorbp.
2 A voice it has, and helping hand,
Backfliders to recall ; e

And cautions thofe who think thy ftand,
Left fuddenly they fall. e
3 He faid, ¢ Whatever othersdo,
With Jesus I’ll abide ;”
Yet foon amidft a murd’rous crew
His {uff*ring LorD deny’d.
. F 4 4 He
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4 He who had been fo bold before,.
Now trembled like a leaf;
Not only ly’d, but curs’d and fwore,-
To-gain the more belief.
5 While he blafphem’d -he-heard the cock,.
And JEsus look!d inleve ;
At once, as if by light’ning ftruck,
His tongue forbore to move.
-6 Deliver'd thus from Satan’s fnare
He ftatts, as from a fleep 3. :
His Saviour’s look h& could not bear,. -
But hafted forth to weep,
% But fure the faithful cock had crow’d:
A hundred times in-vain 3
Hzd not-the Lorp tbat look beftow’d
The meahing to explain. .
8 As I, like Pcter, vows had made,
Yet aGed Peters part ;
So conlcience, like the cock, upbraids
My bafe, ungrateful heart,

g Lorp JEsus, hear a finner’s cry,.
My broken peace renew; .
“And grantoone pitying look, that I.

May weep with Péter: too,

M A-R K :
X CIL. Thelegion difpoffeffed. Chap. v. 18, 16
1 LEgion was my name by nature,
? Satan rag’d within my breaft;
Never mifery was greater,
Never finner mere poflefs’d :

Mif-
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- Mifchievous to all around me,

2-

L%

To myfelf the greateft foe;
Thus I was, when Jesus found me,
Fill’d with madnefs fin and woe,

Yet in this forlorn condition,

‘When he came to fet' me free;

I reply’d, to-my Phyfician, ..
¢¢ What have I to do with thee ?”

But he would not be prevented,
Refcu’d me againft my will ;

Had he ftaid till I confented

I had been a captive ftill, :

¢¢ Satan,- tho’ thou fain wouldft have it
Know this foul is none of thine;

I have fhed my blood to fave it,

Now I challenge it for mine (5) :

Tho’ it long has thee refeinbled,
Henceforth it fhall me obey ;¥
Thushefpoke while Satan trembled,
Gnafh’d his teeth and fled away,

Thus my frantic foul he healed,
Bid my fins and forrows ceafe ;
Take, faid he, my pardon fealed,

1 have fav’d thee, go in peace:”
Rather take me, LorD, to heaven,
Now thy love and grace [ know;
Since thou haft my fins forgiven,
Why fhould I remain below !

¢«¢ Love he faid, will fweeten labors,
‘Thou haft fomething yet to do; ,

FS , Gae
(8} Book 111, Hymn 54,°~ -
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Goand tell your friends and neighbours,
What my love has done for you:
. Live to manifeft my glory,
Wa it for heaven a little fpace;
Sinners when they hear thy ftary,
Will repent and feck my face,”

XCIIL.  The ruler’s daughter raifed;.
Chap. v. 30—42. :
T COuld the creatures help or eafeus - -
Seldom fhould we think of pray’r{.
Few, if any, come to JEsus, .
Till reduc’d to felf defpair :
Long we cither flight or doubt him,
But when all the means we try, -
Prove we cannot do without him,
Then at laft to him we cry. ’
2 Thus the ruler when his daughter
Suffer’d much, tho’ CHRIsT was nigh;,
Still defer’d it, till he thought her
At the very point to die: '
Tho’ he mourn’d for her condition,,
He did not entreat the Lorp,
Till he found that no phyfician
But himfelf, could help afford.
3 JEsus did not once upbraid him,,
‘T'hat he had no fooner come ;
But a gracious anfwer made him,
And went ftraitway with him home }
Yet his faith was put to trial .
When his fervants came, and faid,
¢¢ Tho’ he gave thee no denial,
’Tis too late, thechild is dead.”

1)

Jesus.
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4 J=sus, to prevent his grieving,
Kindly fpoke and eas’d his pain ;

¢¢ Be not fearful, but believing,
Thou fhalt fee her live again: :
When he found the people weeping,
¢ Ceafe, he faid, nolonger mourn;
For fhe is not desd, but fleeping,”.
‘Then they laughed him to fcorn.

§ O thou meek and lowly Saviour,
How determin’d is thy love!

Not this rude unkind behaviour,
Could thy gracious purpofe niove:
Soon as he the room had enter’d
Spoke, dnd took her by the hand;
Death at once his prey furrender’d,
And fhe'liv’d at his command.

6 Fear not-then, diftrefs’d believer,
Venture on his mighty name 3.
He is able to deliver,

And his love is ftill the fame :
Can his pity or his power,

Suffer thee topray in vain;

‘Wait but his appointed hour,
And thy fuit thou fhalt obtain.

XCIV. " But one loaf (c). Chap, viiis 144

1 WHEN the difciples crofs’d the Jake
‘With but-one loaf on board ;
How ftrangely did their hearts miftake
The caution of their LorD,
2 The

(<) Book 111, Hyma 57,
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2 ¢ The leaven of the Pharifees
Beware,” the Saviour faid ;
They thought, it is becaufe he fees
We have forgotten bread.

2 It feems they have forgotten too,
What their own eyes had view’d ;
Hcw with what fearce fuffic’d for few, .
He fed a multitude. . :
# If fivefmall loaves, by his command, - °
Could many thoufands ferve; o
Might they not truft his gracious hand,
‘Thas they (hould never ftarve ¢

5 They oft his pow’r and love had knowh;.
And doubtlefs were to blame;
But we have reafon good to own
That we are juft the fame.

6 How often has he brought relief,
And ev’ry want fupply’d !
Yet foon, again, our unbelief,
Says, ¢ %an the Lorp providei”.
7 Be thankful for one loaf to-day,
Tho’ that be all your ftore;
To-morrotw, if you truft and pray,
Shall timely bring you more.

XCV. BARTIMEUS. Chap. x. 47, 48

1 €€ MERCY, O thou Son of David 1’
) Thus blind Bartimeus pray'd 3
Others by thy word are faved,
New to me afford thine aid ;
Many
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Many for his crying chid him,

But he call’d the louder ftill;

Till the gracious Saviour bid him

s« Come, and afk me what you will.”

2 Money was not what he wanted,
Tho’ by begging us'd to live ;
But he-afk’d, a2nd Jesus granted
Alms, which none but he could give -
¢¢ Lorp remove this grievous blindne(s,
Let my cyes behold the day™;
Strait he faw, and won by kindnefs,
Follow’d Jesus in.the way.

Oh ! methinks I hear him praifing, #
Publithing to all around ;

¢¢ Friends is not my cafe amaziffg ?

What a Saviour I have found : .

Oh ! that all the blind but knew him,
And would be advis’d by me ! .
Surely, would they haften to him, .

“He would caufe them all to fee.”

XCVI. C. Tbhe unf: qf prayer. Chap xi 17,

1 THY manfion is the chriftian’s heart, .
O Lozp, thy dwelling-place fecure
Bid the unruly throng depart,
And leave the confecrated door.

2 Devated as it is to thee,
A thievifh {fwarm frequents the place ;
They fteal away myjoys from me,
And rob my Saviour of his praife.

f 3 Ther



3 There too a fharp defigning trade
Sin, Satan, and the world, maintain
Nor ceafe to prefs me, and perfuade,
To part with eafe and purchafe pain,

4 1 know them, and I hate their din,

Am weary of the buftling crowd ; .
But while their voice is heard within,
I cannot ferve thee as I would.

5 Oh! for the joy thy prefence gives,
‘What peace thall reign when thou art here!
‘Thy prefence makes this den of thieves,

. A calm delightful houfe of pray’r.

6 And if thou make thy temple fhine,
Yet, felf-abas’d will I adore ;
‘The gold and filver are not mine,
I give thee what was thine before.

XCVIIL. Tbe blafted fig-tree. Chap. xi; 20.

NE awful word which JEsus fpoke,
O Againft the tree which bore no fruit;
More piercing than the light’ning’s ftroke,
Blafted and dry’d it to the root.

2 BRut could a tree the LorD offend,

T"o make him fhew his anger thus ?
He furcly had a farther end,
‘T'o be a warning word to us.

3 The fig-tree by its leaves was known, .
But having not a fig to thow;
It brought a heavy fentence down,
s¢ Let none hereafter on tiee grow.”

4 'Tod
"
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4 Too many, who the gofpel hear,
Whom Satan blinds and fin deceives ;
We to this fig-tree may compare,
They yield no fruit, but only leaves.

§ Knowledge, and zeal, and gifts, and talk,
Unlefs combin’d with faith and love,
And witnefs’d by a gofpel walk,
Will not atrue profeffion prove,

6 Without the fruit the Lorp expels _
Knowledge will make our flate the worfe ;
‘The barren trees he fill rejeéls,

And foon will blaft them with his curfe.

‘O Lorp, unite our hearts in pray’r!
* On each of us thy Spirit fend ; ,

That we the fruits of grace may bear,

And find acceptance in the end..

"L U K E.
XCVIIL. Thétwo debtors. Chap. vii.- 47,

| ONCE a woman filent fteod
While Jesus fat at meat ;
From her eyes the pour’d a flood
To wafh his facred feet: .
Shame and wonder, joy and love,
All at once poffefs’d her mind ;
That the ere fovile could prove,

Yet fos, ivenels ﬁndo
. X.ct now fo5g 2 « How
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2 ¢ How came this vile woman here, -

Will Jesus notice fuch ?

Sure, if he a prophet were,

He would difdain her touch !”’
Simon thus with fcornful heart,
Slighted one whom JEsus lov’d';
But her Saviour took her part, .

And thus his pride reprov’d,” -
¢« If two men in debt were bound,’

One lefs, the other more ; ? ’
Fifty, or five hundred pound,

And both alike were poor ;
Should the lender both forgive,

. When he faw them both diftrefs’d ;
Whichpf them would you believe

Engag’d to love him beft ?

4 ¢ Surely he who moft did owe,”

The Pharifee reply’d ;

Then our Lorp, ¢ by judging fo,

Thou doft for her decide:

Simon if like her you knew
How much you forgivenefs need ;
You like her had aéted too,
And welcom’d me indeed 3
5 When the load of finis felt, .

And much forgivenefs known ;
Then the heart of courfe will melt,

Tho’ hard before as ftone:

Blame not then her love and tears,
Greatly fhe in debt has been ;
But I have remov’d her fears,

And pardon’d all her fin.”, '
6 When
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6 When I read this woman’s cafe,

Her love and humble zeal ;

I eonfefs, with fhame of face,
My heart is made of fteel.

Much has been forgiv’n to mey

Jesus paid my heavy-fcore ;

‘What a creature muit I be
That-1 can-love no more!

XC:iX. The good Samaritan. Chap. X. 3333+

1 HOW kind the good Samaritan’
To him who fell among the thieves !
Thus Jesus pities fallen men,
-And hehls the wounds the foul receives.

2 Oh! I remember well the day,
When forely wounded, nearly flain ;
Like that poor man I bleeding lay, :
And gron’d for help, but gron’d in vaifs _
3 Men faw me in this helplefs cafe,
And pafs’d without compaflion by ;-
Each neighbour turn’d”away kis face,
Unmoved by, my mournful cry.

4 But he whofe name had been my fcorn,
As Jews Samaritans defpife)
Came when he faw me thus forlorn,
With love and pity in his eyes.

5 Gently he rais’d me from the ground,
Prefs’d me to lean upon his arm;
And into ev’ry gaping wound
He pour'd his own all-healing balm.

6 Unto
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6 Unto his church my fteps he led,

The houfe prepar’d for finners loft ;
Gavecharge I thould be cloath’d and fed,
Ar.d took upon him all the coft.

4 Thus fav'd from death, from want fecur’d,.
I wait till he again fhall come, ]
(When I fhall be completely cur'd, -
And take me to his heavenly home.

8 There thro’ eternal boundlefs days,
When nature’s wheel no longer rolls 3
How fhall I love, adore, and praife,

‘This good Samaritan to fouls!

C. MARTHA and MARY. Chap, xi
38—420 )
1 Artha her love and joy exprefs’d - -
- By care to entertain her gueft ;
While Mary fat to hear her Lorp,
And could not bear to lofe 2 word.
4 ‘T'he principle in both the fame,
Produc'd in each adiffrent aim ;
“I'he one to feaft the L.orD was led,
‘T'he other waited to be feds <
1 Nut Mary chofe the better part,
Wer Saviour’s words refreth’d her heart 3
W hile bufy Martha angry grew,
And loft her time and temper too.
4 With warmth fhe to her fifter fpoke
But brought upon herfelf rebuke ;
¢ One thing is needful, and but one,
Why do thy thoughts on many run

5 How
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5 How oft are we like Martha vex'd,
Encumber’d, hurried, and perplex’d ?
While trifles fo-engrofs our thought,

The one thing needful is forgot.

6 Lorbp teach us this one thing to choofe,
Which they who gain can never lofe;
Sufficient in itfeif alone,

And needful, were the world our own..

» Let grov’ling hearts the world admire,.
Thy love is.ali that I require |
Gladly 1 may the reft refign,.-
If the one needful thing be mine I

CIL. Tbe¢ beart taken. Chap. xi. 21, 22,

3 THE caftle of the human heart
Strong in its native fin;,
Is guarded well in every parts,
y him who dwells within.
2 For Satan there in arms refides,
And calls the place hisown ;
Wiith care againft affaults provides,
And rul®, as on a throne.

3 Each traitor thought on him as chief,
In blind obedience waits ;
And pride felf-will, and unbelief,.
Are pofted at the gates,
4 Thus Satan for a feafon. reigns,
And keeps his goods in peace;
‘The foul is pleas’d.to wear his chains,.
Nor withes a releafe, :

45 But
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5 But JESus ftrongerrfar than he,
In his appointed hour
Appears to fet his penple free
From the ufurper’s pow’r.

6 <®This heart I bought with blood, he fays;
Ard now it fhall be mine;”’ T
His voice the ftrong orie arm’d difmays, -
He knows he.muft refign; :
¥ In.fpite of unbelief and pride, -
And felf, and-Satan’s arty -
The gates of brafs fly open wide, -
And Jrsus wins the heart.

8 The rebel foul that once withftood
The Savioui's kindeft caM ;: '
Rejoices now by grace fubdu’d, .
Fo [etve him with her all,

CII, 7%« worldling. Chap.xii. 16—21. -

L AL MY- barns are full; -my ftores increafe,
And now, for many years
Soul, eat and drink; and take thine eafe,
Secure from wants and fears.”

2 Thus while a worldling boafted once,
As many now prefume; .
He heard the Lorp himfelf pronounce
His fudden, awful doom.

3 <¢This night, vain fool, thy foul muft pafs
Intoa world unknown;
And-who fhall then the ftores poflefs *
Which thou ha# call’d thine own.”
4 Thus
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4 Thus blinded mortals fondly fcheme
For happinefs below ;
Till death difturbs the:pleafing dream,
. And they awake to woe.
5 Ah! whocan fpeak the vaft difmay
That fills the finner’s mind ;
When torn, by death’s ftrong hand away,
He leayes his all behind.

6 Wretches, who cleave to-earthly things,
But are not rich to Gobp; )
Their dying hour is full of fings,
And hell taeir dark abode.

Dear Saviour, make us timely wife,
Thy gofpel to attend ;

That we may live above the'fkies,
When this poor life fhall end.

CIIL.  The barren fig-tree. Chap. xiii, 69

1 THE church a garden is
In which believers ftand,
Like ornamental trees
Planted by Gop’s own hand
His Spirit waters all their roots,
And ev’ry branch abounds with fruits,

2 ‘But other trees there are,
In this inclofure grow ;
Which tho’ they promife fair,
Have only leaves to fhow :°
No fruits of grace are on them found,
They ftand but cumb’rers of the ground.

3 The



318 L UK E Bk. I,

8 The under gard’ner grieves,

In vain his figength hé fpends,

For heaps of ufelefs leaves,

Afford him fmall amends:
He hears the Lorb his will make hnown,'
To cut the barren fig-trees down.

4 How difficult his poft,
‘What pangs his bowels move,
To find his withes croft, '
His labours ufelefs prove !
His laft relief is earneft pray’r,
¢ Lorp {pare them yet another yearq
5 Spare them and let me try
‘What farther means may do 5
T’ll frefh manure apply,
My digging I’'ll renew:
Who knows but yet they fruit may yield?
If not—"tis juft they muft be fell'd,”
6 If under means of grace,
No gracious fruits appeary
It is a dreadful cafe,
Tho’ Gop maylong forbear :
At length he’ll firike the threat’ned blow(l),
And lay the barren fig-tree low. P

CIV. Tbe prodigal Som. Chap. XV. Xxeamgyi

[ AFﬂi&ions, tho’ they feem fevere,
Ixh mercy oft are fent;
They ftopp’d the prodigal’s career.
-.And forc’d him to repent. ’
' 2 Altho’

b . (d) Book I1, Hymn a6,

’
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2 Altho’ he no relentings felt
Till he had fpent his ftore ;
His ftubborn heart began to melt
When famine pinch’d him fores

3 ¢ What have I gain’d by fin, he faid,
But hunger, fhame, and fear;
My father’s houfe abounds with bready
While 1 am ftarving here.

4 T’ll go and tell himall I've done,
And fall before his face;
‘Unworthy to be call’d his fon,
I’ll feek a fervants place,”

& His father faw him coming back,
Hefaw, and ran, and fmil’d;
And threw his arms around the neck
Of his rebellious child. -

6 < Father I’ve finn’d—but O forgive!”
¢¢ I’ve heard enough he faid, .
Rejoice my houfe, my fon’s alive,
For whom I mourn’d as dead.

7 Now let the fatted calf be flain,
And {p ead the news around ;
My fon was dead, but lives againg
Was oft, but now is found.

'8 ’Tis thus the Lorp his love revealsy
To call poor finners home; .
More than a father’s love he feelsy .,
And welcomes ail that come, o
~ CYL
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CV. The rich man and LA Z A R US.
Chap. xvi. 19—235.

I Worldling fpent each da

A In luxurygand ftate; Y

While a believer lay,

A 'beggar at his gate :
Think not the LorD’s appointments ﬂ:unge,
Death made a great and lafting chanpe.
2 Death brought the faint releafe

From want, difeafe, and fcorn ;

And to the land of peace,

His foul, by angels borne,
In Abra.ham s bofom fafely plac'd, '
Enjdys an everlafting feaft. )
3 The rich man alfo dy’d,

And in a moment fell

From all his pomp and pride

Into the flames of hell :
The beggar’s blifs from far beheld,
His foul with double anguifh fill’d,

4 ¢ O Abra’m fend, he cries,

(But his requeft was vain)

T'he beggar from the fkies

To mitigate my pain{
One drop of water | eatreat,
To footh my tongue’s tormenting heat,* -
5 Let all who worldly pelf

And worldly fpirits have,

Obferve, each for himfelf,

The anfwer Abra’m gave:
¢¢ Remember thou waft fill’d with good,
While the poor beggar pin‘d for food.

6 Nege



5 Negle&ted at thy door,
With tears he begg’d his bread;
But now, he weeps no more,
His griefs and pains are fled :

His joys eternally will flow,

While thine expire in epdlefs woe,

7 Lorp, make us truly wife,
‘To choofe thy peoples lot ;
And earthly joys defpife,
‘Which foon will be forgot: -

The greateft evil we-can fear,

Is to poffels our portion here !

CVIL.  The importunate widow (e). Chap,

xviii. 1—7.

1 OUR Lorp, who knows §uil well
The heart of ev’ry faint;
Invites us, by a parable,
To pray and never faint,
2 He bows his gracious ear,
‘We never plead in vain;
Yet we muft wait till he appear,
And pray, and pray, again,
Tho’ unbelief fuggeft, .
Why fhould we longer wait?
He bids us never give him reft;
But be importunate,
*Twas thus a widow poor,
Without fupport or friend,
' G Befet

(¢) Book 1T, Hyma 6o, .
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Befet the unjuft judge’s door,
And,gain’d, at laft, her end.
For her be little car’d,
As lictle for the laws; ’
Nor Gobp, nor man, did he regard,
Yet he efpous’d her caufe.
6 She urg’d him day and night, 4
Would no denial sake ; A
At length he faid, ¢ I’ll do her right,
For my own quiet fake.”
7 And fhall not Jesus hear
His chofen, when they cry?
Yes, tho’ he may awhile forbear,
He’ll help them from on high.
8  His nature, truth and love,
Engage himon their fide ;
When they are griev’d, his bowels move,
And can they be deny’d ? .
9  Thenlet us earneft be,
And never faint in pray’r;
He loves our importunity,
And makes our caufe his care,

CVII. ZACCHEUS, Chap. Xix. g,

1 ZAcc‘heus climb’d the tree,
And thought himfelf unknown ;
But how furpriz’d was he :
When Jesus call’d him down |
The Lorp beheld him, tho® conceal’d,
And by a word his pow’r reveal’d.

2 Wonder
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2 Wonder and joy at once

Were painted in his face ;

¢¢ Does he my name pronounce

And does he know my cafe ?
Will Jesus deign with me to dine;
Lorp, I, with all I have, am thine

3  Thus where the gofpel’s preach’d
And finners come to hear ;
‘The hearts of fome are reach’d
Before they ate aware : .
‘The word dire&ly fpeaks to them,
And feems to pognt them out by name,

*Tis curiofity
Oft brings them in the way,
Only the man to fee
And hear what he can fay ;
But how the finner ftarts to find
‘The preacher knows his utmoft mind,

§ Hislong forgotten faults
Are brought again in view,
And all his fecret thoughts,
Reveal’d in public too:
‘Tho’ compafs’d with a croud about,
‘The fearching word has found him out,

6 While thus diftrefing pain
And forrow fills his heart ;
He hears a voice again,
That bids his fears depart.

Then like Zaccheus he is bleft,

And JEsus deigns to be his gueft,

G2 CVIW. The
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CVIIL.  The believer’s danger, f[afety and dut
Chap. xxii. 31, 32.
I SIMON, beware ! the Saviour faid,
Satan, your fubtle foe, .
Already, has his meafures laid )
Your foul to overthrow,
2 He wants to fift you all as wheat,
And thinks his vi&@’ry fure;
But I his malice will defeat,
My pray’r fhall faith fecure,”
3 Believers, tremble and rejoice,

" Your help and danger view ;
This warning has to you a voice,’
This promife fpeaks to you.

4 Satan beholds with jealouseye,
Your privilege and joy ;
He’s always watchful, always nigh,
- To tear, and to deftroy.
5 But JEsuslives to intercede,
That faith may ftill prevail 3
He will fupport in time of need,
And Satan’s arts fhall fail. ~ *
.6 Yetlet us not the wirning flight,
But watchful ftill be found ;
Tho’ faith cannot be flain in fight,
It may receive a wound.

7 While Satan watches, dare we fleep ?
We muft our guard maintain ;
But, LorD, do thou the city keep,

Or elfe we watch in vain (f). .
CIX. F,

- (f) Plalm exxvil, 2, :
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CIX. PFather forgive them. Chap. xxiii. 34.

1. “ " ATHER, forgive (the Saviour faid )
F They know not what they do:”’ ) k
His heart.was mov’d when thus he pray’d
For me, my friends, and you. -

2 He faw, that as the Jews abus’d
And crucify’d his flefh ;
Sohe, by us, would be refus’d,
And crucify’d afrefh.

3 .Thro’ love of fin, we long are prone
To a& as Satan did ; :
But now, with grief and fhame we own,
We knew not what we did.

4 Weknew not the defert of {in,
" Nor whom we thus defy’d ; .
Nor where our guilty fou{s had been,

If Jesus had not dy'd.

§ Weknew not what a law we broke,
How holy, juft and pure
Nor what a Gop we durft provoke, .
But thought ourfelves fecure,

6 But JEesus all our guilt forefaw,
And fhed his precious blood
To fatisfy the holy law,
And make our peace with Gob,
7 My fin, dear Saviour, made thee bleed,
Yet didft thou pray for me !
I knew not whatl did, indeed,
When ignarant of thee.
’ G 3 CX. Tte
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'CX. The two malefaitors. Chap. xxiii. 3g——4g 3.
T SOvcreign grace has pow’r alone
To fubdue a heart of ftone;
And the moment grace is felt,
‘Then the hardeft heart will mele.
2 When the LorD was crucify’d
Two eranfgreflors with him dy’d ;
One with vile blafpheming tongue,
Scoff’d at JEsus as he hung.

3 Thus he (pent his wicked breath,
In the very jaws of death;
‘Perifh'd, astoo many do,

With the 3aviour in his view.

4 But the cther, touch’d with grace,

Saw the danger of his cale;
Faith receiv’d to own the Lorp,
W hom the fcribes and priefts abhor’d';

§ ¢ LorD, he pray’d, remember me,
When in glory thou fhalt be:”
¢¢ Soon with me, the LoRrb replies,
Thou fhalt reft in paradife.”

L J
6 This was wond’rous grace indeed, L
Grace vouchfaf’d in time of need }
Sinners truftin Jesu’s name,
You thall find him ftill the fame.
% But beware of unbelief,
Think upon the hard’ned thief 3 .
If the gafpel you difdain, -
CHRIST, to you, will die in vain, -
JOHN

)
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CXL.  The woman of Samaria. Chap.iv. 28.

3 YTE S US, to what didft thou fubmit
To fave thy dear-bought flock from hell !
Like a poor trav’ller fee him fit,
Athirft, and weary, by the well.

2 The woman who for water came,.
(What great events on fmall depend)
‘Then learnt the glory of his name,

The well of life, the finner’s Friend !

3 Taught from her birth to hate the Jews,
And fill’d with party-pride; at firft
Her zeal induc’d her to refufe
Water, to quench the Saviour’s thirft,

4 But foon fhe knew the gift of Gob,

And Jesus, whom fhe fcorn’d before,
Unafk’d, that drink on her beftow’d
Which whofo taftes fhall thirft no more,

s His words her prejudice remov’d,

Her fin fhe felt, relief fhe found ;
t She faw and heard, beleiv’d and lov’d,
- And ran to tell her neighbours round.

6 O come this wond’rous man behold !
The promis’d Saviour ! this is he,
‘Whom ancient prophecies foretold,
Born, from our guilt to fet us free.

9 Like her, inignorance content,
iwarfhip’d long I knew not what;

ike her, on other things intent,
f found him, when 1 fought him not,

K G 4 § He
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8 He told ime all that e’¢ér I did,
And told me all was pardon’d too;
And now, like her, as he has bid,
1live to point him out to you.

CXIL. Tke pul of Bethefda (g). Chap. v.2-,

1 BESIDE the gofpel pool
Appointed for the poor;
From year to year, my helplefs foul
Has waited for a cure.
2 How often have | feen
The healing waters move ;
And others, round me, ftepping in«
Their efficacy prove.
3. But my complaints remain,
1 feel the very fame; .
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain,,
As when atfirft I came.
4 O would the Lorb appear
My malady. to heal ;
He knows how long I’ve languith'd heréy,
And what diftrefs I feel.
5 How often have I thought
Why fhould I. longer lie?
Surely the mercy I have fought
Is not for fuch as I,
6 ,» But whither can I go?
< There is no other pool
Where ftraams of fov’reign virtue flow
" To make a finner whole, h
Gl

‘ ‘ (&) Book KL Hymsz,
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7  .Here then, from day to day,
‘Tl wait, and hope, and try;
Can JEsus hear a finner pray,
Yet fuffer him to die ?
8. No: heis full of grace;
He never will permit
A foul, that fain would fee his face, .-
To perifh at his feet, '

CXIII Apother.

7 ' LJERE at Bethe{da’s pool, the poer,"
H The wither’d, hal!:, and blil:ld ;’
With, waiting hearts expeét a cure, -

And free 3dmittance find.
2 Here ftreams of wond’rous virtue flow
To heal a fin-fick foul ; :
To wath the filthy white as fnow,
And make the wounded whole.

3 ‘The dumb break forth in fongs of praife,
The blind their fight receive ;
‘The cripple runs in wifdom’s ways,.
T'he dead revive, and live!
4 Reftrain’d tono one cafe, or time,
Thefe waters always move ;
Singers, in ev’ry ageand clime,
Their vital influence prove.
g Yet numbers daily near themlie, °
Who meet with no relief ;- '
With life in view th;y pine and die
_--In hopelefs unbelief, .
~ 5 6 'Tis
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6 'Tis ftrange they fhould refufe to bathe
And yet frequent the pool ;
But none can even with for faith,
While love of fin bears rule.
% Satan their confciences has feal’d,
And fupify’d their thought ;
For were they willing to be heal’d,
The cure would foon be wrought,
8 Do thou, dear Saviour, interpofe, =~ -
Their flubborn wills conftrain ;
Or elfe to them the waterflows,
And grace is preach’d in vain,

CXIV. The difiiples at fea (b)s -
Chap, vi. 16.—21. . :
1 COnﬂnin’d by their Lorp to embark,
And venture, without him, to fea; :
The feafon tempeftuous and dark,
How griev'd the difciples muft be !
But tho’ he remain’d on the thore, -
He {pent the night for them in pray’r;
They, ftill were as fafe as before,
And equally under his care.

2 They ficove, tho’ in vain, for a while,
The force of the waves to withftand ;
But when, they. were weary’d with toil,
‘They faw their dear Saviour at hand :
They gladly receiv’d him on board,

His prefence their fpirits reviv’d,
The fea became calm at his word,
And foon at their port they arriv'd,

3 We
() Book Iy Hymn 87,
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3 We, like the difciples, are tofs’d ,

By ftorms, on a perilous deep;

But cannot be poffibly loft,

For JEsus has charge of the fhip;
Tho” billows and winds are enrag’d,
And threaten to make us their fport ;
This pilot his word has engag’d

To bring us, in fafety, to port.

4 If fometimes we ftruggle alone, i
And he his withdrawn from our view ;
It makes us more willing to own,

We nothing, without him, can do:
Then Satan our hopes would affail,
But Jesus is flill within call;

And when our poor efforts quite fail,
He comes in good time and does all.

s Yet, Lorp, we are’ready to fhrink
Unlefs we thy prefence perceive ;
O fave us (we cry) or we fink,
We would, but we cannot believe :
‘The night has been long and fevere,
The winds and the feas are fill high ;
Dear Saviour, this moment appear,
And fay to our fouls, ¢ Itis 1 (i)!1”

CXV. Will ye alfo go away ? Chap. vi. 67-69.

1 HEN any turn from Zion’s way,
(Alafs! what numbers do!)
Methinks 1 hear my Saviour fay,
¢¢ Wilt thou forfake me toq ¢
"~ a2 Ah
v (i) Book 11}, Hyma 18,
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2 Ah Lorp! with fuch a heart as mine,
Unlefs thou hold me faft;
I feel I'muft, I fhall decline,
And prove like them at laft.
3 Yet thou alone haft pow’r, I know,.
Tofave a wretch like me; :
To whom, or whither, could I go,
If I fhould turn from thee ? .
4 Beyond a-doubt I reftaffur’d
. ‘Thou art the Cuxisy of Gop ;
Who haft eternal life fecur’d
By promife and by bloeod.
5 The help of men-and angels join’d,
Could never reach my cafe;
Nor can I hope relief to find,
But in thy boundlefs grace.
6 No voice but thine can give me reft, *
And . bid my fears depart ;
No love but thine can make me blefs’d,
And fatisfy my heart.
7 What dnpulfh has that queftion firt’d,
If I will alfo go? :
Yet, Lorp, relying on thy word,
I humbly 4nfwer, No!

CXVI. The refurrection and the life,
Chap. xi. 25,

1 I Am, faith CHRIST our glorious head,.
(May we attention give) :
‘The refurre&ion of the dead,
The life of all that lives
2 By

-
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2 By faith in me, the foul receives
New life, tho? dead before;
And he that in my namebelieves,
Shall live, to die no more.
The finner, fleeping in his grave,
Shall at my voice awake;
And when I once begin to fave,.
My work I ne’er forfake.”
4 Fulfil thy promife, gracious Lorp,.
" On us aflembled here; .
Put forth thy Spirit with the Word,
And caufe the dead to hear.
5 Preferve the pow’r of faith alive,
.In thofe who love thy name;
For fin and Satan daily firive
To quench the facred flame.
6 Thy pow’r and mercy firft prevail’d,.
l'yrom death to fet us free;
And often fince our life had fail’d,
If not renew’d by thee. '

7 To thee we look, to-thee we bow 3
To thee, for help, we call ;.
Our life and refureétion. thou,
Our hope,. our joy, our all.

CXVII, Werping MARY,. Chapixxi Fre—16{

3 MAR‘Y‘tozher Saviour’s tomb
Hafted at the early dawn;
" Spice the brought, and fweet perfume ;.
But the Lorn fhe'lov’d was gones ~For
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For awhile the weeping ftood,.
Struck with forrow and furprizes -
Shedding tears, a plenteous flood,. )
For her heart fupply’d her eyes. 7
2 Jesus, who is always near,
Tho’ too often unperceiv’d, ,
Came, his drooping child to chear, -
Kindly afking, Why fhe griev’d?. =~
Tho’ at firft the knew him not,
‘When he call’d her by her name,
‘Then lLier griefs were all forgot,
For fhe found he was the fame. - .
3 Grief and fighing quickly fled .
When fhe heard his welcome voice; . ':
Juft before fhe thought him dead,
Now he bids Her heart rejoice ; o
What a change his word can make, -
‘Turning darknefs into day !
You who weep for JEsus’ fake,
. He will wipe your tears away. i
4 He who came to comfort her,
When the thought her all was loft,
Will for your relief appear, /
Tho’ you now are tempeft-tofs’d :
On his word your burden caft,
On his love your thoughts employ ;
B Weeping for awhile may laft,
+ But the morning brings the joy.

CXVIIL C. Lovef? theu me? Chap. xxi. 16,
3 AR K, my foul! it is the Lorp;

»Lis thy Savigur, hear his mm{I s
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Jesus. fpeaks;, and fpeaks to thee;
¢ Say, poor finner, lov’ft thou me?

2 I deliver’d thee when bound, 4
And, when wounded, heal’d thy wound;
Sought thee wand’ring, fet thee right,
Turn’d thy darknefs into light.”

3 Can a woman’s tender care
Ceafe towards the child fhe bare ?

Yes, the may forgetful be,
Yet will I remember thee.

# ¢ Mine is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above ;
Deeper than thre depths beneath,
Free and faithful, ftrong as death,

5 Thou fhalt fee my glory foon,,

‘When the work of grace is done 3
Partner of my throne fhall be,
Say, poor finner, lov’&t thou me "

6 Lorb it is my chief complaint, \
That my love is weak and faintg
YetI love thee and adore,

Oh for grace to love thee more !

3
‘CXIX. Anothere 3

z P IS a point Ilong to know,
T Oft it caufes anfious thought 3
‘Dollove the Lorp, orno?
Am] hisy, oram I not ?
2 IfIlove, why am I thus?
Why this dul{and lifclefs frame ¥
: © 77 "7 Haddly
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Kardly, fure, can they be worfe,

Who have never heard his Name !
3 Could my heart fo hard remain,

Pray’r a tafk and burden prove §

Ev’ry trifle give me pain,

If I knew a Saviour’s love? .
4 When I turn my eyes within,

Allis dask, and vain, and wild; - .

Fill’d with unbelief and fin,

Can I deem myfelf a child ?

s If I pray, or hear, or read, . .
Sin is mi¥’d with all T do; -
You that love the LorDp indeed, -

Tell me, Isit thus with you?

6 Yet I mourn my ftubborn will,
Find my fina grief and thrall;
Should I grieve for what I feel,
If I1did not loveatall?

- Could I joy his faints to me-t,
Choofe the.ways I once abhorr’d,
Find, at times, the promife fweek, -
If I did not love the Lorp? -

8 Lornp decide the doubtful cafe!
Thou who art the people’s fun ;.
Shine upon thy work of grace,

If it be indeed begun.

Let me love thee.more and more,
If Ilove at all,: I pray;

If I have not lov’d before,

Help me to begin to day,

ACTS;
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A C T S

CXX., Thedeatbof ST E P H E N,
Chap. vii. 54—60.

3 AS fome tall rock amidft the waves,
The fury of the tempeft braves,

‘While the fierce billows toffing high,.
Break at its foot and murm’ring die :

2 Thus they who in the Lorb confide, ;
‘Tho’ foes affault on ev’ry fide,
Cannot be mov’d or overthrown,
"For Jrsus makes their caufe kis owne

3 So faithful Stephen, undifmay’d,
The malice’of the Jews furvey’d;
The holy joy which filI'd his breaft, -
A luftre on his face imprefs’d.

4 “Behold! he faid, the world of light
Is open’d to my ftrengthen’d fight;.
My glorious LorD appears in view,
That Jesus, whom ye lately flew,”

5. With fuch a friend and witnefs near,
No form of death could make him fear;
Calm, amidft thow’rs of {ftones, he kneels,
And only for his murd’rers feels. .
6 May we, by faith, preceive thee thus,
Dear Saviour, ever near to us!
‘This fight our peace,.thi1o’ life, thall keep;
And death be fear’d no more than fleep.

e CXXIL
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CXXI. The rebefs Jurvender to grace. Loz,
what wilt thou have me to do ? &ap. ix. 6.

4 LORD, thou haft won, at length I yieldy
#~ My heart, by mighty grace compell’d, .
Surrenders all to thee;
Againft thy terrors long 1 ftrove,
But who can ftand againft thy love ? "
. Love corquers even me..

2 Al that a wretch could do, Itry’d,
Thy patience {corn’d, thy pow’r defy’d,
And trampled on thy laws ;
Scarcely thy martyrs at the ftake,
Could ftand more ftedfaft for thy fake,.
Than I in Satan’s cauf®

3 But fince thou haft thy love reveal'd,
Ard thewn my foul a pardon feal’d,.
- I can refift no more:
Couldit thou for fuch a finner bleed 2
Canft thou for fuch a rebel plead ?
. I wonder and adorse ! :

4 1f thou hadft bid thy thunders roll,
And light’nings flafh, to blaft my foul;
I fill bad ftubborn been :
But mercy has my heart fubdu’d,
{ A bleeding Saviour I have view’d.
And now I hate my fin.

. 8 Now, Lorp, I would be thine alone,
Come take poffeffion of thine own,
For tho haft fet me free; .
° : For
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Releas’d from Satan’s hard command,
See all my powers waiting ftand,
"’ To be employ’d by thee.

6 ‘My will conform’d to thine would move,
On thee my hope, defire, and love,
In §x’d attention join ;
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue,
Have Satan’s fervants been too long,
But now they fhall be thine,

% And can I be the very fame,
Who lately durft blafpheme thy name,
And on thy gofpel tread ?
Surely each one, who hears my cafe,
Will praife thee, and confefs thy grace
Invincible indeed !

CXXIl, P E T E R rdeafed from prifan:
Chap. xii. 6—8.

X Ervent perfevering pray’rg
F Are fail::i:’s aﬂ'ur’% refoyurce 3 )
Brazen gates, and iron bars
In vain withftand their force:
Peter when in prifon caft,
‘Tho’ by foldiers kept with care ;
‘Tho’ the doors were bolted faft,
Was foon releas’d by pray’s,

2  While he flept an angel came
And fpread a light around ;
Touch’d, and call’d him by his name,
And rais’d him from the ground :
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Allhis chains and fetters burft, -

Ev’ry door wide open flew ;

Peter thought he dream’d at firlh,
But found the vifion true,

2 Thus the Lorp can make a way
To bring his fains relief ;
*Tis their part to wait and. pray,.
In fpite of unbelief :
He can break thro’ walls of ftone,
Sink the mountain to aplain ;
‘They, to whom his name is known,..
Can never pray in vain.

4 Thus in chains of guilt and fin,
Poor finners fleeping lie;
No alarm is felt within,
Altho’ condemn’d to die ;
Till defcending from above
‘(Mercy fmiling in his eyes)
Esus, with a voice of love,
Awakes, and bids them rijfe. .

B Glad the fummons they obey,..
And liberty defire;; )
Strgit their fetters melt away
Like wax before the fire :
By the word of him who dy'd,
Guilty pris’ners to releafe;
Ev’ry door flies.opan wide,
And they depart.in peace.

. 4 CXXil
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“CXXIIL., Thetrombling gosler. Chap, xvi,
t A Believer, ' free flom care,
‘May. in chaips, or dungeons, ﬁng,
If the Liorp be with'hih there ;
And be happier-than 2 King:
.Paul and Silas thus confin’d,
Tho’ their backs were torn by whips,
Yet poflefling peace of mind,
‘Sung his praife with joyful lips,
2 Suddenly theprifon: thook,
Open flew the iron doors ;
And the goaler, terror-ftruck,
Now his captives’ help implores :
Trembling at their feet he fell,
€¢ Tell me, Sirs, what muft I do
To be fav’d from guilt and hell ?
None can tell me this but you,”
3 ¢ Look to JEsus, they reply’d,
If on him thou canft believe;

" By the death which he has dy’d,
Thou falvation fhalt receive :*
‘While the living word he beard,
Faith fprung up within his heart,
And releas’d from all he fear’d,

In their joy his foul had part.

4 Sinners, CHrusT is ftill the fame,
O that you could likewife fear !
Then the mention of his name
Would be mufick to your ears

Tusuy

i

1



gsus refcues Satan’s flaves, - - A
is dear wounds ftill plead, ¢ Forgive I**
Jesus to the utmoft faves; - :
Sinners, look to him and live, oo

08y
CXXIV. The exorcifis. Chap. Xix. 13-=56,

X ‘N THEN the apoftle wonders wrought, .
And heal’d the fick, in Jssus’gn:;ié,'
The fons of Sceva vainly thought . -7

That they had pow’r to do the fame. -7 -

2 On one poffe(s’d they try’d their art, °
And naming Jefus preach’d by Paul,
‘They charg’d the fpirit to depart,
Expeéting he’d obey their call.

3 The fpirit anfwer’d, with a mock,
¢¢ Jesus I know, and Paul I know ;
I muft bave gone if Paul had fpoke,
But who are ye that bid me go "

4 With fury then the man he fil’d,
‘Who on the poor pretenders flew ;
Naked and wounded, almoft kill’d,
They fled in all the people’s view.,

§ Jesus! that name, pronounc’d by faith,
Is full of wonder-working pow’r ;
It conquers Satan, fin and death,
And cheers in trouble’s darkeft hour.

6 But they, who are not born again,
Know nothing of it but the found ;
They do but take his name in vain
When moft their zeal and pains abound.

7 Sa-

’
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Satan their vain attempts derides,
‘Whether they talk, or pray, or preach ;
Long as the lave of fin abides,
His pow’r is fafe beyond their reach.
} But yau, believers, may rejoice,
Satan well knows your mighty Friend ;
He trembles at your Saviour’s voice,
And owns he cannot gain his end,

CXXV. P AUL’s voyage. Chap, xxvii.

I IF Paul in Cfar’s court muft ftand,

He need not fear the fea;
Secur’d from harm, on ev’ry hand

By the divine decree,

2 Altho’ the fhip, in which he fail’d,

., By dreadful ftorms was tofs’d ;

e promife over all prevail’d,
And not a life was loft.

3 Jesus! the Gop whom Paul ador’d,
Who faves in time of need ;
Was then confefs’d, by all on board,
A prefent help indeed!
4 Tho’ neither fun nor ftars were feen,
Paul knew the LorD was near;
And faith preferv’d his foul ferene,
* When others fhook for fear,
§ Believers thus are tofs’d about,
On life’s tempeftuous main ;
But grace affures, beyond a doubt,
They fhall their port attain,

$ They muft, they fhall appear oneday, "
Before d;eir Saviour’s-threne ; ¥
" The



The ftorms they meet with by the way,
But make his power known. -
7 Their paflage lies acrofs the brink
Of many a threat’ning wave ; -
The world expelts to fee them fink,
But Jefus lives to fave.
8 Lorp, tho’ we are but feeble worms,
Yet fince thy word is paft;
We’ll venture thro’ a thoufand florms,
Tofee thy faceat laft,

R OM A N S
CXXVI.' The good that I would I do naty

Chap. vii.

¥ I Would, but cannot fing,
Guilt has untun’d my veice ;
The ferpent fin’s envenom’d fting
Has poifon’d all my joys.

2 I know the Lorp is nigh,
And would, but cannot pray ;
For Satan meets me when I try,
And“frights my foul away.
3 I would, but can’t repent,
Tho’ I endeavour oft ;
This ftony heart can ne’er relent
Till Jesus make it foft,
1 would, but cannot love, .
"Tho’ woo’d by lave divine ; o
. NQ
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No arguments have pow’r to move
A foul fo bafe as mine.
I would, but cannot reft
In Gob’s moft holy will;

I know what he-appoints is beft,
Yet murmur at it fill.

" Oh could I but believe !
Then all would eafy be;

1 would but cannot, {ORD, relieve 3
My help muft come from thee !
But if indeed I wonld, '
Tho’ I can nothing do;

Yet the defite is fomething good,
For which thy praife is due.
By nature prone toill,
’l);ll thine appointed hour,

I was as defticute of will,
As now I am of pow’r.
Wilt thou not crown at length,
The work thou baft begun ?

And with a will, afford me ftrength,
Inall thy ways to run.

XXVII. Salvation drawing nearear.Chap. xiii

DArknefs overfpreads us here,
But the night wears faft away ;
Jacob’s ftar will foon appear,
Leading on eternal day
Now ’tis time to roufe from fleep,
Trim our lamps, and ftand prepar’d ;
For our Lorp ftri&k watch to keep,
Left he finds us off our guard,

. 'H 2 Lax
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Let his people courage take,

Bear with a frbmiffive mind

All they fuffer for his fake,

Rich amends they foon will find s
He will wipe away their tears,
Near himfelf appoint their lot ;
All their forrows, pains and féars,
Quickly then will be forgot,

3 Tho’ already fav’d-by grace,
From the hour we firft believ’d;
Yet while fin and war have place,
We have but a part receiv'd 3
Still we for falvation wait, - -
Ev’ry hour it nearer comes! o
Death will break the prifon gate,

And admit us to our homes. <

4 Sinners, what can you expeét ?

You who now the Saviour dare ;
Break hjs laws, his grace rejedt,
You muft ftand before his bar !
Tremble, left he fay, Depart!

Oh the horrors of that found !
Lorp, make ev’ry carelefs heart,
Seek thee while thou may’ft be found.

I. CORINTHIANS,

CXXVIII. 7hat Rockwas CHRIST. Chap.x.fe
1 WHEN Ifrael’s tribes were parch’d with

thirft, .
Forth from the Rock the waters burft ’And 1

o~
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And all their future journey thro’,
Yiclded them drink, and gofpel too!
2 In Mofes’ rod a type they faw,
Of his fevere and fiery law ;
‘The fmitten rock prefigur’d him,
“From whofe pierc’d fide all bleflings ftream,

3 But ah! the types were all too faint,
His forrows or his worth to paint ;
Slight was the ftroke of Mofes’ rod,

But he endur’d the wrath of Gob,

4 Their outward rock could feel no pain,
But our’s was wounded, torn, and flain
The rock gave but a wat’ry’ flood,

But JEsus pour’d forth ftreams of blood,
The earth is like their wildernefs,

A land of drought and fore diftrefs ;
‘Without one ftream from pole to pole,
To fatisfy a thirfty foul.

6 But let the Saviour’s praife refound ;

In him refrefhing ftreams are found ;
‘Which pardon, ftrength, and comfort give,
And thirfty finners drink and live.

ILCORINTHIANS,

CXXIX. My grace is fufficient for thee. Chap.
. o xioge
2 PPRESS’D with unbelief and fin,
Fightings without, and fears within s
-'While earth and hell, wi}h force combin’d,
. Affault'and terrify my mind,
1. H 2 2 W\\“
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2 What ftrength have I againft fuch foes,
Such hofts and legions to oppofe ?
Alas ! 1 tremble, faint, and fall,
Lorp, fave me, or I give up all. + ' :
3 Thus forely preft I fought the Lorb,
To give me fome fweet cheering word;
Again I fought, and yet again ; :
1 waited long, but not in vain.
4 Oh! ’twas a cheering word indeed !
Exa&ly fuited to my need ;
<¢ Sufficient for thee is my grace,
Thy weaknefs my great pow’r difplays.”
5§ Now I defpond and mourn no more,
I welcome all I fear’d before ; ,
Tho’ weak, I’m ftrong; tho’ troubled, blef;
For CHr1sT’s own pow'r fhall on me reft.
6 My grace would foon exhaufted be,
But his isboundlefs as the fea;
Then let me boaft with holy Paul,
That I am nothing, CHRIsT is all.

G AL ATIANS
‘CXXX. Theinwardwarfare. Chap. v, 13,

. STRANGE and myfterious is my life,
What oppofites I feel within !

A ftable peace, a conftant ftrife ;

‘The rule of grace, the power of fin :
Too often I am captive led,
Yet daily triumph in my head.

’ 2 I prize
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2 1 prize the priviledge of pray’r,
But oh ! what backwardnefs to pray!
Tho’ on the Lorp I caft my care,
I feel its burden ev’ry day :
I feek his will in all I do,
Yet find my own is working too.

3. I call the promifes my own,
And prize them more than mines of gold ;
Yet tho’ their fweetnefs I have known,
They leave me unimprefs’d and cold :
One hour upon the truth Pfeed,
The next I know not what I read.

4 1love the holy day of reft,
When JEsus meets his gather’d faints 3
Sweet day, of all the week the beft !
For its return my fpirit pants:
Yet often, thro’ my unbelief,
It proves a day of guilt and grief,

.5 While on my Saviour I rely,
I know my foes fhall loofe their aim ;
And therefore dare their pow’r defy,
Aflur’d of conqueft thro’ his name:
But foon my confidence is flain,
And all my fears return again.

6 Thus diff’rent pow’rs within me firive,
And grace and fin,. by turns prevail ;
1 grieve, rejoice, decline, revive,
And vié’ry hangs in doubtful fcales - - -
.+ But JEsus has his promife pafs’d, :
-« That grace fhall overcome at laft.

"H 3 PHIL-
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PHILIPPIANS,

CXXXI. Contentment (i). Chap. iv. 11,

FIERCF paffions difcompofe the mind,
As tempefts vex the fea ; :
But calm content and peace we find,
When, [.orD, we turn to thee.

2 In vain by reafon and by rule,
We try to bend the will ;
For none but in the Saviour’s fchool,
Can leart® the heavenly fkill.
3 Since at his feet my foul has fat,
His gracious words to hear;
Contented with my prefent ftate,
. I caft on him my care.
4 ¢t Art thou a finner, foul ? ke faid,
Then how can’it thou complain ?
How light thy troubles here, if weigh'd
With cverlafting pain ! .
.5 If thou of murmuring wouldf: be cur’d
Compare thy griefs with mine;
Think what my love for thee endur’d,
And thou wilt not repine. -
6 ’Tis I appoint thy daily lot,
And 1 do all things well :
Thou foon fhalt leave this wretched fpot,
And rifc with me to dwell.

7 ln life my grace fhall ftrength fupply,
Proportion’d to thy day s .

At
() Book III. Hymn 55,
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At death thou ftill fhalt find me nigh,
" To wipe thy tears away.”

8 Thus I who once my wretched days,
. In vain repinings fpent ;
‘Taught in my $ayiour’s fchool ef grace,
Have learn’d to be content.

'HEBREWS
CXXXIL. C. 0l Teflament gofpel. Chap. iv. 2.

¢ ISRAEL in ancient days,
Not only had a view
Of Sinai in a blaze,
But learn’d the gofpel too :
The types and figures were a glafs,
In which they faw the Saviour’s face,

2 The pafchal facrifice,
And blood-befprinkled door (£), .
Seen with enlightened eyes,
And once apply’d with pow’r,
Woauld teach the need of other blood,
To reconcile an angry’ Gob.

4 The Lamb, the Dove, fet forth
His perfe& innocence (1),
‘Whofe blood of matchlefs worth,
Should be the foul’s defence ;
For he who can for fin atone,
Muft have ne failings of his own.
I-F 4 The
(k) Exodus, xii, 13, (/) Lev. xii, 6
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4 The fcape-goat on his head (m) *
The peoples trefpafs bore,
And to the defert led,
. Was to be feen no more :
In him our Surety feem’d to fay, -
¢ Behold, I bear your fins away.”

5 Dipt in his fellows blood,
The living bird went free(x) ;
‘The type well underftood,
Exprefs’d the finner’s plea s
Defcrib’d a guilty foul enlarg'd,
And by a Saviour’s death difcharg’d,

6 Jesus I love to trace
. "Throughout the facred page;
-The footfteps of thy grace,
The fame in ev’ry age ! s
O grant that 1 may faithful be
To clearer light, vouchfaf’d to me,

CXXXIII. The word quick and powerful.
Chap. iv 12, 13.

X HE word of CuRrisT, our Lcrb,
With whom we have to do ;
Is tharper than a two edg’d fword,
To pierce the finner thro’ !

2 Swift as the lightenings blaze
When awful thunders roll,
It fills the confcience with amaze,
And penetrates the foul,
4 3 No

(m) Lev, xvi, 21, (n) Lev, xive 51=53
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No heart can be conceal’d
From his all piercing eyes,

Each thought and purpofe ftands reveal’d,
Naked, without difguife. '

¢  He fees his peoples fears,

He notes their mournful cry;

He counts their fighs and falling tears,
And helps them from on high.

5 'Tho’ feeble is their good,
It has its kind regard 5 .
Yea, all they would do, if they could (o),
Shall find a fure reward.
6 He fees the wicked too,
And will repay them foon,
For all the evil deeds they do, .
And all they would have done (p).
7  Since all our fecret ways
Are mark’d and known by thee;
-Afford us, Lorp, thy light of grace,
That we ourfelves may fee.

CXXXIV. Looking unto Jesvs, Chap, ‘xii. 2.

1. RY various maxims, forms, and rules,
That pafs for wifdom in the fchools, '
I ftrove my paffion to reftrain ; -
But all my efforts prov’d in vain.
2 But fince the Saviour I have known -
My rules are all reduc’d to one;
To keep my Lorp by faith in view, .
- "This ftrength fupplies and motives too.
. HS§ '3 I Sce
= - (o) 3 Kiogeviil, 18, (p) Miatty 5038
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3 I fee him lead a fuff’ring life,
Patient amidft reproach and ftrife ;
And from this pattern courage take
To bear, and fuffer, for his fake.

4 Upon the crofs 1 fee him bleed,
And by the fight from guilt am freed 3
‘Ihis fight deftroys the life of fin,
And quickens heav'nly life within.,

5 To look to JEsus as he rofe
Confirms my faith, difarms my foes 3
Satan 1 thame and overcome, .
By pointing to my Saviour’s tomb.

6 Exalted on his glorious throne,
1 fee him make my caufe his own ;
Then all iny anxious cares {ubfide,
For JEsus lives, and will provide.

7 Ifee him look with pity down,
And hold in view the conqu’rors crown
1f prefs’d with griefs and cares before,
My foul revives, nor afks for more.

8 By faith 1 fee the hour athand
“When in his prefence I fhall ftand;
‘Then it will be my endlefs blifs,
To fee him where, and as he is.

CXXXV. Love-Tokens. Chap. xii. g—rr,

I AFF LICTIONS do not come alone,
A voice attends the rod ;
By both he to his faints is known,
A Father and a Gon! ~ -

a2 Let
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2 Letnot my children flight the ftrok

I for chaftifement fend ; :

Nor faint beneath my kind rebuke,"
For fill I am their friend.

3 The wicked I perhaps may leave -
Awhile and not: reprove ;
But all the children I reccive,
I fcourge becaufe I love.

4 If therefore we were left withour -
This needful difcipline;
You might with caufe admit a doubt,
If you, indeed, were mine.

5 Shall earthly parents then expect
Their children to fubmit?
And will not you, when I corre&, -
Be humbled at-my feet ? -

6 To pleafe themfelves they oft chattife,
And put their fons to pain ;
But you'are precious in my eyes,
And fhall not fmart in vain,
7 1 fee your hearts at prefent fillI’d - - -
With grief and deep diftrefs; .. .
But foon thefe bitter feeds fhall yield
The fruits of righteoufnefs. -

8 Break thro’ the clouds, dear Lorbp, and
Let us perceive thee nigh ! {thine !
And to each mourning child of thine
Thefe gracious words apply.

W REVE-
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REVELATION.

CXXXVI. EPHESUS. Chap. ii. I, 7.

THUS faith the LorDp to Ephefus,
And thus he fpeaks to fomeof us ;
¢ Amidft my churches, lo, I ftand,
And hold the paftors in my hand.

2 Thy works to me, are fully known,
Thy patience, and thy toil, Iown;
Thy views of gofpel-truth are clear,
Nor canft thou other doétrine bear.

3 Yet I muft blame while I approve,
Where is thy firft, thy fervent love ?
Doft thou forget my love to thee,
That thine is grown fo faintto me?

4 Recall to mind the happy days
When thou waft fill’d with joy and praife;
Repent, thy former works renew,
‘Then Fl] reftore thy comforts too, -

5 Return at once, when I reprove,
Left I thy candleftick remove ;

And thou, too late, thy lofs lament,
I warn before I ftrike, Repent.”

6 Hearken to what the Spirit faith,
To hifs that overcomes by faith
¢ The fruit of life’s unfading tree,
In paradife his food fhall be.”

CXXXVII. S(rlyrna. Chap.-ii.'u.

1 THE meflage firk to Smyrna fent,
A meflage full of grace;

To
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To all the Saviour’s flock is meant,
In ev’ry age and place.

2 Thus to his church, bis chofen bride,
Saith the great Firft and Laft,
¢ Who ever lives,. tho’ once he dy’d,
Hold thy profefion faft.
3 Thy works and forrow well I know,
Perform’d and borne for me;
Poor tho’ thou art, defpis’d and low,
Yet who is rich like thee?

. 4 Lknow thy foes, and what they fay,
How long they have blafphem’d ;
‘The {ynagogue of Satan, they,
Tho’ they would Jews be deem’d,
§ Tho’ Satan for a feafon rage,
And prifons be your lot ;
.Jam your friend, and I engage
You fhall not be forgot.

& Be faithful unto death, nor fear
- A few fhort days of ftrife;
Behold ! the prize you foon fhall wear,
A crown of endlefs life !
y Hear what the holy Spirit faith
Of all who overcome; = -
+ ¢ They fhall efcape the fecond death,
The finner’s awful doom! -

CXXXVIL. C. Serdis: Chap.iii. g—6;
1 WRite to Sardis, faith the Lorp,
And write what he declares;

He whofe fpirit, and whofe word, -
Upholds the feven ftars :
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All thy works and ways I fearch,:

Find thy zeal and love decay’d;

Thou art call’d a living church,
Butthou art cold and dead.

Watch, remember, féek and firive, .
Exert thy former pains:
Let thy timely care revive,
And ftrengthen what remains :
Cleanfe thine heart, thy works amend,’
Former times to mind recall ;
Left my fudden ftroke defcend. -
And fmite thee once for all. .

2

3 Yet, I number now in thee
A few that are upright ;
Thefe my Father’s face thall fee, -
And walk with me in white:
When in judgment I appear,
They for mine fhall be confeft ;-
Let my faithful fervants hear,
And woe be to the reft.”

CXXXIX. Philadelphia.” Chap. iii, 7213, .

I THUS faith the holy One, and true,
To his beloved faithful few ;

¢¢ Of heav’n and hell I hold the keys, .
To fhut, or open, as Ipleafe,” = ~

% T know thy works, and Iapprove,
"Tho’ fmall thy ftrength,’ fincere thy lovey -
Go on, my word and name to own,
For none fhall xob thee of thy crowan,

: Rt 3 Bes

»

|
J
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3 Before thee fee my mercy’s door
Stands open wide to thut no more ;
Fear not temptations fiery day,
For I wil be thy ftrength and ftay.

4 Thou haft my promife, hold it faft,
The trying hour will loon be paft
Rejoice, for lo!"I quickly come,
To take thee to my heav’nly home,
A pillar there no more to move,
Infcrib’d with all my names of love ;
A monument of mighty grace,
Thou fhalt for ever have a place,

6 Such is the couqueror’s reward,
Prepar’d and promis’d by the Lorn !
Let him that hath the ear of faith, -
Attend to what the Spirit faith,

CXL: Laodicea. Chap. iii. 14—20. '

3 HEAR what the Lorp, the great Amen, -
The true and faithful witnefs fays !
He form’d the vaft creation’s plan,
And fearches all our hearts and ways.

2 To fome he fpeaks as once of old,
¢¢ 1 know thee, thy profeffion’s vain ;
Since thou art neither hot nor cold
T’l1 {pit thee from me with difdain.
Thou boafteft, ¢ I am wife and rich,
Encreas’d in goods, and nothing need ;”’
And doft not know thou art a wretch,
- Naked and poor, and blind and dead.
- _ . 0 a X
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4 Yet while I thus rebuke, I love,.
My meflage is in mercy fent ;
‘That thou may’ft my compaffion prove,.
I can forgive if thou repent.

5 Would'ft thou be truly rich and wife? -
Come, buy my gold in fire well try*d,.
My ointment to anoint thine eyes, :
My robe, thy nakednefs to hide.

6 See at thy door I ftand and knock !
Poor finner, fhall I wait in vain !
Quickly thy ftubborn heart unlock,.
That I may enter with my train,
Thou canft not entertain a king,
Unworthy thou of fuch a gueft !

But I my own provifions bring,
‘To make thy foul a heav’nly feaft,”

CXLI. The little book (p). Chap. x.

b § WHEN the belov’d difciple took.

The angel’s little open book,

Which by the Lorp’s command he eat, .
1t tafted bitter after fweet.

2 Thus when the gofpel is embrac’d,

At firfl ’tis fweeter tothe tafte
‘Than honey, or the honey-comb, .
But there’s a bitternefs to come,

3 What fweetnefs does the promife yield, .
When by the Spirit’s pow’r feal’d ?
"The longing foul is fill’d with good,
Nor fecls a with for other food,

wEmam ks, D
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4 ?J thefe inviting taftes allur’d,
We pafs to what muft be endur’d 3
For foon we find it is decreed,
That bitter muft to fweet fucceed.

§ When fin revives and thews its pow’r,
When Satan threatens to devour,
‘When Gobp aflits and men revile,
‘We draw our fteps with pain and toile

6 When thus deferted, tempeft-tofs’d,
The fenfe of former fweetnefs loft;
‘We tremble left we were deceiv’d

" In thinking that we once believ’d.

7 The Lornp firft makes the fweetnefsknowns
To win and fix us for his own;

. And tho’ we now fome bitter meet,

- % We hope for everlatting fweet.
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OLNEY HYMNS, &

antin

B O O K 1IL
On occafional Subjeéis.

« SEASON III. PROVIDENCES,
. ORDIN ANCES IVCREATION,

= ——
I. S EASONS.

NEW-YEAR’S HYMNS.

1. Time how fwift. -

X WH LE with ceafelefs courfe the fuﬂ
Hafted thro’ the former year,

Many fouls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here :
Fix’d in an eternal ftate,
They have done with all belowy = .
We a little longer wait, ’
But how little—none can knows

2 As the winged arrow flies,
Speedily the mark to find ;
As the light’ning from the {kies, ‘
Darts and léaves no trace behind 3
’ " sl
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Swiftly thus our ﬂcetmg days
Bear us down life’s vapid ftream 3

* Upwards, LorDp our fpirits raxfc,
All below is but a dream.

* 3 Thanks for mercies paft receive,
Pardon of our fins renew ;
Teach us, henceforth, how to live
Wi ith eternity in view :

Blefs thy word to young and old,
Fill us with a Saviour’s love ;
And when life’s fhort tale is told,
May we dwell with thee above,

II.  Time how fhort.

1 TIME with an unwearied hand,
Puthes round the feafons paft 3

And in life’s frail glafs, the fand
Sinks apace, not long to laft :
Many as well as you or I,
Who laft year aflembled thus,
In their filent graves now lie,
Graves will open foon for us!

2 Daily fin, and care, and ftrife,
‘While the LorD prolongs our breath
Make it but a dying life,

Or a kind of living death:
‘Wretched they and moft forlorn,
‘Who no hetter portion know ;
Better ne’er to have been born,
‘Than to have our all below.
When conftrain’d to go alone,
Leaving all you love behind,

- .
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Ent’ring on a wor'd unknown,

‘What will then fupport your mind ?
When the Lorbp his fummons fends (a),
Earthly comforts lofe their pow’r; .
Honor, riches, kindred, friends,
Cannot cheer a dying hour.

¢ Happy fouls who fear the Lorp !
Time is not too fwift for you ;
‘When your Saviour gives the word,
Glad you’ll bid the world adieu :
‘Then he'll wipe away your tears,
Near himfelf appo nt your place;
Swifter fly, ye rolling years,
Lorp, we long to fee thy tace,

VII. Uncertainty of Life.
1 SEE ! another year is gone!
Quickly have thz feafons paft! ’
This we enter now upon
May to s.zny prove ourlaft :
Mercy hitnerto bas fpar’d,
But have mercies been improv’d .
wet us afk am | prepar’d
Should | be this year remov’d ¢
2 Some we now no longer fee,
Who b ir morta! race have run ;
Sern’d as fair for lite as we,
Wher. the former year begun s -
Somc, but who (36D oniy knows, =
Wto are here afica.blec 10w,
Ere the prefent yea: fhali clofe,
To the itroke of fc;uh muft bow,

312
(o) Liaian, x. 3.
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3 Life a field of battle is,
Thoufands fall within our view;
And the next death-bolt that flies,
May be fent to me or you :
While we preach, and while we hear,
Help us, Lorp, each one to think,
Vaft eternity is near,
I am ftanding on the brink,

4 If from guilt and fin fet free,
By the knowledge of thy grace s
Welcome, then, the call will be .
‘To depart and fee thy face:
To thy faints, while here below,
‘With new years, new mercies. come 3
But the happieft year they know
Is their laft, which leads them home.

1V. A new gear’s theuzht and prayey;
TIME, by moments fteals away,
Firft the hour, and then the day,
Small the daily lofs appears,
Yet it foon amounts to years :
Thus another year is lown,
Now it is no mare our own;
. If it brought or promis’d good,
*. Than the years before the flood.
2 But ( may none of us forget )
It has left us much in debt;
Favors from the LoRrD receiv’d,
Sins that have his Spirit griev’d,;
Mark’d by an unerring hand,
In his book recorded ftand ;

L

%
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Who can tell the vaft amount,
‘ Plac’d to each of our account ?

8 Happy the. believing .foul !
CurisT for you has paid the wholes
While you own the debt is large,
You may plead a full difcharge :
But, poor carelefs finner fay,
What can you to juftice pay?
Tremble, left when life is paft,
Into prifon you be caft !

4 Will you ftill increafe the fcore ?
Still be carelefs as before ?
Oh, forbid it, gracious Lorp,
Touch their fpirits by thy word !
Now, in mercy to them, fhow,
What a mightydebt they owe !’
"All their unbeliéf fubdue,
Let them find forgivenefs too.

5 Spar’d to fee another year,
Let thy blefling meet us here
Come, thy dying work revive,
Bid thy drooping garden thrive:

# Sun of righteoufnefs arife !
‘Warm our hearts and blefs our cyes g
Let our pray’r thy bowels move,
Make this year a time of love. -

V. Death and War. 1778. .
X HARK ! how time’s wide-founding bell
Strikes on each attentive ‘ear |
Tolling loud the folemn knell
Of the late departed Year:

1 2 ‘lm}
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Years, like mortals wear away,
Have their birth and dying day;
Youthful fpring, and wintry age
Then to others quit the ftage.
2 Sad experience may relate
What a year the lalt has been
Crops of Sorrow have been great,
From the fruitful feeds of fin :
Oh! what numbers gay and blithe,
Fell by death’s unfparing fcythe ?
While they thought the world their own,
Suddenly he mow’d them down. T3
3 See how war, with dreadful ftride,
Matches at the Lorp’s command ; -
Spreading defolation wide, o
‘I'hro’ a once much-favoured land: _
War, with heart and arms of fteel, .
Preys on thoufands at a meal ;
Daily crinking human gore,
Stull he thirfts ard calls for more. *
4 1f the God whom we provoke,
Hither fhould his way dire& ;
What a fin-avenging ftroke
May a land like this cxpe&t ! .
They who now fzcurcly flecp,
Quickly then would wake and weep;
" And tvo late would learn to fear,
When they faw the danger near.
§ You 2-cfafe, who know his love,
He will all his truth perform;
To yoir fouls a refuge prove
From thcrage of ev'ry florm @
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But we tremble for the youth ;
Teach them, Lorp, thy faving truth ;
goin them to thy faithful few,

e to them a refuge too..

V1. Earthly profpelts deceitful.

4 OFT in vain the voice of truth,
Solemnly'and loudly warns ;

Thoughtlefs, unexperienc’d youth,
Tho? it hears, the warning fcorns :
Youth in fancy’s glafs furveys
Life prolong’d to diftant years,
‘While the vaft imagin’d fpace
Fill'd with fweets and joys appears.

2 Awful difappointment, foon
Overclouds the profpe&@ gay ;
Some their fun goes down at noon,
Torn by death’s ftrong hand away :
Where are then their pleafing fchemes ?
Wﬁk{e the joys they hop’d to find ?
‘Gone for ever, like their dreams,
Leaving not a trace behind.

3 Others, who are fpar’d awhile, '
Live to weep o’er fancy’s cheats
Find diftrefs, and pain,“and toil,
Bitter things inftead of fweet :
Sin has fpread a curfe around,
Poifon’d all things here below ;
On this bafe polluted ground,
Peace and joy can never grow, .
- +4 Grace
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4 Grace alone can cure our ills,
Sweeten life with all its cares ;
Regulate our ftubborn wills,

Save us from furrounding fnares ;
‘I'ho’ you oft have heard in vain,,
Former years in folly fpent ;
Grace invites you yet again,
Once moge calls you to repent.

5 Call’d again, at length, beware,
Hear the Saviour’s voice and live 3
Lecft he in his wrath fhould. fwear,
He no more will warning give:
Pray, that you may hear and feel,
Ere the day of grace be paft;

Left your Liearts grow hard as fteel,
Or this year fhould prove your laft,

P Peefeeuie Rue iRy Senyle

Hy:xs before annual Sermons to young
propie, on new-years evenings,
Vil. Prayer for a bleffing.

1 NO\V, gracious LorD, thinearm reveal,

And make thy glory known;
Now let us all thy prefence feel,
And foften hearts of ftone !
2 Heip us to venture near thy throne,
And plead a Saviour’s name;
For all that we can call our own,
Is varity and fhame.
3 From all the guilt of former fin
May mercy fet us free;
. And
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And let the year we now begin,
Begin and end with thee.

4 Send down thy Spirit from above
That faints may love thee more ;
And finners now may learn to love,
‘Who never lov’d before.
5. And when before thee we appear,
. In our eternal home,
May growing numbers worfhip thee,
"And praife thee in our room.

VIII. C.- Another.

r REfow, dear Lorp, upon our youth - -
The gift of faving grace ;
And let the feed of facred truth
Fall in a fruitful place.

2 Grace is a plant, where’er it grows
Of pure and heav’nly reot ;
But faireft in the youngeft fhews,
And yields the fweeteft fruit.

3 Ye carelefs ones, O hear betimes,
The voice of fovereign love !
Your youth is ftain’d with many crimes,
But mercy reigns above.

4 True, you are young, but there’s a ftone
Within the yougeft breaft, .
Or half the crimes which you have done
Would rob you of your reft.

5 For you the public pray'r is made,
Oh'! join the public pray’r!
j QS For
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For you the fecret tear is thed,
O thed yourfelves a tear |
6 We pray that you may early prove
| he Spirit’s pow’r to teach
You cannot be too young to love
That Jesus, whom we preach.
I1X. Another.
I NOW may fervent pray’r arife
Wing’d with faith, and pierce the fkies;
Fervent pray’r fhail bring us down
Gracious anfwers from the throne.
2 Blefs, O Lorp, the op’ning year,
To each foul affembled here;
Clothe thy word with pow’r divine,
. Make us willing to be thine.
3 Shepherd of thy blood-bought theep.!
Teach the ftony heart to weep ;
Let the blind have eyes to fee,
See themfelves, and look on thee!
4 Let the minds of all our ycuth
" Fecl the force of facred truth ;
While tife gofpel ca'l they hear,
May they learn to love and fear. ‘
5 Shew them what their ways have beeny
Shew them the defert of fin;
Then thy dying love reveal,
This fhall melt a heart of fteel.
6 Where thou haft thy work begun, -~
Give new ftrength the race torun
‘Scatter darknefs, doubts and fears,
Wipe away the mourners tears.
7 Blefs
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Blefs us all both old and young;
Call forth praife from ev’ry tongue;
Let the whole affembly prove

All thy pow’r, and all thy love,

. X. Cafling the gofpel net.

I Wﬂcn Peter thro’ thg tedioqs night (%)
Had often caft his net in vain ;

Soon as his LorD, appear’d in fight
He gladly let it down again.

2 Onge more the gofpel net we caft,
Do thou, O Lorp, the effort own;
We learn from difappaintments paft
To reit our hope on thee alone.

3 Upheld by thy fupporting hand,
Weenter on another year ;
And now we meet, at thy command,
To feek thy gracious prefence here.

4 May this be a much favour’d hour,
To fouls i Satan’s bondage led ;
O clothe thy word with fovereign pow'r
To break the rocks, and raife the dead |

s Have mercy on our num’rous youth,
Who young in years, are old infin;
And by thy Spirit, and thy truth,
Shew them the ftate their fouls are in.
6 Then, by a Saviour's dying love
To ev’ry wounded heart reveal’d,
Temptations, fears and guilt remove,
And be their Sun, and Strength, and Shield.
I s 7 TO )
(‘l Luke Yo 4
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7 To mourners fpeak a cheering - word,
On feeking fouls vouchfafe to fhinej
Let poor backfliders be reftor’d, - -
And all thy faints in praifes join.

8 O hear our prayer and give us hope,
That when thy voice fhall call us home, i
Thou ftill wilt raife a people up, = ‘§
‘T'o love and praife thee in our room. 1) !

XL, C. Pleading for and with yoith, 3

1S I N has undone our wretched race, "l |
But Jesus has reftor’d ' -
And -brought the finner face to face
With his forgiving Lorp.

2 This we repeat from year to year, =
And prefs upon our youth ;
Lorb, give them an attentive ear,
Lorbp, fave them by thy truth.

3 Bleflings upon the rifing race !
Make this an happy hour,
According to thy richeft grace,
And thine almighty pow’r.

4 We feel for your unhappy ftate, .
( May you regard it too )
And would awhile ourfelves forget ;
To pour out pray’r for you.

5 We fee; tho’ you perceive it not,:

Th’ approaching, awful doom ;

O tremble at the folemn thought,
And flee the wrath to come!

-+ .6 Dear
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6 Dear Saviour, let this new-born year
Spread an alarm abroad ;
And cry, in ev’ry carelefs ear, ~
¢¢ Prepare to meet thy Gop !

XII. C. Prayer for children.

b ¢ GRacious Lorbp, our children fee,
By thy mercy we are free;

But fhall thefe alafs ! remain
Subje&s ftill of Satan’s reign ?
lfrael’s young ones, when of old
Pharaoh threat’ned to withhold (¢);
‘Then thy meflenger faid, “No;
Let the children alfo go.”

2 When the angel of the LorD
Drawing forth his dreadful fword,
Slew, with an avenging band,

All the firft-born of the land (d),
Then thy peoples doors he pafs’d,
Where the bloody fign was plac’d ;
Hear us, now, upon our knces,
Plead the blood of CHRisT for thefe!

3 Lorp we tremble, for we know

. How the fierce malicious foe, .
Wheeling round his watchful flight,
Keeps them. ever in his fight :
Spread thy pinions, King of kings!
Hide them fafe beneath thy wings ;
Left the rav’nous bird of prey
Stoop, and bear the brood away.

X111, The
(¢) Exodh x, 9o () Exod, xii, 33
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XUTl. Tbe Shunamite (¢) .
I THE Shunamite, opprefs’d with grief, *
When the had loft the fon fhe lov’d,
Went to Elifha for relief, =~ °
Nor vain her application prov’d. -

2 He fent his fervant on before
To lay a ftaff upon his head ; ‘
T his be could do, but do no more,
He left him, as he found him, dead.

3 But when the Lorp’s almighty pow’r
W rought with the prophet’s pray’r and faith,
The mother faw a joyful hour,

She faw her child reftor’d from death.
4 Thus, like the weeping Shunamite,
For many, dead in fin we grieve;
Now, Lorp, difplay thine arm of might,
Caufe them to hear thy voice and live,

s Thy preachers bear the ftaff in vain,
Tho’ at thine own command we go 3
Lorp, we have try’d, and try’d again,
We find them dead, and leave them fo.

6 Come then thyfelf—to ev'ry heart
The glory of thy name make known ;.
The means are our appointed part,

The pow’r and grace are thine alone.

XIV. E LI} A Hsprayer (f).
1 DOES it not grief, and wonder move,
'I"o think of Ifrael’s fhameful fall ?
Who needed miracles to prove
Whether the Lorb was Gobp or Baal !’
: , 2 Mo
{¢) 2 Kingv iv. 310 (f) 1 Kin®s xviiis
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2-Methinks I fee Elijah ftand,
¢ - His features glow with love and zeal,
“'In faith and pray’r he lifts his hand,
" "And makes to heav’n his great appeal.
3 ¢¢ O Gop! ifI thy fervant am,
If ’tis thy meflage fills my heart;
Now glorify thy holy name,
"And thew his people who thou art 1”’

4 He fpake and lo! a fudden flame
Confum’d the wood, the duft, the ftone;
The peoplegisuck, at once proclaim
¢ The Lord is Gob, the LorD alone.”

5 Like him we mourn an awful day,
When more for Baal, than Gob appear;
Like him believers, let us pray,

* And may the Gop of Ifrael hear !

6 Lorb, if thy fervants fpeak thy truth,
If he indeed is fent by thee;
Confirm the word to all our youth,

And let them thy falvation fee.

2 Now may thy Spirit’s holy fire
Pierce ev’ry heart that hears thy word ;
Confume each hurtful vain defire,

And make them know thou art the Lorp,

XV. Preaching to the dry bones, (g).

1 PRcachers may, from Ezekiel’s cafe,
Draw hope in this declining.day ;
A proof, like this, of fovereign grace
Should chafe our unbelief away, . -
. 2 When
(£) Ezekicl gxxvii,
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2 When fent to preach to mold’ring bonesa
Who could have thought he would fucceed {
But well be knew the Lorp from ftones
Could raife up Abra’m’s chofen feed.

Can thefe be made a num’rous hoft, . ',
And fuch dry bones new life receive? .::
The prophet anfwer’d, ¢ LorD thou knowit
‘They fhall, if thou commandment give.”.

4 Like him, around I caft my eye, Co
And oh ! what heaps of bones appear 3
Like him, by Jesus fentygd’ll try, .
For hecan caufe the dead to hear.

5 Hear, ye dry bones, the Saviour’s word !
He, who when dying gafp’d, ¢¢Forgive,”
‘That gracious finner-loving Lorbp,

Says, ¢¢ Look to me, dry bones, and live.”

6 Thou heav’nly wind awake and blow,

In anfwer to the pray’r of faith ;
Now.thine almighty influence thow,
And fill dry bones with living beath.

7 O make them hear, and feel, and thake,
And, at thy call, obedient move ;
The bonds of death and Satan break,
And bone to bone unite.in love.

XVI. The rod of MO § E 8.

I HEN Mofes wav’d his myftic rod
W hatwondersfollow’d while he fpoke?
Firm as a wall the waters ftood(4)
Or gufh’d in rivers from the rock(s) ! A
2 At

() Exodus ziv, sty (¥ Numbers xx, 31,
l a
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2 At his cammand the thunders roll’d,

* Light’ning and hail his voice obey’d(#),
And Pharaoh trembled, to behold,
His land in defolation laid.

3 But what could Mofes’ rod havedone
Had he not been divinely fent ¢
The pow’r was from the Lorb alone,
And Mofes but the inftrument.

4 O Lorb regasd thy peoples prayers!
Afilift a2 worm to preach aright ;

And fince thy gofpel-rod be bears,
Difplay thy wonders in our fight,

5 Proclaim the thunders of thy law,

Like light’ning let thine arrows fly, .
That carelefs finners, ftruck with awe,
-For refuge may to JEsus cry!”

6 Make ftreams of godly forrow flow
From rocky hearts, unus’d to feel ;
And let the poor in fpirit know
That thou art near, their griefs to heal,

7 But chiefly, we would now look up-

To afk a blefling for our youth,
The rifing generations hope,
That they may know and love the tfuth,

8 Arife, O Lorp afford a fign, '
Now fhall our pray’rs fuccefs obtain ;
Since both the means and pow’r are thine,
How cantherod be rais’d in vain !

XVIL. Gob fpraking from mount Zion,
1 THE Gop who once to Ifrzel fpoke
From Sinai’s top, in fire and fmoke,

In
() Exod, ix, 33,
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1n gentler ftrains of gofpel grace
Invites us now, to feek nis face.

2 Ke wears no terrors on his brow,

He fpeaks, in love, from Zion, now;
It is the voice of Jesus’ blood
Calling poor wand’rers home to Gop.

3 The holy Mofes quak’d and fear’d”
When Sinai’s thund’ring /aw he heard}
But reigning grace, with accents mild,
Speaks to the finnerasa child. -

4 Hark ! how from Calvary it founds 3
From the Redeemer’s bleeding wounds ;,
<« Pardon and grace, I freely give,-
Poor finner look to me and live.”

What ather arguments can move :

The heart that flights a Saviour’s love !’

Yet till Almighty pew’r conftrain,

This matchlefs love is preach’d in vain.
6 O Saviour let that pow’r be felt,

And caufe each ftony heart to melt!

Deeply imprefs upon our youth

The light and force of gofpel truth.

With the new-year may they begin
To live to thee, and dieto fin;
To enter by the narrow way
Which leads to everlafting day.

8 How will they elfc thy prefence bear
When 2sa Judge thou fhalt appear !
When flighted love, to wrath thall turn,
And the wholg carth like dinai burn

XVIII, 4
.
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XVIIL. 4 prayer for power on théoneans of grace.

1 O Thou at whofe almighty word,
The gloriouslight from darknefs {prung I

Thy quick’ning influence afford, -
Andclothe with pow'rthe preacher’s tongue.

2 Tho’’tis thy truth he hopes to fpeak,
He cannot give the hearing ear;
*Tis thine, the ftubborn heart to break,
And make the carelefs finner fear,

3 As when of old, the water flow’d
Forth from the rock at thy command (#) 3
Mofes in vain had wav’d his rod,
W ithout thy wonder-working hand.

% As when the walls of Jericho (/)
Down to theearth at once were caft;
It was thy pow’r that broufht them low,
And not the trumpets feeble blaft.

5 Thus we would in the means be found,
And thus, onthee alone, depend;
To make the gofpel’s joyful found
EffeGtual, to the promis’d end.

6 Now, while we hear thy word of grace,
Let felf and pride before it fall ;
And rocky hearts diffolve apace,
In ftreams of forrow at thy call.
7 Onall our youth affembled here.
The un&ion of thy Spirit pour ;
- Nor let them lofe another year,
Left thou fhouldft ftrive and call no more.

XIX. ELI-
(4) Numbers xx, 32, (/) Jofhua vi, 20,
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XIX. E L 154 Hs mantle. "
2 Kingsii. 11—14. :

1 ELISHA, ftruck with grief and awe,
. %~ Cry’d,*¢ Ah! where now is Ifracl’s ftay.”
When he his honour’d mafter faw
Born by a fiery carr away.
2 But while he look’d a laft adieu,
His mantle, as it fell, he caught ;.
‘The Spirit reftsd on him too,
And equal miracles he wrought.

3 ¢ Where is Elijah’s Gob,” he cry’d,.
And with the mantle fmote the flood ;

His word controll’d the fwelling tide, .~
Th’ ebedient waters upright ftoode - “ *

4 The wonder-working gofpel, thus
From hand to hand, has been convey’d;."
We have the mantle ftill with us,

But where, O where the Spirits aid.

5 When Peter firft this mantle wav’d(m)
How foon it melted hearts of fteel !
Sinners, by thoufands, then were fav’d,.
But now how few its virtues feel ?

6 Where is Elijah’s Gop, the Lorp,
Thine Ifrael’s hope,. and joy, and boaft?! -
Reveal thine arm, confirm thy word,. . - -
Give us another Pentecoft !’

7 Afift thy meflenger to fpeak,

And while he aims to lifp thy truth,
‘The bonds of fin and Satan break,
And pour thy blefling on our youth.

i 8 Fot
(w) Adts ii,
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8 For them we now approach thy throne,
Teach them to know and love thy name;
‘Then fhall thy thankful people own
Elijah’s Gob is ftill the fame,

(A2 2L 2RI IT T 2T ¥ FREMALLL LTS 1)

Hywumns after 'Scrm'otis to young
people on new-years evenings
fuited to ‘the fubjects.

XX. . DAVID’s. charge to SOLQMON,

- 1 Chron, xxviit. .~ °

 { O David’s Son, and David’s Lorp !

From age to age thou art the fame;;
Thy gracious prefence now afford,
And teach our youthto know thy name,

2 Thy people,'Lorp, tho’ oft diftreft, -
Upheld by thee, thus far are come
And now we long to fee thy reft;

And wait thy word to call us home,

3 Like David, when this life thall end,
We truft in thee, fure peace to find ; -
Like him to thee we now commend
The children we muft leave behind.

4 Ere long, we hope to be, where care,
And fin, and forrow never come ;

But oh ! accept our humble pray’r,
That thefe may praife thee in our rooms

& Shew them haw vile they are by fin,

And wafh them in thy cleanfing blood ;
. Oh, make them willing to be thine;
And be to thema cov’nant Gon.
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6 Long may thy light and truth remain
To blefs this place when we are gone ;.
And numbers here be bern again,.

To dwell for ever near thy throne.

XXI. 7"!): Lorp’s call to his children.
2 Cor. vi. 17, 18,

1 LET us adore the grace that feeks.
Todraw our hearts above |
Attend,. ’tis Gob the Saviour fpeaks, .
And ev’ry ward is Jove.

2 Tho’ fill'd with awe, before his thrope
Each angel veils his face ;
He claims a people for his.own.
Amongtt our finful race.
3 Carelefs, awhile, ‘they live in finy
Enflav’d to Satan’s pow’r;
But they gbey the call divine,
In his appointed hour.
4 *¢ Come forth, he fays, nomore purfue-
The paths that lead to death ;
Look up, a bleeding Saviour view
Look, and be fav’d by faith.
§ My fons and daughters you fhall be
Thro’. the atoning bload ;
And you fhall claim, and find in me,
A Father, and a Gop.”
6 Lorp, fpeak thefe words to every heart,,
By thine all-powerful voice ; :
That we may now from fin depart,
And make thy love our choice,

7 I
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7 TF now we learn to feek thy face
By Curist, the living way;
We’ll praife thee for this heur of grace,
Thro’ an eternal day,

XXIl. The prayer of ¥ A B E Z.
1 Chron. iv. g, 10.

ESUS, who bought us with his blood,
And makes our {ouls his care;
Was known of old as Ifrael’s Gop,
And anfwer’d Jabez’ pray’r.
2 Jabez ! achfld of grief! the name
Befits poor finners well ;
For JEsus bore the crofs and thame,
To fave our fouls from hell..
3 Teach us, O l.orD, like him, to plead
" For m:rcies from above: -
O ccme, and blefs our fouls indeed,
. 'W.th fight, and joy, and love.
4 The cofsel’s promis’d land is wide,
We fain would enter in;
But we are prefs’d on ev’ry fide,
With unbelief and fin,
§ Arife, O Lorp, enfarge our coaft,
Let us, pofiefs the whole;
That Satan may no longer boaft,
Hle can thy work controll.’
6 Oh, may thy hand be with us ftill,
Our Guide and (xuardlan be ;
To keep us fafe ‘rom ev’ry ill,
Tiil death fhail fet us free.
7 Ye\p
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4 Help us on thee to caft our cate, ‘
And on thy werd to reft; - -

That :frael’s Gop, who heareth pray’r,
Will grant us our requeft.

XXIIL. Waiting at Wifdom’s gates. Prov,
viil. 345 «35.
1 Eanar’d too long my heart has been
In folly’s hurtful ways; .
Oh, may I now, at length, begin
T'o hear what wifdom fays!
2 *Tis JEsus, from the mercy-feat,
Invites me to his reft;
He calls poor firiners to his feet,
To make then? truly bleft.
3 Approach, my foul, to Wifdom’s gate
While it 1s call’d to-day ; '
No one who watches there and waits,
Shall e’er be turn’d away.
4 He will notlet me feek in vain,
For all, who truft his word,
Shall everlafting life obtain,
And favor from the Lorbp.
5 LoRrp, I have hated thee too long,
And dar’d thee to thy face ;
I’'ve done my foul exceeding wrong
In flighting all thy grace.
6 Now I would break my league with deathy
And live to thee alone; . :
_ Oh let thy Spirit’s feal of faith,
. Secure me for thine own.
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# Let all the faints affembled here,
Yea, let all'heav’n rejoice;
That I begin, with this new year, -
To make the LorD my choice.

XXIV. Afing the way to Ziom. Jer. L. .
1 ZION the city of our Gop,

How glorious is the place !
The Saviour there has his abode;
And finners fee his face |

2 Firm, againft ev’ry adverfe thock;
mighty bulwarks prove ;
*Tis built upon the living Rock,
And wall’d around with love.
" 8 There, all the fruits of glory grow,
And joys that never die:
And ftreams of grace and knowledg flow;
The foul to fatisfy.
4 Come fet your faces Zion-ward,;
The facred road enquire
And let a union to the Lorp
Be henceforth your défire.
% The gofpel thines to give you light,
No longer, then, delay ;
The Spirit waits to guide you right,
~ And Jesus is the way,
. ® O Lorp, regard thy peoples pray’ry
Thy promife now fulfll ;
. And young and old by grace prepire,
- To dwell on Zion’s hill, .
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XXV. Wewere PHAR A O H's bondmes,
Deut. vi. 20—23.

1 BEneath the tyrant Satans yoke
Our fouls were long oppreft ;
Till grace our galling fetters broke,
And gave the weary reft.
2 JEsus, in that important hour,
His mighty arm made known ;
He ranfom’d us by price and'pow’r,
And clain/’d us for his own.
3 Now freed from bondage, fin and death,
We walk in wifdom’s ways ;
And wifh to fpend our ev’ry breatly
In wonder, love, and praife.
4 Erelong, we hope with him to dwell
In yonder world above ;
And now we we only live to tell
«  The riches of his love,
5. O might we, €’er we hence remove,
Prevail upon our youth
To feck, that they may likewife prove,
His mercy and his truth,
6 Like Simeon, we fhall gladly go(»),
When JEsus calls us home ;
If they are left a feed below,
‘I'o ferve him in our room.
7 Lorp  hear vur pray’r, indulge our hope,
(Cn dhicie thy »pirit pour;
Tkat *hey nway take our ftory up,
When we can fpeak no more.

(n) Loke i 294

¥
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XXVLI. Travelling in birth for fouls, Gal.iv.1gy

x WHAT contradi@ions - meet
In minifters employ !
Itis a bitter fweet,
A forrow full of joy :
No other poft affords a place
~ For equal honot, or difgrace!

2 Who can defcribe the pain
Which faithful preachers feel §
Conftrain’d, to {peak in vain,
T'o hearts ds hard as fteel !
Or who can tell the.pleafures felt,
When ftubborn hearts begin to mejt !

The Saviour's dying love,

The foul’s amazing worth ;

Their utmoft efforts move,

And draw their bowels forth:
They pray and ftrive, their reft departs,
Till CHrisT be form’d in finners hearts.

If fome fmall hope appear,

They ftill are not content 5

But, with ajealous fear,

They watch for the event:
‘Too oft they find their hopes deceiv’d,
Then how their inmoft fouls are griev’d !

But when their pains fucceed, .
And from the tender blade
The rip’ning ears proceed,
Their toils are overpaid

: ‘ K No



194 SEASONS: Bx.H..

No harveft joy can equal theirs,
“To find the fruit of all their cares,
6 On what has.now been fown
Thy blefling, Lorbp, -beftow ;
The pow’r is thine alone,
Po make it fpring and grow :
Do thou the gracious harveft raife,
And thou, alone, fhalt have the praife.

XXVIl. Pz are ambaffadors for CHRIsT,
2 Cor. v. 20.

1 THY ‘meflage, by the preacher, feal,
And let thy pow’r be known ;
That ev’ry finner here, may feel
The word is not his own.
2 Amongft the foremoft of the throng
Who dare thee to thy face,
He in rebe]lion ftood too long,
And fought againft thy grace.

3 But grace prevail’d, he mercy found,
’ And now by thee is fent,
“To tell his feHow-rebels round,
And call them to repent.
4 In JEsus, Gob is reconcil’d,
The-worft may be forgiv’n ;
Come, and he’ll own you as a child,
And make you heirs of heav’n:
5 Oh, may the word of gofpel truth
Your chief defires engage ;
.And Jesus be your guide in youth,
Your joy in hoary age.
: 6 Perhaps
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6 Perhaps the year, that’s now begun,
May prove to fome their laft;
‘The fands of life may foon be run,

The day of grace be paft.
7 Think, if you flight this embafly,
And will not warning take ;
‘When JEesus in the clouds you fee,
What anfwer will you make,

XXVIIU. PA U L’s farewel charge.
A&s xx. 26y 27.

| WHEN Paul was parted from his friends
It was a weeping day ;
But Jesus made them all amends,
. And wip’d their tears away.
2 Ere long they met again with joy,
(Secure no more to part)
Where praifes ev’ry tongue employ,
And pleafure fills each heart.

Thus all the preachers of his grace
Their children foon fhall meet;

Together fee their Saviour’s face, -
And worthip at his feet,

¢ But they who heard the word in vain,
Tho’ oft and plainly warn’d ;.
Will tremble, when they meet again  °
The minifters they fcorn’d.

§ On your own heads your blood will fall
If any perith here;
T he preachers whe have told you o/,

. Shall fland approv’d, and cleax,
K 2 e Yk
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6. Yet Lorp. to fave themfelves alone,
Is not their utmoft view ;
Oh ! hear their pray’r thy meflage own,
And-fave their hearers too..

" XXIX.s How fooll I put thee among the
children?  Jer. iii. 19, -

1 ALASS ! by nature how deptav’d,
How prone toev’ry ill !
Our lives, to Satan, how enflav’d,
How obftinate our will {

2 And can fuch finners be reftor’d,
Such rebels reconcil’d !
Can grace itfelf the means afford
- To make a foe a child !

3 Yes, grace has found the wond’rous means
Which fhall effetual prove; -
To cleanfe us from our countlefs fins,
And'teach our hearts to love,

4 JEsus for finners undertakes,
And dy’d that we may live;
His blood a full atonement makes,
And cries aloyd, ¢ Forgive.”
& Yet one thing more muft grace provide
To bring us home to Gop ;
Or we fhall flight the Lorb, who dy’dy
And trample on his blood.
6 The holy Spifit muft reveal
The S);viour’s work and worth ;3
‘Then the hard heart begins to feel
A new and heavenly birth,
7 Thu
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7 Thus bought with blood, and born again,
Redeem’d, and fav’d, by grace;
Rebels, in Gop’s own houfe obtain
A fon’s and daughter’s place.

XXX. Winter (o):

r SEE, how rude winter’s icy hand
Hasftripp’d thetrees,and feal’d theground!
But fpring fhall foon his rage withftand,
And fpread new beauties all around. -

2 My foul a fharper winter mourns,
Ba¥re’n and fruitlefs I remain ;
‘When will the gentle fpring return,
And bid my graces grow again? -

3 JEsus my glorious Sun arife!
’Tis thine the frozen heart to move;
Oh ! huth thefe florms and clear my fkies,
And let me feel thy vital love !

4 Dear Lorp, regard my feeble cry, = =
1 faint and droop till thou appear ;
‘Wit thou permit thy plant to die?

" Mutt it be winter all the year?

5 Be flill, my foul, and wait this hour,

- With humble pray’r and patient faith;. .
‘Till he reveals his gracious pow’r, -
Repofe on what his promife faith,

¢ He, by whofe all-commanding word (),
Seafons this changing courfe maintain;
In ev’ry change a pledge affords,
That none fhall feek his face in vain.
XXXI,,
(#) Book I1I, Hymn 31, (#) Genefis viii, 22,
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XXXI. Waiting for fpring.

3 THO’cloudy fkies, and northern blafts
Retard the gentle fpring awhile;
The fun will conqu’ror prove at laft,
And nature wear a vernal {mile.

2 The promife which from age to age,
Has brought the changing feafons round
Again fhall calm the winter’s rage,
Perfume the air, and paint the ground.

The virtue of that fitft command,

I know ftill does, and will prevail g
That while the earth itfeif fhall fiand,
‘The fpring and fummer fhall not fail,

-4 Such changes are for us decreed ;
Believers have their winters too ;
~ But {pring thall ceraainly fucceed,
And all their former life renew.

Wi inter and {pring have each their ufe, -
And each, in turn, his people know ;
One kills the weeds their hearts produce,
The other makes their graces grow.
6 Tho’ like dead trees awhile they feem,
Yet having life within their root,
The welcome fpring’s reviving beam
Draws forth their bloffoms, leaves, and fruite
# But if the tree indeed be dead, ‘
t feels no change, tho’ fpring return,
Its leaflefs, naked, barren head,
Proclaims it only fit to burn,

8 Deat
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8. Dear Lorp, afford ourfouls a fpring,
Thou know’ft our winter has been long ;
Shine forth, and warm our hearts tofmg,
And thy tich grace fhall be our fong,

 XXXIL Springs -

1 LEAK winter is fubdu’d at length, .
And forc’d to yield the day;
‘The fun has wafted all his ftrength,
Am}‘ driven him aways,
2 Agd now long wifh’d for fpring is come,
How alter'd is the fcene!
‘The trees and fhrubs are dreft in bloom,
The earth array’d in green.

Where’er we tread, beneath our feet

- The cluft’ring flowers fpring ;

Tlie artlefs birds, in concert fweet,
Invite our hearts to fing.

4 Butah! in vain I ftrive to joiny
Opprefs’d with fin and doubt ;
I feel ’tis winter ftill, within,
Tho’ all is fpring without.
5 Oh! would my Saviour from-on high,.
Break thro’ thefe clouds and fhine }
No creature then more bleft than I, -
_ Nofong more loud than mine.
6 Till ‘then—no foftly warbling thrufh,-
Nor cowflip’s fwect perfume ;
Nor beauties of each painted bufh,
Can diffipat: m{{gloom.
- 3 7 Te



To Adam, foon as he tranfgrefs'd,
Thus Eden bloom’d invain ;

Not paradife could give him reft,
Or footh his heiri=felt paina

8 Yet here an emblem I perceive
Of what the LorRD can do;
Dear Saviour, help me to believe,
That I may flourith too.

9 Thy word can foon my hopes revive,
Can overcome my foes :
And make my languid graces thrive,
And bloffom like the rofe.

XXXIII.  Auother.

3 PLeaﬁng fpring again is here!
_Trecs and fields in bloom appear 1

Hark ! the birds, with artlefs lays,
Warble their Creator’s praife !
‘Where, in winter, all was fnow,

v Now the flow’rs in clufters grow 3
And the corn, in green array,
Promifes a harveft-day.

2 What a change has taken placel
Emblem of the fpring of grace; -
How the foul, in winter, mourns
Till the Lorp, the Sun, returns;
‘Till the Spirit’s gende rain,

Bids the heart revive again ;

Then the ftone is-turn’d to flefh;- -

And each grace fprings forth afrcfh.
. 3 Lorn,
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3 Lorp, afford a fpring to mel
Let me feel like what 1 fee;
Ah! my winter has been long, .
Chiil’d my hopes.and fiopp’d my fong!
Winter threat'ned to deftroy
Faith and love, and ev’ryjoy; = *
If thy life was in the root, .
Still I"could not yield thee fruit,

4 Speak, and by thy grac:ous voice = =
Make my drooping foul rejoice ; ;
O beloved Saviour hafte,” .
Tell me all the forms are pafts - = -
On thy garden deign to fmilg, *
Raife the plants, enrich the foll ;
Soon thy prefence will reftore .
Life, to what feem’d dead before. .

5 Lorp, L.long to be at home, - -
Where thefe changes never come !~ -
Where the faints no-winter fear,"
Where ’tis fpring throughout the ‘year :
How unlike this ftate below !

There the flow’rs unwith’ring blow 3. ',
There no chilling blafts annoy,
All is love, and bloom, and joy,

XXX[V Summer florms (g)

4 HO? the morn may be ferene. o
' Not a thteat’ning cloud be féen ; H
" Who can undertake to fay
>Twill be pleafant all the day? .
: K4 Tempefts
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Tempefts fuddenly may rife,
Darknefs overfpread the fkies |
Light’nings flath, and thunders roar, -
~ Ere a thort-liv'd day be o’er.
2 Often thus, the child of grace,
"Enters on his chriftian race ;
Guiit and fear are overborne,
>T'is with him a fummer’s morng
While his new-felt joys abound, . - ,
All things feem to fmile around
And he ﬁopes it will be fair,
All the day, and all the year.

Should we warn him of a change,
He would think the caution ftrange 3
He no changeor trouble fears,

‘Till the gath’ring ftorm appears(r);
‘Till dark clouds his fun conceal,
Till temptation’s pow’r he feel ;
Then he trembles, and looks pale,
All his hopes and courage fail.

4 But the wonder-working L.orD
Sooths the tempeft by his word ;
Stills the thunder, flops the rain,
And his fun breaks forth again :
Soon the cloud again returns,
Now-be joys, and now he mourns
Oft his fky is overcaft,

Ere the day of life be paft.

5 Try’d believers too can fay,
In the courfe of one thort day, ;
The

(r) Bogk I, Hymn 444
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Tho’ the morning has been fair,
Prov’d a golden hour of pray’r:
Sin, and Satan, long ere night,
Have their comforts put to flight ;
“Ah! what heart-felt peace and joy
Upexpetted ftorms deftroy.

6 Deareft.Saviour, call us foon
To thine high eternal noon ;
Never there fhall tempeft rife
To conceal thee from our eyes :
Satan fhall no more deceive.
‘We no more thy Spirit gricze;
But thro’ cloudlefs, endlefs days,
Sound, togolden harps, thy praife,

XXXV. Hay-time.

1 T HE grafs, and flow’rs, which clothe -
- the field,
And look fo green and gay;
Touch’d by the fcythe, defencelefs yield,
And fall, and fade away.
2 Fit emblem of our mortal ftate!
Thus in the fcripture glafs,
The young, the ftrong,.the wife, the great,
May fee themfelves but grafs (s).

3 Ah! truft not to your fleeting breath,

Nor. call your time your own ;
Around you fee, the {cythe of death

Is mowing thoufands down.

4 And you, who hitherto are fpar'd,
Mutt fhortly yield your lives ;

: Your

' (l) Ifash x, 7
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Your wifdom is to be prepaf’d,
Before the ftroke arrives.

5 The grafs, when dead, revives no more,
You die, to live again ;
But oh ! if death fhould prove the doo:,
To everlafting pain.

6 Lorp, help us to obey thy call,
That from our fins fet free ;
When like the grafs our bodies fall,
Our fouls may fpring to thee, -

XXXVL, Harvep.

3 SEE ! the corn again in ear !
How the fields and valleys fmile
Harveft ncw is drawing near
‘To repay the farmers toil :
Gracious Lorp, fecure the crop,
Satisfy the poor with food ;
In thy mercy is our hope,
We have finn’d, but thou art good.

2 While I view the plenteous grain,
As it ripens on the ftalk;
May I not inftruction gain,
Helpful, to my daily walk ? - -
All this plenty of the field
Was produc’d from foreign feeds;
For the earth:itielf would yield.
Only crops of ufelefs weeds.

Tho’, when newly fown, it lay
Hid awhile bencath: the ground,
(Some

)



Hv. 37. SEASONS, 205

(Some might think it thrown away)
Now a large increafe is found :

Tho’ conceal’d, it was not loft,
Tho’ it dy’d, it lives againj.
Eaftern ftorms, and nipping frofts
Have oppos’d its growth in vain.

4 Let the praife be all the Lorp’s,
As the benefit is ours I
He, in fealon ftill affords
Kindly heat, and gentle thow’rs ¢
By his care the produce thrives
Woaving o’er the furrow’d lands ;.
And when harveft-time arrives,
Ready for the reaper ftands.

8 Thus in barren hearts he fows
Precious feeds of heav’nly joy (#) 5
Sin, and hell, in vain oppofe,
None can grace’s crop deftroy :
Threat’ped oft, yet ftil it blooms,
After many changes paft,

Death, the reaper, when be comcs,
Finds it fully ripe at laft.

CHRI.STMA S.
XXXVIIL. Praife for the incarnation.

WEETER founds than mufic knows
Charm me in EMMANUEL’s, name;
All her hopes my {pirit owes
To his birth, and crols, and thame.
2 When

‘t) Hofea xiv, 7¢ Mark iv, 369"90
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2 When he came the angels fung,
¢¢ Glory be to God on high ;"
Lorp, unloofe my ftamm’ring tongue,.
Who fhould louder fing than I'? -.
3 Did the LorD 2 man become,
That he might the law fulfil,
Bleed and fuffer in my room,
And canft thou, my tongue, be ftill ¥
4 No, I muft my praifes bring,
Tho’ they worthlefs are and weak ;.
For fhould I refufe to fing
Sure the very ftones would fpeak,
O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, .
Shepherd, Brother, Hufband, Friend, .
Ev’ry precious name in one, :
I will love thee without end.

XXXVIIL. C. FEHOVAH-FESUS.

1 MY fong thall blefs the Lorb of all,.

My praife fhall climb to his abode 3
Thee, g'aviour, by that name 1 call A
The great Supreme, the mighty Gop,

2 Without beginning, or decline, '
Obje of faith, and not of fenfe 5
Eternal ages faw him fhine,

He fhines eternal ages hence.

3 As much, when in the manger laid,
Almighty ruler of thefky ; '
As when the fix days work he made,
Fill’d all the morning ftars with joy.

‘ S 4 Of
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4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, -
Salvation is his deareft claim;
‘That gracious found well pleas’d he hears,
And owns EMMANUEL for his name. -
A cheerful confidence I feel, . -}
My well-plac’d hopes with joy I fee ;
My bofom glows with heav’nly zeat

" To worthip-him who dy’d for me.

6 As man, he pities my complaint,
His pow’r and truth are all divine;
He will not fail, he cannot faint,
Salvation’s fure, and mpﬁ bemine.

XXXIX. Man bonoured above angels.

b NOW let us join with hearts and tongues,
And emulate the angel’sfongs;
Yea, finners may addrefs their King,
In fongs that angels cannot fing.

2 They praife the Lamb who once was flain,

But we can add a higher ftrain (u};
Not only fay, ¢ Hef{uffer’d thus, .
But that he fuffer’d all for us.
s When angels by tranfgreffion fell,
Juftice confign’d them all to hell ;
But mercy form’d a wond’rous plan,-
To fave and honour fallen man.

4 Jesus, who pafs’d theangels by (¥), &
Aflum’d our fleth to bleed and die;
And ftill he makes it his abode,
As man he fills the throne of Gob,

y 5 Our

(») Revew (%) Heb, §, 26,
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5 Our next of kin, our Brother now,
Is he to whom the angels bow
They join with us to praife his name, -
But we the neareft intereft claim. = .
6 But ah ! how faint our praifes rife |
Sure, ’tis the wonder of the fkies ;
That we, who fhare his richeft love,
. So cold and unconcern’d thould prove,

'7 Oh glorious hour it com:s with fpeed |
When we, from fin and darknefs freed, .
Shall fe. the Gob who dy’d for man,
And praife him more than angels can (7).

XK. Saturday evenings

3 QAFLRLY thro’ another week.
God has brought us on our way ; .
Let us now a blefling feek .
On th’ approaching fabbath-day :
Day of all the week the beft;
Emblem of eternal reft.

2 Mercies multiply’d each hour,
Thro’ the week our praife demand 3,
Guarded by almighty pow’r,
Fed and guided by his hand :
Tho’ ungrateful we have been,
Only made returns of fin.
3 While we pray for pard’ning grace,
Thro’ the dear Redeemer’s name ;
Shew thy reconciled face,
Shine away our fin and fhame:

From
() Book Iil, Hymp 83, .
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From our wordly care fet free,
May wereft this night with thee.
4 When the morn fhall bid us rife,
May we feel thy prefence near;
May thy glory meet our eyes,
When wein thy houfe appear!
There afford us, Lorp, a tafte
Of our everlatting feaft, '
1 Mag thy gofpel’s joyful found
onquer finners, comfort faints ;
Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief for all complaints:
Thus may all our fabbaths prove
- Till we join the church above |

THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR,

XLl. EBENEZER (z)

] HE Lorp, our falvation and light,
- & The guide and the ftrength of our days3
Has brought us together to-night,. ’
A new Ebenezer to raife:
The year we have now pafled thro’,
His goodnefs with blefings has crown’d 5,
Each morning his mercies were new, .
Then let our thank(givings abeund. .

2 Encompafs’d with dangers and foares,
Temptations, and fears, and complaintss.
His ear he inclin’d to our pray’rs,

His hand open’d wide to our wants ¢
We

(=) 1.Sam, vii, 12,
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‘We never befought bim in vain,
‘When burden’d with forrow or fin,

He help’d us again and again,

Or where, before now, had we been ¥

3 His gofpel, throughout the long year,
From fabbath to fabbath he gave;
How oft has he met with us here,
And fhewn bimfelf mighty to fave ¢
His candleftick has been remov’d
From churches once priviledg’d thus ;.
But tho’ we unworthy have prov’d,
Ie ftill is continued to us.
4 For fo many mercies receiv’d,
Alas! what returns have we made #
His fpirit we often have griev’d,
And evil for good have repaid :

- How we!l it becomes us to cry,
¢¢ Oh, whois a Gop like to thee ?-
Who paffeft iniquities by,
And plungeft them deep in the fea {”
To Jesus, who fits on the throne,,
Our beft hallelujahs we bring ;.
‘To thee it is owing alone,
That we are permitted to fing :-
Aflift us, we pray, to lament
"The fins of the year that is paft ;
And grant that the next may be {pent
Far more to thy praife than the lait..

. XLII. Another.

1§ ET hearts and tongues unite
~¢ And loud thankfgivings raife ;.
) T
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*Tis duty mingled with delight,
- To fing the Saviour’s praife.

2 ‘Tohim weowe our breath,
He took us from the womb, .
Which elfe had fhut us up in death,
And prov'd an early tomb,

When on the breaft we hung -
Our help was in the Lorbp;

*Twas he firft taught our infant tongue
To form the lifping word.

4  When in our blood we lay
He would not let us die,
Becaufe his love bhad fix'd a day
To bring falvation nigh.

5 In childhood and in youth
Hiseye wasonus ll;
Tho’ ftrangers to his love and truth,
And prone to crofs his will, -

6 And fince bis name we knew,
How gracious has he been!
What dangers has he led us thro®

What mercies have we feen ! o

%4  Now thro’ another year
Supported by his care;
We raife our Ebenezer here, . T
¢ The Lorp has help’d thus far,”? - -
8  Our lot in future years, '
Unable to forefee ; :
He kindly to prevent our fears,
Says, ¢ Leave it all to me,”> -

N REN
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9 Yea, Lorp, we with to caft
Our cares upon thy breaft!
" Help us to praife thee for the paft,
And truft thee for the reft.

I. ORDINANCES.
XLIII. On opening a place for focial prayers

I O Lorp, our languid fouls infpire,
For here, we truft, thou art |
Send down a coal of heav’nly fire, -
To warm each waiting heart,

2 Decar Shepherd of thy people, heary
Thy prefence now diiplay ;.
As thou hatt giv’n a place for pray’re
So give us hearts to pray. -

3 Shew us fome token of thy love,
Our fainting hope to raife ;
And pour thy blefling from above
That we may render praife.

4 Within thefe walls let holy peace,
And love, and concord dwell ;
Here give the troubled confcience eafe,.
The wounded fpirit heal. '
5 The fecling heart, the melting eye,
The humbled mind beftow ;
And thine upon us from on high,
T o make our graces grow !
© May we in faith receive thy word,
- In faith prefent our pray’ss, ,
- And,.
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And, in the prefence of our Lokp,
‘Unbofom all our cares.

# And may the gofpel’s joyful found
Enforc’d by mighty grace,
Awaken many finners round,
To come.and fill the place.

XLIV. C. Auther.

¥ JESUS, where’er thy people meet,
There they behold thy mercy-feat 3
Where’er they feek thee thou art found,
And ev’ry place is hallow’d ground.

5 For thou, within no walls confin’d,
Inhabiteft the humble mind;
Such ever bring thee, where they come,
And going, take thee to their home.

3 Dear Shepherd of th: chofen few!
Thy former mercies here renew ;
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim.
The {weetnefs of thy faving name.

4 Here may we prove the pow’r of pray’r,
To ftrengthen fzith, and fweeten care;
To teach our faint defires to rife,

And bring all heav’n before our eyes.

5 Behold at thy commanding word,

We ftretch the curtain and the cord(a) 3

. Come thou, and fill this wider (pace,

“ And blefs us with a large ericreafe,

€ Lorp, we are few, but thou art near;

_Nor thort thine arm, nor deaf thine &ar;

‘l) Ifaiah Liv, 2,

oy
iy

g«
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Oh rend the heav’ns, come quickly down,
And make a thoufand hearts thine own !

=

XLV. Tbe LorD's day.

1 H OW welcome to the faints, when
prefs’d
With fix days noife, and care, and toil,
Is the returning day of reft,
Which hides them from the world awhile?

2 Now, from the throng withdrawn away,
They feem to breathe a diff rent air ;
Compos’d and foft’ned by the day,

. All things another afpe& wear.

3 How happy if their lot is caft,
Where ftatedly the gofpel founds 1
The word is honey to their tafte,
Renews their ftrength, and heals theit
wounds !
4 Tho’ pinch’d with poverty at home,
With tharp aflitions’daily fed ;
It makes amends, if they can come
To Gop's own houfe for heav’nly bread !
5 With joy thiey haften to the place,
Where they their Saviour oft have met ;
And while they feaft upon his grace,
Their burdens and their griefs farget.
6 This favour’d lot, my friends is ours,
May we the priviledge improve;
-And find thefe confecrated hours,
Sweet earncfts of the joys above !
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We thank thee for thy day, O Lorp,
Kere we thy promis’d prefence feek ;
Open thine hand, with bleffings ftor’d,
And give us Manna for the week.

XLVL  Gofpel privileges.

O Happy they who know the Lorb,
With whom he deigns to dwell |
He fccds and chears them by his word,
His arm fupports them well.

To them, in each diftrefling hour,
His throne of grace is near;

And when they plead his love and pow’s
He ftands engag’d to hear,

He help’d his faints in ancient days,
Who trufted in his name;

And we can witnefs, to his praife,
His love is ftill the fame.

Wand’ring in fin, our fouls he found,
And bid us feek his face ;

Gave us to hear the gofpel found,
And tafte the gofpel grace.

Oft in his houfe his glory thines
Before 6ur wond’ring eyes ;

We with not, then, for golden mines,
Or ought beneath the fkies.

His prefence {weetens all our cares,
And makes our burdens light;

A word from him difpels our fears,
And glides the glogm of night. -

v v 7 Lowwy

g



et6 ORDINANCES. Bgll

y Lorp, we expett to fuffer here,
Nor would we dare repine ;
But give us, fill, to find thee near,
And own us, ftill, for thine,

8 Let us enjoy and highly prize,
Thefe tokens of thy love;
Till thou fhalt bid our fpirits rife,
To worfhip thee above,

XLVIL, Another.

A HAPPY are they to whom the Lorp
His gracious name makes known !
And by his Spirit, and his word,
Adopts them for his own !
2 He calls them to his mercy-feat,
And hears their humble pray’r;
And when within his houfe they megt,
They find his prefence near.

The force of their united cries

. No pow’r can long withftand ;

For Jesus helps them from the fkies,
By his almighty hand.

4 Then mountains fink at once to plains,
And light from darknefs fprings;
Each feeming lofs improves their gains,
Each trouble comfort brings.
& Tho’ men defpife them, or revile,
They count the trial fmall;
Whoever frowns, if Jesus {mile,
It makes amends for all, )
- “.Tap
= {
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6 Tho’ meanly clad, and coarfely fcd,
And, like their-Saviour, poor:
They would not change their gofpel bread
For all the worldling’s ftore.

7 When chear’d with faith’s {ublimer joys,
They mount on eagle’s wings ;
They can difdain, as children’s toys,
he pride and pomp of kings.
8 Dear Lorp, affift our fouls to pay
“The debt of praife we owe ;
That we enjoy a gofpel day,
And heav'n befun below.

XLVIIL, Praije for-the continuance of she
gofpeds (b)-
$ NCE, while we aim’d at Zion’s fongs,
" A {udden mourtiing check’d ourtongues!
Then ve were cali’d to fow in tears,
The feeds-of joy for future years.

a Oftas that memorable hour

- 'f he changing year brings round apains
‘We meet to praife the love and pow’r
‘Which heard our cries, and eas’d our pain.

3 Come, ye who trembled for the ark,
Unite in praife for aniwer’d pray’r!
Did not the LoRrp our forrows mark ?
Did not our fighing reach hisear? -

L 4 Then

(8) Wherevar a feparation is threatened between a minifler
and people who dearly love each other, this hymn may be as
fesfomable as it was once ia Oloey, .

.
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4 Then fmaller griefs were laid afide,
And all our cares fumnn’d up in one;
¢¢ Let us but have thy word, we cry’d,
In ather things, thy will be done.”

§ Since he has granted our requeft,

And we flill hear the gofpel voice ;
Altho’ by many trials preft,
L1 this we can, and will rejoice.

6 "[ho’ to our lot temptations fall,
"Tho’ pain and want, ai11d cares annoy;
The precious gofpel fwoetens all, -
‘And yields us med’cine, food, and joy,

XLIX. A famine of the word,
a GLadnefs was fpread thro’ Ifrael’s hoft
When firft thei{ Manna view’d ;
. They labour’d who thould gather moft,
And thought it pleafant food.
-2 But when they had it long enjoy’d
From day ta day, the fame;
Their hearts were by the plenty cloy’d,
. Altho’ from heav’n it came.
3 Thus gofpel bread at firft is priz’d,
And makes a people glad ;
But afterwards, too much difpis’d,
When eafy to be had :
4 Buttfhould the Lorp, difpleas’d, withhold
The bread his mercy fends;
To have our houfes fill'd with gold
‘Would make but poor amends.
5 How tedious would the week appear,
How dull the fabbath prove ?
Could

™
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Could we no lenger meet to hear
The precious truths we love ?

6 How would believing parents besr
To leave their heedlefs youth,
Expos’d to ev’ry fatal fnare,
Without the light of truth ?
7 The gofpel, and a praying few
Our bulwark long h);vegprov’d;
But Ounzy fure the day will rue
When thefe thall be remov’d.

8 Then fin, in this once favour’d town, °
Will triumph unreftrain’d ;
And wrath and vengeance haften down,
No more by pray’r detain’d: ~
9 Preferve us from this judgment, Lozro,
For Jesus’ fake we plead ;
A famine of the gofpel word
Would be a ftroke indeed |

L. . Prayer for minifiers.

1 CHief Shepherd of thy chofen theep, -
From death and fin fet free ;
May ev’ry under-fhépherd keep
His eye, incent on thee!

2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare,
To execute thy will ;
Compaffion, patience, love and care,
And taithfulnefs and fkill.
3 Enflame their minds with holy zeal

T heir flocks to feed anggeach ;
.L 2 ) ) h“\
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And let them live, and let them feel
The facred truths they preach. -

4 Oh, never let the theep complain * -
That toys, which fools amufe ;
Ambition, pleafure, praife or gain,

Debafe the thepherd’s views. -

g He that for thefe, forbares to fesd' g
The fouls whom JEsus loves; --
Whate'’er he may profefs, or plead,- -
An idol-thepherd proves (¢). ° -
6 The {word of Gop fhall break his arm,
A blaft fhall blind his eye; '
His word fhall have no pow’r tg warm,
His gifts thall all grow dry.

7 O Lorp, avert this heavy woe,
Let all thy fhepherds fay !
And grace, and ftrength, on each beftow,
To labor while ’tis day. -

-LI. Prayer for a revival.

b § SAVIO’UR, vifit thy plantation,
Grant us, LorD, a gracious rain {
All will ceme to defolation,
Unlefs thou return again :
Keep no longer at a diftance,
Shine upon us from on high ;
Left, for want of thine affiftance,
Ev’ry plant fhould droop-and die,
a2 Surely, once thy garden flourifh’d,
; Ev’ry part look'd gay and green;

¢
LY (¢) Zechariaksi, 17 :
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Then thy word our fpirits neurifh’d,
Happy feafons we have feen |

But a drought has fince fucceeded,
And a fad decline we fee;

Lorb thy help.is greatly needed,
Erlp-can only come from thee.

3 Where are thofe we counted leaders,
Fill’d with zeal, and love, and truth ?
Old' profeflors, -tall as cedars,
bright examples to our youth !
Some,.in whom we once delighted,
We fhall meet no mare below,
Some, alafs | we fear are blighted,
Scarce a fingle leaf they Thow.

4- Younger. plants—the fight how pleafant,
Cover’d thick with bloffoms ftood ;
But they caufe us grief at prefent,
Frofts bave nipp’d them. in the bud |
Deareft Saviour, haften hither,
Thou canft make them bloom again;
Oh, permit them not to wither,
Let not all our hopes be vain!

§ Let our mutual love be fervent,
Make us prevalent in pray’rs ;
Lex each one efteem’d thy fervant,
Shun the world’s bewitching fnares :
Break ‘the tempter’s fatal power,
‘Turn the ftony heart to fleth ; ’
Ant begin, from this good hour,
To revive thy work afrefh,

L3 LIl Hoping
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L1L. RMhping for a revivels

3 MY harp untun’d, and laid afide,
(To cheerful hours the harp belongs )
My crucl foes, infulting cry’d, C e
*+ Come, fing us onc of Zion’s fongs.” *
2 Alafs! when finners blindly bold,
At Zion fcoff, and Zion’s King ;
When zeal declines and love grows-cold,
1s this a day for me to fing ¢

3 Timc was, whenc’er the faints T mee,
With joy and praife my bofom glow'd ;
But now, like Eli, fad i fit, S
And tremble for the ark of Gob,

4 While thus to grief my foul gave way,
To fec the work of Gop declines T
Methought I heard my Saviour fay,
¢ Difmifs thy fears the ark is mine,

5 Tho’ for a time I hide my face,
Rely upon my love and pow'r;
Still wreftle ata throne of grace,
And wait for a reviving hour.

6 ‘I'ake down thy long negle@ed harp,
I've feen thy tears, and heard thy pray’r,
‘I'he winter feafon has been fharp,

But fpring fhall all its waftes repair.

7 Lorp, I obey, my hopes revive,

Come join withme, ye faints and fing 5
» Qur toes in vain againft us ftrive,
Fer Geo will help and healing bring.

SACRA.
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SACRAMENTAL HYMNS.

LIIL. C. Welcome to the table.

8 THIS"is the féaft-of heav’nly wine,
‘And"Gob invites,to fup ;
The juices of the living vine
Were prefs'd,- to fill the cup.
2 Oh, blefs the Saviour, - ye that eat,
With royal dainties fed ;
Not: heav’n affords a coftlier treat,
For Jsus is the bread |

3: The vile, ‘the loft, he calls to them,
Ye trembling fouls appear !
The righteous, in their own efteem, .
Have no acceptance here.

4 Approach ye poor, nor dare refufe
. The banquet fpread for you;
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news,
Then 1. may-venture too.

5 If guilt and fin afford a plea,
And may obtain a place;
Surely the Lorp will welcome me,
. "And I fhall fee bis face, '

LIV, Curis? crucified.

1 WHEN on the crofs, my Lorb I fee
Bleeding to death, for wretched me ;
Satan and fin no more can move,
For I am al] transform’d to love.
: L 2 ‘His
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2 His thorns and nails, pierce thro’ my heart,
In ev’ry grone I bear a pare; .
1 view his wounds with ftreaming eyes,
But fee ! ke bows bis head and dies |

3 Come, finners, view the Lamb of Gon,
Wournded and dead, and bath’d in blood !
Beheid hus fide, and venture near,

T he well of enclefs life is here.

4 Here ] iargot my cares and pains ;

I ¢:ink, yet fili mv thirit remains ;.
Oniy the fountain-kead above,
Caa fatisfy the thirlt of love.

§ On, that I thus covl aiways feel !
Lorp more and more thy iove reveal !
T nen my glad tongue iiisll loud proclaim
‘The grace and glory of thy name,

6 Thy name difpels my guil: and fear,
Revives my heart, and charms my car;
Affords a balm for ev’ry wound,

And Satan trembles at the found.

LV. C. Jesus bafting to fuffer.

1 THE Saviour what a noble flame
Was kindled in his breaft,
When hafting to Jerufalem
Ee march’d before the reft !
2 Good-will to men and zeal for Gop,
His ev’ry thought engrofs ;
Fie longs to be baptiz’d with blood (d),
He pants to reach the crofg,
‘ 3 With
(d) Luke xii. g0, i, ’
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3 With all his fuff’rings full in view, -
And woes, tous, unknown,
Forth to the tafk his fpirit flew,
*Twas love thaturg’d him on.

4 Lorp, we return thee what we can }
Our hearts fhall found a%:oad
Salvation, tothe dying Mah, -
And to the rifing Gop !
& And while thy bleeding glories here
Engage our wond’ring eyes ;
‘We learn our lighter crofs to bear,
And haften to the fkies,

. LVI. It is good to be bere, -

t T ET me dwell on Golgotha,
Weep and love my life.away !
While [ fee him on the tree
Weep and bleed, and die for me !
2 That dear blood, for finners fpilt,
Shews my fin in all its guilt :
Ah, my foul, he bore thy load,
Thou haft flain the Lamb of Gob.
3 Hark! his dying wotd, ¢ Forgive,
Father, let the finner live ;
Sinner, wipe thy tearsaway,
I thy ranfom freely pay.”
4 While T hear this grace reveal’d,
And obtain a pardon feal’d ;
All my foft affe&ions move,
Waken'd by the force of love.

Ls 3 Farewel
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5 Farewel world, thy gold is drofs,
Now I fee the bleeding crofs;
JEsus dy’d to fet me free
From the law, and fin and thee I

6 He has'dearly bought my foul 3
Lorp, accept, &nd claim the whole

. Tothy will 1 all'refign, ‘ o

¢ "Now, no more my owa, but thine,

LVIL.  Leoking at the crofs,.

3 IN evil long I took delight,
: Unaw’d by thame or fear ;
Till a new objeét ftruck my fight,
And ftopp’d my wild career. .

2 I faw one hanging on a tree,
In agories and blood ;
Who fix’d his languid eyes on ‘me,
As near his crois I ftood.
Sure, never to my lateft breath,
Can I forget that look ;
I feem’d to charge me with his death, .
Tho’ not a word he fpoke.
4 My confcience felt, and own’d the gullty. -
And plung’d me in defpair ;
1 faw my fins his blood had fpilt,
And help’d to nail him there..

5 Alafs! I knew not what [ did,
But now my tears are vain

Where thall my trembiing foul be hid #
For 1 the LorD have flain,

6 A
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6 A fecond look he gave, which faid,
¢ 1 freely all forgive;
This blood is for thy ranfom paid, .
I die, that thou may’ft live.”
7 Thus, while his death my fin difplays,
In-all its blackeft hue; .
( Such is the myftery of grace )
It feals my pardon too.
8 With pleafing grief and mournful joy,
My fpirit ;gufw'isﬁll'd; ey
That [ fhould fuch a life deftroy,
Yet live by him I kil"d, .

LV, Supplies in the wildernefs.

3 fWHEN Ifrael by divine command
¥ - The pathlefs defert trod,
They found tho’ *twas a barren land ;
A fure refource in Gob.

2 ‘A cloudy pillar mark’d their road, .
And fcreen’d them from the heat ;
From the bard rocks the water flow’d,"
And Manna was their meat.

3 Like them we have a reft in view,
Secure from adverfe pow’rs ;
Like them we pafs a defert too,
But Ifracl’s Gob is ours,

Yes, in this barren wildernefs
He is to us the fame;
By bis appointed means of grace,

As once he was to them, N
: : 5 His
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5 His word a light before us fpreads
By which our path we fee;
Ris love a banner o’er our heads, |
From harm preferves us free.

€ JEsus the bread of life is giv'n
‘To be our daily food ;
We drink a wond’rous ftream from heav's,
*Tis water, wine and blood.
7 Lornp, *tis enough, I afk no more,,
Thefe bleflings are divine;
I eavy not the worldling’s ftore, -
1f'Chrift and heav’n are mine.

LXIX. Communion with the Jaints in g‘l'ory.

1 REfrcfhed by the bread and wine,
The p'edges of our Saviour’s love ;

Now let our hearts and voices join

In fongs of praife with thofe above.

2 Do they fingz, ¢ Worthy is the Lamb ?”
Altho’ we cannot reach their ftrains, |
Yet we, thro’ grace, can fing the {ame,
T'or us he dy’d, for us be reigns.

3 Ii they beheld hjm face to face,

“Vile we a glimple-can only fee;
Yet equal debtors to his grace,
As fafz and as belov’d are we.

+ They had, likc us, a fuff’ring time,
Ovur cares and fears, and griefs they knew;
But they have conquer’d all thro® him,
And ws, cre long, thall conquer too.
s Tho'
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§ Tho’ all the fongs of faints inlight,
Are far beneath his matchlefs worth ;
His grace is fuch, he will notflight
‘The poor attempt, of worms on earth,

RefxfofelcRefna uRolaRale Sl
ON PRAYER
LX.. C. Exbortation to prayer.

X WHAT various hind’rances we meet
In coming to a mercy feat!
Yet whio that knows the worth of pray’r,
But wifhes to be often there.

2 Pray’r makes the dark’ned cloud withdraw,
Pray’r climbs the ladder Jacob faw;

Gives exercife to faith and love,
Brings ev’ry bleffing from above,

3 Reftraining pray’r, we ceafe to fight ;
Pray’r makes the chriftian’s armour bright ;
And Satan trembles, when he fees
The weakeft faint upon his knees.

4 While Mofes ftood with arms fpread wide,
Succefs was found on Ifrael’s fide (¢);

But when thro’ wearinefs they fail’d,
That moment Amalek prevail’d.
Have you no words ? ah, think again,
‘Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear
With the fad tale of all your care.

6 Were half the breath thus vainly fpent,
"To heav’n in fupplication fent;

Your cheerful fong would oft’ner be,
¢¢ Hear what the Lorp hasdone for me.”

{¢) Bxodus xvii, 135, LXL



236 ORDINANCES. Bxlly;
LXI. Power of prayer. '

3 IN themfeives, as weak as-worms,
How can poor believers ftand,
When temptations, foes and ftorms, -
Prefs them clofe on ev’ry hand ? . - !

2 Weak, indeed, they feel they are, :
But they know the throne of grace -
And the Gop, who anfwers pray’r -
Helps them when they feek his face,

3 Tho’ the Lorp awhile delay,
Succour they at length obtain ;
He who taught their hearts to pray, -
Will not fet them cry in vain.

4 Wreitling pray’r can wonders do,
Bring relief in deepeft ftraits ;
Pray’r can force a paflage thro’
Iron bars and brazen gates.

§ Hezekiah on his knees
Proud Affyria’s hoft fubdu’d ;
And when fmitten with difeafe,
Had his life by pray’r renew’d.

6 Peter, tho confin'd and chain’dy , r
Pray’r prevail’d and brought him out;
When Elijah pray’d, it rain’d,

After three long years of drought.

7 We can likewife witnefs bear,

That the Lorp is ftill the fame ;
Tho’ we fear’d he would not hear,

Suddenly deliverance came.
, 8 For
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8 For the wonders he has wrought, .
Let us now our praifes give ;
And by fweet experience taught,
Call upon him while we live.

WetcRafatnfafefetefetalabutandy,
ON THE SCRIPTURE.
LXII. C.' Tbelight-and glory of the-werd,

3 THE..Spirit breathes upon the word,.
And brings: the tnnz to fight ;
Precepts and promifes afford’
A fan&ifying light. ~ ~
2 A glory glides the facred page,
ajeftic like the fun; -
It.gives a light to.ev’ry age,,
1t gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand that gave it ftill fupplies
The gracious light and heat;
His truths upon the nations rife,
They rife but never fet,

4 Let everlafting thanks be thine,
Forfuch a bright difplay,
As makes a world of darknefs thine
With beams of heav’nly day.
5 M%_foul rejoices to purfue
- The fteps of him 1 love;
Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above,
Co- LXIIL The
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: ey
LXIII. The word more precious than go/d,

b ¢ PRccious Bible ! what a treafure - -
Does the word of Gob afford ? - ..
All I want for life or pleafure, .
Foop andMep’cINE, SHIELD and Sworbp ;-
Let the world account me poor,
Having this I need no more.
2 Foop to which the werld’s a ftranger, .
Here my hungry foul enjoys ;
Of excefs their is no danger,
The’ it fills, it never cloys:
On a dying CHRisT | feed,
He is meat and drink indeed !
3 When my faith is faint and fickly,
Or when Satan wounds my mind,
Cordials to revive me quickly,
Healing MED’cINES here | find :
To the promifes | flee,
Each affords a remedy.

4 In the hour of dark temptation

Satan cannot make me yield ;

For the word of confolation

Is to me a mighty SHIELD : '
While the {cripture truths are fura
From his malice I'm fecure.

§ Vain his threats to overcome me,
When I take the Spirit’s Sworp ;
Then with eafe I drive him from me,
Satan trembles at the word :

*T'is a fword for conqueft made,
Keen the cdge, and ftrong the blade.
6 Shall

L[4
i
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6 Shall I envy then the mifer,
Dpoating on his golden ftore
Suve 1 am, or thould be wifer,
I an Rich, ’tis he is Poor:
JEsus gives me in .his word,
Foop and Mep!cing SHIELDandSwor B,

II. PROVIDENCE &

LXIV, Qn.the commencement of boftilities in

America.

X THE gath’ring clouds, with afpect dark,
A rifing ftorm prefage ;
Oh to be hid within the ark,
And fhelter’d from its rage !

2 See the commiffion’d angel frown (f)
That vial in his hand,
Fill’d with fierce wrath, is pouring down
Upon our guilty land !
3 Ye faints unite in wreftling pray’r,
If yet there may be hope;.
Who knows but mercy yet may fpare,
AWM bid the angel ftop (¢) ?
4 Already is the plague begun (5),
And fir'd with hoftile rage,
Brethren, by blood and int’reft one,
W ith brethren now cngage.

§ Peace

(£} Rev. xvi. 1. (¢) 1 Sam, xxiv. 36,
(#) Numbers xvi, 46.
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& Peace fpreads her wings, prepar’d for fligh
And war,. with flaming fword, '
And hafty ftrides draws nigh, to fight.
The battles of the Lorbp.

6 The firft alarm, alas, how few,
While diftant; feem to hear}?
But they will hearand tremble tooy.
Whea Gop fhall fend it.near.

7 So thunder o’er the diftant hills,.
Gives but 2 murm’ring found;
_ But as the tempeft fpreads, it fillsy. . -
And fhakes the welkin () round.

8 May we, at leaft, with one confent,. .- -
all low before the throne; I
With tears the nation’s fins lament, . | .
The churches, and ourown. C

9 The humble fouls who mourn and prays-
The Lorp approves and knows ;
His mark fecures them in the day
When vengeance ftrike his foes.

FAST-DAY HYMNS, ",

LXV. Confeffion and prayer. Dec. 132 1776.

3 OH may the pow’r which melts the rock
Be felt by all affembled here!
Or elfe our fervice will but mock
The Gop whom we profefs to fear !

2 Logrb,.

{7) Firmament, or Atmofphere,
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2 Lorp, while thy judgments fhake the land,.
Thy people’s eyes are fix’d on thee'!
We own thy juft uplifted hand,
Which thoufands cannot, will not fee.

3 How long hatt thou beftow’d thy care
On this indulg’d ungrateful {pot ;
W hile other nations, far and near,,
Have envy’d and admir’d our let.:

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt,.
The glorious gofpel brightly fhone 5.
And oft cur'enémies have felt -

That Gob has made our caufe his own.

§ But ai ! both beav’n and earth have heard
Our vile requital 6f his love !
We, whomlike children he has rear’d,,
Rebels againft his goodnefs prove (£).

6 His grace defpis’d, his pow’r defy’d,
And legions of the blackeft crimes,
Profanenefs, riot, luft and pride,
Are figns that mark the prefent timess

7 The Lorp difpleas’d, has rais’d his rod ;
Ah where are now the faithful few
Who tremble for the ark of Gop,
.And know what Ifrael ought to do (1)

8 Lorp, hear thy people ev’ry where,
Who meet to mourn, confefs and pray
The nation and thy churches fpare,
And let thy'wrath Te turnd away,

LXVI.
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LXVI. MOSESand A MALEKR (m).
February 27, 1778.
] WHILL Jothua led the armed bands
Of Ifrael forth to war; .
Mofes apart with lifted hands
Engag’d in humble pray’r, !
a The armed bands had quickly falld,
And penfh’a in the fight;
If Mofes’ pray’r had not prevail’d .
To put the foes to flight.

3 When Mofes’ hands thro. weaknefs dropp dy .
The warriors fainted too ;
Ifrael’s fuccefs at once was ftopp’d, .
And Am'lek boider grew.

4 .A people, always prone to boaft, .
Were taught by this fufpence,
T'hat not a num’rous armed hoft,
But Gob was their. defence.
§ We now of fleets and -armies vaunt,
And thips and men prepare,
But men Itke Mofes moft we want,.
To fave the ftate by pra;’r. = .
6 Yet, Lorp, we hope thou haft prepar'd -
A hidden few to-day ;-
(The nation’s fecret ftrength and guard)
To weep, and mourn, and pray.
7 O hear their pray’rs, and grant us aid,
Bid war and difcord cealc;;
Heal the fad breach which fin has made,
And blefs us all with peace.

LXVII. Tke
(=) Exodus xvii, 9,
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LXVIL. The biding place. February 10, 177,

1 QEE the gloomy gath’ring clowd
S Hangingg o"tryagﬁnful lgnd !
Sure the Lorp proclaims aloud,
‘T tmes of trouble are at hand': -
Happy they, who love his name !
They (hall always find him near;
Tho’ the carth were wrapp'd in flame,
They bave no juft caufe for fear.

2 Hark his voice in accents mild,
(Oh , how comforting and {weet})
Speaks to every humble child,
Pointing out afure retreat ! E
Come, and in my chambers hide (#),
To my faints of old well known ;
There you fafely may abide,

Till the florm be overblown. .

3 You have only to repofe ‘
On my wifdom, love, and care 5
Wehen my wrath confumes my foes, H
Mercy fhall my children fpare; ‘
While they perith in the flood.
You that bear my holy-mark.{e),
Sprinkled with atoning blood,
‘Shall be fafe within the ark,

4 Sinners, fee the ark prepar’d!
Hafte to enter while there’s room §
Tho’ the Lorp his arm has bar’d,
Mercy ftill retards your doom : :

Seek

() 1aiah xxvi, 20, (o) Ezekie\ing an
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Seek him while there yet is hope,
Ere the day of grace be paft,

Left in wrath ke give you up, .
And this call fhall prove your faft.

LXVIIL. On the cartbqiohe,September 8,1775:

1t A LTH® on mafly pillars built, -. .
A The earth has lately fhook ; ’
It trembles under Britain’s guil,
Before its Maker’s look.
2 Swift as the fhock amazement fpreads,
finners tremble too; = . ..
‘What flight can fcreen their guilty head
If carth itfelf porfue. - gy !,
But mercy fpar’d us while it warn’d,
3 Theerﬂ‘:{xkis felt no more; . >
And mercy, now, alafs! is fcorn’d
By finners, as before.

4 Butif thefe warnings prove in vain,
Say, finner, can’ft thou tell,
How foon the earth may quake again,
And open wide to hell.
5 Repeng before the Judge draws nigh ;
Or-elfe when he comes down,
Thou wilt in vain for earthq .akes cry,
To hide thee from his frown (p).
6 But happy they who love the LorD
And his 1a vation know ;
The hope that's founded on his word,
No change can overthrow.

7 Should
m ’ (?) Rev Wi 16,
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7 Should the deep-rooted hills be hurl’d,

And plung’d beneath the feas ;
And ftrong convulfions fhake the world,

Your hearts may feft in peace.

8 Jesus, your Shepherd, Lorp, and chief,
Shall fhelter ynu from ill ;

“And not 2 worm or fhaking leaf
. Can move, but at his will.

LXIX. .Onxthefire at Olney. . September 22,
1777

3 Earied by day with toil and cares,

. Mow welcome is the peaceful night,
Sweet fleep our wafted ftrength repairs,
And fits us for returning light.

8 Yet when our eyes in fleep are clos’d
Our reft may break ere well begun;

To dangers ev’ry hour expos’d
We neither can forefee nor fhun,

3 ’Ti: of the Lorp that we can flesp
A fingle night without alarms;

His eye alone our lives can keep
Secure amidft a thoufand harms.

4 For months and vears of fafety paft,
Uugrateful we, alafs! have been;

Tho’ patient long, he fpoke at laft, .
And bid the fire rebuke our fin,

5 The fhout of fire! a dreadful cry,
Impreft zach heart with deep difmay;
While the fierce blaze and red’ning fky,
Made midnight wear the face of day,

-
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6 In thy ftrength may we be ftrong,
Sweeten ev’ry crofs and pain :
Give us, if we live, ere long
Ere to meet in pegce again,

7 Then if thou thy help afford,
Ebenezers fhall be rear’d ;
And our fouls fhall praife the Lorn,
Who our poor petitions heard.

FUNERAL' HYMNS;
LXXII. On the death of a belieger,

X IN vain my fancy ftrives to paint
The moment after death ;
The glories that furround the faints,

When ging up their breath.

2 One gentleWgh their fetters breaks,
We fcarce can fay, ¢ They’re gone!”
Before the willing fpirit takes
Her manfion near the throne.

3 Faith ftrives, but all its efforts fail,
To trace her in her flight:
No eye can pierce within the vail
Which hides that world of light.

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know,
They are completely bleft ;
Have done with fin, and care, and woe,
And with their Saviour reft. ’
§ On harps of gold they praife his name, :
His face they always view ;
Then let us follow’rs be of them,
That we may praif¢ him too.
~ 6 Their
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6 Their faith and patience, love and zeal,
Should make their mem’ry dear;
And, Lorp, do thou the pray’rs fulfil,
They offer’d.for-us herel

7 While they have gain’d, we lofers are,
' We mifs them day by day;
But thou can’ft ev’ry breach repair,
And wipe our tears away.
8 We pray, as in Elitha’s cafe,
When great Elijah went; .
May double portions of thy grace,
To us who ftay, be fent,

LXXIIL. C. 'On the death of'a minifler,

1 HIS Mafter taken froﬁ his head,
Elifha faw him go;
And, in defponding accents faid,
¢¢ Ah, what muft Ifracl do'!”
2 But he forgot the Lor D, who lifts
The beggar to the throne;
Nor knew, that all Elijah’s gifts
Would foon be made his own.

3 What! when a Paul has run his courfe,
Or when Apollos dies ; 4
Is Ifrael left without refource ?
And have we no fupplies?
4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives,
We have a boundlefs ftore ;
And fhall be fed with what he gives,

Who lives for.evermare, '
) M 2 LXXIV. Tée

-n
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LXXIV. Tbe tolling bell,

I OFT as the bell, with folemn toll,
Speaks the departure of a foul,
Let each one afk himfelf, ¢ Am I
Prepar’d, thould I be call’d to die ?”
2 Only this frail and fleeting breath
Preferves me from the jaws of death ;
Soon as it fails, at once I’m gone,
And plung’d into a world unknown.

3 Then, leaving all [ lov’d below,
To Gob’s tribunal I muft go;
Mutt hear the Judge pronounce my fats,
And fix my eyerlafting ftate. ’

4 Butcould I bear to hear him fay,
¢¢ Depart, accurfed, far away !
With Satan, in the loweft hell,
T hou art for ever doom’d to dwell.”

5 Lorp Jesus! help me now to flee,
And feek my hope alone in thee;
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give,
Subdue my fin, and let me live.

6 Tten, when the folemn bell I hear,
If fav’d from guilt I need not fear ;
Nor would the thought diftrefing be,
Perhaps it next may toll for me.

7 Rather, my fpirit would rejoice,
And long, and wifh, to hear thy voice;
Glad when itbids me earth refign,
Secure of heay’n, if thou art mine.

L LXXV. Hope

¢
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LXXV. Hope beyond the grave. .

1 NAY foul, this curious houfe of clay,
Thy prefent frail abode,
Muft quickly fall to worms a prey,
And thou return to Gob. .
2 Can’ft thou, by faith, furvey with joy
T'he change before it come !
And fay, ¢¢ Letdeath this houfe deftfoy,
I have a heav’nly homt ! o
3 The Saviour, whom 1 then fhall fee
With new admiring eyes,
Already has prepar’d for me, -
A manfion in the fkies ().
4 I feel this mud-wall’d cottage fhake,
And long tofee it fall;
"Fhat 1 my willing flight may take
To him who is my all.
$ Burden’d and-groaning then no more;
My refcu’d foul fhall fing,
As up the fhining path I foar, :
¢ Death, thou hatt loft thy fting.”
& Dear Saviour help us now to feek,
And know thy grace’s pow’r;
That we may all this language fpeak,-
Before the dying hour,

LXXVI. There the wearyare at refte

¥ COurage, my foul ! behold the prize
The Saviour’s love provides ;
Eternal life beyond the fkies,
For all whom here he guides, - .
M The*

{e)yaCor v. 1,
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2 The wicked ceafe from troubling there,
The weary are at reft (4) ;
Sorrow and fin, and pain and care,
No more approach the bleft.

3 A wicked world, and wicked heart,
With Satan now are join’d ;
Each adls a too fuccefsful part
Ia harrafimg my mind.
4 In confli& with this threefold troop,
How wearyy LorD, am I !
Did not thy promife bear me up,
My foul muft faint and die.
8 But fighting in my Saviour’s ftrength,.
Tho’ mighty are my fces,
1 fhall a conqu’ror be at length,.
Q’er all that can oppofe.
6 Then why, my foul, complain or fear #
The crown of glory fee!
‘The more 1 toil and fuffer here,
‘T'he {weeter reft will be.

LXXVIL  The day of judgment.

1 DAY of judgment, day of w8nders I"
Hark ! the trumpet’s awful found,
Louder than a thoufand thunders,
Shakes the vaft creation round ! [confound [
How the fummons will the finners heart
2 Seethe Judge our nature wearing,
Clothed in majefty divine!
You who long for his appearing,
‘I'hen fhall fay, This Gob is mine ! [thinel
Gracious Saviour, own me in that day for
(8) Job iiiv 27,
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3 At hiscall the dead awaken,
Rife to life from earth and fea :
All the pow’rs of nature fhaken
By his look, prepare to flee . (cf thee!
Carclefs finner, what will then become
‘4 Horrors paft imagination,
Wiill furprize your trembling heart,
When you hear your condemnation,
¢ Hence, accurfcd wretch, depart ! (part!”
Thou with Satan and his angels, have thy

5 fatan, who.now tries to pleafe you,
Left you timely warning take,.
When that word is paft. will feize you,
Plunge you in the burning lake: (ftake.
Think, poor finner, thy eternal all’s at
& But to thofe who have confefled,
- Lov’d and ferv’d the Lorp below;
He will fay, ¢ Come near, ye blefled,
See the kingdom I beftow : (know.”
You for ever fhall my love and glory
7 Under forrows and reproaches,
May this thought your courage raife !
Swiftly Gop’s great day approaches,
Sighs fhall then bechang’d to praifg (blaze,
We thall triumph when the world is in a2

LXXVIIL. The day of the Lorp (¢).

X GOD with one piercing glance looks thro’
: Creation’s wide extended frame ;
The paft and future in his view,
And days and ages are the fame ().
) M 4 2 Sine
(<) Book III, Hymn 4. () 2 Pet. iii, 8~—10.
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2 Sinners, who dare provoke his face,
Who on his patience long prefume,
And trifle out his day of grace,
Will find he has a day of doom.

3 As pangs the lab’ring woman feels,
Or as tne thief, in midnight fleep; -
So comes that day, for which the wheels-
_Of time, their ceafelefs motion keep !

4 Hark! from the {ky, the trump proclaims-
Jesvs, the Judge approaching nigh !

See, the creation wrapt in flames,
Firft kindled by his vengeful eye !

§ When thus the mountains melt like wax ;
When ezrth, and zir, and fea, fhail burn;
When zli the frame of nature breaks,
Poor finner, whither wilt thou turn ?

6 The puny works which fecble men
Now boaft, or covet, or admire;
Their pomp,. and arts, and treafures,. then.
Shall perifh in one common fire.

# LoRrp, fix our hearts and hopes above |
Since all below to ruin tends;
Here may we truft, obey, and love,
And there be found amongft thy friends..

LXXIX. The great tribunal (¢).

3 JOHN in vifion faw the day
J When the Judge will haften down;,
Heav’n and carth fhall fleeaway
From the terror of his fggwn :
. Dead’

(¢) Rev, xx, 13, 124
[ N
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Dead and living, fmall and great,
Raifed from the earth and fea;

At his bar fhall hear their fate, .
‘What will then become of me? *

2..Can I bear his awful looks ? *

Shall T ftand in judgment then,
When 1 fee the open’d books,
Written by the Almighty’s pen?
If he to remembrance bring,

And expofe to public view,

Ev’ry work and fecret thing,

Ah, my foul, what canft thoudo?

3 When the'lift fhall be produc’d

Of the talents I enjoy’d ;

Means and mercies, how abus’d !. -
Time and ftrength, how mifemploy’d |
Confcience then, compell’d to read,
Muft allow the charge is true;

Say, my foul, what canft thou plead .
In that hour, what wilt thoudo? .

4 But the:book of life I fee, .

May my name be written there! *
Then from guilt and danger free, ,
Glad I’ll meet him in the air: |
That’s the book I hope-to plead, .
*Tis the gofpel open’d wide;

Lorp, I am.a wretch indeed !

I have finn’d, but thou haft dy’d"(f).

5 Now my foul knows what todo; .

Thus I fhall with boldnefs ftand,
Number’d with the faithful few,
Own’d and fav’d, atthyright hand ;
M5
. () Romy vilde 34,

249
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If thou help a feeble worm

" To believe thy promife now ;
Juftice will at laft confirm
What thy mercy wrought below.

Iv. CREATION.
LXXX «  The old and new creation.

H THAT was a wonder-working word
Which could the vaft creation raife]
Angels, attendant on their LorD (g);
Admir'd the plan, and fung his praife.

2 From what a dark and fhapelefs mafs,
All nature fprang at his command !
Let there be light, and light there was,
And fun and ftars, and fea and land.

3 With equal fpeed the earth and feas,
Their mighty Maker’s voice obey’d ;
He fpake, and ftrait the plants and trees,
And birds, and beafts, and man were made.

- 4 Rut man, the lord and crown of all,
By fin his honor foon defac’d ;
Fiis heart (how alter’d fince the fall !)
Is dark, deform’d, andvoid, and wafte,

i § The new creation of the foul
Does now no lefs his pow’r difplay (5) 3
‘Than when he form’d the mighty whole,
. And kindled darknefs into day. - .
' 6 Tho®

- (g) Jobs xxxviii. 7+ (b) 2 Cor. i 6,
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6 Tho’ felf-deftroy’d, O Lorp, we are,
Yet let us feel what thou canft do
Thy word the ruin can repair,

And all our hearts create anew.

LXXXI. The book of creation.

1 HE book of nature open lies;
With much inftru&ion ftor’d ;.
But till the LorD anoints our eyes
‘We cannot read a word.

2 Philofophers have por’d in vain, -
And guefs’d, from age to age;
For reafon’s eye could ne’er attain (3( i Xg
To underftand a page. ‘5@/
3 Tho’ to each ftar they give a name, )
Its fize and motions teach ;
The truths which all the ftars proclaim,
Their wifdom cannot reach. .

4 With fkill to meafure earth and fea,
And weigh the fubtle air;
They cannot, LorD, difcover thee
- Tho’ prefent ev’ry where.

5§ The knowledge of the faints excells
The wifdom of the {chools ;
To them his fecrets Gop reveals,
Tho’ men account them fools.
6 To them the fun and ftars on high
The flow’rs that paint the field (i),
And all the artlefs birds that fly,
Divine inftruion yield,

p -;.”‘::’%

S
3

‘ # The
() Matt, vi, 26w=28,
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7 The creatures on their fenfes prefe,
As witnefles to prove
T heir Saviour’s pow’r, and faithfulnef(s,
His providence and love.

8 Thusmay we ftudy nature’s book
To make us wife indeed !
And pity thofe who only look
At what they cannot read (%).

LXXXII. The rainbow..

i WHEN the fun,.with cheerful beams;
Smiles upon a low'ring fky ;.
Soon.its afpe& foft’ned feems,.
And a rainbow meets the eye:
While the fky remains ferene,.
This bright arch.is never feen.
2 Thus.the Lorp’s fupporting pow’r-
Brighteft to his faints appears,
When afli&ions threat’ning hour
Fills their fky with clouds and fears :.
He can wonders then perform,
Paint a rainbow on the ftorm(J).
3 All their graces doubly fhine
When their troubles prefs them fore ;.
And the promifes divine % .
Give them joys unknown D¥fare :,
As the colours of the bow,
To the cloud their brightnefs owe..
4 Favor'd John a rainhow faw(m)
Circling round the throne above ;.
Hnce

{*) Rom1, 20, () Gepeix. 340  (m) Reviivoga
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Hence the faints a pledge may draw
Of unchanging cov’nant love :

. Clouds awhile may intervene,.

v But the bow will ftill be feen.

LXXXIIl. Tbunder.

r WHEN a black o’erfpreading cloud’
Has darkned all the air;
And peals of thunder roaring loud’
Proclaim the tempeft near.
2 Then guilt and fear, the fruits of fin, . -
The finner oft perfue ;
A louder ftorm is heard within,
And confcience thunders too,

3 The law a fiery language fpeaks,.
- His danger he perceives ;
Like Satan, who his ruin feeks,
He trembles and believes.

4 But when the fky ferene appears,.
And thunders roll no more
He foon forgets his vows and fears,
Juft as he did before.
5 But wither fhall the finner flee,
When nature’s mighty frame,
The pond’rous earth, and air, and fea(o)
Shalt all diffolve in flame ? )
6 Amazing day ! it comes apace !
The fudge is hafting down !
Will finners bear to fee his face,
Or ftand before his frown.
4 Lorp;
() 2 Peteriii, 20,
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7 Lorp, let thy mercy find 2 way
To touch each ftubborn heart ; .
That they may never hear thee fay,
¢ Ye curfed ones depart.”

8 Believers you may well rejoice !
The thunders loudeft ftrains i
Should be to you a welcome voice,
That tells you, ¢ JEsus REiGNs ”

LXXXIV. Lightning in the night.

i A Glance from heav’n, with fweet effe;
Sometimes my penfive fpirit cheers

But, ere I can my thoughts colle&,
As fuddenly it difappears.

2 So light’ning in the gloom of night,
Affords a momentary day ;
Difc!oﬁng objects full in fight,
Which foon as feen, are fnatch’d away.

3 Ah! what avail thefe pleafing fcenes !
They do but aggravate my pain ;
While darknefs quickly intervenes,
And fwallows up my joys again.

i 4 But fhall I murmur at relief ?

'~ Tho’ fhort, it was a precious view
Sentt to controul my unbelief,
And prove that what I read is true,

§ Thelight’nings flath did not create
The op’ning profpeét it reveal’d;
But only thew’d the real ftate
Of what the darknefs bad conceal’d,

: 6 Jutt



Hvy.85, CREATION, 255

6 Juft fo, we by a glimpfe difcern
‘The glorious things within the vail ;
‘That when in darknefs, we may learn
To hve by faith, till light prevail.

The Lorp’s great day will foon advance,
Difperfing all the fhades of night ;

Then we no morefhall need a glance,
But fee by an eternal Light.

LXXXV. Onthe eclipfe of the moon.
July 30, 1776.

HE moon in filver glory fhone
T And not a cloud ingﬁg})l't; ’
When fuddenly a thade begun

To intercept her light.
2 How faft a crofs her orb it fpread,
How faft her light withdrew !
A circle, ting’d with languid red,
Was all appear’d in view,
3 While many with unmeaning eye
Gaze on thy works in vain;
Aflift me, Lokrp, that I may try
Inftruétion to obtain.

¢ Fain would my thankful heart and lips
Unite in praife to thee; °
And meditate on thy eclipfe,
In fad Gethfemane,
§ Thy peoples guilt, a heavy load ;
(When ftanding in their room)
Depriv’d thee of the light of Gop,
- And fill'd thy foul with gloom,
. . 6 How
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6 How pun&ually eclipfes move, -
Obedient to thy will ! :
Thus fhall thy faithfulnefs and love,
Thy promifes fulfill,

2 Dark, like the moon without the fun,
I mousn thine abfence, Lorp !
For light or comfort 1 have none,
But what thy beams afford.

8 Butlow ! the hour draws nearapace,
When changes thall be o’er ; .
Then I fhall fee thee face to face,

And be eclips’d no more.

LXXXVI. Moon light.

] THE moon has but a borrow’d light,
A faint and feeble ray ;
She owes her beauty to the night, .
And hides herfelf by day.

2 No cheering warmth her beam conveys:
Tho’ pleafing to behold ;
‘We might upon her brightnefs gaze
Till we were ftarv’d with cold.

3 Juft fuch is all the light to man
Which reafon can impart ;
It cannot fhew one object plain,
Nor warm the frozen heart.

4 Thus moon-light views of truth diviné
To many fatal prove;
For what avail in gifts to fhine(p)
. Without a fpark of love !
: § The
“) 1 Cor, xiid, E 8
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5 The gofpel, like the fun at noon,
Aftords a glorious light 3
Then fallen reafons boafted moon - -
Appears no lenger bright.
6 And grace, not light alone, beftows,,
But adds a quickning pow’s ;
The defart blofloms like the rofe(gq):
And fin prevails no more.

LXXXVIL The fea (r).

¥ lF for a time the air be calm,
Serene and fmooth. the fea appears ;.

And fhews no danger to alarm
The unexpericnc’d landfman’s fears..

2 But if the tempeft once arife,
The faithlefs water fwells and raves;
Its billows, foaming to the fkies, .
Difclofe a thoufand threat’ning graves.-

3 My untry’d heart thus feem’d to me,,
gSo little of myfelf I knew)
mooth as the calm unrufiied fea,
But ah! it prov’d as treach’rous-too I
4 The peace, of which I had a tafte,.
When Jzsus firft his love reveal’d ;-
1 fondly hop’d would always laft,
Becaufe my foes were then conceal’d.

& But when [ felt the tempter’s pow’r
Roufe my. corruptions from their fleep ;.
I trembled at the ftormy hour,
And faw the horrors of the deep.

Pl

6 Now:
() 1Gish xxxv,,  (») Book L. Hymn11s,
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6 Now, on prefumption’s billows borne,
My fpirit feem’d the LorD to dare;
Now, quick as thought, a fudden turn-
Plung’d me in gulphs of black defpair..

7 Lorp, fave me, or I fink, I pray’d,
He heard, and bid the tempeft ceafe ;
T'he angry waves his word obey’d,
And all my fears were hufh’d to peace.

8 The peace is his, and not my own,

. My heart (no better than before)
Is ftill to dreadful changes prone,.
Then let me never truft it more.

LXXXVIIL. Tk flood,

b 4 HO’ fmall the drops of falling rain,-
If one be fingly view’d ;
Colle&ted, they o’erfpread the plain,
And form a mighty flood.

2 The houfe it meets with in its courfe,
Should not be built on clay ;
Left, with a wild refiftlefs force,
It fweep the whole away.

3 Tho’ for awhile it feem’d f:cure ;
It will not bear the thock ;
Unlefs it has foundations fure,

And ftands upon a rock. ’

4 Thus finners think their evil deeds,
Like drops of rain, are fmall

But it the pow’r of thought cxceeds,
To count the fum of all,

5 One
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5 One fin can raife, tho’ fmall it feems,
A flood to drown the foul ;
‘What then, when countlefs million ftreams
Shall join, to fwell the whole.

6 Yet, while they think the weather fair,
If warn’d, they fmile or frown ;
But they will tremble and defpair,
When the fierce flood comes down !
7 Oh ! then on Jesus ground your hope,
That ftone in Zion laid (s) ;
Left your poor building quickly drop;.
. With ruin, on your head,

LXXXIX. Tbethow.

X THE ice and fnow we lately faw,
* ‘Which cover’d all the ground 5
Are melted foon before the thaw,
And can no more be found.

2 Could all the heart of man fuffice
To move away the fnow,
‘To clear the rivers from the ice,.
Or make the waters flow ?
3 No, ’tis the work of Gob alone;:
An emblem of the pow’r
By which he melts the heart of ftone,.
In his appointed hour.
4 All outward means, till he appears,
Will ineffeGtual prove ;.
Tho’ much the finner fees and hears,.
He cannot learn to love, _ ,
5 But

(s) Mate, vii, 24, 1 Peter ii, 6,
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5 But let the flouteft finner feel '
The foft’ning warmth of grace;

Tho’ hard as ice, or rocks, or fteel,
His heart diflolves apace.

6 Seeing the blood which Jesus fpilt,
To fave his foul from wos,
His batred, unbelief, and guilt,
All melt away like fnow:-
7 Jesus, we in thy name intreat,-
Reveal thy gracious arm; .
And grant thy Spirit’s kindly heat,
Our frozen hearts to warm.

XCI. Tha loadftone.
4 AS needles peint towards the pole,

When touch’d by the magnetic ftone;"

So faith in:Jesus, gives the foul
" - A tendency before unknown.-

2 'Till then, by blinded paffions fed,--
In fearch of fancy’d goad we range;.-
The paths of difappointment tread,
‘To nothing fix’d, but love of change.-

3 But when the Holy Ghoft imparts
A knowledge of the Saviour’s love;
Our wand’ring, weary, reftlefs hearts,
Are fix’d at once, no more to move,

Now a new principle takes place,
Which guides and animates the will ;
‘This love, another name for grace,
Lonftrains to good, and bars from ill.

5

By
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-5 By love’s pure light we foon perceive

Our nobleft blifs and proper end ;

And gladly ev’ry idol leave,

To love and ferve our Lorp and Friend.
-& Thus borne along by faith and hope;

We feel the Saviour’s words are true

¢ And I, if I be lifted up (2),

‘Will draw the finner upward too.” -

XCLI. ‘The fpider and bee.

I N the fame flow’r we often fee
The lothfome fpider and the bee;
But what they get by working there,
Is difPrent as their natures are.

2 The bee a fweet reward obtains,
And honey well repays his pains ;
Home ¢o the hive he-bears the ftore,
-And then returns in queft of more.

<3 But no fweet flow’rs that grace the field,
Can honey to the fpider yield;
A cobweb all that he can fpin,
And poifon all he ftores within.

4 Thus in that facred ficld the word,
W ith flow’rs of Gop’s own planting fter’d,
Like bees his children feed and thrive,
And bring home honey to the hive.

5 Thcre, fpider-like, the wicked come,
And feem to tafte the fweet perfume;
But the vile venom of their hearts,

. To poifon all their food converts.
) ' From

(») Jobnxiis 32
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6 From the fame truths believers prize,
They weave vain refuges of lies;

And from the promife licenfe draw,
To trifle with the holy law!

7 Lord, fhall thy word of life and love,
The means of death to numbers prove!?
Unlefs thy grace our hearts renew (x),
We fink to hell, with heav’n in view.

XCIL. The bee faved from the [pider.

X T HE fubtle fpider often weaves
His unfufpeted fnares,
Among the balmy flow’rs and leaves,
To which the bee repairs.
2 When in his web he fees one hang,
With a malicious joy,
He darts upon it Wit{] his fang,
To poifon and deftroy.

3 How welcome then, fome pit1ying friend,
To fave the threat’ned bee!
The fpider’s treach’rous web to rend,
And fet the captive free !

4 My foul has been in fuch a cafe,
When firft I knew the LorD, "
I hafted to the means of grace,
Where {weets I knew were ftor’d.

5 Little I thought of danger near,
That foon my joys would ebb 3
But ah ! I met a fpider there,
Who caught me in his web. .
6 Then "

1

‘ (=) Mm\ﬁm "
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6 Then Satan rais’d his pois’nousfting,
And aim’d his blows at me ;
While 1, jpoor helplefs trembling thing,
Could peither fight nor flee.
7 Butoh! the Saviour’s pitying eye
4 Reliev’d me from defpair ;
He {aw me at the point to die
And broke the fatal fnare.

8 My cafe his heedlefs faints fhould warn,
Or cheer them ‘if afraid ;
May-you from me your danger learn,
And where to look for aid.

XCII1. The tamed lion.

g A'Lion, tho’ by nature wild, .
The art of man can tame;
He ftands before his keeper, mild,
And gentle as'a lamb.

2 He watches, with fubmiffive eye,
The hand that gives him food 3
As if he meant to teftify
A fenfe of gratitude.

3 But man himfelf, who thus fubdues,
The fierceft beafts of prey;
A nature, more unfeeling thews,
And far more fierce than they.

4 T .0’ by the Lorp preferv’d and fed,
He proves rebellious ftill ;
And while he eats his Maker’s bread,
Refifts his holy wills
. ' ¢ Alke
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5 Alike in vain, of grace that faves,
Or threat’ning law he hears;
The favage fcorns, blafphemes, and raves,
But neither loves nor fears.
6 O Saviour ! how thy wond’rous pow’r
By angels is proclaim’d !
When in thine own appointed hour,
They fee this lion tam’d.
% The love thy bleeding crofs difplays,
The hardeft heart fubdues;
Here furious lions while they gaze,
Their rage and fiercenefs lofe (y).

8 Yet we are but renew’d in part
The lion ftill remains;
Lorp, drive him wholly from my heart,
Or keep him faft in chains.

XCIV. Sheep.

1 THE Saviour calls his people fheep,
And bids them on his love rely ;
For he alone their fouls can keep,
And he alone their wants fupply.

2 The bull can fight, the hare can flee,
The ant, in fummer, food prepare ;
But helplefs fheep, and fuch are we,
Depend upon the Shepherd’s care.
Jenovan is our Shepherd’s name (z),
Then what have we, tho’ weak, to fear?
Our fin and folly we proclaim,

If we defpend while he is near.
. 4 : 4 When
E ") IGiah ‘i. 6. (8) Pfalm ﬁ. 08



¥

Hr.gs+ CREATION. 365

¢ When Satan threatens to devour,
When troubles prefs on-ev’ry fide;
Think of our Shepherd’s care and pow"r,
He can defend, he will provide.

5 See the rich paftures of his grace,
Where, in full ftreams, falvation flows 1
There he appoints our refting place,
And we may feed, fecure from foes.

6 There, midft the flock, the Shepherd dwells,
The theep around in fafety lie;

The wolf, in vain, with malice fwells,
For he protects them with his eye ().

2 Dear Lorp, if I am one of thine,

From anxious thoughts 1 would be free;
To trult, and love, and praife, is mine,
The care of all belongs to thee.

XCV. Thegarden.

1 A Garden contemplation fuits,
And may inftruction yield,
Sweeter than all the flow’rs and fruits
W ith which the fpot is fili’d.

2 Eden was Adam’s dwelling-place,
While bleft with innocence;
But fin o’erwhelm’d him with difgrace,
. And drove the rebel thence.
3 Oft as the garden-walk we tread,
We thould bemoan his fali ;
The trefpafs of our iegal head
1n ruin plung’d us all,
N 4 The
(‘) Micah v, 4o
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4 The garden of Gethfemane,
The fecond Ajam faw,
Opprefs’d with woe, to fet us free
From the avenging law,

5 How ftupid we, who can forget,
With gardens in our fizht,
His agonies and bloody (weat,
) In that tremendous night!
6 His church as a fair.garden flands,
Which walls of love inciofe;
Each tree is planted by kis hand (),
And by his blefling grows.

7 Believing hearts are gardens too,
For grace has fown its feeds ;
“Where once, by nature, nothing grew
But thorns and worthlefs weeds.

8 ‘Such themes to thofe who JEesus love,
May conftant joys afford 3
And make a barren defart prove
The garden of the Lors.

XCVI. Fora garden feat, or fummersboufs.

T A Shelter from the rain or wind (c),
A fhade from fcorching heat ;
A refting place you here may find,
To eafe your weary feet.

3 Enter but with a ferious thought,
~ Confider who is near !
Thisis a confecrated fpot,
The Lorb is prefent here !
3A
(‘) Ifaiah m, 3e \C‘ UTURTIE
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3 A queftion of the utmoft weight,
While reading, meets your eye ;
May confcience witnefs to your ftate,
And give a true reply !
4 Is JEsus to your heart reveal’d,
As full of truth and grace?
And is his name your hope and fhield,
Your reft and hiding place ?

& If fo, for all events prepar’d,
Whatever ftorms may rife,
He, whom you love, will fafely guard,
And guide you to the fkies. '
6 No burning fun, or ftorm, or rain,
Wi ll there your peace annoy ;
No fin, temptation, grief, or pain,
Intrude to damp your joy.
# But if his name you have not known,
Oh, feek him while you may !
Left you fhould meet his awful frown,
In that approaching day.
.8 When the avenging Judge you fee,
W ith terrors on his brow ;
‘Where can you hide, or whither flee,
If you rejeét him now?

XCVIL. The creatures in the LorD’s handse

 § THE water ftood like walls of brafs,
‘T'o let the fons of Ifrael pafs (4),
And from the rock in rivers burft (¢),
At Mofes® prayer to quench their thirft,

N 2 2. The
{d) Exod, xiv, 22, (¢) Numb. 34 310 ’
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2 The fire reftrain’d by Gon’s commands,
Could only burn his people’s bands ( /),
‘Too faint, when he.was with them there,
To finge their garments or their hair.

3 At Dapiel’s feet the lions lay (¢)

Like harmlefslambs, nor touch’d their prey,
And ravens, which on carrion fed,
Procur’d Elijah fleth and bread.

4 Thus creatures only can fulfill
Their great Creator’s holy will ;
And when his fervants need their aid,
His purpefes muft be obey’d.

5 So if his blefling he refufe,
Their pow’r to help they quickly lofe,
Sure as on creatures we depend,
Our hopes in d.fappointment end.

6 Then let us truft the LorD alone,
And creature-confidence difown,
Norif they threaten need we fear,
They cannot hurt if he e near.

If inftruments of pain they prove,

Still they are guided by his love ;

As 1ancets by the furgeon’s fkill,
Which wound to cure, and not to kill,

XCViIl. On dreaming.

T WHEN flumber feals our weary eyes,
T he bufy fancy wakeful keeps ;
The fcenes which then belore us rife,
Prove, fometning in us ncver fleeps,

2 As
(f) Danieliit, 27. (D Dl vy, -
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"2 As in another world we feem,
.A new creation of our own;
All appears real, tho’ a dream,
And all familiar, tho’ unknown.
3 Sometimes the mind beholds again
The paft day’s bus’nefs in review ;
Refumes the pleafure or the pain,
And fometimes all we meet is new.
W hat fchemes we form, what pains we take !
We fight, we run, we fly, we fall;
But all is ended when we wake,
We fcarcely then a trace recall,
But tho’ our dreams are often wild,
Like clouds before the driving ftorm ;
Yet fome important may be ftil’d,
Sent to admonifh or inform, <
& What mughty agents have accefs, '
What friends from heav’n, or foes from hell,
Ovur minds to comfort or diftrefs,
When we are fleeping, who can tell ?
7 One thing, at leaft, and ’tis enough,
We learn from this furprifing fa& ;
Our dreams afford fufficient proof,
The foul, w:thout the fleth, can a&.
8 This life, which mortals fo efteem,
T hat many choofe it for their all,
They will confels, was but a dream
When ’waken’d by death’s awful call.

XCIX. The world,
5 SEE, the world for youth prepares,

Harlot like, her gaudy fnares !
N 3 Plea-



270 CREATION. Bzl j

Pleafures round her feem to wait,
But ’tis all a painted cheat,

2 Rafh and unfufpe&inig youth
‘Thinks to find thee always fmooth,
Always kind, till better taught,
By experience dearly bought,

So the calm, but faithlefs fea,

( Lively emblem, world, of thee )
Tempts the thepherd from the thore,
Foreign regions to explore.

4 While no wrinkled wavs is feen,
While the fky remains ferene;
FilP’d with hopes, and golden fchemes,
Of a ftorm he little drcams.

§ But ere long the tempeft raves,
Then he trembles at the waves 3
W ithes then he had been wife,
But too late—he finks and dies.

6 Haplefs thus, are they, vain world,
Soon on rocks of ruin huri’d ;
‘Wio admiring thee, untry’d,
Court thy pleafure, wealth or pride,-
Such a fhipwreck had been mine,
Had not Jesus (Name Divine!)
Sav’d me with a mighty hand,
And reftor’d my foul to land.

8 Now, with gratitude I raife
Ebenezers to his praife;;
Now my rafh purfuits are o’er,
I can truft thee, world, no mores

C. T2
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C.  Theinchantment diffolved.

I.BLinded in youth by Satan’s arts,
The world to our unpraétis’d hearts,
A flatt’ring profpeét fhows ;
Qur fancy forms a thoufand fchemes
Of gay delights, and golden dreams,
And undifturb’d repofe.
2 So in the defert’s dreary wafte,
By magic pow’r produc’d in hafte,
(As ancient fables fay)
Caftles, and groves, and mufic fweet,’
‘The fenfes of the trav’ller meet,
And ftop him in his way.
But while he liftens with furprize,
The charm diflolves, the vifion dies,
*Twas but inchanted ground ;
Thus if the Lorb our fpirit touch,
The world, which promis’d us fo-much,
A wildernefs is found.
4 Atfirft we flart, and feel diftrefs’d,
Convinc’d we never can have reft,
In fuch a wretched place ;
But he whofe mercy breaks the charm,
Reveals his own almighty arm,
And bids us feek his face.

Then we begin to live indeed,
When from our fin and bondage freed,
By this beloved Friend ;
We follow him from day to day, $
Affur’d of grace thro’ all the way,
And glory at the end.
N4 A TABLE
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On the Rife, Progrefs, Changes, and
Comforts of the Spiritual Life.

(Under the following Heads)

1. Solemn Addrefles to Sinners, | VI. Cautions,

11, Seeking, Plading, Hop-| VII. Praife,
ing. VIII. Short Hymns.

111, Confli&, Before Sermon,

IV. Comfort. After Sermon,

V. Dedication and Surrender, l Gloria Patria, - t

I. Solemn Addrefles to Sinnersa
HYMN L 4
Expoftulation. -
1 O words can declare, i
No fancy can paint,
‘What rage and defpair,
What hopelefs complaint,
Fill Satan’s dark dwelling,
‘T he prifon beneath ;
What weeping and yelling, -
. And gnafhing of tecth | <. "
v'Ye

K
1

4 ~
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. 2 Yet finners will choofe
.- This dreadful abode,
. Each madly purfues

‘The dangerous road ; )
Tho’ Gob give them warning- )
‘They onward will go,
They anfwer with fcorning,
And rufh upon woe.

3 How fad to behold. _ 3
‘The rich and the poor, -
_ The young and the old,. '
" All blindly fecure ! : o
- All.pofting to ruin, '
Refufing to flop; :
A% { think what you’re doing,.
. While yet there is hope ! 4
+ 4 How weak is your hand,
" Fo fight with the Lorp !
How can you withftand
The edge of his fword "
What hope of efcaping’
. For thofe who oppofe,
When hell is wide gaping:
To fwallow his foes !
5 How oft have you dar’d
The Lorbp to his face ! N
Yet fti!l you are fpar’d.
To hear of his grace;
Ohrpray for repentance
And life-giving faith,
- Before the juft fentence
Confign you to death,

ff\ ' oIt
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6 It is not too late
To JEsus to flee,
His mercy is great,
His pardon is free!
His blood has fuch virtue
For al] that believe,
‘That nothing can hurt you,
If him you- receive.

II. Alarm. )

¥ TOP, poor finner ! ftop and think
Before you farther go !
Wil you fport upon the brink
Of everlafting woe ?
Once again I charge you, ftop I
For, unlefs you warning take,
Ere you are aware, you drop
Into the burning lake !
2 Say, have you an arm like Gop,
That you his will oppofe ?
Fear you not that iron rod Ty
W ith which he breaks his foes ?
Can you ftand in that dread day,
When he judgment fhall proclaim,
And the earth fhall melt away
Like wax before the flame ?
3 Palefac’d death will quickly come
‘I'o drag you to his bar; 4
Then to hear your awful doomi¥'4.
Will fill you with defpair: *.
*All your fins will round you crowd,
Sins of 3 blood-crimfon dye 5
: Each
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Each. for vengeance crying loud,
And what can you reply?
# Tho’ your heart be made of fteel,
Your forehead lin’d with brafs,
,Gobp at length will make ,ou feel,
. He will not let you pafs:
Sinners then in vain will call,
Tho’ they now defpife his grace)
ocks and mountains on us fall (7),
.~ And hide us from his face,
%  But as yet there is a hope
You may his mercy know 3
. Tho’ his arm is lirted up,
He ftll forbears the blow s
*Twas for finners JEsus dy’d,,
Sinners he invites to come;
None who come fhall be deny’d,
He fays, ¢ There fiil is room (#).”
111,  We were once as you are,

¥ -CHALL men pretend to -pleafure
) Who never kew the Lorbp?
Can all the worldling’s tieafure
Trur peace of mind afford 2
‘They fhal: obtain this jewel
- In what their hearts defire,
- 'When they by ud iryg fuel
Can quench the flame of fires
2 Till you can bid the ocean,
" When furious tempefts roar (/)
Forget its wonted motion,
And rage and {well no more :

L N . I
_‘{:7 Bev, v 36, (k) Lake wivyay () Waish Ivid, 20, n.n
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In vain your expe&ation
To find content in fin;
Or freedom trom vexation,
, While paffions reign within.
beC hough
3 Come turn your thoughts to JEsus,
’i" [f you would geod poflefs ;
i Tis he alone that frees us
| From guilt, and from diftrefs
¥ When he by faith is prefent,
* The finners troubles ccafe ;
His ways are truly pleafant
_ And all his paths are peace.
4 Our time in fin we wafted,
And fed upon the wind ;
Until his love we tafted,
No comfort could we find :
But now we ftand to witnefs
His pow’r and grace to you
May you perceive its fitnefs
: And call upon him too !
& Our pleafure and our duty,
Tho’ oppofite before ;
Since we have feen his beauty,
Are join’d to part no more:
1t is our higheft pleafure,
No lefs than duty’s call 5
To love him beyond meafure,
And ferve him w.th our all,

]
!

IV. Prepare to meet Gop,

[ | SINNER, thou art ft:!l fecure?
& Wilt thou fill refufe to pray?

Can
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" Can thy heart or hands endure

2

4

In the Lorp’s avenging day ¥

See, his mighty 4rm is bar’d!
Awful terrors clothe his brow !
For his judgment ftand prepar’d, .
Thou muft either break or bow.

At his prefence nature*thakes,.
Earth a&frighted haftes to flee; -
Solid mountains melt like wax,
‘What will then become of thee
‘Who his advent may abidet
You that glory in your thame,
Will you find a place to hide
‘When the world is wrapt in flame ?
Then the rich, the great, the wife, ,
Trembling, guilty, felf-condemfd ;
Muft behold the wrathful eyes

Of . the Judge they once blafphem’d :
‘Where are now' their haughty looks
Oh their horror and defpair !
When they fee the open’d books,
And their dreadf.l fentence hear!
Lorp, prepare us by thy grace !
Soon we muft refign our breath; -
And our fouls be cali’d, to pafs:
‘Thro’ the iron gate of death :

Let us now our day improve, -
Liften to the goipel voice

Seek the things that are above,
Scorn the world’s pretended juys,

5 Oh! when flcth and heart fhall fail

s

Let thy love our fpirits cheer,
o : Strengthe
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Strength’ned thus we fhall prevail
Over 3atan, fin, and fear:
Trufting in thy precions name,
May we thus our journey end ;
Then our foes fha'l loofe their aim,
And the Judge will be our Friend.

V. TInvitation.

'} SINNERS, hear the Saviour’s call,.
He now is paffing by ;
"He has feen thy grievous thrall,,
And heard thy mournful cry.
He has pardons to impart,
Grrace to fave thee from thy fears,,
See the love that fills his heart,
And wipe away thy tears.
2 Why art thou afraid to come
And tell him all thy cafe?2
He will not pronounce thy doom,
Nor frown thee from his face:.
Wilt thou fear EMMANUEL ¥
‘Wilt thou dread the Lamb of Gop,
‘Who, to fave thy foul from hell,
Has fhed his precious blood ?
3 Think, how on the crofs he hung
Pierc’d with a thoufand wounds }
Hark, from each as with a tongue
The voice of pardon founds%
See, from all his burfting veins,
Blood of wond’rous virtue, flow !
Shed to wath away thy ftains,
And rafom thee from woe.

4 Tho
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4 Tho’ his majefty be great, 3
) His mercy is no lefs ;

‘Tho’ he thy tranfgreflions hite, . ..

He feels for thy diftrefs:
gy himfelf the Lorp has fworn,
e

, delights not in thy death(a) 5
But invites theeto return,
That thou mayft live by faith.
5  Raife thy downcaft eyes and fee
What throngs his throne furround ¥
‘Thefe, tho’ finners once like thee, ’
Have full falvation found :
Yield not then to unbelief !
While he fays, ¢ There yet is room”
Tho’ of finners thou art chief,
Since JEsus calls thee, comes

SIMILAR HYMNS,

. Book L. Hymn 75, g1, 4
Book Il.. Hymn 1, 2, 3,4, 65 35, 77, 78,83

D r——
II. Seeking, Pleading, and Hoping

V1, The burdened finner.

o AH, what can 1 do,
Or where be fecure !
If Juftice purlue
What heart can endure !
; : The
(l) Rsckiel xxxiii, 21,

-
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The heart breaks afunder,
Tho’ hard as a ftone,
When Gop fpeaks in thunder,
And makes himfelf known.

2 With terror I read
My fins heavy fcore,
‘The number exceeds
T'he farids on the fhore 3
Guilt makes me unable
To ftand or to flee,

So Cain murder’d Abel,
And trembled like me.

3 Each fin, like his blood,
Wiith a terrible cry,
Calls loudly on Gob
To ftrike from on high:
Nor can my repentance
Extorted by fear,
Reverfe the juft fentencey
>Tis juft, tho’ fevere,

4 The cafe is. too plain,

I have my own choice;
Again, and again,

I flighted his voice;
His warnings negle&ed,
His patience abus’d,
His gofpel rejeted,
His mercy refus'd,

5 And muftl then go,
For ever to dwell
In torments and wee
With devils in keli !
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4 Tho' his majefty be great, o
His mercy is no lefs ;
Tho’ he thy tranfgreflions hate, .
He feels for thy diftrefs:
By himfelf the Lorp has fworn,
. He delights not in thy death(x) ;.
But invites theeto return, -
That thou mayft live by faith.

5 Raife thy downcaft eyes and fee )
What throngs his throne furround ¥
‘Thefe, tho’ finners once like thee,

Have full falvation found :

Yield not-then to unbelief !

While he fays, ¢ There yetis room3”

‘Tho’ of finners thou art chief, |
Since JEsus calls thee, comes f

SIMILAR HYMNS,

. Book L. Hymn 75, gr. o
Book IL..Hymn 1, 2, 3,45 65 35, 775 78, 83

D

II. Seeking, Pleading, and Hoping
V1. ke burdened finner.

. 4 AH, what can I do,
Or where be fecure §
If Juftice purlue
What heart can endure !

, The
(») Rackiel xxxiii, 31,
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The heart breaks afunder,
Tho’ hard as a ftone, _
When Gop fpeaks in thunder,
And makes himfelf known.
With terror I read
My fins heavy fcore,
‘The number exceeds
T'he farids on the fhore 3
Guilt makes me unable
‘To ftand or to flee,
So Cain murder’d Abel,
And trembled like me.
Each fin, like his blood,
With a terrible cry,
Calls loudly on Gob
To ftrike from on highz
Nor can my repentance
Extorted by fear,
Reverfe the juft fentencey
>Tis juft, tho’ fevere,
The cafe is. too plain,
I have my own choice;
Again, and again,
I flighted his voice;
His warnings negle&ed,
His patience abus’d,
His gofpel 1ejeéted,

is mercy refus'd,
And muftl then go,
For ever to dwell
In torments and wee
With devils in kell !

ot
AN
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Oh where is the Saviour-
I fcorn’d in times paft?
His word in my favour
Would fave me at laft.

6 Lorp JEsus, on thee
1 venture to call,
Oh look upon me:
‘The vileft of all !
For whom didft thou languifh,.
And bleed on the tree?
On pity my ang:ith.
And fay, ¢* *Twas for thee.

7 A cafe fuch as mine
Will honor-thy pow’r;.
All hell will repine,
All heav’n will adore ;:
Ifin condemnation '
Strict juftice takes place,
It fhines in falvation
More glorious thro’ grace,

VII. Bebold I am vile!
x O Lorp, how vile am I,
Unholy and unclean !
How can 1 dare to venture nigh
With fuch a load of fin?
2 Is this polluted heart
A dweiling fit for thee?
Swarming, alafs! in ev’ry part,
What evils do | fee !
If I attempt to pray,
And lifp thy holy name ;
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My thoughts are hurry’d foon away,
I know not where I am.
If in thy word | look,
Such darknefs fills my mind,
I only read a fealed book, -
-But no relief can find.
Thy gofpel oft I hear,
But hear it fhill in vaing B
W ithout defire, or love, or fear,
I like a ftone remain,
Myfelf can hardly bear
This wretched heart of mine 3
How hatefui then muft it appear
To thofe pure eyes of thine?
And mutt i then indeed
"Sink in defpair and die?
Fain would [ hope that thou didft bleed
For fuch a wretch as L.
That bload whi.h thou haft {pilt,
That grace which is thine ownj
Can cleanfe the vileit finners guilt,}
And foften hearts of ftone.
Low at thy fect bow,
Oh pity and forgive;
Here wiil i lie and wait till thou |
Shalt bid me rife ana live.

VIIL. C. The fhining Lights

MY former hopes are dead,
My terror now begins ; -

l{m\
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1 feel, alafs! that I am dead

In trefpafles and fins.
2 Ah whitherfhall I fly ?
I hear the thunder roar ;

The law proclaims deftru&@ion nigh,
And vengeance at the door. .
When I review my ways,

I dread impending doom ;
But fure a friendly whifper fays,
¢: Flee from the wrath to come.>
# Ifee or think [ fee,
A glimm’ring from afar ;
_ A beam of day that fhines for me,
To fave me from defpair.

Fore-runner of the fun(o),

It marks the Pilgrim’s ways .
I’ll gaze upon it while 1 run,

And watch the rifing day.

1X. Encouragement.

1 Y foul is befet
With grief and difmay,
I owe a vaft debt
*  And nothing can pay :

I mauft go to prifon,
Unlefs that dear Lorp,
‘Who dy’d and is rifen,
His pity afford.

& The death that he dy’d,

" The blood that be Tgdk,

(o) Pfalm cxxxa 84 ‘
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To finners apply’d,
Difcharge from all gailt:
This great interceflor
Can give, if he pleafe,
The vileft tranfgreflor
Immediate releal%.

3 When nail’d to the tree,
He anfwer’d the pray’r
Of one, who like me,
‘Was nigh to defpair(p) s
He did not upbraid him
‘Wiith all he had done,
But inftantly made him,
A faint and a fon.

4 The jailor, I read,

A pardon receiv’d(q)

And how was he freed? -
He only be'iev’d :

His cafe mine refembled,
Like me he was foul,

Like me too he trembled,
But faith made him wholes

5 Tho’ Saul in his youth,
To madnefs enrag’d,
Againft the Lorp’s truth,
And people engag’d ;

Yet JEsus, the daviour,
Whom long he revil’d(r),
Receiv’d him to favor

And made him a child, 6 n/ -

(#) Luke xxiii. 43, (9( AQa xvio g7y
() x Tim & 16,
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6 A foe to all good,
In wikcednefs fkill’d,
Manafleh, with blood,
Jerufalem fill’d (s);
In evil long harden’d, °
The Lorp he defy’d,
Yet he too was pardon’d,
‘When mercy he cry’d.

% Of finners the chief,
And viler than all,
‘The jailor or thief,
Manaffeh or Saul:
Since they were forgiv’n
Why fhould 1 defpair,
While CHRIST is in heaven,
And ftill anfwers pray’r ?

2 Xo o The waiting fouls

X BReathe from the gentle South, O Lorp,
And cheer me from the North ;
Blcw on the treafures of thy word,
And call the fpices forth!
2 I with, thou know’ft, to be refign’d,
And wait with patient hope ;
But hope celay’d fatigues the mind,
And drinks the fpirits up.

3 Help me to reach the diftant goal,
©  Confirm my feeble knee ;
/ Pity the ficknefs of a foul
/ <~ Fhat faicts for love of thee: :
oo & SN

{ (8) 2Chron,xxail, 120 3%
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4 Cold as 1-feel this heart of mine,
Yet fince I feel it fo;
1t yields fame hope of life divine
Wi ithin, however low,

% I feem forfaken and alone,
I hear the lion rear ; -
And ev’ry door is fhut but one,
And that is merey’s door. _
6 There, till the dear Deliv’rer- come,
Pll wait with humble pray’r;
And when he calls his exile home,
The Lorp fhall find me there,

X1, The effort.

| CHeer up, my foul, there is a mercy- feit
4 Sprinkled with blood, where JEsus
apfwers pray’r ;
There humbly eaft thyfelf, beneath his'feet,
For never needy finner perifh’d there.

a Lorp, I am come! thy promife is my plea,
W ithout thy word I durft not venture nigh;
Butthou haft call’d the burden’d foul to thee,
A weary burden’d foul, O Lorp, am I!.

3 Bow’d down beneath 2 heavy load of fin,
By Satan’s fierce temptation forely preft,

‘Befet without, and full of fears within,
Trembling and faint I come to thee for reft.

4 Be thou my refuge,Lorp, my hiding-place,
1 know no force can tear me fromthy fide ;
Unmov’d I then may all accufers face,

And anfwer ov’ry charge, with <Jefus dy’d.”

. (0] 5 Yes,

.
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5 Yes, thou didft weep, and bleed, and groag,
and die, -
Well haft thou known what fiefce tempta-
tions mean ; '
Such was thy love, and now. enthron’d on
high,
The fat%); compaflions in thy bofom reign :
6 Lorbp,give me faith—he hears—what grace
is this ! o
Dry up thy tears, .my foul, and ceafe to
grieve : X
He thews me what he did, and who he is,
I muft, I will, I can, I do believe.

XIL.  The effort—in 'ané.tber meafure.

I Ppraach, my foul, the mercy-feat
Where JEsus anfwers pray’r ;
There humbly fall befare his feet,
Far none can perith there,
2 Thy promife is my only plea, .
With this 1 venture nigh ;
Thou calleft burden’d fouls to thee,
And fuch, O Lorp, am I.

3 Bow’d down beneath a load of fin,
By Satan forely preft ;
By war without, and fears within,
I come to thee for reft.
4 Be thou my fhicld and hiding-place!
That, fhelter’d near thy fide,
I may my fierce accufer face,

And tell him, < Thou haft dy’d.”
5 Oh
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Oh wond’rous love ! to bleed and die, .
To bear the crofs and thame ;

That guilty finners, fuch as I,
Might plead thy gracious name.

¢¢ Poor tempeft-toffed fouls be ftill,
My promis’d-grace receive ;”

*Tis Jesus fpeaks—I[ muft, I will,
I can, I do believe.

XIII. C. Secking the beloved.

TO thofe who know the Lozb I fpeak,
Is my beloved near ?
The bridegroom of my foul I feek,

Oh ! when will he appear ! ‘

Tho’ once a man of grief and fhame, .
Yet now he fills a throné;

And bears the greateft, fweeteft nane,
That earth or heav’n have known,

Grace flies before, and love attends
His fteps where’er he goes;

Tho’ none can fee him but his friends,
And they were once his foes.

He fpeaks—obedient to his call
Our warm-affe&tions move

Did he but fhinealike on all
Then all alike would love,

Then love in ev’ry heart would reign
And war would ceafe to roar ;
And cruel, and blood-thirfty men,
-~ Would thirft for blood no more.’
02 6 Such
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6 Such JEsus is, and fuch his grace,
O may he fhine on you (¢)!
And tell him, when you fce his face,"
I Jong to fee him too.

XIV. Ref for weary fouls.

3 DOES-thc gofpel-word proclaim,
Reft, for thofe who weary be (a}?

Then, . my foul put in thy claig,
Sure that promife fpeaks to thee :
Marks of grace I cannot thew,
All polluted is my beft;
Yet I weary am I know,
And the weary long for reft.

2 Burden'd with a load of fin,
Harrafs’d with tormenting doubg,
Hotitly confli@s from within, -
Hourly crofles from without :

All my little ftrength is gone,
Sink {muﬁ without fupply ;
Sure uppn the earth is none
Can more weary be than:I,

3 In the ark, the weary dove (x)
Found a welcome refting-place ;
Thus my fpirit lengs to prove
Reft in CurisT,. the ark of grace ;
Tempeft-tofs’d I long have been,
And the flood increafes faft;
Open, Lorp and take me in,
Till the ftorm be overpatk.

o & SRy

— <) Caat,wi8. (M MaBOR ASAS
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4 - Safely lodg’d within thy breaft,
What a wond’rous change I find|
Now 1 know thy promis’d reft
Can compofe a troubled mindz
You that weary are like mej-
Hearken to the gofpel call ;

To the ark for refuge flee,
Jesus will receive you all !

SIMILAR HYMNS."
Book1, - Hymn 45, 69, 82, 83, 84, 96.
Book 11. H}mn ’295:- P55 9

.. C ON FLICT.
XV. C. Light jbining out of darknefs.

1 GOD moves in a2 myfterious way,
His wonders to perform
He plants his footfteps in the fea,
And rides upon the ftorm,
2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never failing fkill ;
He treafures up his bright defigns,
And works his fovereign will.
3 Ye fearful faints,” frefh courage take,-
The clouds ye fo much dread -
Are big with mercy, and (hall break
In bleflings on your head. '
- 4-Judge not the Lorp by fecble fenfe,
But truft him for his grace;
Behind a frowning providence,,
He hides a fmiling face.
o3 5 His
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5 His purpofes will ripen faft,
Unfolding ev’ry hour ; =
‘The bud may have a bitter tafte,
But fweet will be the flow’r.

6 Blind unbelief is fure toerr (y),
And fcan his work in vain ;
Gonb is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

. XVIL G.. Iff;lto;rze erofse

1 ’TIS my happinefs-below =
Not to live'without the crofs

But the Saviour’s pow'r to know,
San&tifying ev’ry lofs.:
‘Frials mult and will befall 5
But with humble faith to fee
Loveinfcrib’d upon them ail,
‘I'his is happinefs to me.

2 Gob, in Ifrael, fows the feeds
Of aflli¢tion, pain, and toil ;
Thele fpring up, and choke the:weeds
Which would elfe o’erfpread the foil
Trials make the promife fweet,
‘Trials give new life to pray’r;
‘Trials bring me to his feet,
Lay me low, and keep me there,
Did I meet no trials here,
No chaftifement by the way ;
Might I not, with reafon, fear
I thculd prove a caft-away:

(») Johtxin 5.

Baf-

1
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Baftards may efcape the rod (a),
Sunk in earthly, vain delight ;-
But the true-born child of Gob,
Muft not, would not, if he might.

XVIL. C. Afiictions fanctified by the word,

1 0 How I love thy holy word,

Thy gracious covenant, O Lorp!
It guides me in the peaceful way,
I think upon it all the day.

2 What are the mines of thining wealth,
The ftrength of youth, the bloom of health!
‘What are all joys compar’d with thofe
Thine everlafting word beftows |

3 Long unaflited, undifmay’d
In pleafures path fecure I ftray’d; |
Thou mad’ft me feel thy chaft’ning rod (5)
And ftrait [ turn’d unto-my Gapb.

4 What tho’ it pierc’d my fainting heart
I blefs thine hand that caus’d the fmart; -
It taught my tears awhile to flow, -

But fav’d me from eternal woe,

5 Oh! hadft thou left meunchatftis’d,
Thy precept I had ftill defpis’d ;
And fill the {nare in fecret Jaid,
Had my unwary feet betray’d.

6 'I love, thee therefore, O my Gob,

- And breathe towards thy dear abode ;
Where in thy prefence fully bleft,

Thy chofen faints for ever reft,
o4 * XVIIIL. Temp=

{a) Hebrews xii, 8, () Plalm cxix. 7t.
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XVIIL. C. Temptation.

3 MHE billows fwell, the windsare high,
Clouds overcaft my wintry {ky; '
Out of the depths to thee I call, =
My fears are great, my ftrength is fmall.
2 O Lorb, the pilot’s part perform,
And guide and guard me thro’ the ftorm ;
Defend me from each threat’ningill, .
Controul the waves, fay, ¢ Peace,be fill,"”"
3. Amidft the roaring of the fea, :
My foul fill hangs her hope on thee ; .
. Thy conftant love, thy faithful care,
Is all that faves me from defpiir:
4 Dangers of ev’ty’thape and pame
Attend the follow’rs of the Lamb,
Who leave the world’s.deceitful fhore,,
And leave it to return no more.
5 Tho’ tempeft-tofs’d and half a wreck, . .
My Saviour thro’ the floods T feek 3 .
Let neither winds nor ftormy main, .
Force back my fhatter’d bark agsin.

XIX. C. Looking upwards in a florm

| GOD of my life, to thee I call,
Afflided at thy feet I fall (¢); -
When the great water-floods prevail, .
Leave not my trembling heart to fail !

2 Friend of the friendlefs, and the faint!
Where thould I lodge my deep complaint?-
Where but withthee, whefe open door
Javites the helple(s and the goor !

(¢) Phlmxie, 150
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3 Did ever mourner plead witl thee,
And thou refufe that-mourner’s plea?
Does not the word fill fix’d remain,
That none fhall feek thy face in vain? -

4 That were a grief I could not bear, -
Didft thou not hear and anfwer pray’r;
But 2 pray’r-hearing, anfw’ring Gob,
Supports me under ev’ry load.

5 Fair is the ot that’s caft for me!

I have an advocate with thee;
‘T'hey whom the world careffes moft, -
Have no fuch privilege to boaft.

6 Poor tho’ I am, defpisyg, forgot
Yet Gop, my Gob, g ts gu?t: lS:t) ;
And he is fafe and muft fucceed,

For whom the LorD vouchfafes to plead,

XX, -C. The valley of the fpadow of death,

T MY foul is fad and much difmay’d ;
V4 See, LorD, what legions of my foes,
With fierce Apollyon at their head,
My heav’nly pilgrimage oppofe !
2 See, from the ever-burning lake,,
How like a fmoaky cloud they rife !
‘With horrid blafts my foual they fhake,
With ftorms of blafphemies and lies,
Their fiery arrows reach the mark (¢),
My throbbing heart with anguifh tear ;
Each lights upon a kindred fpark,
And finds abundant fuel there.
05 41
(@) Palmal 37, (¢) Bpb, viu 26,
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4 I hate the thought that-wrongs the LoHD,
Oh, I would drive it from my breaft,
With thy own fharp two-edged {fword,
Far as the eaft is from the weft., -

5 Come then, and chafe the cruel hoft,

Heal the deep wounds I have receiv’d |-
Nor let the pow’rs of darknefs boaft
That I am foil'd, and thou art griev’d!

XXI. The florm bufped.

1 QTIS paft—the dreadful ftormy night
Is gone, with all its fears,!
And now I fee refurning light,
The Lorp, my Sun, appears.
2 The tempter, who but latély faid,
I foon thall be his prey ; ’
Has heard my Saviour’s voice and fled
- With thame and grief-away.

3 Ah! Lorp, fince thou didft hide thy face,
What has my foul endur’d
But now ’tis paft, I feel thy grace,
And all my wounds are cur’d !
4 Oh wond’rous change! ‘but juft before
Defpair befct me round ; :
I heard the lions horrid roar,
And trembled at the foynd.
5 Before corruption, guilt and fear,
. My comforts blafted fell ;
And unbelief difcover’d near
The dreadful depths of hell, - -
- S ™k
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1 6 But Jesus pity’d my diftrefs,
He heard my feeble cry; o
Reveal’d his blood and righteoufnefsy
And brought falvation nigh. ‘

7 Beneath the banner of his love,
1 now fecure remain ; .
The tempter frets, but dares not move
To break my peace again.
8 Lorbp, fince thou thus haft broke my bands,
And fet the captive free
I would devote my tongue, my hands,
- My heart, my all to thee,

XXI1, Help in time of need, -
3 UNLESS thie LorD had been my flay
With trembling joy my foul may fay)
" My cruel foe had gain’d his end :
- But he appear’d for my relief,
And Satan fees, with fhame and grief,
“v‘hat I have an almighty Friend.

2 Oh, ’twas a dark and trying hour,
When harrafs’d by the tempter’s pow’r,
1 felt my ftrongeft hopes decline !
You only who have known his arts,
You only who have felt his darts,
Can pity fuch a cafe as mine.

3 Loud in my ears a charge he read,
(My confcience witnefs’d all he faid)-
My long black lift of outward fin;. -
Then bringing forth my heart to vigw,
Too weil what’s hidden there he knew,
. :~He thew'd me ten times worfe within,
S NE S
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4 ’Tis all too‘true, my foul reply’d, .
But I remember Jesus dy'd,
_ And now he fills a throne of grace:
'l go, as I have done before, '
His mercy I may fill implose, -
I have his promife, ¢ Seek my-face.” -
5 But, as when fudden fogs arife, _
The treesand hills, the fun and fkies, '
Are all at once conceal’d from view 3:
So clouds of herror, black as night,
By Satan rais’d hid from my fight,
The throne of grace and promife tooy
6 Then, while befet with guilt and fear.
He try’d to urge me to defpair,
He try’d, and he almoft prevail'd; -
But Jesus, by a heav'nly ray,
Drove clouds, and guilt, and fear away,
And all the tempter's malice fail’d.

XXIIl. €. Peace sfter o ﬁor;rz.

| FHEN darknefs long has veil’d m
W _ mind, 8 y
And fmiling day once more appoars ;.
Then, my.Redeeitter, therr I find
The folly of my doubts and fears,

2 Strait I upbraid my wand’ring heart, .
And blufhi that I fhould-ever be
Thus prone to aé fo bafe a part,.

Or harbor.one hard-thought of theg |

3 Oh! let me then at length be taughit
What I am il fo fow o Wamny -
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That Gob is love, and changes not,.
Nor knows the matqw ofa turn.

4 Sweet truth, and eafy to repeat !
But when my faith is fharply try’d-
1 find myfelf a learner yet, ,
Uiifkilful, weak, and apt to flide.

§.But, O my Lorp, one look from thee
_Subdues the difobedient will ;
"Drives doubt and difcontent away,
And thy rebellious worm is ftill,

6 Thou art.as ready- to forgive,
As ] am ready to repine;
‘Thou,. therefore all the praife receive, -
Be thame, and felf-abhorence mine.

. XXIV. C. Mourning and longing:

r THE Saviour hides his face !
My fpirit thirfts to prove
Renew’d {upplies of pard’ning grace,
~ And never-fading love.
2 The favour’d fouls who know
What glories fhine in him,
Pant for his prefence, as the roe.
Paats for the living fiream !
What trifies teaze me new |
They fwarm like fummer flies,.
They cieave to ev’ry thing I-de,
And fwim before. my eyes.
# How dull the fabbath day,.
Wichout tho fabbath’s Lonp!
- How
)
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How toilfome then to fing and pray,
And wait upon the word }
Of all the truths I hear
How few delight my tafte !
. 1 glean a berry here and there,
But mourn the vintage paft.
6 Yetlet me (as [ ought)
" Still hope to be fupply’d ;
No pleafure elfe is worth a thouglit,
Nor fhall I be deny’d.
Tho’ I am but a worm, ™
Unworthy of his care;
The Lorp.wil my defire perform,
And grant me all my pray’r.

XXV. . Rejoice the faul of thy fervant. .

I WHEN my pray’rsareaburden and tafk,
No wonder 1 little receive ;
O Lorp, make me willing to afk,
Since thou art fo ready to give:
Altho’ I am bought with thy blood,
And all thy falvation is mine:
At a diftancefrom thee my chief good,
1 wander, and languith, and pine.

2 Of thy goodncfs of old when T read,
To thofe who were finners like me,
Why may I not wreftle and plead,
With them a partaker to be?

Thine arm is not fhortned fince then,
And thofe who believe in thy name,
Ever find thou art Yea, and Awen,

R ] e fame.
Thro’ all generations the & o e
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3 While my fpirit within me is preft
W ith forrow, temptation, and fear;
Like Joun I would flee to thy breaft (f),
And pour my complaints in thine ear:
How happy and favor’d was he,
‘Who could on thy bofom repofe!
Might this favor {e granted to me,
I’d fmile at the rage of my foes.

4 1 have heard of thy wonderful name,
How great and exalted thou art;
But ah ! T confefs to my fhame,
It faintly impreffes my heart :
The beams of thy glory difplay, * ’
As PETER once faw thee appear; - ~
That tranfported like him 1 may fay,
«¢ It is good for my foul to be here(g).”
5 What a forrow and weight didft thou-feel,
When nail’d, for my fake, to the tree !
My heart fure is harder than fteel,. .
To feel no more forrow for thees -
Oh let me with THoMAS defcry -
The wounds in thy hands and thy fide ;
And have feelings like his, when I cry,
«« My Gob and my Saviour has dy’d(4).” ;
6 But if thou haft appointed me ftill
To wreftle and fuffer and fight ; - .
O make me refign’d to thy will,. . .
For all thine appointments are right :
This mercy, at leaft; I intreat, - -
‘U'hat knowing how vile I have beent, *~
I with MARY may wait at thy feet (5)
And weep o’er the pardon of fin.. + * -
ohn xiite 25, . ' - xvif, ge .
(([)) }ohn XX, :8? Ef)) l?{ur:: v?zd;::

L
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XXVI. C  Self-acquaintance.

1] DEAR Lorp accept a finful heart,
‘Which of itfelf complains
' And mourns with much and frequent fmart -
The evil it contains.
2 There fiery feeds of anger lurk,.
Which often hurt my frame ;
And wait but for the tempter’s work,
To fan thiem to a flame,
3 Le’fal ty holds out a bribe
o purchafe life from thee;
And difcontent wonld fain prefcribe
How thou fhalt deal with me,

4 While unbelief withftands thy grace,
And puts the mercy by ;
Prefumption with a brow of brafs,
*  Says, * Give me, or I dic.”
§ How eager are my thoughts to roam
In queft of what they love !
But ah | when duty calls them home,
How heavily they move !
é Oh, clezafe me in a Saviour’s blood,
Transform me by thy pow’r,
And make me thy belov’d abode,
And let me rove no more.

XXVII. Bitter and fweet.
» K INDLE, Sav:our, in my heart
A flame of love divine; .
Hcar, for mine I truft thou art,
And fure-t would be thiney

CONFLICT. Bkl

R \}
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If my foul has felt thy grace,
If to me thy mame is known ; ‘
Why thould trifles fill the place,
Due to thyfelf alone.
& ’Tis a fitange myfterious life:
"~ I live from day to day ;
Light and darknefs, peace and ftrife,..
Bear an alternate fway.:
When I think the battle won
1 have to fight it o’r again;
‘When I fay I’m ovérthrown,.
Relief I foon obtain,
3 Often at the mercy-feat
. While calling on thy name;
Swarms of evil thoughts I meet, .
Which fill my foul with fliame,
Agitated in my mind,
Like a feather in the air;
Can [ thus a bleffing find ?
My foul, can this be pray’r?
4 But when CHrisT, my Lorp and:Fri¢nd, -
Is pleas’d to thow his pow’r; :
All at once my troubles end,
And I’ve a golden hour:-
Then I fee his fmiling face,.
Feel the pledge of joys to come;
Often, Lorp, repeat this grace
Till thow halt call me heme.

XXV, C. Prayer for patience,

8 I ORD, who haft fuffer’d all for me, -
My peace-and pardon to procurc:;r "
. ‘ e
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The lighter crofs I bear for thee,
Help me with patience to endure,
2 The ftorm of loud repining huth,
I would in humble filence mourn';
Why thouldth’ unburnt, tho’ burning buth,
Be angry as the crackling thorn ?

3 Man fhould not faint it thy rebuke,
Like Jothua falling on his face (#),
When the curft thing that Achan took,
Brought Ifrael into juft difgrace. o

4 Perhaps fome gelden wedge fupprefs'd;
Some fecret fin offends my Gop;

Perhaps that Babylonifh veft’ :
Self-tighteoufnefs, provokes the rod.

5 Ah! were I buffetted all day,

Mock’d, crown’d with thorns,and fpit upon;
I yet thould have no right to fay,
l\/{y great diftrefs is mine alone.

6 Let me'not angrily declare . :
No pain was ever fharp like mine;
Nor murinur at the crofs I bear;
But rathér weep remeémb’ring thine,

XXIX. C. Submifion.

¢ Lorp, my beft defire fulfill
" And help me to refign, o
Life, health, and comfort to thy will,
And make thy pleafure mine.
2 Why thould i fhrink at thy command,
. :Whofe Jove forbids my fears ? :
. : Or

(%) Jofhua wii, 10, 13, s
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Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears ?
3 No, let me rather freely yield
W hat-moft I prize to thee;
Who never haft a good withheld,
. Or wilt withhold from me.
4 Tk’xlz' favor, all my journey thro’,
* Tbou artengag’d to grant;
What.elfe I want, or think I do, -
>Tis better ftill to want.
5 Wifdom and mercy guide my wayy,
Shall I refift them both ?
A poor blind creatur: of a day,
" And crufh’d before the moth !
6 But ah ! my inward fpirit cries,
Still bind me to thy fway ; .
Elfe the next cloud that vails my fkies,
Drives all thefe thoughts away.

XXX. Wby fhould I complain?

1 Hen my Saviour, my Shepherd is near,
W How };dickly my z)rrov‘;s depart !
New beauties around me appear,

New fpirits enliven my heart :

His prefence gives peace to my foul,
And Satan aﬂgaults me in vain; :
While my Shepherd his pow’r controls,
I think 1 no more fhall complain.

2 But, alas ! what a change do I find,
WhenmyShepherd withdraws frommy fight
My f:ars all return to my mind,
My day is foon chang’d into night : "

en
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Then Satan his efforts renews; -
To vex and enfnare me again:
All my pleafing enjoyments I lofe, .
And can only lament and complain..

3 -By thefe changes I often pafs thro?,
I am taught my own weaknefs to know 3 -
I am taught what my Sheplerd cando, 3
And how much to his: merey I owe:
It is he who fupports me thro’ all,
When I faint he revives mse again 5 : .
He attends to my pray’r when I call, .
And bids me no longer complain. - -

4 Whereforethen thould I murmur and grieve?
Since my Shepherd is always the fame,
And has promis’d he never will -leave (/) -

he foul that corifides in-his name :

To relieve me from all that I fear; -
He was buffeted, tempted, and flain 3
And at length he will furely appear,
Tho’ he leaves me awhile to complain.

'8 Whilé I dwell in anenemy’s land,
Can hope to be always in peace ¢
’Tis enough that my ghépherd’é at hand, -
And that fhortly this warfare will ceale; -
For ere long he will bid me remove (m)
From this region of forrow and pain,
‘To abide in his prefence above,
And then I no more fhall complain.

XXXI. Return, O Lorp, bow long.

E RETURN v blefs my waiting eyes,
And cheer my mourning heart, OLoRD,
(D) Jer i 290 (=) Rev..ii, 10,
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Without thee,..all beneath the fkies
No real pleafure can afford.

2 When thy lov’d prefence meets my fight,
1t foftens care, and fweetens toil ;
“The fun thines forth with double light,
The whole creation wears a fmile.

3 .Upon thine arm of love I reft,
‘Thy gracious voice forbids my fear ;
“No ftorms diffurb my peaceful breaft,
“No foes aflault when thou art near.

4 Butah! fince thou haft been away,

- Nothing but trouble have I known ;
And Satan marks me for his prey -
Becaufe he fees me left alone.

5 My fun is hid, my comforts loft,
My graces droop, my fins revive;
Diftrefs’d, difmay’d, and tempeft-tofs’d,
"My foul is only juft alive !

$ Lorp, hear my cry, and come again,
Put a]l mine enemies to thame,
.And Jet them fee ’tis not in vain
“That L have trufted in.thy name.

XXXII. Caft down, but not defiroyed.

I HO’ fore befet with guilt and fear,
I cannot, dare not, quite defpair ;
Ifs¥'muft perifh, would the Lowp
Have taught my heart.tp love his woxd [ 2
“WétH he have givin mzdey:s to fee (4] -
My danger, and my remedy, '
M’ & o d Reveal’d

(») Judges rilag
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Reveal’d hisname, and bid me pray,
Had he refolv’d to fay me nay ?

2: No—tho’ caft down, I am not flain

I fall, but I fhall rife again (o) ;

‘The prefent, Satan, is thy hour,
But JEsus fhall control thy pow’r :
-His love will plead for my relief,
He hears my grones, he fees my grief ;.
Nor will he fuffer thee to boatt,

A foul that fought his help was’loft.

3 ’Tis true, I have unfaithful been,
And griev’d his Spirit by my fin;
Yet ftill his mercy he’ll reveal,

And all my wounds and follies heal :
Abounding fin 1 muft confefs (p), .
But more abounding is his grace ;
_He once vouchfaf’d for me to bleed,
And now he lives my caufe to plead.

4 D’ll caft myfelf before his feet,
" I fee him on his mercy-feat;
(*T'is fprinkled with atoning blood)
There finners find accefs to Gobp :
Yeburden’d fouls approach with me,
And make the Saviour’s name your plea; .
Jesus will pardon all who come,
And ftrik our fierce accufer dumb.,

XXXIII. The benighted travellers

1 IROREST beafts, that live by prey.
F Seldom fhew themfelves by day ;’ B
ut
‘0) Micah vii\ 8, (t) Rom., v4 80,
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But when day-light is withdrawn (¢),
Then they rove and roar till dawn,
Who can tgll-the travellers fears,
When their herrid yells he bears ;
Terror almoft ftops his breath,. .
‘While each ftep he.looks for death.
THus when JEsus isin view, -
Cheerful 1 my way purfue:
Walking by my Saviour’s light,
Nothing can my foul affright.

But when he forbears to thine, -
Soon the trav’ller’s cafe is mine ;
Loft, benighted, ftruck with dread, -
‘W hat a painful path I tread!

Then, my foul with. terror hears
Worfe than lionsy ‘wolves, or bears,
Roaring loud in‘ev’ry part,

‘Thro’ the foreft of my heart.
Wrrath, impatience, envy, pride,
Satan and his hoft befide,

Prefs around me to devour;
How can I efcape their pow’r ¢

Gracious Lorp, afford me light,

Put thefe beafts of prey to flight ;

Let thy pow’r and love be thewn (), -
Save me, for I am thine own.

XXXIV-. - The prifoner.

WHEN the poor pris’ner thro’ a grate
Sees others walk at large;

How
(¢9) Palmciv.zo,  (r) Pfalmcxix, g4
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How does he mourn his lonely ftate,
And long for a difcharge ?
2 Thus I, confin’d in unbelief,
My lofs of freedom mourn ;-
And fpend my hours in fruitlefs grief,
Untill my {onn return.
2 The beam of day which pierces thre®
The gloom in which I dwell,
Only difclofes to my view .
The horrors of my cell.
4 Ah!-how my penfive fpirit faints,
To think of former days!
When I could triumph with the faints,
AndYoin their fongs ef praife,
5 But now my joys are all cut off,
In prifon I am caft;
And Satan, with a cruel {coff (s),
Says, “¢ Where’s your Gop at laft 1*
6 Dear Saviour, for thy mercy’s fake,
My ftrong, my only plea,
Thefe gates and bars in pieces break (1),
And fet the pris’ner free !
9 Surely my foul fhall fing to thee,
For liberty reftor’d ;
And all thy faints admire to fee
The mercies of the Lorp.

XXXV. Perplexity relieved.

i I]’Ncertain how the way to find
’ Which te {alvation ted ANk

“)mm.‘. \Q mﬁn‘c
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I 1if’ned long, with anxious rind,
To hear what others faid.

2 When fome of joys and comforts told
I fear’d that I was wrong ;
For I was ftupid, dead, and cold,
Had neither joy nor fong.

3 The Lorp my lab’ring heart reliev’d,
And made my burden light 5
Then for a moment I believ’d,
Suppofing all was right.

4 Of fierce temptations others talk’d,
Of angm{h and difmay ;
Thro’ what diftreffes they had walk’d,
Before they found the way.

"5 Ah1 then thought my hopes were vain,
For I had liv’d at eafe;

I with’d for all my fears again,
To make me more like thefe.

6 1 had my with, the Lorp difclos’d
The evils of my heart ;
And left my naked foul, expos’d
To Satan’s fiery dart.

7 Alas! *I now muft give it up,”
I cry’d in deep defpair ;
How could I dream of drawing hope,
From what I cannot bear !

8 Again my Saviour brought me aid,
And when he fet me free,
¢¢ Truft imply on my word he f3id,
And leave the reft to me.’

P XXXV 1. Prayer.

“~
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XXXVI. Prayer anfwered by croffes, -

1 I Afk’d the 'LorD that I might grow
In faith and love, and ev’ry grace;
Might more of his falvation know,
And feek more earneftly his face.

2 'Twas he who taught me thus to pray,
And he, I truft, has anfwer’d pray’r;
But it has been in fuch a way,

As almoft drove me to defpajr.

3 I hop’d that in fome favor’d hour, '
At once he’d anfwer my requeft ; - '
And by his love’s conftraining pow’r,
Subdue my fins, and give me reft.

4 Inftead of this, he made me feel
The hidden evils of my heart ; '
And let the angry pow’rs of hell
Aflault my foul in ev’ry part.

5 Yea more, with his own hand he feem'd
Intent to aggravate my woe ;

Crofs’d all the fair defigns I fchem’d,
Blafted my gourds, and laid me low.

6 Lorp, why is this, I trembling cry’d,
‘Wilt thou purfue thy worm to death?
¢t *Tis in this way, the LorD reply’d,
I anfwer pray’r for grace and faith.

7 Thefe inward trials I employ,

From felf, and pride, to fet thee free;
And break thy {chemes of earthly joy,
That thou may’  {edk tny A n wed

RS SN
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XXXVIL I will truft and not be afraid.
B BEGONE upbelief,

My Saviour is near,
And for my relief
Will furely appear :
By pray’r let me wreftle,
And he will perform,
With CHRIST in the veflel,
I fmile at the ftorm.

2 Tho’ dark be my way,
Since he is my guide,
’Tis mine to obey,
>T'is bis to provide ;
Tho’ cifterns be broken,
And creatures all fail, .
The word he has fpoken
Shall furely prevail.

s His Jove in time paft
Forbids me to think
He’ll leave me at laft
In trouble to fink;
Each fweet Ebenezer
I have in review,
Confirms his good pleafure
To help me quite thro’,

4 Determin’d to fave,
He watch’d o’er my path,
‘When Satan’s blind flave,
I fported with death;
And can he have taught me
To truft in his name,
P 2 * B
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And thus far have brought me, .
To put me to thame ?

5 Why fhould I complain
Of want or diftrefs,
Temptation or pain ?
He told me no lefs:
The heirs of falvation,
I know from his word,
‘Thro’ much tribulation
Mutt follow their Lorp (u),

6 How bitter that cup,”
No heart can conceive,
‘Which he drank quite up,
That finners might five !
His way was much rougher,
And darker than mine;
Did Jesus thus fuffer,
And fhall I repine?

7 Since all that I meet
" Shall work for my good,
The bitter is {weet,
‘The med’cine is food ;
Tho’ painful at prefent,
>Twill ceafe before long,
And then, oh! how pleafant
‘The conqueror’s fong () !

XXXVIIL.  Queptions to unbelief.
1 T F to JEsus for relief
My foul had fled by pray’r ;
Why fhould 1 give way to grief,
Or -heart-confuming, carel

() A&s xiv, 2%+ () Bom e
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Are not all things in his hand ?
Has he not his promife paft?
Will he then regardlefs ftand,
And let me fink at laft ?

W hile 1 know his providerice -
Difpofes each event ; '
Shall I judge by feeble fenife,
And yield to difcontent ?
If he worms and fparrows feed,
Clothe the grafs in rich array (y) 3
Can he fee a child in need,
And turn his eye away ?
When his name was quite unknown,
And fin my life employ’d 3
Then he watch’d me as his own,
Or I had been deftroy’d :
Now his mercy feat I know,
Now by grace am reconcil’d 3
Would he fpare me while a foe (z),
To leave me when a child {
If he all my wants fupply’d s
When | difdain’d to pray ; :
Now his fpirit is my guide,
How can he fay me nay ?
If he would not give me up,
When my foul again{t him fought ;
Will he difappoint the hope,
Which he himfelf has wrought

If he thed his precious blood
To bring me to his fold ;
Can I think that meaner good (a)
Heever will withhold? -
P 3 Satan
{y)Matt, vi, 26, (m)Rom, v, 10, () Romviii, 32.
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.

Satan, vain is thy device ! L
Here my hope refts well-aflur'd, .
In that great xedemption-price,,

I fee the whole fecur’d.

XXXIX. Great effets by weak meanss

UNbelief the foul difmays,
What objections will it raife !
But true faith fecurely leans
On the promife, in the means,

2 If to faith it once be known, -
Gonb has faid, <« It thall be done,.
And in this appointed way ;"
Faith has then no more to fay.

' 2 Mofes’ rod, by faith appear'd (a),,

3 Thro’ the feaya path. prel:vzr'd ;( )
Jericho's devoted wall (4),

At the trumpet’s found muft fall;

4 With a pitcher and alamp. (¢),.
Gideon overthrew a camp ;

And a ftone,” well aim’d by faith (d),.
Prov’d the arm’d Philiftine’s death.

5 T'hus the Lorp is pleas’d to try
T'hofe who on his help rely ;
By the means he makes it known,,

. That the pow’r is all his own.

6 Yet the means are not in. vain,
If the end we would obtain;
'Tho’ the breath of pray’r be weak,,
None fhall find, but they who feek.

{2) Exodus xiv.2x. ®) Yohwavias,
(¢) Judges Vil na. (d) L RN, age
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Gob alone the heart can reach;;
Yet the minifiers muft preach;
*Tis their part the feed to fow,

.And ’tis his to make it grow.

XL. Why art thou caft dows.

BE'&ill‘ my heart | thefe anxious cares,

To thee are burdens, thorns and {nares, .
hey caft difhonor on thy Lor Dy

And contradié his gracious word.

Brought fafely by his hand thus far,
Why wilt thou now give place to fear?
How canit thou want if he provide,
Or lofe thy way with fuch a guide?

. When firft before his mercy-feat,

Thou did#t to him thy all commit;
He gave thee warrant, from that hour,
To truft his wifdom, love,.and pow’r.

. Did ever trouble yet befall,

And he refufe to hear thy calk?
And has hie not his promife paft,
That thou fhalt overcome at laft ?

Like David, thou may’ft comfort draw,
Sav’d from the bear’s and lion’s paw,
Goliath’s rage I may defy,
For Gop, my Saviour, ftill is nigh.
He who has help’d me hitherto,
Will help me all my journey thro’ ;.
And give me daily caufe to raife
New Ebenezers to his praife.

R A 7 Tho’
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7 Tho’ rough and thorny be the road, -
It leads thee home, apace, to Gep;
Then count thy prefent trials fmall,
For heav’n will make amends for all,

XLI. The way of accefs. -

X ONE glance of thine, eternal Lorbp,
" Pierces all nature thro’ 5
Nor heav’n, nor earth, nor heil afford
A fhelter from thy view !

2 The mighty whole, each fmaller part,,
- At once.before thee lies; -
And ev'ry thought, of ev’ry heart,
Is open to thine eyes.
3 Tho’ greatly from myfelf conceal’d,,
Thou fee’ft my inward frame ;
‘Ta thee I always ftand reveal’d,
Exactly as Iy am.

4 Since therefore I can hardly bear
What in myfelf 1 fee;
.How vile and black muft I appear,,
Moft holy Gob, to thee.

§ But fince my Saviour ftands between,,
In garments dy’d in blood 3
*T'is he, inftead.of me, is feen,
When I approach to Gob.

9 Thus, tho’ a finnery I am fafe ;
. He pleads before the throne,
His life and death, in my behalf,
And calls my fing his own.
7 Wha
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7 What wond’rous love, what myfteries,
_ In this appointment fhine |
Mﬂbreaches of the law are his (¢); -
nd his obedience mine, ’

XLIL.  The pilgrim’s fong.

3 ROM Egypt lately freed
F By the I%Zdeemer’i grace;
A rough and thorny path we tread,
In hopes to fee his face.
2 The flefh diflikes the way,
But faithrapproves it well ;
‘This only leads to endlefs day;
All others lead to hell,
THe promis’d land of peace
Faith keeps in conftant views
How-diff'rent from the wildernefs:
We now are paffing thro’ |

4  Here often from our eyes:
Clouds hide the light divine 3
There we fhall have unclouded fkies;
Our Sun will always fhine.

5  Here griefs, and cares, and painsy
And fears, diftrefs us fore;
But there eternal pleafure reigns,
And we thall weep no more,
6 Lorbp, pardon our complaints,
We follow at thy call;
‘The joy, prepar’d for fufPring faints,
Will make amends for all,
3 Ps " SIMI.

{¢) 2 Cony v, 234

ear s
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SIMILAR HYMNS.

Book I. Hyma 10, 13, 21y 225 245 275 405
43,445 51556, 63, 76, 88, ¥op, 115,
126, 130, 1315 1365 142.
Book II. Hymn 30, 31, 84, 87, 92,

e ———

IV. COMFORT.

XLIIL Faith a new and comprebenfive fenfe.
b § SIGHT, hearing, feeling, tafte and fimell,

Are gifts we highly prize; :
But faith does fingly each excel,
And all the five comprize.
2 More piercing than the eagle’s fight-
It views the world unknown;
Surveys the glorious realms of light,,
And JEsus on the throne.

3 It hears the mighty voice.of Gop,
~ And ponders what he Qith;
His word and works, his gifts and rod,,
Have each a voice to faith.
4 Tt feels the touch of heav’nly pow’r. (f),.
And from that houndlefs fource,.
Derives frefh vigour ev’ry hour
To run its daily courfe.
5 The truth and. goodaefs of the Lorp.
Are fuited to its tafte (g)4.
Mean is the worldling’s pamper’d board;,
To faith’s perpetual feaft. :
6 It

(f) Luke viil, 46, () RoMm i 10y,
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6 It fmells the dear Redeemer's name-
Like ointment poured. forth () ;.
Faith.only knows,.or can proclaim,..
Its favor or its worth.
2 Till faving faith poflefs the mind,
In vain of fenfé we boaft ;
‘We are but fenfelefs, taftelefs} blind,.
Ang deaf,. and dead, and loft.

XLIV. C, Tbe ba'ppy change..

x: HO W bleft thy creature is,. O Gopj.
When with a fingle eye, .
He views the luftre of thy word;.
The day-fpring fromon high !
2. Thro’ all the ftorms that veil the fkies;,
- And frown on earthly things;-
The fun of righteoufnefs he eyes,.
With healing on his wings. .
3: Struck by that light; the human heart (),
A barren foil noe more ;- oL
Sends the fweet fmell of grace abroad,; .
‘Where ferpents lurk’d before.

¢. The foul, adseary province once: -
Of Satan’s dark domain, ;
Feels a new-empire form’d within; .
And owns a heav’nly reign.
5 - The glorious orb, whofe goldén beams
The fruitful year control ;-
Since firft, . obedient to thy word,
He ftarted from the goal, . :
6 Has
(&) Solomen's Seng iy 3¢ (i) Iaiah xxxvy 74
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6 Has cheer’d the nations with the joys
His orient rays impart ; .

But, JEsus, ’tis.thy light alone, . ;
Can fhine upon the-heart, ..

" XLV. C. Retirement.
4 FAR from the world, O Lorp, I flee,
From ftrife and tumult far;
From fcenes where Satan wages fill
'Hjs,moﬂ fuccefsful war.
2 The calm retreat, the filent fhade,
With pray’r and praife agree ;
And feem, by thy fweet bounty made,,
Foar thofe who follow thee.
3 There if thy Spirit touch the foul,
And grace her mean abode ;
Oh with what peace, and joy, and. love,.
. §he communes with her Gop !

4 There like the nightingale fhe pours .
Her folitary lays; _»
Nor afks a witnefs of her fong,
Nor thirfts for human praife.
5 Author and Guardian of my life,
Sweet fource of light divine ;
And (all harmonious names in one).
My Saviour thou art mine !

6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love,
A boundlefs, endlefs ftore;
Shall echo thro’ the realms above.
‘When time fhall be no more.

TN\ (v
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XLVI. ‘.]‘E'SUS my all, |

1 WHY thould I fear the darkeft hour,
Or tremble at the tempter’s pow’r ?

Jesus vouchfafes ta be my tow’r. '

2 Tho’ hot.the fight, why quit the'field ?
Why mutft I either flee or yield,
Since Jesus is my mighty fhield?
Whiley creature-comforts fade-and die,
Wordlings may weep; but why thould I.?.
Jesus fill lives, and fill is nigh.

4 Tho’ all the flocks and herds were dead,,
My foul a famine need-not dread,
For JEsus is my living bread.

5 1 know not what may foon betide,
Or how my wants fhall be fupply’d ;.
But JEsus knows,: and will provide..

. 6 Tho’ fin would fill me with diftrefs,.

The throne of grace I dare addrefs,

For Jesus is my righteoufnefs.

Tho’ faint my pray’rs, and cold my love,
My fteadfaft hope fhall not remove,
Whie JEsus intercedes above.

8 Againft meearth and hell combi;né 3
But on my fide is pow’r divine ;
JEsus is all, and he is mine.

XLVIL C. The bidden ife.

1 TO tell the Saviour all my wants,

How pleafing is the tafk ! -
Nor

d
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Nor lefs to praife him when he grants.
Beyond what I can ak.
2 My lab’ring fpirit vainly. feeks. -
'o.te]l but half thejoy.; - .
With how much tendernefs he fpeaks,.
Aad helps me to reply. : _
3. Nor were it wife, nor fhould I choofe
" Such fecrets to declare ;.
Like precious wines theéir tafte they lofe:
Expos’d to open air -
4 But this with boldnefs I proclaim,
Nor care if-thoufands hear ;
Sweet is the ointment of his name, ,
Not lifeis half fo dear. - :

5. And can you frown, my former friends,
Who knew what once [ was; -
And blame the fong that thus commends-
The man who bore the crofe. 3
6 Truft me, I draw the likenefs true,,
And not.as fancy paints;
Such honour may he give to you, .
For fuch have all his faints,

XLVIIL. ey and peace in believing.

SOmetimes a light furprizes.
The chriftian while he fings ;.
It is the Lorp who rifes
With healing in his wings-:
When comforts are declining,.

He grants the foul again
A (cafon
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A feafon of clear fhining
To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,
We fweetly then.purfue:
The theme of Gobp’s falvation,,
* And find it ever new:
Set free from prefent forrow,.
We cheerfully can fay,.
E’en let th’ unknown to-morrow (£),.
Bring with it what it may.
3. It can bring with it nothing.
' But he will bear us thro™
- Who gives the lilies clothing,.
Will clothe his people too:.
Beneath the fpreading heavens,,
No creature but is fed;
And he who feeds the ravens,.
Will give his children bread.
The vine nor fig-tree neither (/),.
% Theic w.ontjf fruit fhall b,;f:,’ ?
Tho’ all the fields thould wither,.
Nor flocks nor herds be there:
Yet Gop the fame abiding,
His praife fhall tune my voice;,
For while in him confiding,,
I cannot but rejoice.

XLIX. C. True pleafures.

1 ORD, my foul with pleafure fprings,
L Whe; _{sts’ name | hear ;- :
And when Gob the fpirit.brings

The word of promife near } o
(%) Mat, vio 340 (/) Habbakkuk 3. 37,18 &%
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Beauties too, in holinefs,
Still delighted I perceive ; :
Nor have words that can exprefs-
The joys thy precepts give., -
4 Cloth’d'in fan&ity and grace,
: How fweet it is to fee
Thofe who Jove thee as they pafs,.
Or when they wait on thee:
Pleafant too, to fit and tell
What we owe to love divine ;
T'ill our bofoms grateful fwell,
And eyes begin to fhine.

& Thofe the comforts I poflefs,
- Which Gob fhall flill increafe s
All his ways are pleafantnefs(m),
And all his paths are peace: _
Nothing Jesus did or fpoke,.
Henceforth let me ever flight ;
For I love his eafy yoke(r),
And find his burden light.

L. C. Thechriftion.

4 HONOR and happinefs unite
Tomake the chriftian’s name a praife;

How fair the fcene, how clear the light,
That fills the remnant of his days !

2 A kingly chara&er he bears,

. No change his prieftly office knows;.
Unfading is the crown he wears,
His joys can never reach a clofe. -

® - 3 Adm{l'
P (®)Proviiii, 37, (n) Matt, xis 30
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3 Adorn’d with glory from on high,
Salvation fhines upon his face 5
His robe is of th’ etherial dye,
His fteps are dignity and grace.

4 Inferior honors he difdains,
Nor ftoops to take applaufe from earth 3
The King of kings himfelf maintains
Th’ expences of his heav’nly birth.

5 The nobleft creatures feen below,
Ordain’d to fill athroneabove ;
Gonb gives him all he can beftow,
His kingdom of eternal lovel

6 My foul is ravifh’d at the thought !
Methinks from earth I fee him rife;
Angels congratulate his lot,

And thout him welcome to the fkies !

LY. C. Lively hope, and gracious fm‘.

1 I Was a groveling creature once,
And bafely cleav’d to earth ;
I wanted fpirit torenounce
The clod that gave me bisth.
2 But Gop has breath’d upon a worm,
And fent me, from above, .
Wings, fuch as clothe'an angel’s form
The wings of joy and leve.
3 With thefe to Pifgah’s'top I-fly,
And there delighted ftand :
To view, beneath a fhining fky,
The fpacious promis’d land,

4'1"M
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4 The Lorp of all the vaft domain
Has promis'd ittome; - - .
The length and breadth of all the plain,
As far as faith can fee.
s How glorious is my privilege ! .
To thee forhelp I call ; _
I ftand upon a mountain’s edge,
Oh fave me, left I fall | ‘
6 Tho’ much exalted in the Lorb,
My ftrength is not my own ;
Then let me tremble at his word,
And none fhall caft me down.

LII. Confidence.

3 YES ! fince Gop himfelf has faid ity
On thé promife Irely; -
His. good word demands my credit, .
What can unbelief reply? :
He his ftrong and can fulfi]l,
He is truth, and therefore will,

2 As to all the doubts and queftionsy
Which my fpirit often grieve, -
Thefe are Satan’s fly fuggeftions,
And | need no anfwer give ;
He would fain deftroy my hope,
But the promife bears it up.
3 Sure the Lorp thus far°has brought me
By his watchful tender care ; .
Sure ’tis he himfelf has taught me
How to feek his face by pray’r:
After fo much mercy paft,
‘Will he give me up at laft ?
. ) 4 True
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¢ True, I’ve been a foolifh creature,
And have finn’d againft his grace ;
But forgivenefs is his nature,
Tho’ he juftly hides his face :
Ere he call’d me well he knew (0),
What a heart like mine would do.
§ In my Saviour’s interceffion
Therefore 1 will ftill confide ;
Lorp, accept my free confeflion,
I have finn’d, but thou haft dy’d (p)
This is all I have to plead,
This isall the plea I need.

~ LIIL.  Peace reflored.

3 OH, fpeak that gracious word again,
And cheer my drooping heart
No voice but thine can footh my pain,
. Or bid my fears depart. o
2 And canft thou ftill vouchfafe to own
A wretch fovileas I?
And may I ftill approach thy throne,,
And Abba, Father, cry?
3 Oh then let faintsand angels join,
And help me to proclaim,
The grace that heal’d a breach like mine,
And put my foes to fhame ! )
4 How oft did Satan’s cruel boaft
My tropbled foul affright |
He told me I was furely loft,
And Gop had left me quite (¢).
5 Guilt

() Thish slviii, 8. (p) Rom. viii, 34 (g) Pfilm Ixxi, 220
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5 Guilt made me fear, left all were true
The lying tempter faid !
But now the Lorb appears in view,
My enemy is- fled. :
6 My Saviour, by his pow’rful word,
Has turn’d my night to day ;
And his falvation’s joys reftor’d, -
Which I had finn’d away.

4 Dear Lorp, I wonder and adore,
Thy grace is all divine;
Oh keep me, that I fin no more
Againft fuch love as thine !

LIV. Hear what be has done for my foul!

1 QAV’D byblood I live to tell,
What the love of CHRIsT hathdone
He redeem’d my foul from hell,
Of a rebel made a fon :
Oh I tremble ftill, to think -
How fecure I liv’d in fin;
Sporting on deftru&ion’s brink,
Yet preferv’d from falling in.

2 In his own appointed hour,
To my heart the Saviour fpoke ;
Touch’d me by his Spirit’s pow’r,
And my dang’rous flumber broke.
Then 1 faw and own’d my guilt,
Soon my gracious Lorbp reply'd ;
¢ Fear not, 1 my blood have fpilt,
>Twas for fuch as thee Idy’d,”
2 Shame

~
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Shame and wonder, joy and love,
All at once poflefs’d my heart ;

Can I hope thy grace to prove,
After aéting fuch a part ¢

¢¢ Thou haft greatly finn’d, he faid,
But I freely all forgive;

I myfelf thy debt have paid,

Now I bid thee rife and live.”

4 Come, my fellow-finners, try,
Jesus’ heart is full of love;
Oh that you, as well as 1,
May his wond’rous mercy prove !
He has fent me to declare,
All is ready, all is free;
Why ihou{i any foul defpair,
‘When he fav’d a wretch like me ?

333

LV. Freedom from care.

WHILE I liv’d without the Lorp,
: (If I might be faid to live)
Nothing could relief afford,
Nothing fatisfaltion give. )
2 Empty hopes and groundlefs fear,

Mov’d"by turns my anxious mind ;
Like afeather in the air,

Made the fport of ev’ry wind.

Now, I fee, whate’er betide,

All is well if CHRIsT be mine;
- He has promis’d to provide,

I have only to refign,

4 Wiy
1
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LVIL. C. For the Poor: .

¢ W\ HEN Hagarfound the bottle fpent (3)
And wept o’er Ithmael ; (s
A meflage from the LorD was fent
To guide her to a well.

2 Should not Elijah’s cake and cruife (¢),
Convince us at this day,
A gracious Gop will not 1efufe,
Provifions by the way ?
3 His faints and fervants thall be fed,
The promife is fecure ; _
¢¢ Bread fhall be giv’n them, as he faid,
‘Their water fhall be fure (x).”
4 Repafts far richer they fhall prove,
‘Than all earth’s dainties are ;
*Tis fweet to tafte a Saviour’s love,
Tho’ in the meaneft fare.
5 To Jesus then your trouble bring,
Nor murmur at your lot ;
While you are poor, and heis King,
You fhall not be forgot.

LVIIl. Home in view.

1 AS when the weary travell’r gains
The height of fome o’er-looking hill;
His heart revives, if crofs the plains
He eyes his home, tho’ diftant flill.
2 While he furveys the much-lov’d fpot,
He flights the {pace that lies between ;

. Hs
() Genefis xxiy19x (1) 1ROD I Wit

q
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His paft fatigues are now forgot,
Becaufe his journey’s end is feen.

3 Thus, when the chriftian pilgrim Rws
By faith, his manfion in the fkies, '
The fight his fainting ftrength renews;
And wings his fpeed to reach the fkies:

¢ The thought of home his fpirit chéers;
No more he grieves for troubles paft;
Nor any future trial fears (x),
So he may fafe arrive at laft.
>Tis there, he fays, I am to dwell
With JEsus, in the realms of day ;'
Then I fhall bid my cares farewel,
And he will wipe my tears away.

7 Jesus, on theé our hope depends,

To lead us on to thine abode:
Aflur’d our home will make amends
For all our toil while on the road.

SIMILAR HYMN S.

Book I. Hymn 4, 7, g, 11, 255 35, 36, 39
- 41,406, 47, 48, 70, 9§, 128, 132,
Book II. Hymn 45, 46, 47.

V.DEDICATION andSURRENDER.
LIX. Old things are paffed away,
1 Y ET worldly minds the world purfue,

44 It has no charms for me ;
Once

() AQsxx, 24
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Once I admir’d its trifles too,
But grace has fet me free.
2 Its @eafures now no longer pleafe,
No more content afford ;
Far from my heart be joys like thefe,
‘Now I have feen the LoRrbD.
3 As by the light of op’ning day
* The ftars are all conceal’d ;
So earthly pleafures fade away,
When JEsvs is reveal’d, .
4 Creatures no more divide my choice,
Ibid them all depart;
His name, and love, and gracious voice,
Have fix’d my roving heart.
5 Now, Lorp, I would be thinealone,
And wholly live to thee;
But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthlefs worm, like me?
6 Yes! tho’ of finners I’'m the worft,
I cannot doubt thy will;
For if thou hadft not lov’d me firft
I had refus’d thee fili (y).

LX. Tbhe power of grace.

¢ APPY the birth where grace prefides
To form the future life !
In wifdom’s paths the foul fhe guides,
Remote from noife and ftrife.
2 Since I haveknown the Saviour’s name
And what for me he barg;

No
‘,) ]ﬂ&d\h“‘.\- S



Iv6r, SURRENDER, 39

Nomore I toil for empty fame,
I thirft for gold no more. IS
3 Plac’d by his hand in this retreat,
* I make his love my theme;
And fee that all the world calls great,
Is but a waking dream.

& Since he has rank’d my worthlefs name
~ Amongtt his favor’d few :
Let the mad world who fcoff at them
‘Revile and hate me too.
5 O thou whofe voice the dead can raife,
And foften hearts of ftone, .
' And teach the dumb to fing thy praife,
This work is all thine own !
® Thy wond’ring faints rejoice to fee
A wretch, like me, reftor’d;
"And point, and fay, ¢ How chang dis he,
Who once defy’d the Lorp!”
%_ Grace bid me live, and taught my tongue
To ‘aim at notes dwme,
And grace accepts my feeble fong, -
The glory, Lorp, be thine !

LXI. C. My foul thirfieth for Gob,

X I Thirft, but not as once I did,

The vain delights of earth to fhare ;
Thy wounds, EMMANUEL, all forbid,
That I thould feek my pleafures there.

2 It was the fight of thy dear crofs,
Firft wean’d my foul from earthly things ;
QU2 And
’ e R |
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Aud taught me to efteem as drofs,

The mirth of fools and pomp of kings.
3 I want that gracé that fprings’ from thee

That quickens allthings where it flows ;

And makes a wretched thorn, like me,

Bloom as the miyrtle, or the rofe.

4 Dear fountain of delight unknown !
No longer fink below the brim ;

But overflow, and pour me down
A living, and iife-giving ftream !

§ For fure, of all the plants that thare
‘The notice of thy Father’s eye ;
None proves lefs grateful to his care,
Or yiclds him meaner fruit than I.

LXII. C. Love confliraining to obgdieni

1 N O ftrength of nature can fuffice
_ To ferve the Lorp aright;
And what fhe has, the mifapplies,
For want of clearer light.

2 Mow long beneath the law I lay
In bondage and diftrefs !
I toil’d the precept to obey,
But toil’d without fuccefs,

3 Then to abftain from outward fin
‘W as more than I could do;
Now, if I feel its pow’r within,

I feel I hate it too.

4 Then all my fervile wotks weee dane

A righteoufnels tovaiey .
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Now, freely chofen in the Son,
1 freely choofe his ways.
5 What fhall I do was then the word,
That I may worthier grow ?
. What fhall I render to the Lorp ?
Is my enquiry now.
6 To fee the Law by CHrIsT fulfill’d,
And hear his pard’ning vdice;
Changes a flave into a child (z),
And duty into choice,

LXIII. C. The heart healed and changed
by mercy.
I SIN enflav’d me many years,
And led me bound and blindj
Till at length a thoufand fears
Came {warming o’er my mind,
Whete, I faid in deep diftrefs,
‘Will thefe finful pleafures end ?
How thall I fecure my peace,
And make the LorD my friend 3
2  Friends and minifters faid much
T he gofpel to enforce
But my blindnefs fill was fuch,
1 chofe a legal courfe:
Much I fafted, watch’d and ftrove,
Scarce would thew my face abroad,
Fear’d, almoft, to fpeak or mave,
A ftranger ftill to Gobo.
Thus afraid to truft his grace,
Long time did I rebel ;
Till,

L3
(=) Romaas jii, 31,
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Till, defpairing of my cafe,
Down at his feet I fell :
Then my ftubborn heart he broke,

And fubdu’d me to his fway; -
By a fimple word he fpoke,
“" & Thy fins are done away.”

* LXIV. C. Hatred of fin.
1 HOLY Lorp Gobp ! Ilove thy truth,

Nor dare thy leaft commandment
Alight ;
Yet pierc’d by fin, the ferpenl’s tooth,
I mourn the anguifh of the bite..

2 But tho® the poifon lurks within,
Hope bids me ftill with patience wait ;
Till death fhall fet me free from fin,
Free'from the only thing I hate,

3 Had I a throne above the reft,
Where angels and archange]s dwell 3
- Ose fin, unflain, within my breaft,
Would make that heav’n as dark as hell.

4 'The pris’ner, fent to breathe frefh air,
And blefs’d with liberty again,
Would mourn, were he condemn’d to wear
One link of all his former chain.

5 But oh ! no foc invades the blifs,

When glory crowns the chriftian’s head ;
One view of JEsus as heis,
Will ftrike all fin for ever dead,

VXN Tw
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LXV. - The child (e).

UIET, Lorp, my froward heart,.
Make me teachable and mild,
Upright, fimple, free from art,.
ake me asa weaned child:
From difturft and envy free,
Pleas’d with all that pleafes thee,

2 What thou fhalt to-day provide,.
" Let me as a child receive ;
‘What to-morrow may betxde,
Calmly to thy wifdom leave :
*Tis enough that thou wilt care,.
Why fhould I the burden bear ?
3 As alittle child relies.
On a care beyond his own3
Knows he’s neither ftrong nor wife;
Fears to ftir a ftep alone :
Let me thus with thee abide, .
As my Father, Guard, and Guide:
4 Thus preferv’d from Satan’s wiles,
Safe from dangers, free from fears;
May 1.live upon thy fmiles,.
‘Till the promis’d hour appears ;. .
When the fons of Gob fhall prove
All their- Father’s boundlefs love,

LXVI. True bappinefs.

& FIX amy heart and eyes on thine !
What are other objeéts worth ?'
Ls But

(¢) Pfalm cxxxi, 2,  Matt, xviii, 3¢ 4a-
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But to fee thy glory fhine,

Is a heav’n begun on earth :

Trifles can no longer move,

Oh, T tread on all befide,

When I feel my Saviour's love.
- And remember how he dy’d.

2 Now my fearch is at an end,
Now my withes rove no more'
Thus my moments I would fpend,.
Love, and wonder, and adore ;
Jesus, fource of exceilence !
All thy glorious love reveal |
Kingdoms fhall not bribe me hencc,
While this happinefs I feel,

"Take my heart ’iis all thine own,
To thy will my fpirit frame;

Thou fhalt.reign and thou alone,
Over all I have, or anv: . :
If a foolifh thought fhall dare v
To.rebel againft thy word,

Slay it, Lonn, and do not fpare,.

Let it feel thy Spirit’s fword, .

4 Making thus the Lorp my choice,
I have nothing more to choofe,.
Bat to liften to thy voice,

And my will in thine to lofe :
Thus, whatever may betide,
1 thall fafe and happy be;
Still content and fatisfy’d,
Having all, in having thee.

LRI T
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- LXVIL.  The'bappy debtor.

X TEN thoufand talents once I ow’d,
And'nothing had to.pay; |
. But JEsus free’d me from the load,
And wath’d my debt-away.
- 2 Yet fince the Lorp forgave my fin,
And blotted out my fcore ;
Much more indebted I have been, -
Than e’er | was’ before.
3 My guiltis cancell’d quite, T know,
-~ And fatisfa&ion made; :
But the vaft debt of love I owe,
-Can never be repaid. A
4 The love I owe for fin forgiv'n,
For power to believe, -
For prefent peace, and promis’d heav’n,
No angel can conceive.
§ That love of thine! thou finner’s Friend !
Witnefs thy bleeding heart !
My little all can ne’er extend
o pay a thoufandth part.
6 Nay more, the poor returns I make
1 firft from thee obtain (f) ;
And ’tis of grace, that thou wilt take
Such poor returns again.
7 ’Tis well—it fhall my glory be
(Let who will boaft their ftore)
In time and to eternity,
To owe thee more and more.
Qs SIMIe
(/) 1 Chrony xxix, 144 )
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SIMILAR HYMNS,

Book I. Hymn 27,.50, 70,93, 132
Book II. Hymn 23, 9Q.

VLC AUTI1O0N S
‘ LXVIII. C. The new convert..

THE new-born. child. of gofpel-grace, -
. Like fome fair tree when fummers’ nigh
. Beneath EMMAaNUEL’s-fhining face, |
Lifts up his blooming branch on high.
2 No fears he feels, he fees no foes,
No confli¢t yet his faith. employs,.
Nar has he learnt te whom he owes,.
The ftrength and peace his foul enjoys:

But fin foon darts its.cruel fting,.

And comforts finking day by day ;
What feem’d his own, a {.1f-fed fpring,
Proves but a brook that glides away.

4 When Gideon arm’d his num’rous hoft,
‘The LorD foon made his numbers lefs 3
And faid, left Ifrael vainly boaft (g),
¢¢ My arm procur’d me this fuccefs.”

§ Thus will he bring our fpirits down,
And draw our ebbing comforts low,
That fav’d by grace, but not our own,
We may not claim the praife we owe.

LXIX,
Q) I v
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LXIX. - C. True and falfe comfortss

% 3 0 Gob.wofe favourable ¢ye
: The fin-fick foul revives 3.
Holy .and heav’nly is the joy
Thy fhining prefence gives.
2.Not fuch as hypocrites fuppofe,
" Who with a gracelefs heart,
Tafte not of ‘thee, but drink a dofe-
Prepar’d by Satan’s art. .
3 Intoxicating joys are theirs, .
Who while they boaft their light,
And feem’d to foar above the ftars,
Are plunging into night.
4 Lull’d in a foft and fatal fleep,
They fin, and yet rejpice ;
Where they indeed the Saviour’s theep,
Would they not hear his voice? -
Be mine the comforts that reclaim
The foul from Satan’s pow’r ;
That make me bluth for what 1 am,
" And hate my fin. the more,
6 *Tis joy enoughy my All'in All,
At thy dear feet to li¢; -
Thou wilt not let me lower fzll, .
And nonecan higher fly.

LXX. True and falfe zedl,

I ZEAL is that pure and heav’nly flame,
The fire of love fupplics ;
. While
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While that which often bears t}
Is felf in a difguife.
2 True zeal is merciful and mild
Can pity and fobear ;
T he falfe is headftrong, fierce
And breathes revenge and w:
3 While zeal for truth the chrifti
- He knows the worth of peac
But felf contends for names anc
Its party to encreafe. ’
4 Zeal has attain’d its higheft ait
Its end is fatisfy’d ;
- If finners love the Saviour’s nai
Nor feeks it otght befide,
5 But felf however well employ’d
Has its own ends in view ;
And fays, as boafting Jehu cry
¢«¢ Come fee what | can do.”
6 Self may its poor reward obtair
' And be applauded here ;
But, zeal the beft applaufe will
When JEesus fhall appear.
7 Dear Lorp, the idol felf deth:
And from our hearts remove
And let no zeal by us be fhewr
But that which fprings fron

LXXI. C. Alivingand ad
1 "HE Lorp regeives his higt
' TF rom humble minds and he;

(») » Kispa 24 18,
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While all the loud profeffqr fays,
Offends the righteous Judge’s ear.

2 To walk as children of the day

" Tomark the précepts holy light 3
To wage the warfare, watch and pray,
Shew who are ‘pleafing in his fight,

3 Not words alone it coft the Lorp,

‘To purchafe ‘pardon for his own ;
Nor with a foul, by grace reftor’d,
Return the Saviour words alone.

4 With golden bells, tke prieftly veft(s)
And rich .péme%ran'ates botder’d round,
The need of holinefs exprefs’d,

And call’d for fruit, as well as found.

5 Eafy, indeed, it were to reach
A manfion in the courts above,

If fwelling words, and fluent fpeech
Might ferve, inftead of faith and love.

6 But none fhall gain the blifsful place,
Or Gob’s unclouded glery fee ;

Who ta'ks of free and' fov'reign grace,
Unlefs that grace has made bim free.

LXX!T. C. Abufe of the gofpel. .

1 "TOO0 many, Lorp, abufe thy grace.
T In this li’ce.ntious day; 'y ?
And while they bosft they fee thy face,

They turn their own away.
2 Thy Book difplays a gracious light
That can theblind reftore g - But
. ut

(3) Exodus xxviil, 334



g0 CAUT I-O:N.S:  Bk.lIL.

But thefe are dazzled by the fight,.
. And blinded ftill the more.

3 The pardon, fuch prefume upon, .
They do not beg, but fteal ; 4
And when they plead it at thy thrones.
Oh, where’s the Spirit’s feal?
# Was it for this,ye lawlefs tribe, .
" 'The dear Redeemer bled ;
Is this the grace the faints imbibe
From CHRIsT the living head ?°
5 Ah Lorp, we know thy chofen few.
Are fed with heav’nly fare ;
But thefe the wretched hufks they chew -
Proclaim them what they are. .~
6 The liberty our hearts implore
Is not to live in fin ; .
But ftill to wait at wifdoni’s doors
Till mercy calls us in. .

LXXIII. C. The narrow way.
1 WHAT thoufands never knew.the road?’
W hatthoufandshateitwhen’tisknown!
None but the chofen tribes of Gan, . .

‘Will feek or chaofe it for their own.

2 A thoufand wa{s in ruin.end,

One only leads to joys on high;
By that my willing fteps afcend,
Pleas’d with a journey to the {ky.
No more I afk or hope to find,
Delight ot happinefs below ;

Sarrow may well poffefs the mind

T'hat feeds where thorns and Willes grow,

NRAN XY
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4 The joy that fades is not for me, .
I feek immortal joys above;
There, glory witheut end, fhall be
The bright reward of faith and love.

5 Cleave to the world ye fordid worms,
Contented lick your native duft;
But Gop fhall fight, with all his ftormsy
Againft the idol of your truft. o

LXXIV. €. Dependance.

| TO keep the lamp alive
With ol we £l the bowl s
*Tis water makes the willow.thrive,
And grace that feeds the foul.
2 The LorDp’s unfparing hand
Supplies the living ftream ;
Itis not at our own command,
But ftill deriv’d from him,

Beware of Peter’s word (),
Nor confidently fay,

¢¢ I never will deny thee, LorD,”
But-grant I never may.

4 Man’s wifdom 1s to feek
His ftrength in Gop alone; -
And ¢’en an angel would be weak,
Who trufted 1n his own.
5  Retreat beneath his wings,
And in bis grace confide; .
This more exalts the King of kings (/)
Than all your works befide.
6 In

v

\

oLt (R) Matt, mvi, 33, §1) Joha vi, 29,
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6 In Jesus is our fore,
Grace iffues from his throne ; ‘
Whoever fays, ¢ 1 want no more,”
Confefles he has none.

7

LXXV. C. Nu of works.

X GRACE, triumphant in the throne,
Scorns a rival, reigns alone !

Come and bow beneath her fway,
Catft your idol works away : »
Works of man, when made his'plea, -
Never fhall accepted be; '
Fruits of pride (vain-glorions worm)
Are the beft he can perform.

2 Self, the god his foul adores,
Influences all his pow’rs;
JEsus is a flighted name,
Self-advancement all his aim ¢
But when Gob the Judge fhall conte;
To pronounce the final. doom ;
When for rocks and hills-to hide,
All his works and all his pride.

3 Still the boafting heart replies,
-What the worthy and the wife,
Friends to temperance and peace,
Have not thefe a righteoufnefs ?
Banith ev’ry vain pretence
Built on human excellence;

i Pesifh ev’ry thing in man,

. But the grace that never can.

A 2 [ITEN

4

-
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LXXVI. 8ia’s deceit.

1 SIN, when view’d by fcripture light,
Is a horrid, hateful fight;
But when feen in datan’s glafs,
- Then it wears a pleafing face,

2 When thegofpel trumpet founds,
When I think how grace abounds,
When I feel fweet peace within,
Then I’d rather die than fin, - -

3 When the crofs T view by faith,
Sin is madnef:, poifon, death;
Tempt me not, ’tis »ll in vain, -
Sure I né’er can yield again, .

4 Satan, for awhile debarr’d,
When he finds me off mv guird,
Puts his glafs before my eyes,
Quickly other thoughts arife.

What before excited fears,
Rather pleafing now appears
If a fin, it feems fo fmall,
Or, perhaps, no fin at all.

€ Often thus, thro’ fin’s deceit,
Grief, and thame, and {ofs | meety
Like a fith, my foul miftook, :
Saw the bait,  but not the hook:

7 O my Lorp; what fhall I fay? -
How can I prefume to pray?
Not a.word have { to plead,
Sins, like mine, are black indeed ! '
- s 8 Made,
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8 Made, by paft experience, wife,
Let me learn.thy word to prize ;
Taught by what I’ve felt before,
Let me Satan’s glafs abhor, '

LXXVIL  dre there few that fball be faved?

L Eftru&ion’s dangerous road
. What multitudespurfue !
While that which: leads the foul to Gop,
Is known or fought by few. - :
2 Believers enter in
" By CHRisT, the living gate; .
But they who will not leave their fin,
Complain it is too ftrait. .
3  Iffelf muft be deny’d,
And fin forfaken quite ;.
They rather choofe the way that’s wide,.
And ftrive to think it right.
4 Encompafs’d by a throng,
On numbers they depend ;
So many furely can’t be wrong, .
And mifs a happy end.
But numbers are no mark
That men will right be found ;
A few were fav’d in Noah’s ark.(m),
For many millions drown’d. -
6  Obey the gofpel call,
And enter. while you may ;
The flock of CHRIsT is always fmall (7),.
- And none are fafe but they.
S Lorbp,.
{») 1Pet.iii, 20, () L 30 e

-~
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7 Lorp, open finners eyes
Their awful ftate to fee;
And make them, ere the ftorm arife,
To thee for fafety flee,

LXXVIIL. Thefluggard:

1 "T*HE withes that the fluggard frames (o),
£ Of courfe muft fruitlefs prove ;
W ith folded arms he ftands and-dreams, °
But has no heart to move.’

2 His field from others may be known,
The fenee is broken thro’ ;-
The ground with weeds is overgrown,
And no good crop in view.

3 No hardthip, he, or toil, can bear,
No difficulty meet; i
He waftes his hours at home, for fear
¢ Of lions in the ftreet.

4 What wonder then if floth and fleep,
Diftrefs and famine bring!
Can he in harveft hope to reap,
Who will not fow in fpring’?.

5 ’Tis often thus, in foul concerns,
We gofpel-fluggards fee;
Who if a with would ferve their turns,
Might true believers be. .- .

6 But when the preacher bids them watch,
And feek, and ftrive, and pray (p) ;5
At

(o) Prov, vi. 20. and xxiv. 3e. and xxii, 33. and %%, 41¢
(2, 1 Cor. ix, 24, Luke xiii, 24.. :
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At ev’ry poor excufe they catch,’ ‘
A lion in the way!
7 To ufe the means of grace, how loth '
We call them ftill in vain; -
They yield to their beloved floth,
And fold their arms again.

8 Dear Saviour, let thy pow’r appear,.
T he outward call to aid ;

- 'Thefe drowfy fouls can only hear
The voice, that wakes the dead.

LXXIX. Nat in.werd, but in power.

[§ OW foon the Saviour’s graciouscall,

L 1 Difarm’d the rage of bloody Saul (¢)y
JEsus, the knowledge of thy name, b
Chnanges the lion to a lamb !

2 Zaccheus, when he knew the Lorp (r),
What he had gain’d by wrong, reftor'd ;
And of the wealth he priz’d before,

He gave the ha'f to feed the poor.

T he woman who fo vile had been (s).
When brought to weep o’er pardon’d fin,
Was from her evil ways eftrang’d,

And fhew’d that grace her hearthad chang’de

& And can-we think the pow’r of grace
Is loft, by change of time and place ?.
Then it was mighty, all allow,
= Andis it but a notion now ?
5 Can

() AGrin 6, ) Lekeaimt,
£s) Luke vii. 474«
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"5 Can they whom pride and paflion fway,
.Who mammon and the world obey,
In envy or contention live,

 Prefume that they indeed believe? -

6 True faith unites to CHRIST the rooty .
By him producing holy fruit ; ‘
And they who no fuch fruit can fhow,

. Still on the ftock of nature grow., °
¥ Lorp, let thy word effectual prove,
" To work in us obedient love !
"And may each one who hears it dread
A name to live, and yet be dead ().

SIMILAR HYMNS,
Book I. Hymn 8, 20, 85, 87, 91, 104, 125,
. 139, I4I.
Book II. Hymn 34, 49, 86, 9F, 99.

VIL PR AIS E

LXXX. C. Praife for faith,

1 _OF all the gifts thine hand beftows
Thou Giver of all good!
Not heav’n itfelf a richer knows,
Than my Redeemer’s blood.

2 Faith too, the blood receiving grace,

From the fame hand we gain;

Elfe, fweetly as it fuits our cafe,
T Has gift had been in vain,

- 3 Til

"'

(1) Rev, iii.’!.
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3 Till thou thy teaching pow’r apply,
~ 'Our hearts refufe to fee, ’
And weak, as a diftemper’d eye,
Shut out the view of thee.
4 Blind to the merits of thy Son,
What mis’ry we endure !
Yet fly that hand, from which alone,
We could expe a cure,

5 We praile thee, and would praife thee more,
To thee our all we owe;
The precious Saviour, and the pow’r
That makes Kim precious too.

LXXXI. C. Gracle and Pr"o'uidmce‘.

I ALmighty King ! whofe wond’rous hand!
Supports the weight of fea and land ;
Whofe grace is fuch a boundlefs ftore,
No heart fhall break that fighs for more,

3 Thy providence fupplies my.food,
And ’tis thy blefling makes it good ;
My foul is nourifh’d by thy word,
Let foul and body praife the LorD.
My ftreams of outward comfort came
From him, who built this earthly frame;
Whate’er I want his bounty gives,
By whom my foul for ever lives,
Either his hand preferves from pain,
Or, if [ feel it, heals again;
From Satan’s malice thields my breaft,

- Or gverrules it for the belks
: g Yar
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5 Forgive the fong that falls fo low
Bencath the gratitude I owe !
It means thy praife, however poory
An angel’s fong can do no more.

LXXXIL. Praife for redegmi;ig love,

I LET us Jove, and fing. and wonder,
Let us praife the Saviour's name !
He has hufh’d the Law’s loud thunder,
He has quench’d mount Sinai’s flame ;
He has wafh’d us with his blood,
He has brought us nigh to Gob.
2 Let us lsve the Lorp who bought us,
Pity’d us when enemies;
Call’d us by his grace, and taughtus,
* Gave us ears, and gave useyes:
He has wafh’d us with his blood,
He prefents our fouls to Gob.

3 Let us fing tho’ fierce temptations
Threaten hard to bear us down !
For the Lorp, our ftrong falvation (),
Holds in view the conqu’rors crown :
He who wafh’d us, with his blood,
Soon will bring us home to. Gob.
4 Let us wonder, grace and juftice,
Join amd point to mercy’s ftore ;
When thro’ grace in CurisT our truft is,
Juftice fmiles, and afks no more: -
He who wath’d us with his blood,
Has fecur’d our way to Gob,
5 Let

- (¥) Rev. ii, 204
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§ Let us praife, and join the chorus
Of the fa’nts, enthron’d on highs
Here they trufted him before us,
Now their praifes fill the fky (»): .
¢ ] nou haft walb’d us with thy blood,
Theu art werthy, Lamb of Gop |”

6 H:rk! thename of Jesus, founded
Loudy from golden harps above ! i
Lok, we blufh, and are confounded, ;
Faint our praifes, cold our love!
W .ith our fouls and fongs with blood,
For by thee we come to Gob,

LXXXUL C. Iwillpraife theLorvat alltimsi

1 INTER has a joy for me,. y
W While the Savjioﬂr’s charms I read,’
Lowly, meek, from blemith free,
In the fnow=drop’s penfive head.

2 Spring returns, and brings along
Life-invigorating funs:

Hark ! the turtle’s plaintive fon%,

Seems to fpeak his dying grones ! .
3 Summer has a thoufand charms,

All expreffive of his worth;

*Tis his tun that lightsand warms,
His the air that cools the earth. . 1
#4 What, has autumnlefttofay . v
Nothing, of a Saviour’s grace?

Yes, the beams of milder day
Tell me of his fmiling face,

Light
{#) Revevage 3 i ¢

T
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Light appears with.carly dawn s

5 W%xile tgchun makes ha{ie to rife,
See his bleeding beauties, drawa
On the bluthes of the fkies.

6 Ev’ning, with a filent pace,
Slowly moving in'the weft,
Shews an emblem-of his grace,
Points toan eternal reft;

LXXXIV. Perfeverance.

s RE]OICE, ‘believerin the Lorp
Who makes your. caufe his own ;.
The hope that’s built upon his word
Can ne’er be overthrown.
2 Tho’ many foes befet your road,
And feeble is yourarm ; .
Your life is hid with Cxrist in Gob(y)'
Beyond the reach of harm.
3 Weak as you are you fhall not faint,
Or fainting fhall not die;
Jesus, the firength of ev’ry faint(s;)
! Will aid you from on high.
& Tho’ fometimes unperceiv’d by fenfe,
~ Faith lees him always near;
A Guide, a Glory,a Defance,
Then what have you to fear !
5 As furely as he overcame,
And triumph’d once for you s
So furely you, that love his name,
Shall triumph in him too.
R HYMN

() Co, ik 3¢ () Tfuiah 3l 290
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LXXXV. Salvation.

1 QAlvation'! what a glorious plan,
How fuited to 6ur need !
The grace that-raifes fallen man,
Is wonderful indeed!

2 *Twas wifdom form’d the vaft defign,
To ranfom us when loft;

And love’s unfathomable mine
Provided all the coft.

3 Stri& Juftice, with-approvinglodk,

The holy cov’nant feal’d ;

And Truth, and Power, \mdertook
The whole fhould be fulfill’d.

4 Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Pow’r and Love *
In all their glory fhone ;

When JEsus left the courts above,
And dy’d to fave his own.

5 Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Pow’r and'Love .
Are equally difplay’d ;
Now JEsus-reigns enthron’d above
Our Advocate and Head.
6 Now fin appears deferving death,
Moft hateful and abhor’d ;
And yet the finner lives by falth,
And dares approach the Lorp.

*

rream

LXXXVI. Reigning-grace.

X N O W may the Lorp reveal his face,
Apd tcach our ftaoyn’ring tongue'sr
(-]
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T'o make his fovereign, reigning grace (a),
The fubject of our fongs !

No fweeter fubje&t can invite
A finner’s heart to fing ; .

Or more difplay the glorious right
Of our exalted King. .

2 This fubjeét fills the ftarry plains

With wonder, joy, and love;

And furnifhes the nobleft ftrains
For all the harps above :

While the redeem’d in praife combine
To grace upon the throne (2)

Angels in folemn chorus join,
And make the theme their own.

3 Gerrace reigns, to pardon crimfon fins,
To melt the hardeft hearts ;
- And from the werk it once begins (¢},
It nevér more departs.
The world and Satan ftrivein vain,
Againft the chofen few (d) ;
Secur’d by grace’s conqu’ring reign,
They ali fhall conquer too,
4 Grace tills thefoil, and fows the feeds
Provides the fun and rain;
Till from the tender blade proceeds
The ripen’d harveft grain. = @
*Twas grace that call’d our fouls at firft,
By grace thus far we’re come,
And grace will help us thro’ the worft,
. And léad us fafely home. . .
. R2 - . 2 Lorp,
(a) Rom, v. 21, (‘) Rev, v, 9, 12,
(<) Phil, i, 6, oL ()Ronty vids 3¢
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s Lorp, when this changing life is paft
If we may fee thy face; R

How fhall we praife, and love, at laff,
And fing the reign of grace (¢)!.

Yet let us aim while bere below ,
Thy mercy to difplay.; .

And own, at leaft the debt we owe,

Altho’ we cannot pay.

LXXXVIL  Praif 1o the Redecwsr.

1 REPARE a thankful fong
To the Redeemer’s name !
His praifes fhould employ each tongy
And ev’ry heart inflame !' :
2 He laid his glory by,
. And dreadful pains endur’d ;
That rebels, fuch as you and I,
From wrath might be fecur'd,
Upon the crofs he dy’d,
Our debt of fin to pay ;
The blood and water from his fide
Wath guilt'and filth away. ‘
4 And now he pleading flands
For us, before the throne;
And anfwers all the Law’s demands,
With what himfelf hath done.
§  He fees us, willing-ﬂaves
To fin, and Satan’s pow’r 3
But, with an outftretch’d arm, he faves,
In his appointed hour,
6 The

“ T w1,
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6  The Holy Ghoft he fends
Our ftubborn fouls to move ;
T'o make his enemies his friends,
And conquer them by love.
The Jove of fin departs,
The life of grace takes place,
Soon as his veice invites our hearts
Torrife and feek his face.
8 The world and Satan rage,
But he their pow’r controls ;
His wifdom, love, and truth, engage
Prote&ion for our fouls, .

9 Tho’ prefs'd, we will not yield,
But fhall prevail at length,
For JEsus is ourfun and fhield,
Ourrighteoufnefs and ftrength. *
10 Aflur'd that CHRIsT our king,
Will put our foes to flight ;
We, on the field of battle, 'fing
- And triumph, while we fight.

LXXXVIIL Man by nature, grace.and glory.

3 T ORD,whatisman !extremes how wide,
In this myfterious nature join !
The flefh, to worms-and duft ally’d,
The foul, immortal and divine l
a: Divine at firft, a holy flame
Kindled by the Almighty’s breath ;
‘Till, ftain’d by fin, it'foon became
The feat of ‘darknefs, ftrife, and death.
- ‘w3 3But
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3 But JEsus, Oh! amazing grace!
Aflum’d our nature as his own,
Obey’d and fuffer’d in our place,”
‘Then took it with him to his threne,

4 Now what is man, when grace réveals
‘The virtue of a Saviour’s blood ?™

Again a life divine he'feels,
Defpifes earth, and walks with God.

5 And what in yonder-realms abéve,
Is ranfom’d man ordain’d to be ?
With honour, holinefs and love, -
No feraph more adorn’d than he.

6 Neareft the throne, and firft in fong,
Man fhall his hallelujahs raife; -
While wond’ring angels round bim throng,
And fwell the chorus of his praife. -

'SIMLIAR HYMN S,
Book I Hymn 57, 58, 59, 79, 80.
Book II. Hymn 37, 38, 39, 41y 42

VII. SHORT HYMN'S,
‘LXXXIX. BEFORE SERMON,

1 #Onfirm the hope thy, word allows,
Behold us waiting to be fed;

Blefs the provifions of thy houfe,
And fatisfy thy poor with bread :
Drawn by thine invitation, Lorbp, -
Athirft and hungry we are come ;
Now from the fulnefs of thy word,

- Feaft us, and fend us thankful home,
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"HYMN XC

b OW, Lorp, infpire the preacher’s
: heart, -
-. And teach his tongue to fpeak ;
Food to the hungry foul impart;
And cordials to the weak.
2 Furnifh: us all with light and pow’rs
To walk in wifdom’s ways ;
So fhall the benefit be ours,
And thou fhalt have the praife.

HYMN XCI .

[ THY promife, LorD, and thy command
Have broaght us here to-day ;
And now, we humbly waiting ftand
To hear what thou wilt fay (/).
2 Meet us, we pray, with words ef peace,
And fill our hearts with love;
That from our follies we may ceafe,
And henceforth faithful prove.

HY MN XCIL

1 Y YUNGRY, and faint, and poor,
Behold us, Lorp, again
Aflembled at thy mercies door,
Thy bounty to obtain.
2 Thy word invites us nigh
Or we muft ftarve indeed;
For we no money have to buy,
No righteoufnefs to plead,
R4 3 The
(f) Plalm fxxxv, 8,
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3 The food our fpirits want
Thy hapd alone can give;
Oh, hear the pray’r of faith, and grant
That we may eat, and live, '

. XCHI. -Pfalm cvi. 4, §.
| RF.membcr us, we pray thee, Lorp,
W ith thofe who love thy gracious name;
And to our fouls that good afford, :
‘Thy promife has prepar’d for them.
2 To us thy great falvation thow,’
Give us a-tafle of Jove divine
‘That we thy people’s joy may know,
And in their holy tfiumph join,
HY MN XCIV.,

1 *O°T to Sinai’s dreadful blaze
N Butto Zion’s throne of grace(,g)"
By a way mark’d out with blood,
Sinners now approach to Gob. '

2 Not to hear the fiery law,

But with humble joy to draw -
Water, by that well fupply’d (5),
JEsus open’d when he:dy'd.

3 Lorp, there are no ffreams but thine,
Can affuage a thirft like mine;
>Tis a thirft thyfelf did’ft give, .
Let me therefore drink and live. 2

"H Y M N XCV.

X FTEN thy public means of grace,
Thy thirfty people’s wat’ring place,
The archers have befex (1) The
(¢) Hllgpws i 13,20 ()M iy D s

[ -
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Attack’d them in thy houfe of pray’r,
To prifondragg’d, or to the bar,
When thus together met.
"2 But we from fuch affaults are freed,
Can pray,.and fing, and hear, and read,
* And meety and part; in peace.: .
May we our privileges prize,
- In their imptovement make us wife,
And blefs us with increafe.
3 Unlefs thy prefence thou afford,
Unlefs thy blefling clothe the word,
In vain our liberty ! ,
What would it profit to maintain
A name for life, fhould we remain
Formal and dead to thee ?

AFTER SERMON,

-& \X7ITH Ifrac!’'s Gop who can compare?
Or who, like Ifrael happy are?
"O people fived by the Lorp,
He is thy fhi¢ld and great reward !
2 Upheld by everlafting arms,- :
Thou art fecur’d from foes and harms;
‘In vain their plots, and falfe their boafts,
Odur refuge is the Lorp of Hofts,

XCVIL  Habbakuk iii. 17, 18.
ESUS is mine! I’m now prepar’d’
Tomeet with what I thought moft h;rd;
'Y €8y
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Yes, let the winds of trouble blow,

And comforts melt away like fnow T

No blafted trees, or failing crops,

Can hinder my eternal hopes ; .

Tho’ creatures change, the Lorn’s the fame
Then let me triumph in his name,

HYMN XCVIIL

X E feek a reft beyond the fkies,
In everlafting day ; o
Thro’ floods and flames the paffage lies,
But JEesus guards the way : ‘
2 The fwelling flood, and raging flame,
Hear and obey his word ;
Then let us triumph in his name,
Our Saviour is the Lorb.

XCIX. Deut.xxxii. g, 10.

¢ T HE faints EMMANUEL’s portion are,
Redeem’d by price, reclaim’d by pow’s;
His fpecial choice and tender care,
Owns them and guards them ev’ry hour.  »
2 He finds them in a barren land
Befet with fins, and fears, and woes;
He leads and guides them by his haad,
And bears them fafe from all their foes. !

C. Hebrews xiii. 20. 24.

b § NOW may He who from the dead
Brought the Shepherd of the fheep,
Jesus CurisT, our King and Head,
_All our fouls in fafety keep !

2 My
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2 May he teach us to fulfil

What is pleafing in his fight;

Perfe& us in all his will, :

And preferve us day and night !
3 To that dear Redeemer’s praife,

Who the cov’nant feal’d with blood,

Let our hearts and voices raife

Loud thankfgivings to our Gop.

CI. 2 Corinthians xiii. 14.

3 M AY the grace of CHRIsT our Saviour
And the FaTuer’s boundlefs lovey
With the holy Spir1T’s favor,
Reft upon us from above !
Thus may we abide in" union
W ith each other, and the Lorp;
And poflefs, in {weet communion, .
Joys which earth cannot afford.

HY M N CIL

THE peace which Gob alone reveals,
And by his word of grace imparts,
‘Which only the believer é'els (%),
Direét and keep, and chear your hearts:
And may the only Three in One, -
- The FATHER, WoRD, and COMFORTER,
Pour an abundant blefing dowa =
On ev’ry foul affembled here !

HYMN CIIL

| T O thee our wants are known,
From thee are all our pow’rs ;

Accept

t4) Phil, iv. 7,
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Accept what is thine own,
And pardon what is ours:
Our praifes, Lorp, and pray’rs recew:,
And to thy word a blefling give. .
2 Oh, grant that each of us
- Now -met before thee here,
May meet together thus,
When tbou and thine appear !
And follow thee to heav’n our home,
E’en fo, amen, Lorp JEsus, come (/).
GLORIA PATRIA -
HY MN CIv. °~
‘1 HE FaTheR we adore,
: - And everlafting Sow; 3
The: smm- of-his love aid ‘pow’r,
Fhe glorious Three in One.
2 At the creation’s birth
‘This fong was fung on high,

Shall found, thro’ ev ry age, on carth,
And tbro eternity,

HYMDN CV

¥ YNATHER of angels and of men,
Saviour, who haft us bought, .
¢ PIRIT by whom we’er born again, -
And fan&nfy’d and taught' _
2 Thy glory, holy Three'in One,
Thy peoples fong Thall’ be,
Long as the wheels of time fhall run,
And to eternity.
R WY MN-:

) Revasiue N
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o H Y MN CVI

X LORY to Gop, the FATHER’ name
To Jesus, who for finners dy’d ;

1 he holy SPIRIT claims the fame,
. By whom our fouls are fan&ify’d.

2 Thy pralfe was {ung when time began
By angels, thro’ the ftarry {pheres ;
And fhall, as now, be fung by man
Thro’ vaft eternity’s long years. .

HY MM CVIL

E faints on earth afcribe with heav’ns
: high hoft,
Glory and honour to the One in Three;
To Gob the FA'-I‘HBR, Sow, and Hore
GHosT,
As was, and is), and evermore fhall be,

& TABLE
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