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1 PREFACE,

special oceasions. The hymns which have been
written for this collection are designated as orig
inal,

Alterations in language have been very sparing-
ly allowed, especially in wel] known, standard
hymns; and the abridgment of such hymns has
been avoided with similar caution, ‘

It is Proper to add that this compilation has pot
been prepared without much labor and much so-
licitude, ]t js now submitted to the only human
test which can be decisive in such a case—the
general judgment of the Christian public,

B e

NOTE BY THE PUBLISHERS,

) The Parish Hymns,” prepared and publishe d in connec-
ton with thig work, is a distinet collection of bymns, de.
Signed more especially for evening meetings, and other ocea-
Sions of social worship. It containg 72 hymns which are
not found in this volume, being peculiarly suited to o collec-
ton of that kind ; and this volume contains 144 hymns whick
were not supposed to be needed in that, A number of
bymns appear in this collection with less abridgment thay
i the “ Parigh Hymns,”

FIRST LINES oF THE PSALMS AND
HYMNS,

Page
A enance to keep I have, 519
According to thy gracious 579
A debror 1o mercy alone, 473
Affliction is a stormy . . 513
Ah, how shall fallen man 426
Ah, when shall | awake, 500
Ah, whither should [ go, 430
Ah, wretched souls, who 507
Ah, wretched, vile, . . . 487
Alas, and did my Saviour 343
Alas, what heurly , |, , . 590
All hail, the power of . . 38]
All-wise, all-mighty, and 466
All yo that love the Lord, 291
Almighty Father, gra. . 327
Almighty Ruler.of the . 48

Amazing grace, how ., . 446
Am I a soldier of the . 501 | Awake, our souls, away 503

Amidst thy wrath , , . [%g9 Awake, yo saints, and . . 568
Among the assemblies . 170 | A wake, yo saints, to . . 263
Among the princes, . . . 176 Away from every mortal 293
And are we wretches yet 434

And did the Holy and the 353 | Barxwun. with humble 3289
And is the gospel peace . 509 | Begin, my soul, th' ex. . 299
And let this feeble hud[v 614 | Begin, my tongue, some 416
And must I part with all 455 | Behold a stranger at the 40)
And must this body die; 623 | Behold, how sinners . . 444
And now, my soul, , . | 371 | Behold, the blind their . 342
Aund shall T still the Spirit 3!'.'»|| Behold the glories of the 372
And what am I my soul, 488 | Behold, 1he lofty sky,. . 65
And will I;m God of ... 170 Behold the love, the, ., . o4
And will the great eler. . 5 , thé mornio sun, 66
And will the Judge ‘: !f-mq gn of 560
And will the Lord thyg 'Bebold the potter and the 321
Angels, roll the rock . « 3541 Behold the sure ,...,.9m
Another six dnys‘ work . 564 Rehold th Wlilillz . 241
Approach, my soul, the . 495 Behold what wondrous . 507
A present God ig al] our 331 | Be joyful in God, all ye . 209

3

Page
Are all the foes of Zion . 127
Are sinners Noweo ... 36
Arise, my gracions God, 60
Arise, my soul, arise, , . 57
Arise, my souyl, my joyful
Arm of the Lord, awake, 548
As o'er the past my .., 435
As pants the hart for ... 106
Assembled in thy name, 295
Astonish’d and dlslrca'd. 430
At thy command, our . . 579
Awake, and sing the . . 309
Awake, awake, O Zion, 539
Awaked by Sinai's awfal 442
Awake, my heart, arise, 348
Awake, my soul, in joy. 378
Awake, ny soul. stretch 52]







8  First Lines of the

Psalms and Hymns.

Page Page
Hark, the song of jubilee, 557 | How pleasant, how ... . 171
Hark, the voice of love . 343 | How pleasant "tis to see 261
Hark ! what mean those 340 | How pleased and bless'd 251
Hark, w. mean those lam. 553 | How pleasing is thy . . 142

Hasten, Lord, to my . . 151

How precious is the book 315

Hasten, sinner, to be . . 408 | How sad our state by . , 413
Heal us, Immanuel, here 365 | How shall the young . . 237

Hear, gracious God, my 484

How short and hasty is . 408

Hear me, O God, nor . . 203 | How sweet and awiul is 580
Hear what God the Lord 540 | How sweet, how heav. . 531

Hear what the Lord in . 181

How sweet the name of 373

Hear what the voice from 622 | How vain are all things . 457

He lives, the great . . . 356
Help, Lord, for men of . 53
He reigns, the Lord, the 197
Here, at thy cross, ... 448

Here, in thy name, . . . 57
He that hath made his . 187
High in the heavens, . . 95

High in yonder realms of 631
Ho! every one that . . . 404
Holy Ghost—dispel our . 387
Holy, holy, holy Lord, . 643
Holy Spinit, from on high, 393
Hosannas by an infant . 602
Hosanna to the Prince . 375
Hosanna, with a cheerful 329
How are thy glories here 581
How are thy servants . . 327
“ How awful is thy . . . 164
How beauteous are their 578
How bless'd the nght. . 619
How ean I sink with such 451
How charming is the . . 299
How condescending and 350
How did my heart rejoice 250
How fast their guilt and . 58
How firm a foundation, . 514
How full of anguish is the 462
How gentle God's. . . . 476
How ﬁmn'y is the night. 419
How helpless guilty . . . 388
How honarable is the . . 537
How large the promise, 585
How long beneath the . . 445
How long, 0 Lord, shall¢ 34
How long wilt thou . . . 55
How much the hearts of 536
How oft, nlas, this. . . . 436

How wondrous great, . . 320

Ir God succeed not, all. 255
If God 1o build the house 255
If life's pleasures . . . . 528

If our warfare be . .. . 59
I hate the tempter and . 427
I know that my . . . . . 473

I lift my soul to God, . . 78
1'll bless the Lord from 92
I love the Lord: he heard 230
I love thy kingdom, . . . 269
I'll praise my Maker . . 282
I'll speak the honors of 109
[ 'm not ashamed 1o own 471
In all my vast concerns . 273
In anger, Lord, rebuke . 44
Indulgent Sovereign of . 589
Infinite excellence is . . 364
Infinite power, eternal . 335
In God's own hoyse . ., 292
In Judah, God of old was 162
In thee, great God, with 70
In thy great name, O . . 293
Into thy hand, O God of B5
In vain we lavish out our 515
I saw one hanging on . . 343
I send the joys uf('nrlh . 454
I set the Lord before . . 60
Is there ambition in my . 258
Is this the kind return, . 434
It is the Loord, enthroned 465
It is the Lord our Sav. . 205
I waited patient for the . 102
T will extol thee, Lord, . 84
I would not live alway; . 606

How oft bave sin and . . 529

Jemovan reigns; he , . 190
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Page

Page
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, . 550 | Let the whole race of . . 325
J:rulﬂ:m. m hnpp'y'. © 636 | Let us, with a_gladsome 268
Jesus, and didst thoa . . 342 | Let worldly minds the . 452

Jesus, and shall it ever . 375 |
Jesus, at'thy command . 517 l
Jesus comes, let earth . 556 |
Jesus, full of all . . .. . 433
Jesus, 1 knew, hath died 468 |
Jesus, I love thy . ... 368
Jesns, immortal King, . 559
Jesus, 1 my cross have . 449
Jesus invites his saints . 582
Jesus is gone above the . 581
Jesus, let thy pitying . . 484
Jesus, lover of my soul, 363
Jesus, my Lord, how . . 505
Jesus.'wur Lord, ascend 222
Jesus shall reign . . . . 154
Jesus, the name high . . 370
Jesus, thy blood and . . 362
Jesus, where'er thy . . . 297
Jesus, with all thy . . . 371
Join all the glorious . . . 368
Joy to the world, the . . 199
Judge me, O , A 80
Judges, who rule the . . 131
Just are thy ways, and . 6

Just o'er the grave 1 . . 178
Just inllch«fgo § . s
Kegr silence, all created 322
Kindred in Christ, for . . 300

Lapex with guilt, and . 316
Let all the earth their . . 196
Let all the heathen . . . 2
Let children hear the . . 163
Let Christian faith and . 518
Let earth, with every isle 198
Let every creature join .
Let every mortal ear . . 396
Let every tongue thy . . 281
Let God arise in all his . 145
Let God the Father 644
Let heaven and earth.. . 379
Let me but hear my 5. : 471
Let others boast how . . 328
Let party names no more 530
Let sinners take their . . 129
Let the cares of the week 563

Let Zion and her sons . 204
Let Zion in her King . . 112
Let Zion's watchmen all 576
Life is the time 10 serve.

Like sheep we went . . 34
Long as | live 1'll bless 280
Long did 1 seem to serve 446
Long have 1 sat beneath 566
Look down, O Lord, . . 389
Look up, the harvest . . 553
Lo, on a narrow neck of 423
Lo, the prisoner is relea. 620
Lo, what a glorious . . . 234
Lo, what a glorious sight 562
Lo, what an entertaining 260
Lord, at thy feet we . . . 441
Lord, at thy table we . . 582
Lord, dismiss us with . . 312
Lord, hast thou cast the . 133
Lord, how secure my . . 429
Lord, 1 am thine, . . . . 450
Lord, I am thine: but . 61
Lord, I am vile, . . . . . 123

3| Lord, I can suffer thy . 45
239

Lord, I esteem thy . . .

Lord, if thine eyes survey 185
Lord, if thou dost not . . 52
Lord, 1 have made thy . 240
Lord, in the morning . . 4

Lord, in these dark and . 269
Lord, I will bless thee . 91
Lord, I would now . . . 436

39 | Lord, T would spread my 125

Lord of all worlds, incline 561
Lord of glory, who didst 596
Lord of the worlds above 174

289 | Lord, teach us how to . 50

Lord, thou hast called . 175
Lord, thou hast heard . . 232
Lord, thou hast searched 271
Lord, thou hast scen my 62
Lord, thon wilt hearme 43
Lord, "tis a pleasant thing 190
Lord, to thy mercy now 439
Lord, we come re . . 294
Lord, we confess our . . 346
Lord, we bave heard . . 107




10 First Lines of the Psalms and Hymns.

Page
Lord, what a feeble . . . 186
Lord, what a thoughtless 158
Lord, what a wretched . 523
Lord, what 18 man, poor 278
Lord, what was man, . 49
Lord, when I count thy 275
Lord, when our raptured 332
Lord, when thou didst . . 146
Lord, when we bend . . 297
Lord, with our household 311
Loud hallelujahs to the . 287
Love divine, all love . . 390
Love fills all heaven with 633

MasesTic sweetness sits 353
Maker and Sovereign . . 39
Man bas a soul of vast . 427
Men of God, go 1ake . . 555
Mercy alone can meet . 439
Mercy and judgment . . 202
'Mid scenes of confusion 527
Mine eyes and my desire 79
Mistaken souls that . . . 428
Moruving breaks upon the 355
Mortals, awake, with . . 339
Mourn for the thousands 596
My dear Redeemerand . 510
My drowsy powers, why 504
My faith looks up to thee, 445

My former hopes are fled; 431
! 276 | Near me, O my Saviour; 474

My God, acceptmy . . . 27
My God, consider my . . 243
My God, how endless . 307
My God, how many are
My God, in whom are .

Page
My gracious Redeemer I 458
My heart rejoices in thy 85
My never-ceasing songs 179
My refuge is the God of 52
My righteous Judge, my 277
My Saviour and my K. . 109
My Saviour God, my . . 584
My Saviour, let me hear 384
My Saviour, my. . . . « 152
My Shepherd is the living 74
My Shepherd wifl supply 75
My sorrows, like a flood, 438
My soul, be on thy guard; 520
My soul, come meditate 605
My soul forsakes her vain 457
My soul, how lovely is . 178
My soul lies cleaving to 246
My soul, repeat his praise 208
My soul, thy great Crea. 209

My soul, triumphant in . 494
My soul would fain ing. . 489
My epirit looks to God . 134

My spirit sinks within . . 106
My thoughts on awful , 618
My thoughts surmount . 493
My trust is in my heav. 46

NaxEgp, as from the earth 464
Nature m_n( roise up all . 528
Nature with open volume 374

No, I shall envy them no 455
No more, my God, I . . 448

41| No, never shall my . . , 497
130 | Nor eye hath seen, nor . 633

My God, my everlasting 152 | No sleep nor slumber to 239

My God, my Father, . .

466 | Not all the blood of . . .

348

My God, my King, thy . 279 | Not all the outward forms 388

My God, my life, my . . 337 | Not from the dust afflic.

My God, my portion, and 337

My God, permit me not . 306 | Not to ourselves, who

My God, permit my . . 136
Mm’y 127

God, preserve my
My
My G

My God, the sieps of . .

God, the covenant of 465 | Now be my heart inspir.
the spring of . 336 | Now by the mercies of . 531
99 | Now,

468
Not to our names, thou . 229
. 228
Not to the terrors of the 630
Now begin the heavenly 414
110

hristian brethren, 313

My God, thy houndless . 334 | Now for a tune of lofiy . 377

%r
¥ God, what inward . 273
My hile impi

U"

impious . 275 | Now I'm convinced the 156

. thy service well 478 | Now from the roaring. . 72

Now, gracious Lord, . . 569

First Lines of the Psalms and Hymns. 11

o s RERIRERCE, -

( eat of . . . 411 wi ot .
ﬁ:: i:nu‘ly:wmedlim,m O Zion, tune thy voice, 534
Now let a true ambition 454 | Oh blessed souls are . . £6

Now let our cheerful . . 357 | Oh bless the Lord, my
148 | Oh'cease, my wandering 415
73| Oh, could I find from .

Now let our lips, with .
Now let.our mournful . .

. 208
. 508

Now et our monening . 616 | Oh, could T speak the . 367

Now let our souls, un . . 511
Now let the Lorl, my

* Now, Lord, 1‘: porpel . 424

Now may theUGod of . . 69
Now may the Lol of . 59
Now plead my couse, . 93
Now snall my solemn . . 144

Now to the Lord a noble 371
Now to the power of God 3206

Now to thy sacred house 107
O ALL ye nations, praise 231

© O God, attend, while . . 168

* O Lord, our God, thy .

O God, by whom the . . 425
0 God, ‘my heart is fully 220
0 God, m’émf"f" hear 128
O God of Bethel, by . . 299
0 God of grace and. . . 4

0 God of mercy, hear . 126
0 God of sovereign gr. . 542
O God, to whom revenge 192
O Lord, another day is . 311
O Lord, how many are . 42
O Lord, how vile am I, . 432
O Lord, I would delight 474
0 Lord, my best desire . 476

O Lord, our heavenly K. 47
O Lord. our languid souls 294

t O Lord, our Lord, how . 47

-

0 Lord, who dost thy . . 593
O my soul, what means 470
O righteous God, thou J. 588
0O Thou from whomall . 4
O Thou in whom thy . . 295
O Thou, my life, my joy, 329
O Thou that hearest pr.
O Thou 1a whose all-sea. 470

0O Thou who hearest pray. At. 393
O Thou who hear'st the 447
O Thou who hear’st . . 124
O Thou, whose v o 293

0 Thou whose justice

129

603 | Oh when

Oh for a closer walk . . 480

. 461 | Oh for a glance of heav. 430

Oh for an overcoming . . 614
Oh for a shout of sacred 113
Oh for a thousand . . . . 383
Oh for the happy hour, . 534
Oh happy day that fixed 451
Oh happy man whose
Oh happy nation 90
Oh happy soul that lives 516
Oh, how divine, how . . 535
Oh, how I love thy holy 238
Oh, if mr-oulwere .. 437
82 nvnak tl}:ly lovely face; 137!
speak that gracious .
Oh sweetly breathe the . 458
Oh that I knew the . . . 498

3 | Oh that my load of sin . 410

Oh that the Lord's salv. 550
Oh that the Lord wodld 242
Oh that thy statntes every 245
Oh, the deligl}m. lhho 5

Oh weep not for the jo!

Oh, wh.lt amazi worgﬂo
Oh what a stiff rebellious 165
Oh, what stupendous .’ .

we sweetly
Oh, where shall rest be . 629
Oh why should Israel's . 551
O'er the realms of pagan 543
OF justice and of grace I 203
Of old did Jesus condesc. 597
Oft as the bell, with . . 608

72 | Of thy love some gracious “,

Onee I thought my . . . 480

Onece more my eyes . « !

306 | Once more, my soul, 44/808

One there is, above all', 371

On Jordan's stormy . , . 640
On thee, each IM'#. ,ﬂ
On the mountain’s o

On what has now been . 425

Qur children, Lord, in . 585




12 First Lines of the Psalms and Hymns.

Page Page
Our God ascends his lofty 577 l Save me, O God; the . 147
Our God, how firm his . 360 | Save me, O Lord, from
Qur God, our help in . . 184 | Saviour, visit thy . ... ¢ X
Our heavenly Father, . . 641 | Saviour, when, in dust, ,

Our journe: a thorny 523 | Say not, sinner, in thy . 3

Our Lord is risen from . See from Zion's red . 544
Our Lord, who knows . | See, graci ; fore 587
Our sins and sorrows, . y 584
Qur so . by love 538
Out of the deeps of long 257 592
Out of the depths of wo, 497 559

ned, waving 552
Prace, troubled soul, . 404 | See what a living stone, 234

People of the living God, 456 | Servant of God, we .. 616

Physician of the sin-sick 440 | Shall man, O God of .. 177
Plunged in a gulf of . . Shall the vile race of . . 319
Praise, everlasting praise, 333 | Shine-on our land, . .. 144
Praise to God, immortal 590 | Show pity, Lord, O Lord 123
Praise to the Lord on. . 415 | Since Jesus freely did . . !

Praise to the Lord, who . 589 | Sing, all ye nations, to .
Praise waits in Zion, . . 140 | Sing, all ye ransomed

Praise ye the Lord ; exalt 262 | Sing to the Lord aloud, .
Praise ye the Lord ; my. 282 [ Sing to the Lord Jehov.
Praise ye the Lord ; "tis 283 Sing to the Lord, ye dis.
Prayer is the soul's . . . 499 Sing tothe Lord, ye heav.
Preserve me, Lord, in 5 k

58 | Sin has a thousand
Prince of peace, the . . . 549 | Sin, like a venomous , . 3
Prostrate, dear Jesus, . . 437 | Sinner, art thou still
Sinner, can you slight. . 4
Sinners, the v ol ie
Sinners, turn, why will « 4(
Rejoice for a brother . Sinners, will you scorn . 4
Rejoice, the Lord is King,5 Softly now the light of . 31
Rejoice, ye righteous, in 88 | Soldiers of Christ, arise, !

Rarse thee, my soul, fly
Raise your trinmphant

ion is the chief . . . 421 | 8o let our lips and lives . !
nember, Lord, our , 182 | Sometimes a light . . .
Repent, the voice celest. 409 | Songs of immortal praise 223

Return, and come to God; 401 | Soon as I heard my . . .
Returr, my roving heart, 304 | S8ound, sound the truth . 55
Return, O God of love, . 186 | Sovereign of all the w. . 35
Return, O wanderer, . . 402 | Sovereign of worlds abo. £
Rise, gracious God, and 560 | Sovereign of worlds, dis. !
Rise, my soul,and str. . 490 E Sovereign Ruler, Lord .
Rock of ages. cleft for . 359 | Sow in the morn the seed,
Roll on; thou mighty; . 556 | Stand up and bless the | :
Stand up, my soul, shake !
Sareny through another 298 | Stay, thou insulted
Salvation is for ever mgh, 175 | Stern winter throws his 593
Salvation! O the joyfol . 420 | Stoop down, my thoughts, 608
Save me from evil men, 13%| Stop, poor sinner, stop . 405

First Lines of the I’a‘ma gid Hymns, 13
e

Pa

Strait is the way, the . .
Stretch, O my soul, th
Sure the bless'd Comf[... 459
Sure there's a righteofis 158
Sweet is the memoryef . 280
Sweet is the work, my'v 189
Sweet peace of consc. . 391
Sweet the moments , . 449

Sweet was the time.g. . 519

Teack me the measure . 101
That awful day will . . . 627
That man is bless'd, who 224
The Almighty reigns, . 197
The deluge, at th' Almi. 412
The earth for everisthe 76
Thee we adore, Eternal 606
Thee will I love, O ... 61
The God,Jehovah, reigns, 199
The God of glory sends 120
‘T'he God of our salvation 139
The gospel bids the dead 415
The heavens declare thy 67
The icy chains that bound 591
The King of heaven his 399
The King of saints, how 111
The Lord appears my . . 232
The Lord, descending . 420
The Lord, how wondrous 207
The Lord is come: the . 197
The Lord Jehovuh reigns, 191
The Lord Jehovah reigns, His 320
The Lord my pasture . . 74
The Lord my Shepherd 76
The Lord of earth and . 570

b Page
The promise of my Fath. 457
There ' a calm for those 607
T'hpreds a fountain filled 479
THere is a glorious world 602
There is n%xdy city, .. 631
There is a house not . . 492
There is a land of pure . 638
There is.an hour of hall. 629
There is an hour of pea. 628
The Saviour calls, let . 398
The Saviour—oh, what 384
The spacioas firmament 67
The Spirit breathes upon 317
T'he Spirit, in our hearts, 403
The sun, that minister of 593
I The voice of free grace . 400

The wonders, Lord, thy 104
Thine earthly sabbaths, 567
Think, mighty God, on . 183
i’ This God 18 the God we 643

This is the day the Lord 233
| This spacious earth is all 77
| Thou art gone to the gr. 621
Thou art my hiding-pla. 349
Thou art my portion, O 236
Thou art our Shepherd, . 603
"Thou art the way,to thee 366
Thou God of love, thou . 247
Thou Judge of quick and 626
Thou lovely source of . 460
Thou only Sovereignof . 506
Thousands, O Lord of . . 566
Thrice happy man who . 225
T hrice happy souls, who, 510
Through all the chang. . 330

The Lord of gloryis my 81
The Lord of glory reigns, 191
The Lord of life, the Sa. 352
The Lord our God is full 338
The Lord, the Judge, be.117
The Lord, the Judge, his 118
The Lord, the Sovereign, 119
The Lord, the sov. King, 209
The Lord will happiness 488
The man is ever bless'd, 37
The mighty frameof . . 385
The moment a sinner . 444
The morning light is . . 543
The once loved form, . . 616
The praise of Zion waits 138

Through every age, eter. 153
Through sorrow’s night 624
Thus far the Lord has . 310
Thus I resolved before . 100
Thus saith the Lord, . . 103
Thus saith the L., *“The 117
Thus saith the mercy of 586
Thus the eternal Fatber 221
Thus the great Lord of . 222
Thy gracious presencey . 491
Thy mercies fill the . .. 240
Thy name, slmighfy L. 231
Thy praise, O Lord, our 591
Thy way, O God, s in . 323
Thy works of glory, . 218




14 First Lines of the Psalms and Hymns.

Page
Time is winging us away, 605
Time, what an empty . . 607
"Tis by the faith nipjo s 522
"Tis by thy strength the 141
"T'is my happiness below, 516
To God I cried with . . 163
To God I made my sor. 276
‘To God the great, the . . 215
To God, the only wise, . 374
To heaven I lift my , . . 249
T'o Jesus, the crown of . 494
To-morrow, Lord, is . . 409
T'o our almighty Maker, 199
To our Redeemer's glo. 373
T'o thee, before the . . . 236
To thee, most holy and . 161
To thee, my King, my . 82
To thee, my Shepherd . 478
To their Lord believers . 635
To thine almighty arm . 64
"T'was by an order from 316
"T'was for our sake, eter. 150
"T'was from thy hand, . 272
"T'was in the watches of 135
"T'was on that dark, that 578

Uxrre, my roving . . . . 467
Umhnkenyu the sacred 253
Unvail thy bosom, ... 622
Up from my youth, may 256
Up to the éi(y!s where . 493
Up to the hills I lift mine 248
Up to the Lord, who . . 333
Upward I lift mine eyes, 249

Vaix are the hopes the . 422
Vain delusive world, . . 367
Vain man, on foolish . . 217
Vital spark of heavenly 620

Warr, my soul, upon . 472
Whit, O my soul, thy . 464
Wake, isles of the south, 533
Wake the song of jubilee, 561
Watchman, tell us of the 545
Woeary of struggling . . 443
Weary of wandering . .. 486
Woeary souls that wander 365
‘We bid thee welcome in 574
We bless the Lord, the 146

Page
We bless the Prophet of 366
We gather at the merey 598
We give immortal praise, 642
Welcome, delightful m. 565
Welcome, sweet day of 564
We love thee, Lord, and 64
We seck a rest beyond . 522
We speak of the realms 634
We "ve no abiding city . 525
What equal honors shall 372
What is the thing of gr. 421
What shall I render 10 . 230
What shall the dying =in. 413
‘What various hindrances 498
When all thy mercies, O 326
When any turn from Z. 482
When bending o'er the . 613
When blooming youth . 615
Whenee do our mourn. . 330
When Christ to judgment 118
When downward to the 612
When gnlhctiug clouds . 514
When God in wrath shall 132
When God is nigh, my . 59
When God, provoked., . 219
When God restored our 254
When God revealed his. 254
When %récl and anguish 477

When, his salvation br. . 600
When I can read my . . 490
When I can trust my . . 463
When in the light of . . 511

When Israel, freed from 227
When Israel sins, the L. 166
When 1 survey the won. 347
When I with pleasing . . 274
‘When Jesus dwelt in . . 504
When languor and dis. . 610
‘When man grows bold . 96
When, marshalled onthe 360

When musing sorrow . . 610
When on Sinni'stop I . 418
When on the cross my . 580
When, overwhelmed . . 132
When pain and anguish 246
When rising from the . . 626
When shall we meet . . 314
When sins and fears . . 469
When, streaming from . 307
When the first parents . 319

N e
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Page
When the great Judge, . 50
When th' eternal .'hfd 625
When the vale of death 613
When the worn spirit . . 563
When thou, my righteous 488

When we, our wearied . 268
““ Where are the mourn. 431
Where high the heavenly 359
Where is the Saviour . . 483
Where shall we goto . 259
Where shall the man be 79
While I keep silence, &8
While life prolongs its . 177
While men grow bold . 95
‘While thee %wek. prot. 305
While to the grave our . 621
‘While with censeless . . 568
Who can describe the . 416
Who knoweth of his . . 332
‘Who shall ascend thy . . 57
Who shall inhabit in thy 56
Who shall the Lord’s . . 362
Who will arise and . . . 193
Why did the Jews proc. 40
Why did the nations join 40
Why does the man of . 115
Why doth the Lord . . . 51
Why do the proud insult 116
Why do the wealthy . . 98
‘Why do the wicked boast 126
Why do we mourn dep. 617
Why has my God my . 71
Why is my heart . . . . 451
Why should I vex _may .97
Why should the children 394

Page
With joy we meditate . 358
With my whole heart . .
With my whole heart I've
With reverence lct the . 180
With songs, and honors, 283
With tears of anguish 1. 436
With thankful hearts & .
Would you behold the . 218

&

Y angels who stand . . 495
Ye Christian heroes, go, 556
‘\!"ed_' _nmofwlz_n, 5 8“.;2
e glivering of o
Ye goaru mtmlhfnl 601
Ye holy souls,inGod . . 89
Ye humble 416
Ye messengersof C 577

Ye nations round the . . 200
Ye perishing and naked 400
Ye pilgrims, partners in 526
Ye scoffers, your expir. 411
Ye servants of God, . . . 303
Ye servants of the Almi. 227
Ye servants of the Lord, 576
Yes, I will bless thee, O
Yes, mighty Jesus, thou 557
Ye sons of Adam, vain . 410
Ye sons of men, a feeble 3
Ye sons of men, in God

Ye sons of pride, that . 116
Yes, the Redeemer rose; 354
Yes, we trust the day is 544
Ye that obey th' immor. 262
Ye trembling souls, . . .
Ye tribes of Adam, ,r‘n]nf.

Why should we start . . 611
Why wilt thou cast thy 331
Will God for ever cast us 159
With all my powers of .
With cheerful voice I'. . 381 |
With earnest longings . 105
With hnvenli power, O 575
With humble heart and . 601

“MARTIN MUSIC

270 | Ye wretched, bungry, .

Yet saith the Lord,

Ye who delight to serve
Ye who in his courts are 402
Your harps, ye tremb. .

Z1ox stands, by hills sur. 539
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS

The Figures refer to the Page.

The references, in the following Index, are not particularly to the
title or first stanza of the Psalm or Hymn, but to the contents of the
page.

ABBA, Father, 357, 449, Ashamed of Christ, not, 375,

487, 507. | 471, 503.
Abraham, promise to, 199, | Assurance, 468; of pardon,
213, 685, 394,

Absence of God from his | Atheists, 55, 95, 119,
church, 269, 536; from | .tonement, 103, 126, 149,
the soul, 332, 462, 483, 176, 343—351, 374, 383,

JAecepted time, 177, 397. 419,

Jecess to God, 386, 495. Autumn, 592,

Adam, first and second, 49, | ‘i’u .Anm{ sinner, 428—432

JAdoption, 507, 509. ! '

Advocate, Christ our, 356— |
359, 391. | BACKSLIDER, in dark-

.ﬂﬂ?hr:ml, a MPS\H}" lll ness, 480; invited, 402;
244, 247,463 ; hope in, penitent, 124, 484—487,
611; pleading under, 203, | Baptism, of children, 584—
277, 497; \Illjmli‘-lon, 586,

(see .Suhrmmmr‘ trust, | Beatitudes, 533.

468, 469, 4.[\—4;-1 477, | Believer, strong in Christ,

518. See Chastening. | 278, 363, 365, 373, 444,
Alarm to sinners, 405, 410 460, 468, 471, 518, 525,

412, See Warnings. 1 Bee Saints.
ngels, guardian, 91, 330; | Believing in Christ, 443—
song of, 339. 448. See Faith, Trust.
Apostles, their commission, Benevolence, 57, 104, 505
424, 595 of Jesus, 504. A

Ark, 412, 415,

Bloodof Christ, 138,419,515,
Ascension. Bee Christ,
16

Broad road, 511,

The Figures rffer to the Page. 19

CALVARY, 418,
Canaan, the heavenly, 638.
Charity, 224, 505 ; associa- {

tions for, 595.

{
Chastening, 192, 217, 241,

244, 247, 519,

Children dedicated to God,

584—586; fearing God, |
91, 599 ; included in the
covenant, 585; praising |
God, 48,600, 1hg.‘~.1v1uur
blessing, 584.

Choosing the good 5\'].“,236

456, |

Christ, advent, 197, 339— |

341 ; advocate, 3567, 359, |
391; all-sufficiency, 58, |
515: anointed, 181; as-
cension, 77, 113, 146, |
354 ; atonement, 103, 126, |
149, 176, 343—351, 374,
383, 419; blood of, 138, l
419, 515; characters of,
366, 380; church dear to
him, (see Church); coms-
ingto judgment, 119, 197;
compassion, 350, 506 ;
condescension, 48, 349—
353, 384 ; consolation in,
350, 373, 460, 470; cor-
ner-stone, 233 ; covenant
with, 179, 182, 360, 452;
on the cross, 151, 347,
680;: a defender, 5622;
divinity, 342, 371, 376; |
dominion, 71, 109, II"‘
154, 181, 196, 198, 221, |
‘!7-., 381, 556; deserted |
of the Father, 71; equal
with the Father, 371, 876;
('.t;l.!l(‘d', 39, 40, 71, 146,
344, 372; example, 221,
345, 509, 510; excellence,
109, 364, 368, 371 ; fmh—
fulness, 470, 473, 514;'
42

following, . .,
saking all ! 25 346,36
l’uuma'm 419;,
506; glorifie d 04, 99,255,
356, 371, 376, 3
glorying in, 34%
373, 422, 448; he) 906
the church, 109, %
seen in heaven, 637-
640; humiliation, 71, 14%,
638; incarnation, 49, 103,
197; intercession, 356—
359, 391; joy in, 379,
460 ; the judge, 117, 198,
625—627; a king, 77,
198, 460; kingdom of,
154, 196, 222, H3T—5H62 ;
life on earth, 48, 342;
love to his people, 297,
362; love to sinners,
350, 358, 583, (see Alone-
ment); mediator, 103,383,
386; meekness, 221; min-
istry, 341—343; ‘mira-
cles, 342; names, 3813
offices, 179, 366, 380'
physician, 440; power,
359—366, 473; praise to,
206, 301—303, 367—386,
460, 634 ; precious, 368,
373, 379; priest, 2283,
357; prophet, 179 ; ran-
som, 147150, 344 ; ref-
nge, 363; reign, 113,
155, 181, 196, 199, 221,
303, 556—562 ; rejected,
148, 344 ; remembrance
of, 579 ; resurrection, 60,
177, 233, 354, 565, 612;
richteousness, 87, 152,
176, 362, 441, 445, 447,
473; rock of ages, 234,
9859 ; sacrifice, 348, (see
Atonement, Blood, &e.);

salvation by, 150, 175,
(L
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234, 385, H'l, 583; sup-
port, 58, 152, 470, 524 ;
saints «

525, (see Saints
strength from, 152, 364, |

313, 470, 471, 472, H8:
his submission, 71 ; suf-
ferings, 73, 147, 150, 343
=345, 277; ut
881; in the tomb, 60,617
triumph, 39, 60, 73, 109,
222, 378, 657 ; trust in,
43, 152, 366, 468, 470—
475, 517, 524 ; the way,
&e,, 366 ; weeping, 3
worthy of honor, 200, 367
—380.

Christian character, 57, 98;
courage, 246, 330, 375,
449,471, 501,518 ; dying,
620; fellowship, 529—
532; life, 238, 245, 262,
501—533; race, 503, 521;
warfare, 501—503, 595.
Bee Saints.

Church, aflicted, 108, 159,
168, 268, 540 birth- -place
nrsuuls, 177,190 ; bless-
ed of God, 175; built on
Christ, 233, dv;lr to
Christ, 111, 176, 200,
205, 251, 269, 362, 539 ;
dear to the hn-lm‘.cr,Bl
114, 190, 269; defended
by divine pnwrr. 113,
127, 162, 191, 262, 537—
539; glory of, 111, 113,
535, 538; joining the,
451 ; prosperity, 175,535,
539, 560 ; triumph, 560—
562,

Coldness lamented, 386, 534,
566,

Jollection, 224, 505, 594.

Comfort, prayer for, 243.

s, 368, |

See Darkness, Distress,
Prayer.

fear to him, 205, | Comforter, the, 394, 459,
|
;

Communion with Christ,
582 ; with God, 236, 304,
444, 508; with saints,
261, 300, 582,

Companions, chosen, B8,
244 ; wicked, 82, 137.

Compassion. See Benevo-
lence, Chnist, &e.

Conference, Christian, 300,
532.

Con fession, 86, 100, 124,
435—438,

Confidence in God, 42, 59,
79. See Trust.

Conflict, 63, 278, 503, 528,

Conscience, peace of, 384,
391, 394, 402, 404, 430 ;
tender, 243,

Consolation in Christ, 350,
73, 461; in God, 491 :
in the Beriptures, 238,
240; in sickness, 610,

Contentment, 465,

Contrite  heart, 126, 436,
438. Bee Repentance,

Conversation, Christian, 300,
532.

Conversion, joy occasioned
by, 446, 535, 536, See
Christian Experience.

Convert, joy of, 254, 443.

Conviction of sin, 429—432,

441.

Country. See Nation.
Courage, 246, 330, 375, 449,

471, 501—503, 518.
Covenant of the Father with
Christ, 179, 182,860 ; of
the believer, 451, 452;
of mercy, 465,
Covetousness, 505,
Creation, praising God, 283
—201.
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Croas, glorying in, 349, 422, | Depravity, 55, 125, 346, 361,
448, 449, See Christ. 389,
Crown of the Saviour, 381. | Dependence on God, 89, 255,
DANGER, deliverance 332, 464,
from, 598 ; of .‘.uit'-\‘.t'('l'p- Despair, 618,
tion, 489 ; temporal, 249, | Devotedness,
327 ; of our pilgrimage, —51L.
517, 523. Devotion, daily, 262.
Darkness of sin, 419, 432 ;| Dismission, 313—2314, 425,
spiritnal, 54, 277, 394, | Distress of body, 45, (see
480—483, 519. Sickness); of soul, 80, 100,
David a type of Christ, 60, 105, 128, 163, 203, 243,
94, 179, 258, 276, 433, 440, 484,
Death, appointed to all, 183, | Doubts, 156, 159,
609 ; contemplated, 604 [ Drought, 593.
—609; of Christ, 612;]| EARLY piety, 599,
courage in,59, 611—614; | Earth, fruits of, 140, 142,
deliverance from, 85,232, 590. See World.
598 ; desirable, 606, 614, | Election, divine, 323, 362.
638 ; dreadful, 617 ; fear | Enemies of God, 41, 50, 51,
removed, 611, 612, 638 ; 127, 145, 162, 191, 257;
of friends, 617; gain, love to, 94 ; personal, 46,
623 ; happy, 612,619 ; of 86, 93, 221, 232; in war,
a minister, 616; near, 64.
6053 preparation for, 178, | Envy, 455.
184—186, 608; of the | Eternity contemplated, 187,
rich, 116; of the saints, 3
205,619—623; support in, f‘:l‘ming ]\raisc‘ 43, 307 —
609—613; trinmphin, 177, 311.
614 ; of the young, 615. | Evidences of piety, 80, 273,

235—248, 506

])urp(.nri' sell, 489, 428,
Declension, spiritual, 269, | Example of Christ, 221,
480—482, 534. 345, 509, 510; of Chris-
Deerees of God, 322—326, uans, 101, 508, 524.
464. FAITH assisted by ordi-
Dedication of a place uFJ nances, 584 ; assurance,
“uf\hlp 260, 573—-574. |, 894, 468; in Christ, 347,

Defence in God, 42, 46, ﬁl,, 350, 365, 399, 444, 460;
69, 89, 187, 248. encouraged, 524 ; feeble,

Delay of repentance, 178;| 306; joyful, 493; life of,
danger of, 195, 408. qc"'l 516, 522; triumph of,
Wernings., 528. See Trus,

Deliverance, praise for, 62, | Faithfulness in the Chris-
83, 92, 102, 252, 211 tian life, 241, 276, 506—
sought, 151, 243, 252. l 511,521, See God, Christ.
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Fall of man, 179, 426.

Family, master of a, 203 ;|

of the Christian, 256 ; of

Fast, 587.

830, 399, 470, 471, 475,
517, 611; of wrath, 426,
132, 627.

Feast, gospel, 306, 309, 580,

Fellowsh Uz

5205

Firmament, 67.

f“uh’y of sinners, 55, 115,/
361. |

Forbearance of God, 207,|
409, 433, 435, 485. |

Forgivencss. See Pardon. {

Forms in themselves vain, |
322, 388.

Fountain, Christ a, 380,
419; of life, 367, 420,
544, |

Forsaling all for Christ,
449, 452455, 517.

Frailty. See Mon.

Friend in God, 321; the sin-
ner’s, 371. |

Friends, death of, 617; in
heaven, 635; parting, |
313, 314.

Funeral, 604—609,

GENTILES enlightened,
196 ; receiwving the gos-
pel, 199,

Gethsemane, 344,

God, absence of, 269, 332
4632, 483, 627 ; all-se
52, 271, 321; attri
95, 279, 318—326; care |

butes,

of his people, 50, 74, 91, :
112, 128, 130, 145, 281, |

'.nf‘il':l,:!' l.!

1, 81, 336, 393,

261, |

283, 201, (see Saints);
compassion, 207, 281;
condescension, 47, 226,
, 321, 333 ; the crea-
tor, 200, 274, 333—335;
confidence in, 79, (see

\

Tru

165, &
defence,
518; delight in, 59, 81,
135, 157, 172, 236, 2

278, 293, 305, 337, 338,
459, 467, 474, 491, 508;
dominion, 145, 209, 226,
321; dwelling of, 77, 492,
639 ; eternity, 96, 183,
191; faithfulness, 91, 179,
334, 417, (see Promises);
her, 81, 336, 303, 484 :
fear of, 224, 244, 271;
glory, as seen in) Christ,
224" 374, 383, 386, 418,
420, 581; glory of, in his
works, 47, 65—68, 88,
139, 210, 2
285201,
95, 103, 206,

280, 282,

ings, past,
263 : our

2928, 248,

, 264, 267,
ness,

240, 275,

ness, 2
79, 241, 299,

522; glory in
639; hears pr
140, 144, 204, 3¢
in, 129, 184, 258, 470,
529; incomprehensible,
320, 324; just, 51, 97,
145, 197: a king, 145,
191, 201, 209, 320, 558;
love to man, 208, 3:
383; majesty, 191,
301, 318—320, 338 ; mer-
ey, 95, 207, 267, 281, 334,
383 ; mercies, 206, (see
Providence, &ec.); omni-
present, 273; omniscient,
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271, 321; patience, 208, | spread of, 54 1—547; sue-
434, 485 portion of the | cess, 110, 155, 221, 415,
soul, 43, 59, 81,101, 133, 423,543,559 ; order, 114;
136, 157, 236, 253, 258,| welcomed bythe heathen,
336, 416, 455, 467, 493,| 543, 553,
512, 515 ; power, 83, 132, | Government.  See Magis-
139, 143, 180, 194, 201, | trates, Nation.
218,263,284, 338; praise, | Grace, converting, 378, 536 ;
89, 113, 138, 176, 194,| free, 326, 346, 359, 371,
197, 200, 208, 211, 215, 396, 400, 417, 422; pre-
220, 224, 231, 263, 279,| serviog, 247, 276, 362,
282, 292, 303, 333—338; 374, 469,473,524 quick-
our preserver, 42, 249, ening, 246, 294, 386, 482 ;
326—332, 570; protects restoring, 391, 446 ; sal-
the saints, 82, 181, (see | vation by, (see Christ.)
Saints) ; providence, 95, | Gratitude for common mer-
146, 206, 248, 268, 299, | cies, 146, 208, 305, 309,
305, 466 ; reconciled in | 926, 327, 329 ; for deliv-
Christ, 386, 473 ; safety erance from evil, 144,
in, 82, 132,133, 187,253, [ 230, 273; for redemp-
310, 332 ; searcher of the | tion, 352, 375, 377, 391,
heart, 46, 273, 304, 393,| 451, 478; for spiritaal
488; sovereignty, 322— blessings, 103, 208, 309,
326, 464 ; support from, | 328, 477—470; tribute
193, 278; terrible to the | of, 230, 477, 479.
wicked, 120, 145, 191, | Grave, 607, 609, 617, 622,
194, 319, 426; trust in, 624.
(see Trust); truth of his | Guidance, divine, 79, 241,
prnmjmrs, 54, 96, 179, 200, 392, 470, 522,
213, 282, 338, 360, 416, | Guilt. See Confession, Sin,
469, 540; walking wilh.I &e.
242, 245, 510, 516; wis- I HAPPINESS, B8ee God,
dom, 223, 271, 466, 472;| Saints, Heaven, &e.
works, (see glory of). | Harvest, 590, 592 ; spiritual,
Goodness of God, 206. See | 550.
God, Providence, &e. | Healing, spiritual, 342, 865,
Gospel, consolations, 95, 440,
817; glad tidings, 199, | Heart, contrite, 488, (see
413—416, 545,578; glory Repentance) ;  deceitfal,
of, 67,95, 317, 420—422; | 489; hard, 430, 598;
invitations, 178, 365, 396 renewed, 388, 415, 4323,
—404; power of, 536; 444 ; sinful, 123, 429
praise for, 414, 420;| 432, 434; searched of
preaching of, 423—425,| God, 46, 273, 304, 803,
563, 566, 576—578 3 488
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Heathen, 154, 196, 543, 546 | Hosanna of children, 600, Justice of God, 145; satis- | Mariner. See Seamen.
—549, | 602 fied, 176, 350, Means of grace in them-

Heaven, abode of saints, 526, | House of God. See Sanec Jwstification, 87, 362, 422. selves wvain, 389, 423,
606, 621; begun here,| tu ry. KING of Glory, 77. 4'.;71‘ 563, 3
301 ; blessedness of, 492, | Humility, 258, 44 1, 533, 640, Kingdom of Christ, 154, | Mediator, 139, 218, 327, r.n.‘.
631—637; contemplated, | Husbandman, 14 i 196, 222, 303, 537—562. | Meditation, 238,239, 304, 306.

526; glory, 77, 637—

640 ; hope of, 190, 490,

5 longed for, 186,

416, 490—495, 606, 634

—640; presence of God,

77,492,639; rest in, 628

30; sin excluded, 628,
633 ; society of friends,
315; view of 523 ; wor-
ship in, 190, 631—639,

Heave nly-mindedness, 511.

Heavy-laden invited, 396,
309,

Hell, 406, 411, 413, 627.

Helpless, the, find a refuge
in God, 145, 276, 281,283,

Holiness desired, 242, 246,
276, 390—394.

Holy Spirit,absence mourn.
ed, 480, (see Darkness,
&e.); the Comforter, 394,
459; fear of grieving,
305; gin of, 146, 303 ;
invoked, 204, 386 ; ope-
rations of, 388—394, 430
reviving influence, 387,
534, 536 ; return suppli-
cated, 313; sanctifying
power implored, 123, 242,
390—393,

Home, the saints’, 527,

Hope in afliction, 611; in
darkness, 105, 163, 483 ;
in God, 129, 184, 258,
470, 529 ; of heaven, 190,
490, 526 ; in the Saviour,
469, (see Faith, Trust,

; Hypocrite sexposed,118,322;

| warned, 428.

IDOLS of the heart, 431 ;
heathen, 58,196, 228, 263,

fmmw.'m’e’_v, 61, 630.

Inconstancy feared, 482;
mourned, 481; punished,
167.

Infants. See Baptism.

Ingratitude, 335, 433,

Inspiration, 3186.

Installation of a pastor, 575
—578.

Instruction, divine, 79, 237,
240, 892.

Intemperance, 217, 596.

Intercession of Christ, 356—
359, 391.

Invitations of the gospel,
178, 365, 396—404,

Invocation. See Holy Spirit,
Worship.

Lsrael, 164—167, 195, 200,
213,227, 264 ; restoration
of, 450.

JEHOVAH, 145, 289,

Jerusalem, 450 ; the heaven-
ly, 636,

Jesus, name precious, 368,
870, 873, 379, 384, 462,

Jews, 450, 550, 551.

Joy in believing, 254, 143,

518; in the conversion

of sinners, 446, 535, 536 ;

heavenly, 632—636; in

worship, 300,

Jubilee, gospel, 542, 557.

&c.) ;' of resurrection,
624,

Judgment, 117, 120, 178,
197, 6256—627.

373, 382,

Law of God, cannot save

the sinner, 4%2, 445:
terrors, 429, 432, 442,
Liberakhty, 224, 594. |
Life the day of salvation, |
177,405 ; and death eter-
nal, 629 ; prolonged, 307 ;
short, 115, 182, 186, 408,
568, 607 ; uncertain, 409,
329, 592, 604. |
Light from God, 3386, 387 ; |
in the gospel, 419, |
Lm-_'-m_!'f‘ ring of God, 207, |
409, 433, 485.
Looking 10 God, 78, 105.
Lord’s Day. See Sabbath.
Lord’s Supper, 578—0584.
Lave, brotherly, 260, 261,
300, 531; of Christ, 362,
378, 390, (see Atonement );
to Christ, 58, 350, 458 —
463, 583;: to God, (see
God, delight in); in heav-
en, 633: holy, 459.

MAGISTRATES, 131, 170,
202, 591.

Mru}"fy. See God.

Man depraved, 55, 125,
346,361, 380, 427; errors, |
69; fall, 179, 426 ; feeble,
89, 101, 134, 209, 278, |
283, 319, 328, 606; lord |

Lamb of God, 302, 347, 870, | Meeting. See Worship,
1 Mexgies, common, 275, 307,

326; past, 152, See Prop-
wdence, &c.

Mercy, day of, 177; im-
plored, 430—441.

Mercy-seat, 495—498, See
Prayer.

Merit. . See Works, Self-
righteousness, &c.

Millennivm, 560, 561,

Munster, H756—578; death
of, 616. :

Mimatry, 578,

Miracles, 342, 423.

Misery of the impenitent,
410, 427, 455 ; of leaving
Christ, 506; of the lost,
411.

Missions, 552—536,

Missionaries  encouraged,
553; sent forth, 553—556,

Morning praise, 42, 307, 308,

Mortality of man, 101, 182,
604,

Mystery of Providence, 158,
323, 324,

NATION favored of God,
70, 89, 161,279, 284, 501;
guilty, 588; prayer for,
144, 588 ; punished, 219,

Nature speaks of God, 65,
142, 211, 286—291; sin-
ful, 123, 125, 528,

of this world, 47; short- | Nightly meditation, 138,

lived, 101, 115, 182, 188, | OBEDIENCE,

604 ; wonderfully made, |

272, 274,

Na:'fidgn , 87,

cheerful,
81,87, 241, 245, 335,500 :

sincere, 235, 236, 242,

| Old Age, 153, 153,
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Ordinances, 203, See Wor- |
ship, &c.

Ordination, 575—578. l

PARDON, 86, 257, 259;
implored, 79, 100, 123, |
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and thanksgiving, 144,
208, 230, 254, 265, 270,
280,477, 513 ; universal,
231, 286—291. See God,
Christ,

- ] a a
309; of the penitent, 86, | Prayer in affliction, T,

384, 402, 438. |
Parents committing theijr |

children 10 God, ‘35;1

mother’s prayer, 598,

Parting, 313, 314.

Pastor, faithfulness, 576,
prayer for, 576; wel-|
comed, 575.

Patience in the Christian
life, 526. See Submission,

Peace, 248 ; of conscience, |
384, 391, 394, 402, 404, |
430; of God, 235, 467,

Pearl of great price, 456.

Penitence, 436—438,
Rrpm!u nee.

Perfection  unknown
earth, 239,

497; answered, 51, 62,
91, 144, 205, 270 ; bene-
fits, 499; in desertion,
54, 128, 151, 163, 203;
earnest, 258, 276, 361,
303, 433, 438, 484, 496:

frequent, 78, 128, 236,
500; invitation to, 194,
496; mother's, 598;

Lord’s, 641; need of
faith, 306 ; and vow, 209;
wants deeply felt, 496,
501; watching unto, 500,
519, 520,

See | Preaching, 423—425, 563,

576—578.

on | Pride vain, 116.
| Profanity, 53.

Persecutors, 56, 86, 93, 108, | Professors, JSalse, 404, 488,

160, 170, 2486, 256,
Pharisce, 444,
Perseverance in the Chris- |

tian life, 362, 366, 375,

469, 474, 529,

Pestilence, 187,

Physician, the great, 440,
Pilgrim, Christian, 525—
527, 614; song of, 490,

_ Pilgrimage of the saints,
*. 629527, 628,
Plan of salvation, 385,
Poory 416, 479, 505,
Portion in this world, 3086,
338, 367, 427, 465, See
ly Saints,

" » 641—644; for de-

hvenncc, 62, 92, 102,

144, 175, 193, 252, 598 ;

for the gospel, 414,420

RACE,

Promises of God, 614, 537;

sure, 54,179, 213, 333,
360, 469, 540,

Prosperity dangerous, 528 ;

from God, 256;: of the
wicked, 97, 129, 156,
158.

Providence, 95; kind, 146,

206, 248, 268, 209, 305,
mysterious, 158, 323;
submission 1o, 4686, (see
Submission).

Prudence, 100.
Punishment in this life, 217,

See Wicked.
of God, 322—39¢,

Christian, 503,
521.

Rain, prayer for, 594,
Ransom.

See Christ,
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473. .
Recovery from sickness, 230,
232, 478,

Redemption finished, 343,
349, 414, 415. s
Refuge in Christ, s in
’(f}"&d. 52,61, 128, 187, 467.
Regeneration, 388, 389, 415,

430, 442,
Reliance on God, 514—518.
See Trust.

Religion, genuine, 4283 the
one thing needful, 421,
Rrpmlqnucornmanded.‘iﬂ_?;

at the cross, 343, 437; in
view of the goodness of
God, 434; and pa.rd(;n.
86; and pleading for
mercy, 100, 123, 436;
of the returning back-
slider, 480, 484—487.
Reproof, 276.
Resignation, 463—467.
Resolutions, 241, 245; self-
confident, 521; to go to
Jesus, 442.
Rest. See Heaven, Sabbath.
Resurrection, 58, 116, 177,
615, 622—G624. See
Christ. GRS
Retirement, 304, 306.
Return of the backslider,
485—487.

W
Reconciliation to God, 386, | SABBATH morning, 44,

134, 233 ; evening, 567;
of heaven, 567 ; rest of,
563—565; school, 602,
603; welcomed, 563—
565 ; worship, 180,

Sacrifice of Christ, 348, See
Chri

hrist. :

Safety at the cross, 448; in
God;, 82, 182, 183, 187,
253, 810, 332

Saints beloved of God, 99,
147, 198, 263, 291, 507,
509; blessedness, 172,
180, 198, 215, 235, 292,
516 ; character, 57, 98,
105, 225, 509 ; chastened,
167, 192, 217, 241, 244 ;
communion of, 261, 300,
582; death of, 205,610—
623 ; defended from ene-
mies, 46, 51, 53, 86, 130,
193; delivered from
trouble, 281, 330; in glo-
ry, 621, 623, 635—640;
guided, 79, 99, 172; in-
structed, 79; kept from
falling, 362, 374,469, 474,
475, 524 ; love to, 58; 80,
244, 269,530 ; not moved,
225, 253; portion, 61, 76,
09, 117, 198, 240, 292,
416, 526, 628—640; pro-
tected, 44, 89, 91, 105,
143, 187, 225, 248, 253,

Revival of religion, 175, 534
—536.

Reward, the saints’, 117,
526. See Sainfs,

Riches. Bee Wealth.

Righteous, 37, 38. &eanu

Righteousness. See Christ,
Self-righteousness, Works.

Robe of righteousness, 348,
447.

Rock of ages, 869,

B

827, 330 ; refuge in God,
50,63, 111,130, 133, 184;
strengthened for coniliet,
63, 193, 278, 503; 525,
595; supplied with all
good, 59, 74, 91, 172,475,
518. See Believer, Church,
Heaven, &c.

Salvation by Christ, 385,
420. See Christ.
3
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Sanctification, 123, 243, 246,| ness of, 426, 427; dis-
390—393, 500, 515, temper, 361, 389 ; feared,
Sanctuary, delight in, 44, 243, 271, 276, 391;: ill-
75, 81, 105, 107, 114, 135, desert, 123, 257, 309, 345,
171, 173, 189, 250, 9: 407, 426 ; madness, 126;
detention from, 566; mourned, 309, 420432,
pr'lhv in, 138, 200, 292, 437, 480 ; none in heav
3; presence of God,| en, 633,
, 674, | Sinai, 418, 4
3, 346, 427. I.‘\'mun!u. 46
Saturday evening, 563. |
Saved, few, 406. | Sinner, .llu"l to, 178, 194,
Scoffers, 53, 63, 127, 411. 405,410,412, 625; course
Scriptures, 65—68, 315— of, 129; blind, "l 132;
318; excellence of, 237 aw .:lu-nmi,l"H—‘iSl'.:.‘II'.‘;
~241; inspiration, 316; cut off, 99; death of, 617;
instruction from, 237; in judgment, 37, 38, 122,

Satan

love of, 238; precious, 132, 412, 625 ; lost state,
315. 388, 389, 413, 426—432:;
Seamen, 139, 218, 327, 597. portion in this life, 61,
Seasons, 141, 285, 590, 591 427, 455. See Wicked.
—593. Sky, 6

Seed, gospel, 423, 425, Sloth, spiritual, 504,
\rrfum: God, 106, 134, 257, | Sons of God, 507, 509,

277, 498, Song of angels, 339; the
Self-dedication, 241, 348, New, 872; of praise, 292,

349, 439, 445, 449—453, 302; of the redeemed, 634.
Self-denial, 406,449,455,512. | Sorrow. See . Affliction, &ec.
Self-examination, 488, 489, | Soul, departing, 608, 619;
.\.If)u.h cousness renounc n»,‘! value of, 421.

443, 445, 447 ; vain, 118, | Spring, 591.
240, 400, 422, 431. | Star of Bethlehem, 360, 553;
Sermon, hymn after, 425; | of the East, 340,
]u-alm before, 194. { Storm, 83, 319; at sea, 218,
}
|
'

Servants of God safe, 327.| Strait gate, 512.

See Sain Strength, spiri .!l l|.‘l‘11 502;
Service of God, 507. from God, !
Sfu‘p"vr:f, the Great, 7 i, 344, 330, 472, 5 l“ .’)'.!.') 595;

616, m)plureri 23, 2 h. 474,
Sickness, 44, 84, 85, 102, 520.

178, 217. 230, 610; re-| Submission to rh;\,\"‘i\r‘mr-n],

covery, 230, ‘.3:“.‘. 478. 252, 463—467 ; to Christ,
Sin abhnrrvi 273; ‘u'in't- 41, 439, 443; to God’s

ting, 63; burden of , 100, will, 259, 324, 464—467

23, il‘J 440 l!,‘r,'.'llfu.-, 476, 610.

I8,
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Sun of Righteousness, 67. | UNBELIEF, 423; re-
Suppliant, 432—442, 484. | proved, 159,
Surrender 10 Christ, 343, | Union of saints, 539—
439, 443, | 53%
TABLE of the Lord, 578. | Uprightness; 57, 70.
See Lord’s Supper. | VAIL, 403, 524.
Teachers of children, 602, Vietory in war, 64, 70.
603, Vows, 299; made in sick-
Temptation, aid in, 63, 82, ness, ‘.‘3].
621, 528; hope in, 5.’\,{ WALKING by faith, 192,
78, 470, 529; of Jesus,| 522; with God, 242, 245,
358 ; overcome, 62, 82,| 510, 516.
203, 358; power de-| Wanderer from God, 247.
plored, 481; prayer in,| Wants, 406, 501,
41, 54, 78, 80, 105, 128, | War, deliverance in, 84,
151, 242, 246, 276, 482 ; 69 ; disappointments in,
in sickness, 45; \'arieri.f 133,
426, 481; watching | Warfare, Christian, 501—
against, 520 ; our wvalv.- 503, 595.
ness, 521; of the young, | ”'drmngr of God, 122, 170,
137, 426, 601. 407 ; to the impenitent,
T.’Hltfl‘flﬂ.’n-‘«. See Grati- 178, 194, 405—412, 625.

tude, Praise. . ”'u{m‘nﬁ{fnrn 101, 500, 519
Thanksgiving, national, 589 —521, 626,
—591. Way to A on, 527.

Throne of God, 191, 640 ;| Wealth vain, 115, 134, 4186.
of grace, 258, Weary souls, 396, 399, 403,

Tam‘prr'rrlrt ¢, 596, 486,

Time fleeting, 428, bG8, | Welcome to one joining the

605, church, 532; to a pastor,
To-day, 194, 410. 575,
Tongue guarded, 100. Wicked, bold, 53, 96, 126 ;
Tract distribution, 596. company avoided, 80;
Treasure in heaven, 454 prosperity of, 07, 129,
Trinity, 641—648. 156, 158; punished, 46,
Trf!ljrffifl of the gospel, 536 | 51, 52, 60, 94, 97, 119,

561, 126, 132, 145, 157, 193,
Trust in Christ, 43, 1':..,| 236, 319 ; temptations of,

366, 468, 470—475, .:I? 2; vexing the right.

524; in God, 46, 50, 74, eous, 51, 127, 248, 275.
81, 97,106, 130, 134, 157, | Wickedness abounding, 52,
184, 187, 225, 292, "’lh!,l 54 ; of man, 56,

278, 282, 399, 330—332, | Winter, 593,

417, 467—477, 494, 514 | Word of God, 65,237, See
—-518, j Seriptures.
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lamented, 566.
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TABLE OF METRES.

C.M..........;c....Common Metre.
BRI, ¢ 044 idas sreans Long Metre.

t Metre.
H.M.............o.Hallelujah Metre.

ol M e cvnavtnn e Common Particular Metre.
B Bs 5sis 5o Long Particular Metre,

- R ++s++Short Particular Metre.

L R like “Come, thon Almighty Ki

e+ “ “When shall we meet ag
«se ¥ “QChildren of the heavenl

eess ® “Rise, my soul, and stretch thy
;

wings.”
7. 6. (Tambic,).. * “From Greenland’s icy mountains.”
“ “My gracious Redeemer I love.”
“ “Come, thou fount of every bless-

ing.”
B.7.4....cv. “ “Lord,dismiss us wi
10s............. % “The Lord, the Sovereign, send
&ec. See the 50th Psalm,
11s. (Anapestic,)* “How firm a foundation, ye saint
of the Lord.”
11s. (Dactylie,). “ “Daughter of Zion, awake from thy
sadness.”

h thy blessing.’

Note~—Metres of which there are but single speci-
mens in the book, are not inserted in the above table.
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PSALMS.

] The Righteous and the Wicked. C. M.

| [ LESS’D is the man who shuns the place
\\'Vlll'l'l' sinners love to meet 3
Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
And hates the scoffer’s seat:
2 But in the statutes of the Lord
Has placed his chief delight ;
By day he reads or hears the word,
And meditates by night.
3 He, like a plant of generous kind
By living waters set,
Safe from the storms and blasting wind,
Enjoys a peaceful state.
4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair,
Shall his profession shine ;
While fruits of holiness appear,
Like clusters on the vine.
5 Not so the -IlII]I;llll\ and m;ju-r ]
What vain designs they fomn!
Their hopes are blown away like dust
Or chaff before the storm.
6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand
Among the sons of grace,
When Christ, the Judge, at his right hand
Appoints his saints a place.
7 His eye beholds the path they tread,
His heart approves it well ;
But crooked ways of sinners lead
Down to the gates of hell.
1 The Saint happy, the Sinner-miserable. SM
1 HE man is ever bless’d,
Who shuns the sinners’ ways ;
Among their connsels never stands,
Nor takes the scorner’s place;
4 37
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2 But makes the law of God
His -Iln!.l. and delight,
Amidst the labors of day,
And watches of the night,
He like a tree shall thrive,
With waters near the root s
Fresh as the leaf his name shall lives
His works are heavenly fruit.
4 Not so th’ ungodly race:
They no such blessings find:
Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff
Before the driving wind. ;
How will they bear to stand
Before that judgment seat,
Where all the saints, at Christ’s right hand,
In full assembly meet ?
6 He knows, and he approves
The way the righteous o3
But sinners and their works shall meet
A dreadful overthrow.

15

O

l The Righteous and the Wicked. L. M.
1 APPY the man whose cautious feet

Shun the broad way that sinners go 3
Who hates the place where atheists meet,
8. 7 And fears to talk as scoffers do.
2 He loves t* employ his morning light
Among the statutes of the Lord:
.\mln-ﬁn-urls the wakeful hours of night
With pleasure pondering o’er the word.
He, like a plant by gentle streams.
Shall flourish in immortal green ;
And heaven will shine, with kindest beams,
On every work his hands begin,

I

ers find their counsels crossed ;

ff before the tempest flies, \

thei pes be blown and lost.
When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

3 In vain the reber seexs to stand

In ]imlr_run-u-‘ with the pious race;

The dreadful Judge, with stern command,

Divides him to a different place.

PSALMS,

6 *Straight is the way my saints have trod,
I bless’d the path and drew it plain s
But you would choose the crooked r ad,
And down it leads to endless pain.”

:_)' Cihrist rising, inlerceding, and reigming.

1 \ AKER and sovereign Lord

Of heaven, and earth, and seas,

Thy providence confirms thy word,
And answers thy decrees.

The things so long foretold
By David, were lulfilled,

When Jews and Gentiles joined to slay
.Il'.‘-ll-. illy “nl.‘,' ('h':l(!.

Why did the Gentiles rage,
And Jews, with one accord,

Bend all their counsels to destroy
Th? anointed of the Lord ?

4 Rulers and kings agree
To form a vain design 3

Against the Lord their powers unite,
Against his Christ they join.

The Lord derides their rage,
And will support his throne

He that hath raised him from the dead
Hath owned him for his Son.

o

19+

(5]

PAUSE.
6 Now he’s ascended high,
And asks to rule the earth;
The merit of his blood he pleads,
And pleads his heavenly birth.
He asks., and God bestows
A large inheritance 3
Far as the world’s remotest ends
His kingdom shall advance.
8 The nations that rebel
Must feel his iron rod 3
He’ll vindicate those honors well
Which he received from God.
9 Be wise, ye rulers, now,
And worship at his throne;

|
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40 PSALMS.
With trembling joy, ve weople, bow
'l'n [‘4»1]‘- 1'\.1ii1‘|‘1 ."‘.lfl.[ s N
10 If once his wrath arise,
2 Ye ]h‘[l-fl on the |n!.u Qs
Then blessed is the sou! that flies
For refuge to his grace.

1 \Vr”'\l"}.“d the nations join to slay

3 The Lord’s anvinted Son ?
W |I_\' l{i-l l‘n‘. cast his laws 1way,
And tread his gospel down ?

o

The lfni‘il. who sits above the skies,
Derides their rage below : ‘
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,
And strikes their spirits through.

2]

3 “J call him my eternal Son.
And raise him from the dead :
I make my holy hill his throne,
And wide his kingdom spread.
4 ** Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy
X I'he utmost heathen lands s
li'x\“ rod of iron shall destroy
he rebel that withstands.”’
Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,
Obey the ancinted Lord 3
Adore the King of heavenly birth,
And tremble at his word.
W |‘1|1 i_l:_lt:uhlp love address his throne.
_For if he frown, ye die;
hose are secure, and those alone,
Wlio on his grace rely.

(=21 (&)

-

DD

THY did § : :
'\‘ HY did the Jews proclaim their rase
y R oy vh 1 . ¥
The Romans w hy their swords empl
Against the Lord their powers engage,
His dear Anointed to destroy ?

Y

Q s g
Q bi( ome, let us break his bands,” they say :
Phis man shall never give us laws 3
And thus they cast his yoke away,
And nailed the Monarch to the Cross,

') Christ exalte {, and his Enemies 1w rned. C. M.

Christ’s Resurrection and Ascension. L.M.

PSALMS. 41
3 But God, who high in glory reigns,

Laughs at their pride, their rage controls;
He’ll vex their hearts with inward pains,
And gpeak in thunder to their souls.

4 “I will maintain the King I made
On Zion’s everlasting hill ;
My hand shall bring him from the dead,
And he shall stand your Sovereign still.”
5 His wondrous rising from the earth
Makes his eternal Godhead known;
The Lord declares his heavenly birth—
“This day have 1 begot my Son.
6 *“ Ascend, my Son, fo my right hand,
There thou shalt ask, and I bestow
T'he utmost bounds of heathen lands;
To thee the northern isles shall bow.”
7 But nations that resist his grace,
Shall fall beneath his iron stroke ;
His rod shall crush his foes _\ulh ease,
As potter’s earthen work is broke.
PAUSE.
8 Nu\\. ye l||.'1t n'!t on l';li'l]]h' ﬂll'nm'-‘.
Be wise, and serve the Lord, the Lamb;
Now at his feet submit your crowns ;
Rejoice and tremble at his name,
With humble love address the Son,
Lest he grow angry, and ye die;
His wrath will burn to worlds unknown,
If ye provoke his jealousy.
10 His storms shall drive you quick to hell 3
He is a God, and ye but dust.
Happy the souls that know him well,
And make his grace their only trust.

=

.} God our Defence from Sin and Satan. C. M.
. 4 J

\ Y God, how many are my fe
- How fast my foes increase!
Conspiring my eternal death,
They break my present peace.
2 The lying tempter would persuade
There’s no relief in heaven;

'L

BZ *

—
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And all my swelling sins appear
Too big to be forgiven.

But thou, my glory and my strength,
Shalt on the tempter tread ;

Shalt silence all my threatening guilt,
And raise my drooping head.

I cried, and from his holy hill
He bowed a listening ear ;

I called my Father and my God,
And he subdued my fear.

<

-

He shed soft slumbers on my eyes,
In spite of all my foes ;
I woke and wondered at the grace
That guarded my repose.
What though the hosts of death and hell
All armed against me stood 3
"errors no more shall shake my soul,
My refuge is my God.
Arise, O Lord, fulfill thy grace,
While I thy glory sing ;
My God has broke the serpent’s teeth,
And death has lost his sting.
8 Salvation to the Lord belongs ;
Iis arm alone can save:
Blessings attend thy people here,
And reach beyond the grave.

:; Ver. 1—-5.8. 4 Morning Psalm.,
() LORD, how many are my foes,
In this weak stafe of flesh and blood !
My peace they daily discompose,
Jut my defence and hope 1s God.
Tired with the burdens of the day,
To thee I raised an evening crys
Thou heard’st when I began to pray,
And thine almighty help was nich.
Supported by thy heavenly aid,
“uil[ me down, and slept secure:
Not death should made my heart afraid,
Though I should wake and rise no more
4 But God sustained me all the night;
Salvation doth to God belong:

L. M.

o

(<]

4

1

PSALMS. 13

He raised my head to see the light
And make his praise my morning SONg,

God our Portion, L. M.

Ver. 1—38, 5—17.
GOD of grace and I'Il'."hfs'mh-m‘a:-_.
Hear and attend, when I complain;
Thou hast enlarged me in distress,
Bow down a gracious ear again.
3 Ye sons of men, in vain ye fry
To turn my glory into shame;
How long will scoffers love to |'|(‘. 3
- 3 -« \J
And dare reproach my Saviour’s name?
3 Know that the Lord divides his saints
From all the tribes of men beside;
He hears the cry of penitents, )
For the dear sake of Christ who died.
4 When our obedient hands have done
A thousand works of righteousness,
We put our trust in God alone,
And glory in his pardoning grace.
Let the unthinking many say— : £
“Who will bestow some earthly good
But. Lord, thy light and love we pray;
Our souls desire this he ;l\n'll|_\ food.
5 Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice
At grace and favor so divine;
Nor will I change my |i.l|>|l} lf!nlr('..
For all their corn and all their wine.

! Yer. 3—5, 8. Jn Evening Pralm. C. M.
1 ORD, thou wilt hear me when'I pray;

A4 T am for ever thines
I fear before thee all rhe-l day,
Nor would I dare to sin.

_\lut while I rest my \\‘-'::I‘j.' ].:“.u!.
From cares and business free.
*T'is sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.

I pay this evening sacrifices
And when my work is done,
Great God, my faith and hepe relies
Upon thy grace alone.

t

<

e ———ep
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4 'I‘ln_:-i \‘._II'II my thoughts composed to peace, ! Nor let thy fury grow so hot
give mine eyes to sleep; < g a feeble worm.
Thy hand in safety keeps my days Against a feeble worm :
And will my slumbers keep. s b _\1{ soul *s bowed down \\‘nh 'h;‘:wy cares,
[ W » v o ' My nl‘-h. with pain oppressed 3
4 For the Lord's Day Morwing, C. M. ! My couch i8 witness to my tears,
1 ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear | My tears forbid my rest.
pro- My voice ascending high; ’ 3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days;
I'o thee will I direct my prayer, I waste the night with eries,
Lo thee lift up mine eye:— | Counting the minutes as they pass,
2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone Till the slow morning rise.
Lo plead for all his saints, 4 Shall 1 be still tormented more,
Presenting at his Father’s throne Mine eyes consumed with grief?
Our songs and our complaints. How long, my God, how long before
S Thou art a God before whose sight Thy hand afford relief ?
The wicked shall not stand; 5 He hears when dust and ashes speak;
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, He pities all our groans;
Nor dwell at thy right hand. He saves us, for his mercy’s sake,
4 But to thy house will I resort, And heals our broken bones,
To taste thy mercies there: 6 The virtue of his sovereign word
I will frequent thy holy court, Restores our fainting breath:
And worship in thy Tear. For silent graves praise not the Lord,
5 ()}i may thy Spirit guide my feet Nor is he known in death.
n ways of |~ig]|r|-uu-'m---.; . T LM
Make every path of duty straight b ORD, I can suffer thy rebukes,

And plain before my face ; L2,
I ; T Inoe. 4 When thou with kindness dost chastise:

PAUSE. hy fierce wrath 1 cannot bear:

r watehe . . hy fierce wrath 1 cannot bear;
_\I’\‘\\.lhhlul enemies combine “1‘];!' i.'\.r ]; not : aimabas rise.

O tempt my feet astray: ‘ : I

6

<

.]'lru'_\' flatter with a base « esion ) Pity my lancuishineg ,.,;‘”"._' P
I'o make my soul their prey. And ease H;fu- --,‘Hu'.'. ‘ll.ldi |. feel; :
7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust, The wounds thy r’!i-_l.\_\ 1:;'1:.0. I.“t'l: made,
And all his plots destroy; Oh let thy gentler touches heal.
W l‘llln those I]I.‘l" in th!,' Ill..l-|~(_'y trust, 3 See h“.\\ 1 pass my weary t';i'\~ e g
For ever shout for Jjoy. In sighs and g“““ﬁ aid’ when *tis night,
T & : & T, : fears:
8 The men that love and fear thy name, My bed is watered w .:....uii_\l_!.n_ L
Shall see their 'llrph.\‘ f'u]ﬂ“t'lr: ‘ \h oriefl consumes ,“‘,r it 3 :
The mighty God will compass them 4 Look how the powers of nature 1‘.|:il‘lll'li
With favor, as a shield. How long, Almighty God, how T.:“\I: k
) k ‘od in Sy Vhen will thine hour of grace return?
Locking unto God Sic. 1 . A’ € PRCEY : 5
(]) N ahs g lm |u ;l.l 'f‘ in unl\ur:s C. M. When shall I make thy grace my song :
N sery Lord, rebuke me not; T 2 war the orave,
Withdraw the dreadful storm. 5 I feel my flesh so near t =N
ww the dreadful storm; | My thoughts are tempted to desnair;

‘ ; i - :



46 PSALMS.
But graves can never praise the Lord,
For all is dust and silence there,
6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul,
And all despairing thoughts depart;
My God, who hears my humble moan,
Will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart.

-

God's Care of his Peoy le. C. M.

/ ]
1 Y trust is in my heavenly Friend,
A\I My hope in thee, my God;
Rise, and my helpless life defend
l"f'”'l! those that seek my blood.

2 With insolence and fury they
My soul in pieces tears
.\- ||'II|: ry i;nn- lo-lu] Ihl- prey,
When no deliverer *s near.
3 If I have e'er "!il\lll\t'(l them “l'.‘l.
Or once abused my foe;
Then let him tread my life to dust,
And lay my honor low.
4 If there were malice hid in me,
(I know thy piercing eyes,)
uld not dare appeal to thee,
Nor ask my God to rise.
5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand,
Their pride and power control
Awake to judgment, and command
Deliverance for my soul.

PAUSE,
6 Let sinners and their wicked rage
Be humbled to the dust:
Shall not the God of truth engage
To vindicate the just?

7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins,
He will defend th® upright;
His sh irpest arrows he ordains
Against the sons of spite.
8 For me their malice dug a pit,
But there themselves are cast:
My God makes all their mischief light
On their own heads at last.

PSALMS, 47

9 That cruel persecuting race
Must feel his dread!f 1l sword:
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace
And j\irl.l\'(‘ of the Lord.

LORD. our heavenly K:»‘..‘_'.
] () Thy name 18 all di : :
Thy glories round the earth are spread,
And o’er the heavens they shine.
2 When to thy works on high
1 raise my wondering eyes,

- T

And see the moon., :rll‘.;"h'il' in hight,
Adorn the darksome skies;—
3 When I survey I'r_v stars,
And all their shining forms, L §
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing,
Akmn to dust and worms?
4 Lord, what is worthless man
That thou should st love | ‘
Next to thine angels 18 he placed,
And lord of all below.
y o I
5 Thine honors crown s head,
While beasts |.i|'.-3 LV
And birds that cut the :

And fish that cleave the se
6 How rich thy bountie “:!"r. 8.
And wondrous are thy ways: =
wer 1 .
Of dust and worms thy power can fram
A monument ol praise.
7 Out of the mouths of babes :
‘ And sucklings thou canst draw

H God's Sovercignty and Condescension. 8 M.
1

vines

r honors to thy name,

Surprising ame,
And strike the world with awe.

avenly King,

Thy name is all divine; B
Thy glories round the ear '\" . o
A 9 } | 23 nae b1 | .
And o’er the heavens the) dia
ad/ . . oW
1 » \/ < g and {
Chni ot lrous great

: LORD. our Lord, how wond
1 o . i -
O Is d:in\: L'x.\.l'u'i! nati

T S
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The glories of thy heavenly state
Let men and babes proclaim.
2 When I behold thy works on high,
I'he moon that rules the night,
And stars that well adorn the sky,
I'hose moving worlds of light;—
I;lll'l]. what is man, or all his race.
Who dwells so far below,
I'hat thou should®st visit him with grace,
And love his nature so ?
4 That thine eternal Son should bear
I'o take a mortal forms
Made lower than his angels are,
I'o save a.dying worm.
5 Yet, while he lived on earth unknown,
. And men would not adore,
I'h’ obedient seas and fishes own
His Godhead and his power.
The waves lay spread beneath his feet;
And fish, at his command,
Brought their large shoals to Peter’s net,
And tribute to his hand.
These lesser glories of the Son
_Shone through the fleshly cloud;
Now we behold him on his throne,
And men confess him God.
8 Let Him be crowned with majesty,
Who bowed his head to death;
And be hl-i.]]ull(n‘n' sounded high,
By all things that have breath.
9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great
__Is thine exalted name!
T'he glories of thy heavenly state
Let the whole earth proclaim.

(=}

-~

8 Finst Panr. L. M.
Yer. 1,2  Children praising God,

1 A-L.\”(EHTY Ruler of the skies,
<& Through the wide earth thy name is spread ;

And thine eternal glories rise
O%r all the heavens thy hands have made.

—— |

PSALMS, 19

2 To thee the voices of the young
A monument of honor raises;
And babes, with uninstructed tongue,
Declare the wonders of thy prase.
Thy power assists their tender age
"['o bring proud rebels to the ground;
To still the bold hl:l-lpht‘ll S rage,
And all their policies confound.

4 Children amidst thy temple throng,
T'o see their great Redeemer’s face;
The Son of David is their song,
And young hosannas fill the place.

(%]

5 The frowning scribes and angry priests
In vain their impious cavils brings
Revenge sits silent in their breasts,
While Jewish babes proclaim their King.

8 Secoxn Panrr. L. M.

Yer. 3, &c.—.ddam and Christ.

1 I ORD. what was man, when made at first,
4 Adam, the offspring of the dust,
"That thou should’st set him and his race
But just below an angel’s place?
2 That thou should’st raise his nature so,
And make him lord of all below;
Make every beast and bird submit,
And lay the fishes at his feet?

S But oh, what brighter glories wait
To crown the second Adam’s state!

| What honors shall thy Son adorn,

Who condescended to be born!

! 4 See him below his angels made!
See him in dust among the dead,
To save a ruined world from sin:
But he shall reign with power divine.

5 The world to come, redeemed from all
The miseries that attend the fall,
New-made and glorious, shall submit
! At our exalted Saviour’s feet.
; 5
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9 Finst Panr. C. M
Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment Seat.

1 [ITH my whole heart I’ll raise my song;
-‘\ Thy wonders I’ll proclaim; ]
T'hou, sovereign Judge of richt and wrong,

Wilt put my foes to shame.
2 I’ll sing thy majesty and graces
My God prepares his throne
To judge the world in righteousness,
And make his vengeance known.

<

-

Then will the Lord a refuge prove
; For all who are oppressed ;
T'o save the people of his loy ey
And give the weary rest.
The men that know thy name will trust
In thine abundant grace;
For thou wilt ne®er forsake the Jjust,
Who humbly seek thy face.
5 Sinkr_ praises to the righteous Lord
Who dwells on Zion’s hill;
10 executes his threatening word,
And doth his grace fulfill.
9 Sgcoxp Panr. C. M.
Ver. 12.—<The Wisdom and Equity of Providence.
1 TV"_EN thie great Judge, supreme and just,
X Shall once uuiuin- for blood,
The humble .~‘uul_.-. that mourn in dust,
Shall find a faithful God.
2 He from the dreadful gates of death
Does his own children paise:
lrI’(-lHll s gates, with cheerful breath,
T'hey sing their Father’s praise.
3 His foes r-']l.'(]i fall, with heedless feet
Into the pit they made;
.-\!'ul sinners perish in the net
That their own hands had spread.
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God,
Are thy deep counsels known;
Vhen men of mischie are destroyed,
1e snare must be their own.

FN
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PAUSE.
5 The wicked shall sink down to hell;
I'hy wrath devour the lands
That dare forget thee, or rebel
Against thy known commands,
6 Though saints to sore :!.iutr\-:-'-‘-_;u'c brought,
And wait, and long complain,
Their cries shall not be, still, forgot,
Nor shall their hopes be vain.
7 Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat,
To judge and save the poor;
Let nations tremble at thy feet,
And man prevail no more.

8 Thy thunder shall affright the proud,
And pat their hearts to pain;
Make them confess that thou art Ged,
And they but feeble men.

]_U Prayer heard, and Saints saved, C.M
1 7 HY doth the Lord stand off’ so far
W ’

And why conceal his face,
When great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress ?
2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride
Thy justice and thy power?
Shall they advance their heads in pride,
And still thy saints devour ? p

3 They put thy judgments from their sight,
.-\nc{l}wn insult the poor;
They boast in their exalted height,
That they shall fall no more.
4 Arise, O God, lift up thy hand;
_Attend our humble cry;
No enemy shall dare to stand,
When God ascends on high.
PAUSE.
5 Why do the men of malice rage,
And say, with foolish pride,
“The God of heaven will ne’er engage
To fight on Zion’s side ¥

—— S
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6 But thou for ever art our Lord;
And powerful is thy hand,
As when the heathen felt thy sword,
And perished from thy land.
7 Thdu wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
And cause thine ear to hear;
Wilt mark whate’er thy children say,
And put the world in fear.
8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress,
No more despise the just;
And mighty sinners shall confess
They are but earth and dust.

1 1 Confidence in the Justice of God. L. M.
1 RI‘( refuge is the God of ]la\t‘;
Why do my foes insult and ery,—
*“Fly, like a timorous trembling dove
e 7 :
T'o distant woods or mountains fly:
2 If government be all destroyed,
(That firm foundation of our peace,)
And violence make justice void,
Where shall the righteous seek redress ?
8 The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne;
His eye surveys the world below:
T'o him all mortal things are known.
His eyelids search our spirits through.
4 If‘]w afflicts his saints so far,
To prove their love and try their grace,
What may the bold transgressors fear ?
His very soul abhors their ways.
On impious wretches he will rain
I'empests of brimstone, fire, and death,
y : e
Such as he kindled on the plain
Of Sodom, with his angry breath.
6 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,
Whose thoughts and actions are sinceres
And with a gracious eye beholds
T'he men who his own image bear.

12 The Saint’s -‘*‘-J_ff’y in evil Times. L. M,

1 ORD, if thou dost not soon appear,
firtue and truth will fly away;

“

PSALMS. 53
A faithful man among us here
Will scarce be found, if thou delay. .
2 The whole discourse, when neighbors meet,
Is filled with trifles, loose, and vain;
Their lips are flattery and deceit,
And their proud language is profane.
3 But lips that with deceit abound
Shall not maintain their triumph long;
The God of vengeance will confound
The flattering and blaspheming tongne.
4 ““Yet shall our words be free,” they crys
“* Our tongues shall be rulm‘ullq-ch)y none;
Where is the Lord will ask us why
Or say our lips are not our own !

5 The Lord, who sees the poor oppressed,
And hears the oppressor’s haughty strain,
Will rise to give his children rest,
Nor shall they trust his word in vain.
6 Thy word, O Lord, though often tried,
g . . :
Void of deceit shall still appear;
Not silver, seven times purified
From dross and mixture, shines so clear.
7 Thy grace shall in the darkest hour
Defend the holy soul from harm:
Though, when 1].1'_\ ilest men have power,
On every side will sinners swarm.
] 2 Prevailing Wickedness, C. M.
1 [ ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail;
Rl']i:'?nl: loses ground:
The sons of v |n}t'lu'u‘ prevail,
And treacheries abound.
2 Their oaths and promises they break,
Yet act the flatterer’s parts
With fair deceitful lips they speak,
And with a double heart.
3 If we reprove some hateful lie,
How is their fury stirred !
¢ Are not our Il-jl-. Our own. I!\l:_\'"l'l'\'i
“ And who shall be our Lord ¢
4 Scoffers appear on every side,
Where a vile race of men
5¢

“——-
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s raised to seats of power :m_«] lli‘illc,
And bears the sword in vain.
PAUSE.
5 Lord, when iniquities abound,
And blasphemy grows bold,
‘When faith is hardly to be found,
And love is waxing cold;—
6 Is not thy chariot hastening on !
Hast thou not given the sign ?
May we not trust and live upon
A promise so divine ?
7 *Yes,” saith the Lord, *“now will I rise,
And make oppressors flees
I will appear to their surprise,
And set my servants free.’
8 Thy word, like silver seven times tried,
“hrough ages shall endure;
The men that in thy truth confide,
Shall find the promise sure.

]3 Pleading with God under Desertion. LM

1 OW long, O Lord, shall T complain,
Like one that seeks his God in vain ?

Canst thou thy face for ever hide,
And 1 still pray, and be denied ?

2 Shall I for ever be forgot.
As one whom thou regardest not ?
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn,
And still despair of thy return ?

8 How long shall my poor troubled breast
Be with these anxious thoughts oppressed,
And Satan, my malicious foe,

. Rejoice to see me sunk so low ?
| 44[:-:11'. Lord, and grant me quick relief,

Jefore my death conclude my grief;
If thou withhold thy heavenly light,
I sleep in everlasting night.

5 How will the powers of darkness boast,
If but one praying soul be lost!
But I'have trusted in thy grace,
And shall again behold thy face.

PSALMS, 55
6 Whate’er my fears or foes suggest,
Thou art my hu}n-. my joy, my rests
My heart shall feel thy love, and raise
My cheerful voice to songs of praise,
1 :3 Complaint under Te mplations. C.M.
1 OW long wilt thou conceal thy face
H My God, how long delay ? :
When shall I feel those heavenly rays,
I'hat chase my fears away ?
2 How long shall my poor laboring soul
Wrestle and toil in vain?
Thy word can all my foes control
And ease my raging pain.
3 Bee how the prince of darkness tries
”.-\H his malicious arts;
e spreads a mist around my eyes
And throws his fiery darts. h
4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield;
My soul in safety keep;
Make haste, before mine eyes are sealed
In death’s eternal sleep.
5 How would the temptersoast aloud,
If I become his prey !
Behold, the sons of hell grow proud
At thy so long delay.
6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke,
And Satan hide his head;
He knows the terrors of thy look,
And hears thy voice with dread,
7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace,
Where all my hopes are hung;
I shall employ my lips in praise,
And victory shall be sung.

14 First Panr. C. \l'

By Nature all Men are Sinners.
1 OOLS in their hearts believe and say
That all religion®s vains
There is no God that reigns on high,
Or minds th’ affairs of men.
2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane,
Corrupt discourse proceeds;
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3 3 cndhh 3 .0 ) 2 The man that walks in pious ways,
And in their impious hands are founc And works with righteous Kands
Abominable deeds. That trusts his Maker’s promises, :
$ The Lord, from his celestial throne, And follows his commands,
i Looked down on things below, 3 He speaks the meaning of his heart,
T'o find the man that sought his grace, Nor slanders with his tongues
Or did his justice know. Will scarce believe an ill report,
4 By nature all are gone astray, Nor do his neighbor wrong.
Their practice all the same; 4 The wealthy sinner he contemns,
There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand, Loves all that fear the Lord;y =
There’s none that loves his name. And though to his own hurt he swears,
5 Their tongues are used to speak deceit, 8till he performs his word.
Their slanders never cease; 5 His hands disdain a golden bribe,
How swilt to mischief are their feet, And never !_"l‘iln- the poor;
Nor know the paths of peace! This man shall dwell with God on earth
6 Such seeds of sin, that bitter root, And find his heaven secure. 3
In every heart are found; K 3 . , LA
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 15 The Qualifications of a Christian. L.
Till grace refine the ground. 1 “.’ll() shall ascend thy heavenly place,
1 1‘ Szcoxn Panr. C. M. T (iu'.ii God, .'IIIIII 1]|‘\\ ell before thy face ?
‘ . ; 1€ man that minds religion now
O % Folly of Porsecsaern. And humbly walks with God ln-lln'.\\':
1 RE sinners now so senseless grown, 2 Wi Y ] y
That they the saints devour, 3 “-Im"“ hands are pure, whose heart is clean,
And never worship at thy throne, N wse lips still speak the thing they mean;
Nor fear thine awful power? No slanders dwell upon his tongue;
2 Great God, appear to their surprise; He '”h"_l“ do his neighbor wrong.
s Spped ' i 8 Scarce will he trust an ill report,

Reveal thy dreadful name; . Now 4 b S hbor
Let them no more thy wrath despise, ‘-q_"' vent 1t to “i' neig I-i‘l!. 8 hurt:
Nor turn our hopes to shame. sinners of state he can despise,

But saints are honored in his eyes,

3 Dost thou not dwell among the just? gt -
And yet our foes deride, 4 Firm fo his word he ever stood,
That we should make thy name our trust; And always makes his promise good;
Great God, confound their pride. Nor dares to change the thing he swears,
4 Oh that the joyful day were come Whatever pain or l(‘l\:‘ he bears.
To finish our distress: 5 He never deals [Il'lll'il_ﬂn.'! gold.
When God shall bring his children home, And mourns that justice should be sold;
Our song shall never cease, ‘f‘ hile others gripe and grind the poor,
15 The Citizen of Ziom C. M Sweet charity attends his door,
! e Citizen of Zion. 5} ! ; .
, o . 5 He loves his enemies, and prays
aks . o 33 LR prays
1 ‘V I{;)('I':;ll“! ]‘.“l'l'(":[';::l.l.“. :!.h} hill, ]‘rle'lilm-q- that curse him to his faces
: x00-0 - y And does to all men still the same
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell That he would hope or wish from them,

8o near his throne of grace?
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7 Yet when his holiest works are done.
{is soul depends on grace alone:—
This is the man thy face shall see,

And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee.

Ib- Finst Panr. L. M.
Good Works profit Men, nat God.

1 ]\)RI“."I‘.“\[“. me, Lord, in time of ne \!;
For succor to thy throne I flee,
But have no merits there to plead;
My goodness cannot reach to thee.
2 Oft have my heart and tongue confessed
How empty and how poor I am
My praise can never m:nLv thee blessd,
Nor add new glories to thy name.
3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
Some profit by the good we do
These are the company 1 keep,
These are the choicest friends T knov.

e

4 Let others ¢ hoose the sons of n:il‘l]l,
To give a relish to their wines
ove the men of heavenly binth, o
Whose thoughts and language are divine,
16 Secoxp Pant. L. M.

Christ’s All-sufficie neys
. I—I”“- fast their guilt and sorrows rise,
- Who hasté to seek some jdol god;
I will not taste their sacrifice,
Their offerings of forbidden blood.
2 My God provides a richer cup,
And nobler food to live upon;
He for my life has offered up
Jesus, his best beloved Son.
8 His love is my perpetual feast:
By day his counsels guide me right:
And be his name for ¢ ver bless'd,
Who gives me sweet advice by night.
4 I set him still before mine eyes:
At my right hand he stands prepared
"0 keep my soul from all surprise,
And be my everlasting guard.

PSALMS. H)
1(; Tuino Panr, LM

Courage in Death, and Hope of Resurrection.
1 \‘.'[H",N God is nigh, my faith is strong;
His arm is my almighty prop;
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue,
My dying flesh shall rest in hope,
2 Though in the dust I lay my head,
Yet, gracious ( od, thou wilt not leave
My soul for ever with the dead,
Nor lose thy children in the grave,
3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,
Shake off the dust, and rise on highs
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to.thy throne above the sky.
4 There streams of endless pleasure ﬂu\l.';
And full discoveries of thy grace,
Yhich we but tasted here below,
Spread heavenly joys through all the place.

1 (). Finsr Panr, C. M.

Ver. 1—8. Support and Counsel from God.

1 Q.\ VE me, O Lord, from every foes
* In thee my trust I place: 1
Though all the good that I can do

Can ne’er deserve thy grace.
2 Yet, if my God prolong my breath,
The saints may profit by ’t;
The saints, the glory of the earth,
The men of my delight.
3 Let heathens to their idols ]|:|,[p,
And worship wood or stone;
But my delightful lot is cast
Where the true God is known.
4 His hand provides my constant food,
He fills my daily cup;
Much am I pleased with present good,
But more rejoice in hope.
5 God is my portion and my joy;
His counsels are my lights
He gives me sweet advice by day,
And gentle hints by night.
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6 My soul would all her thoughts approve
To his all-seeing eye ;
Nor death nor hell my hopes shall move,
While such a friend is nigh.
C. M.

1(. Skcoxn Panr.
) The Death and Resurrection of Christ.

1 “T SET the Lord before my face,
He bears my courage up;
My heart and tongue their joy express,
i l} flesh shall rest in ]::l]u‘.

2 “My spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave
Where souls departed ares
Nor quit my body to the grave,
To see corruption there.
8 “Thou wilt reveal the path of life,
And raise me to thy throne;
Th‘)' courts immortal pleasures give,
Thy presence joys unknown.
4 Thus, in the name of Christ the Lord,
The holy David sung,
And Providence fulfills the word
Of his prophetic tongue.
5 Jesus, whom every saint adores,
Vas erugified and slain; )
Behold, the tomb its prey restores!
Behold, he lives again!
6 When shall my feet arise, and stand
On heaven’s eternal hills?
There sits the Son, at God’s richt hand,
And there the Father smiles.
17 Ver. 13, &c. “The Portion of Saints and of Sinners.” 8, M
1 RISE, my gracious God,
And make the \\'u'_kswl flees
They are but thy chastising rod,
To drive thy saints to thee.
2 Behold, the sinner dies, £
His haughty words are vain;
Here, in this life, his pleasure lies,
And all beyond is pain.
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8 Then let his pride advance
. And boast of all his stores )
The Lord is my inheritance,
My soul can'wish no more.
4 I shall behold the face
Of my forgiving God 2
And stand complete in righteousness,
Vashed in my Saviour’s blood.
5 There’s a new heaven begun,
When I awake from death,
Dressed in the likeness of thy Son,
.-.'\ml draw immortal breath,
1 i The Saint’s Hope, L. M
1 ORD, T am thine: but thou wil prove
—4 My faith, my patienceyand my love s
When men of spite against me Joip, i
“u')' are the sw ord, the hand is thine.
2 Their hope and portion lie below
yl_.ui all the happiness they know s
I'is all they seek: they take their shares
And leave the rest among their heirs, d
5 What sinners value, I resign:
«ord, *tis enough that thou art mine:
I shall behold thy blissful face,
And stand complete in righteousness,
4 This life’s a dream, an empty show:
But the bright world to which I go
Hath joys substantial and sinceres
When shall I wake and find me there ?
5 Oh glorious hour! oh bless'd abode !
I shall be near, and like my God!
And flesh and sin no mora control
The sacred pleasures of the soul.
6 \h flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet’s Joyful sound!
i he'n' burst the chains, with sweet sur prise,
And in my Saviour’s image rise.
]8 Finst Panr. L. M.
Ver. 1—6, 15—18, Praise for Deliverance.
1 FPHEE will I love, O Lord, my.strength,
My rock, my tower, my high defence:
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Thy mighty arm shall be my trust,
For 1 have found salvation thence.
2 Death and the terrors of the grave
Stood round me with their dismal shade;
‘While floods of high temptation rose,
And made my sinking soul afraid.

3 I saw the opening gates of hell,
With endless pains and sorrows there;
Which none, it they that feel, can tell,
While I was hurried to despair.
4 In my disiress I called my God, "
When I could scarce believe him mine;
He bowed his ear to my complaint;
Then did his grace appear divine.
5 With speed he flew to my relief;
As on a cherub’s wing he rode;
Awful and bright as lightning shone
The face of my deliverer—God.
6 Temptations fled at his rebuke,
The blast of his almighty breaths
He sent salvation from on_high,
And drew me from the deeps of death.
7 Great were my fears, my foes were greats
Much was their strength, and more their rage;
But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror still,
In all the wars that devils wage.
8 My song for ever shall record
I'hat terrible, that joyful hour;
And give the glory to the Lord,
Due to his mercy and his power.

18 : Secoxn Panr. .M
A Ver. 20—26, Sincerity proved and rewarded.
1 ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,

Hast made thy truth and love appear;
Before mine eyes [ set thy laws,
And thou hast owned my righteous cause.
2 Since I have learned thy holy ways,
I’ve walked upright before thy face;
Or if my feet did ¢’er depart,
*I'was vever with a wicked heart,
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3 What sore temptations broke my rest!
What wars and struggles in my breast!
But, through thy grace that reigns \‘\‘:nl;in
I guard against my darling sing— Y

4 The sin that close besets me still,

That works and strives against my wills
When shall thy Spirit’s sovereign power
Destroy it, that it rise no more?

5 With an impartial hand the Lord
,l‘l'nla out to mortals their reward;
I'he kind and faithful soul shall ﬁ,nd
A God as faithful and as kind.,
6 The just and pure shall ever say
I'hou art more pure, more just than they;
And men that love revenge shall know y
God hath an arm of vengeance too,

].8 ] Tuaino Parr. L. M.
Ver. 30, 31, 34, 35,46, &c. Salvation and Triumph,

1 TUST are thy ways, and true thy w
_ Great Rock ui')my seclire all:;{i:'ord’
Who is a God beside the Lord ? »
Or where’s a refuge like our God ?
2 *Tis he that girds me with his might
Gives me his holy sword to wield
And, while with sin and hell I fight.”
Spreads his salvation for my shield
3 He lives, (and blessed be my Rock
. The God of my salvation lives;
The dark designs of hell are l)l‘(rk(";
Sweet is the peace my Father gives.
4 Before the scoffers of the age
_I will exalt my Father’s name;
Nor tremble at their mighty rage.
But meet reproach, and bear the shame,
5 To David and his royal seed
__Thy grace for ever shall extend ;
Ihl' love to saints, in Christ their head,
Knows not a limit, nor an end.

.
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Finst Panr. C. M.
18

Vietory and Triumph over temporal Enemies.
1 \" E love thee, Lord, and we adore;
Now is thine arm revealed 3
Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower,
Our bulwark and our shield.
2 We fly to our eternal Rock,
And find a sure defence;
His holy name our lips invoke,
And draw salvation thence.
3 When God, our leader, shines in arms,
What mortal heart can bear
The thunder of his loud alarms,
The lightning of his spear ?
4 He rides upon the winged wind,
And angels, in : TAY,
In millions wait to know his mind,
And swift as flames obey.
5 He speaks—and at his fierce rebuke
Whole armies are dismayed;
His voice, his frown, his anzry look,
Strikes all their courage dead.
6 He forms our generals for the field,
With all their dreadful skill;
Gives them his awful sword to wield,
And makes them hearts of steel.
7 He arms our captains to the fight,
Th_l:l'gh there his name’s forgots
He gitded Cyrus with his might,
But Cyrus knew him not.
8 Oft has the Lord whole nations bless’d.
For his own church’s sake:
The powers that give his people rest,
Shall of his care partake.

18 Secoxnp Panr. C.M
The Congqueror’s Song.

1 O thine almighty arm we owe

The triumphs of the lla')':

Th’{ terrors, Lord, confound the foe,
And melt their strength away.
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'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail,

[ 3]

And break united powers;
Or burn their boasted fleets, or seale
he proudest of their towers,
How have we chased them through the field
And trod them to the ground ; 5
While thy salvation was our shield
But they no shelter found, '
4 In vain to idol saints they cry,
And perish in their blood ;
. . Where is a rock so great, so high
So powerful as our God ? )
5 The Rock of Israel ever lives,
_His name be ever bless’d s
is his own arm the victory gives
And gives his people rest, =
5 On kings that reign as David did,
, e pours his blessings down:
Secures their honors to their seed,
And well supports their crown.

%]

1() Finst Panr. 8 M.
- The book of Nature and of Revelation.

1 Pl".llﬂl.l). the lofty sky
) Dec lares its maker God:
And all his starry works on high
Proclaim his power abroad, -
2 The darkness and the light
Still keep their course the sames:
While night to day, and day to night
Divinely teach his name, e
3 In every different land,
_Their general voice js known 3
hey show the wonders of his hand,
And orders of his throne.
4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice,
_Hl' here reveals his word 3
L& are not left to nature’s voice,
I'o bid us know the Lord.
5 His statutes and commands
Are set before our eyes 3
¢ 6*

&
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He puts his gospel in our hands,
Where our salvation lies.
6 His laws are just and pure,
His truth without deceit,
His promises for ever sure,
And his rewards are great.
7 Not honey to the taste
Affords so much delight ;
Nor gold that has the furnace passed,
S0 much allures the sight.
8 While of thy works I sing,
Thy glory to proclaim, by
Accept the praise, my God, my King,
In my Redeemer’s name.

1() Sxcoxp PanT.
b God's Word most excellent, or holy Fear.
1 I EHOLD, the morning sun
Begins his glorious way 3
His beams through all the nations run,
And life and light convey.
2 But where the gospel comes,
It spreads diviner lights
It calls dead sinners from their tombs,
And gives the blind their sight.
53 How perfect is thy word,
And all thy judgments just!
For ever sure thy promise, Lord,
And men securely trust.
4 My gracious God, how plain
Are thy directions given!
Oh may I never read m vain,
But find the path to heaven.
PAUSE.
5 T hear thy word with love,
And I would fain obey ;
Send thy good Spirit from above
To guide me, lest I stray.
6 Oh, who can ever find
The errors of his ways?
Yet, with a bold, presumptuous mind,
I would not dare transgress.
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7 \:\'ur_n me of every sin,
Forgive my secret faults,
And cleanse this guilty soul of Mmine,

Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.

While, with my heart and tongue,

I spread thy praise abroad ;

Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour and my God.
( e .
1.) The Glory of the Gospd, LM
1 " HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord ;
In every star thy wisdom shines:
But when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

Ihe rolling sun, the changing light,

And nights and days thy power confess ;

ut the bless’d volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.
Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
& Round the whole earth, and never stand 3
80 when thy truth began its race,

'lr touched and glanced on every land.,
.‘\'.”:.‘*II:IH thy spreading L’““‘ﬂ“" rest,
*id il through the world thy truth has run ;
Till Christ has all the nations bless’d 3

That see the light, or feel the sup,
Great Sun of Righteousness, arise;
s Ilil--n the dark world with heavenly light

r"‘l"" gospel makes the simple wise, -
) hy laws are pure, thy judgments nght.
Thy noblest wonders here we view,

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven :
sord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew
And make thy word my guide to heaven.

19 Sgcoxn Versiox,
l p The Firmament.
! T"l‘:__ spacious firmament on high,
With all the blue ethereal sky,
Spangled heavens, a shining Trame,
o CIF great Original proclaim.
'¢ unwearied sun from day to day
Joes his Creator’s power display ;

2
S. M.
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And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty hand.
2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale;
And nightly, to the listening earth,
Repeats the story of her birth s
Whilesall the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets, in their turn,
Confirm the tidings, as they roll,
And spread the truth from pole to pole.
What though in solemn silence ¢
Move round this dark terrest
What though no real voice nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs is found
In reason’s they all I't‘jnirr.
And utter forth a glorious voice,
For ever singing, as they shine,

“The hand that made us is divine.”
Addison’s Specluator.

o

P
<

19 The Book of Nalure and of Revelation, L.M.61

1 REAT God. the'heaven’s well ordered frame

Declares the glories of thy nane 3
There thy rich works of wonder shine:
A thousand starry beauties there,
A thousand radiant marks ;pr\-:ir'_ :
Of boundless power and skill divine.

2 From night to day, from day to night,
The dawning and the dying light
Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ;
With silent eloquence they raise
Our thoughts to our Creator’s praise,
And neither sound nor language need.
3 Yet their divine instructions run

Far as the journeys of the sun.
And every nation knows their voice ;
The sun, like some young bridegroom dressed,
Breaks from the chambers of the east,
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice.
4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad,
He smiles and speaks his maker God ;
All nature joins to show thy praise.
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Thus God in every creature shines s
Fair is the book of nature’s lines 3
But fairer is the book of grace.
PAUSE.
5 I love the volumes of thy word:
What light and joy these leaves affords
.. Yo souls benighted and distressed!
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way
hy fear forbids my feet to stray, ,
1y promise leads my heart to rest.
6 From the discoveries of thy law
he perfect rules of life I draw;
_These are my study and delight:
Not honey so invites the taste,
Nor gold that hath the furnace passed,
3 Appears so pleasing to the sight.
7 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eves
And warn me where my danger lies; =
But *tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
[hat makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,
And gives a free, but large reward.
8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?
My God, forgive my secret faults,
And from presumptuous sins restrain:
Accept my poor attempts of praise,
T'hat I have read thy book of grace
And book of nature not in vain.

2() Prayer, and Hope of Fictory, IL.M
1 WTOW may the God of power and grace
Attend his people’s humble cry:
Jehovah hears when Israel prays, =
And brings deliverance from |:n high.
2 The name of Jacob’s God defends.
etter than shields or brazen walls :
He from his sanctuary sends
'Succor and strength when Zion calis.
3 Well he remembers all our sighs.
'”H love exceeds our best deserts 3
His love accepts the sacrifice
Of humble groans and broken hearts.

“——_—_
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4 In his salvation is our hope s
And in the name of Israel’s God,
Our troops shall lift their banners up,
Our navies spread their flags abroad.
5 Some trust in horses trained for war,
And some of chariots make their boasts ;
Our surest expectations are
From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts,
6 Oh may the memory of thy name
Inspire our armies for the fights
Our foes shall fall and die with shame,
Or quit the field with shameful flight.
7 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fears
Now let our hope be firm and strong 3
Till the salvation shall appear,
And joy and triumph raise the song.

2]_ Our Country the Care of Heéaven. C. M.

1 TN thee, great God, with songs of praise,
Our favored states rejoice ;

And, bless’d with thy salyation, raise
T'o heaven their cheerful voice.

Thy sure defence, through nations round,
Hath spread our rising name,

And all our feeble efforts crowned
With freedom and with fame.

Then let our land on God alone
For timely aid rely ;

His goodness will he thus make known,
And all our wants supply.

4 But, righteous Lord. thy stubborn foes
Shall feel thy dreadful hand 3

Thy vengeful arm shall find out those
That hate thy mild command.

When thou against them dost engage,
Thy just but dreadful doom

Shall, like a fiery oven’s rage,
Their hopes and them consume.

6 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power declare,

And thus exalt thy fame 3
While we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

]

]
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21 Yer. 1—9, Christ exalted ta_the Kingrf'rm, LM,
'] D.\\'!” rejoiced in God his strength,
I.{.li.fl'(] to the ’}f"”“" '.j'\_ special grace
But Christ the Son appears at length
Fulfills the trinmph and the prum".
2 How great is the Messiah’s Joy
In the salvation of thy hand!
Lord, thou hast raised his kingdom hich
And given the world to his command, |
3 Thy goodness grants whate’er he will,
Nor does the least request withhold
Blessings of love prevent him stifl,
And crowns of glory, not ef gold.
4 Honor and majesty divine
Around his sacred temples shine,
Bless’d with the favor of thy face,
And length of everlasting days.
5 Thy hand shall find out all his foes 3
And, as the fiery oven glows
W I‘![l raging heat and livine coals,
So .-1|:l|| []'1_\' wrath devour their .-ulllr-‘.
()2 Finst Parr. C. M.
£ Ver. 1—18. The Sufferings and Death of Christ.
1 \V“Y has my God my soul forsoeck,
Nor will a smile atford ?
(Thus David once in anguish spoke,
And thus our dying L.ord.) g
2 Though *is my chief delight to dwell
_Among thy praising saints,
et thou canst hear a groan as well,
And pity our complaints.
S Our fathers trusted in thy name,
And great deliverance found 3
ut I'm a worm despised of men,
And trodden to the ground.
4 Shaking the head, they pass me by,
< ind laugh my soul to scorn :
A Vain he trusts in God.” they cry,
Neglected and forlorn.”
5 But thou art he who formed my fleshy
By thine almighty word 3
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. And since I hung upon the breast,
My hope is in the Lord.

6 Why will my Father hide his face,
When foes stand threatening round,

In the dark hour of deep distress, :
And not a helper found ?
PAUSE.
7 Behold thy darling left among !
The cruel and the proud ;
As bulls of Bashan fierce and strong,
As lions roaring loud,
8 From earth and hell my sorrows meet,
To multiply the smart;
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet,
And try to vex my heart.
9 Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose
The rage of earth and hell, 5
Why will my heavenly Father bruise
'l'fu‘ Son he loves so well
10 Mi' God, if possible it be,
Withhold this bitter cup 3
But I resign my will to thee,
And drink the sorrows up.
11 My heart dissolves with pangs unknown;
In groans I waste my breath :
Thy heavy hand has brought me down,
ow as the dust of death.
12 Father, I give my spirit up,
And trust itin thy hand ;
My (I_\'m.g: flesh shall rest in hope,
And rise at thy command.
¢ Sgcoxn Panr. C.M.
~ Yer.20,21,27—31. Chriai's Sufferings and Kingdom. |
1 “\JOW from the roaring lion’s rage ‘
AN 0 Lord, protect thy Son 3

Nor leave thy darling fo engage
The powers of hell alone.”
2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray,
With mighty cries and tears ;
God heard him in that dreadful day,
And chased away his fears.

PSALMS, 7

3 Great was the vi " his deatl
1 5 the victory
His throne _emltul)h'l‘.:'ihl;Is +
And all the kl'mlrcds of the earth
Shall worship—or shall die,
4 A numerous offSpring must arise
... From his eXpiring groans g {
They shall be reckoned in his eyes
d ‘l' or daughters and for sons,
5 The meek and humble souls sk
His table richly spread 3 wife
And all that seek the Lord shall be
With joys immortal fed. ;
6 The isles shall know the r '
isles shs e right
} U]I our mcarnate God 3 S
And nations yet unborn profe
Salvation in his bltmd.p o
22

Christ’s .S'u_ﬁ'(rl'ugs and Ezxallation, LM
I NJOW let our mournful songs record :
Wi 1 llu: d)'mglmrrmrs of our Lord ;
1en he complained in tears a)
As one forsaken of his God, .
g i
2 Jl\:u-l.h'-\r-‘k!u-}lw_ltll him thus forlorn, E
And shook. their heads, ; i
** He rescued others fi m‘d l‘aughﬁl oo,
* I 1ers from the grave s ¢
z ‘.’u.w_ let him try himself to saye,
3 *This is the man did once pretend
(:_m! was his Father and his Friend ;
"_(rmi the blessed loved him sg, .
Why doth he fail to help him now3"
4 ]l;;lrhml'nnu people! cruel priests!
ow they stood round like sa\'. - stg!
Ll_ (e [ml.l'-' gaping to devour, oy
When God had [eft him in their power.
5 ']:!;lly wound his head, his hands, his feet
i i Iﬁrro_:uu-‘ of blood each other meet B
‘3 Iut hl-a_ garments they divide,
And mock the pangs in which he died.

6 But God his Father heard his cry;

aised from the dead, he reigns on high ;
H 1e nations learn his righteousness,
nd hﬁmble sinners taste his grace.
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The Lord our Shepherd. L. M.

23
1 '\I'\ shepherd is the living Lord ;
IV1 "Now shall my wants be well supplied ;
His providence and holy word
Become my safety and my guide.
9 In pastures where salvation grows
IL makes me feed, he makes me rest ;
There living water gently flows,
And all the food *s divinely bless'd.
3 My wandering feet his ways mistake,
hur he restores my soul to peace,
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,
In the fair paths of righteousness.
4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale
W here death and all its terrors are,
My heart and hope shall never fail,
For God my S[n-pln-ral *s with me there.
5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps,
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay 3
Thy staft’ supports my feeble steps,
Thy rod directs my doubtful way.
6 The sons of earth, and sons of hell,
Gaze at thy goodness and repine
To see my table spread so well,
With living bread and cheerful wine.
7 How I rejoice, when on my head
Thy Spirit condescends to rest!
*Tis a divine anointing shed,
Like oil of gladness at a feast.
8 Surely the mercies of the Lord
Attend his household all their days
There will I dwell, to hear his word,
To seek his face, and sing his praise.
203 Sr.l'nfn ‘.T.I'lil(-i\‘. L. M. 6 lines
e Confidence in the Dhivine Care.
1 TPYHE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
And feed me with a shepherd’s care 3
His presence shall my wants supply,
And guard me with a w atchful eye:
My noon-day walks he shall attend,
all my midnight hours defend.

PSALMS
s ] T 3 :
2 When in the sults

Or on the ) :1“.'““ l faint,

thirsty mounta
-l : 3 ain pant
'élu fertile vales and dewy E:amu,h
_“_\ weary, wandering steps he leads:
A here peaceful rivers, soft and -‘I. v
: ‘nmi the verdant landscape flow
{\hul:;:h in the paths of death [ tre
= ith ;;]m:jn_\v horrors overspread
-+ ). steadfast heart shall fear no i‘J.I
'I'“i 1]_1!_.:1. O Lord, art with me -'iH"
.\h_\ friendly rod shall give me aid.
’ _l.nl guide me through the (il't“l:lf'u.l shad
'I‘;wn:h in a bare and rugged way TG
'I'I”-”l”ull devious, lonely wilds I stray
,”'.‘ vounty shall my pains beguiles ),
@ |_:-’h.u‘rvn wilderness shall smile,
\”;t:[ t'-ljlr](h‘ﬂ greens and herbage :‘rm\ ned
y reams shall murmur all around 4
¥ Addison’ .'\' i
'n.)-i The Same i an:'.-w-
A 4 . M
1 '\ Y Shepherd will supply my need:
l‘ Jehovah is his name: = ° g
n l.“"' ures fresh he makes me feed
Beside the living stream :
2 ”0 hl'ill" r i ' i
2 rings my wandering spirit back
) g %
When I forsake his v.;n‘-l-: o
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake
In paths of truth and grace .
3 When I walk thr .
'h 1 wrough the shades 4
“l_‘ resence 1S my stay: A ('r(]h“h.
A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.
4 Thy hand, in spite of all my foes
l‘)ulh still my table spread ik
] ,\rr'up with blessings overflows;
gt hine oil anoints my head v
5 lll{‘ sure provisions of my God
a ttend me all my days;
:\1!1:;_\ thy house be mine abode,
And all my work be praise.

Ow,

ad,

6 There would I find a settled rest,

While others go and come;
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[}
No more a stranger or a guest,

But like a child at home.
23 The Same. 8. M.
1 MHE Lord my Shepherd is,

r ! rd m) I

shall be well supplied 3
Since he is mine, and I am his,
What can I want beside ?
2 He leads e to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,
Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.
3 If e’er 1 go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim
And guides me in his own right way,
For his most holy name.
4 While he affords his aid,
I cannot yield to fear;
Tho’ 1 should walk through death’s dark shade
My Shepherd *s with me there.
5  In spite of all my foes,
Thou dost my table spread 3
My cup with blessings overflows,
And joy exalts my head.
6  The bounties of thy love
_Shall crown my following days;
Nor from thy house will I remove,
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

:_)'.I. Dwelling with G d. C. M.
1 'TYHE earth for ever is the Lord’s,
With Adam’s numerous race;
He raised its arches o'er the floods,
And built it on the seas.
2 But who among the sons of men
May visit thine abode ?
He that has vds from mischief clean,
Whose heart is right with God.
3 This is the man may rise, and fake
The blessings of his grace:
This is the lot of those that seek
T'he God of Jacob®s face.

e e
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N :\r,:\‘\' let our souls® immortal powers
To meet the Lord prepare 3 l
Aaft up their everlasting doorss

I'he King of glory ’s near. ’
5 The King of glory—who can tell
I'he wonders of his might ?
He rules the nations ; but to dwell
With saints is his delight.

&)/ *hri
21 Heaven—Christ’s Ascension, L.M
1 ‘H{h l-p.wmu-'. earth is all the Lord’
And men and worms and beasts and b
i W f sts and birds ;
l‘!a raised the building on the seas oriod
y e = T _ER ey
And gave it for their dwelling place.
o s 7o :
2 But there *s a brighter world on high
, - & !
“_n p.:i.u e, Lord, above the sky:
10 shall ascend that bless’d abode
And dwell so near his maker God? |

3 He that abhors and fears to sin,
 hose heart is pure, whose hands are
Him shall the Lord, the Saviour, bless
And clothe his soul with 1'];_f||!(‘m.ls:u-:~';.:

clean;

4 ’I'Iw,-'c are the men, the pions race
.I.h‘ﬂ seek the God of Jacob’s face «
T'hese shall enjoy the blissful hight‘
And dwell in everlasting light, =

PAUSE.

5 Rv]juim-. ye shining worlds on high
Behold the King of glory nigh!”
Who can this King of glory be?
The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he,

6 _\‘v heavenly gates, your leaves display

I'o make the Lord, the Sav jour, way ;

'i::ulw! with spoils from earth and hell,

The Conqueror comes with God to dwell,

- e i
7 Raised from the dead. he goes before,
) !0 opens heaven’s eternal door,

o give his saints a bless’d abode,
Near their Redeemer and their God.

i
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¢ Skcoxp VERsION. L. M.
‘24 Triumphal Ascension of Christ.

1 UR Lord is risen from the dead,

Our Jesus is gone up on high 3
The powers of hell are (‘apl_n‘(-in-d,
Dragged to the ]mrt:tl.-s_nl llll'.ak}'.
There his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay, '
¢ Lift up your heads, ye ho:u'vuiy' gates!
Ye everlasting doors, give way.
¢ T,00se all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold th? ethereal scenes
He claims these mansions as his right:
Receive the King of glory in.”
4 “Who is the King of glory—who "
#The Lord, that all his foes o’ercame,
That sin and death and hell o’erthrew 3
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name.”
5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay, |
“Lift up your heads, ye lgvu\'vnl)"_;{:ncs.
Ye everlasting doors, give way.”
6 “Who is the King of glory—who "’
“The Lord, of boundless llm'.\'vr possessed,
The King of saints and angels too,

to

[ 5]

God over all, forever bless'd.” C. Wesley.
25 Finst PanrT. 8. M.
Ver. 1—11. . Waiting for Pardon and Direction.

1 I LIFT my soul to God,
My trust is in his name;

Let not my foes that seek my blood
Still triumph in my shame.
Sin, and the powers of hell,
Persuade me to despair 3

Lord, make me know thy covenant well,
That I may *scape the snare.
From the first dawning light
Till the dark evening rise, _

For thy salvation, Lord, T wait,
With ever longing eyes.

]

“

PSALMSB. ~ i
4 Remember all thy grace
And lead me in thy trutiu;
Forgive the sins of riper days,
And follies of my youth.
5 The Lord is just and kinds .
he meek shall learn his ways;
And every humble sinner find
The methods of his grace.
6  For his own goodness’ sake,’
“l[«- \;al\ es my|.-nul from shame;
e pardons, (though my guilt be
ﬂn-uugh my l{vducmelgs nnme.g‘mt,J

IE Skcoxn Panr,
29 Ver. 12,14, 10, 13, Divine Instruction, A
1 7 HERE shall the man be fi
k ‘ That fears t* offend his Gl::irld,
That loves the gospel’s joyful soy
And trembles at the l‘(}lf‘.; v
The Lord shall make him know
- he -u'(f'n-h ni'} his heart;
1e wonders of his covenant she
And all his love impart b

Q
<~

8 'The dealings of his hand
Are truth and merey still,
With such as to his covenant stand
And love to do his wil ?
4 Their souls shall dwell at ease,
Before their Maker's faces
he promises,

.

e
Their seed shall taste t
n their extensive grace.

.’)J ’ Tainn Panr., 8. M.
wr Ver. 1522, Backsliding and Desertion.
1 ].\H INE eyes and my desire
Are ever to the Lord;
I love to plead his promises,
And rest upon his word.
2 'I'u_rn. turn thee to my souls
Bring thy salvation nears
When will thy hand release my feet
Out of the deadly snare?

A‘_
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5  When shall the sovereign grace 5 Le SALMS, 81
Of my forgiving God “\'\!!;'I‘ my soul be joined at last
Restore me from those dangerous ways -“.inn} l] “"!':_‘lllifli treac hery and bloods
\‘[} wandering feet have trod? s .llu'd:-:h‘,':l |-.:|l'i}| have passed
4 The tumult of my thoughts g { » and near my God,
Does but enlarge my wo; ar Pinee P
5!{ :-Iliril languishes, my heart Y 1% T "("I "'V F ”}":-” 2 C. M
1 saolate f - 4 mrch on “,‘f
s desolate dnd low ! 1 'T'HE Lord of glory is my 'l'mlft k.

5 With every morning light And my salvati
My sorrow new beginss . By l"l'lli"ltl.:"nl 3“-("-'[1
Look on my anguish and my pain, What all my s > ulunl will 1 fear
ar e 4 _ J s can do.
And p.uﬂnu all my sins. 2 One privilege my beart d !‘.
II,\‘[-FI’.. Oh ovant Vllu- ;;“ 11::[] : esires;
G ]“‘l‘ul‘] ‘llv !l“‘h""'“l 11[Illl. A'\]“”ll[l’ ‘Ill‘ ('Illll'( 1"['\ “151! r aat
How cruel is their hate . The temples of my (iml"‘ saints,

Against my life they rise, and join 3 There s} A
Their fury with (fn-r:l‘ll. '{:!‘d" ':“” 'I offer my requests,
7 Ohkeep my soul from death, shat h.--lnl- 'r, 1y beauty still;
Nor put my hope to shames eyl -n_'\ .n“l".‘”’”"" of love,
For 1 have placed my only trust 4 When re Inquire thy will.
In my Redeemer’s name. 1!; n .lmuf.h-‘_m-.-,_ and storms appea
_Lhere may his children hide; peary
God has » e ey C3
ds a strong pav ilion, where

8 With humble faith I wait

To see thy face agains Ho mites myorel an]
Y soul abide.

Of Tsrael it shall ne'er be said— L
He sought the Lord in vain. “ ‘\"\“I shall my head be lifted high
L. M. An ove my foes around; o
And songs of joy and vic tory

TDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, Within thy temple sound.

And try my reins :uyl try my heart;
:2( Sxcoxnp Panr. oM

Q G Evidences of Grace.
1 J‘.

M{'fuhh upon thy promise stays,
Nor from thy law my feet depart. Ver. 8, 8, 13, 14. Prayer and Hop
2 T hate to walk, I hate to sit 1 q‘ll]\' as I heard my F: . T
- . . 3 ) > weard my Father s v
With men of vanity and lies; l 2 “Ye children, seek my gra N
My heart replied without d | ,'I.“’

The scoffer and the hypocrite
Are the abhorrence of my eyes.
3 Among thy saints will I appear,

[ & J 3
= Pll seek my Father’s face.™
< Let not thy face be hid from me,

With hands well washed in innocences R o s T
But when I stand before thy bar, God of n.'\ l‘i!':fl“]' Hliflr;”:l‘"‘-f
The blood of Christ 1s my defence. 0 & dist “_‘_‘I_-!w A y thee
38 . g day.
3 Should friends and kindred, near and déir,

4 1 love thy habitation, Lord,
The temple where thine
There shall 1 hea
And there thy wer

honors dwell; Ia
; «€ave me to want or die

¢ thy holy word, ! My God wq i r die,

. , or to ) suld make my life his cz

ks of wonder tell. Asd sl mer e mp;;l\'hh iis care,
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4 My fainting flesh had died with grief,
Had not my soul believed
To see thy grace [ll‘u\'i(i(‘ I'L‘”t‘f;
Nor was my hope deceived.
5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,
And keep your courage up;
He’ll raise your spirit when it faints,
And far exceed your hope.

27 Strength in God.

1 (10D is my strong salvation,
What foe have I to fear?
In darkness and temptation
My light, my help is near:
Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm to the fight I stand;
What terror can confound me,
With God at my right hand?
2 Place on the Lord reliance :_
My soul, with courage wait;
His truth be thine affiance,
When faint and desolate;
His might thy heart shall strengthen,
His love thy joy increases
Mercy thy days shall lengthen,

The Lord will give thee peace. ~ Monlgomery
28 Deliverance fmn; Evil (':mr;nmimu. cC.M

1 70 thee, my King, my God of grace,
I lift my humble cry;
Let not my poor desponding soul
With impious wretches die.
2 With horrid lips and guileful tongue,
They charm the wretch astray,
And lure his heedless feet to death,
Along the flowery way.
8 For me they dug the secret pit,
And formed the hidden snares
Thoughtless I followed where they led,
Nor saw destruction near.
4 My heart, with agonizing prayer,
Besought the Lord to save;

7. 6. Jambic.

»

PSALMS, &3
Unseen he seized my trembling hand
And brought me from the grave, . '

5 I{l" ]Jrul-u- the charm which drew my feet
I'o darkness and the dead;
From lips profane and tongues impure
With trembling steps 1 fled.

6 Homeward I flew to find my God,
And seek his face divine;
Rl:.-_lun-c‘l to peace, to hope, to life,
T'o Zion’s friends and mine.

7 .\l{ lips thy wondrous works shall sing,
My heart adore thy grace; ¥
Henceforth be love my sweet employ,

And all my pleasure praise. Dwight,

29 Storm and Thunder, L. M.

1 IVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and power;
Ascribe due honors to his name, .
And his eternal might adore.

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud,
Over the ocean and the land;
His voice divides the watery ('fi)l!l].
And lightnings blaze at his command,
3 He speaks—and tempest, hail, and wind
. Lay the wide forest bare around;
I'he fearful hart and frighted hind
Leap at the terror of the sound,
4 To Lebanon he turns his voice,
__And lo, the stately cedars break:
The mountains fremble at the noise,
The vallies roar, the deserts quake.
5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood.

I'he Thunderer reigns for ever king;
But 'Ill:lk('i h'-‘.('h"l’(‘h his bless’d :l!lmlt',
Where we his awful glories sing.
6 In gentler language there the Lord
The counsels of his grace imparts;
Amidst the raging storm his word
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts,
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Fimst PanT.
:30 Sickness healed, and Sorrow re moved.

1 T WILL extol thee, Lord, ml !_n.urh;

]- At thy command lll*l‘li\l't!’— 1I .\.,\ :
Who but'a God can speal I.u.n”r..“v X
From the dark borders f'l the grs

9 Sing to the Lord, ye 'l‘:“m\l“: ILIT.-

I And tell how largerhis :_’3'5»{ .r :Hl hh:h__—_
Let all your powers l_‘q.'_]nhi_ .1““

While you record his holiness.
is anger a moment stays;

s 1}!‘\ -|I'1'1‘.E: 1imhtll'l:i't:m.tl length of d;l):-. yia
.|-|';m«_r|| grief and tears the |1|1:_-l_|[1':.m; i
The morning star restores the Joy.

L. M.

Szcoxn Panr.
: Sicknes nd Recoverys
-;() Ver. 8. Health, Sickness, and R 1'[- g
r hes y day was bright,
D was my health, my da) was bright,
-y “\{A?JI [ presumed *twould ne’er be mght;
Fondly I said within my 'iu-:uj'_ll.. aeliLing
¢ Pleasure and peace shall ne’er dep:
: ] a8 strong,
2 But I forgot thine arm was .‘.x::i_‘“
~ Which made my nmum;unl l‘id. :
Soon as thy face began to hi¢ ‘1_.![.“ by
My health was gone, my comforts
Ieri o, my God.— 1
3 1 cried aloud to the .7: e blood 3
“ What canst thou profit n_\1 my
Deep in the dust can 1 (ll'(’!.il‘! oy
Thy truth, or sing thy goot m_-i ”
' i ‘grace,” Isad,
4 “*Hear me, O im.tl of gre g
. ¢ And bring me from among th;_ ;]11.11[
Thy word rebuked the pains I e b
Thy pardoning love removed my g tlt.
5 \I\: groans, and tears, and forms u.l W0,
" “Are turned to joy and praises now b
i throw my sackeloth on _Tlu- grount .]
And ease and gladness gird me round.
6 '\T\' tongue, the lr_'h»:'} t'“I] ll"{[-i—;;;:1|-t:‘,.
a1’ »*er be silent of thy n: H g
‘q‘l;‘\” l“i '11 1;:-11] sound through earth and heaven,
1y praise shall s
For \Iirknu_-_- healed, and sins forgiven

long;

} PSALMS. 85
3 1 Finst Pinr. C.M.
Ver. 5, 13—19, 22, 23,

Deliverance from Death,
1 IN"I'U thy hand, O God of truth,
= My spirit I commit:
T'hou hast redeemed my soul from death,
And saved me from the pit.
2 The passions of my hope and fear
Maintained a double strife;
iile sorrow, pain, and sin conspired
To take away my life.

3 “My times are in thy hand,” [ cried,

** Though I draw near the dust ;

: Thou art the refuge where | hide,
The God in whom I trust.

L 4 “Oh make thy reconciled face

§ Upon thy servant shine 3

F And save me for thy mercy’s sake,

' For I'm entirely thine.

K PAUSE.

& 5 *T'was in my haste my spirit said,—

*“I must ‘despair and dje,
am cut off before thine eyes;”
But thou hast heard my cry.
6 Thy goodness, how divinely free!
ow wondrous is thy grace,
To those that fear thy majesty,
. And trust thy promises!
7 Oh love the Lord. all ye his saints,
And sing his praises loud:
He’ll bend his ear to your complaints,
And recompense the proud.

- W sy

|
‘ ¢3 1 Secoxp Panr, C.M.
! % Ver. 7—13, 18—21.

Detiverance from Reproack,
1 '”:\ heart rejoices in thy name,
AL My God, my help, my trust;
Thou hast preserved my face from shame,
My honor from the dust.
2 “My life is spent with orief.” T cried,
“My Years consumed with groans ;
My strength decays, my eyes are dried,
And sorrow wastes my bones,
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3 Among my enemies, my name
Was a mere proverb grown;
‘\‘hi]l' to “l) lll'l'_‘}l!"ll'! l l)t'('.]lllu
Forgotten and unknown.
4 Slander and fear on every side
Seized and beset me round;
I to the throne of grace ;q)pli(-(],
And speedy rescue found.
PAUSE.
“n\\ ereat |||'rl\|'l‘:|1|rl' t'lllll hu-l W l'rl!l{_’]l[
Before the sons of men!
The lying lips to silence brought,
And made their boasting vain!
Thy children from the strife of tongues
Shall thy pavilion hides
Guard them from infamy and wrongs,
And erush the sons of pride.
Within thy secret presence, Lord,
Let me for ever dwell:
No fenced city, walled and barred,
Secures a saint so well.
‘;:2 Confession and Forgiveness, SSM.
1 ( H blessed souls are l!ll‘_\'.
Whose sins are covered o’er;
Divinely bless'd, to whom the Lord
Imputes their gnilt no more.
They mourn their follies past,
And keep their hearts with cares
Their lips and lives, without deceit,
Shall prove their faith sincere.
] While T concealed my guilt,
I felt the festering wounds:
Till I confessed my sins to thee,
And ready pardon found.
4 Let sinners learn to pray;
Let saints keep near the throne:
Our help, in times of deep distress,
Is found in God alone.

€

[=7]

-~

o

32 Free Pardon and sincere Obedience. C. M.
1 I,]',\i'l"f the man to whom his God !
X No moregmputes his sin;

PSALMS,

But, washed in the Redeemer’s blood
Hath made his garments clean,

87

2 Happy, beyond expression. he
Whose debts are thus discharged;:
And from the guilty bondage free y
He feels his soul enlarged,

3 His spirit hates deceit and lies,
His words are all sincere s
“u'-‘:,'u:n ds his heart, he guards his eyes
' 3 S eyes,
I'o keep his conscience clear,
4 While I my inward guilt suppressed
. No quiet could I find: ¢
Ihy w |-;{II| lay burning in my breast,
And racked my tortured mind.
5 Then I confessed my troubled thoughts,
My secret sins revealed: 1
Thy pardoning grace foreave my faults
hy grace my pardon sealed. ' s

6 This shall invite thy saints to pray:
W hen like a raging flood
It;ll!]lf.llllllll.-'ll'i'-l'. our strength and stay
8 a lorgiving God.

3:2 ‘ Finst Panr. L.M.
Repentancee, Justification, and Sanctification,
1 3'.]‘:_.\'.‘\"“ is the man, for ever bless*d
- Whose guilt is pardoned by his Go;l-
hose sins with SOITOW are ('lin'ﬁ'-.sﬁ' 4
And covered with his Saviour’s Mun;f.
2 Bless'd is the man to whom the Lord
mputes not his iniquities;
Ie pleads no merit of rew ard,
And not on works, but grace relies,
3 ]'l']ur_n guile his heart and lips are free;
His humble joy, his holy fear,
ith deep repentance well agree,
And Jom to prove his faith sincere.
4 Hii\_\ '_*Iur_'i'ulh 18 that righteousness
! hides and cancels all his sins!
hile a hr’rflht evidence of grace
wrough his whole life appears and shines,
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« Skcoxn Panr. L. M. 6 H[:\s‘"]”""_‘ _'h“ angry nations’
X, ). Confession and Pardon Hi nd breaks they vain designs;
onfession and Pe ‘ Tis counsel stands through everyage,
1 V"IIILH I keep silence, and conceal And in full glory shines,
My heavy guilt within my heart, s :
- - - LA - . > h|. O ’-
‘What torments does my conscience feel, -33 Oriaiats o ‘“‘“'l l( _";T- , C.Mm
What agonies of inward smart! . ol 1‘ @ vain, and God all-sufficien,
2 I spread my sins before the Lord, Has f _)_ll‘ lll'" nation where the Lord
- ” " e ". Its ¢ l‘,__\. : as nxed nis gracious ﬂ"'ﬂlll?'
And all my secret faults confess; Where he reveals his heave s
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word, And calls ﬂn-.u?ihl-h| reaventy word,
"Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace. 3 478 the tribes his own,
T 2 His eye, with infinite survey
3 For this shall every humble soul Does the witi ] ’
Make swift addresses to thy séat; He formed us all of equa o0
Lt al f ¥ BCal, e lormed u a 0 > Fi ayv
‘When floods of huge temptations roll, And Llun\:‘ our I‘:-:!It;ll-] :1]1 . |
There will they find a bless’d retreat. S Kings st ot e ded e mould,
4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie, Of _.|,f,,,;‘.:r;h',:,:{,?'l,‘,,:.)." .Ik" force
When days grow dark, and storms appear; Nor speed nor cou “I"_. Ilt"-' ‘hors
And when I walk, thy watchful eye Can the bold ri:!:-:.\“- “" a horse
Shall guide me safe from every snare. 4 Vain i save,
" ain is the strength of beasts or men,
33 Finst Panr. C. M. o hope for safety thences
Works of Creation and Providence. nu\l holy souls from God obtain
¥ a A strong and sure defence
1 l ) EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord; 5 God is 1} ':' -1 "" id(l'h nce.
A This work belongs to yous “"rt'n“ ‘ wll.u-- I”-nl'- rod l,rlclr‘ trust,
Sing of his name, his ways, his word, g .'l Aagues or famine spread;
v r. just. and true! 18 watchful eye secures the just
How holy, just, and true! Among ten thomm Gt i
. san ad.
2 His mercy and his ri'_fhn-uuqrm'-.; 6 Liord f:';nllr] ¢ -,-.l' ;u l_[- s,
Let heaven and earth proclaim; Pt n'._a.: s n; thee rejoice,
His works of nature and of grace N h":"_ 8 ;”H; thy throne; j
Reveal his wondrous name. And rr;: : III'“;“ - \;unl S,
e : 4 st thy grace ¢ :
3 His wisdom and almighty word ¥ grace alope,
The heavenly arches spread; 33 L Frnst Punr, LP.M |
A '."] l'!' lh.t* :\.I'”.” of the Lord Works of Creativs and Providence, . !
Their shining hosts were made. 1 Srl':'hn]_'r' souls, in God rejoice, |
4 He bade the liquid waters flow G Your Maker's priise becomes your Voice;
P . To their appointed deep: . Great is your theme, your songs e B,
The flowing seas their limits know, Sing of his name, his word, his ways,
And their own station keep. His works of nature and of grace,
5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth, | How wise and haly, just : nd true!
cnan| & Spac ; ¥, just a !
With fear before him stand; [ 2 Justice and truth he ever loves,
He spake, and nature took its birth, ! And the whole earth his goodness proves;

And rests on his command.

His word the heavenly arches spready
be 84
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How wide they shine from north to south!

And by the spirit of his mouth
Were all the starry armies made.

He gathers the wide flowing seas:

Those watery treasures know their place,
In the vast store-house of the deep:

He spake—and gave all nature llil'lljl:

And fires and seas and heaven and earth
His everlasting orders keep.

1%

4 Let mortals tremble, and adore
A God of such resistless power,
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage:
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your hands,
But his eternal counsel stands,
And rules the world from age to age.

33 Becosn Panrr,

Creatures vain, and God all-sufficient.

1 OI[ happy nation, where the Lord
Reveals the treasures of his word,
And builds his church, his earthly throne;
His eye the heathen world surveys,
He formed their hearts, he knows their ways;
But God, their Maker, is unknown.

2 Let kings rely upon their host,
And of his sfrength the champion boast;

In vain they boast, in vain rely:

In vain we trust the brutal force,
Or speed, or courage of a horse,

To guard his rider, or to fly.

8 The eye of thy compassion, Lord,
Doth more secure defence afford,

When death or dangers threatening stand:
Thy watchful eye preserves the just,
Who make thy name their fear and trust,

' When wars or famine waste the land.
4 In sickness or the bloody field,
Thou our physician, thou our shield,

Send us salvation from thy throne:

Ve wait to see thy goodness shine;
«t us rejoice in help divine,
For all our hope is God alone.

L.P. M,

PSALMS, 9

34 First Panr. LM
God’s Care of Saints : or I)ri'i:'rramby Prayer,
1 L()_R_l). I will bless thee all my days,
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue;
My soul shall glory in thy grace, g
Vhile saints rejoice to hear the song,
2 Come, magnify the Lord with me;
Come, let us all exalt his name;
I sought the eternal God, and he
Has not exposed my hope to shame,
3 T told him all my secret grief,
My secret groaning reached his ears;
He gave my inward pains relief, -
And calmed the tumult of my fears,
4 Tu'l him the poor lift up their eyes,
1eir faces feel the heavenly shine;
A _beam of mercy from the skies
Fills them with light and joy divine,
5 His holy angels pitch their tents
Around the men who serve the Lord;
(l!_l ‘ﬁ!ur and love him, all his saints; "
: l.'m‘-(- of his grace, and trust his word,
6 The wild young lions, pinched with pain
And hunger, roar through all the wood:
But none shall seek the Lord in vain .
ANor want supplies of real good,

344 Secoxn Panr, L. M,
Ver. 11—22. , Religious Education,
1 C "!f. DREN, in years and knowledge young, |
Your parents’ hope, your parents’ joy, =
! Attend the counsels of my tongue;
Let pious thoughts Your minds employ,
2 If you desire a length of days,
y nd_ peace to crown Your mortal state,
estrain your feet from impious ways,
Your lips from slander and deceit. $
3 Thf-_oym of God regard his saints,
1S €4rs are open to their cries;
e sets his f'mu_*ning face against
e sons of violence and lies.

?
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4 To humble souls and broken hearts
God with his grace is ever nigh;
Pardon and hope his love imparts,
When men in deep contrition lie.
5 He tells their tears, he counts their groans ;
His Son redeems their souls from death;
His Spirit heals their broken bones;
They in his praise employ their breath.
-3 1- Finst Panr. C.M
V'Y Ver.1—10. Praise Jor eminent Deliverance.

1 T’LL bless the Lord from day to day;
How good are all his ways!
Ye humble souls that use to pray,
Come, help my lips to praise.
2 Sing, to the honor of his name,
How a poor sufferer cried,
Nor was his hope exposed to shame,
Nor was his suit denied.
3 When threatening sorrows round me stood,
And endless fears arose,
Like the loud billows of a flood,
Redoubling all my woes;—
I told the Lord my sore distress,
With heavy groans and tears;
le gave my .-h.lr[n'.-l torments ease,
And silenced all my fears.

oy

PAUSE,
5 Oh sinners, come and taste his love,
Come, learn his pleasant wayss
And let your own experience prove
The sweetness of his erace.
3 He bids his angels pitch their tents
Round where his children dwell:
What ills their heavenly care prevents
No earthly tongue can tell.
7 Oh love the Lord, ye saints of his;

o

18 eye regards the just; .

”n\\' richly bless’d their portion is
Who make the Lord their trust!
8 Young lions, pinched with hunger, roar
And famish in the wood;

PSALMS, 03
But God supplies his holy poor

Vith every needful good.

,3 1 Szcoxn Panr, C. M.
W Ver 11—23. - Bxbirtationts Peace and Holiness,
1 {OME, children, learn to fear the Lnl'ﬂ,
/ And, that your days be long,
Let not a false or spiteful word
Be found upon your tongue.
2 h'.k’“r' from mischief, practice iove,
Pursue l\wl\\-n‘k- of peace;
2o shall the Lord your ways g ve
And set your souls at ease, N 08
S His eyes awake to guard the just,
“_l’ll\ ears attend !ru'ir crys
1ien broken spirits dwell in du
The God of grace is nigh. St’
4 What though the sorrows here the
Are sharp and tedious too: 7 taste
The Lord, who saves them all at last,
Is their supporter now. f
5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead,
But (-'m; secures his owng
Prevents the mischief when they sli
Or heals the broken bone, e,
6 When desolation like a flood
O’er the proud sinner rolls,
Saints find a refuge in their God

1 b )
For he redeemed their souls

(} 5 I"'Ht\'r Pinr, C. M.
e Prayer and Faith of persecuted Saints,
1 N()‘\' plead my cause, Almighty God,
‘With all the sons of strife:
And fight against the men of blood,
Who fight against my life.
2 Draw out thy spear, and stop their ways;
Lift thine avenging rod;
But to my soul in mercy say,—
¢ T am thy Saviour God.”

3 They plant their snares to catch my feet,

And nets of mischief spread;




*
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Plunge the destroyers in the pit 5 Oh glorious type of heavenly grace!
hfll their own hands have made. Thus Christ the Lord appearss
4 Let fogs and darkness hide their way, While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,
... And slippery be their ground: And pities them with tears.
Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey, 6 He, the true David. Isracl’s King.
And all their rage confound. Bless’d and beloved of God,
5 They fly, like chaff before the wind, Fosave us rebels, dead in sin,
! Paid his own dearest blood.

I Before thine angry breath 3
The angel of the Lord behind LB v ;
ay - Ver. 5—9. Perfections and Providence fGod. L.M.
Pursues them down to death. ';() 1GH in 1 ”‘ J : | God ; I
] l[llll\ ‘l||\’|.rl;1'e “-mlll l”-mll' leads to hell; I'hy goodness in full glory shines:
Wi ¢ Ill '. 3 he rebe ~|-t ]~“I.l Thy truth shall break through ey ery cloud
\|:rmi|ml‘111“l II‘* |r|]|p .Hl.l.lll‘ That vails and darkens thy designs.
Against the Lore rh. d 3 ) 1
40rd on mgh 2 For ever firm |I‘.‘ Justice stands,

7 But if thon !I.’I‘-_' a .("Jllr-l'll few As mountains their foundations keep 3
Among that impious race; Wise are the wonders of thy hands,
])|;"||||-Ilhrll| from the bloody crew, Thy judgments are a mighty deep,
e ¥ “:‘ "urln_-""m'-! grace. 3 Thy providence is kind and large;
8 [I'u:n will I raise my tuneful voice, Both man and beast thy bounty share;
I'o make thy wonders known; The whole creation is thy charge,
In their salvafion I'll rejoice, But =aints are thy peculiar care.
And bless thee for my own. 4 My God, how excellent thy grac e, ; /
’ Vhence all our hope and comfort springs!
4 Sec P 2 ’ . . -
30 r ) '-”,W — gl 2.5 ke . The sons of Adam, in distress,
Ver. 12, 13, 14.  Love to Enemies. Fly to the shadow of thy wings.
1 F}f-fﬂl.li the In\_‘u. the generous love 5 From the provisions of thy house
- That holy David shows; We shall be fed with sweet repast;
] Ii! |!u\\ h!- kuu! COMPASSIons move There mercy like a river flows,
o his afflicted foes. And brings salvation ‘o our taste,
2 When they are sick, his soul complains, 6 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,
x ..\nul..s‘-t_'l-m:a to feel the smart; Springs from the presence of my Lord;
The spirit of ”!" gospel reigns, \,,;ll in thy light, our -n'_if- shall see
And melts his pious heart. - The ‘,ll.‘[-ip_ [‘Ifl]’lli‘l'!i n I'JI_\' word.
P . . . =
8 How did his flowing fears condole LA —
] el ] . » - 9 E R 7 4 actiwcal A ' .
As for a brother dead; 36 Ver.1,2,56,7,9. Practic : ‘ {
And i.“‘“!'g mortified his soul, 1 YX7 HILE men grow bold in wi Y%
While for their life he prayed ! “1 And yet a God they own,
4 They groan, and curse him on thejr bed, My heart within me often ey e neil
Yet still he pleads and Mmourns: ¥ Their thoughts believe ther 2ok
.‘\Iu‘l double blessings on his head 2 Their thoughts and ways at once GECIATES
. 2

T'he righteous God returns, (Whate’er their lips profess.)




06 PSALMS,

God hathno wrath for them to fear,
Nor gill they seek his grace.
What'strange self-flattery blinds their eyes;
Bt there ’s a astening hour,
When they shall see, with sore surprise,
The terrors of thy power.
Thy justice shall maintain its throne,
‘hough mountains melt away;
Thy judgments are a world unknow n,
A deep, unfathomed sea.
Above these heavens’ created rounds,
T'hy mercies, Lord, extend:
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds,
1ere time and nature end.
Safety to man thy goodness brings,
Nor overlooks the beast
Beneath the shadow of thy wings
hy children choose to rest,
7 From thee, when creature-streams run low,
And mortal comforts die,
Perpetual springs of life shall flow,
And raise our pleasures high.
Though all created light decay,
_And death close up our eyes;
¥ _presence makes eternal day,

5

[

8

Where clouds can never rise.
» - -
3 () Ver. 1—7, he Wickedness of Man. 8 M
1 ".V'HEI\' man grows bold in sin,
My heart w ithin me cries,— |
“He hath no faith of God within,

Nor fear before his eyes,”

2  He walksa while concealed,

In a self-flattering dream
Till i

ill his dark crimes, at once re
" ) :
“xpose his hateful name.

vealed,

3 His heart is false and foul,
is words are smooth and fair ;
"isdom is banished from his soul, |
And leaves no goodness there. |
4 He plots upon his bed |

New mischiefs to fulfill;

PSALMS,

6

.

He sets his heart and hands and head,

To practice all that’s ill.

But there’s a dreadful God

Though men renounce his fear;
His justice, hid behind a cloud,

Shall one great day appear.

His truth transcends the sky;
In heaven his mercies dwell: :
Deep as the sea his judgments lie,

His anger burns to hell.
How excellent his love, A
‘Whence all our safety springs!
Oh, never let my soul remove
From underneath his wings.

e Finst Panmr. &M
3 / Ver. 1—15. The Cure of Impatience and U"“f-
1 "V’HY should I vex my soul, and fret,
To see the wicked rise;
Or envy sinners, waxing great
By violence and lies?
2 As flowery grass cut down at noon,
Before the evening fades;
So shall their glories vanish soon,
In everlasting shades.
8 Then let me make the Lord my trust,
And practice all that’s good;
So shall I dwell among the just,
And he °1l provide me food.

41 to my God my ways commit,
And cheerful wait his will;
Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet,
Shall my desires fulfill.

5 Mine innocence shalt thou display,
And make thy judgments known,
Fair as the light of dawning day,
And glorious as the noon.,

7

6 The meek at last the earth possess,
And are the heirs of heaven:
True riches, with abundant peace.

Tthumbh- souls ars;: given

.
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PAUSE.
7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way,
Nor let your anger rise,
Though Providence should long delay
To punish haughty vice.
8 Let sinners join to break your peace,
And plot, and rage, and foam;
The Lord derides them, for he sees
Their day of vengeance come.
9 They have drawn out the threatening sword,
Have bent the murderous bow,
T'o slay the men that fear the Lord,
And bring the righteous low.
10 My God shall break their bows, and burn
“heir persecuting darts ;_
Shall their own swords against them turn,
And pain surprise their hearts.

&

':),7 Ver. 16, 21, 26—31. Charity to the Poor,
1 HY do the wealthy wicked boast
W i ,

And grow profanely bold ?
The meanest portion of the just
Excels the sinner’s gold.
2 The wicked borrows of his friends,
But ne’er designs to pay:
The saint is merciful, and lends,
Nor turns the poor away.
3 His alms with liberal heart he gives
Among the sons of needs
His memory to long ages lives,
And blessed is his seed.
4 His lips abhor to talk profane,
To slander or defraud;
His ready tongue declares to men
‘What he has learned of God.
5 The law and gospel of the Lord
Deep in his heart abides
Led by the Spirit and the Word,
His feet shall never slide,
6 When sinners fall, the righteous stand,
reserved from every snare;

Szcoxp Panr. C. M.

-~

»

i PSALMS.

ey shall th i

And dwell for eveer ptli\_ere. hd’
37 Tuino Panr. | ¢

Ver. 33—37. The Righteous and the ml‘
1 VI Y God, the steps of pi 't
VLY God; the sepeof oo men ¢
Though they should fall, they rise agains '
Tll h{ hamfi supports them still,
2 The Lord delights to their ways 1
“'l:hcir \’rirtu(fﬂl‘n; lppm iy - :", .
e’ll ne'er deprive them i m Fpl |
Nor leave thg:nen he lo:;'hi #
3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 1
T'heir portion and their home; ‘
He feeds them now, and makes them he 3/
: Of blessings long to come.
4 Wait on the Lord & Lh
Nor fear when t}{:nst:?'ogn?m’ i

Ye shall confess their pride w. ing” 54Ty
When justice casts them down, > |
PAUSE. ’ '

e
o o resding i e s 7
ettored by hind e
_ . Where all that pride had been, i
i S e e
And peaceful is hisend. 2

38 G:u'l: of Conscience, and Relicf. C. M
1 “l!tlelq)tso.rle ﬂr wrath remember love, _
Nor let a fldlﬂgl dlllfctl’ling pri)\‘e ree ’
Like an avenger’s sword.

2 Thine arrows stick with :
My floans :c'd ;ntlnn miy heart,
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Between the sorrow and the smart,
My spirit finds no rest.
3 My sins a heavy load appear,
And o’er my head are gone;
Too heavy they for me to bear,
Too hard for me t* atone.
4 My thoughts are like a troubled sea,
ily head still bending down;
And I go mourning all the day,
Beneath my Father’s frown.

5 Lord, I am weak and broken sore,
None of my powers are whole;
The inward anguish makes me roar,

The anguish of my soul.
All my desire to thee is known,
Thine eye counts every tear;
And every sigh and every groan
Is noticed by thine ear.
7 Thou art my Ged, my only hope,
My God will hear my cry3
My God will bear my spirit up,
{“lu-n Satan bids me die.
8 My foot is ever apt to slide,
My foes rejoice to see "t3 g
They raise their pleasure and their pride,
When they supplant my feet.
9 But I’ll confess my guilt to thee,
And grieve for all my sins
I’ll mourn how weak my graces be,
And beg support divine.
10 My God, forgive my follies past,
And be for ever nighs
O Lord of my salvation, haste,
Before thy servant die.

=]

-

.; Finst Panr. C.
b

3 Ver. 1, % 3. lr-:."lffufm'nx over the Tongue.
: Tlll 18 T resolved before the Lord—
“Now will I watch my tongue,
Lest 1 let slip one sinful word,
Or do my neighbor wrong.

M.

2 And if I'm e’er constrained o sta
. With men of lives profane, [
I'll set a double guard that day,
Nor let my talk be vain.

3 I'll scarce allow my lips to speak
The pious thuugﬂls I feels
Lest scoffers should th’ eccasion take
To mock my holy zeal.

4 Yet if somte proper hour appear,
I'll not be over-awed;
But let the scoffing sinners hear
That 1 can speak for God,

Szcoxp Panr. C.M
39 Ver. 4—7. The Vanity of Man as mortal,

1 EACH me the measure of my days
Thou Maker of my frame; Vont]
I would survey life’s narrow space,
And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,
An inch or two of time;
Man is but vanity and dust,

In all his flower and prime.

3 See the vain race of mortals move
Like shadows o’er the plaing
They rage and strive, desire and Jove
But all the noise is vain. 4
4 Some walk in honor’s gaudy show;
Some dig for golden ores ?
They toil for heirs they know not whe
And straight are seen no more,
5 What should I wish or wait for, then,
"rom creatures, earth, and dust ?
They make our expectations vain,
And disappoint our trust.

Y

6 Now I forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desires recalls
I give my mortal interest up,
And make my God my all.
g+




B =

102 PSALMS.

P Tuinp Panr. C.M
-;E' Ver. 9—13. S i D b
- look gently dowr
1 10D of my life, look gen ly
(,.' |;;-|‘||51|1'|»‘1 uns 1 feel:
But I am dumb before t) y throne,
Nor dare dispute thy will,

Q _l)i-l'.‘l-l'—;ll't'l'-_\ servants, Lord,
They come at thy command ; :
I’ll not attempt a murmuring word.

\jf(lill" !||'\ n:,.n'n‘!m. hand
3 Yet may I plead, with ?.wm‘a:.
“l'lulv\" l!-_\ shar P rebukes;
.\I,\ strength cor sumes, my spirit i
Through thy repeated strokes.
1 Crushed as a moth beneath thy hand,
‘(- |||n|r|l||'| to the nl I1st:
Our feeble Powers can ne’er
And all our beauty’s lost.
5 This mortal life dec ays apace;
ow soon the bubbl
Adam and all his numerous race
Are vanity and smoke.
6 I'm but a sojourner below,
z As all my father
Iay be w 11 prepared to 0.
\\‘!l"'l I the Ssummons he L.
7 But if my life be spared a while
woelore my Iast r move,
hy praise shall be
And Il lll'l'!;:i‘.,

e’s broke

5 Weére:

I:|_‘. rl-.w]:‘- -~ "l”.
l’l_\ ln\c-_

I() v Fingr Panr, o.M

er. 1,2, 9,5, 17 A Song of Del

» » » 8y
1 I W AITED patient for the L.ord
He bowed to hear my oy
He saw me resting on his word
And broughf salvation nigh, =
I_.|I-~'l| me l'l'lllll a 'Iil|li|,
“T'es mourning, Jong |
And from my bonds released
eep bonds of miry clay.

o "
= Hi pit,
lay;
my feet,

PSALMS. 103
3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,
And taught my cheerful tongue
To praise the wonders of his hand,
n a new, thankful song.
t I°N spread his works of grace abroads
The saints with Joy shall hears
An iners learn to make my God
> 1er H'.l} :l'l]l" and lear.
5 How many are thy thoughts of love!
'l"<.\ mercies, Lord, how great!
‘e 1ave not words nor ho

1Irs l'lltltll_f‘h
heir numbers to repeat,

6 When I_':u afflicted, poor, and low,
And light and peace depart,

_“_\ God holds my I'n-.x\.\ wo,

And bears me op his heart.

Secoxp Panr. C. M.
!{, Ver. 8—9. The Incarnation and Sa rifice of Chrigt,
1 TIVYHUS saith the Lord, * Your work is vain,
Your burnt offer 5
My soul delj

gA1s no more,

L olierings o er;

bullocks slain

2 Then spake the Saviour, “Lo, I’m fll‘l't_‘.
o do :.T.‘\ will:

sacred bo ks de I.[n‘:'.
t shall fulfill.
3 Thy law is ever in my sight,
I keep it near my heart;:
Mine ears are opened with delight
To what thy lips impart,*
4 And seq he bless’d Redes mer comes—
Th eternal Son appears;
And at the appointed time
The body Go 1 prepares,

5 Much he revealed his Father's grace, ‘

assumes

And much his truth he showed :
And preache the way of righteousness,
Where great assemblies stood.
His Father's 'III“'II touched his heart,
He pitied sinpers®
And, to fulfill a Saviour’s part,
¥as made a s rifice.

cres,
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No blood of beasts, on altars shed,
Could wash the conscience cleans

But the rich sacrifice he paid
Atones for all our sin.

Then was the great salvation spread,
And Satan’s kingdom sheok ;

Thus by the woman’s Promised Seed,

"The serpent’s head was broke.

() Ver. 5—10,

Christ our Sacrifice.

IMMHE wonders, Lord, thy love has wroug
Exceed our praise, surmount cur thought;

Should I attempt the long detail,

My speech would faint, my numbers fail.

No blood of beasts on altars spilt

Can cleanse the souls of men from guilt;

But thou hast set before our eyes
An all-sufficient sacrifice.

Lo, thine eternal Son appearss

To thy design he bows his ears;
Assumes a body well prepared,

And well performs a work se hard.
“ Behold I come.” the Saviour cries,
With love and 1]!1‘) in his eyess

“ 1 come to bear the heavy load

Of sins, and do thy will, my God.
“*T'is written in thy great decree,
*T'is in the book foretold of me,

[ must fulfill the Saviour’s part;
And lo, thy law is in my heart.
“1°11 magnify thy holy law,

.‘\'l'Hl pebels to obedience (l]':[\\‘.
When on My Cross I *m lifted high,
Or to my crown above the sky.

“ The .‘"|liI§l shall descend and show
What thou hast done. and what 1 dos

The wendering world shall learn thy grace,

Thy wisdom and thy righteousness.

1 Ver. 1—3.

Pity for the Affticted.

LESS'D is the man whose bowels move

And melt with pity to the poor;
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Whose soul, by sy mpathizing love,
Feels what his Tellow saints endure
2 His heart contrives for their relief
More good than his own hands can dos
Ie, in a time of general grief, )
Shall find the Lord has mercy too.
3 His soul shall live secure on earth,
ith se¢ ret l]‘ll"-‘.lll" on hi l H
' 4 | gs 118 head
L. M. When drought and pestilence and :learlh
i Around - him multiply their dead.
4 Or ?f he languish on his couch,
God will pronounce his sins forgiven
Yill save him with a healing touch,
Or take his willing soul to heaven,

l-) Finst Panrt,

< Ver.1—5. Absence f

C. M.
- Srom the House of God mowrned.
1 .“ I'TH earnest longings of the mingd
: “\ God, to thee 1 look 2 b
S0 pants the hunted hart to find
And taste the cooling brook.
2 When shall I see thy courts of grace
_And meet my God again? =
So long an absence from thy face
My heart endures with pain.
3 Temptations vex my weary soul.,
. And tears are my repast
Ihe foe insults without control ,—
*And where *s your God at las
4 *Tis with a mournful pleasure now
’ | think on anc ient days:
hen to thy house did numbers go.
And all our work was praise. -
5 But why, my soul, sunk down so far
Beneath this heavy load
hy do my thoughts indulce despair,
And sin against my God ¢
6 ”u!u' in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes removes
For I shall yet before him stand,
And sing restoring love.

L. M.
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106 PSALMS. 4 Why art thou troubled. O my soul
1 O Sxcoxp Panr, LM His |n:';li-v | yet shall _-i.l!',.":
[ o Ver. 6—11.  Hope in Affliction. Hope still in lim who is my God
| ﬂ[\ spirit sinks within me, Lord, My health’s eternal spring. M"‘d Brady.
But I will call thy name to mind, (3 The House of Gods g
-‘\I‘H‘i times of past distress record, " e | NTOW ¢ 11') red Sl - M
"he ave f r G -as kind. | 0 thy sacred house
hen I have found my God was kind _\ With joy T turn iy feelt

Where saints, with Morning vows,
In full assembly meet:
Thy power divine

> Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise,
Swell like a sea, and round me spread ;
Thy water-spouts drown all my joys,
And rising waves roll o’er my head. Shall there be shown,
3 Yet will the Lord command his love, __And from r}.:;.‘ throne
. When I address his throne by day; Thy mercy shine.
Nor in the night his grace remove 3 2 Oh send thy light abread s
The night shall hear me sing and pray. Thy truth, with heavenly ray,
Shall lead my soul to God.

4 I’ll cast myself before his feet, . :
And say, “ My God, my heavenly Rock, And guide my doubtful way,
“'hf' doth thy love so long forget = Pl hear thy word
I'he soul that groans beneath thy stroke #*? “ ”lhl faith "”;_ﬂ‘f'f‘-
. . . 4 arn t ar
51°1 chide my heart that sinks so lows . -\mln;:m[i:«r' ’:'"‘,' l:lltl!d
Vhy should my soul indulge in grief ? . o i f 4
”“Pt‘ in the Lord, and praise him too ; 3 There reach thy bounteous hand,
€18 my rest, my sure relief. T And all "'l'-" sorrows heal ;.
6 Thy light and truth shall guide me still 3 };',Ill;l..ll,l.:il‘l.r'I'“;:r‘;,‘,,:‘:,I,',l';,‘-\r:.{i.dm"e
Ihy word shall my best thoughts employ, ‘Like balmv et ¥
And lead me to thy heavenly hill, "Shall Jesus® Vb
My God, my most :-xrm-‘(lmg Jjoy. .\!_\.' bones-rejoice,
/LQ Bzecoxn Versiow. C.NM : \i\ strength ~l'l‘|'tl'\1.‘.
5 Ver. 1—3, Thirsting for God. 4 ”ll’ll_ in ”I.}' holy hill,
1 AH ants the hart for cooling streams, Before thine altar, Lord,
~ % When heated in the chase, M‘\“h:n'p and song shall sound
So longs my soul, O God, for thee The glories of thy word:
And thy refreshing grace, Henceforth to thee,
2 F‘Q'{ ”"I“‘- my God, the living God, (\) f““" "er'l‘-H:li‘.
My thirsty s inaz A hymn of praise {
¥ sty soul doth pine s My life shall be. Dwight,

)}!.‘ when shall I behold thy face,
! hou Majesty divine ? ‘1 1 Ver. 1, 2, 3, 8, 15—26. C. M.
31 fllgln.]\}-iﬁl arnfxinu.-‘. rn;‘:' oppressed, i The Church's Complaint in Perseculion.
4 0 think of happier days, Sl B 4 orks of
hen with the joyful erowd I went 1 LOIRIII)‘m]luur lmu|-lt'lfnl~}-ll“-r|f..ge f old,
o sing glad songs of praise, PR power and 4 '

e
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When to our ears l>'||'_1;|‘||<‘1 s told
The wonders of their days.
@ How thou didst build thy « hurches here,
And make thy gospel knowns
Among them did thine arm appear,
Thy light and glory shone.
3 In God they boasted all the day;
And, in a cheerful throng,
Did thousands meet to praise and prays
And grace was all their song.

4 But now our souls are seized with shame,
Confusion fills our face,
To hear the enemy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.
Yet have we not forgot our God,
Nor falsely dealt with heaven 3
Nor have our steps declined the road
Of duty thou hast given.
5 Thourh dragons all around us roar,
With their destructive breath,
And thy own hand has bruised us sore,
Hard by the gates of death.

-~
-

PAUSE.
7 We are exposed all day to die,
As martyrs for thy cause 3
wep for slaughter, bound we lic
p and bloody laws,
8 . almighty Lord ;

¢ ) leeps "u\ waol h-ul grad ‘
W ]l_\v should we look like men abhorred,
Or banished from thy face 2
9 Wilt thou for ever |..-.; us off,
” And still neglect OUr Cries,
' For ever le |-::.\ heavenly love
afflicted eyes?”
10 Down to the dust our soul is bowed,
And dies upon the ground 3
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud,
And all their powers confound.

From our

11 Redeem us from perpe

tual shame,

Our Sgviour, and our God ;

PSALMS. &
“:':Jl'["‘”[ ?_hl‘ honors of thy name,
I'he merits of lh)' blood. ;

45 The Glory of Christ,
¢ ey
3 Y Saviour and my King,

hy beauties are divi
) , ¥y be: are divine s
Hli‘ '-|.|l- with blessings overflow
.\:u. every grace is thine. 3
Sowm ke thy glory known ;
And b thy dreadful sword,
|].‘l ©in majesty, to spread
‘¢ conquest of thy word
Strika 1 3
- I |L'-' hrough thy stubborn foes
Vi elt their hearts ¢ obey;
Lo JUstice, meekness .
Litend e, meekness, grace, and
L The iy glorious way. o
! ¥V “:"'.‘ v ..
By ”,('ml' are right;
And fhy Tone shall ever stand:
A 8¢ |7§-r|‘.l. ‘orious gospel proves
Thy g it thy hand.
Hat}, ‘j'i"‘"'r and thy God
His Spiri 1-Jut measure shed
o '.”‘kl‘ a joyful oil,
Behota 0y sacred head,
The G thy right hand
ike o fajy e rh_urrl_l 18 seen,
. Ang . ." bride in rich attire,
‘ ) s guard the queep.
receive his lov e
‘ ke 41 \'.‘ father’s ]mll-t-. 1
nd Pave, ods, thy idel gods
O} v e l.lrl‘ll thy v 3
Oh A L l" Yows,

8.M

s th .
:I. hy “LI‘S' God and King
. Chil e est thoughts employ;
{5 Palyce.' Shall his honor sing
). 4 of jay. 0\
‘e

‘s and Govermment of Christ. C.M.
e m J "‘.‘ honors of my King,
\1‘:-,“‘ the o Vinely fair: ~ o
: th 1), 9% of mortal race
¢ Lord compare.
10
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2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace
Upon thy lips is shed;
Thy God with blessings infinite
Hath crowned thy sacred head.
5 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince;
Ride with majestic sway;
Thy terror shall strike through thy foes,
And make the world obey.
4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands,
‘hy word of grace shall prove
A peaceful sceptre in thy hands,
"'n rule thy saints by love.
5 Justice and truth attend thee still,
But mercy is thy choice; !
And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill
With most peculiar joys.

. First Parr.
'r) The Glory of Christ and Power of his Gospel.

1 \TOW be my heart inspired to sing
AN The glories of my Saviour King;
Jesus the Lord, how heavenly fair
His form! how bright his beauties are!
2 er all the sons of human race
He shines with a superior graces
Love from his lips divinely flows,
And blessings all his state compose.
8 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord,
Gird on the terror of thy sword;
In majesty and glory ride,
With truth and meekness at thy side.
4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart,
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart;
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet,
Shall'melt the rebels at thy feet.

5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands,
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands;:
Thy laws and works are just and right;
Justice and grace are thy delight.

6 God, thine own God, has richly shed
His oil of gladness on thy head;

L. M

PSALMS, 111

.\[lfl with his sacred Spirit blesg'd
His first-born Son above the rest.

4-’) Secoxp Panr. L.M.
L Christ and his Church,

1 "[‘HF. King of saints, how fair his face,
Adorned with majesty and grace!
He comes with blessings from above,
And wins the nations to his love,

2 At his right hand our eyes behold

'Il"!". queen arrayed in purest gold;
1e world admires her heavenly

Her robe of joy and ri : -
be of joy and righteousness,

3 He forms her beauties like his own,
He calls and seats her near his throne;
'l“.'ill‘_hli';illf_'i:l'. let thy heart forget
The idols of thy nafive state.

4 So shall the King the more rejoice
In thee, the favorite of his choices
Let him be loved, and yet adored,
For he ’s thy Maker and thy Lord.

5 Oh happy hour, when thou shalt rise
T'o his fair palace in the skies,

And all thy sons, a numerous train,
Each like a prince in glory reign.

6 Let endless honors crown his head;
Let every age his praises spread;
While we with cheerful songs approve
The condescensions of his love,

1‘; First Panr. L. M.
The Church Safe,
1 J_()ﬂ' is the refuge of his saints,
4 When storms of ,-h::rﬂi distress invade;
Ere we can offer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.
2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
. Down to the deep and buried theres
( onvulsions shake the solid worlds;
Our faith shall never yield to fear.
Q
3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar;
n sacred peace our souls abide;
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While every nation, every shore,
T'rembles and dreads the swelling tide.
4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God;
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through,
And watering our divine abode.
That sacred stream, thy holy word,
Our grief allays, our fear controls;
Sweet peace thy promises afford,
And give new strength to fainting souls.

(5

6 Zion enjoys her monarch’s love,
Secure against a threatening hour 3.
Nor can her firm foundations move,
Built on his truth, and armed with power,

<

Skcoxnp Panr. L. M.

4() God Defends his Church.
1 LH'I' Zion in her King rejoice,

Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rises
He utters his almighty voice—
The nations melt, the tumult dies.
2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought,
And Jacob’s God is still our aid:
Behold the works his hand hath wrought;
What desolations he has made!
3 From sea to sea, through all the shores,
He makes the noise of battle cease;
Vhen from on high his thunder roars,
He awes the trembling world to peace.
He breaks the bow, he cuts the spears
Chariots he burns with heavenly flame;
Keep silence, all the earth. and hear
The sound and glory of his name.
¢ Be still—and learn that T am God;
I’ll be exalted o’er the lands;
I will be knrl\'.','! and feared abroad.
But still my throne in Zion stands.”
6 O Lord of hosts, almighty King,
While we so near thy presence dwell,
Our faith shall sit secure. and sing
Defiance to the gates of hell.

e

“

1

PSALMS.
47 Christ aseending and reigning.

OH for a shout of sacred joy, .
To God, the sovereign King!
Let every land their tongues employ,

And hymns of triumph sing,

2 Jesus our God ascends on highs

His heavenly guards around
Attend him rising through the sky,
ith trumpet’s joyful sound,
3 While angels shout and praise their Ki
Let mortals learn their strainsg
Let all the earth his honors sing;,
O%r all the earth he reigns,
4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound
_Let knowledge lead the song s ?
Nor mock him with a solemn sound
pon a thoughtless tongue.

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne,
He loved that chosen race:
But now he calls the world his own,
And heathens taste his grace.

6 The Gentile nations are the Lord’s;

There Abrah’m’s God is known;

113
C.u

Vhile powers and princes, shields and swords,

Submit before his throne.

4‘8 Finst Parr.

Yer. 1—8. The Church of God,

1 REAT is the Lord our God,

And let his praise be great 3
He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.

2  These temples of his grace,

3

How beautiful they stand!
e honors of our native place,
And bulwarks of our land.

In Zion God is known,

A refuge in distress :

ow bright has his salvation shone
rough all her palaces!
EQ 107

8 M.
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4 When kings against her joined,
And saw the Lord was there,
In wild confusion of the mind,
They fled with hasty fear.

When navies tall and proud
Attempt to spoil our peace,

He sends his tempest roaring loud,
And sinks them in the seas.

(5]

6 Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes have often seen,

How well our God secures the fold
Where his own sheep have been.
In every new distress
We'll to his house repairs

We'll think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

- Secoxp Panr.
4& Ver. 10—14. Gospel Worship and Order.

1 AR as thy name is known,
The world declares thy praise ;
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne
'f'!wir songs of honor raise.

2 With jn}' let Judah stand
On Zion’s chosen hill,
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will.
3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell,
Compass and view the holy ground,
And mark the building wells
4  The order of thy house,
The worship of thy court,
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,
And make a fair report.
5 How decent and how wise!
How glorious to behold!
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,
And rites adorned with gold.

6 The God we worship now
Will guide us fill we die;

8. M.
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Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the sky.

19 Finst Panr. C. M.
= Ver. 6—14.  The Vanity of Life and Rickes,
1 '\VH\ does the man of riches grow
¥Y To insolence and pride,
To see his wealth and _honors flow,
With every rising tide?
2 Why does he treat the poor with scorn,
Made of the self-same clay,
And boast, as though his flesh were born
Of better dust than they?
3 Not all his treasures can procure
His soul a short reprieve;
Redeem from death one guilty hour,
Or make his brother live.
4 Lifeisa blessing can ’t be sold;
I'he ransom is too high;
Justice will ne’er be bribed with gold,
That man may never die.
5 He sees the brutish and the wise,
Che timorous and the brave,
Quit their possessions, close their eyes,
And hasten to the grave.
6Y et 't is his inward thought and pride,
‘My house shall ever stand;
And that my name may long abide,
give it to my land.”
Vain gre his thoughts, his hopes are lost 3
How soon his memory dies! q
18 name is written in the dust,
lere his own carcass lies,
"% PAUSE.
8 This is the folly of their way: @
And yet their sons, as vain,
Approve the words their fathers say,
And act their works again.
9 Men void of wisdom and of grace,
IT honor raise them high,
ave like the beast, a thoughtless race,
And like the beast they die.

:
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10 Laid in the grave, like silly sheep,
Death feeds upon them there 3
Till the last trumpet breaks their sleep,
In terror and despair.

« Szcoxp Parr. C.M
[1“) Ver. 14, 15. Death and the Resurrection.

1 E sons of pride, that hate the just,
And trample on the poor,
When death has brought you down to dust,
Your pomp shall rise no more.
2 The last great day shall change the scene;
When will that hour appear ?
When shall the just revive, and reign
O%r all that scorned them here?
3 God will my naked soul receive,
Yhen sep’rate from the flesh ;
And break the prison of the grave,
To raise my bones afresh.
4 Heaven is my everlasting home,
Th? inheritance is sure ;
Let men of pride their rage resume,
But I 1l repine no more.

4 9 The rick Sinner’s Death. L. M.
1 “7 HY do the proud insult the poor,

And boast the large estates they have?
How vain are riches, to secure
Their haughty owners from the grave!
2 T]u“r. can ’t redeem one hour from death,
A W ith all the wealth in which they trust 3
Nor give a dying brother breath,
When God commands him down fo dust.
3 There the dark earth and dismal shade
Shall clasp their naked bodies round
That flesh, so delicately fed,
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground.
4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,
Laid in the grave for worms to eat!
The saints shall in the morning rise,
And find the oppressor at their feet.

PSALMS. uy

5 His honors perish in the dust,
And pomp and beauty, birth and blood 5
That glorious day exalts the just
To full dominion o’er the proud.
6 My Saviour will my life restore,
And raise me from my dark abode ;
My flesh and soul shall part no more,
But dwell for ever near my God.

:-)() Frast Panr. C.M

Ver.1—86. The Saints Rewarded.

1 rl‘”\"‘ Lord, the Judge, before his throne
Bids the whole earth draw nigh;
The nations near the rising sun,
And near the western sky.

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
_**Judgment will ne’er begin P
No more abuse his long delay,
To impudence and sin.

3 Throned on a cloud. our God shall come;
Bright flames prepare his ways:
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm
Lead on the dreadful day.
4 Heaven from above his call shall hear s
.\‘l«'ln“llg' :!l:'__‘l‘,-\ come 3
And earth and hell shall know, and fear
His justice and their doom,

5 * But gather all my saints,” he cries,
That made their peace with God
By the Redeemer’s sacrific e,
And sealed it with his blood.
6 “Their faith and works, brought forth to light,
Shall make the world confess
My sentence of reward is right.
And heaven adore my grace.”
E Secoxn Panr. C.M.
')() Ver. 10, 11, 14, 15,23,  Obedience is better than Sacrifice.
1 'TYHUS saith the Lord ;—*¢ The spacious fields,
And flocks and herds are mine;
O’er all the cattle of the halls
I claim a right divine.

, |- |-.|~IIII I
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2 “1 ask no sheep for sacrifice,
Nor bullocks burnt with fire;
T'o hope and love, to pray and praise,
Is all that I require.
3 **Call upon me when trouble ’s near,
My hand shall set thee free ;
Then shall thy thankful lips declare
The honor due to me.
4 *The man that offers humble praise,
He glorifies me best :
And those that tread my holy ways,
Shall my salvation taste.”

Tainp Panr. C. M.

o0 -
Ver. 1, 5,8, 16, 21, 22, The Judgment of Hypoerites.

1 YA7THEN Christ to judgment shall descend,
-‘V And saints surround their Lord;
He 1l call the nations to attend,

And hear his awful word.
2 “ Not for the want of bullocks slain,
Will I the world reprove:
Altars and rites and forms are vain,
Without the fire of love.
3 “ And what have hypocrites to do,
To bring their sacrifice ?
They call my statutes just and true,
But deal in theft amf lies.
4 “Could you expect to 'h‘(‘u[;(‘ my sight,
And sin without contro] ?
But I shall bring your crimes to light,
With anguish in your soul.”
5 Consider, ye that slight the Lord,
Before his wrath appear 3
If once you fall beneath his sword,
There ’s no deliverer there.

' v 50 Hypocerisy exposed. L. M.

1 HE Lord, the Judge, his churches warns;
Let hypocrites attend and fear,
Who place their hopes in rites and forms,
But make not faith nor love their care.
2 Vile wretches dare rehearse his name,
With lips of falsehood and deceit 3

PSALMS. AL
A friend or brother they defam E
et]w, hate.

And soothe and flatter those
3 They watch to do their neighbors y
Yet dare to seek their Maker’s facey
They take his covenant on their tongue,
But break his laws, abuse his grace.
4 To heaven they lift their-hands unclean,
Defiled with lust, defiled with blood ;
By night they practice every sin,
By day their mouths draw near to God,
5 And while his judgments long delay, *
~Vhey grow secure, and sin the more;
They think he sleeps as well as they,
And put far off’ the dreadful hour.
6 Oh dreadful hour, when God draws near,
And sets their crimes before their eyes!
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear,
And no deliverer dare to rise.

50 Finst Panr. 10s.
The Last Judgmient,

1 l‘HE Lord, the Sovereign, sends his summons forth,
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north;
From east to west the sounding orders spread,
Through distant worlds, anid regions of the dead :
No more shall atheists moek his long delay;
His vengeance sleeps no more: behold the day!

2 Behold the Judge descends; his guards are nigh;
Tempests and fire attend him down the sky:
Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near; let all things come,
To hear his justice, and the sinner's doom :

But gather first my saints, (the Judge commands,)
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands.

3 Behold, my covenant stands for ever good,
Sealed by th' eternal sacrifice in blood;
And signed with all theirnames,—the Greek, the Jew,—
That paid the ancient worship, or the new:
There’sno distinction here; come, spread their thrones,
And near me seat my favorites, and "‘.\" sons.

4 1, their almighty Saviour, and their God,
I am their jgdg;_. ye heavens, proclaim abroad
My just eternal sentence, and declare

Those awful wruths that sinners dread to hear:

$
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Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ;
I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.

5 Not for the want of goats ot bullocks slain
Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain,
Without the flames of love: in vain the store
Of brutal offerings, that were mine before:
Mine are the tamer beasts, and savage breed,

Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where they.feed.

6 If I were hungry, would I ask thee food?
When did I thirst, or drink thy bullock’s blood ?
Can I be flattered with thy cringing bows,
Thy solemn chatterings, and fantastic vows ?
Are my eyes charmed thy vestments to behold,
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold?

7 Unthinking wretch! how could’st thou hope to please
A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these,
While, with my grace and statutes on thy tongue,
Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy brother wrong ?
In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends,
Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends.

8 Silent I waited, with long suffering love ;
But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove ?
And cherish such an impious thonght within,
That God, the righteous, would indulge thy sin?
Behold my terrors now, my thunders roll,
And thy own erimes aflright thy guilty soul.

9 Binners, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wise ;
Awake before this dreadful morning rise ;
Change your vain thoughts, your erooked worls amend,
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend ;
Lest like a lion his last vengeance tear
Your trembling souls, and no deliverer near.

50 Szcoxp Panr, 10, 11
The Last Judgment.
1 HE God of glory sends his summons forth,
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north ;

From east to west the sovereign orders spread,
Through distant worlds, and regions of the dead.
The trumpet sounds; hell trembles; heaven rejoices:
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

2 No more shall atheists mock his long delay ;
His vengeance sleeps no more ; behold the day :

PSALMS,. 121

Behold, the Judge descends ; his guards are nigh,
Tempests and fire attend him down the sky.

n God appears, all nature shall adore him ;
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him.

8 “Heaven, earth,and hell,draw near: letall things ¢
To hear my justice, and the sinner’s doom!mc_' b 40
But gather first my saints,” the Judge commands ;
“Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands.”
‘When Christ returns, wake every cheerful passion;
And shout, ye saints ; he comes for your salvation,

4 “Behold, my covenant stands for ever good,
Sealed by the eternal sacrifice in blood,
And signed with all their names,—the Greek, the Jew,—
T'hat paid thé ancient worship, or the new.”
There's no distinction here ; join all your voices,
And raise your heads, ye saints; for heaven rejoices.

5 “Here," saiththe Lord, “ ye angels, spread their thrones,
And near me seat my favorites and my sons:
Come, my redeemed, possess the joys pre?nred
Ere time began; 'tis your divine reward.’

When Christ returns, wake every eheerful passion,
And shout, ye saints ; he comes for your salvation,

PAUSE THE FIRST.
6 “I am the Saviour, I th’ almighty God ;
I am the Judge: ye heavens, proclaim abroad
My just, eternal sentence, and declare
Those awful traths that sinners dread to hear”
When God appears, all natare shall adore him:
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him,

7 “_Sla.nd forth, thou bold blasphemer, and profine ;
Now:feel my wrath, nor cali my threatenings vain :
Thou hypocrite, once dressed in saint's attire,

I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.” .
Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles ; heaven rejoices ;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

8 “ Not for'the want of goats or bullocks slain,
DO‘Icondemn thee; bulls and goats are vain,
Withont the flames of love: in vain the store
Of brutal offerings, that were mine before.”
Earth is the Lord's: all nature shall adore him :

hile sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him,

9 “If I were hungry, would I ask thee food !
Wl-e:ir did I thirst, or drink the bullock’s blood 1

11
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E 1 Finst Panr. L. M.
J A Penitent pleading for Pardon.

1 SII(I“' pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive;
b7 Let a repenting rebel live :
Are not thy mercies large and free ?
May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass
The power and glory of thy grace;

Great God, thy nature hath no bound,
So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 Oh wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain mine eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess
Against thy law, against thy grace:

Lord, should thy judement grow severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,
I must pronounce thee just in death;
And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word
Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair,

Secoxn Panr, L. M.
A
ol

Original and actual Sin confessed,

1 ORD, I am vile, conceived in sin,
<4 And born unholy and unclean :

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall
Corrupts the race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath.
The seeds of sin grow up for death :
Thy law demands a perfect heart.
But we're defiled in every part.

3 Great God, create my heart anew.
And form my spirit pure and trues
Oh make me wise betimes to spy
My danger and my remedy.
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Mine are the tamer beasts, and savage breed,

Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where they feed.”
All is the Lord’s ; he rules the wide creation :

Gives sinners vengeance, and the saints salvation.

10 “Can I be flattered with thy eringing bows,
Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows ?
Are my eyes charmed thy vestments to beliold,
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold 1”

God is the Judge of hearts ; no fair disguises
Can screen the guilty when his vengeance rises.

PAUSE THE SECOND.

11 “Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou hope to please
A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these,
While, with my grace and siatutes on thy tong
Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy brother wrong
Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heaven rejoices;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

e
»

12 “In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends ;
Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends :
While the false flatterer at my altar waits,

His hardened soul divine instruction hates.”
God is the Judge of hearts: no fair disguises
Can sereen the guilty, when his vengeance rises.

13 “Silent I waited, with long-suffering love :
But didst thou hope that I should ne’er reprove,
And cherish such an impious thought within,
That the All-Holy would indulge thy sin 17
See, God appears ! all nature joins t' adere him:
Judgment proceeds, and sinners fall before him.

14 “Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll,
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul :
Now, like a lion, shall my vengeance tear
Thy bleeding heart, and no deliverer near.”
Judgment concludes; hell trembles; heaven rejoices;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.

EPIPHONEMA.
15 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise
Awake, before this dreadful morning rise.
Change your vain thoughts, your erooked works amend:
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend.
Then join the saints ; wake every cheerful passion ;
When Christ returns, he comes for your salvation.

PSALMS, 123

51 Finst Pawnr. LK
A Penitent pleading for Pardon,

1 Sll(l\\' pity, Lord, O Lord, forgives
Let a repenting rebel live:
Are not thy mercies large and free ?
May not a sinner trust in thee?
2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass
The power and glory of thy grace:
Great God, thy nature hath no bound,
So let thy pardoning love be found.
3 Oh wash my soul from every sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain mine eyes.
4 My lips with shame my sins confess
Against thy law, against thy grace:
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.
5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,
must pronounce thee just in death ;
And if my soul were sent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well.
6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
'hose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support :l;f:iill.-l (|l‘,~[l.’lll'.

51 Sgcoxp Panr. L. M.
Original and actual Sin confessed.
1 T ORD. I am vile, conceived in sin,
And born unholy and unclean ;.
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall
orrupts the race, and taints us all.
2 Soon as we draw our infant breath,
A he seeds of sin grow up for death :
I'hy law demands a perfect heart,
But we're defiled in every part.
3 Great God, create my heart anew,
And form my spirit pure and trues
h make me ‘wise betimes to spy
Iy danger and my remedy-
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E I Szcoxn Panr. C. M.
') Ver. l4=17. Repentance, and Faith in the Blood af Christ.

1 () GOD of mercy, hear my call,
My load of guilt remove 3
Break down this separating wall,
That bars me from thy love.
2 Give me the presence of thy grace;
Then my rejoicing tongue
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.
3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain,
For sin could e’er atone ; k
The death of Christ shall still remain
Sufficient and alone.
4 A soul oppressed with sin’s desert,
My God will ne’er despise
A humble groan, a broken heart,
Is our best sacrifice.
D2 The Madness and Ruin of the Wicked. L. M.
1 "'HY do the wicked boast of sin, :
And steel their hearts against the Lord ?

His goodness shall for ever shine—
For ever stand his holy word.

w0

Thy law and gospel they despise,
Vain of their taunis, of madness proud 3
Too rich thy grace to seek or prize,
To bow too lofty—e’en to God.
3 Like raging fire thy wrath shall burn,
Thy besom sweep them to the grave 3
Their branch, their root, thy hand o’erturn,
And not a friend be found to save.
4 Then shall l]h'il' ju_\‘s' revive no more,
Like dreams dissolved in fleeting airs
Their flatteries and their boasts be o'er.,
And hopes all vanishin despair,
Bat in thy cousts will I be seen,
Growing in faith and hope and love,
Like olives fair and fresh and green,
And ripening for the world above,

&

O

PSALMS,
6 There will T learn thy glory, Lord,
And songs for all thy goodness raige s
[h‘.,‘.‘.. will | wait to hear thy word, '
While listening saints approve the praise.
< Dwight,
03 Ver.4—6. The Foesof Zion, Gy,
| 38 ]{F._ all the foes of Zion fools,
Who thus devour her saints ?
Do they not know her Saviour rules,
And pities her complaints
2 They shall be seized with sad surprise ;
. For God’s |‘|'\l‘]l;_[_-lllg' arm 1
Scatters the hones of them that rise
T'o do his children harm.
3 In vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies in array ;
“_l!vn God has first despised their host,
I_hn-_s' fall an easy prey.
4 Oh for a word from Zion’s King,
Ter captives to restore 3 .
Jacob with all the tribes shall sing,
And Judah w eep no more.

Dl« Prayer for Deliverance Jrom Enemies, 8.PM
1 l[\ God, preserve my soul ;

. Oh make my spirit whole ¢
To save me let thy strength appear ;
Strangers my steps ﬂurr-numlj
lhr-u.' pride and rage confound,
Ang bring thy great salvation near.,
Those that against me rise
. Are aliens from the skies s
hey hate thy church and kingdom, Lord s
They mock thy fearful name ; ‘

(2]

. They glory in their shame.,
Nor heed the wonders of thy word.
But, O thou King divine,
My chosen friends are thine :
1e men that still my soul sustain :
ilt thou my foes subdue,
And form their hearts anew,

AA0d snatch them from eternal pain.
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128 PSALMS.
4 Escaped from every wo,
Oh grant me here below
To praise thy name with those I love
And when beyond the skies
Our souls unbodied rise,
Unite us in the realms above. Lhoight,

R Ver. 1—8, 16, 17, 18, 22. C.M
J9I Support for the afflicted and tempted Soul.

1 GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,
Behold my flowing tears
For earth and hell my hurt devise,
And triumph in my fears.
2 Their rage is levelled at my life,
My soul with guilt they load,
And fll my thoughts with inward strife,
I'o shake my hope in Gad.
3 With iuwar‘«_l pain my heart-strings sound ;
I groan with every breath;
Horror and fear beset me round,
Among the shades of death.
4 Oh were I like a feathered dove,
And innocence had wings,
’d fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless things.
5 Let me to some wild desert go,
And find a peaceful home,
“'Ilt.'rv storms of malice never blow,
Temptations never come.
6 Vain hopes and vain inventions all,
_To *scape the rage of hell 3
1 hn‘- mighty God, on whom I call,
Can save me here as well
PAUSE.
7 By morning light I°1l seek his face,
At noon repeat my cry;
The night shall hear me ask his grace,
Nor will he long deny.
8 God shall ]]lrv-'t'r\'t' my soul from fear,
Or shield me when afraid 3
Ten thousand angels must appear,
If he command their aid.
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9 I cast my burdens on the Lord,
T'he Lord sustains them all:
.‘d{ courage rests upon his word,
‘hat saints shall never fall.
10 .\l{ highest hopes shall not be vain,
My lips shall spread his praise,
While cruel and deceitful men
Scarce live out half their days,
55 Ver.15—17,19,22. Daily Devations encowraged. 8. M.
1 ET sinners take their course,
-4 And choose the road to deaths
But in the worship of my God
I’ll spend my daily breath.
2 My thoughts address his throne,
When morning brings the light ;
I seek his blessing every noon,
And pay my vows at night.
Thou wilt regard my cries,
0 my eternal God s "
While sinners perish in surprise,
Beneath thine angry rod.
Because they dwell at ease,
And no sad changes feel,
They neither fear nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will.
But I, with all my cares,
Will lean upon the Lord;
1"l cast my burdens on his arm,
And rest upon his word.
6 His arm shall well sustain
___The children of his love;
The ground on which their safety stands
No earthly power can move,

[+

-

(4.1

;-)(; God's Care of his People. C. M.
1 THOU whose justice reigns on high,

And makes the oppressor cease,
Behold how envious sinners try
To vex and break my peace.
2 The sons of violence and lies
Join to devour me, Lord 3
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But as my hourly dangers rise,
My refuge is thy word.

In God most holy, just, and true,
I have reposed my trust :

Nor will I fear what flesh can do,
The offspring of the dust.

4 They wrest my words to mischief still,
Charge me with unknown faults ;

Mischief doth all their counsels fill,
And malice all their thoughts.

Shall they escape without thy frown ?
Must their devices stand £

Oh cast the haughty sinner down,
And let him know thy hand.

PAUSE.

[+

6 God counts the sorrows of his saints,
Their groans affect his ears;
Thou hast a book for my complaints,
A bottle for my tears.
7 When to thy throne I raise my cry,
The wicked fear and flee;
So swift is prayer to reach li’lt‘ sky,
So near is God to me.
8 In thee, most holy, just, and true,
I have reposed my trust;
Nor will I fear what man can do,
The offspring of the dust.
9 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord :
Thou shalt receive my praise :
Il sing, * How faithful 18 thy word ,
How righteous all thy ways!”
10 Thou hast secured my soul from death ;
Oh set thy prisoner free ;
That heart and hand, and life and breath,
May be employed for thee.

57 Praise for Protection, Grace, and Truth.
1 ]\/[ Y God, in whom are all the springs

'L Of boundless love, and grace unknown,
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,
Till the dark cloud be overblown.

-

L. M.
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2 Up o the heavens I send my ery 3
Ihe Lord will my desires pori'u,rm 3
He sends his angels from the sky,
2 And saves me from the thrr.'m-ning storm
3 Be thou exalted, O my God, y
_Above the heavens where angels dwell s
hy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell,
- .\Ii' heart is fixed ; my song shall raise
mmortal honors to thy name
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise 3
_.\Iy tongue, the glory of my frame. :
3 High o’er the earth his merey reigns
And reaches to the utmost sky 3 !
His truth to endless years remains,
When lower worlds dissolve and die.
6 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell :
1y power on earth be known abroad !
And land to land thy wonders tell. ;

98 Warning to Magisirates. L.P. M.

1 TUDGES, who rule the world by laws
7 Will ye despise the righteous cause,
When the oppressed before you stands?
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,
And let rich sinners *scape secure,
While gold and greatness bribe your hands ?
2 _l!aw ye forgot, or never knew, ¢
I'hat God will judge the judges too ?
_High in the heavens his justice rcii"lls :
Yet you invade the rights of God, =
And send your bold decrees abroad,
: ]H.hlml the conscience in your chains.
3 A poisoned arrow is your tongue,
1e arrow sharp, the poison strong
v And death attends where’er it wounds :
| ou hear no counsels, cries, nor tears 3
So the deaf adder stops her ears '
Against the power of charming sounds.
4 Break out their teeth, eternal God,
Those teeth of lions dyed in blood 3
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And crush the serpents in the dust :
As empty chafl; when whirlwinds rise,
Before the sweeping tempest flies,
So let their hopes and names be lost.
Th® Almighty thunders from the sky ;
Their grandeur melts, their titles die,
As hills of snow dissolve and run,
Or snails that perish in their slime, |
Or births that come before their time,—
Vain births that never see the sun.
6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Safety and joy to saints afford 3
And all that hear shall join and say,—
“Qure there *s a God who rules on high ; |
A God who hears his children cry, !
And will their sufferings well repay. l

59 The Miserable End of the Wicked. 8. P. M.
1 THEN God in wrath shall rise,
W ath shal

T* avenge deceit and lies,
What anguish shall the wicked tear!
The men that slight thy name,
That boast of sin and shame, 2
And proudly cry—** What God shall hear ¥

2 Deaf to that charming voice
That bids the world rejoice,
The gospel sound of pardoning love,
The calls of gentle peace,
The hopes of life and bliss
And glory, in the world above.
8 Blind to those truths divine,
That fair and lovely shine,
And teach the Godhead there alone 3
Tidings of peace refined,
And joy to all mankind.
And mercy to a world undone.
4  Oh, how will sinners need
An advocate to plead.
Accepted at thine awful throne!
How. in that solemn hour,
Will faith’s transcendent power
Outweigh all things beneath the sun! L

&
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5 g eérve their souls, O Lord 3

Subdue them by thy word,
Though all their powers oppose thy reign 3

As scattered foes submit,

Bow them beneath thy feet,
Nor let them read thy wrath in vain.  Duwight.

60 Ver. 1—5, 10—12, C. M.
Disappointments in War.
1 L()Rl). hast thou cast the nation off ?
Must we for ever mourn ?
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ?
Shall mercy ne’er return 7
2 The terror of one frown of thine
Melts all our strength away ;
Like men that totter, drunk with wine,
We tremble in dismay.
3 Thy people shake beneath thy stroke,
,{ml dread thy threatening hand :
Oh heal the nation thou hast broke,
Confirm the wavering land.
4 Lift up a banner in the field,
For those that fear thy name ;
Save thy beloved with thy shield,
And put our foes to shame.
5 Go with our armies to the fight,
Like a confederate God 3
In vain confederate powers unite
Against thy lifted rod.
6 Our troops shall gain a wide renown,
By thine assisting hand ;
*Tis God who treads the mighty down,
And makes the feeble stand.

61 Ver. 1—6. Safety in God. 8. M.
1 HEN, overwhelmed with grief,

My heart within me dies ;

Helpless, and far from all relief,

To heaven I lift mine eyes.

2  Oh lead me to the Rock,

That s high above my head :
And make the covert of thy wings

My shelter and my shade.

12
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3 Within thy presence, Lord,
___For ever I"ll abide ;

Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where I hide.

4 'Thou givest me the lot

OF those that fear thy name ;
If endless life be their reward,
I shall possess the same.
62 Ver. 5—12. Trust in God alone. L. M.
1 I\J\ spirit looks to God alone ;
My rock and refuge is his throne
In all my fears, in all my straits,
g SCNE i b
My soul on his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways 3
Pour out your hearts before his face :
W hen helpers fail, and foes invade,
God is our all-sufficient aid.

3 False are the men of high degree;

The baser sort are vanity:
Laid in the balance, bot appear
Light as a puff of empty air.

4 Make not increasing gold your trust,
Nor set {uur hearts on glittering dust;
Why will you grasp the fleeting smoke,
And not believe what God has spoke ?

5 Once has his awful voice declared—
Once and again my ears have heard—
“All power is his eternal due ;

He must be feared and trusted too.”

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone 3
Grace is a partner of the throne :

Ihy grace and justice, mighty Lord,
Shall well divide our last reward.

6‘3 Finst Panr, C. M.
< Yer. L, 2,5,3,4. The Morning of the Lord’s Day.

1 TMARLY, my God, without delay.

I haste to seek thy face ; ;
My thirsty spirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.
2 So_pilgrims, on the scorching sand,
Beneath a burning sky,
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Long for a cooling stream at hand ;
And they must drink or die.
5 I've seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shi::e;
My God, repeat that heavenly hour,
That vision so divine.
4 Not all the blessings of a feast
Can please my soul so well,
As when thy richer grace 1 taste,
And in thy presence dwell.
5 Not life itself, with all its joys,
Can my best passions move,
Or raise so high my cheerful voice,
As thy forgiving love.
6 Thus, till my last expiring day,
L’ll bless my God and King;
Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
And tune my lips to sing.

63 Skcoxp Pant. C. M.
Yer. 6—10. Midnight Thoughts recollected,

1 *FPYWAS in the watches of the night
I thought upon thy power;
I kept thy lovely face in sight,
Amidst the darkest hour.

2 My flesh lay resting on my bed,
iiy soul arose on high;
“My God, my life, my hope,” I said,
"iiring thy salvation nigh.”
3 My spirit labors up thy hill,
And climbs the heavenly road ;
But thy right hand upholds me still,
While I pursue my God.

4 Thy mercy stretches o’er my head |
e shadow of thy wings ;
M{ heart rejoices in thine aid,
My tongue awakes and sings.
5 But the destroyers of my peace
Shall fret and rage in vain 3
The temdner shall for ever cease,
And all my sins be slain.
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6 Thy sword shall give my foes to death,
And send them down to dwell
In the dark caverns of the earth,
Or to the deeps of hell.
L)

The Love of God better than Life. L. M.,
1 G_RI‘].\'I' God, indulge my humble claim ;

Thou art my hope, my Joy, my rest;
The glories that compose thy name,
Stand all engaged to make me bless’d.
2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,
Thou art my Father and my God ;
And I am thine, by sacred ties—
Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood
3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands,
For thee I long, to thee I look ;
As travellers, in thirsty lands,
Pant for the cooling ‘water brook.
4 With early feet I love t* appear
Among thy saints, and seek thy face ;
ft have 1 seen thy glory there,
And felt the power of sovereign grace.
5 Not fruits, nor wines, that tempt our taste,
Nor all the joys our senses know,
Could make me 'so divinely bless’d,
Or raise my cheerful passions so.
6 .\f{ life itself, without thy love,
No taste of pleasure could afford ;
*Twould but a tiresome burden prove,
If T were banished from the Lord.
7 Amidst the wakeful hours of night,
Vhen busy cares afflict my head,
Oné thought of thee gives new delight,
And atﬁls refreshment to my bed.
8 I'’Il ey hands, I °Il rajse my voice, |
While I have breath t

) pray or praise 3

This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And spend the remnant of my days.
63 Seeking God. 8 M

1 Y God, permit my tongue
Iv i thee mine; *

This joy—to cal

PSALMS.
And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.
2 My thirsty, fainting soul
_Thy mercy does implore ;
Not travellers, in desert lands,
Can pant for water more.
3  Within thy churches, Lord,
I long to find my place;
1y power and glory to lwimld,
And feel thy quickening grace.
4  For life, without thy love,
No relish can afford ; . .
No joy can be compared with this,—
To serve and please the Lord,
5  To thee I "1l lift my hands
_And praise thee while I lives
Not all the dainties of a feast
Such food or pleasure give.
6 In wakeful hours of night
I call my God to mind ;
I think how wise thy counsels are,
And all thy dealings kind.
7 Since thou hast been my help,
To thee my spirit flies 3 _
And on thy watchful providence
My cheerful hope relies.
8  The shadow of thy wings
Mf' soul in safety keeps ;
I follow where my Father leads,
And he supports my steps.

G 1. Evil Companions.

1 AVE me from evil men,
» The impious and profane,

That seek the faithful to destroy ;
More keen than pointed swords,
They dart their bitter words,

0 wound his name, his hope, his joy.
2  The child to virtue given,
And trained with care for heaven,
eir deep-laid mischiefs lure astray ;
F2 12*
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With pangs a father views,
With tears a mother rues
Her son, her darling, made a prey.
3 Themselves their wiles shall spare 3
The pits their hands prepare,
Before their feet destruction spread ;
The slander they devise,
Their malice and their lies,
Shall fall with vengeance on their head.
4  With new-born love and grace,
Increasing faith and praise,
Thy saints shall bid their songs ascend 3
That truth and virtue find
In the all-ruling Mind
To them and to their friends—a Friend. Dwight.

» First ParT. L. M.
()5 Yer. 1—5 Public Prayer and Praise.
1 HE praise of Zion waits for thee,

My God, and praise becomes thy house 3
There shall thy saints thy glory see,
And there perform their public vows.
2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies,
T'o save when humble sinners pray,
All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,
And islands of the Southern sea.
3 .-\g_laimr my will my sins prevail 3
.. But grace shall purge away their stain 3
The blood of Christ will never fail
o wash my garments white again.
4 Bless'd is the man whom thou shalt choose,
_And give him kind access to thee ;
Give him a place within thy house,
e e A
To taste thy love div inely free.
PAUSE.
5 Let Babel fear \\'Il_v]l Zion 'pr'a_\'_-'.:
Babel., prepare for long distress,
When Zion’s God himself arrays
In terror, and in righteousness.
6 With dreadful glory God fulfills
What his afflicted saints request 3
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And with almighty wrath reveals
His love, to give his churches rest.
7 Then shall the flocking nations run
. To Zion’s hill, and own their Lord ;
The rising and the setting sun
Shall see the Saviour’s name adored.

b .-) Sgeoxn Panrt. L. M.
Ver. 5—13. The God of Nature and Grace.

1 THH God of our salvation hears
* The groans of Zion mixed with tears ;
Yet, when he comes with kind designs,
Through all the way his terror shines.
On him the race of man depends,
Far as the earth’s remotest ends 3
Where the Creator’s name is known
By nature’s feeble light alone.
Sailors, that travel o’er the flood,
Address their frighted souls to God ;
hen tempests rage and billows roar,
A dreadful distance from the shore,
4 He bids the noisy tempest cease 3
”l‘ calms the raging crowd to peace,
'hen a tumultuous nation raves,
Vild as the winds, and loud as waves,

5 Whole kingdoms, shaken by the storm,
He settles in a peaceful form;
“.ll!llllililli. established by his hand,

irm on their old foundations stand.

5 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky;

New comets blaze, and Fighfnin;_f-i flys
'he heathen lands, with swift surprise,
rom the bright horrors turn their eyes.

7 At his command, the morning ray

Smiles in the east, and leads the days

He guides the sun’s declining wheels

ver the tops of western hills.

Seasons and times obey his voice 3

Ahe evening and the morn rejoice,

I'o see the earth made soft with showers,
den with fruit, and dressed in flowers.

[ 341
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9 *Tis from his watery stores on llig]l.
He gives the thirsty ground supply ;
He walks upon the clouds, and thence
Doth his enric hing drops dispense.

10 The desert grows a fruitful field,
Abundant food the vallies _\i-'lll :
The vallies ut with cheerful voice,
And neighboring hills repeat their joys.

11 The pastures smile in green array,
There lambs and larger cattle play 3
The larger cattle and the lamb.

Each in his language speaks thy name.

12 Thy works pronounce thy power divine
O’er every field thy glories shine :

Through ‘every month thy gifts appear 3
Great God, thy goodness crowns the yeat.

Firsr Panr. C M.

()') A Prayer-hearing God.

1 PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee :
- There shall our vows be paid :
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray 3
All flesh shall seek thine aid.
2 Lord, our iniquities prevail,
But pardoning grace is thine ;

And thou wilt grant us power and skill

T'o conquer every sin.
5 Bless’d are the men whom thou wili choose,
To bring them near thy face 3
Give them a dwelling in thy house,
To feast upon thy grace.
4 In answering what thy church requests
Chy truth and terror shine :
And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfill thy kind design.

5 Thus will the wonderine nations see
The Lord is good and justs
And distant islands fly to thee,
And make thy name their trust,
6 They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord.,
When signs in heaven appear ;

PSALMS. 141

But they shall learn thy holy word,
And love as well as fear.

b-- Sgcoxp Panr. C. M.
The Providence of God in .Air, Earth, and Sea.

1 'Tl‘.\' by thy strength the mountains stand,
God of eternal powers
The sea grows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.
2 Thy morning light and ev ening shade
Successive comforts bring 3
Thy plentequs fruits make harvest glad,
Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,
Heaven, earth, and air are thine :
When clouds distil in fruitful showers,

The author is divine.

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky,
Borne by the winds around,
'ith watery treasures well supply
The furrows of the ground.

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill,
And ranks of corn appear 3 $

Thy ways abound with blessings sfill 5

Thy goodness crowns the year,

Ly = Tuiap Panr. C. M.
()0 A4 Psalm for the Husbandman.

1 (wnnn is the Lord, the heavenly King,
I Who makes the earth his care ;
Visits the pastures every spring,
And bids the grass appear.
2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high,
Your out, at thy command,
Their watery blessings from the sky,
To cheer the thirsty land.
3 The softened ridges of the field
Yermit the corn to spring ;
The vallies rich provision yield,
And the poor laborers sing.
4 The little hills on every side
ejoice at falling showers 3
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The meadows, dressed in all their pride,
Perfume the air with flowers.
5 The barren clods, refreshed with rain,
Promise a_joyful crop ;
The parched grounds look green again,
And raise the reaper’s hope.
6 The various months thy goodness crowns ;
How bounteous are ‘thy ways !
The bleating flocks spread o’er the downs,
And shepherds shout thy praise.

65 The Providence of God in the Seasons. H. M.
1 H()\\' pleasing is thy voice,
- O Lord, our heavenly King,
That bid8 the frosts retire,
And wakes the lovely spring :
The rains return,
The ice distils,
And plains and hills
Forget to mourn.
2 The morn, with glory crowned,
Thy hand arrays in smiles 3
Thou bid’st the eve decline
Rejoicing o’er the hills,
Soft suns ascend,
The mild wind blows,
And beauty glows
To earth’s far end.
3 Th{ showers make soft the fields ;
‘( n every side behold
he rlpcmnf harvests wave
If'u"lr loads of richest gold.
he laborers sing
With (‘}ll‘!'l‘ﬁl[.\'(li(‘t‘n
And, bless*d, rejoice
In God, their King.
4 The thunder is his vojce :
His arrows blazing fires :
He glows in yonder sup,
And smiles in starry choirs.
The balmy breeze
His breath perfumes 3
His beauty blooms
In flowers and trees,

PSALMS. 3

5 With life he clothes the spring 3
The earth with summer warms ;
He spreads th’ autumnal feast,
And rides in wintry storms.
His gifts divine
Through all appear,
And round the year ]
His glories shine. Dwight.

Ly Finst Panr. C. M.
() h Grace tried by Affliction,
1 g]NG. all ye nations, to the Lord,
W) Sing with a joyful noise 3
With melody of sound record
His honors and your joys.
Say to the Power that shakes the sky,—
“How terrible art thou!
Sinners before thy presence fly,
Or at thy feet they bow.”
Come, see the wonders of our God ;
ow glorious are his ways!
In Moses® hand he puts his rod,
And cleaves the frighted seas.
He made the ebbing channel dry,
While Israel passed the flood;
There did the church begin their joy,
And trinmph in their God.
5 He rules by his resistless might 3
/il rebel mortals dare
Provoke th’ Eternal to the fight,
And tempt that dreadful war?
6 Oh bless our God, and never cease;
e saints, fulfill his praise 3
€ Keeps our life, maintains our peace,
And guides our doubtful ways.
7 Lard, thou hast proved our suffering souls,
o make our graces shine 3
So silver bears the burning coals,
e metal to refine.
8 Through watery deeps and fiery ways
e march at thy command,
Led to possess the promised place,
¥ thine unerring hand.

5]
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‘ . ( 4 Sgcoxp Panr. C. M.
)0 Ver. 13—20. Praise to God for hearing Prayer.

1 TN OW shall my solemn vows be paid
To that almighty Power,
That heard the long requests I made,
In my distressful hour.

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare
T'o make his mercies known 3

Come, ye that fear my God, and hear
The wonders he has done.

When on my head huge sorrows fell,
I sought hus heavenly aid 3

He saved my sinking soul from hell,
And death’s eternal shade.

4 If sin lay covered in my heart,
While prayer employed my tongue,

The Lord had shown me no regard,
Nor I his praises sung.

But God, (his name be ever bless’d,)
Has set my spirit free :

Nor turned from him my poor request,
Nor turned his heart from me.

(57 National Pr osperily. C. M.

1 QHINE on our land, Jehovah, shine,
A2 With beams of heavenly grace:
Reveal thy power through all our coasts,
And show thy smiling face.
2 Amidst our States, exalted high,
Do thou, our glory, stand 3
And, like a wall of guardian fire,
Surround this favored land.
3 When shall thy name, from shore to shore,
Sound all the earth abroad,
And distant nations know and love |
Their Saviour and their God ?
4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Sing loud with solemn voice 2
Let thankful tongues exalt his praise,
And thankful hearts rejoice,
5 He, the great Lord. the sov ereign Jlll}{!t'.
Who sits enthroned above, N

[*¥]
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Wisely commands the worlds he made,

n justice and in love.
6 Earth shall obey her Maker’s will,
And yield a full increase
Our God will crown his chosen land
With fruitfulness and peace,
7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round
His choicest favors here ;
While the creation’s utmost bound
Shall seef adore, and fear.

iu\) Finse Panr. L. M.
1 Ver. 16,3235, The Fengeance and Compassion of God,
1 ET God arise in all his might,

And put the troops of hell to flight ;
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies,
Before the rising tempest flies,
2 He comes, arrayed in burning flames
Justice and vengeance are his names 3
Behold his fainting foes expire,
Like melting wax before the fire.
He rides and thunders through the sk 3
His name, JEHOV AH, sounds on high :
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace,
e saints, rejoice before his face.
The widow and the fatherless
Fly to his aid in sharp distress ;
I him the poor and helpless find
A judge that *s just, a father kind,
5 He breaks the captive’s heavy chain,
And prisoners see the light again s
But rebels that dispute his will
Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.

w

.

PAUSE.

6 K‘ingdu:n\ and thrones to God belong 3
Crown him, ye nations, in your song ;

I 15 wondrous names and powers rehearse ;
Tis honors shall enrich your verse.

He shakes the heavens with loud alarms ;
low terrible is God in arms!
In srael are his mercies known ;

srael is bis peculiar throne.

G 13
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8 Proclaim him King, proneunce him bless'd F
He s your defence, your joy, your rest ;
When terrors rise, and nations faint,

God is the strength of every saint.

(-r\x Secoxp Panr. J L. M.
) Ver. 17, 18. Christ's Ascension and Gift of the Spirit.
1 ORD, when thou didst ascend on high,

Ten thousand angels filled the sky; ’
Those heavenly guards around thee wait,
Like chariots that attend thy state.
2 Not Sinai’s mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there,
While he pronounced his dreadful law,
And htrucL the chosen tribes with awe.

(°¥]

How bright the triumph none can tell,
When the rebellions powers of hell,
I'hat thousand souls had captives made,

ere all in chains, like captives, led.
Raised by his Father to the throne,

e sent the promised Spirit down,
With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

—

68 Tamen Parr. L M

Ver. 19,9, 20—22, Common and Special Mercies

1 -‘WTH bless the Lord, the just and good,
w  Who fills our hearts with Joy and fooa
Who pours his blessings from the skies,
And loads oup days with rich supplies.
2 He sends the sy n his circuit round,
T'o cheer the fruits, to warm the ground 3
He bids the clouds, with plenteous rain,
Refresh the thirsty earth again.
*Tis to his care we owe our breath,
And all our near escapes from death 3
Safety and health to God belong ; v
He helps the weak, and guards the strong
4 He makes the saint and sinner prove
The common blessings of his love ;
But the wide difference that remains
Is—endless joys and endless pains,

“a
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5 The Lord, that bruised the serpent’s head,
On all the serpent’s seed shall tread ;
The stubborn sinner’s hope confoun 1
And smite him with a lasting wound.

6 But his right hand his saints shall raise

From the deep earth, or deeper seas

And bring them to his courts above,

There to enjoy his perfect love,

' Finst Panrt. C. M.
() 9 Ver. 1—14. The Sufferings of Christ for our Salvation.
1 “QAVE me, O God ; the swelling floods

2 Break in upon my soul :
I sink, and sorrows o’er my head
Like mighty waters roll,
2 “1 cry till all my voice is gone 3

In tears I waste the day:

My God, behold my longing eyes,

And shorten thy delay.

"'l'hvi' hate my soul without a cause,

And still their number grows ;

More than the hairs around my head,

And mighty are my foes.

4 “*T'was when I paid that dreadful debt,
That men could never pay;
And gave those honors to thy law,
Which sinners took away.”
5 Thus, in the great Messiah’s name,

The royal prophet mourns ;

Thus he awakes our hearts to grief,

And gives us joy by turns,

*Now shall the saints rejoice, and find

Salvation in my name ;

For I have horne their heavy load
Of sorrow, pain, and shame.
7 “Grief, like a garment, clothed me round,
And sackcloth was my dress,
Vhile I procured for naked souls
A robe of righteousness.
8 “ Among my brethren and the Jews,
I like a stranger stood,

o
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And bore their vile reproach, to bring
I'he Gentiles near to God.

9 *I came, in sinful mortals’ stead,

I

11
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‘0 do my Father's will ;
Yet, when I cleansed my Father's house,
Ihey scandalized my zeal.
“My fasting and m%‘ holy groans
ere made the drunkard’s song ;
But God, from his celestial throne,
Heard my complaining tongue.
** He saved me from the dreadful deep,
Nor let my soul be drowned 3 ‘
He raised and fixed my sinking feet
On well established ground.
“*T'was in a most accepted hour,
My prayer arose on high 3
And for my sake my God will hear
he dying sinner’s oy.”
C.M.

Sgcoxnp Parr.

, Ver. 14—21, 96, 20,32, The Passion and Exaltation of Christ.

N OW let our lips, with holy fear
=¢ And mournful pleasure, sing
'”'w sufferings of our great High Priest,
'he sorrows of our King.
He sinks in floods of deep distress ;
How high the w aters rise!
tile to his heavenly Father’s ear
He sends perpetual cries.
" ”_wnr me, O Lord, and save thy Son,
Nor hide thy shining face;
Why should thy favorite look like one
‘orsaken of t \y grace ?
“ With rage they persecute the Man,
Who groans beneath thy wound 3
While for a sacrifice I pour ¢
My life upon the ground.
* They tread my honor to the dust.,
And laugh when T complain
"heir sharp, insulting slanders add
Fresh anguish to my pain.

PS ALMS, 140
6 “All my reproach is known to thee,
The scandal and the shame 3
Reproach has broke my bléeding heart,
And lies defiled my name.
7 1 looked for pity, but in vain
My kindred are my grief
I ask my friends for comfort round,
But meet with no relief.
8 * With vinegar they mock my thirst 3
They give me gall for food 3
And, sporting with my dying groans,
They triumph in my blood,
9 “ Shine into my distressed soul ;
Let thy compassion save 3
And T]lllll;{'l my flesh sink down to death,
Redeem it from the grave.
10 *J shall arise to praise thy name,
Shall reign m worlds unknown ;
And thy salvation, O my Gaod,
Shall seat me on thy throne.”
(.q Tairn Panr. C. M.
Je Christ’s Obedience and Death,
1 T)ATHER, 1 sing thy wondrous grace,
I bless my Saviour’s name 3
He bought salvation for the poor,
And bore the sinner’s shame,
His deep distress has raised us high
His duty and his 7ea
Fulfilled the law which mortals broke,
And finished all thy will,
His dying groans, his living songs,
Shall better please my God
T'han harp’s or trumpet’s solemn sound,
I'han goat’s or bullock’s blood.
4 This shall his humble followers see.,
H And set ”I!'l.]' ]I{'.'ll'?h at rest z
They by his death draw near to thee,
And live for ever bless’d.
5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high,
0 God their voices raise ;
13*
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While lands and seas assist the sky,
And join t* advance his praise.
6 Zion is thine, most holy God ;
T'hy Son shall bless her gates :
And glory, purchased by his blood,
For thine own Israel waits.

6() Fimrst Painr, L. M
. Christ's Passion, and Sinners' Salvatwn.
1 EEP in our hearts let us record

The deeper sorrows of our Lord ;
Behold the rising billows roll,
o overwhelm his holy soul.

2 In long complaints he spends his breath,
While hosts of hell, and powers of death,
And all the sons of malice, join
T'o execute their curs’d design.

3 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love
'l!:n'e made the curse a blessing prove ;
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for sins that we had done.

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord
The honors of thy law restored 3

18 sorrows made thy justice known,
And paid for follies not his ow n.

5 Oh, for his sake, our guilt forgive,
And let the mourning sinner live.
Che Lord will hear us in his name,
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

69 Sxcoxn.Panr.

y \'.er. T, &e.  Christ’s Sufferings and Zeal.

1 ‘\}_A.‘" for our sake, eternal God,

Thy Son sustained that heavy load
Of base reproach and sore disgrace,
And shame defiled hijs sacred face.

2 The Jews, his brethren 4 nd his kin.
Al_m_so the man that checks their sin :
While he fulfills thy holy laws,

hey hate him, but without a cause,
“ My Father’s house,” said he, * was made
place for worship, not for trade F ot
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Then, scattering all their gold and brass,
He scourged the merchants from the place.

4 Zeal for the temple of his God
Consumed his life, exposed his blood 3
Reproaches at thy glory thrown
He felt, and mourned them as his own.

5 His friends forsook, his followers fled,
While foes and arms surround his head 3
They curse him with a slanderous tongue,

And the falze judge maintains the wrong,

6 His life they load with hateful lies,
And charge his lips with blasphemies :
They nail him to the shameful tree ;—
There hung the Man that died for me.

7 Wretches, with hearts as hard as stones,
Insult his piety and groans :
Gall was the food they gave him there,
And mocked his thirst with vinegar.

8 But God beheld ; and from his throne
Marks out the men who hate his Son &
The hand that raised him from the dead
Will pour forth vengeance on their head.

L d . s o .
| 0 Prayer against Spiritual Enemies, 78,
1

I_ ASTEN, Lord, to my release,
Haste to help me, O my God!
Foes, like armed bands, increase ;
Turn them back the way they trod.
2 Dark temptations round me press,
Evil thoughts my soul assail ;
Doubts and fears, in my distress,
Rise till flesh and spirit fail.
3 Those that seek thee shall rejoice 3
I am bowed with misery;
Yet I make thy law my choice s
Turn, my God, and look on me.
4 Thou mine only Helper art,
My Redeemer from the grave ;
S!I'!'ilfjfll of my desiring heart, -
Do not tarry—haste to save. Monigomery.
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7 1 Finst Panr. C. M.
Ver. 5—9. The aged Saint's Reflection and Hope.

I NTY God, my everlasting hope,
l\ I live upgn thy truth;
Thy hands have held my childhood up,
And strengthened all my youth.
My flesh was fashioned by thy power,
*\'ith all these limbs of mine;
And from my mother’s painful hour
I’ve been entirely thine.
3 Still has my life new wonders seen,
Re n-.'nrm]‘ every year: "
lh-hu,d. my days that yet remain,
I trust them to thy care.
4 Cast me not off when strength declines,
When hoary hairs arise ; 3
Around me let thy glory shine,
Whene’er thy servant dies.
5 Then, in the history of my age,
Vhen men review my days,
They’ll read thy love in every page,
In every line thy praise.

[ 3]

&

7 ]. Secoxp Panr. Ver. 15, 14, 16,23, 22, 24. C. M.

Christ our Strength and Righteousness.

1 1\/ Y Saviour, my almighty Friend,
'+ When I begin thy praise,
Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thy grace ?
2 Thou art my ey erlasting trust,
Thy goodness [ adore :
And since I knew thy graces first,
I speak thy glories more,
My feet shall travel all the leneth
)f the celestial road, -
And march with courage, in thy strength,
To see my Father, God. 1
4 When I am filled with sore distress
for some surprising sin,
I’ll plead thy perfect righteousness,
And mention none but thine,

]
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5 How will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King!
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell,
Shall thy salvation sing.
6 My tongue shall all the day proclaim
My Saviour and my God,
His death has brought my foes to shame,
And saved me by his blood.
7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers 3
With this delightful song
I’ll entertain the darkest hours,
Nor think the season long.

yoy 1 Tuino Panr. C.M
{ Ver.17—21. The aged Christian’s Prayer and Song.
1 OD of my childhood and my youth,

The guide of all my days,
I have declared thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wondrous ways.
2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting heart ?
Who shall sustain my sinking years,
If God, my strength, depart ?
3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
Before the rising age,
And leave a savor of thy name
When I shall quit the stage.
4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove:
Oh may these poor remains of breath
l'each the wide world thy love.
PAUSE,
5 Thy righteousness is deep and high,
Unsearchable thy deeds ;
Thy glory spreads beyond the sky,
And all my praise exceeds.
6 Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar,
And oft endured the grief:
But when thy hand has pressed me sore,
T'hy grace was my relief.
7 By long experience have I known
¥ sovereign power to save
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At thy command I venture down
Hvt'-lll'e'l} to the grave.
8 When I lie buried deep in dust,
My flesh shall be thy care 3
These withering limbs with 1}:1-1- I trust
To raise them strong and fair.

r-'2 Finsz Panr. L. M.
/ The Kingdom of Christ.
1 REAT God, whose universal sway

The known and unknown worlds obey,
Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands,

All heaven submits to his ommands ;

is justice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

With power he vindicates the just,

;\!I(I treads th? oppressor in the dust;

mi8 worship and his fear shall last

Till hours and Years and time be past.

4 As rain on meadows newly mown,

So shall he send his influence dow n;
18 grace on fainting souls distils,
. ~41ke heavenly dew on thirsty hills.
5 The heathen lands that lie beneath
? 1€ sha es of overspreading death,
'\;‘l:lr\('lt-.:n .hl.'i first daw ning light,

6 :l' 3 .(_'“"”‘ blossom at the sight,
e thall Bourish in i daye,
encn 1:0) ‘€ robeg of Joy and praise ;
eace, like river, fi hi 4

Shall flow to nagieng O™ his throne,
¥ 10 nations y o unknown.

o
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72 il _Hl‘.('uw: Panr, LM

wst's Kingdom Qmon

1 IEHI'H shall reigp wh
o I)l_!l‘\-i his success;

_ll“h kingdom streteh fir

I'ill moons shall wax ;

2 Behold the islands with the;

And Europe her best tribute

& the Gentiles.
f""'.“l' the sun
J'Hll'm-_\ S run;

m shore to shore,
ane no more.
r kings!

In'in-_r-.;
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From north to south the princes meet

To pay their homage at his feet.

There Persia, glorious to behold,

There India shines in eastern gold ;

And barbarous natiens, at his word,

Submit, and bow, and own their lord.

4 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head 3
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

5 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

6 Blessings abound where’er he reigns .
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ;
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are bless’d.

7 Where he displays his healing power,
Death and the curse are known no more 3
In him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their father lost.

8 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our king :

Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen,

72 The Messiah, 7, 6. Jambic

1 AlL to the Lord’s anointed,
Great David’s greater Sop!
Hail, in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun :
He comes to break o ssion,
To set the captive free ; '
o take aw ay transgression,
And rule in equity,
2 He comes with succor speedy,
o those who suffer wrong 3
To help the poor and needy, 4
And bid the weak be strong :
o give them songs for sighing,
heir darkness turn to light,

[7-
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Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in his sight.
3 For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;
His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end :
The mountain dews shall nourish
A seed in weakness sown, ‘
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish,
And shake like Lebanon.
4 Per every foe victorious,
He on his throne shall rest,
From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-bless’d :
The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove 3
His name shall stand for ever;

That name to us is—Love. Montgomery.
73 Finst Pagr. C. M.

The Prosperous Sinner's End.
1 N()\V I’m convinced the Lord is kind
To men of heart sincere ;

Yet once my foolish thoughts repined,
And boerdered on despair.

2 1 grieved to see the wicked thrive,

2 And spoke with angry breath,—
How pleasant and profane they live!
How peaceful is their death!

3 * With well fed flesh and haughty eyes,
hey lay their fears to sleep ;

Against the heavens their slanders rise,

Vhile saints in silence weep.
4 “In vain I lift my hands to pray,
And cleanse my heart in vain,
For I am chastened all the day,
The night renews my pain.”
5 Yet while my tongue indulged complaints,
felt my heart reprove 3

“ Sure 1 r-lila“. thus offend thy saints,
And grieve the men I love.”

6 But still I found my doubts too hard ;
The conflict too severe ; :
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Till I retired to search thy word,
And learn thy secrets there.
7 There, as in some prophetic glass,
I saw the sinner’s feet
High mounted on a slippery place,
Beside a fiery pit.
8 I heard the wretch profanely boast,
Till at thy frown he fell 3
His honors in a dream are lost,
And he awakes in hell.
9 Lord, what an envious fool I was!
How like a thoughtless beast!
Thus to suspect thy promised grace,
And think the wicked bless'd,
10 Yet I was kept from full despair,
Upheld by power unknown :
That blessed hand that broke the snare
Shall guide me to thy throne.

r__.; Sgcoxp Panr. C. M,
{e Ver, 23—28, God our Portion, here and hereafler.
1 0D, my Supporter, and my Hope,
(} My help for ever near 3
hine arm of mercy held me up,
When sinking in despair.
2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet
hrough this dark wilderness;
I'hy hand conduct me near thy seat,
‘o dwell before thy face.
3 Were I in heaven without my God,
"Twould be no joy to me;
And while this earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.
4 What if the springs of life were broke.
And flesh and heart should faint 2
God is my soul’s eternal Rock,
I'he strength of every saint.
5 Behold, the sinners who remove
Far from _ll:)' presence—die 3
Not all the idol "gods they love
Can save them when they cry.
14

..
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6 But to draw near fo thee, my God,
Shall be my sweet employ;
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,
And tell the world my joy.
r'-l} Ver. 22, 3, 6, 17—20. L. M.
(- The Prosperity of Sinners cursed,
1 ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I,
To mourn and murmur and repine,
To see the wicked placed on high,
In pride, and robes of honor shine.
But, oh, their end—their dreadful end!
Thy sanctuary taught me so ;
On ~flrl]n-|‘y rocks I see them stand,
And fiery billows roll below.
3 Now let them boast how tall they rise,

L°ll never envy them again ;
There let them stand, with haughty eyes,
Till they plunge deep in endless pain.
4 Their fancied joys, how fast they flee!
Just like a dream, when man awakes ;
Their songs of softest II.’II'"IIDH_\'
Are but a preface to their plagues.
5 Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood 3
«ord, *tis enough that thou art mine,

My life, my portion, and my God.

]

73 The Myste ry of Providence unfolded. 8. M.
1 qu‘lE there’s a righteous God,
P Nor is religion vain :
Though men of vice may boast aloud,
And men of grace complain.
2  Isaw the wicked rise.
And felt my heart repine 3
While haughty fools, with seornful eyes,
In robes of honor shine. T
3 Pampered with wanton ease,
Their flesh looks full and fair 3
Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas,
And grows without their care,
4 Free from the plagues and pains
at pious souls endure,
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Through all their life oppression reigns,
And racks the humble poor.
§ Their impious tongues blaspheme
1 ].11' l'\l‘l'l;lahlls_r God ;
Their malice blasts the good man’s name,
And spreads their lies abroad.,
6 But I, with flowing tears,
Indulged my doubts to rise 3—
*“Is there a God that sees, or hears
The things below the skies
The tumults of my thought
Held me in hard suspense,
[ill to thy house my feet were brought,
I'o learn thy justice thence.
8 Thy word, with light and power,
I'thl my mistakes amend 3
I viewed the sinners’ life before,
But here I learned their end.
9  On what a slippery steep
T'he thoughtless wretches go!
And, oh, that dreadful, fiery deep,
I'hat waits their fall below!
10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, !
My thoughts no more repine 3
I call my God my portion now,
And all my powers are thine.
71 The Church pleading with God. C. M.
I ‘ 7 ILL God for ever cast us off ?
His wrath for ever smoke
Against the people of his love,
His little chosen flock ?
2 Think of the tribes so dearly bought
With their Redeemer’s blood ;
Nor let thy Zion be forgot,
Where once thy glory stood.
3 Lift up thy feet, and march in haste ;
Aloud our ruin calls :
See what a wide and fearful waste
[s made within thy walls.
4 Where once thy churches prayed and sang,
Thy foes profanely roar ;

~



L

160 PSALMS.
Over thy gates their ensigns hang,
Sad tokens of their power.
5 How are the seats of worship broke!
They tear thy buildings down ;
And he that deals the heaviest stroke,
Procures the chief renown.
6 With flames they threaten to destroy
Thy children in their nest ;
*Come, let us burn at once,” they cry,
“The temple and the priest.
7 And still to heighten our distress,
Thy presence is withdrawn 3
Thy wonted signs of power and grace,
‘hy power and grace are gone.
8 No prophet speaks to calm our woes,
But all the seers mourn :
There *s not a soul amongst us knows
I'he time of thy return.
PAUSE.
How long, eternal God, how long
Shall men of pride blaspheme ;
Shall saints be made their l‘!]:l]l'.‘.'i song,
And bear immortal shame ?
10 Canst thou for ever sit and hear
I'hy holy name profaned,
And still thy jealousy forbear, -
And still ‘withhold thy hand ?
11 What strange deliverance hast thou shown,
In ages long before!
-‘\IHJ now, no other God we own,
No other God adore.
12 Thou didst divide the l'il'_'i!l!_" S0,
”, thy resistless might,
- :
F'o make thy tribes a wondrous way
And then secure their flight.

-

Lie)

13 Is not the world of nature thine—
The darkness and the day?
Didst thon not bid the morning shine,
And mark the sun his way ?

14 Hath not thy power formed every coast,
And set the earth its bounds,
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With summer’s heat and winter's frost,
In their perpetual rounds?
15 And shall the sons of earth and dust
I'hat sacred power blaspheme?
Will not that hand that formed them first,
Avenge thine injured name?
16 Think on the covenant thou hast made,
_And all thy words of love ;
Nor let the birds of prey invade,
And vex thy mourning dove.
17 Our foes would triumph in our blood,
And make our hope their jest s
Plead thine own cause, almighty God,
And give thy children rest.
7: National Pe wer from God. LM
1 "0 thee, most Holy and most High,
To thee we bring our thankful praise ;
I'hy works declare thy name is nigh—
hy works of wonder and of grace.
*To slavery doomed. thy chosen sons
Beheld their foes triumphant rise ;

And, sore oppressed by earthly thrones,
T'hey sought the Sovereign of the skies,
“"T'was then, preat God. with equal power,

Arose thy vengeance and thy grace,
T'o scourge their legions from the shore,
And save the remnant of thy race.”
Let haughty sinners sink ﬂlt'ir_pri(h»:
Nor lift so high their scornful head s
But lay their foolish llmll_l_rhr.§ aside,
And own the powers that God hath made.
Such honors never come by chance,
_Nor do the winds promaetion blow s
I'is God, the Judge, doth one advance, ‘
I'is God that lays another low.
No vain pretence to royal birth
2 Shall fix a tyrant on the throne ;
God, the great Sovereion of the earth,
Will rise and make his justice known,
7 His hand holds out the dreadful cup

o

o

-

o
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I vengeance mixed with various plagues,
G2 14*
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To make the wicked drink them up,
Wring out and taste the bitter dregs.
8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just;
And while he tramples on the proud,
And lays their glory in the dust,
My lips shall sing his praise aloud.
76 The Enemies of the Church punished.

1 TN Judah God of old was known,
His name in Israel great;
In Salem stood his holy throne,
And Zion was his seat.
2 Among the praises of his saints,
His dwelling there he chose ;
There he received their just complaints
Against their haughty foes.
3 From Zion went his dreadful word,
And broke the threatening spear,
The bows, the arrows, and the sword 3
And crushed th® Assyrian war.
4 What are the earth’s wide kingdoms else,
But mighty hills of prey 2
The hill on which Jl'll'l() "AH dwells
Is glorious more than they.
5 *T'was Zion’s king that stopped the breath
Of captains and their bands ;
The men of might slept fast in death,
And never found their hands.
6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God,
Both horse and chariot fell 3
Who knows the terror of thy rod ;
.l hy vengeance who can tell ?
7 What power can stand before his sight,
When once his wrath appears?
When Heaven shines rou nJ with dreadful light,
The earth lies still and fears. g
8 When God, in his own sovereign ways,
Comes down to save th? oppressed,
The wrath of man shall work his praise,
And he °ll restrain the rest.
9 Vow to the Lord, and fribute bring ;
Ye princes, fear his frown ;

C. M.
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His terrors shake the proudest ki
And cut an army (hl:wn. King,
10 The thunder of his sharp rebuke
Our haughty foes :-‘l:lh feel ;
For Jacob’s God hath not forsook,
But dwells in Zion still.

77 Finst Part. C.M
Fear and Hope.
1 Tl) God 1 cried with mournful Yoice,
1 sought his gracious ear,
In the sad day when troubles rose
And filled the night with fear,
2 Sad were my days, and dark my ni
y days, : n
My soul refused relief s B
I thought on God, the just and wise,
But thoughts increased my grief.
3 Still I complained, and still oppressed
. l\“ heart began to break ;
My God, thy wrath forbade my rest,
And kept my eyes awake.
4 My overwhelming sorrows grew,
Till T could speak no more
en I within myself withdrew,
And called thy judgments o’er.
5 Icalled back years and ancient times
When I beheld thy face 3
.\l;r spirit searched for secret crimes,
hat might withhold thy grace.
6 I called thy mercies to my mind,
Which T enjoyed before :
And will the Lord no more be kind,
‘"IS face appear no more ?
7 Will he for ever cast me off ?
" lis promise ever fail ?
l;as he forgot his tender love ?
Shall anger still prevail ?
8 But I forbid this hopeless thought,
18 dark, despairing frame,
membering what thy hand hath wrought ;
¥ hand is still the same.

*
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9 I’ think again of all thy ways,
And talk thy wonders o’er;
Thy wonders of recovering grace,
\J'i'hcn flesh could hope no more.
10 Grace dwells with justice on the throne ;
And men, that love thy word,
Have in thy sanctuary known
The counsels of the Lord.

77 Szcoxn Parr. C. M.

Comfort derived from ancient Providences.
1 % Y OW awful is thy chastening rod™—
(May thine own children say)
The great, the wise, the dreadful God,

- 193

“ How holy is his way !

2 1’1l meditate his works of old—
The King that reigns above 2
1’11 hear his ancient wonders told,
And learn to trust his love.

3 Long did the house of Joseph lie,
With Egypt’s yoke oppressed ;
Long he (“'layml to hear their cry,
Nor gave his people rest.
4 The sons of good old Jacob seemed
Abandoned to their foes
But his almighty arm redeemed
T'he nation that he chose.
5 Israel, his people and his sheep,
Must follow where he calls ;
He bids them venture through the deep,
And makes the waves their walls!

6 The waters saw thee, mighty God,
' The waters saw thee come 3
Bar‘k\s';ml they fled, and frighted stood,
To make thine armies room.

7 Strange was thy journey through the sea;
Thy footsteps, Lord, unknown 3
Terrors attend the wondrous way
That brings thy mercies down.

8 Thy voice. with terror in the sound,
rough clouds and darkness broke
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All heaven in lightning shone around,
And earth with thunder shook.
9 Thine arrows through the sky were hurled 3
How glorious 18 the Lord!
Surprise and trembling seized the world,
And his own saints adored.
10 He gave them water from the rock;
And safe, by Moses” hand,
Through a dry desert led his flock
Home to the promised land.

"“’8 Finst PanT. C. M.
/ The Dealings of God rehearse i to Children,

1 Ll".'r children hear the mighty deeds,
Which God performed of old;
‘Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.

He bids us make his glories known,
His works of power and grace;
And we’ll convey his w onders down

Through every rising race.
3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to theirs;
That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.
4 Thus shall they learn in God alone

Their hope securely stands:
"That they may ne'er forget his works,

But practice his commands.

o

Sgcoxn PanT. C. M.
78 Israel’s Rebellion and Punishment,
1 H what a stiff rebellious lm'n-.q-

Was Jacob’s ancient race. .
False to their own most solemn vows,
And to their Maker’s grace.

2 They broke the covenant of his love,

And did his laws despise 3 et

Forgot the works he w r.‘uuc,!'h[ to prove
His power before their eyes- .

5 They saw the plagues on Egypt hght,

From his avenging han¢
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What dreadful tokens of his might 5 “Ye shall have flesh to please your lust,”
Spread o'er the stubborn land! The Lord in wrath replied 3

4 They saw him cleave the mighty sea, And sent them quails, llk(‘_ﬁ?nd or dust,
And marched in safety through, Heaped up from side to sic e
With watery walls to lfruzml.tlwir way, 6 He gave them all their own desire ;
Till they had *scaped the foe. And greedy as they fed,
5 A wondrous pillar marked the road, “';"\"‘i"g“ﬂ"f‘t‘lh‘l”_'llll“‘lll “‘;'i‘ i'e"“ fire,
Composed of shade and light ; And smate the rebeis dead.
By day it proved a sheltering cloud, 7 When some were slain, the rest returned
A leading fire by nigl And sought the Lord with tears
A leading fire by night. Under ¢ 1 they feared and Y ed
. . . . . Jndader the rog ey leare and mourn
6 He from the rock their thirst supplied ; But soon forgot their fears. ’

I'he gushing waters fell, - . :
And m;‘. in ,-i{"-‘.,-,‘ by their side, 8 Oft he chastised, and still forgave,
¢ I'ill, by his gracious hand,

A constant miracle. s :
y The nation he resolved to save

7 Yet they provoked the Lord most high, Possessed the promised land.
And dared distrust his hand : Sy
“Can he with bread our host supply, 78 Ver. 32, &c. Backsliding and Forgiveness. L. M.
Amidst this desert land ¥ 1 REAT God, how oft did Israel prove,
8 The Lord with indignation heard, ’ By turns, thine anger and thy love!
And caused his wrath to flame ; There, in a glass, our hearts may see
His terrors ever stand prepared | How fickle and how false they be.
To vindicate his name. 2 H}(‘)w ‘r«mn”t‘hv fnithll(-ss Jm\\l'sII ﬁli-got 24
The dreadful wonders God had wrought!
78 POy pos Then they provoke him to his face,
Chastisement and Salvation. Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace.
1 ‘V"EN Israel sins, the Lord reproves, 3 The Lord consumed their years in pain,
And fills their hearts with dread ; And made their travels long and vain;
Yet he forgives the men he loves, A tedious march, through unknown ways,
And sends them heavenly bread. Wore out their strength and spent their days.
2 He fed them with a liberal hand, 4 Oft, when they saw their brethren slain,
And made his treasures known 3 They mnurne& and sought the Lord again
He gave the midnight clouds command Called him the Rock of their abode.
0 pour provision down. Their high Redeemer, and their God.
3 The manna, like a morning shower, 5 Their prayers and vows before him rise,
Lay thick around their feet ; As flattering words, or solemn lies ;
The corn of heaven, so light. so pure, While their rebellious tempers prove
As though “twere angels’ meat. False to his covenant and his love.
4 But they in murmuring language said, 6 Yet did his sovereign grace forgive
** Manna is all our feast ; The men, who not deserved to live:
We loathe this light, this airy bread, His anger oft away he turned,

We must have flesh to taste.

Or else with gentle flame it burned.
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7 He saw their flesh was weak and frail ;
He saw temptation still prevail ;
The God of Abraham leved them still,
And led them to his holy hill.

79 The Church in Afftiction. C. M.
1 O GOD. attend, while hosts of foes

Thy heritage invade 3
Thy Salem has become a heap,
Thy house a ruin made.
2 Behold us, Lord, a remnant sad,
Of peace and hope forlorn,
Of every mouth the vile reproach,
Of every eye the scorn.
8 How long shall thy fierce anger burn ?
How long delay thy grace?
How long thy hapless children mourn
The hidings of thy face?
4 Help, Lord of hosts, for Jesus® sake,
The glory of thy name;
Cleanse us from guilt, our hearts renew,
And wipe away our shame.
5 Arise, O God, and let thy hand
With awful glory shine;
With terror make our haughty foes
Confess thy name divine.

80 The Vineyard of God wasted. .M

1 REAT Shepherd of thine Israel,
Who didst between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,
Safe through the desert and the deep :—

2 Thy church is in the desert nows
Shine from on high, and guide us through ;
Turn us to thee, thy love restore 3
‘We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

5 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey,
How long shall we lament, and pray,
And waif in vain thy kind return ?
How long shall thy fierce anger burn ?

4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread,
Thy saints with their own tears are fed ;

Dw;gﬁf .
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Turn us to thee; thy love restore: %
We shall be saved and sigh no more, 1
PAUSE THE FIRST.

5 Hast thou not planted, with lhg hands,

A lovely vine in heathen lands
Did not thy Fuwer defend it round,
And heavenly dews enrich the ground ?

6 How did the spreading branches shoot,

9

10

11

12

And bless the nation with the fruit!

But now, O Lord, look down and see

I'hy mourning Vine, that lovely tree.

Why is its beauty thus defaced ?

Why hast thou laid its fences waste?

Strangers and foes against it join,

And every beast devours thy vine.

Return, Almighty God, return;

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn 3

I'urn us to thee, thy love restore 3

‘We shall be saved, and sigh no more.
PAUSE THE SECOND.

Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew,

Thou wast its strength and glory too!

Attacked in vain by all its foes,

Till the fair Branch of promise rose.

Fair Branch, ordained of old to shoot

From David’s stock, from Jacob’s root s

Himself a noble Vine, and we ¢

Ihe lesser branches of the Tree.

"Tis thine own Son ; and he shall stand,
Girt with thy strength, at thy right hand ;
hy first-born Son, adorned amlgblmu‘d ]

ith power and grace above the rest.
Oh, for his sake, attend our Ccry,
Shine on thy churches, lest they die ;

urn us to thee, thy love restore;

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

81 Ver.1,8—16. The Warnings of God. 5. M.

3

SL\G to the Lord aloud,
. And make a joyful noise :
God is our strength, our Saviour Godj
t lsrael hear his voice :—
H 15

A—-—“
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2  “From vile idolatry
Preserve my worship clean 3
I am the Lord, who set thee free
From slavery and sin.
8 % Stretch thy desires abroad,
And 1°1l supply them well ;
But if ye will refuse your God,
If Israel will rebel ;—
4 %17 leave them,” saith the Lord,
T their own lusts a prey 3
And let them run the dangerous road—
*T'is their own chosen way.
5 *Yet, oh that all my saints
Would hearken to my voice 3 L
Soon 1 would ease their sore complaints,
And bid their hearts rejoice.
6 “ While I destroyed their foes,
I°d richly feed my flock ;
And they should taste the stream, that flows
From their eternal Rock.”

8 2 Magistrates warned. L. M.

1 MONG th? assemblies of the great,
A greater Ruler takes his seat :

The God of heaven, as Judge, surveys

Those gods on earth, and all their ways.
2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws,
Or why support th® unrighteous cause
When will ye once defend the poor,
That sinners vex the saints no more ?
They know not, Lord, nor will they know ;
Dark are the ways in which they go;
Their name of earthly gods is vain 3
For they shall fall and die like men.
4 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son

Possess his universal throne,

And rule the nations with his rod :

He is our Judge, and he our God.

%)

83 A Complaint against Persecutors. 8. M.

1 ND will the God of grace
Perpetnal silence keep ?

m
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The God of justice hold his peace
And let his vengeance sleep ? 3
2 Behold, what cursed snares
... The men of mischief spread
The men that hate thy saints and thee,
Lift up their threatening head.

3 Against thy hidden ones
Iheir counsels they employ;
And malice, with her watchfal eye,
Pursues them to destroy.
4  The noble and the base
Into thy pastures leap :
‘The lion and the .-uillpil[l ass
Conspire to vex thy sheep.

5 “Come, let us join, (they ery,)
__To root them from the ground ;
Till not the name of saints remain,

Nor memory shall be found.”

6 Awake, almighty God,
And call thy wrath to mind 3
Give them like forests to the fire,
Or stubble to the wind.
7  Convince their madness, Lord,
And make them seek thy name ;
else their stubborn rage confound,
hat they may die in shame.
8 Then shall the nations know
at glorious dreadful word—
JEHOVAH—is thy name alone,
And thou the sovereign Lord.

84 First Panr. L. M.
The Pleasure of Public Worskip.
1 OW pleasant, how divinely fair,

.0 Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are!
With long desire my spirit faints,
0 meet th® assemblies of thy saints.
2 My flesh would rest in thine abode,
My panting heart cries out for God ;
My G!Hl. my K]ng_r. \\'h\' -hn'll‘(] l b(‘.
8o far from all my joys and thee ?
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3 The sparrow chooses where to rest,
And for her young provides her nest 3
And will my God to sparrows grant 2
That pleasure which his children want ?

4 Bless’d are the saints who sit on high,
Around thy throne of m;uosl[y"':
Thy brightest glories shine above,

And all their work is praise and love.

5 Bless’d are the souls, that find a place
Within the temple of thy grace 3
There they behold thy gentler rays,

And seek thy face, and-learn thy praise.

6 Bless’d are the men, _\'lrhn:i(‘ hearts are set

To find the way to Zion’s gate 3

God is their strength : and through the road,

They lean upon their helper God.

Cheerful they walk with growing strength,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length ;

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there.

8 ,1‘ Secoxn Panr. ’ L. M.
& God and his Church ; or Grace and Glory.

1 REAT God, attend while Zion sings
The joy that from thy presence springs;
To spend one day with thee on earth
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

Might T enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God of grace ;
Not tents of ease nor thrones of power
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.
8 God is our sun, he makes our day :
God is our shield, he guards our way
From all th* assaults of hell and sin,
From foes without and foes within. ,

4 All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too :
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls.

5 O God our King, whose sovereign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

N

[5]

PSALMS, 13
And devils at thy presence flee,—
Bless'd is the man who trusts in thee,

84, Ver1,48310. God present in Mis Churches, M

1 Y soul, how lovely is the place
;N-[ To which thy God resorts!
"Tis heaven to see his smiling face,
Though in his earthly courts.
2 There the great monarch of the skies
His saving power displays
And light breaks in upon our eyes,
With kind and quickening rays,
8 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove
Descends, and fills the place 3
‘While Christ reveals his wondrous love,
And sheds abroad his grace.
4 There, mighty God, thy words declare
The secrets of thy will ;
And still we seek thy mercies there
And sing thy praises still.
PAUSE,
5 M{ heart and flesh cry out for thee,
“"\ }lllt; rlllr llrum thine abode 3
"hen sha tread thy courts, and see
My Saviour and my God ?
6 The s arrow builds herself a nest,
()}Am I:mﬁvrs. En remove 3
1 make me like the sparrows bless'd
To dwell but where I love d
7 To sit one day beneath thine eye,
. And hear thy gracious voice,
“xceeds a whole eternity
‘mployed in carnal joys.
8 Lord, at thy threshold T would wait,
iile Jesus is within,
Rather than fill a throne of state,
)r live in tents of sin.
3 Could T command the spacious land,
And the more boundless sea.
For one bless'd hour at thy right hand,
d give them both aw ay.
15%

*
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84. Longing for the House of God.

1 L()Rl) of the worlds above,
How pleasant and how fair
The dwellings of thy love,
Thine earthly temples are!
To thy abode
My heart aspires,
With warm desSires
To see my God.
2 The sparrow for her young
With pleasure seeks a nest;
And wandering swallows long
To find their wonted rest ;
My spirit faints
Vith equal zeal,
To rise and dwell
Among thy saints.
3 Oh happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear
Oh happy men that pay
Their constant service there!
They praise thee still 3
And happy they
That love the way
To Zion’s hill.
4 They go from strength fo strength,
'rfll‘(!llj!h this dark vale of tears,
Till each arrives at length,
Till each in heaven appears :
Oh glorious seat,
When God our King

' Shall thither bring
Our willing feet!
PAUSE.

5 To spend one sacred day
Where God and saints abide,
Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside ;
Where God resorts,
I love it more
To keep the door,
Than shine in courts.

H.M.

PSALMS.
6 God is our sun and shield,
Our light and our defence;
With gifts his hands are filled,
We draw our blessings thence.
He shall bestow
On Jacob’s race
Peculiar grace,
And glory too.
7 The Lord his people loves;

His hand no good withholds
From those his heart approves,
From pure and pious souls.

Thrice happy he,
0 God of hosts,
Whose spirit trusts
Alone in thee.

85 Finst Panr.

Ver. 1—8. Deliverance begun and completed.

175

L. M.

1 ORD, thou hast called thy grace to mind,

L4 Thou hast reversed our heavy doom ;
8o God forgave, when Israel sinned,

And brought his wandering captives home.

2 Thou hast begun to set us free,
_And made thy fiercest wrath abate ;

Now let our hearts be turned to thee,

And thy salvation be complete.
Revive our dying graces, Lord,

And let thy saints in thee rejoice ;
Make known thy truth, fulfill thy word ;

We wait for praise to tune our voice.

(%]

4 We wait to hear what God will say:

Ie *ll speak, and give his people peace;
But let them run no more astray,
Lest his returning wrath increase.

A L. M.
80 Szcoxp Panr.

Ver. 9, &c. Salvation by Christ.
1 ALVATION is for ever nigh
The souls that fear and trust the Lord ;
And grace, descending from on high,
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.

" e o
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2 Mercy and truth on earth are met,
Since Christ the Lord came down from heaven;
By his obedience so complete,
Justice 18 pleased, and peace is given.
3 Now truth and honer shall abound,
Religion dwell on earth again,
And heavenly influence bless the ground,
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign.
4 His righteousness is gone before,
To give us free access to God 3
Our wandering feet shall stray no more,
But mark lus steps, and keep the road.

8{; Ver, 8—13. A general Song of Praise to God. C. M.

1 MONG the princes, earthly gods,
There *s none hath power divine ;
Nor is their nature. mighty Lord,
Nor are their works, like thine.

2 'The nations thou hast made shall bring
Their offerings round thy throne ;
For thou alone dost wondrous things,
For thou art God alone.

3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet;
Teach me thy heavenly ways,
And my poor scattered thoughts unite
In God my Father's praise.
4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue
Shall those sweet wonders tell :—
How by thy grace my sinking soul
Rose from the deeps of hell.

) o v
h? The Church, the Hfr!fn-,-.’urr t_-,fffjr Saints. IL.M

1 OD in his earthly temple lays
Foundation for his heavenly praise :

He likes the tents of Jacob well ;
But still in Zion loves to dwell.

2 His mercy visits every house
That pay their night and morning vows 3
Put makes a more delightful stay
Where churches meet to praise and pray.

PSALMS. L
3 What glories were described of old
What wonders are of Zion told!
Thou city of our God below,
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.
4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew,
Slml? there begin their lives anew ;
Angels and men shall join to sing
The hill where living waters spring.
5 When God makes up his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,
"T'will be an honor to appear,
As one new-born or nourished there.

QS Finst PanT. LM
& Ver. 10—12. Death not the End of our Being.

1 QHALL man, O God of light and life,
For ever moulder in the grave?
Canst thou forget thy glorious work,
Thy promise and thy power to save?
2 Shall life revisit dying worms, g
And spread the joyful insects’ wing,
And oh, shall man awake no more,
To see thy face, thy name to sing ?
3 Cease, cease, ye vain desponding fears:
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang,
Death, the last foe, was captive led,
And heaven with praise and wonder rang.
4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors
Unfold to make her children way 3
They shall be clothed with endless life,
And shine in everlasting day.
5 The trump shall sound, the dead shall wake,
From the cold tomb the slumberers spring 3
rough heaven with joy their myriads rise,

And hail their Saviour and their King.
Drwight.

Sq Szcoxp PanT. L. M.
; Life the only accepted Time.
1 HILE life prolongs its precious light,
-VV Mercy is found and peace 18 given;
But soon, ah soon, approaching night
Shall brot out every hope of heaven.

u




178 PSALMS.
2 While God invites, how bless’d the day!
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound:
Come, sinners, haste, oh haste away,
Vhile yet a pardoning God he ’s found.

3 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the graves
Before his bar your spirits bring,
And none be found to hear or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair,
No sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise ;
No God regard your bitter prayer,
Nor Saviour call you to l]]u' skies. Duwight.

8 8 Solemn Thoughts after dangerous Sickness. 8, M.

1 UST o'er the grave I hung 3
No pardon met my eyes,
As blessings never greet the slain,
And hopes shall never rise.

2 1 saw, beyond the tomb,
The awfual Judge appear,
Prepared to scan with strict account
My blessings wasted here.

3 How mourned my sinking soul
I'he sabbath’s hours divine,
The day of grace, that precious day,
Consumed in sense and sin.
4 The work, the mighty work
f life so long delayed 3
R?kulunrv yet to be begun,
pon a dying bed!

5  Ye sinners. fear the Lord,
While yet *tis called to-day;
Soon will the awful voice of death
Command your souls away.
6 Soon will the harvest close,
The summer soon be o’er 3
And soon your injured, angry God
Will hear your prayers no more. Duwignt.

PSALMS. 179

89 Finst Panw. LM
The Covenant made with Christ,
1 OR ever shall my song record

The truth and mercy of the Lord;
Mercy and truth for ever stand,
Like heaven, established by his hand.

2 Thus to his Son he sware, and said,

“ With thee my covenant first is made ;
In thee shall dying sinners lives
Glory and grace are thine to give.

3 * Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest ;
Thy children shall be ever bless’d: =
Thou art my chosen King 3 thy throne
Shall stand eternal, like my own.

4 ““‘There’s none of all my sons above
So much my image, or my love:
Celestial powers thy subjects are 3
Then what can earth to thee compare ?

5 “ David, my servant, whom 1 chose

To guard my flock, to crush my foes,

Am% raised him to the Jewish throne,

Was but a shadow of my Son.”

6 Now let the church rejoiee. and sing
Jesus, her Saviour and her King;
Angels his heavenly wonders show,
And saints declare his works below,

8(} Finsr Panr. C.M.
Py The Faithfulness of God,

1 Y never-ceasing songs shall show
1\1 The mercies of the Lord,

And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.

The sacred truths his lips pronounce,
Shall firm as heaven endure :

And if he speaks a promise once,
T'h* eternal grace is sure.

How long the race of David held
The promised Jewish throne!

But there *s a nobler covenant sealed
To David’s greater Son.

1]
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4 His seed for ever shall possess
A throne above the skies:
The meanest subject of his grace
Shall to that glory rise.

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways
Are sung by saints above ; ¢
And saints on earth their honors raise

To thy unchanging love.
Secoxp Pant.
- fer. 7, & p I Worship.
. Ver. 7, &c.—Reverentia orship
1 '\Vrl'l'll reverence let the saints appear,
And bow before the Lord ; ‘
His high commands with reverence hear,
And tremble at his word.
2 How terrible thy glories bes —
How bright thine armies shine.
Where is the power that vies w ith thee,
Or truth compared with thine ?
3 The northern pole and southern rest
On thy supporting hand ; )
Darkness and day, from east to west,
Move round at thy command.
4 Thy words the raging winds cnlytru[.
And rule the boisterous deep I
Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll,
The rolling billows sleep.

5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine,
And the dark world of hell : .
How did thine arm in vengeance shine,

When Egypt durst rebel!
6 Justice and judgment are thy throne,
Yet wondrous is thy grace;
While truth and mercy, joined in one,
Invite us near thy face.

Tuinp Panr. C. M.

89 Yer. 15, &c.—.A blessed Gospel.
1 LESS’D are the souls that hear and know

The gospel’s joyful sound ;
Peace nhsi(l‘ allem[,ﬂw path they go,
And light their steps surround.

C. M.
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2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

rough their Redecmer’s name;

His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, ouwr glory and defence,
Slrvn%lh and salvation gives;
th,

Israel, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy God for ever lives. e
89 Fovaru Pawr, C.M::

Ver. 19, &c.~—Christ’s Mediatorial Kingdom, b S
1 EAR what the Lord in vision said,

- And madehis mercy known ; $
** Sinners, behold¥our help is laid ,
On my almighty*Son.

2 * Behold the Man, my wisdom chose
Among your mortal race ;

His head my holy oil o’erflows,
The Spirit of my grace.

ol

[}

* High shall he reign on David’s throne,
My people’s better King ;

My arm shall beat his rivals down,
And still new subjects bring.

-

* My truth shall guard him in his way
With mercy by his side 3

While, in my name, through earth and sea
He shall in triumph ride.

5 * Me for his Father and his God
He shall for ever own ;
Call me his Rock, his hich Abode;
And [°ll support my Son.

6 “My first-born Son, arrayed in grace,
Atmy right hand shall sit ;
Beneath him angels know their place,
nd monarchs at his feet.

7“M .covenant stands for ever fast,
¥ promises are strong 3
Firn} as the heavens his throne shall last,
His seed endure as long.”
16
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2( Firru Panr, C. M.
b‘) Ver. 30, &e. The Covenant of Grace unchangeable.
1™ ET,” saith the Lord, ** if David’s race,

The children of my Son,
Should break my laws, abuse my grace,
And tempt my anger down ;—
* Their sins 1’1l visit with the rod,
And make their folly smart ;
But I°ll not cease to be their God,
Nor from my truth depart.
“ My covenant I will ne’er revoke,
But keep my grace in mind 3
And what eternal love hath spoke,
Eternal truth shall bind. i
4 “Once have I sworn, (I no more,)
And pledged my holiness,
To seal the sacred promise sure
To David and his race :
5 **The sun shall see his offspring rise,
And spread from sea to sea :
Long as he travels round the skies,
To give the nations day.
6 * Sure, as the moon that rules the night,
His kingdom shall endure ;
Till the fixed laws of shade and light
Shall be observed no more.”

[37]

Ead

,89 SBecoxn Part.

Ver. 47, &c. Mortality and Hope.
1 EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state,

L How frail our life, how short the date!

Where is the man that draws his breath
Safe from disease, secure from death ?
Lord. while we see whole nations die,
Our flesh and sense repine and cry,—
“ Must death for ever ra e and reign ?
Or, hast thou made mankind in vain ?
“ Where is thy promise to the just ?
Are not thy servants turned to dust
But faith forbids ﬂ!e.-c‘ mournful sighs,
And sees the sleeping dust arise.

o

(%]

4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day
W 15)«:5 the reproach of saints awa y
And clears the honors of thy \\'on{;

Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.

89 Ver. 47, &ec. Life, Death, and the Resurrection, P, M
1 ’l‘lll.\'K..mighty God, on feeble man ;
How few his hours, how short his span!
Short from the cradle to the grave: {
Who can secure his vital breath
Against the bold demands of death,
With skill to fly, or power to save?
2 Lord,shall it be for ever said,
** The race of man was only made
For sickness, sorrow, and the dust 3
Are not thy servants, day by day, '
Sent to their graves, and turned to clay?
Lord, where’s thy kindness to the just ?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,
And all his seed, a heavenly crown ?
_But flesh and sense indulge despair :
For ever blessed be the Lord,
That faith can read his holy word,
And find a resurrection there.
4 For ever blessed be the Lord,
Who gives his saints a long reward,
For all their toil, reproach, and pain :
«et all below, and all above,
omn to proclaim thy wondrous love,
And each repeat their lond—AMEN.

90 Man mortal, and God eternal, L. M.

1 TPHROUGH every age, eternal God.
~ Thou art our rest, our safe abode ;
High was thy throne, ere heaven was made,
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid.

2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time began,
r dust was fashioned into man :
And long thy kingdom shall endura,
hen earth” and time shall be no more.
3 But man, weak man. is born to die,
Made up of gunit and vanity 3




184 PSALMS. PSALMS. s

5 A thousand ages, in thy sight,

The draidh ‘nte ord, was just,— : :
I'hy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just, Are like an evening gone 3

' > ”
*“Return, ye sinners, to your dust.” Short as the watch that ends the night,

4 A thousand of our years amount Before the rising sun.

H(_';u'('l- toa «I:i)'._m thine account; 6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood’

Like yesterday’s departed light, With all their lives and cares

Or the last watch of ending night. Are carried downwards by the fl 3
PAUSE. . And lost in following years.

5 Death, like an overflowing stream, 7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream ; Bears all its sons aways
An empty tale; a morning flower, They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Cut down and withered in an hour. Dies at the opening day. .

6 Our age to seventy years is set 3 8 Like flowery fields the nations stand,
How: short the term! how frail the state! Pleased with the morning light, 1
And' if to eighty we arrivey : The flowers, beneath the mower’s hand,
We rather sigh and groangthan live. Lie withering, ere ‘tis night. p

7 But oh, how oft thy wrath appears, 9 Our God, our help in ages past,

And cuts off our expected years 3 Our hope for years to come,
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; Be thou our guard while troubles last,
We fear the power that strikes us dead. And our eternal home.

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man 3
.'I\lnl kindly |k'!]L{lIF'll.litl{ our span § 90 Secoxn Panr. CM
Till a wise care of piety ' g R ;
Fit us to die, and d\l\'vll with thee. l Ver. s, “_' 9, 10, 12.—Infirmity and Mortality,

1. T ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults,

« Finst Panr. C. M Al Baoiicn oraor snwae “

)O - - = Add Justice grow severe,

. Ver.1—5. The same. I'h{' dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,

1 UR God, our help in ages past, And burns beyond our fear.

Our hope for years to come, 2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust;
Our shelter from the stormy blast, By one offence to thee,
And our eternal home :— Adam and all his sons have lost

2 Under the shadow of thy throne, Their immortality.

Thy saints have dwelf secure 3 3 Life like a vain amusement flies s
Sufficient is thine arm alone, | A fable or a song 3
And our defence is sure, By swift degrees our nature dies,

5 Before the hills in order stood, Nor can our Jjoys be long.

Or earth received her frame, 4 "Tis but a few whose days amount
From everlasting thou art God, 0 threescore years and ten ;
I'o endless years the same. And all beyond that short account

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust,— 4 Y Is sorrow, toil, and pain.

¢ Return, ye sons of men : 5 Our vitals, with laborious strife,

All nations rose from earth at first, aborious
And turn to earth again. s the crazy load ;
p e W 2 16*



R R

186 PSALMS.

And drag those poor remains of life
Along the tiresome road.
6 Almighty God, reveal thy love,
And not thy wrath alone ;
Oh let our sweet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne.
7 Our souls would learn the heavenly art
T? improve the hours we have ;
That we may act the wiser part,
And live beyond the grave.
(’O . Tuirp Parr. C. M.
Ver. 13, &e. Breathing after Heaven,
1 R I'URN, O God of love, return :
Earth is a tiresome plages
How long shall we, thy children, mourn
Our absence from thy face ?
2 Let heaven succeed our painful years;
Let sin and sorrow cease ;
And in proportion to our tears,
So make our joys increase.

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
Make thine own work complete 3
Then shall our souls thy glory know,

And own thy love was great.
4 Then shall we shine before thy throne,
In all thy beauty, Lord ;
And the poor service we have done
Meet a divine reward.
90 Ver. 5, 10, 12. * The Shortness of Life. 8, M.
1 I ORD, what a feeble piece
Is this our mortal frame!
Our life—how poor a trifle *tis.
That scarce deserves the name!
2  Alas, the brittle clay
That built our bodies first!
And every month, and every day,
*Tis mouldering back to dust.
3  Our moments fly apace,
Nor will our minutes stay 3
Just like a flood our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.
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4 Well, if our days must fly,
Well keep their end in sight;
We’ll spend them all in_wisdom’s way,
And let them speed their flight.
5 They ’ll waft us sooner o’er
This life’s tempestuous sea :
Soon we shall reach the blissful shore
Of bless*d t‘[l'[‘llil_\'.

5’1 Ver. 1—7. The People of God safe. LM
1 E that hath made his refuge God,

Shall find a most secure abode ;
Shall walk all day beneath his shade,
And there at night shall rest his head,
Then will I say,—* My God, thy power
Shall be my fortress and my tower;

1. that am formed of feeble dust,
Make thine almighty arm my trust.”
Thrice happy man! thy Maker’s care
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s snare;
Satan, the fowler, who betrays
Unguarded souls a thousand w ays,
4 Just as a hen protects her brood,
From birds of prey that seek their blood, |
Under her feathers, so the Lord
Makes his own arm his people’s guard,

o

(]

If burning beams of noon conspire

To dart a pestilential fire,

God is their life ; his wing s are spread,

"To shield them with a healthful shade.
If vapors, with malignant breath,

Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,
srael is safe ;: the ]mi-um‘rl air

Grows pure if Israel’s God be there.

(=]

PAUSE.
7 What though a thousand at thy side,
At thy right hand ten thousand died 3
h}' iod hig (‘Iln-l'[l [Jl'lip]l' SAVES,
Among the dead, amidst the graves.
_q:' when he sent his angel down
To make his wrath in Egypt known,

L+ -]
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And slew their sons, his careful eye
Passed all the doors of Jacob by.
9 But if the fire or plague or sword
Receive commission from the Lord
To strike his saints among the rest,
Their very pains and deaths are bless’d.
10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire,
Shall but fulfill their best desire
From sins and sorrows set them free,
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee.

9 l Ver, 9—16. Divine Protection. C. M.
1 YE sons of men, a feeble race,

Exposed to every snare, :
Come, make the Lord your dwelling place,
And try and trust his care.
No ill shall enter where you dwell ;
Or, if the plague come nigh,
And sweep the wicked down to hell 3
*T'will raise his saints on high.
3 He’ll give his angels charge to keep
Your feet in all their ways;
To watch your pillow w hile you sleep,
And guard your happy days.
4 Their hands shall bear you, lest you fall
And dash against the stones ;
Are they not servants at his call,
And sent t* attend his sons ?
5 Adders and lions ye shall tread;
The tempter’s wiles defeat :
He that hath broke the serpent’s head,
Puts him beneath your feet.
6 ** Because on me they set their love,
I I°1l save them.” saith the Lord 3
1’11 bear their joyful souls above
Destruction and the sword.”
7 % My grace shall answer when they call ;
In trouble I°ll be nigh;
My power shall help them when they fall,
And raise them when they die.
8 “ Those that on earth my name have known,
1’1l honor them in heaven ;

o

PSALMS. 1’

There my salvation shall be shown,
And endless life be given.”

‘()1 The same. 8.7

1 ALL Jehovah lh)‘ salvation
Rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade ;
In his secret habitation
Dwell, and never be dismayed :
There no tumult can alarm thee,
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare
Guile nor violence can harm thee,
In eternal safeguard there.
From the sword at noonday wasting,
From the noisome pestilence,
In the depth of midnight blasting,—
God shall be thy sure defence:
Fear not thou the deadly quiver,
When a thousand feel the blow ;
Mercy shall thy soul deliver,
Though ten thousand be laid low,
Since, with pure and firm affection,
Thou on God hast set thy love,
With the wings of his protection
He will shield thee from above;
Thou shalt call on him in trouble,
He will hearken, he will save,
Here for grief reward thee double,
Crown with life beyond the grave.
.‘ﬁmlgumtr_y.
92 FinsT Panr. L. M.
A Psalm for the Lord's Day.
1 S“’E ET is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ;
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy truth at night,
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest :
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ;
Oh may my heart in tune be found.
Like lg:n‘iul's harp of solemn sound!
My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word ;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep thy counsels! how divine!

(3]
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4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high ;
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die ;
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
Blast them in everlasting death.
But I shall share a glorious part,
When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.
6 Sin ﬁmy worst enemy before)
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more 3
My inward foes shall all be slain,
Nor Satan break my peace again.
7 Then shall I see and hear and know
All I desired or wished below 3
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

92 Secoxp Panr. L. M.
Ver. 12,&c. The Church is the Garden of God.

1 ORD, *tis a pleasant thing to stand
- In gardens planted by thy hand ;
«et me within thy courts be seen,
Like a young cedar fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love,
Bless’d with thine influence from above 3
Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yields such a comely sight as these.

3 "T'he plants of grace shall ever live ;
{Nature decays, but grace must thrive 3)
lime, that does all things else impair,
Still makes them flourish strong and fair,

4 Laden with fruits of age, they show

T'he Lord is hul{.just and true ;
) None that attend his gates shall find

(&)

A God unfaithful or unkind.

(-)3 Finsr Panr. L. M.
. The Eternal and Sovereign God,

1 JEH()\'AH reigns ; he dwells in light,
Girded with majesty and might s
The world, created by his hands,
Still on its first foundation stands.

PSALMS. 1'\ b
2 But ere this spacious world was made, R
Or had its first foundations laid, L N

Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Phyself the ever-living God.

$ Like floods the angry nations rise, e
And aim their rage against the skies 3 .
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high ; :
At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure 3
Thy promise stands for ever sure :

And everlasting holiness e

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

Secoxp Panr. 10. 11
C .
*)3 “ The Lord reigneth.”
1 HE Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on high,

His robes of state are strength and majesty;
This wide ereation rose at his command,
Built by his word, and ’stablished by his hand:
Long stood his throne ere he began creation,
And his own Godhead is the firm foundation.

2 God is th’ eternal King. thy foes in vain
Raise their rebellion, to confound thy reign:
In vain the storms, in vain the floods arise,
And roar, and toss their waves against the skies’s
Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild commotion;
But heaven’s high arches scorn the swelling ocean,

3 Ye tempests, rage no more ; ye floods, be still ;
And the mad world, obedient to his will :

4 Built on his truth, his church must ever stand :
Firm are his promises, and strong his hand :
See his own sons, when they appear before him,
Bow at his footstool, and with fear adore him.

93 Tainp Panr. P. M.

The same.

1 HE Lord Jehovah reigns,
.- And royal state maintains 3
His head with awful glories crowned ;
Arrayed in rob® of light,
Begirt with sovereign miglht, o
And rays of majesty around.
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2  Upheld by thy commands,
The world securely stands,

And skies and stars obey thy word :
T'hy throne was fixed on high,
Betore the starry sky :

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3  In vain the noisy crowd,
Like billows fierce and loud,
Against thine empire rage and roar :
n vain with angry spite *
The surly nations fight,
And dash like waves against the shore.
4  Let floods and nations rage,
And all their powers engage 3

Let swelling tides assault the sky:
The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down ;

Thy throne for ever stands on high.

5 Thy promises are true,

Thy grace is ever new;

There fixed, thy church shall ne’er remove :

Thy saints, with holy fear

Shall in thy courts appear,

And sing thine everlasting love.

94 Finst Panr. C. M.

Ver. 1,2, 7—14. Instructive Afflictions.

1 GOD, to whom revenge belongs,
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ;
Let sovereign power redress our wrongs ;
Let justice smite the proud.
2 They say, “ The Lord nor sees nor hears ;"
When will the fools be wise ?
Can he be deaf who formed their ears,
Or blind who made their eyes ?
3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain,
And they shall feel his power ;
His wrath shall pierce their souls with pain,
In some surprising hour.
But if thy saints deserve rebuke,
Thou hast a gentler rod 3
Thy providences and thy book
S‘;Iull make them know their God.
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5 Bless'd is the man thy hands chastise, y
... And to his duty draw;
Thy scourges ma’lic thy children wise,
When they forget thy law.
6 But God will ne’er cast off his saints,
Nor his own promise break ;
He pardons his inheritance
For their Redeemer’s sake.

9L Skcoxn Pant C_ﬁ_
K Ver. 16=23. God our Support,

1 '\N'}lt) will arise, and plead my right
Against my numerous foes,
While earth and hell their force unite,
And all my hopes oppose ?
Had not the Lord, my Rock, my Help,
Sustained my fainting head,
My life had now in silence dwelt,
My soul amongst the dead.
“ Alas, my sliding feet,” I cried,—
Thy promise was my prop ;
Thy grace stood constant by my side,
hy Spirit bore me up.
4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll,
Thy boundless love forgives my faults,
hy comforts cheer my soul.
5 Powers of iniquity may rise,
And frame pernicious laws 3
But God, my refuge, rules the skies :
He will defend my cause. :
6 Let malice vent her rage aloud ;
Let bold blasphemers scoff';
The Lord our God shall judge the proud,
And cut the sinners off.

1]

%]

95 A Psalm before Prayer. C. M.

1 SING to the Lord Jehovah’s name,
~ And in his strength rejoice ;
‘When his salvation is our theme,
Exiﬂted be our voice.
17
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2 With thanks approach his awful sight,
And psalms of honer sing ; p
The Lord *s a God of boundless might,
The whole creation’s King.
3 Let princes hear, let angels know,
How mean their natures seem,
(Those gods on high, and gods below,)
When once compared with him.
4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep,
Lies in his spacious hand 3
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep,
And where the hills must stand.
5 Come, and with humble souls adore ;
Come, kneel before hl_,- face;
Oh may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace.
6 Now is the time; he bends his ear,
And waits for your request ;
Come, lest he rouse his wrath and swear—-
: A
** Ye shall not see my rest.

9 5 A Psalm before Sermon. 8. M.

1 OME, sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory sing ;
Jehovah is the sovereign God,
T'he universal King.

2  He formed the deeps unknown,
__He gave the seas their bound 3
The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.
3  Come, worship at his throne 3

_(-'nml'. bow before the Lord :
We are his work, and not our own, |
He formed us by his word. |

4 ‘To-day attend his voice,
Nor dare ﬁl!‘n\'ukv his rod :
Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God. ‘
5 Butif your ears refuse .
The language of his grace,
And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews, !
That unbelieving race ;

R R
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6 The Lord, in vengeance dressed,
Will lift his hand and swear—

“You that despise my promised rest,
Shall have no portion there.”

() ‘-) Ver.'1, 2,3, 6—11. L. M.
VL A Warning to delaying Sinners,
1 CU.\IH. let our voices join to raise
A sacred song of solemn praise ;

God is a sovereign King, rehearse

His honors in exalted verse.
2 Come, let our souls address the Lord,

Who framed our natures with his word 3

He is our Shepherd ; we the sheep

His mercy chose, his pastures keep.

(%]

Come, let us hear his voice to-day,

The counsels of his love obey;

Nor let our hardened hearts renew

The sins and plagues that Israel knew.,

4 Israel, that saw his works of grace,

Tempted their Maker to his face s

A faithless, unbelieving brood,

That tired the patience of their God!

Thus saith the Lord, * How false they prove!

Forget my power ; abuse my love:

Since they despise my rest, I swear

Their feet shall never enter there.”

Look back, my soul, with holy dread,

And view those ancient rebels dead :

Attend the offered grace to-day,

Nor lose the blessing by delay:.

7 Seize the kind promise while it waits,
And march to Zion’s heavenly gates :
Believe, and take the promised rest s
Obey, and be for ever bless’d.

96 Ver. 1—10, &e. C. M.

- (} Christ’s first and second Coming.

1 Sl.\'“ to the Lord, ye distant lands,

Ye tribes of every tongue 3

His new discovered ;5:-;1('1- demands

A new and nobler song.

L5
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2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns,
(’jm['s own almighty Son ; b
His power the sinking world sustains,
And grace surrounds his throne.
3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day,
Joy through the earth be seen ;
Let cities shine in bright array,
And fields in cheerful green.
4 Let an unusual joy surprise
The islands of the seas .
Ye mountains, sink, ye valleys, rise;
Prepare the Lord his way.
5 Behold he comes, he comes to bless
The nations, as their God 3
To show the world his righteousness,
And send his truth abroad.
6 But when his voice shall raise the dead,
And bid the world draw near ;
How will the guilty nations dread
To see their Judge appear.

96 The God of the Gentiles, L.P. M.

1 ET all the earth their voices raise,
To sing the choicest psalm of praise 3
To sing and bless Jehovah’s name :
Tis glory let the heathens know;
His wonders to the nations shows
And all his saving works proclaim.
2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord,
The wondering nations read thy word ;
In these far climes Jehovah % known :
Our worship shall no more be paid
To gods \'-']]li(‘}l mortal hands have made ;
Our Maker is our God alone.
He framed the globe, he built the sky,
He made the Hllillifl,'! worlds on high.,
And reigns complete in glory there 3
His beams are majesty and light »
His beauties how divinely bright!
His temple how divinely fair!
4 Come the great day, the glorious hour,
When earth shall feel his saving power,

[
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o And barbarous nations fear his name ;
,l_hcn shall the race of men confess
The beauty of his holiness,

And in his courts his grace proclaim.

97 Finst Panr. LM
Ver. 1—8. Christ coming to Judgment,
1 HE reigns—the Lord, the Saviour reigns
Praise him in evangelic strains : a
Let lht_: whole earth in songs n-juice;
And distant islands Join their voice,
2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ;
sout grace and truth support his throne :
I'hough gloomy clouds his ways surround
Justice is their eternal ground. v
In robes of judgment, lo, he comes!
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs s
Before him burns devouring fire! :
e mountains melt, the seas retire!
4 His enemies, with sore dismay,
Fly from the sight and shun the day;
hen lift your heads, ye saints, on ﬂ'igh,
And sing, for your rml)‘mptiun ’s nigh.

97 Skcoxp Panr. LM
Ver. 8—9, Christ’s Incarnation,

1 T"E Lord is come : the heavens proclaim
His birth ; the nations learn his name:
An unknown star directs the road
OF eastern sages to their God.
2 All ye bright armies of the skies,
Go worship where the Saviour lies ;
Angels and kings, before him bow,
Those gods on high and gods below.
3 Let itlu!_- totter to the ground,
And their own worshippers confound ;
But Judah shout, but Zion sing,
And earth confess her sovereign King.

97’ Tamnn Panr. L.M,
Grace and Glory.
1 H’ Almighty reigns, exalted high
T O’r all the earth, o’er all the sky;
1™
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Though clouds and darkness vail his feet,
His dwelling is the mercy-seat.

2 O ye that love his holy name,
Hate every work of sin and shame :
He guards the souls of all his friends,
And from the snares of hell defends.

Immortal light and joys unknown

Are for the saints in darkness sown 3
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise,
And the bright harvest bless our eyes.

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record

The sacred honors of the Lord 3

None but the soul that feels his grace

Can triumph in his holiness.

W

97 Ver. 1,8, 5—17,11. Christour King and Judge. C. M.
1 T ET earth, with every isle and sea,
Rejoice—the Saviour rm%'[ls :
His word, like fire, prepares his way,
And mountains melt to plains.
2 His presence sinks the proudest hills,
And makes the vallies rise;
The humble soul enjoys his smiles,
The haughty sinner dies.
5 The heavens his rightful power proclaimg
The idol gods around ;
Fill their own worshippers with shame,
And totter to the ground.

4 Adoring angels, at his birth.
Make the Redeemer known @
Thus shall he come to judge the earth,
) And angels guard his throne.
5 His foes shall tremble at his sight,
And hills and seas retire ;
His children take their unknown flight,
And leave the world on fire.

3 'The seeds of joy and glory sown
For saints in darkness here,
Shall rise and spring in werlds unknown,
And a rich harvest bear.

PSALMS, 1%

9 8 Fmst Pant, C.M
- Praise for the Gospel.
1 O our almighty Maker, God,
~ New honors be addressed ;
His great salvation shines abroad,
And makes the nations bless’d.
2 He spake the word to Abraham first ;
_His truth fulfills the grace ;
he Gentiles make his name their trust,
And learn his righteousness.
3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim,
With all her different tongues 3
And spread the honors of his name,
In melody and songs.

98 Secoxn Panr. C. M,
The Messiah’s Coming and Kingdom,

1 TOY to the world—the Lord is come!
set earth receive her King :
Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.
2 Joy to the earth—the Saviour reigns!
Let men their songs employ 3
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains,
Repeat the sounding joy.
8 No more let sins and sorrows W,
Nor thorns infest the ground ;
He comes to make his blessings flow,
Far as the curse is found.
4 He rules the world with truth and grace 3
And makes the nations prove
e glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.

99 Finst Panr. 8. M.
Christ's Kingdom and Majesty.
1 T"E God, Jehovah, reigns!
. Let all the nations fear 3
Let siners tremble at his throne,
And saints be humble there.
2  Jesus, the Saviour, reigns 3
Let earth adore its Lord 3

R — * —— T — '
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Bright cherubs his attendants stand,
Swift to fulfill his word.
3 In Zion is his throne;
His honors are divine :
His church shall make his wonders known,
For there his glories shine.
4  How holy is his name!
How terrible his praise!
Justice, and truth, and judgment join
In all his works of grace.

Szcoxp Panr. 8. M.

() 9
v o holy God worshipped with Reverence.

1 M XALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet ;
His nature is all holiness,
And mercy is his seat.
2 When Israel was his church,
When Aaron was his priest,
When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed,
He gave his people rest.
3 Oft he forgave their sins,
Nor would destroy their race
And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abused his grace.
4  Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still the same :
Still he s a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name.

100 Fimst Panr. L. M.
Praise to our Creator.
1 E nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King ;
| Serve him with cheerful heart and voice 3
With all your tongues his glory sing.
2 The Lord is God ;—tis he alone
Doth life and breath and being give ;
We are his work, and not our own,
The sheep that on his pastures live.
3 Enter his gates \\‘ill! songs of joy 3
With praises to his courts repair ;
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And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honors there.
4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind 3
Great is his grace, his mercy sure g
And the whole race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure.

100 Sgcoxp Panr, L. M.
The same,
1 E sons of men, in God rejoice,

From land to land his name adore 3
Let earth, with one united voice,
Resound his praise from every shore,
2 Before Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy 3
Know that the Lord is God alone ;
He can create, and he destroy.
5 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay, and formed us men 3
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

4 We are his people, we his care 3
Our souls and all our mortal frame :
‘What lasting honors shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy name!

5 Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs ;
High as the heavens our voices raise 3
And earth, with her ten_thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

6 Wide as the world is thy command 3
Vast as eternity thy love :
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,
“When rolling years shall cease to move. ;

IOO The same, ‘ 11, 8
1 E joyful in God, all yelands of the earth,
Oh serve him with gladness and fear ;
Exult in his presence with music and mirth,
With love and devotion draw néar.

2 Jenovah is God, and Jehovah alone,
Creator, and ruler o’er all :

| L
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And we are his people, his sceptre we own ;

His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving and song,

Your vows in his temple proclaim 3

His praise with melodious accordance prolong,

And bless his adorable name.

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good,
And we are the work of his hand ;

His mercy and truth frem eternity stood,

And shall to eternity stand.

1 O] The Magistrate’s Psalm.

1 NTERCY and judgment are my song ;
I\-[ And since 1iu-fhu_th to thee belong,

My gracious God, my righteous King,

To thee my songs and vows I bring.

If T am raised to bear the sword,
I°ll take my counsels from thy word ;
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace
Shall be the pattern of my ways.
3 Let wisdom all my actions guide,
And let my God with me reside ;
No u‘ickmf thing shall dwell with me,
‘Which may provoke thy jealousy.
4 No sons of slander, rage, and strife,
Shall be companions of my life 3
The haughty look, the heart of pride
Within my doors shall ne’er abide.

5 ']"" search the land, and raise the just
T'o posts of honor, wealth, and trust;
The men who work thy hely will,
Shall be my friends and favorites still.

6 In vain shall sinners hope to rise
By flattering or malicious lies;

And while the innocent I guard,
The bold offender sha’n’t be spared.

7 The impious crew, that factious band,
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land :
And all who break the public rest,
Where I have power, shall be suppress’d.

]

Montgomery

L. M.

PSALMS.

1 0 ]_ A Psalm for a Master of a Family,

1 F justice and of grace 1 sing,

~ And pay my God my vows;

I'hy grace and justice, heavenly King,
Teach me to rule my house.

Now to my tent, O God, repair,
And make thy servant wise;

I°ll suffer nothing near me there,
That shall offend thine eyes.

The man that doth his neighbor wrong,
By falsehood or by force

[ 3+
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The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue,—

1’1l thrust them from my doors.
I°ll seek the faithful and the just,
And will their help enjoy 3
These are the friends that 1 shall trust,
The servants I1°ll employ.
5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit
1”1l not endure a night;
The liar’s tongue I ever hate,
And banish from my sight.
6 I'll purge my family around,
And make the wicked flee ;
So shall my house be ever found
A dwelling fit for thee.

e

102 Finst Panr. cCM
Ver. 1—13, 20,21. .4 Prayer for the Afflicted.
1 EAR me, O God, nor hide thy face

But answer, lest I die:
Hast thou not built a throne of grace,
I'o hear when sinnérs cry ?
2 My days are wasted, like the smoke
Jissolving in the air;

My strength is dried 3 my heart is broke,

And sinking in despair.
S My spirits flag, like withering grass
Burned with excessive heat:
In secret groans my minutes pass,,
And I forget to eat.
4 As on some lonely building’s top,
The sparrow tells her moan,
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Far from the tents of joy and hope,
I sit and grieve alone.
5 ;\!{ soul is like a wilderness
Vhere beasts of midnight howl 3
There the sad raven finds her ll)];u‘n'.
And there the screaming owl.
6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears
Dwell in my troubled breast;
While sharp reproaches wound mine ears,
Nor give my spirit rest.
My cup is mingled with my woes,
And tears are my repast:
My daily bread, like ashes, grows
Unpleasant to my taste.
8 Sense can afford no real joy
To souls that feel thy frown s :
Lord, *twas thy hand advanced me high;
I'hy hand hath cast me down.
9 My locks like withered leaves appear;
And life’s declining light
Grows faint as evening shadows are,
T'hat vanish into night.
10 But thou for ever art the same,
) my eternal Godz
Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread thy works abroad.
11 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face ;
Nor will my Lord delay
Bt:i;nn(r th’ appointed hour of grace,
hat long expected day.
12 He hears his saints, he knows their cry;
And by mysterious ways 1
’ Redeems the prisoners doomed to die,

.

And fills their tongues with praise.
102 Sxcoxn Panr, C. M.
Ver. 13—21. Prayer heard and Zion restored.

1 ET Zion and her sons rejoice;
Behold the promised hour:
Her God hath |.|vard her mourning voice,
And comes t’ exalt his power.
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2 Her dust and ruins that remain
Are precious in our eyes:
Those ruins shall be built again,
And all that dust shall rise.
8 The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
_And stand in glory there;
Nations shall bow before his name,
And kings attend with fear.
4 He sits a Sovereign on his throne,
With pity in his eyes;
He hears the dying prisoners’ groan,
And sees their sighs arise.
5 He frees the souls condemned to death;
And when his saints complain,
It sha™n’t be said that praying breath
‘Was ever spent in vain.
6 This shall be known when we are dead,
And left on long record ;
That ages yet unborn may read,
And trust and praise the Lord.

102 Ver.23—28. Saints die, but Christ lives. L. M,
1 TT is the Lord our Saviour’s hand
. Weakens our strength amidst the race;
Disease and death at his command
Arrest us, and cut short our days.
2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,
_Nor let our sun go down at noon;
hy years are one eternal day,
And must thy children die so soon ?
3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief,
I'his thought our sorrow shall assuage ;
* Our Father and our Saviour live;
Christ is the same through every age.”
4 "Twas He this earth’s foundation laid ;
___Heaven is the building of his hand ;
T'his earth grows old, these heavens shall fade,
And all be rh:mgﬂi at his command.
5 The starry curtains of the sky,
Like garments shall be laid asides
But still thy throne stands firm and high;
Thy church for ever must abide.
18

$
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6 Before thy face thy church shall live,
And on thy throne thy children reign;
This dying world shall they survive,
And the dead saints be raised again.

¢ Finst Panr.
103 Ver. 1—7. The Divine Goodness.

1 LESS, O my soul, the living God ;
B Call home thy t_};ut_lghts that rove abroad
Let all the powers within me join
In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace;
His favors claim thy highest praise ;
Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence, and forgot ?

3 *Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done;
He owns the ransom, and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

4 The vices of the mind he heals,
And cures the pains that nature feels;
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves 3
Our wasting life from threatening graves.

5 Our youth decayed his power repairs;
His mercy crowns our growing years :
He safisfies our mouth with good,
And fills our hope with heavenly food.

6 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed,
And often gives the sufferers rest;
But will his justice more (liss)luy
In the last great rewarding day.

7 His power he showed by Moses’ hands,
And gave to Israel his commands 3
But sent his truth and mercy down
To all the nations by his Son.

8 Let the whole earth his power Cnnﬂx;q;
Let the whole earth adore his race ;
The Gentile with the Jew shall join
In work and worship so divine.

L. M.

.

y

PSALMS. 207

103 Skcoxp Panr, LM
Ver.8—18. God’s tender Mercy to his People.

1 HE Lord, how wondrous are his ways!
How firm his truth! how large his grace!
He takes his mercy for his throne.
And thence he makes his glories i&nown.

2 Not half so high his power hath spread
The starry heavens above our head,
As his rich love exceeds our praise,
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise,

3 Not half so far has nature placed
The rising morning from the west, 4
As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise!

On swifter wings salvation flies ;
And if he lets his anger burn,
How soon his frowns to pity turn!

5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines ;

His strokes are Iither than our sins

And while his rod corrects his saints,
His ear indulges their complaints,

6 So fathers their young sons chastise,
With gentle hands and melting eyes s

e children weep beneath the smart,
And move the pity of their heart,
PAUSE,

7 The mighty God, the wise and just,
Knows that our frame is feeble dust ;
And will no heavy loads impose,
Beyond the strength that he bestows,

8 He knows how soon our nature dies,
Blasted by every wind that flies ;
Like grass we spring, and die as soon,
As morning flowers that fade at noon.

9 But his eternal love is sure
To all the saints, and shall endure ;
From age to age his truth shall reign,
Nor children’s children hope in vain.

A—.—.—..__d
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Finst Panr. 8 M
103 Ver. 1—7, Spiritual and temporal Mercies.

1 O]l bless the Lord, my soul ;
Let all within me join, :
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
"hose favors are divine.

2 Oh bless the Lord, my soul ;
Nor let his mercies lie
Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.
3 ’Tis he forgives thy sins;
*Tis he relieves thy pain
"Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,
And makes thee young again.
4  He crowns thy life with love,
Yhen ransomed from the grave ;
He that redeemed my soul from hf:i',
Hath sovereign power to save.
5 He fills the poor with good ;
He gives the sufferers rest ;
The Lord hath judgment for the proud,
And justice for th* oppressed.
6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known ;
ut sent the world his truth and grace,
By his beloved Son.
8. M.

Sgcoxp Panr.
103 Ver. 8—18. Mercy in the midst of Judgment.

1 Y soul, repeat His praise,
M Whose n:en'ieg artl: 80 greaf 3
Whose anger is so slow to rise,
. So ready to abate.
2  God will not always chide :
And when his strokes are fl‘lf,
His strokes are fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt.
3 High as the heavens are raised
Above the ground we tread,
So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

PSALMS, an

4 His power subdues our sins;
And his forgiving love
ar as the east is from the west .
Doth all our gwlt remove.
5 The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel 3
He knows our feeble frame.
6 He knows we are but dust
Scattered with every breath;
15 anger, like a rising wind,
‘an send us swift to death,
7 Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning flower 3
If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field,
It withers in an hour.
8 But thf compassions, Lord,
0 endless Jears endure ;
And children's children ever find
¥ words of promise sure.

103 Tuirp Panr. 3. M
Ver. 19—-38. God’s wniversal Dominion,
1 HE Lord, the sovereign Kin A
T Hath fixed his throne on hi]gﬁl;
O’er all the hmw-n!f' world he rules,
And all beneath the sky.
2 Yeangels, great in might
And swift to do his \\‘iﬁ, ,_
ess ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
wse pleasure ye fulfill,
3 Let the bright hosts who wait
1e orders of their King.
And guard his churches when they pray,
Join in the praise they sing.
4 While all his wondrous works,
_Through his vast kingdom, show
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul,
Shalt sing his graces too.

104- God gloriows in Creation and Providence. L, M,

1 Y soul thy great Creator p[?li-ic:
]-\I When clothed in his celestial rays,
12 18*
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He in full majesty appears,

And like a robe his glory wears.

Note. ‘This Psalm may be sung to a different metre
by adding the following two lines to every stanza, viz.

Great is the Lord 3 what tongue can frame
An equal honor to his name ¢

2 'The heavens are for his curtains spread ;
Th’ unfathomed deep he makes his bed ;
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies
On winged storms across the skies.

8 Angels, whom his own breath inspires,
His ministers, are flaming fires ;
As swift as thought their armies move,
To bear his vengeance or his love.

4 The world’s foundations by his hand
Are poised, and shall for ever stand ;
He binds the ocean in his chain,
Lest it should drown the earth again.

5 When earth was covered with the flood,
Which high above the mountains stood 3
He thundered, and the ocean fled,
Confined to its appointed bed.

6 The swelling billows know their bound,
And in their channels walk their round ;
Yet thence conveyed by secret veins,
They spring on hills, and drench the plains

7 He bids the crystal fountains flow,

And cheer the valleys as they go:
Tame heifers there their thirst allay,
And for the stream wild asses bray.

8 From pleasant trees which shade the brink,

The lark and linnet light to drink ;
Their songs the lark and linnet raise,
And chide our silence in his praise.

PAUSE THE FIRST.

9 God from his cloudy cistern pours

On the parched earth enriching showers ;

The grove, the garden, and the field,
A thousand jny?:l blessings yield.

10 He makes the grassy food arise,, i

1

13

14

16

18

19

And gives the cattle large supplies ;
With herbs for man, of ﬁriutll?p::r;r
T'o nourish nature, or to cure, "
What noble fruit the vines produce!
I'he olive yields a shining Jjuice;
Our hearts are cheered with
With inward joy our faces shine.
Oh bless his name, ye nations, fed
With nature’s chief supporter, bread
While bread your vital strength im
Serve him with vigor in your hearts.
PAUSE THE SECOND,
Behold the stately cedar stands,
Raised in the forests by his hands;
Birds to the boughs for shelter fly,
And build their nests secure on high.

To craggy hills ascends the goat;

And at the airy mountain’s foot

The feebler creatures make their cell 3
He gives them wisdom where to dwell.
He sets the sun his circling race,
Appoints the moon to change her face ;
And when thick darkness vails the day
Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey:

Fierce lions lead their young abroad,
And roaring, ask their meat from God :
But when the morning beams arise, 3
I'he savage beast to covert flies.
:I:Iu-n man to daily labor goes 3

I'he night was made for his repose :
Sleep is thy gift, that sweet relief
From tiresome toil and wasting grief.
How strange thy works! how great thy skill!
And every land thy riches fill :

Thy wisdom round the world we see
I'his spacious earth is full of thee.

Nor less thy glories in the deep,
‘Where fish in millions swim and creep ;
With wondrous motions, swift or slow,
Still wandering in the paths below.

rous wine
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20 There ships divide the watery way,
And flocks of scaly monsters play ;
There dwells the huge leviathan,

And foams and sports, in spite of man.
PAUSE THE THIRD.

21 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord ;

All nature rests upon thy word 3

And the whole race of creatures stand

Waiting their portion from thy llétrl.ll.

22 While each receives his different food,

Their cheerful looks pronounce it good ;

Eagles and bears and whales and worms

Rejoice and praise in different forms.

23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn,
And dying, to their dust return 3 v
Both man and beast their souls resign :
Life, breath, and spirit—all are Ilu'm-.

24 Yet thou canst breathe on dust again,
And fill the world with beasts and men ;
A word of thy creating breath
Repairs the wastes of time and death.

25 His works, the wonders of his might,
Are honored with his own delight ;

How awful are his glorious ways:
The Lord is dreadiul in his praise.
26 The earth stands trembling at thy st roke,
And at thy touch the mountains smoke 3
Yet humble souls may see thy face,
And tell their wants fo sovereign grace.
In thee my hopes and wishes meet,
And make my meditations sweet 3
Thy praises shall my breath employ,
Till it expire in endless Jjoy.

' 28 While haughty sinners die accurs’d,
"Their glory buried in the dust,
I to my God. my heavenly King,
Immortal hallelujahs sing.

g

105 Abridged. God’s Care of Israel. C. M.

1 IVE thanks to God, invoke his name,
And tell the world his grace ;
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Sound through the earth his deeds of fame,
I'hat all may seek his face.
2 His covenant, which he kept in mind
For numerous ages past,
To numerous ages yet behind
In equal force shall last.
3 He sware to Abr’ham and his seed,
And made the blessi ngs sure 3
Gentiles the ancient promise read,.
And find his truth endure.
4 * Thy seed shall make all nations bless'd,”

Said the Almighty voice.
“ And Canaan’s land shall be their rest,
The type of heavenly joys.”
How large the grant! how rich the grace,
To give them Canaan’s land 3
When they were strangers in the place,
A little feeble band!
6 Like pilgrims through the countries round
Securely they removed ;
And haughty kings, who on them frowned,
Severely he reproved.

5]

7 *Touch mine anointed, and mine arm
Shall soon avenge the wrong

The man that does my prophets harm
Shall know their God is strong.”

8 Then let the world forbear its rage,
Nor put the church in fear :
srael must live through every age,
And be th® Almighty’s care.
PAUSE THE FIRST. _

9 When Pharaoh dared to vex the saints,
And thus provoked their God :
Moses was sent at their complaints,

Armed with his dreadful rod.
10 He called for darkness s darkness came
sike an o’erwhelming flood :
He turned each lake, and every stream,
To lakes and streams of blood.
11 He gave the sign, and noisome flies
Through the whole country spread :
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And frogs in croaking armies rise,
About the monarch’s bed.
12 Through fields, and towns, and palaces,
The ten-fold vengeance flew ;
Locusts in swarms devoured their trees,
And hail their cattle slew ;
15 Then, by an angel’s midnight stroke,
The flower of Egypt died 3
The strength of every house was broke,—
Their glory and their pride.
14 Now let the world forbear its rage,
Nor put the church in fear ;
Israel must live th'ruug!! every age,
And be th’ Almighty’s care.

PAUSE THE SECOND.

15 Thus were the tribes from bondage brought,

And left the hated ground
Each some Egyptian spoils had got,
"And not one feeble found.
16 The Lord himself chose out their way,
And marked their journeys right 3
Gave them a leading cloud by day,
A fiery guide by night.
17 They thirst ; and waters from the rock
n rich abundance flow 3
And following still the course they took,
Ran all the desert through.

18 Oh wondrous stream! Oh blessed type
Of ever-flowing grace!
So Christ, our Rock, maintains our life
Through all this wilderness.

19 Thus guarded by th* Almighty hand,
The chosen tribes possessed

Canaan, the rich, the promised land,
And there enjoyed their rest.

20 Then let the world forbear its rage,
The Church renounce her fear ;
Israel must live through every age,
And be th® Almighty’s care.
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10(! Finst Panr. ch.
) Ver.1=5. Praise to God.

1 TJYO God, the great, the ever-bless’d,
- Let songs of honor be address’d ;
His mercy firm for ever stands ;
Give him the thanks his love demands.
Who knows the wonders of thy ways ?
Who shall Tulfill thy boundless praise #
Bless'd are the souls that fear thee still,
And pay their duty to thy will.
Remember what thy mercy did
For Jacob’s race, thy chosen seed :
And with the same salvation bless
I'he meanest suppliant of thy grace.
4 Oh may I see thy tribes rejoice,
And aid their triumphs with my veice
This is my glory, Lord, to be
Joined to thy saints, and near to thee.

[5+]
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106 Secoxn Pant. Ver. 7,8, 12——14,43—48, 8. M.

Israel punished and pardoned.

1 G_“n of eternal love,
How fickle are our ways!
And yet, how oft did Israel prove
I'hy constancy of grace!
2  They saw thy wonders wrought,
And then thy ptaise they sung s
But soon thy works of pawer forgot,
And murmured with their tongue.
3  Now they believe his word,
‘While rocks with rivers flow ;
Now with their lusts provoke the Lord,
Till he reduce them low.

4 Yet when they mourned their faults,
He hearkened to their groans,
Brought his own covenant to his thoughts,
And called them still his sons.

5  Their names were in his book 3
He saved them from their foes :
Oft he chastised, but ne’er forsook
The people that he chose.
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8o PRALMS, ! He fills the hungry soul with food,
6 et Israel ":"""‘.‘ the Lord, And feeds the poor with every good.
A “; i(w, l}-’\,lilflrll “::;I?I:ﬁ::egotllif; Sord 2 But if their hearts rebel, and rise
. "{ g “'; ','“"[]’ > DRine Against the God that rules the skies, By
Amen, 0 4. P. L. M } If they reject his heavenly word,
rd ER———.r. ] And slight the counsels of the Lord —
10 {  Iirael led to Cansas and Christians to Heaven, ! S He Il bring their spirita o f
. Gl\' E thanks to God :—he reigns _-|b.m'lt‘; | 3 .\:111 m‘nnllllé’lit\'ltg;l"t’hli:l'llltl‘lnl" fn]l:‘m r?u" g '.
Cind are hi 83 his > 18 love ; - . STer shd 2 3 =
His hf’_’f'"'_“ _I_”" lht";:f:"t_"’knll;::l:mm » I Laden with grief, 1]10{ waste their breath |
e arey, ARSE w In darkness and the shades of death. :
And ages long to come shall own. o . o
2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries,
The wonders of his grace record ; He 1m_nku-'. the dawning _I!ulu[ “"I'Ni.
Israel, the nation whom he chose, And scatters all that disma shade
And rescued from their mighty foes. That hung so heavy roum! their head.
5 When God® ighty arm had broke 5 He cuts the bars of brass in two,
3 When God’s almighty h $ € .
Their fetters, and th” Egyptian yoke, And lets the smiling prisoners thrnu'g!‘l;
They traced the desert, wandering round Iukra_nﬁ the load of guilt ;,ngl rgrlet,
A wild and solitary ground. . | And gives the laboring soul relief,
4 There they could find no leading road, 6 Oh may the sons of men record
No city for a fixed abode ; ! T'he wondrous goodness of the Lord!

Nor food, nor fountain, to assunge
Their burning thirst, or hunger’s rage. ‘
5 In their distress, to God they cried 3

How great his works! how kind his ways:
Let every tongue pronounce his praise,

God was their Saviour and their Guide : 107 : Turno L oF L M.
He led their march far wandering round ; Intemperance punished and pardoned,
*T'was the right path to Canaan’s ground. 1 ‘T AIN man, on foolish pleasures bent,
6 Thus, when our first release we gain .. Prepares for his own punishment ;
From sin’s own yoke, and Satan’s chain, What pains, what ll!:llllh!lm:‘ maladies
"e have this desert world to pass, From luxury and lust arise!
A dangerous and a tiresome place. 2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste s
7 He feeds and clothes us all the way; Yet drowns his health to please his taste ;
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray; Till all his active powers are lost,
He Fun_rds us with a powerful hand, And fainting life draws near the dust.
And brings us to the heavenly land.

(7.3

. A The glutton groans d loaths to eat ;
& Oh let the saints with Jjoy record oul abhey ans. anc loaths to ea

! His soul abhors delicious meat 3
The truth and goodness of the Lord! ' Nature, with heavy loads oppressed,

How great his works! how kind his ways ! Would yield to death to be released.

R [ﬂngu(‘;::.l:f:l;ll;::(l’:;'lllﬂ - L. M i 4 Thml llr;\s' the ﬁ‘iﬂ'h!!'nﬂl sinners ﬂly
L it f B ed R by Pre B baars g ewment oL 1 L
4 F RG(;d :nE(f h(i‘sasg:;ce ﬂare sﬁl'!‘ll'l: same: And saves them f“’;‘!‘) approaching death.
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5 No med’cines could effect the cure,

So quick, so easy, or so sure ;
The deadly sentence God repeals 3
He sends his sovereign word and heals.

6 Oh may the sons of men record
The wondrous goodness of the Lord ;
And let their thankful offerings prove
How they adore their Maker’s love.

l()r"' Fourta ParT.
/ Deliverance from Storm and Shipwreck.

1 \"ﬂ)l‘l.]) you behold the works of Geod,
His wonders in the world abroad—

Go with the mariners, and trace
The unknown regions of the seas.
They leave their native shores behind,
And seize the favor of the wind ;
Till God commands—and tempests rise,
That heave the ocean to the skies.
Now to the heavens they mount amain :
Now sink to dreadful deeps again :
What strange affrights young sailors feel,
And like a staggering drunkard reel!
When land is far, and death is nigh,
Lost to all hope, to God they cry;
His mercy hears their loud address,
And sends salvation in distress.
’l!(' bids the winds their wrath assuage 3
._‘ he furious waves forget their rage :

I'is calm 3—and sailors smile to see
The haven where they wished to be.
6 Oh may the sons of men record

The wondrous goodness of the Lord :

Let them their private offerings bring

' And in the church his glory sing.

0
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c.M

-107 Foumrn Panr.
’ The Mariner's Psalm.
i HY works of glory, mighty Lord,
Thy wonders in the deeps,
The sons of courage shall record,
Who trade in floating ships.

L. M.
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At thy command the winds arise,
__And swell the towering waves;
I'he men, astonished, mount the skies,
And sink in gaping graves.
Again they climb the watery hills,
_And plunge in deeps again s
Each like a tott’ring lll runkard reels,
And finds his courage vain.
Frighted to hear the tempest roar,
They pant with fluttering breath
And, hopeless of the distant shore,
Expect immediate death.
Then to the Lord they raise their cries,
He hears the loud request s
And*orders silence through the skies,
And lays the floods to rest.
5 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears,
_And see the storm allayed :
.\r..\.\ to their eyes the port appears:
There let their vows be paid.
7 "Tis God who brings them safe to land ;
Let stupid mortals know
1at waves are under his command,
And all the winds that blow.
(H} ‘lfl-'ll the sons of men would praise
1e goodness of the Lord 3
:\r_u‘l those that see thy wondrous ways,
iy wondrous love record.

{ ]
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1()7 Last Pant. L. M.
Nations blessed and punished.
- ey . . .
1 -\‘, HEN God, provoked with daring crimes,
Scourges the madness of the times,
He turns the fields to barren sand,
And dries the rivers from the land.
His word can raise the springs again,
i.._\T'M make the withered mountains green,
Send -hn\lvr.\' blessings from the skies,
And harvests in the desert rise.
(\: here nothing dwelt but beasts of prey,
T men as fierce and wild as they,

9
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God bids the oppressed and poor repair,
And builds them towns and cities there.
4 They sow the fields, and trees they plant,
Whose yearly fruit supplies their want;
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks,
Their wealth increases with their flocks.
5 Thus they are bless'd : but if they sin,
He lets the heathen nations ing
A savage crew invades their lands,
I'heir princes die by barbarous hands.
6 Their captive sons, exposed to scorn,
Wander unpitied and forlorn;
I'he country lies unfenced, untilled,
And desolation spreads the field.
7 Yet, if the humbled nation mourns,
Again his dreadful hand he turns;
Again he makes their cities thrive,
And bids the dying churches live.
8 The righteous, with a joyful sense,
Admire the works of providence ;
And tongues of atheists shall no more
Blaspheme the God whom saints adore.

9 How few with piu:l- care record
These wondrous dealings of the Lord!
But wise observers still shall find
The Lord is holy, just, and kind.

1()1\‘2 Delight in praising & o,
1 () GOD, my heart is fully bent
~ To magnify thy name; Bii o
.\f\: tongue, with cheerful songs of praise,
Shall celebrate thy fame.
2 T('l all the listening tribes, O Lord,
Thy wonders I will tell ;
And to those nations sing thy praise,
I'hat round about us dwell.
5 Because thy mercy’s boundless height
The ]w{hvar heaven t|‘;1|:‘\-|-:||i-.:
And far beyond th® aspiring clouds
Thy faithful truth extends.
4 Be thou, 0 God, f"c.l_lh'll high,
Above the starry frame;

PSALMS. 221

And let the world with one consent,
Confess thy glorious name. Tate and Brady.

l(}” Ver. 1—5, 31.  The Example of Christ. C. M.

1 (10D of my mercy and my praise,
Thy glory is my song,
Though sinners speak against thy grace,
With a blaspheming tongue.
2 When in the form of mortal man
Thy Son on earth was found,
With cruel slanders, false and vain,
They compassed him arcund.

]

w

Their miseries his compassion move,
__Their peace he still pursued ;
I'hey rendered hatred for his love,
And evil for his good.
4 Their malice raged without a causes
Yet, with his dying breath,
He prayed for murderers on his Cross,
And bless’d his foes in death.
Lord, shall thy bright example shine
in vain before my v_\'t"-i.:
“'.‘." me a soul akin to thine,
l'o |fl\'l' mim- enemies.
3 The Lord will on my side engage 3
And, in my Saviour’s name,
I shall defeat their pride and rage,
“.'lll hl;sulli']' ;||||l condemn.
10 Frnst Panr. K7
The Suctess r.! the Ge rf”.‘l.
rFI”'S the eternal Father -pukl‘
To Christ, the Son ; “*Ascend and sit
At my right hand, till I shall make
Thy foes submissive at thy feet.
* From Zion shall thy word proceed ;
.. .0y word, the sceptre in thy hand,
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed,
And bow their wills to 1]|y command.
*That day shall show thy power is great,
hen saints shall flock with willing minds
-'\H'l_sinm-rs crowd thy temple gate,
Where holiness in beauty shines.”
19
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4 Oh blessed power! Oh glorious day!
What a large victory shall ensue!
And converts, who thy grace obey,

Exceed the drops of morning dew.

1 1(' Szcoxp Panr. LM
The Kingdom and Priesthood of Christ.
1 HUS the great Lord of earth and sea

Spake to his Son, and thus he swore :—
* Eternal shall thy priesthood be,
And change from hand to hand no more.

2 **Aaron and all his sons must die 3

J But everlasting life is thine,
To save for ever those that fly
For refuge from the wrath divine.
3 “ By me Melchisedec was made
On earth a king and priest at once :
And thou my heavenly Priest shalt plead,
And thou my King shalt rule my sons.”
4 Jesus, the Priest, ascends his throne 3
While counsels of eternal peace,
Between the Father and the Son,
Proceed with honor and success.

5 Through the whole earth his reign shall spread,
. And crush the pewers that dare rebel;
Then shall he judge the rising'dead,

And send the guilty world to hell.

6 T}lnllgh._“ hile he treads his glorious way,
He Ill_'lll'kw the cup of tears and blood 3
h‘(' sufferings of that dreadful day
Shall but advance him near to God.

1 10 The same. C. M.

1 ESUS, our Lord, ascend [hy fhl'lilll‘,
And near the Father sit ;
In Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit,
2 What wonders shall thy gospel do!
Thy converts shall surpass
The numerous drops of morning dew,
And own thy sovereign grace.
3 God hath pronounced a firm decree,
Nor changes what he swore 3

PSALMS. 23

“ Eternal shall thy priesthood be,
When Aaron is no more.
4 * Melchisedec, that wondrous priest,
That King of high degree,
That holy man who Abr’ham bless’d,
Was but a type of thee.”
5 Jesus, our Priest, for ever lives,
To plead for us above :
Jesus, our King, for ever gives
The blessings of his love.
6 God will exalt his glorious head,
And his high throne maintain ;
Will strike the powers and princes dead,
Who dare oppose his reign.

Finsr Panr. C.M
1 1 l The Wisdom of God in his Works.
1 QONGS of immortal praise belong
To my almighty God :
He has my heart, and he my tongue,
To spread his name abroad.
2 How great the works his hand has wrought
How glorious in our sight!
And men in every age have sought
His wonders with delight.
How most exact is nature’s frame!
How wise th* eternal Mind !
His counsels never change the scheme
That his first thoughts designed.
4 When he redeemed his chosen sons,
He fixed his covenant sure 3
The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.
5 Nature and time, and earth and skies,
Thy heavenly skill proclaim ;
What shall we do to make us wise,
But learn to read thy Name ?
6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace,
Is our divinest skill ;
And he’s the wisest of our race,
Who best obeys thy will.

(=]
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I ] 1 Skcoxp ParT. C. M.
The Perfections of God.

1 (A REAT is the Lord : his works of might
X Demand our noblest songs ;
Let his assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues.
2 Great is the mercy of the Lord 3
He gives his children food,
And ever mindful of his word,
He makes his promise good.

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
T'o seal his covenant sure ;
Holy and reverend is his name 3
His ways are just and pure.
4 They that would grow divinely wise,
Must with his fear begin :
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies
In hating every sin.

] ] 2 The Blessings of the liberal Man. L.P.M.

1 TH.‘\'I‘ man is bless’d, who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law;
His seed on earth shall be renowned 3
His house the seat of wealth shall be,
An unexhausted treasury,
And with successive honors crowned.
2 His liberal favors he extends 3
To some he gives, fo others lends 3
_A generous pity fills his mind :
Yet what his charity impairs,
He saves by prudence in affairs ;
And thus he’s just to all mankind.
§ His hands, while they his alms bestowed,
His glory’s future harvest sowed :
I'he sweet remembrance of. the just,
Like a green root, revives, and bears
A train of blessings for his heirs,
‘When dying nature sleeps in dust.
4 Beset with threatening dangers round,
Unmoved shall he maintain his ground ;
His conscience holds his courage up :

PSALMS. 05

The soul that’s filled with virtue's light,
Shines brightest in affliction’s night ;
And sees in darkness beams of hope.
PAUSE.
Il tidings never can surprise
His heart that fixed on God relies ;
Though waves and tempests roar around ;
Safe on the Rock he sits, and sees
The shipwreck of his enemies 3
And all their hopes and glory drowned.
b The wicked shall his triumph see,
And gnash their teeth in agony,

To find their expectations cross’d 3
They, and their envy, pride and spite,
Sink down to everlasting night,

And all their names in darkness lost.

o

—

] -2 The Pious and Charitable Man. L. M.

MMYHRICE happy man who fears the Lord,
Loves his commands, and trusts his word ;

Honor and peace his days attend,

And blessings to his seed descend.

Compassion dwells upon his mind,

To works of mercy still inclined 3

He lends the poor some p#esent aid,

Or gives them, not to be repaid.

When times grow dark, and tidings spread,

That fill his neighbors round with dread,

His heart is armed against the fear,

For God with all his power is there.

4 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord,

Draws heavenly courage from his wo-d ;

Amidst the darkness light shall rise,

To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes.

He hath dispersed his alms abroad 3

His works are still before his God ;

His name on earth shall long remain,

While envious sinners fret in vain.

112 Liberality Rewarded. C.M.

1 APPY is he that fears the Lord,
And follows his commands 3

(33
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Who lends the poor, without reward,
Or gives with liberal hands.
2 As pity dwells within his breast,
_To all the sons of need,
So God shall answer his request,
With blessings on his seed.
3 No evil tidings shall surprise
His well-established mind ;
His soul to God, his refuge, flies,
And leaves his fears behind.
4 In times of general distress,
... Some beams of light shall shine,
To .-|l:m_lh|- world his righteousness,
And give him peace divine.
5 His works of piety and love
Remain before the Lord :
]lulnur on earth, and joys above,
Shall be his sure reward.

] ] 3 The Majesty and Condescension of God.
1 YP}Iwhu delight to serve the Lord,

The honors of his name record,
His sacred name for ever bless :
Where’er the circling sun displays
His rising beams or setting rays,
Let lands and seas his power confess.
e ﬁut time nor nature’s narrow rounds
an give his vast dominion bounds 3
I'he heavens are far below his height :
Let no created greatness dare
With our efernal God compare,
Armed with his uncreated might.
5 He bows his glorious head to view
What the bright hosts of angels do.

' And bends his care to mortal things :
His sovereign hand exalts the poors:
He takes the needy from the dr:mr'.

And makes them company for kings.
4 When childless families despair,
He sends the blessing of an heir,
T'o rescue their expiring name ;

P. M
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The mother, with a thankful voice,
Proclaims his praises and her joys ;
Let every age advance his fame.
1 1 3 ®  God sovereign and gracious. L. M,
1 VW E servants of th® almighty King,
L In every age his praises sing:
Where'er the sun shall rise or set,
The nations shall his praise repeat.
Above the earth, beyond the sky,
Stands his high throne of majestys
Nor time nor place his \:x:\\‘}-r restrain,
Nor bound his universal reign.
Which of the sons of Adam dare, _
Or angels with their God compare ¢
His glories how divinely br_u:ht;
Who dwells in uncreated light.
Behold his love! he stoops to view
What saints above and angels do;
And condescends, yet more, to know
The mean affairs of men below.
5 From dust. and cottages obscure,
His grace exalts the humble poor;
Gives them the honor of his sons,
And fits them for their heavenly thrones.
6 A word of his creating voice
Can make the barren house rejoice 3
Though Sarah’s ninety years were past,
The promised seed is born at last.
7 With joy the mother views her son,
And tells the wonders God has done;
Faith may grow strong when sense despairs ;
If nature fails, the promise bears.

o

[

s

] 14 Israel’s Journey. .M
1 “VHF‘..\T Tsrael, freed from Pharach’s hand,
'V Teft the proud tyrant and his land,
Their tribes, with cheerful homage, own
Their King, and Judah was his throne.
2 Across the deep their journey lays
The deep divides to make them way:
Jordan beheld their march, and fled.
With backward current, to his head.
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3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep;
Like lambs the little hillocks leap;

Not Sinai on her base could stand,
Conscious of sovereign power at hang.

4 What jm“ er could make the deep divide,—
Make Jordan backward rell his tide?
Why did ye leap, ye little hills 7
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ?

5 Let every mountain, every flood,
Retire, and know the approaching God—
The King of Israel; see him here!
I'remble, thou earth, adore and fear.

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns ;
I'he rock to standing pools he turns ;

Flints spring with fountains at his word,
And fires and seas confess the Lord.

] ] 9] The true God our Refuge. L. M.

1 N(}'l' to ourselves, who are but dust,
Not to ourselves is glory due,
Eternal God, thou only just, ;
I'hou only gracious, wise. and true!
2 Shin‘v forth in all thy dreadful name ;
Why should a heathen’s haughty tongue
Insult us, and, to raise our shame, E
4 Say,**Where’s the God you’ve served so long "
8 The God we serve maintains his throne
i v.'\lm\'v the clouds, beyond the skies :
Through all the earth his will is done
e Knows our groans, he hears our cries.
4 But the vain idols they adore,
Are .‘!('n.“('r(’.‘w .-im!u-_-c nf stone al](l \\‘Uml;
At l.wfit a mass of glittering ore,
A silver saint, or golden god.
5 With eyes and ears they carve the head ;
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind :
In vain are costly offerings made,
And vows are scattered in the wind.
6 Their feet were never made to move.
Nor hands to save when mortals pray;
Mortals that pay them fear or love,
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.
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7 0 Israel, make the Lord thy hope,
Thy help, thy refuge, :uu? thy rest:
The f.nnl will build thy ruins up,
And bless the people and the priest.
8 The dead no more can speak thy praise ;
They dwell in silence in the grave ;
But we shall live to sing thy grace,
And tell the world thy power to save.

]] Jd Popish Idolatry Reproved. 10s.
1 NTOT to our names, thou only just and true,
4N Not to our worthless names is glory due;
Thy power and grace, thy truth and justice,claim
Immortal honors to thy sovereign name.
Shine thro’ the earth, from heaven thy bless'd abode,
Nor let the heathen say, * And where's your God 1"

@ Heaven is thy higher court ; there stands thy throne;
And through the lower worlds thy will is done:
Earth is thy work ; the heavens thy hand hath spread,
But fools adore the gods their hands have made:
The kneeling crow d. with looks devont, behold
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold.

3 Vain are those artful shapes of eyes and ears,
The molten image neither sges nor hears ;
Their hands are helpless, nor their feet can move;
They have no speech,nor thought, nor power, nor love:
Yet sottish mortals make their long ('umplaints
To their deaf idols and their moveless saints.

4 ‘The rich have statues well adorned with gold ;
The poor, content with gods of coarser mould,
With tools of iron carve the senseless stock,
Lopp’d from a tree, or broken from a rock
People and priest drive on the solemn trade,
And trust the gods that saws and hammers made.

5 Be heaven and earth amazed! *Tis hard to say,
Which the more stupid,—or their gods or they. |
0 Zion, trust the Lord ; he hears and sees:
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy peace:
His worship does a thousand comforts yield,
He is thy help, and he thy heavenly shield.

6 In God we trast: our impions foes in vain
Attempt our ruin, and oppose his reign;

=
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Had they prevailed, darkness had closed ourdays,

And death and silence had forbid his praise :

But we are saved, and live : let songs arise,

And Zion bless the God who built the skies.
Fizst Parr.

» C. M.
] ] 6 Recovery from Sickness.

1 LOVE the Lord; he heard my cries,
And pitied every groan;
Long as I live, when troubles rise,
I°11 hasten to his throne.
2 I'love the Lord ; he bowed his ear,
And chased my griefs away :
Oh let my heart no more despair,
While I have breath to pray.
3 My flesh declined, my spirits fell,
And I drew near the dead ;
While inward pangs, and fears of hell,
Perplexed my wakeful head.

4 “My God,” I cried, * thy servant save ;
__Thou ever good and just ; |
IhIY power can rescue from the grave ; |

hy power is all my trust.” l

5 The Lord beheld me sore distressed ; |

He bade my pains remove ;
l’h-iurn. my soul, to God thy rest,
For thou hast known his love.
6 My God hath saved my soul from death,
And dr.u-d my falling tears :
Now to his praise I *Il spend my breath, '
And my remaining years.
Brcoxn ParrT.

116 Ver. 12, &c. Public Thanks for Recovery.
1 HAT shall T render to my God, [

For all his kindness shown ?
M{ feet shall visit thine abode,
My songs address thy throne.
2 Among the saints who fill thy house,
My offering shall be paid:
There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

C. M.

|

| ‘2
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S How much is mercy thy deli
Thou ever blcsse{! Ufnl ! eht,
How dear thy servants in thy’ sight!
Low precious is their blood !
4 How happy all thy servants are!
ow great thy grace to me!
My life, which thou hast made thy care
word, [ devote to thee. v
5 Now I am thine—for ever thine—
Nor shall my purpose move 3
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain,
And bound me with thy love.
6 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record ;
Vitness, ye saints, who hear me now,
If I forsake the Lord.

1 ] 7 Praise to God from all Nations.
1 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,

Each with a different tongue
In ever language learn his word,
.Aml et his name be sung.
2 l[l.‘; mercy reigns through every land;
_ Proclaim his grace abroad 3
orever firm his truth shall stand;
Praise ye the faithful God.

231

C. M.

l ] 7 The same. L. M.
1 FRU.\I all that dwell below the skies,
- Let the Creator’s praise arise ;
_I-.Et the Redeemer’s name be sung
rough every land, by every tongue.
2 }{'}mrnal are thy mercies, Lord 3
-H'fnal truth attends thy word 3
'!"ﬁ praise shall sound from shore to ghore,
11 suns shall rise and set no more,

1 The same, 8 M.

1 HY name, almig}
4 ghty Lord
& T Shall sound through distant lands ;
reat is thy grace, and sure thy word 3
. ¥ truth for ever stands.
ar be thine honor spread,
And long thy praise endure 3

I\ .}
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%4
Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.

Finst Parr. C. M

I ] 8 Ver. 6—15. Deliverance from a Tumull.
1 FPYHE Lord appears my helper now,
Nor 1s my faith afraid
What all the sons of earth can do,
Since heaven affords its aid.
2 *Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee,
And have my God my friend,
Than trust in men of high degree,
And on their truth depend.
3 Like bees my foes beset e round,
A large and angry swarm 3
But I shall all their rage confound,
By thine almighty arm.
4 *Tis through the Lord my heart is strong;
In him my lips rejoice ;
While his salvation is my song,
How cheerful is my voice!
5 Like angry bees they girt me round ;
When God appears they fly:
So burning thorns, with crackling sound,
Make a fierce blaze, and die.
6 Joy to the saints, and peace belongs s
I'he Lord protects their days :
Let Israel tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.

1 ] 8 Secoxn Pant. C. M.
Ver. 17—21. Public Praise for Deliverance from Death.

1 ORD, thou hast heard thy servant cry,
' And rescued from the grave:
Now shall he live : (and none can die
If God resolve to save.)
2 Thy praise, more constant than before,
Shall fill his daily breath s
Thy hand that hath chastised him sore
Defends him still from death.
3 Open the gates of Zion now,
For we shall worship there—

PSALMS. A3
The house where all the righteous go,
I'hy mercy to declare.
4 Among th’ assemblies of thy saints
. Our thankful voice we raise;
I'here we have told thee our complaints,
And there we speak thy praise.

118 Tuirn Parr, C. M.
Ver. 22, 23, Christ the Foundation t_»fhl'-l Church.
1 EHOLD the sure Foundation-Stone,

Which God in Zion lays,
T'o build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.
2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
And saints adore the namez
They trust their whole salvation here,
Nor shall they suffer shame.
3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,
_Reject it with disdain s
Yet on this Rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in vain.
4 What though the gates of hell withstood,
_ Yet must this building rise;
*Tis thine own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

1 1 8 Fountn Panr. C. M.
Ver. 24—26. Hosanna ; the Lord's Day.
1 THIS i8 the day the Lord hath made;
He calls the hours his own
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround his throne.
2 To-day he rose and left the dead,
And Satan’s empire fell 3
To-day the saints his triumphs spread,
And all his wonders tell.
35 Ht'wanna to the Anointed King,
To David’s holy Son :
Help us, O Lord, descend, and bring
Salvation from thy throne.
4 Bless'd be the Lord, who comes to men

ith messages of grace ;
K2 20)*
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Who comes in God his Father’s name,
To save our sinful race.
5 Hosanna in the highest strains
The church on earth can raise 3
The highest heavens, in which he reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.

1 1 8 Ver. 22—27. Salvation by Christ.

1 JEE what a living Stone
The builders did refuse 3
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.
2 'The Scribe and angry Priest
Reject thine only Son 3
Yet on this Rock shall Zion rest,
As the chief Corner-Stone.
3 The work, O Lord, is thine,
And wondrous in our evess
This day declares it all divine :
This day did Jesus rise.
4 This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made ;
Let us rejoice and sing and pray :
Let all the church be glad.
5 Hosanna to the King
OF David’s royal blood :
Bless him, ye saints ; He comes to bring
Salvation from your God.
6 We bless thy holy word,
Which all this grace displays ;
And offer on thine altar, Lord,
Our sacrifice of praise.

1 ] lq The same.

1 0. what a glorious Corner-Stone
The Jewish builders did refuse!
But God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envy and the Jews.
2 Great God, the work is all divine,
The joy and wonder of our eyes ;
This is the day that proves it thine,
The day that saw our Saviour rise.

8. M

L.M

PEALMS,. 236

$ Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad ;
Hosanna! let his name be bless'd ;
A thousand honors on his head, -
With peace, and light, and glory rest.
4 In God’s own name he comes to bring
Salvation to our dying races =
Let the whole church address their King
With hearts of joy, and songs of praise.

PSALM 119,

I have collected and disposed the most useful verses
of this Psalm under eighteen different heads, and
formed a divine song upon each of them. But the
verses are much transposed 10 attain some degree
of connection.

In some places, instead of the words law, commands,
judgments, testimonies, 1 have used gospel, word, grace,
truth, promises, &c., as more agreeable 10 the New
Testament, and the common language of Christians;
and it equally answers the design of the Psalmist,

which was to recommend the Holy Seriptures.
Dr. Watts.

Fiast Panr. C. M.
1 1 9 The blessedness of Saints and Misery of Sinners.
Ver. 1—3.

1 BLF.SS'I) are the undefiled in heart,
Whose ways are right and clean ;
Who never from thy law depart,
But fly from every sin.
2 Bless’d are the men that keep thy word,
And practice thy commands 3
With their whole heart they seek the Lord,
And serve thee with their hands.
Ver. 165,
§ Great is their peace who love thy law 3
How firm their souls abide!
Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.
Ver. 6. z
4 Then shall my heart have inward joy,
And keep my face from shame,
When all thy statutes I obey,
And honor all thy name.
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Ver. 21, 118
5 But haughty sinners God will hate ;
The proud shall dig accurs’d ;
The sons of falsehood and deceit
Are trodden to the dust.
Ver. 119, 155,
6 Vile as the dross the wicked are 3
And those that leave thy ways
Shall see salvation from afar,
But never taste thy grace.

Skcoxn Panr. C. M

1 ] 9 Constant Converse with God.
1 'O thee, before the dawning light,
My gracious God, I pray;
I meditate thy name by night,
And keep thy law by day.
Ver. Bl
2 ,\l)l' spirit faints to see thy grace 3
‘hy promise bears me up 3
And while salvation long delays,
Thy word supports my hope.
Ver, 164.
5 Seven times a day I lift my hands,
. And |I)ay my thanks to thee :
Thy righteous providence demands
Repeated praise from me.
X Ver. 62,
4 When midnight darkness vails the skies,
I call thy works to mind ;
Iy thoughis in warm devotion rise,
And sweet acceptance find.

I 1 9 Tuiep Parr. C. M.

Sincerity and Obedience.
HOU art my portion, O my God
1 art my portion, O my God ;
T Soon as I kn!:w thy \.vay.)r 1
My heart makes haste t’ obey thy word,
And suffers no delay.
Ver. 30, 14.
2 1 choose the path of heavenly truth,
And glory in my choice ;
Not all the riches of the earth
Could make me so rejoice.
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3 The testimonies of thy grace
I set before mine eyes 3
Thence | derive my daily strength,
And there my comfort lies.
Ver. 50.
4 If once I warder from thy path,
I think upon my ways :
Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pardoming grace.
Ver. 04, 114,
5 Now I am thine,—for ever thine,—~
Oh save thy servant, Lord ;
Thou art my shield, my hiding place,
My hope 15 in thy word. .
Ver. 112
6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine
Thy statutes to fulfill 5
And thus, till mortal life shall end
Would I perform thy will.

l 1() Fovntu Pawr. C.M
5 Instructions from Seripture,
Ver. 9. 3
1 OW shall the young secure their hearts,

And guard their lives from sin ?
Thy word the choicest rules imparts,
'}u keep the conscience clean.
Ver, 130.
2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad,
The meanest souls instruction find,
And raise their thoughts to God.
Ver. 105,
5 *Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,
That guides us all the day ;
And, through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.
Ver. 09, 100.
4 The men that keep thy law with care,
And meditate thy word,
Grow wiser than their teachers are,
And better know the Lord.
Ver. 104,113,
5 Thy precepts make me truly wises
I hate the sinner’s road ;

*
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I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,
But love thy law, my éud.
Ver. 8§81,
6 The starry heavens thy rule obey,
The earth maintains her place ;
And these thy servants, night and day,
Thy skill and power express.
7 But still, thy law and gospel, Lord,
Have lessons more divine :
Not earth stands firmer than thy word ;
Nor stars so nobly shine.
Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116,
8 Thy word is everlasting truth ;
How pure is every page!
That }mlly book shall guide our youth,
And well support our age.
119 okt & :
. Delight in the Scriptures.
Ver. 97.
1 O". how 1 love thy hely law!
*T'is daily my delight ;
And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.
$ Ver. 148,
2 My waking eyes prevent the day,
I'o meditate thy word 3
My soul with longing melts away,
To hear thy gospel, Lord.
Ver, 3, 13, 1.
8 How doth thy word my heart engage—
How well employ my tongue!
And in my tiresome pilgrimage,
Yields me a heavenly song!
Ver. 19, 103,
' 4 Am I a stranger, or at home,

Firra Part.

*Tis my perpetual feast!
Not honey, dropping from the comb,
So much delights my taste.
Ver, 79, 127
5 No freasures so enrich the mind 3
Nor shall thy word be sold
For loads of silver well refined,
Nor heaps of choicest gold.

C. M.
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Ver, 28, 49, 175,
6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,
Thy promises of grace
Are pillars to support my hope
And there I write thy praise.

] 1() SixT Panr, C.M
L Holiness and Comfort from the Word.
Ver. 128,
1 T ORD, I esteem thy judgments right,
And all thy statutes just ;
Thence I maintain a constant fight
With every flattering lust.
Ver. 97, 0.
Thy precepts often I survey ;
I keep thy law in sight,
Through all the business of the day,
I'o form my actions right.
Ver. 62,
My heart, in midnight silence, cries,
* How sweet thy comforts be!”
My thoughts in holy wonder rise,
And bring their thanks to thee.
Ver. 162.
4 And when my spirit drinks her fill,
At some good word of thine,
Not mighty men, that share the spoil,
Have joys compared to mine.

] lq Sevestu Pant. C. M.
Y Imperfection of Nature and Perfection of Scriptwre,
Ver. 96, paraphrased.
1 LI"‘.T all the Heathen writers join,
To form one perfect book 3
Great God, if once compared with thine,
How mean their writings look !
2 Not the most perfect rules they gave,
_Could show one sin forgiven 3
Nor lead a step beyond the grave 3
But thine conduct to heaven.
3 I’ve seen an end of what we call
Perfection, here below ;
ow short the powers of nature fall,
And can no further go.

(]
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4 Yet men would fain be just with God,
By works their hands have wrought :
But thy commands, exceeding broad,
Extend to every thought.
5 In vain we boast perfection here,
While sin defiles our. frame,
And sinks our virtues down so far,
They scarce deserve the name.
6 Our faith and love and every grace
Fall far below thy word ;
But perfect truth and righteousness
Dwell only with the Lord.

l ] ) Etenra Panr. C. M.
" The Word of God the Saint’s Portion.
Ver. 111, paraphrased.
1 ORD, T have made thy word my choice,
My lasting heritage : 4
There shall my noblest powers rejoice,
My warmest thoughts engage.
2 1°11 read the histories of ghf' love,
And keep thy laws in sight
While through the promises I rove,
With ever fresh delight.
8 *Tis a broad land, of wealth unknown,
Where springs of life anse,
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies.
4 The best relief that mourners have ;
It makes our sorrows bless'd :
Our fairest hope beyond the grave,
And our eternal rest.
C.M.

Ver. 64, 68, 18,
1 THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord,
How good thy works appear!
Open mine eyes to read thy word,
And see thy wonders there.
Ver. 73, 125.
¢ My heart was fashioned by thy hand ;
ily service is thy due:

119 Nixra Panr.
' The Teaching of the Spirit with the Word.
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Oh make thy servant understand
The duties he must do.
Ver. 10.
3 Since I'm a stranger here below,
Let not thy path be hid 3
But mark the road my feet should go,
And be my constant guide.
Ver. 20.
4 When I confessed my wandering ways,
Thou heardst my soul complain ;
Grant me the teachings of thy grace,
Or 1 shall stray again.
Ver. 33, 4.
5 TIf God to me his statutes show,
And heavenly truth impart,
His work for ever I °11 pursue,
His law shall rule my heart.
Ver. 50, 71.
6 This was my comfort, when I bore
Variety of grief 3
It made me h’;qrn thy word the more,
And fly to that relief.
Ver, 51.
7 In vain the proud deride me now ;
I*ll ne’er forget thy law;
Nor let that blessed gospel go,
Whence all my hopes I draw.
Ver. 77, 171
8 When I have learn’d my Father’s will,
1’1l teach the world his ways :
My thankful lips, inspired with zeal,
Shall loud pronounce his praise.

] 1q Textu Panr. C. M.
" Pleading the Promises.
Ver. 35, 40.
1 REHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord,
2 Devoted to thy fear s
Remember and confirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.
Ver. 41, 58, 107.
2 Hast thou nof sent salvation down,_
And promised quickening grace’
s 21
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Does not my heart address thy throne 7—
And yet thy love delays.
Ver. 123, 42.
3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail ;
Oh bear thy servant up,
Nor let the scoffing lips prevail,
Which dare reproach my hope.
Ver, 49, 71.
4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ?
Then let thy truth appear
Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust as well as fear.

] ] 9 EvsvesTa Parr.
Breathing after Holiness.
Ver. 5, 33.
1 H that the Lord would guide my ways
T'o keep his statutes still ;
Oh that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will.
Yer. 20.

2 Oh send thy Spirit down, to write
Thy law upon my heart ; {
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,

Nor act the liar’s part.
Ver. 37, 36,
3 From vanity turn off mine eyes;
_Let no corrupt design
Nor covetous desires arise
Within this soul of mine.
Ver. 133,
4 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere :
Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.
Ver. 176.
5 My soul hath gone too far ;;slra)’,
ily feet too often slip :
Yet, since I *ve not forgot thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.
Ver. 35,
6 Make me to walk in thy commands ;
*Tis a delightful road ;

C. M.
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Nor let my head or heart or hands
Offend against my God.

] ] () Twrrrrn PanT. C.M.
L Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance.
Ver. 153,
1 '\[\ God, consider my distress,
AYL Let mercy plead my cause;
Though I have sinned against thy grace,
I can’t forget thy laws.
Ver. 39, 116.
2 Farbid, forbid the sharp reproach
Which I so justly fear;
I'R]mld my life, uphold my hopes,
Nor let my shame appear.
Ver. 123, 135,
3 Be thou a surety, Lord, for me,
Nor let the proud oppress;
But make thy waiting servant see
The shinings of thy face.
Ver. 82,
4 Mine eyes with expectation fail ;
My heart within me cries,
“When will the Lord his truth fulfill,
And make my comforts rise ¥
Ver. 132.
5 ]alNlI\' l|(|\\‘|1 upon nq.\' SOrTOWwWs, LOT‘(L
And show tlhy grace the same
As thon art ever wont t* afford
To those that love thy name.

1 19 TuintexsTi Parr, C. M.
Holy Fear and Tenderness of Conscience.
Ver. 10.
1 \VI'I‘II my whole heart I'*ve sought thy face;
Oh let me never stray
From thy commands, O God of grace,
Nor tread the sinner’s way.
g Ver. 11,
2 '”’1{" word I *ve hid within my heart,
0 keep my conscience clean 3
And be an everlasting guard
From every rising sin.

R R,
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Ver. 63, 53, 158,
3 I’m a companion of the saints,
Who fear and love the Lord ;
My gorrows rise, my nature faints,
{\"hcu men transgress thy word.
Ver. 161, 163.
4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong,
My spirit stands in awe ;
My soul abhors a lying tongue,
'hut loves thy righteous law.
Ver. 161, 120.
5 My heart with sacred reverence hears
The threatenings of thy word 3
My flesh, with holy trembling, fears
The judgments of the Lord.
Ver. 166, 174,
6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait
“or thy salvation still 3 :
While thy whole law is my delight,
And I obey thy will.

C Foumnresxti ParT.
] ] '-’ Benefit of Afflictions, and Support under them.
Ver. 158, 81, 52,
1 ONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord,
And thy deliverance send 3
My soul for thy salvation faints;
Vhen will my troubles end ?
Ver. 71,
2 Yet have I found *tis good for me
To bear my Father’s rod ;
Afflictions make me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.
Ver. 50.
3 This is the comfort I enjoy,
When new distress begins 3
I read thy word, I run thy way,
And hate my former sins.
Ver. 0,
4 Had not thy word been my delight,
When earthly joys were fled,
My soul, oppressed with sorrow’s‘weight,
i’lad sunk among the dead.

C. M.
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Ver. 75.
5 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right,
. Though they may seem severes
I'he sharpest sufferings 1 endure
Flow from thy faithful care.
Ver. 67.
6 Before I knew thy chastening rod,
My feet were apt to stray;
But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

1 1 () Fiereextn Panr, C.M.
Ly Holy Re solwution,
Ver. 93.
1 ()" that thy statutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind ;
Thence I derive a quickening power,
And daily peace 1 find.
Ver. 15,16,
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord,
Shall be my sweet employ s
My soul shall ne’er forget thy word;
I'hy word is all my joy.
Ver. 32.
3 l{m}‘ would I run in thy commands,
_If thou my heart discharge
From sin’s and Satar’s hateful chains,
And set my feet at large.
Ver. 13, 46,
4 .“:r lips with courage shall declare
Jhy statutes and thy name s
Il speak thy word, tilnugh kings should hear,
Nor yield to sinful shame.
. Ver. 61, 69, 70.
5 ].(_‘t bands of persecutors rise,
T'o rob me of my right,
]-‘_'" pride and malice forge their lies,
Ihy law is my delight.
Ver. 115,
6 n(q‘l."ll'i from me, ye wicked race,
Vhose hands and hearts are ill3
love my God, I love his ways,
And must obey his will.
21*
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1 ] 9 SixTeexta Panr. C. M.
Prayer for Quickening Grace.
Y soul lies cleaving to the dust
1 \/ soul lies cleaving to the dust;
1\/1- Lord, give me |i.fegdi\‘ime :
From vain desires and every lust,
Turn off these eyes of mine.

2 1 need the influence of thy grace,
T'o speed me in thy way ;
Lest I should loiter in my race,
Or turn my feet astray.
Ver, 107,
3 When sore afflictions press me down,
I need thy quickening powers;
Thy word riml I have rested on,
Shall help my heaviest hours.
Ver, 136, 40.
4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,
And thou a faithful God
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal,
To run the heavenly road ?
Ver, 199, 40.
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love,
And long to see thy face ?
And yet how slow my spirits move,
Without enlivening grace!
6 Then shall I love thy gospel more,
And ne’erforget thy word,
When I have felt its quickening power
I'o draw me near the Lord.

1 19 SeyvextEesTi Pant. L. M.
Courage and Perseverance under Persecution.
Ver. 143, 25,

1 “? HEN pain and anguish seize me, Lord,
All my support is from thy word :
My soul dissolves for heaviness 3 .
Uphold me with thy strengthening grace.
Ver. 51, 69, 110.
2 The proud have framed their scoffs and lies,
They watch my feet with envious eyes,
And tempt my soul to snares and sin ;
Yet thy commands I ne’er decline.

PSALMS. Uy
Ver. 161, 78. :
They hate me, Lord, without a cause,
They hate to see me love thy laws ;
But T will trust, and fear thy name,
[ill pride and malice die with shame.

1 1 (] Eienreexta Panrt. L. M.

. Sanctified Afflictions.

Ver. 67, 50.

1 TATHER, 1 bless thy gentle hand—
4 How kind was thy chastising rod
Ibat forced my conscience to a stand,

And brought my wandering soul to God!
2 Foolish and vain, [ went astray,

Ere I had felt thy scourges, Lord;

I left my guide, and lost my way,
But now 1 love and keep thy word.
Ver. 71.

3 *Tis good for me to wear the yoke,

_ For pride is apt to rise and swell 3
s good to bear my Father’s stroke,
That I might learn his statutes well.

f Ver. T

The law that issues from thy mouth,

_ Shall raise my cheerful passions more
han all the treasures of the south,

Or western hills of golden ore.

’ Ver. 73

H.\\_' hands have made my mortal frame,

_Thy 8pirit formed my soul within ;

Teach me to know thy wondrous name,
And guard me safe from death and sin.

£ Ver. T4

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord,

At my salvation shall rejoice
For T have hoped in thy word,

And made thy grace my only choice.
190 Desire of Pcace. C.M.
1 T"‘.“' God of love, thou ever bless’d,

- Pity my suffering state 3

When wilt thou set my soul at rest

From lips that love deceit ?

w

-—

e
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2 Hard lot of mine! my days are cast
Among the sons of strife,
‘Whose never ceasing brawlings waste
My golden hours of life.
3 Oh might I fiy to change my place,
How would 1 choose to dwel
In some wild, lonesome \\'I_ll.ll‘l'[ll‘.-.‘-.
And leave these gates of hell !
4 Peace is the blessing that I seek,
How lovely are its charms!
I am for peace ; but when 1 speak,
Chey all declare for arms.
5 New passions still their souls engage,
And keep their malice strong;
What shall be done to curb thy rage,
Oh thou devouring tongue ¥
6 Should burning arrows smite thee through,
Strict justice would approve 3
But I had rather spare my foe,
And melt his heart with love.
1'.2 1 Divine Protection.
1 l P 1o the hills I lift mine eyes,
Th’ eternal hills beyond the skies;
lhence all her help my soul derives :
T'here my almighty Refuge lives.

2 He lives! the everlasting God,

T'hat built the world, that spread the flood 3
The heavens with all their losts he made,
And the dark regions of the dead.

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way 3
His morning smiles bless all the day 3
Hl' _\p.rl-;u!- the evening \;|i|. :nul I\l'l‘l'-\
The silent hours while Israel sleeps.

' 4 Israel. a name divinely bless’d,
May rise secure, sec urely rest 3
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber or surprise.
5 No sun shall smite thy head by day,

L. M.

Nor the pale moon, with sickly ray,
Shall blast thy conchs; no baleful star
Dart his malignant fire so far.

PSALMS. U

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn,

———

Still thou shalt go, and still return,”
Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare,

7 On thee foul spirits have no power ;

And in thy last departing hour
Angels, who trace the airy road, j

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

1 '21 Preservation by Day and Night. C. M.
1 70 heaven 1 lift my waiting eyes; ;
There all my hopes are laidz
The Lord, who built the earth and skies,
I8 my perpetual aid.
2 Their feet shall never slide or fall,
Whom he designs to keep 3
His ear attends the softest calls
His eyes can never sleep.
5 He will sustain our weakest powers
With his almighty arm 3
And watch our most unguarded hours
Against surprising harm.
4 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure;
Thy keeper is the Lord 3
His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.
5 Nur !-\I‘()t'(‘hill',! sin, nor sick])’ moon
Shall have his leave to smite 3
He shields thy head from burning noon,
From blasting damps at night.
5 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath,
Where thickest dangers come ;
Go and return, secure from death,
Till God commands thee home.

] '2 I God our Preserver.

1 Ul’\\';\Rn I lift mine eyes,
From God is all my aid;
The God that built the skies,
And earth and nature made
God is the tower
To which I fly :

h.———————-_-—-—=
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His grace is nigh
In every hour.
2 My feet shall never slide,
And fall in fatal snares ;
Since God, my guard and guide,
Defends me from my fears.
Those wakeful eyes
That never sleep,
Shall Israel keep
When dangers rise.
3 No burning heats by day,
Nor blasts of evening air,
Shall take my health away,
If God be with me there :
Thou art my sun,
And thou my shade,
To guard my head,
By night or noon.
4 Hast thou net given thy word,
To save my soul from death ?
And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath :
I°ll go and come,
Nor fear to die,
Till from on high
Thou call me home.

122 Going to Church.

1 OW did my heart rejoice to hear
- My firiends devoutly say,—
“1In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day!"”
2 1 love her gates, 1 love the road 3
The church, adorned with grace,
' Stands like a palace built for God,
To show his milder face.
3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
T'he holy tribes repair 3
The Son of David holds his throne,
And sits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints ;
And while his awful voice

.l-
r,%

B
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Divides the sinners from the saints,
We tremble and rejoice.
5 Peace be within this sacred place,
And joy a constant guest 3 .|
With holy gifts and heavenly grace '
Be her attendants bless’d.
6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, g
While life or breath remains 3
There my best friends, my kindred dwell,
There God, my Saviour, reigns.

12:2 The same. 8. P. M.

1 OW pleased and bless’d was I,
To hear the people cry,—
& Come. let us seek our God to-day ;"
Yes, with a cheerful zeal,
We haste to Zion’s hill,
And there our vows and honors pay.
9  Zion, thrice happy place,
Adorned with wondrous grace,
And walls of strength embrace thee round 3
In thee our tribes appear,
"To pray, and praise, and hear
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound.
8 There David’s greater Son
Has fixed his royal throne:
He sits for grace and judgment there:
He bids the saint be glads
He makes the sinner sad 3
And humble souls rejoice with fear.

4 May peace attend thy gate,
And joy within thee wait,

To bless the soul of every guest;
The man that seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest.

5 My tongue repeats her vows—
 Peace to this sacred house.”
For here my friends and kindred dwell 3
And since my glorious Goc
Makes thee his bless’d abode,
My soul shall ever love thee well.
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ll =2 :; Pleading with Submission. C.M.

1 ( ) THOU, whose grace and justice reign,
Enthroned above the skies,
To thee our hearts would tell their pain,
To thee we lift our eyes.
As servants watch their maste: *s hand,
And fear the angry stroke 3
Or maids before their mistress stand,
And wait a peaceful look 3—
8 So for our sins we justly feel
Thy discipline, O God 3
Yet wait the gracious moment still,
Till thou remove thy rod.
4 Those that in wealth and pleasure live,
Our daily groans deride 3
And thy delays of merey give
Fresh courage to their pride.
5 Our foes insult us, but our hope
In thy compassion lies3 b
This thought shall bear our spirits up,—
That God will not despise.
l:-) l Praise for Deliverance. L.
1 I{.\l) not the Lord, may_Israel say,

o

Had not the Lord maintained our side
When men. to u“kp our “\'i“'- a prey,
Rose like the swelling of the tide s—
The swelling tide had -1n|1||'|| our breaths
So fiercely did the waters roll,
We had been swallowed deep in death—
Proud waters had o’erwhelmed our soul.
We leap for joy, we shout and sing.
Who just escaped the fatal stroke :
, Sp flies the bird, with cheerful wing,
' When once the fowler’s snare is broke.
For ever blessed be the Lord,
Who broke the fowler’s cursed snare 3
Who saved us from the murdering sword,
And made our lives and souls his care.
Our help is in Jehovah’s name,
Who formed the earth and built the skies ;
He that upholds that wondrous frame,
Guards his own church with watc hful eyes.

o

- ]

b5

o
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125 The Saint's Trial and Stlfdy. C.M.
1 NSHAKEN as the sac red hill,
- And firm ag mountains be—
}1!1.11 as a rock the soul shall rest,
I'hat leans, O Lord, on thee.
2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well
Old Salem’s happy ground,
As those eternal arms of love,
That every saint surround.
9 “'Il‘lll' l}:ruul.- are a r-lll:!l'l-III;: scourge,
‘llﬂ drive 1|u~'!1| near to God,
“I'\‘Im‘ ‘.“'"P“""“” |.|.m"~ ‘.QH:U
I'he fury of the rod.
4 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,
And lead them safely on
o the bright gates of Paradise,
. Where Christ their Lord is gone.
5 “1.“.‘ if we trace those crooked ways,
T Ihat the old serpent drew,
hf’ wrath _l1l.’l1 drove him first to !l"“,
Shall smite his followers too.

12;) The same. 8. M.
1 2 IRM and unmoved are they,
- That rest their souls on God;

irm as the mount where David dwelt,

Or where the ark abode.

. _\_‘ mountains stood to guard
s city’s sacred ground,
L “fnnl and his almighty love
5 Embrace his saints around.
3 What though the Father’s rod
_Drop a chastising strokes
et, lest it wound their souls too deep,
Its fury shall be broke.

4 Deal gently, Lord, with those
“_“ hose faith and pious fear,
Yose hope, and love, and every grace,
X Proclaim their hearts sincere.
5 Nor shall the tyrant’s rage
00 long oppress the saint 3
xY

RN



251 PSALMS.

The God of Israel will support
His children, lest they faint.
6 But if our slavish fear
Will choose the road to hell,
We must expect our portion there,
Where hhflll'r sinners dwell.

Surprising Deltverance. L. M.

126 |
1 ‘\‘f HEN God restored our captive state,
Joy was our song, and grace our theme:
The grace beyond our hope so great,
That joy appeared a painted dream.
The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays
Unwilling honors to thy names ¢
While we, with pleasure, shout thy praise,
With cheerful notes thy love proc laim.
3 'When we review our dismal fears,
»F'was hard to think they "d vanish so3
With God we left our flowing tears;
He makes our joys like rivers flow.
4 The man that in his furrowed field
His scattered seed with sadness leaves,
Will shout to see the harvest yielt
A welcome load of joyful sheaves.

o

12‘; The Joy of the Convert. C M

1 “T"I"..\' God revealed his gracious name,
And changed my mournful state,
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream,
I'he grace appeared so great.
The world beheld the glorious change,
And did thy hand confesss
My tongue broke out in unknown strains,
‘And sung surprising grace.
3 ¢ Great is the work " my neighbors cried,
And owned the power divine:
¢ Great is the work ! my heart replied,
¢ And be the glory thine.”
4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,
Can give us day for nights
Make (fr:qm of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight.

[3*]
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5 L\:t'tlum' that sow in sadness wait
_”l ill 11]“]1‘“" harvest come s
hey shall confess their sheaves are great,
And shout the blessings home. s

6 Though seed lie buried long in dust,
. It sha’n’t deceive their hope;
I'he precious grain can ne’er be lost,
For grace insures the crop.

12 | Prosperity is from God. L. M.

1 TF God succeed not, all the cost
- And pains to build the house are losts
_|I| God the city will not keep, v
The watchful guards as well may sleep.

2 What if you rise before the sun,
And work and toil when day is done
Careful and sparing eat your bread,
I'o shun that poverty you dread s—

5 "Tis all in vain, till God hath bless’d 3
l‘ll'l can make rich, vet give us rest:
l_h'l'!:h‘t-n and friends are blessings too,
If God our sovereign make them so.

4 H:tp\my the man to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends;
“l_l\\ sweet our daily comforts prove,
When they are seasoned with his love!

I:ZT God all in all. C. M.

1 !" God to build the house Il[‘!l)’.
The builders work in vain
And towns, without his wakeful eye
A useless watch maintam. 3

2 Before the morning beams arise
Your painful work renews
And, till the stars ascend the skies,
Your tiresome toil pursue 3
¢ = ;
3 Short h_(' your ulepp. and coarse your fare.
In‘\';\lr‘l. till God has bless’d :
But if his smiles attend your care,
You shall have food and rest.

==
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4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends,
Shall real blessings prove,
Nor all the earthly joys he sends,
If sent without his love.

128 Family Blessings. C. M.
1 ( )H happy man whose soul is filled
With zeal and reverend awe
His lips to God their honors yield,
His life adorns the law.
2 A careful Providence shall stand,
And ever guard th}'_lmnd;
Shall on the labors of thy hand
Its kindly blessings shed.
3 Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine ;
"T'hy children round thy board
Each like a plant of honor shine,
And learn to fear the Lord.
4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfill,
For months and years to come :
The Lord, who dwells on Zion's hill,
Shall send thee blessings home.
5 This is the man whose happy eyes
; Shall see his house increase 3
Shall see the sinking l'hl!l'('h arise,
I'hen leave the world in peace.

] :..). S) Perseculors Punished. C. M

1 [ TP from my youth, may Israel say,
Have I been nursed in tears 3
\I.\ griefs were constant as the 1[.!_\'.
And tedious as the years.
2 Up from my youth I bore the rage
' Of all the sons of strife: .
Oft they assailed my riper age,
But not destroyed my life.
3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh,
With furrows long and deep;
Hourly they vexed my wounds afresh,
Nor let my sorrows sleep.
4 The Lord grew angry on his throne,
And, with impartial eye,

PSALMS.

Measured the mischiefs they had done,
And let his arrows fly.

5 How was their insolence surprised
To hear his thunders roll 3
And all the foes of Zion seized
With horror to the soull

6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints
Be blasted from the skys
Their glory fades, their courage faints,
And all their projects die.
7 What though they flourish tall and fair,
___They have no root beneath 3
Their growth shall ]u‘ri-h in despair,
And be despised n death.
8 So corn that on the house-top stands
_ Nohope of harvest gives:
The reaper ne’er shall fill his hands,
Nor binder fold the sheaves.
9 Tt springs and withers on the place;
No traveler bestows
A word of blessing on the grass,
Nor minds it as he goes.

] 3 () Pardoning Grace.

1 UT of the deeps of long distress,
The borders of despair,
sent my cries o seek thy grace,
My groans to move thine ear.
2 Great God. should thy severer eye
And thine 'unp:m'm\ hand
Mark and revenge iniquity,
No mortal flesh could stand.

3 But there are pardons with my God
. For crimes of high degree;
hy Son has bought them with his blood,
"o draw us near to thee.
4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord,
With strong desires I waits
'“-\'. soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at thy gate.
5 Jll-t as the ruards that kp\-p the T]iﬂ:ht
Long for the morning skies,
L2 0

&8

C. M.
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Watch the first beams of breaking light,
And meet them with their eyes;—
& So waits my soul to see thy grace ;
And, more intent than they,
Meets the first openings of thy face,
And finds a brighter day.
= Then in the Lord let Israel trust ;
Let Israel seek his face;
The Lord is good as well as just,
And plenteous in his grace.
8 There’s full redemption at his throne,
For sinners long enslaved 3
The oreat Redeemer is his Son,
And Israel shall be saved.

I 3 () Pardoning Grace. LM

1 I? ROM deep distress nnd_tmuhlml_1hnu,t_rhl_-'.
To thee, my God, I raise my cries
If thou severely mark our faults,
No flesh can stand before thine eyes.
5 But thou hast built thy throne of grace,
Free to dispense thy pardons theres
That sinners may :ulin'n:u'll thy face,
And hope and love, as well as fear.
As the benighted pilgrims waif,
And long and wish for breaking day,
8o waits my soul before thy gate:
When will my God his face display ?
1 My trust is fixed upon thy word,
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain 3
Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.
5 Great is his love, and large his grace,
Through the redemption of his Son 3
He turns our feet from sinful ways,
And pardons what our hands have done.

]

-
o

l 3 l Humility and Submission. C. M.

1 ]'.q there ambition in my heart P
L Search. yracious God, and see 3
Or do I act a hanghty part ?
Lord, I appeal to thee.

PSALMS. 29

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still,

And all my carriage mild ;
Content, my Father, w ith thy wall,
And quiet as a child.
3 The patient soul, the lowly mind,
Shall have a large reward 3
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned,
And trust a faithful Lord.

‘ 3'2 Ver.5, 18—18. Zien the dwelling-place of God. L. M.
1 T HERE shall we go to seek and find
\\ A habitation for our God ?
A dwelling for th® eternal Mind,
Among the sons of flesh and blood ?
2 The ‘(‘Illlli of Jacob chose the hill
Of Zion for his ancient rest 3
And Zion is his dwelling still 5
His church is with his presence bless'd.
3 Here will I fix my gracious throne,
And reign for ever, saith the Lord ;
Here shall my power and love be known,
And blessings shall attend my word.
4 Here will I meet the hungry poor,
And fill their souls with living bread ;
Sinners that wait before my door,
With sweet provision shall be fed.
5 Girded with truth, and clothed with grace,
My priests, my mimisters shall shine 3
Not Aaron. in his costly dress,
Made an ;np‘nuu';'.nl‘\‘ so divine.
6 'l‘III': saints, unable to contain
___Their inward joys, shall shout and sing 3
T'he Son of David here shall reign,
And Zion triumph in her King.
7 Jesus shall see a numerous seed,
Born here t* uphold his glorious name 3
His crown ~h‘g'il !\uuri-h on his head,
While all his foes are clothed with shame.
] -;.) Ver. 4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17. C.M
P God's Presence in his House.
1 NU :lw-p nor slumber to his eyes
AN Good Dayid would afford,
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Till he had found, below the skies,
A dwelling for the Lord.
The Lord in Zion placed his name ;
His ark was settled there :
To Zion the whole nation came
To worship, thrice a year.
3 But we have no such lengths to go,
Nor wander far abroad 3
Where'er thy saints assemble now,
There is a house for God.
PAUSE.
4 Arise, O King of grace, arise,
And enter to thy rest s
Lo, thy church waits with longing eyes,
Thus to be owned and bless’d.
5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,
Thy Spirit and thy word 3
All that the ark did once contain,
Could no such grace afford.

6 Here, mighty God, accept our vows,
Here let thy praise be spread 3
Bless the provisions of thy house,
And fill thy poor with bread.

7 Here let the Son of David reign,
Let God’s Anointed shine 3 .
Justice and truth his court maintain,
With love and power divine.
8 Here let him hold a lasting throne 3
And, as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honors shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.

] :g :} Brotherly Love. C.M
1 ]’ 0. what an entertaining sight
4 Are brethren that agree 3
Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite
In bands of piety!
2 When streams of love, from Christ the spring,
Descend to every soul,
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing,
Shades and bedews the whole :

0
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*Tis like the oil, divinely sweet,
On Aaron’s reverend heads;
The trickling drops perfumed his feet,
And oer his garments spread.

4 *Tis pleasant as the mo ning dews

"r]lul fall on Zion’s hill 3
Where God his mildest g 'un\'_\' show S
And makes hig grace distil.

l :; :; Communion of Saints.
1 LESS'D are the sons of peace,
A Whose hearts and hopes are one 3
Whose kind designs to serve and please
Chrough all their actions run.
e “'._\'--'c'. is the pious house,
) Where zeal and friendship meet 3
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows,
Make their communion sweet.
S8 Thus, when on Aay on’s head
___They poured the rich perfume,
T'he oil through all his raiment spread,
And ]ll:‘;[-.uy.- filled the room.
4  'Thus, on the heay enly hills,
'l he saints are bless’d aboves
\\ |l"l'|' _']-I)' ]-ﬂ\l- u“‘]-”",“:_'\ l!.l'\\‘ lll.\fll-',
And all the air is love.
1 .)3 The Blessings of Fr iendship. 8. P. M.

)
I {‘]\\' pleasant *tis to see
Kindred and friends agree ;
Each in his proper station move,
And each fulfill his part,
With \}'!11‘!1]'-'!1‘]'/.‘\”5.’ heart,
In all the cares of life and love!
2  Tis like the ointment shed
On Aaron’s sacred head,
h?n‘-!n’!_\’ rich, ll-l\‘.lllt'l}' sweet !
The oil through all the room
Diffused a choice perfume, -
Ran through his robes, and bless'd his feet.
5  Like fruitful showers of rain.
I'hat water all the plain,

n
=
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Descending from the neighboring hills 3
Such streams of pleasure roll
Through every friendly soul,

Where love like heavenly dew distils.

13«1 Daily and wightly Devotion. C. M.

1 V7 E that obey th’ immortal King,
Attend his holy place 3
Bow to the glories of his power,
And bless his wondrous grace.
9 Lift up your hands by morning light,
And send your souls on highs
Raise your admiring thoughts by night
Above the starry sky.
3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts
With rays of quickening grace i
The God that spread the heavens abroad,
And rules the swelling seas.

Finsr Pant. L. M.

£y =
1";!) Ver. 1—4, 14, 1921 The Church God’s Heouse and Care
1 PR AISE ye the Lord : exalt his name,
While in his holy courts ye wait,
Ye saints, who to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.
2 Praise ye the Lord the Lord is good 3
T'o praise his name is sweet employ 3
Israel he chose of old, and still
His church is his peculiar Joy-

]

The Lord himself will judge his saints 3
He treats his servants as his friends :
' And, when he hears their sore complaints,
Repents the sorrows that he sends.
4 Through every age the Lord declares
His name, and breaks th’ oppressor’s rod ;
He gives his suffering servants rest, o
And will be known th* Almighty God.

Bless him, all ye w ho taste his love §
People and priests, exalt his name :

Among his saints, he ever dwells 3
His church is his Jerusalem.

1=}
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135 Spcoxn Panr. LM
Ver. 5—12. Creation, Providence, and Redemption.
1 REAT is the Lord, exalted high,
Abové all powers and every :ﬂrunu
Whate'er he please, in earth or sea,
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done.
2 At his command the vapors rise,
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar 3
He pours the rain, he brings the wind
And tempest from his airy store.
3 *Twas he those dreadful tokens sent,
0O Egypt. through thy stubborn land,
When n'l‘ thy first-born, beasts and men,
Fell dead by his avenging hand!
4 What mighty nations, mighty kings,
He slew ; and their whole country gave
To lsrael, whom his hand rwh-t'mme-
No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave!
5 His power the same, the same his grace,
That saves us from the hosts of hell;
And heaven he gives us to possess,
Whence those apostate angels fell.
1:35 Praise due to God. C.M
1 A\\' AKE, ye saints 3 to praise your King
Your sweetest passions raise 3
Your pious pleasure, while you sing,
Increasing with the praise.
9 Great is the Lord 3 and works unknown
Are his divine employ 3
Bt still his saints are near his throne,
His treasure and his joy.
3 Heaven. earth, and sea confess his hand 3
He bids the vapors rises
Lightning and storm, at his command,
Sweep through the sounding skies.
4 All power that gods or kings have claimed,
Is found with him alone :
But heathen gods should ne’er be named
Where our JEHOVAH *s known.
5 \\'l‘{wh of the stocks or stones 1'nv=y trust,
Can give them showers of rain !
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In vain they worship glittering dust,
And pray to gold in van.
6 Their gods have tongues that cannot talk,
Such as their makers gave 3 '
Their feet were ne'er designed to walk,
Nor hands have power to save. :
= Blind are their eyes; their ears are deaf,
Nor hear when mortals pral; H
Mortals that wait for their re 1ef,
Are blind and deaf as they.
8 0 Zion, trust the living God 3
Serve him with faith and fear :
He makes the churches his abode,
And claims your honors there.

] 3 [i Wonders of Providence and Grz.m. it
1 (“ IVE thanks to God, the sovereign Lord ;
T His mercies still endure ;
And be the King of kings adored
His truth is ever sure. ‘
2 What wonders hath his wisdom done!

- hatl g
How mighty is his hand! ,
Heaven, earth, and sea he framed alone 3

BRULE S :
How wide is his cnmmanfl. '
3 The sun supplies the day with ll}{hl?
How bright his counsels shine.
The moon and stars ad e night 3
His works are all divine.
4 He struck the sons of E{.ri'frt dead ;
How dreadful is his rod.
And thence with_joy his people led 3
How gracious is our God!
5 He cleft the swelling sea in two ;
His arm is great in might :
And gave the tribes a passage through :
His power and grace unite.
6 But Pharaoh’s army there he drowned ;
How glorious are his ways!
And brought his saints through desert ground ;
Eternal be his praise. i
Great monarchs fell beneath his hand';
Victorious is his sword.:

C. M.

-
i
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While Israel took the promised land 3
And fuithful is his word.

8 He saw |h|$',m”i""5 dead in sin;

He felt Mis pity move 3
How sad the state the world was in!
How boundless was his love!
9 He sent to save us from our wo 3
(His goodness never fails 3)
From death and hell, and every foe
And still his grace prevails.
10 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King ;
His mercies still endure :
Let the whole earth his praises sing 3
His truth is ever sure.

1 3 h' The same. H.M.M,

1 IVE thanks to God most high,
The universal Lord,
The sovereign King of Kings;
And be his grace adored.
His power and grace
Are still the same ;
And let his name
Have endless praise.
2 How mighty is his hand!
What wonders hath he done!
He formed the earth and seas,
And spread the heavens alone.
Thy mercy. Lord,
Shall still endure; Ndae
And ever sure
Abides thy word.
3 His wisdom framed the sun,
To crown the day with light ;
The moon and twinkling stars,
To cheer the darksome night.
His power and grace
Are still the same s
And let his name
ave endless praise.
4 He smote the first-born sons,
The flower of"-F,gypt. dead z
23




266 PSALMS.
And thence his chosen tribes
With joy and glory led.
Thy mercy, sord,
Shall sgll-endure;

And ever sure
Abides thy m:y‘
5 His pawir, and liffed rod,

Cleft the Red Sea in twos
And for his people made
A wondrous passage through.
His power and grace
Are still the same;
And let his name
Have endless praise.
6 But cruel Pharaoh there,

With all his host, he drowned ;

And hmu‘_rhr his Israel safe

Through a long desert ground.

Thy mercy, sord,
Shall still endure:
And ever sure
Abides thy word.
PAUSE.
7 'The kings of Canaan fell
Beneath his dreadful hand :
‘While his own servants took
Possession of their land.
His power and grace
Are still the same;
. And let his name
4 " -
Have endless praise.
8 He saw the nations lie
All perishing in sin ;
And pitied the sad state
The ruined world was in.
T'hy mercy. Lord,
Shall still endures
And ever sure
Abides thy word.
9 He sent his only Son,
To save us from our wo,
From Satan, sin, and death,
And every hurtful foe.

e
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His power and grace
Are still the same 3
And let his name
Have endless praise,
10 (ii'\‘}- thanks aloud to God,

l'o God, the heavenly King ;
And let the spacious earth
His works and glories sing.

T'hy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure ;
And ever sure

Abides thy word.

] 3 (; The same. LM

1 G_!‘ E to our God immortal praise :
¥ Mercy and truth are all his ways :
W lllll'l'l‘T of grace to God belong 3
Repeat his mercies in your song.
2 Give to the Lord of Tords renown,
T'he l\ms:f of kings with glory crown 3
18 mercies ever shall endure, 1
¢ Wherr lords and kings are known no more.
3 He built the earth, he spread the sky
And fixed the starry lights on high :
Vonders of grace to God ln-lung,rH;
Repeat his mercies in your song.
4 He fills the sun with morning light H
”3‘ bids t.h" moon direct the night :
Iis mercies ever shall endure,
Yvhen suns and moons shall shine no more,
5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh’ hand
And brought them to the promised l':m:i‘;
onders of grace to (;u(’ belong 3
epeat his mercies in your song.
6 He saw the Gentiles dead in sin
And felt his pity work within;
“1-‘ mercies ever shall endure,
e hen death and sin shall reign no more.
‘ l_!!' sent !Ii- Son with power to save
‘rjun guilt, and darkness, and the grave s
R!‘nmh'r-_i of grace to God belong ;3
peat his mercies in your song.
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8 Through this vain world he guides our feet,
And leads us to his heavenly seat ;
His mercies ever shall endure,
‘When this vain world shall be no more.

136 The Merey of God. 7s.
1 T ET us, with a gladsome mind, 1
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : !
For his mercies shall endure,
Everaithful, ever sure.
O

All things living he doth feed 3

His full hand supplies their need :

For his mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

3 He hath, with a piteous eye,

Looked upon our misery :
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 Let us then, with gladsome mind, I
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : .
For his mercies shall endure, o
Ever faithful, ever sure. Milton.

] ‘_; 7 Finst Panr. LM
;. The Desolations of Zion lamented. |

1 ‘V"EN we, our wearied limbs to 'r(‘.if.

Sat down by proud Eu,')hrah-s stream,
We wept—with doleful thoughts oppressed,
And Zion was our mournful theme. .

2 Our _harps, that, when with Jjoy we sung,

JYrere wont their tuneful parts to bear,
With silent strings, neglected hung
On willow trees that withered there.
3 How shall we tune our voice to sing,
Or touch our harps with skillful hands ?
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, |
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ?
4 0 Salem, our once happy seat,
When I of thee forgeiful prove,
Let then my trembling hand forget
The tuneful strings with art to move.
5 If I to mention thee forbear,
Eternal silence seize my tongue 3 |

(2]
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Or if I sing one cheerful air,
Till thy deliverance is my song.
ale and Brady,
L. M.

Secoxn Panr.
The Church’s Complaint,
ORD, in these dark and dismal days,
We mourn the hidings of thy face ;
Proud enemies our path surround,
I'o level Zion with the ground.

2 Errors and sins and follies grows

Thy saints bow down in deepest wos
heir love decays, their zeal is o'er,
And thousands walk with Christ no more,
To h;:p[[u'c-r days our bosoms turn ;
Those days but teach us how to mourn :
I'he God who bade his mercy flow,
In wrath withdraws his blessings now,
The blessing from thy truth withdrawn,
Its quickening, saving influence gone,
Unwarned, unwakened, sinners hear,
Nor see their awful danger near.
Yet still, thy name be ever bless*d,
Un thee our hope shall safely rest ;
“ion her Saviour soon shall see
Arrayed to set his people free.
Tuirn Panr.
Love to the Church,
LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
. The house of thine abode,
1 hv__rhun-h our bless’d Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.
I love thy church, O God ;
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.
If e’er to bless thy sons
My voice or hands deny,
T|_|-:~4_= h:urinl.-'u _|¢-t useful skill forsake,
T'his voice in silence die.
’
If e’er my hewtt forget
Her welfare or her wo,
oqw
a3

Duwight,
8 M.




270 PSALMS.

Let every joy this heart forsake,
And every grief o’erflow.
5  For her my tears shall fall
For her my prayers a!_‘sccnd’: -
To her my cares and toils be g]'n‘cn,
Till toils and cares shall end.
6  Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.
7 Jesus, thou friend divine,
Our Saviour, and our King,
Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.
8 Sureas ihf‘ truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given J
The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven. Dhwight.
] 3 8 Restoring and Preserving Grace. L. M.
1 ITH all my powers of heart and tongue,

I°l] praise my Maker in my song ;
Angels shalll hear the notes T raise,
Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 Angels, that make the church their care,
Shall witness my devotions there ;

While holy zeal directs mine eyes
To thy fair temple in the skies.

3 I'’°ll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord 3

sing the wonders of thy word ;
Not all thy works and names below,
So much thy power and glory show.

4 To God I cried when troubles rose 3

He heard me, and subdued my foes :
He did my rising fears control.
And strength diffused through all my soul.

5 The God of heaven maintains his state,
Frowns on the proud. and scorns the great ;
But from his throne descends to see
The sons of humble poverty.

6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand,

Upheld and guarded by thy hand ;

PSALMS. m

Thy words my fainting soul revive,
And keep my dying faith alive,

7 Grace will complete what grace begins,
To save from sorrow or from sins;
The work that wisdom undertakes,
Eternal mercy ne’er forsakes.

]39 Finsr Panr. L. M.
The All-seeing God.
1 LORI), thou hast searched and seen me through ;
Thine eye commands, with piercing view,
My rising and my resting hours
My heart and flesh, with all their powers,
2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known ;
He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.
3 Within thy circling power I stand 3
On every side I find thy hand :
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
Iam .-mrrmuuswl still with God.
4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great!
'hat large extent! what lofty height!
My soul, with all the powers I boast,
Isin the boundless prospect lost.
5 Oh may these thoughts possess my breast,
Where'er I rove, where’er I rest:
Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin; for God is there.
PAUSE THE FIRST.
6 Could T so false, so faithless rove,
To quit thy service and thy love,
ere, Lord, could I thy presence shun,
Or from thy dreadful glory run ?
7 If up to heaven I take my flight,
Tis there thou dwell’st, enthroned in light 3
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns,
And Satan groans beneath thy chains.
8 If, mounted on a morning ray,
1fly beyond the western sea. \
¥ swifter hand would first arrive,
And there arrest thy fugitive.

| .
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9 Or should I try to shun thy sight, Great God, our infant nature pays
Beneath the spreading vail of night, Immortal tribute to thy praise.

One glance of thine, one piercing ray, ) 5 PAUSE.
hl 6 Lord, since, in my advancing age,

Would kindle darkness into day. e e
— . o g ve acted on hfe’s busy stage
)h may these thoughts possess my breast - - J ’
g (‘l}l:::i-l(:"(-r ‘lhl‘lb\'l(‘ \Ehhm':?‘l' 1 l'('-sl); ; 'ﬂ-:j ”1““5:'1”‘ of lov € 10 me surmount
: 4 A . ‘he ar of e oc
Nor let my weaker passions dare . +he power of numbers to recounts
7 1 could survey the ocean o’er,

Consent to sin ; for God is there.

PAUSE THE SECOND And count l‘.ll'h sand that 'lll&lkl‘h the f!hﬂl'e,

Before my swiftest thoughts could trace

11 The vail of night is ne disguise, T % oz ot e

No screen from thine all-searching eyes : £ :{“ “"{'t" “’“l \f"‘llt.il_l“ "_l“1 1.1,\ g!-ll.ft.
Thy hand can seize thy foes as soon 8 “_\; ]st ]Il m}[ ieart are stil !Ill!ll}'sscd;
Through midnight shades, as blazing noon. \“"']' 'l"l‘:; \iﬂL‘_‘ ":}] ey *"['“‘_“'-iti Y
H i 1 4 £ at my aking our
12 Midnight and noon in this agree,— God and s | \l .“,'-, hour 1 fing :
Great God, they 're both alike to thee : § s love possess my mind.
Not death can hide what God will spy; 139 Turun Panr. LM
And hell lies naked to his eye. i e Sincerity professed, and Grace tried.

13 Oh may these thoughts possess my breast, 1 I\I\ God, what inward grief T feel,
Where’er I rove, where'er I rest; When impious men transgress thy will ;
Nor let my weaker passions dare 1 mourn to hear their lips profane
Consent to sin: for God is there. T'ake thy tremendous name in vain.

¥
139 Secoxp Panr. L. M. 2 ,“'lﬂ‘ﬁ not I||t‘\' .‘amllll t|u'h-.~‘]f :ll!lll _ill:ye
. 2 € sons ol malice and deceit?
< The wonderful Formation of Man. The : ;
- ise that oppose thy laws and the
1 ’T“'.-\h‘ from thy hand, my bff"]- I came, I count llu-mi !'l::l!nii'.:l to me. %
work of s F rious frame ;3
= muj\t;:mﬁk- “':'u?u\(t-'z:illlf':jﬂ e x vty ’ 3 _]:nrul. search my soul, try every thought:
et rakilli divine Though my own heart accuse me not
And each proclaims thy skill divine. SPRRIE in = filee diabates
Thi o 4 e i NPT T— Sty & Aaials B WISC,y

2 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey I beg the trial of thine eyes.

Vhich yet in dark confusion lay; 4B ot mischief lurk within ?
Thou saw’st the daily growth they took, T it o mCHEES -
s 0 [ indulge some unknown sin ?

Formed by the model of thy book.
8 By thee my growing parts were named,
And what thy sovereign counsels framed,
t (‘The breathing lungs, the beating heart,)
Vas copied with unerring art.

Oh turn my feet whene’er I stray,
And lead me in thy perfect way.

13 9 Fiust Pant. C. .K

God is every where,

——

4 At last, to show my Maker’s name, 1 IN all my vast concerns with thee,
God stamped his image on my frame! In vain my soul would try
And in some unknown moment joined 0 shun thy presence, Lord, or flee
The finished members to the mind. __The notice of thine eye.

5 There the young seeds of thought began, 2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
And all the passions of the man : L My rising and my rest 3

A———.
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My public walks, my private ways,
o {ihi:d secrets of my brustht.L 2
thoughts lie open to the L.ord,
’ Milcﬁnrv%thv{ *re formed within 3
And ere my lips pronounce the word,
He knows the sense 1 mean. o
4 Oh wondrous knowledgc}l}!ee? and high'!
Where can a creature hide:
‘Within thy cireling arms I lie,
Beset on every side. ¢ -1
Qo let thy grace surround me Still,
y bu,‘l;ld 1'11;5:\ bulwark prove, -
To guard my soul from every it
Secured by sovereign love.
PAUSE. .
6 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire,
Forgotten and unknown s
In helF they meet thy, dreadful fire,
In heaven thy glorious thmiw.r
7 Should 1 supp}re&s rnﬁlv‘llf{lvli::eal hy
To *scape the wra Ly
'I”]]I'u\'niu-' could break the bars of death,
:‘{nd make the grave resign.
P I, wiu%'vri \\-i;hlbea‘r{\‘u;fmumm
7 beyond the Yy €5l s
'I'IE 'ﬂlymlul’, which must support my flight,
Would soon lx-trayl\my licst.
o’er my sins I think to draw
y Ilew (‘ll.}r'l:t-ltlb-i of the night, a46)
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law,
Would turn the shades tu.lu_rht.
10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour,
Are both alike to thee s Ta.
Oh may I ne’er provoke that Power
From which I cannot flee.

g light,

] ‘}9 Szcoxn PanT. C.M.

The Wisdom of God in the Formation of Man.
5 E N X . E . g ’ ; ‘
HEN I with pleasing wonder stand,
. ‘V And all my frame survey,
Lord, *tis thy work : T own thy hand
Thus built.my humble clay.

PSALMS, 2%
2 Thy hand my heart and reins possessed,

Where unborn nature grew 3
Thy wisdom all my features traced,
And all my members drew.
$ Thine eye with nicest care surveyed
The growth of every parts
Till the whole scheme l‘]l)’ trloughts had laid,
Was copied by thine art.
t Heaven, earth, and sea and fire and wind
Show me thy wondrous skill ;
But I review myself, and find
Diviner wonders still.
5 Thine awful glories round me shine
My flesh proclaims thy praise:
Lnnf. to thy works of nature join
Thy miracles of grace.

139 Tuiep Panr.

Ver. 14, 17, 18. The Mercies of God I'unnf;bllf,.
1 T ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er,
They strike me with surprise ;
Not all lfw sands that spread the shore,
equal numbers rise.
2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands,
"he product of thy skill ;
And hourly blessings from thy hands
Thy thoughts of love reveal.
3 These on my heart by night I keep;
How kind, how dear to me!
Oh may the hour that ends my sleep,
Still find my thoughts with thee.

140 The Enmity of the Wicked. 8. M.
1 I\ Y God, while impious men,
With malice in their heagt,
M’Hwacv destroy, my life defalﬁ,
1y guardian grace impart.
2 With poison in their lips,
And with a serpent’s tongue,
ey sting my fainting soul to death,
And make my name their song.
§  Oh hear my humble cry 3
Their fomfvest hopes dest,rﬂy H



“Their arts confound,
And blast their

Shall hunt the wicked
And well requite tl
5  Thou wilt sustain ¢
And blii-l tgl,mﬂlfln:lv :
Before thee
gl‘?ir:ir Father and their
Lt

141 Ver. 3—5. Deli ”h&

1 Y God, accept my .
NE ILike |:mg';EPt mauin:&jkﬂ* 3
A t nightly worship
Swneeteasm{he evening sacrifice.

2 Watch o’er my lips, and them, Lord,
Fr:n:e\?eg'rt;{hr: h&ﬁ::dwﬂdi
“dlud

Nor let my feet incline to
The guilty paths where sinners
3 Oh may the righteous, when I stray,
Smite and reprove my wand ':{e,d
Their gentle words, like ointment .
Shall never bruise, bu;“’ed cheer m'y;: d .l'
4 When I behold them with griel,
IqL ’II’crt-'y to-heavert i t:‘t:lr "pl:g 4
Ane my warmn n
How m{lchyl‘;?ize %f faithful love.

142 God the Hope of the Helpless.
1 'O God I made my sorrows known 3
From God I sought relief;
In long complaints, hefore his throne,
poured out all my grief.
verwhelmed with woes,
: ,&ﬁsart began to 3
M{l y who all my burdens knows,—
e knows the way I take,
8 On every side I cast mine eye,
Wt"id fqung my(?elpen gone ; P &
ile friends and strangers passed me by,
Neglected and unknown. g

Dun'g]lf.
L. M.

C. M.

bk G L
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‘ 4 Then did I raise a louder cry,
And called thy mercy near;
f “Thou art my portion when fdler-
’ Be thou my refuge here.”” ;
5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low,
Now let thine ear attend ; ke
And make my foes, who vex me, know
) I’ve an Almighty Friend.
| 6 From my sad prison set me free 3
Then shall fpmise thy name:
And holy men shall join with me,
Thy Kkindness to proclaim.

143 Affliction. . v

1 Y righteous Judge, my gracious God
M Hear when I sg:-ad my hands lhru’d,
And ery for succor from thy throne 3
Oh make thy truth and mercy known.

2 Let judgment not against me pass 3
Behold, thy sen‘an:g;lends thy grace :
Should justice call us to thy bar,

No man alive is guiltless there.

3 Look down in pity, Lord, and see

The mighty woes that burden me:
Down to the dust my life is brought,
Like one long buried and forgot.

4 1 dwell in darkness and unseen;
My heart is desolate within ;

My thoughts in musing silence trace
he ancient wonders of thy grace.

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope,
To bear my sinking spirits up :

I stretch my hands to God aﬁun,
And thirst, like parched lands for rain.

6 For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn :
When will thy smiling face return ?

all my joys on earth remove,
ﬁnd God for ever hide his love ?

7 My God, thy long delay to save
Will sink thy prifoner t¥) the grave:

¥ heart grows faint, and dim mine eye,
Make haste to help. before T die.
4

LM
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8 The night is witness to my tears,
Distressing pains, distressing fears ;
Oh, might I hear thy morning voice,
How would my weary powers rejoice !

9 In thee I trust, to thee I sigh,

And lift my weary soul on high :
For thee sit waiting all the day,
And wear the tiresome hours away.
10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and show
Which is the path my feet should go :
If snares and foes beset !he‘ road,
I flee to hide me near my God.
11 Teach me to do thy holy will,
And lead me to thy heavenly hill ;

Let the good Spirit of thy love
Conduct me to thy courts above. X
12 Then shall my soul no more complain 3
The tempter then shall rage in vain :
And flesh, that was my foe before,

Shall never vex my spirit more.

Finst ParT. C. M.
144 Ver.1,2. Assistance and Victory in Spiritual Warfare.

1 OR ever blessed be the Lord,
My Saviour and my Shield ;
He sends his Spirit with his word,
0 arm me for the field.
2 When sin and hell their force unite,
e makes my soul his care 3
nstructs me to the heavenly fight,
And guards me through the war.
3 A Friend and Helper so divine,
oth my weak courage raise : _
He makes' the glorious victory mine,
And his shall be the praise.

Szcoxn Panr. C.M
144 Ver. 3—8. The (’omf:.rm of God.
1 ORD, what is man, poor feeble man
L Born of the earth a’txﬁrst:‘( : :
His life a shadow, light and vain,
Still hasting to the dust ;—

PSALMS, 29

2 Oh, what is feeble, dying man,
(ir any of his race,
That God should make it his concern
To visit him with grace ?
3 That God who darts his lightnings down,
Who shakes the worlds above,
And mountains tremble at his frown—
ow wondrous is his love!

14.4 Ver. 12—15. The Happy Nation. L. M.
1 HAP_PY the city where their sons,
Like pillars round a palace set,
And daughters, bright as polished stones,
Give strength and beauty to the state.
2 Happy the country where the sheep,
Cattle, and corn, have large increase ;
Where men securely work or sleep,
Nor sons of plunder break the peace.
3 Happy the nation thus endowed ;
ut more divinely bless’d are those
On whom the all-sufficient God
Himself, with all his grace, bestows,

145 The Greainess of God. L. M.
1 Y God, my King, thy various praise
M Shall fill the remnant of my days ;
.]"h{gmm employ my humble tongue,
Till death and glory raise the song.
2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear 3
And every setting sun shall see
New wollls of duty done for thee.
3 Thy truth and justice Il proclaim 3
¥ bounty flows, an endless stream : ‘
¥ mercy swift ; thine anger slow,
But dreadful to the stubborn foe.
4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine,
And speak thy majesty divine s
set Zion in her courts proclaim
e sound and honor of thy name.
5 Let distant times and pations raise
ong succession of thy praise;

“—-——
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And unborn ages make my song
The joy amli}gbor of their tongue.

6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ?
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds :
Vast and unsearchable thy ways,

Vast and immortal be thy praise.

[ Finst Panr.
145 ver 1018 The some.

1 ONG as I live I’ll bless thy name,
My King, my God of love ;
My work and joy shall be the same
iu the bright world above.
2 Great is the Lord; his power unknown ;
And let his praise be great :
I°11 sing the honors of thy throne,
Thy works of grace repeat,
3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ;
And while my lips rejoice,
The men that hear my sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.
4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways;
Ages to come thy truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.
5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date
Shall through the world be known ;
Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state,
With public splendor shown.
6 The world is managed by thy hands ;
Thy saints are ruled by love :
And thine eternal kingdom stands,
Though rocks and hills remove.

45 Sgcoxn Panr.
1 Ver. 7, &c.  The Goodness of God.
' 1 QWEET is the memory of thy grace,
My God, ln{ heavenly King;
Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.
2 God reigns on high ; but not confines
His goodness to the skies ;

C. M.

PSALMS. 251
Throudgh the whole earth his bounty shines,
And every want supplies.
3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food,
TIX liberal hand provides their meat,
nd fills their mouth with good.
4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord!
How slow thine anger moves!
But soon he sends his pardoning word,
T'o cheer the souls he loves,
5 Creatures, with all their endless race,
Thy power and praise proclaim 3
But saints that taste thy richer grace,
Delight to bless thy name.

1 15 Turen Panr. C.M.
y Ver. 14—17, &c.  Mercy to Sufferers.
1 T ET every tongue thy goodness speak
L Thou sovereign Lord of all 3 !
Thy strengthening hands t‘l{lllold the weak,
And raise the poor that fall.

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down,
Or virtue lies distressed
eneath some proud oppressor’s frown,
Thou giv’st the mourners rest,

3 The Lord supports our tottering days,
Aund guides our giddy youth ;

Holy and just are all his ways,

And all his words are Imt‘.

4 He knows the pains his servants feel ;
He hears his children ery:
And, their best wishes to %lﬁ”,
His grace is ever nigh.
5 His mercy never shall remove
rom men of heart sincere :
{e saves the souls whose humble love
Is joined with holy fear.

6 His stubborn foes his sword shall slay,
And pierce their hearts with pain;
ut none that serve the Lord shall say

ey sought his aid in vain.
N2 24*
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7 My lips shall dwell upon his ;]'urnisc,
And spread his fame abroad ;
Let all the sons of Adam raise
The honors of their God.

14'6 Divine Goodness and T'ruth. LM

1 P RAISE ye the Lord ; my heart shall join
In work so pleasant, so divine,
Now, while the flesh is mine abode,
And when my soul ascends to God.
2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers,
‘While immortality endures ;
My days of praise shall ne’er be past,
While life and thought and being last.
5 Why should I make a man my trust ?
Princes must die and turn to dust :
Their breath departs, their pomp and power,
And thoughts all vanish in an hour.
4 Happy the man whose hopes rvl{
On Israel’s God ; he made the sky
And earth and seas, with all their train ;
And none shall find his promise vain.
5 His truth for ever stands secure,
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor,
He sends the laboring conscience peace,
And grants the prisoner sweet release.
6 The Lord hath eyes to give the hlliml;
The Lord supports the sinking mind 3
He helps the stranger in distress,
The widow and the fatherless.
7 He loves his saints ; he knows them well 3
But turns the wicked down to hell :
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ;
Praise him in everlasting strains.

14‘6 The same. L. P. “.

1 T ’LL praise my Maker with my breath ;
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers :
My days of praise shall ne’er be past,
While life and thought and being last,
Or immortality endures.

PSALMS., o83

2 Why should I make a man my trust?
Princes must die, and turn to dust :

Vain is the help of flesh and blood :
Their breath departs, their pomp and power,
And thoughts all vanish in an hour;

Nor can they make their promise good.

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel’s God : he made the sky

And earth and zeas, with all their train :
His truth for ever stands secure;

He saves th’ oppressed, he feeds the poor;

And none ghall find his promise vain.

4“The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ;
The Lord supports the sinking mind;
He sends the laboring conscience peace:
He helps the stranger in distress,
The widow and the fatherless,
And grants the prisoner sweet release.
5 He loves his saints ; he knows them well ;
But turns the wicked down to hell :
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns :
Let every tongue, let every age,
In this exalted work engage :

Praise him in everlasting strains.

6 171l praise him while he lends me breath ;
And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers :

My days of praise shall ne’er be past,
While'life and thought and being last,
Or immortality endures.
117 First Pant. L. M.
Divine Nature, Providence, and Grace.
1 PRAISE ye the Lord : ’tis good to raise
Quir hearts and voices in his praise 3
His nature and his works invite
To make this duty our delight.
2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,
And gathers nations to his name :
His mercy melts the stubborn soul,
And makes the broken spirit whole.
8 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames ;
He counts their numbers, calls their names;

L
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His wisdom ’s vast, and knows no bound,—
A deep where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Great is our Lord,and great his might,
And all his glories infinite :
He crowns the meek, rewards the just,
And treads the wicked to the dust.

PAUSE.

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high,
Who spreads his cloud all round the sky;
'I:here e rrv res the fruitful rain,
Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

6 He makes the grass the hills adorn,
And clothes the smiling fields with corn;
The beasts with food his hands supply,
And the young ravens, when they cry.

7 What is the creature’s skill or force,
The sprightly man, the warlike horse,
The mmﬁle wit, the active limb ?—
All are too mean delights for him.

8 But saints are lovely in his sight ;
He views his children with delight :
He sees their hope, he knows their fear,
And looks, and loves his image there.

147 Sxcoxp Panr. L. M
A National Psalm.

1 LESS, O thou western world, thy God,
And make his honors known abroad ;
}g_c bids the sea before thee flow,
Not bars of brass could guard thee so.
2 Thy children are secure and bless’d ;
y shores have peace, thy cities rest 3
He feeds thy sons with finest wheat,
And adds his blessing to their meat.
3 Thy changing seasons he ordains,
Thy early and thy latter rains :
His flakes of snow, like wool, he sends
And thus the springing corn defends. |
4 With hoary frost he strews the ground
His hail descends with clattering sound s
here is the man so vainly bold, g

That dare defy his dreadful cold 2
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5 He bids the southern breezes blow;

The ice dissolves, the waters flow :

But he hath nobler works and ways,

To call his people to his praise.
6 To all thy sons his laws are shown,

His gospel through the nation known;

He hath not thus revealed his word

To every land :—Praise ye the Lord.

1_1,7 Ver. 7—9,13—18. The Seasons of the Year. C. M.
1 YN/ ITH songs and honors, sounding loud,
Address the Lord on high:
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,
And waters vail the sky.
2 He sends his showers of blessings down,
To cheer the plains below 3
He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in vallies grow.
3 He gives the grazing ox his meaf;
He hears the ravens cry :
But man, who tastes his finest wheat,
Should raise his honors high.
4 His steady counsels change the face
Of the 51‘(‘“11]11;{ year 3
He bids the sun cut short his race,
And wintry days appear.
5 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground :
The liquid streams forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.
6 When from his dreadful stores on high
He pours the rattling hail,
The wretch that dares his God defy
Shall find his courage fail.
7 He sends his word and melts the snow ;
The fields no longer mourn :
He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.
8 The changing wind, the flying cloud,
Obey his mighty word :
With songs and honors sounding loud,
Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

T I EE=—————
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14_‘8 Universal Praise to God.

1 E tribes of Adam, join
With heaven and earth and seas,
And offer notes divine
To your Creator’s praise.
Ye holy throng
Of angels bright,
In worlds of light,
Begin the song.
2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays,
And moon, that rul’st the night
Shine to your Maker’s praise,—
With stars of twinkling light.
His power declare
Ye floods on higil.
And clouds, that fly
In empty air.

3 The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,
Or in swift courses move,
By his supreme command.
He spake the word,
And all their frame
From nothing came,
To praise the Lord.
4 He moved their mighty wheels
In unknown ages past
And each his word fulfills,
While time and nature last.
In different ways,
His works proclaim
His wondrous name,
And speak his praise.

PATSE,
5 Let all the earth-born race,
And monsters of the deep,
The fish that cleave the seas,
Or in their bosom sleep,
From sea and shore
Their tribute pay 3
And still display
Their Maker’s power.

PSALMS. BT

6 Ye vapors, hail, and snow,
Praise ye th’® Almighty Lord,
And stormy winds, that blow
To execute his word.
When lightnings shine,
Or thunders roar,
Let earth adore
His hand divine.
7 Ye mountains near the skies,
With lofty cedars there,
And trees of humbler size,
That fruit in plenty bear ;—
Beasts \\iitll and tame,
Birds, flies, and worms,
In various forms,
Exalt his name.
8 Ye kings and- judges, fear
The Lord, the sovereign King 3
And while you rule us here,
His heavenly honors sing :
Nor let the dream
Of power and state
Make you forget
His power supreme.
9 Virgins and youth, engage
To sound his praise divine ;
While infancy and age
Their feebler voices join :
Wide as he reigns,
His name be sung,
By every tongue,
In endless strains.
10 Let all the nations fear
The God that rules above 3
He brings his people near,
And makes them taste his love :
While earth and sky
Attempt his praise,
His saints shall raise
His honors high.

l r‘lR Paraphrased. The same. L.M.
1 I OUD hallelujahs to the Lord,
4 F

From distant worlds where creatures dwell*
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Let heaven begin the solemn word,
And sound it dreadful down to hell.

Note. This Psalm may be sung with the addition of
the two following lines to each stanza, viz.
Each of his works his name displays,
But they ean ne’er fulfill his praise.
2 The Lord—how absolute he reigns!
Let every angel bend the knee :
Sing of his love in heavenly strains,
And speak how fierce his terrors be.
3 High on a throne his glories dwell,—
An awful throne of shining bliss ;
Fly through the world, O sun, and tell
How dark thy beams compared to his.
4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame
In sounds of dreadful praise declare ;
And the sweet whisper of his name
Fill every gentler breeze of air.
5 Let clouds and winds and waves agree
I'o join their praise with blazing fire ;
Let the firm earth and rolling sea
In this eternal song conspire. *
6 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill 3
Vallies, lie low before his eye 3
And let his praise, from every hill,
Rise tuneful to the neighboring sky.
7 Ye stubborn oaks and stately pines,
3 Bend your high branches, and adore ;
Praise him, ye beasts, in different strains ;
T'he lamb must bleat, the lion roar.
8 Birds, ye must make his praise your theme 3
Nature demands a song from you 3
While the dumb fish, that cut the stream,
Leap up, and mean his praises too.

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,
When nature all around you sings ;
Oh for a shout from old and voung,
From humble swains, and lofty kings.

10 Wide as his vast dominion lies,
Make the Creator’s name be known :

PSALMS, 20

Loud as his thunder, shout the praise,
And sound it lofty as his throne.

11 JEHOVAH—"tis a glorious word :
Oh may it dwell on every tongue ;
But saints, who bést have e;nuwn the Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12 Speak of the wonders of that love,
Which Gabriel plays on every chord 3
From all below and all above,
Loud hallelujahs « the Lord.

1 4 1 b Universal Praise. 8. M.
1 ]' ET every creature join
4 To praise th® eternal God 3
Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin,
And sound his name abroad.
2  Thou sun with golden beams,
And moon with paler rays,
Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine fo your Maker’s praise.
He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame 3
By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.
4 Ye vapors. when ye rise,
Or fall in showers or snow 3
Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies,
His power and glory show.
5 Wind, hail, and “:lhhill% fire,
Agree to praise the Lord,
When ye in dreadful storms conspire
To execute his word.
6 By all his works above
His honors be expressed ;
But saints, who taste his saving love,
Should sing his praises best.

PAUSE THE FIRST.

7  Let earth and ocean know
They owe their Maker praise :
Praise him, ye watery worlds below,
And monsters of the seas.

N 25
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8  From mountains near the sky,
Let his high praise resound ;
From humble shrubs and cedars high
And vales and fields around.
Ye lions of the wood, *
_And tamer beasts that graze,
Ye live upon his daily food,
And he expects your praise,
10 Ye birds of lofty wing,
On high his praises bear
Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing
Your Maker's glory there.
11 Ye creeping ants and worms,
His various wisdom show ;
And flies, in all your shining swarms,
Praise him who dressed you so.
12 By all the earth-born race,
1 honors be expressed :—
But saints, that know his heavenly grace,
Should learn to praise him best.
PAUSE THE SECOND.

9

13 Monarchs of wide command,
Praise ye th’ eternal King :
.]'m!gvx. adore that sovereign hand,
> Whence all your honors spring.

'I:e-t vigorous youth engage
.. 40 sound his praises high :
4 itle growing babes and withering age
T'heir feebler voices try.
United zeal be shown
. 118 wondrous fame to raise :
God is the Lord : his name alone
Deserves our endless praise.
16  Let nature join with art.
| And all pronounce him bless'd :
But saints, who dwell so near his heart,
Should sing his praises best.

148 Universal Praise. C.P.M
1 "REGIN, my soul, th’ exalted lay,

Let each enraptured thoucht obey
And praise th” Almighty’s name:

15

0
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Lo, heaven and garth, and seas and skies,
In one melodious concert rise,
To swell th’ inspiring theme.

2 Ye angels, catch the thrilling sound,
While all th’ adoring thrones around,
His boundless mercy sing :
Let every listening saint above
Wake all the tuneful soul of love,
And touch the sweetest string.

3 Let every element rejoice 3
Ye thunders, burst with awful voice,
To him who bids you roll :
His praise in softer notes (|t'(‘l.‘tl‘(_'. b
Each whispering breeze of yielding air,
And breathe it to the soul.

4 Whate'er a blooming world contains,
That wings the air, that skims the plains,
United praise bestow :
Ye myriads, sound his awful name
To heaven aloud 1 and roar acclaim,
Ye swelling deeps below.

5 Let man, by nobler passions swayed,
The feeling heart, the judging head
Ilt ll&':l\‘(-nl\' ||r:1i-‘.{- (‘[l]llllb.\' 3
Spread his tremendous name around,
Till heaven’s broad arch rings back the sound,

The general burst of joy. Ogilvie.
I 19 The Sainis judging the World. C.M.

—

A LL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,

<X And let your songs be new

Amidst the church, with cheerful voice,
His later wonders show.

The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing 3

And Gentile nations join the praise,
While Zion owns her King.

The Lord takes pleasure in the just,
Whom sinners treat with scorn 3
The meek, that lie despised in dust,

Salvation shall adorn.

(%]
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4 Baints should be joyful in their King,

E’en on a dying bed ;
And, like the souls in glory, sing,
For God shall raise the dead.

5 Then his high praise shall fill their tongues,

Their hand shall wield the sword :

And vengeance shall attend their SOngs,

I'he vengeance of the Lord.

6 When Christ Hu-jmlFrm-nl seat ascends,

And bids the worle appear,

Irones are l'rt'l‘:u't'd for all his friends,

Who humbly loved him here.
7 Then shall they rule, with iron rod,
Nations that dared rebel :
And join the sentence of their God,
On tyrants doomed to hell.
8 The royal sinners, bound in chains,
. New triumphs shall afford :
Such honor for the saints remains :—
Praise ye and love the Lord.
-
] ) () Ver.d, 8, 6. .4 Song of Praise.

1 IA\] God’s own house pronounce his praise :

~ His grace he there reveals :
T'o heaven

! your joy and wonder raise ;
or there his glory dwells.
2 Let :1[! Your sacred passions move,
Vhile You rehearse his deeds :
But the great work of saving love
our highest praise exceeds.
3 All that have motion, life.
, that h; n, life. and breath,
. P'roclaim your Maker bless’d :
Yet when my voice expires in death,

' My soul shall praise him best,

END OF THE ps ALMS,

HY M N S.

WORSHIP.

| Assembling for Worship, LA
1 A WAY from every mortal care,
<& Away from l‘.ll'ifl our souls retreat;
We leave this worthless world afar,
And wait and worship near thy seat.
2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace
We see thy feet, and we adores
We gaze upon thy lovely face,
And learn the wonders of thy power,
3 While here our various wants we mourn,
United groans ascend on high ;
And prayer brings back a quick return
Of blessings in variety.
4 If Satan rage, and sin grow strong,
Here we receive some cheering word 3
We gird the gospel armor on,
To fight the battles of the Lord.
3 Orif our spirit faints and dies,
(Our conscience galled with inward stings,)
Here doth the righteous Sun arise,
With healing beams beneath his wings,
6 Father, my soul would still abide
Within thy temple, near thy side;
Jut if my feet must hence depart,
8till keep thy dwelling in my heart.  Wats.

2 The Bn’-‘"fuz o_f God irup!r red, C. M.

LN .‘h.“ great name, O Lord, we come
T “nr'-har at thy feet ;
Oh pour thy Hely Spirit down

On all that now shall meet.

25" 298
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2 We come to hear Jehovah speak,
I'o hear the Saviour’s voice ;
Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek ;
Now make our hearts rejoice.
3 Teach us to pray and praise—to hear
... And understand thy word ;
To feel thy blissful presence near,
And trust our living Lord.
4 Let sinners now thy goodness prove,
And saints rejoice in thee;
Let rebels be subdued by love,
And to the Saviour flee.

3 Divine Aid sought.

1 ORD, we come before thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow;
Oh do not our suit disdain 3
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain
2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ;
n compassion now descend 3
']"lll our hearts with thy rich_grace,
T'une our lips to sing thy praise.
3 In thine own appointed way,
Now we seek tva. here we stay;
E :{'l"ll, we l\'nuw not how fo g0,
T'ill @ blessing thou bestow.
4 :q‘e'm] some message from thy word,
hat may peace and joy afford
et thy Spirit now impart
Full salvation to ('.'u‘h‘l

4 Social Worship.

1 LORD, our languid souls inspire,
For here we trust thou art ¢
Send down a coal of heavenly fire,
To warm each waiting heart.
2 Show us some token of thy love,
Our fainting hope to raise 3
And pour thy blessing from above,
That we may render praise.
3 The feeling heart, the melting eye,
The humble mind bestow ;

1eart. Hammond.

C. M.

INVOCATION. 205

And shine upon us from on high,
To make our graces grow.
4 May we in faith receive thy word,
In faith present our prayers 3
And in the presence of our Lord
Unbosom all our cares.
5 And may the gospel’s joy ful sound,
Enforced by mighty grace,
Awaken many sinners round

To come and fill the place. Newton.
5 Social Worship. C. M.
1 THOU in whom thy saints are one,

Permit us now to see, ]
In this short hour of prayer and praise,
A glimpse of heaven and thee. :
2 While with one heart and one desire,
Low at thy feet we kneel, Ll
Oh warm our hearts with heavenly love,
And all thy grace reveal.
3 Thy gracious presence, Lord, El!(bhc
Can make our worship bless’d,
Drive from our thoughts a vexing world,
And lay our griefs to |'c-§-t..
4 Descend and bless our wairting souls,
And meet us as thine own 3
And fit us to ascend and praise
Before th’ eternal throne.
(; ling for Worship. LM

Assemd

1 AE‘T‘P'..“ BLED in thy name, O Lord,
4L We plead the promise of thy word ;
We gather now to seek thy face,—
Oh may thy presence fill the place.

2 When *mid the sad, forsaken band
Of thy disciples thou didst stand, -
Thy voice, divinely speaking ** Peace,
Bade doubt and fear and sorrow cease.

5 Now may we hear the voice of love "
Speak peace and pardon from :!'lm\ es
Sweet intercourse with Jesus fine "Kind
And prove him powerful, faithful, kind.
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4 Oh send us not away unblessed,
For on thy gracious word we rest ;
We, sinners, to our Saviour flee,
Helpless and hopeless but in thee. C. (original)

7 The Praises of Heaven, C. M.

1 OME, Lord, and warm each languid heart,
Inspire each lifeless tongue ;
And let the joys of heaven impart
Their influence to our song.
The saints, from sin for ever free,
There mourn its power no more ;
But, clothed in spotless purity,
Redeeming love adore.
There the bless’d followers of the Lamb
Join in immortal songs ;
And endless honors to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.
4 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love ;
. Our feeble notes inspire 3
Till in thy blissful courts above §
We join th’ angelic choir. Mirs, Steele.

1]

(%]

Invocation of the Saviour, C.M

8
1 CU.\IE. thou desire of all thy saints,
/ Our humble strains attend 3
While, with our praises and complaints,
Low at thy feet we bend.
2 When we ll._\‘ wondrous g_flnl';t"-\ !w:u‘,
And all thy sufferings trace,
Vhat sweetly awful scenes appear!
What rich, unbounded grace!
3 ]Ill\\"_hhllll[ll our songs, like those above,
With warm devotion rise!
How should our souls, on wings of love,
Mount upward to the skies!
4 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise
In us the heavenly flame ;
Then shall our lips resound thy praise,
Our hearts adore thy name.
5 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine,
And fill thy dwellings here,

INVOCATION. 207

Till life and love and joy divine
A heaven on earth appear. Mps. Steele.
9 Spiritual Strength implored, L. M.
1 CI_).\lE, gracious Lord, descend and dwell ’

By faith and love in every breast ;
Then shall we know and taste and feel

The joys that cannot be expressed. |
2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, |
Make our enlarged souls possess,

And learn the height and breadth and length
Of thine unmeasurable grace.
53 Now to the God whose power can tlu'
More than our thoughts or wishes know,
Be everlasting honors done 1yl
By all the church, through Christ his Son.
h Walls.
10 The Presence of the Saviour. L. M.
1 J]“,.‘il'.“-. where’er thy wople meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat 3
Where'erthey seek thee, thou art found ;
And every ‘ﬂ;u‘t- 8 }l:l”!)“ ed gmund.
2 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few,
I'hy former mercies here renew 3
ere to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.
3 Here may we prove the [lm\\'_vr of prayer
To strengthen faith and hanish care ;
To teach our faint desires to rise
To things unseen beyond the skies.
4 Lord, we are few, but thou art near,
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ;
Oh rend the heavens this favored hour—
Let thousands feel thy saving power.  Cowper.
Sincerity. C. M.

1
]' ORD, when we bend before thy throne,
<4 And our confessions pour,
Teach us to feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.
2 Our burdened spirits pitying see 3
rue penitence impart

1
1
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And let a healing ray from thee
Beam hope on every heart.

3 When our responsive tongues essay
Their grateful songs to raise,
Grant that our souls may join the lay,
And rise to thee in praise.

4 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign;
And not a thought our bosom share,
Which_is not wholly thine.

5 Let faith each meek petition fill,
And walft it to the skies ;
And teach our hearts *tis goodness still
That grants it, or denies.

12 The Sanctuary. s

1 QAFELY through another week
God has brought us on our way 3
Let us now a blessing seek,
¥aiting in his courts to-day;
Day of all the week the best,
Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace,
Through the dear Redeemer’s name 3
Show thy reconciling face,
2 Take away our sin and shame 3
From our worldly cares set free,
fay we rest this day in thee.
8 Here we come thy name to praise
Let us feel thy presence near :
_-\l:q{_ thy glory meet our eyes,
While we in thy house appear :
Here afford us, Lord, a taste
Of our everlasting feast.

4 le‘y the gospel’s joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints,
Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief from all complaints :
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,

Till we join the church above. Newton,

PUBLIC. 200

13 The Cowrts of the Lord., 8 M.
1 OW charming is the plage
Where my Redeemer God
Unvails the beauties of his face,
And sheds his love abroad!
2 Not the fair palaces
To which the great resort,
Are once to be compared with this,
Where Jesus holds his court.
3 Here on the mercy-seat,
With radiant glory crowned,
Our joyful eyes behold him sit,
And smile on all around.
4 To him their prayers and cries
Each humble soul presents;
He listens to their broken sighs,
And grants them all their wants.
5 Give me, O Lord, a place
Within thy bless’d abode,
Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my God. Stennet?,
. Prayer and Vowe. Gen. xxviii. 19—21. C. M.
| () GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed.
Thou through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led. :
2 Our vows, our prayers we now present
Before thy throne of grace ;
God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.
3 Through each perplexing path of life
Our wandering footsteps guide;
Give us each day our daily bread,
And raiment fit provide.
4 Oh spread thy covering wings around,
T'ill all our wanderings cease,
And at our Father’s loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace.
5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
r humble prayers implore 3
And thou shalt be our chosen God
And portion evermore. Logan
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15 Welcome to Christian Friends. L. M.

1 I{L\'DREI) in Christ, for his dear sake
: A hearty welcome here receive 3
May we together now partake
’ﬂm joys which only he can give.
2 May he by whose kind care we meet,
Send his good Spirit from above,
Make our communications sweet,
And cause our hearts to burn with love.

3 Forgotten be each worldly theme,
When Christians see each other thus ;
We only wish to speak of him g
Who lived, and died, and reigns for us.
4 We'll talk of all he did and said
And suffered for us here below 3
The path he marked for us to tread,
And what he *s doing for us now.
5 Thus, as the moments pass away,
We *ll love and wonder and adore,
And hasten on the glorious day _
When we shall meet to part no more. Newlon.

] 6 Heavenly Joy on Earth. 8. M.

1 OME, we who love the Lord,
And let our joys be known ;
Join in a song, with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.
2  The sorrows of the mind
Be banished from the place ;
Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less.
3 Let those refuse to sing,
Who never knew our God ;
But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.
4 The God who rules on high,
And thunders when he please,
Who rides upon the stormy sky,
And manages the seas :—
5 This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our love ;

3 There shall we see his face,

7 Yes, and before we rise

PRAISE. 301

He will send down his heavenly powers,
T'o carry us above.
And never, never sinj

There, from the rivers of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in.

To that immortal state, *

The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.
8 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below;
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.
9 The hill of Zion .\'it“ilﬁ
A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the golden streets.

10 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry; ; !
We ’re marching through Tmmanuel’s ground ‘
Lo fairer worlds on high. Waits, ,

17 Worthy the Lamb. 6. 4.

1 LORY to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply—
“Praise ye his name ;"
His love :m-(l gTace :ldUl‘l',
Who all our sorrows bore : :
Sing loud for evermore— }
“Worthy the Lamb.”

2 They who surround the throne
Join cheerfully in one,
Praising his name 3
We who have felt his blood
Sealing our peace with God,
Sound through the earth abroad—
*Worthy the Lamb.”

3 Join, all ye ransomed race,
Jesus our Lord to bless 3
raise ye his name ;
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In him we will rejoice,

Making a joyful noise, 3

Shouting with heart and voice—
“ Worthy the Lamb.”

4 Soon must we change our place,

Yet will we never cease
Praising his name :

Still will we tribute bring,

Hail him our gracious King,

And through all ages sing—
“ Worthy the Lamb.”

] 8 The Song ‘if the Redeemed. 8 M

1 A“'.-\Kl'].:md sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb ;
Wake, every heart and every tongue,
T'o praise the Saviour’s name.
2  Sing of his dying love;
Sing of his rising power :
Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore.
3 Sing till we feel the heart
Ascending with the tongue s
Sing till the love of sin depart,
And grace inspire the song.
4  Sing on your heavenly way,
_. Ye ransomed sinners, sing 3
Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, th’ eternal King.
5  Soon shall we hear him say—
“Ye blessed children, come ™
Soon will he call us hence away,
And take his wand’rers home.
6  Soon shall our raptured tongue
His endless ill‘;[i-(‘ p;-m;i;.im F

! And sweeter voices tune the song

.: Of Moses and the Lamb. Hammond.

1 9 Exhortation to Praise. S. M.
1

ST:\ND up and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice ;

Stand up and bless the Lord your God,
With heart and soul and voice.

T IR,
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2  Oh for the living flame
_ From his own altar brought,
I'o touch our lips, our souls inspire,
And wing to heaven our thought.

==

God is our strength and song,
And his salvation ours;

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed
With all our ransomed powers.

4 Stand up and bless the Lord,
The Lord your God adore 3
Stand up and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth, for evermore. Montgomery.

'20 Praise to the Saviowr. 5. 6.

1 VE servants of God,
Your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad
His wonderful name 3

The name all victorious
Of Jesus extol z

His kingdom is glorious,
And rules over all.

]

2 God ruleth on high,

Almighty to saves
And still he is nigh,

”]. presence we II.’I\'I‘;
The great congregation

His triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation

To Jesus our Kiug.
Salvation to God

Who sits on the throne;
Let all ery aloud

And honor the Son s
Immanuel’s praises

The angels proclaim s
Fall down on their faces

And worship the Lamb.
4 Then let us adore,

And give him his right—
All glory and power,

And wisdom and might ;

w
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All honor and blessing,
With angels above,
And thanks never ceasing,

And infinite love.

Retirement.

|
14‘ AR from the world, O Lord, I flee,
From strife and tumult fars
From scenes where Satan wages still
His most successful war.
2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayer and praise agree ;
And seem by thy sweet bounty made
For those who follow thee.
3 Then, if thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abgn]e,
Oh, with what peace and joy :‘mdllu\'c
She there communes with God!
4 There, like the nightingale, she pours
Her solitary lays;
Nor asks a witness of her song,
Nor thirsts for human praise.
5 Author and guardian of my life,
Sweet source of light divine,
And—all harmonious names in one—
My Saviour, thou art mine.
6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love!
A boundless, endless store
Shall echo through the realms above,

2
1

When time shall be no more. Cowper

22 Retirement and Meditation.
1 ETURN, my roving heart, return,

' And chase these shadowy forms no more:

Seek out some solitude to mourn,
And thy forsaken God implore.
2 0 thou great God, whose piercing eye
Distinctly marks each deep recess,
In these sequestered hours draw nigh,
And with thy presence fill the place.
3 Through all the windings of my heart,
My search let heavenly wisdom guide;

*

PRIVATE. 306
And still its radiant beams impart,
Lill all be cleansed and purified.
4 Then, with the visits of thy love,
Youchsafe my inmost soul to cheer;
Till every grace shall join to prove
I'hat God has fixed his dwelling there.
Doddridge.
2 3 Prayer for the Divine Presence. L. M.
1 J:‘ AR from my thoughts, vain werld, begone;
Let my religious hours alone 3
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ;
| wait a \-Ia-ll. |.l]|1|. from llll'l‘.
2 Oh warm my heart with holy fire,
And kindle there a pure desire :
Come, blessed Jesus, from above,
And fill my soul with heavenly love.
5 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine!
In thee the Father’s glories shine ;
I'hou brightest, dearest, fairest one
I'hat eyes have seen, or angels known,  Waifs,

24, Delight in God. C.M.
1 VHII,E thee I seek, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes stilled :
And may this consecrated hour
“-illl hl'lln'!' llnpl'-- bhe t‘l“l'li.
2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed 3
To thee my thoughts would soar ;
by mercy o’er my life has flowed ;
h]:ll mercy I adore.
a o
3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand 1 see!
Each blessing to my soul most dear,
Because conferred by thee.
4 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,
My heart shall find delight in praise,
Or seek relief in prayer. :
5 “;lu'n gladness wings my favored hour,
l'}l_\ love my thoughts shall fill z
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,
My soul shall meet thy will.
N2 26*
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6 My lifted eye, without a tear,
I'he gathering storm shall see ;
My steadfast heart ghall know no fear 3 &
That heart will rest on thee.  Mrs, F¥illiams.

25 Retirement and Medilation. L. M.

1 T\I Y God, permit me not to be
AYL A stranger to myself and thee ;
Amidst a thousand thoughts 1 rove,
Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth,
And thus debase my heavenly birth ?
Why should I cleave to things below,
And let my God, my Saviour go ¥

3 Call me away from flesh and sense 3
One sovereign word can draw me thence ;
I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, w ithdrawn ;
Let noise and vanity be gones
In secret silence of the mind
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

2(; The Throne rlf(-'rurr. H M

1 () THOU that hearest prayer,
And teachest how to pray,
My groveling heart prepare
To wing its heavenward way ;
High as thy mercy-seat to rise,
And there pour out its earnest cries.
2 Too oft, when faith is weak,
I fear my prayers are vain 3
The blessings which I seek
I scarcely hope to gain 3
' My wants appear to mount too high 3
My hopes, o’erborne with sorrow, die.
Lord, give me faith and light,
Humility and love :
And from my feeble sight
The darkening film remove ;
Kindle devotion’s languid flame,
And bid me come in Jesus® name.

Walts.

(%]
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Morning and Evening, L. M.6 lines,

27
1 '\VHE.\'. streaming from the eastern skies,
The morning light salutes my eyes,

O Sun of Righteousness divine,
On me, with beams of mercy, shine;
Chase the. dark clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2 When each day’s scénes and labeps close,
And wearied nature seeks repose,
With pardoning mercy richly blessed,
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest;
And, as each morning sun shall rise,
Oh lead me onward to the skies.

3 And at my life’s last setfing sun,
My conflicts o’er, my labors done,
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed,
To cheer and bless my dying bed 3
And from death’s gloom my spirit raise,
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. Grant,

QS Morning and Evening. Lam. iii. 23. L. M.
1 ]\[\ God, how endless is thy love!

Thy gifts are every evening new j
And morning mercies from above
Gently distil, like early dew.
2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night,
Great guardian of my sleeping hours;
Thy sovereign word restores the light,
And quickens all my drowsy powers.
3 1 yield my powers to thy command,
To thee I consecrate my days :
Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise. Wals.

29 Morning Thanksgiving. C.P.M.

1 ("YNCE more my eyes behold the day,
And to my God my soul would pay
Its tributary lays 3
Oh may the life preserved by thee,
With all its powers and blessings,
Devoted to thy praise.

u
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X A P ;
2 How many, since I Jaid me down,
Have launched into a world unknown,
I'o meet a dreadful doom !
But I am spared to seek thy face,
T'o hear the message of thy grace,
And to my Saviour come.
& qis :
3 Still be thou near, my gracious Lord,
T'o guide my footsteps by thy word,
And lead me in thy way ;
And when my days on earth are past,

Oh let me wake with thee at last,
In an eternal day. Knight.
:;() A Hymn for Morning or Evening. C.M.
1 N thee, each morning, O my God,

My waking thoughts attend ;
In_thee are founded all my hopes,
In thee my wishes end.
o Wl i h .
2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,
I'hy boundless love surveys ;
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares
I'he sacrifice of praise.
a X7 :
3 “‘h‘e_-_n evening slumbers press my eyes,
; ith thy protection bless’d,
n‘{:.-.-u-p and safety I commit
My weary limbs to rest.
4 My spirit, in thy hands secure,
. ¥ears no approaching ill 3
t:}“,\\ hether waking or asleep,
wu, Lord, art with me still.

:3] Morning Pratse. C.M

1 .\Q( E more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyess
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
T'o him that rules the skies e
arge o
2 *Tis he supports my mortal frame :
My tongue shall speak his |l|':|i~|: 3
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame
And yet his wrath delays. ol
3 On a poor worm thy power might tread
And I could ne’er withstand ; e

| And witness to thy love

300

PRIVATE.
Thy justice might have crushed me dead,
lzul mercy held thy hand.
4 A thousand wretched souls are fled
Since the last setting sun’
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread,
And yet my moments rum.
5 Great God, let all my hours be thine,

While 1 enjoy the light: !
iiles decline,

Then shall my sun in smil L

And bring a peaceful night. Watts.

: ',_)_, An Evening Song. C. M.
1 READ Sovereign, let my evening song

Like holy incense rise :

Assist the offerings of my tongue

To reach the lofty skies.
2 Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around 3
But oh. how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found!
3 What have I done for him who died
To save my wretched soul ?
How are my follies multi lied,
Fast as the minutes roll!
4 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine
To thy dear cross 1 Hlee § |
And to thy grace my soul resign,
To be renewed by thee.
5 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,
I lay me down to rest,
As in the embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour’s breast. Watts.
33 Fvening Thanksgiving. L. M.
1 (‘ REAT God, to thee my evening song
T With humble gratitude 1 raise;

Oh let thy mercy tune my tongue,
And fill my heart with lively praise.
2 My days unclouded, as they pass,

And every gently rolling hour,

Are monuments of wondrous grace.
and power.

-—-—-“———:



310 WORSHIP.

3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Jesus ; his dear name alone
I plead for pardon, gracious God,
And kind acceptance at thy throne.
4 Let this bless’d hope my eyelids close 3
With sleep refresh my feeble frame ;
Safe in thy care may I repose,

And wake with praises to thy name.
Mrs. Steck

34 Safety in God. Ps. iv. 8. LM
1 FTYHUS far the Lord has led me on 3
Thus far his power prolongs my days;
And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.
2 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home ;
But he forgives my follies past,
He gives me strength for days to come.
3 1 lay my body down to sleep 3
Peace is the pillow for my head,
\\:hl[t‘_ well-appointed angels keep
[heir watchful stations round my bed.
4 In vain the sons of earth or hell
Tell me a thousand frightful things;
My God in safety makes me dwell
Jeneath the shadow of his wings.
5 Faith in his name forbids my fear 3
Oh may thy presence ne'er depart;
.'\I'H'] in the morning make me hear
® I'he love and kindness of thy heart.
6 Thus, when the night of death shall come,
.\l_\' ﬂt_'wll shall rest beneath the eround,
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound. Wails

e
3-) Close of the Day. Ts
1 q(li-"l'l.\' now the light of day

k. Filll('! upon my -.;'_'||l aw IIV-:

Free from care, from labor free,

Lord. I would commune with thee,
2 Soon for me the light of day

Shall for ever pass aways

FAMILY. an

Then. from sin and sorrow free,
Take me. Lord, to dwell with thee.

.

:;l) Evening Worship. C. M.
1

() LORD., another day is flown,
And we, a little band,
Are met once more before thy throne,
To bless thy fostering hand.
2 And. Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign,
As we before thee pray:
For thou didst bless the infant train,
And we are less than they.
3 Thy heavenly grace to each impart 3
Al evil far remove 3
And shed :l\)l'u:nl in every heart
Thy everlasting love.
4 Oh still restore our wandering feet,
And still direct our way 3
Till worlds shall fail, and faith shall greet
The dawn of endless day. H, K. Whilte.

7 Family Worship. L. M.
'R ATHER of all, thy gare we bless,
Which crowns ouf families w ith peace 3
From thee they spring, and by thy hand
They have been, and are still sustained.
) To God. most worthy to be praised,
Be our domestic altars raised;
Who. Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell
With saints. in their obscurest cell.
3 To thee may each united house,
Morning and night, present its vows :
Our servants there, and rising race,
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace.
4 Oh may each future age proclaim
T'he honors of thy glorious name 3
While, pleased and thankful, we remove .
F'o join the family above. Doddridge.

Delight in God. C. M.

38

e

1 'I ORD. with our household deign to stay,
4 A

And bid our hearts rejoice ;
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Our willing hearts shall own thy sway,
And echo to thy voice.
With thee conversing, we forget
All time and toil and fear ;
Labor is rest, and pain 18 sweet,
If thou, our God, art here.
Thou callest us to seek thy face—
Thy face with joy we ,-.-)'l'k H
Wait for the whispers of thy grace,
And hear what thon dost speak.
4 Thus would we every hour employ,
Till we 1]|_\ -_'[ul"\ see; gk
Till we partake our Master’s Joy,

o

3

And find our heaven in thee. .
. "‘ '_l,‘. “-'.. a.
:;S) Dismussion. ; 8.74
1 ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,
-lJ Fill our hearts with joy and peace3
Let us, each thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace ;
Oh refresh us, s
Travelling through this wilderness.
e 'I‘llillll\'- we "_’]\I'. ;[hll ;;!Illl'.l!ilirl.
For thy gospel’s ju_\lul r-iH.lI]ll!:
May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound ;
May thy presence
With us evermore be found.
3 So. whene’er the signal ’s given,
Us from earth to call away,
Borne on angel’s wings to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey—
,‘lil}' we, l'l"lli.\.
Rise and reign in endless day.
LM

~1() Dismission.
1 ISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord 3
7 Help us to feed upon xl,}- word :
All that has been amiss forgive,
And let thy truth within us live.
2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ;
Wash all our works in Jesus® blood 3

DISMISSION,
Give every burdened soul release,

318

And bid us all depart in peace. Hart
l I Parting Hymn. L. M.
‘ R a
1 OW, Ch 1stian brethren, ere we part,
! +V Join every voice and every heart ;
' One ‘UI"!IIII hymn to God we raise,
One closing song of grateful praise,

2 Christians, we here may meet no more
But there is yet a happier shore ; \
| And there, released from toil and pain
Dear brethren, we shall meet again,
49
<

H. K. White,
Prayer at Parting. 7s.
1 l.‘”" a season called to part,
= 2t us now ourselves ¢ ommend
l'o the gracious eye and heart
o our ever-present I"l'il'.’il[.

2 .fn-'-’.ru hear our humble prayer :
Ie':‘*ll"l' -l.--p,::-:ci of thy .-Jn'rp.
Let thy mercy and thy care
All our souls in safety keep.
3 In thy strength may we be strong ;
| , SWeeten every cross and pain ;
| Spare us, that we may, ere long,
Meet and \‘-1”-;‘.:;! thee again.
4 Then, if thou thy help afford,
songs of gladness will we raise :
And our souls shall bless the Lord,
And speak forth his glorious praise,

Newtor
.
43 The Saints one in Christ. C. M
1 l l:l:lh‘l']l be the dear, uniting love
I'hat will not let us part 3 i »
{ Our bodies may far off remoye—
We still are one in heart.

2 .Iuih-‘l! N one “]li'

it to our s
Where he appoints, \\-f'u,,],l-'”"
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread
And show his praise helow. o
3 l’nl'“.lln'l s of th

I'h

: \g 10ur's grace
same 1 mind and heart

e
. 0 o7
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Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,
Nor life, nor death ean part.
4 But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore ,
‘When death shall all be done away,
And we shall part no more.

4?‘7‘]}“‘2!\' shall we meet again—
Meet ne’er to sever & v
When will peace wreathe her chain
Round us for ever ?
Qur hearts will ne’er repose,
Safe from each blast that blows,
In this dark vale of woes—
Never—no, never.
2 When will love freely flow,
Pure as life’s river v
When will sweet friendship glow,
Changeless for ever ¥ |
Where joys celestial thrill,
Where bliss each heart shall fill,
And fears of parting chill
Never—no, never.
3 Up to that world of light
I'ake us, dear Saviour 3
May we all there unite,
Happy for ever:
Where kindred spirits dwell,
There may our music swell,
And time our joys dispel
Never—no, never.
4 Soon shall we meet again—
Meet ne’er to sever 3 y
, Soon will peace wreathe her chain
Round us for ever.
Our hearts will then repose
Secure from worldly woes:
Our songs of praise shall close
Never—no, never.

o]
o

;-1.:58] ESS'D be the tie that binds
JESES ye the tie the S

Our hearts in Christian love ;

C. Wesley.
The Meeting of Friends in Heaven. 6. 5.

Christian Love and Fellowship, 8. M

THE SCRIPTURES. 315

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2  Before our Father’s throne
We pour our ardent prayers 3
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one—
Our comforts and our cares,
5§ We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear ;
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.
4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain ;
But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again.
5  This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way;
While each in expectation lives,
And longs to see the day.
6  From sorrow, toil, and pain
And sin we shall be free;
And perfect love and I"rivmlailip reign
Through all eternity. Faweeit,

THE SCRIPTURES.

46 The Bible precious. Ps. exix. 105, C. M.
1 H(]“’ precious is the book divine,
L By inspiration given! _
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
o guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts
In this dark vale of tears ;
Life, light, and heavenly joy imparts,
And quells our rising fears.
8 This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way,
Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day. Faweett,

| A W
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Excellence of the Scriptures. C.M

47
1 FA'I'HER of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines!
For ever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.
2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around ;
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.
3 Oh may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight ;
And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light.
4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,:
Be thou for ever near 3 g
Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.

‘18 Prophecy and Inspiration.
1 *ITYW AS by an order from the Lord,
L The ancient prophets spoke his word ;
His Spirit did their tongues inspire,
And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire.
2 The works and wonders which they wrought
Confirmed the messages they brought ;
A he prophet’s lwn succeeds his breath,
T'o save the holy words from death.
Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look
On the dear volume of thy book ;
T'here my Redeemer’s face I see,
And read his name who died for me.
4 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost and vanish in the wind 3

Mrs. Sieele.

1]

Here I can fix my hn[n- secure 3
This is thy word, and must endure. Waits.
49 Joy in the Gospel. C.M.

1 ADEN with guilt, and full of fears,
I fly to thee, my Lord ;
And not a glimpse of hope appears,
But in thy written word.

L. M.
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2 The volume of my Father’s grace
Does all my grief assuage;
Here I behold my Saviour's face
Almost in every page. g
3 This is the field where hidden lies
he pearl of price unknownj
That merchant is divinely wise,
Who makes the pearl his own.
4 “l"[:!' consecrated water flows
0 quench my thirst of sins
Tere the fair tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein.
5 Oh may thy counsels, mighty God,
My roving feet command 3
Nor I forsake the happy road
TChat leads to thy 1'igf1t hand. Waits.

:)0 Merey revealed in the Gospel, L. M

1 G“n. in the gospel of his Son,
* Makes his eternal counsels known ;
Where love in all its glory shines, .
And truth is drawn in fairest lines,
2 Here sinners of a humble frame
May taste his grace, and learn his name ;
May read, in characters of blood,
: ‘ht' wisdom, power, and grace of God.
The prisoner here may break his chains,
i€ weary rest from all his pains,
he captive feel his bondage cease,
€ mourner find the way of peace.
4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes
A brighter world beyond the skiess
Here shines the light which guides our way
rom earth to realms of endless day.
5 ,Oh grant us grace, Almighty Lord,
o read and mark thy holy word ;
s truth with meekness to receive,
And by its holy precepis live.

ol The Glory of the Word. C.M.

1 HE Spirit breathes u he word
o S upon the word,
T And brings the truth to sight;
r.

=]

Beddome.
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Precepts and promises afford 6 Proclaim his wonders from the skies, |
A sanctifying light. Let every distant nation hear; '
2 A glory gilds the sacred page, And while you sound his lofty praise,
Majestic like the sunj Let humble mortals bow and fear. Watls,
It ll;.ti:‘:lﬂf.;':‘l:l 'g(;-"-:;l\'vysnlgtl’ll‘. ')3 '.'Ti.( Terrors of the Lord.” 2Cor.v.11, C.M.
5 The hand that gave it still supplies 1 QING to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts,
The gracious light and heat ; w2 And thou, O earth, adore 3 p
His truths upon the nations rise, Let death and hell, through all their coasts,
They rise. but never set. Stand trembling at his power.
4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 2 His sounding chariots shake the sky;
For such a bright display, ) _ He makes the clouds his throne ;
As makes a world of darkness shine x 1 }'ll‘:rl‘i all his hh'll‘t‘\l of hl_;hnunls; lie, J
- > - o A renceance darts > 2 ‘
With beams of heavenly day. vwpe R4 LI vengestion Gutil them down. ‘
3 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day |
it X When this incensed God 1
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea, }
GOD And fiing his wrath abroad! |
f 4 What shall the wretch, the sinner do? |
L e " Hl" once defied Ithi' ].illl"li. :
L ut he shall dread the Thunderer now
52 Praise ye kim, all his angels.  Ps. cxlviii.2. L. M. W stk beneath hib o, ’
1 (’1 OD! the eternal, awful name 5 Tempests of angry fire shall roll,
T That the whole heavenly army fears, To blast the rebel worm,
That shakes the wide creation’s frame, And beat upon his naked soul
. And Satan trembles when he hears. In one eternal storm. Waits.
2 Like flames of fire his servants are, e _
And r}i:,rln Hlflrtrm!nll.ﬁ his dwelling-place; D4 Man vain and mortal. Job iv. 17—31 L. M.
But, O ye fiery flames, declare 1 QHALL the vile race of flesh and blood
The brighter glories of his face. w2 Contend with their Creator God ?
3 *Tis not for such poor worms as we Shall mortal worms presume to be
To speak so infinite a thing : More holy, wise, or just than he ?
But your immortal eyes survey ig 2 Behold, he puts his trust in none
The beauties of your sovereign King. Of all the spirits round his throne :
4 Tell how he shows his smiling face, ) Their natures, when compared with his,
And clothes all heaven in bright array: Are neither holy, just, nor wise.
Triumph and joy run through the place, 3 But how much meaner things are they
And songs eternal as the day. | Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay!
5 Speak, (for you feel his burning love.) l'l_nurh.n-(l by the finger of thy wrath, |
What zeal it spreads through all your frame ; We faint, and vanish like the moth. |
That sacred fire ‘I“-Pl-lﬁl“”- above, 4 From night to day, from day to night, j
For we on earth have lost the name. . We die F»y thousands in thy sight ; 1
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Buried in dust whole nations lie,
Like a forgotten vanity.

5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow ;
How frail are we! how glorious thou!

No more the sons of earth shall dare

With an eternal God compare. Walls

F),- The Divine Glories above our Reason. C.M
1 OW wondrous great, how glorious bright
Must our Creator be,
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light
Of vast infinity!
2 Qur soaring spirits upward rise
Toward the celestial throne 3
Fain would we see the blessed Three,
And the almighty One.
3 Our reason stretches all its wings
And climbs above the skies :
But still how far beneath thy feet
Our groveling reason lies.
4 Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
And awfully adore 3 .
For the weak pinions ol our mind
Can stretch a thought no more.

5 In humble notes our faith adores
I'he great, mysterious King 3
While angels strain their nobler powers,

And sweep th’ illlllnlrl;t! string.

A

56 The Divine Perfections, H.M
1 "TYHE Lord Jehovah reigns,
His throne is built on high
The garments he assumes,
Are light and majesty:
His glories shine with heams so bright,
No mortal eye can bear the sight.
2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe 3
His wrath and justice stand
T'o guard his holy law :
And where his love resolves to bless,
His truth confirms and seals the grace.

INFINITY.
S Through all his ancient works 3
Surprising wisdom shines ;
Confounds the powers of hell
_ And breaks their curs’d designs :
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill
His great decrees, his sovereign will,
+ And can this mighty King 7
Of glory condescend—
And will he write his name
My Father and my Friend?
I love his name, I love his word ;
Join all my powers, and praise the Lord., Watls.

Q’) { God’s eternal Dominion. C.M

1 REAT God, how infinite art thou!
What worthless worms are we! 2
Let the whole race of creatures bow
F ':\lld pay their |ir;ii-t- to thee. 4
2 lh‘\' throne eéternal ages stood,
, ‘I'.l't' sgas or stars were made 3
I'hou art the ever-living God, -
: '\\ ere all the nations dead.
5 Nature and time quite naked lie
_To thine immense survey,
I‘r_n‘:n the formation of the sky,
‘ ['o the great burning day.
4 I'.Tlfl'lll!\'. with all its years,
o otands present in thy views:
I 0 thee there *s nothing old appears—
: 'Il‘l'.lf (im‘. ']u'lq"'~ l!lﬂil.lllfj' new,
5 (lu{i]l:i.-l‘-?.llj:-lqu:;lllll\i;:.r_l";ini:']l."-.'c.-lu-llln--‘.;|!'t' drawn,
While thine eternal thoughts mov
'[‘]linl‘ :::::qi:fi‘\;:'l:ll'!tl ":;E“.!f:hr- 0 o E
) bed affairs.
6 Great God, how infinite art thou!
What worthless worms are we!
st the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee. Watts.

£Q
')E\ Sincerity and Hypoerisy. C.M.
1 Gnl? 18 a spirit, just and wises

e sees our inmost mind 3
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In vain to heaven we raise our cries,
And leave our souls behind.
2 Nothing but truth before his throne
With honor can appear 3
The painted hypoerites are known
Through the disguise they wear.
3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ;
Their bending knees the ground ;
But God abhors the sacrifice
Where not the heart is found.
4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways,
And make my soul sincere 3
Then shall I stand before thy face,
And find acceptance there.

5() Divine Sovereignty. Cc. M
1

Walls

.
KEEI’ silence, all created things,
And wait your Maker’s nod:
fv soul stands trembling, while she sings
The honors of her God.
9 Life. death, and hell, and worlds unknown,
Hang on his firm decree 3
He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be.
3 Chained to his throne, a volume lies,
With all the fates of men,
With every angel’s form and size,
Drawn by th' eternal pen.
4 His providence unfolds the book,
And makes his counsels shine ;
Each nﬁwnin«_r leaf, and every stroke,
Fulfills some deep design.
5 Not Gabriel asks the reason why,
Nor God the reason gives 3
Nor dares the favorite angel pry
Between the folded leaves.
6 My God. I would not long to see
My fate, with curious eyes,
What gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or what bright scenes may rise.
7 In thy fair book of life and grace,
Oh may I find my name

A

SOVEREIGNTY. 3

Recorded in some humble place,
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. Watls.

3 0 The Designs of God hidden. C. M.
1 'l‘ll\' way, O God, is in the sea,
L Thy paths I cannot trace ;
I\ur'_tum]u'vlu‘ml the mystery
Of thy unbounded grace.
2 Here the dark vails of flesh and sense
My captive soul surround ;
.\l{-'vr:nlh deeps of Prov wdence
My wondering thoughts confound.
3 As through a glass, I dimly see
”u‘_\\nlhh"l's of thy love :
How little do I know of thee,
Or of the joys above!
4 Though but in part I know thy will,
'1 bless thee for the sight 3
When will lh_\' love the i’l“_-t 1'(‘\&‘:11.
In glory’s clearer light ?
With rapture shall I then survey
Ihy providence and grace 3
And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love, and praise. Fawcelt,

o

>
‘) l Sinners in the hand of God. Rom.ix.21—24, L. M.
1 EHOLD the potter and the clay,
He forms his vessels as he please;
Such is our God, and such are we,
I'he subjects of his high decrees,
2 What if, to make his terror known,
_He lets his patience long endure,
Suffring vile rebels to go on,
And seal their own destruction sure ?
3 What if he means to show his grace,
__And his electing love employs
To m:n“_\' out some of mortal race,
And form them fit for heavenly joys*®
4 Shall man |':-p|.\‘ against the Lord,
__And call his Maker’s ways unjust.
T'he thunder of whose dreadful wort
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust?




5 But, O my soul, if truths so hright.
Should dazzle and confound thy sight,
Yet still his written willobey,
And wait the great decisive day. 4
6 Then shall he make his justice known, |

324 GOD. [

And the whole world;before his throne, ‘
With joy or terror shall confess e
The glory of his righteousness. Watts. "
h. 2 The Divine Purposes. o.M

1 (10D moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform ;
@ He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.
2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skall, ,
He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.
4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace ;
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.
5 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour ;
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.,
And scanfhis work in vain ;
God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain. Cowper.

(;:} Glod incomprehensible and sovereign. L. M.
1 AN creatures, to perfection, find
Th? eternal, uncreated Mind ?
Or can the largest stretch of thought
Measure and search his nature out ?
2 God is a King of power unknown ;
Firm are the orders of his throne :

SOVEREIGNTY. 325

If he resolve, who dare oppose,
Or ask him why, or what he does ?
3 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole,
He calms the tempests of the soul 3
When he shuts up in long despair,
Who can remove the heavy bar ?
4 He frowns—and darkness vails the moon ;
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ;
The pillars of the starry roof
Tremble and start at his reproof.
These are a portion of his ways 3 .
But who shall dare describe his face ? ‘
Who can endure his light, or stand
To hear the thunders of his hand ? Walls.

o

fil The Book of God's Decrees. C. M.

1 T ET the whole race of creatures lie
Abased before their God :
Whate’er his sovereign voice has formed
He governs with a nod.

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies
Were into motion brought,
All the long years and worlds to come
Stood present to his thought.

5 There *s not a sparrow nor a worm
But *s found in his decrees 3

He raises monarchs to their t;mmc.
And sinks them as he please.

4 If light attends the course I run,
"Tis he provides those rays ;
And *tis his hand that hides my sun,
If darkness clouds my days.

5 Yet [ would not be much concerned,
Nor vainly long to see
The volumes of his deep decrees,
What months are writ for me.

6 When he reveals the book of life.
Oh may [ read my name
Among the chosen of his love.
The followers of the Lamb. Watls.
8B
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0D Salvation by Graee in Christ. 2 Tim.i. 9, 10. L. M. And after death, in distant worlds,
1 NTOW to the power of God supreme I'he glorious theme renew,
AN Be everlasting honors given ; - 6 Through all eternity, to thee
He saves from hell—{we bless his name,) A joyful song 1’11 raise
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. But oh, eternity’s too short
2 Not for our duties or deserts, ‘ I'o utter all thy praise. Addison’s Spee,
" L al RRE doed ves
s own abundant grace, Y 5 4
But of his own a 1 The Servants of God safe. C. M.

He works salvation in our hearts,
And forms a people for his praise.
3 *T'was his own purposé that begun ! : r :
To rescue rebels, doomed to die 3 ternal wisdom is their guide,
He gave us grace in Christ his Son, Iheir help Omnipotence.
Before he spread the starry sky. 2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,
1 Jesus the Lord appears at last, ¥ ‘."‘ll|l|)u|‘h‘ll l'»_l. lh_\'_(-;.n.’
And makes his Father’s counsels known ; I'hrough burning climes they pass unhurt,
And breathe in tainted air.

b
1

vi

1, OW are thy servants bless’d, O Lord,
How sure is their defence!

E

Declares the great transaction past,

And brings immortal blessings down. 5 When by the dreadful tempest borne,
5 He dies!—and in that dreadful night ... High on the broken wave,
Did all the powers of hell destroy : I'hey know thou art not slow to hear,
Rising, he brought our heaven to light, i Nor impotent to save.
And took possession of the joy. Watls. 4 The storm is laid—the winds retire,
e . ; ... Obedient to thy will :
bb Thanks for Preserving Goodness. C. M. Ihe sea, that roars at thy command,
1 “Tm-‘,_\' all thy mercies, O my God, At thy command is still.
My rising soul surveys, 5 In midst of dangers. fears, and deaths,
'.l'l‘.'lli-p=||'ln'|| with the \it'\\'._] m lost Y ‘l\' ;!umllu'u we ’ll adore:
In wonder, love, and praise. We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,
> Unnumbered comforts on my soul And humbly hope for more.
Thy tender care bestowed, 6 Our life, while thou preserv’st that life,
Before my infant heart conceived Thy sacrifice shall be 3
From whom those comforts flowed. .\lell 1|n~:5l].1. when death shall be our lot,
5 When in the slippery paths of youth Shall join our souls to thee. Addison's Spec.

Vith heedless steps I ran, 'Q i :
- “_ ith | ‘,‘ di eps I'r ”| offs t)\, Providence and Grace. C. M.
I'hy arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, - 2

1d led me up to man. 1 LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord,
Al I > 5

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts ,‘” Vll\l“""_’!l.‘ll'lh:lll of my days,

My daily thanks employ 3 ¥ mercies let my heart record
.\.|-||'-i~ the least a cheerful heart, 1 In songs of grateful praise.

—

That tastes those gifts with joy. 2 In life’s first dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care,

Long ere T could pronounce thy name,
Or breathe the infant prayer.

5 _”n'u'llf’h every [‘1'1‘:.' vl of my ]ifv.
Thy goodness 1’1l pursue ;
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3 Each rolling year new favors brought
From thy exhaustless store ;
But ah, in vain my laboring thought
Would count thy mercies o'er.
4 While sweet reflection, through my days
Thy bounteous hand would trace,
Still dearer blessings claim my praise,
The blessings of thy grace.
5 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord,
For favors more divipe 3
I'hat I have known thy sacred word,
Where all thy glories shine.
6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,
And every weakness dies,
Complete the wonders of thy grace,
And raise me to the skies.
7 Then shall my joyful powers unite
In more exalted layss
And join the happy sons of light ¥
In everlasting praise. Mrs. Stecle.

»
()S) God our Preserver.
1 I ET others boast how strong they be,
4.4 Nor death nor danger fear;
But we ’ll confess, O Lord, to thee,
What feeble things we are.
2 Fresh as the oTass our bodies *-'-\IH}-
And flourish bright and gay 3
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land,
And fades the grass away.
3 Our life contains a thousand springs,
And dies if one be gone 3
Strange that a harp of thousand strings
' sllnlllll I\l'l'[' ill tune so [n[Jg:
4 ilm *tis our God supports our !..‘.L“ll"""'
The God who built us first :
Salvation to th® Almighty Name,
That reared us from the dust.
5 While we have breath to use our tongues,
Our Maker we 1l adore 3
His spirit moves our heay ing lungs,

T
8.

Or they would breathe no more. Wat

PROVIDENCE.
0 Our Life in God's Hand. C. M.
l_ OSANNA, with a cheerful sound,
To God’s upholding hand 3
T'en thousand snares attend us round,
And yet secure we stand.
2 That was a most amazing power,
That raised us with a word 3
And every day and every hour
We lean upon the Lord.
3 The evening rests our weary head,
And angels guard the room 3
We wake, and we admire the bed
That was not made our tomb.
4 The rising morning can’t assure
That we shall end the day;
For death stands ready at the door,
I'o seize our lives away.
5 Our breath is forfeited by sin,
l o God’s avenging law 3 et
We own thy grace, immortal King,
In every gasp we draw.
6 God is our sun, whose daily light
Our joy and safety bringss
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night,

—-"'

Beneath his shady wings. Wails.
-
Trust in God. 8M.

i
1 THOU, my life, my joy,
My glory and my all—
Unsent by thee, no good can come,
No evil can befall.
2  Such are thy wondrous works,
And methods of thy grace,
That I may safely trust in thee,
Through all this wilderness.
53 ’Tis thy all-powerful arm
Upholds me in the way 3 )
And thy rich bounty well supplies
The wants of every day.
4  For such compassions, Lord,
Ten thousand thanks are due;

02 at
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For such compassions, I esteem
I'en thousand thanks too few.

2 C. M.

1° ‘YIII'ZN{ 'E do our mournful thoughts arise,
And where s our courage fled ¥
Has restless sin, and raging hell,
Struck all our comforts dead ?
2 Have we forgot th® Almighty Name
That formed the earth :mt{ sea P
And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary, or decay ¥
3 Treasures of everlasting might
In our Jehovah dwell 3
He gives the conquest to the weak,
And treads their foes to hell.
4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die,
And youthful vigor cease;
But we, who wait upon the Lord,
Shall feel our strength increase.
5 The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings,
And taste the promised bliss 3
Till their unwearied feet arrive
Where perfect pleasure is.

p—
l ') Strength Jfrom Heaven. Isa. xl. 27—=30.

Walls.

7:; Trusting and praising God. C. M.

1 "PHROUGH all the changing scenes of life,
A In trouble and in joy,
I'he praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ.
2 Of his deliverance 1 will boast,
Till all that are distressed,
From my u-mmph- comfort take,
And charm their griefs to rest.
3 Oh magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his name
When in distress to him I called,
He to my rescue came.
4 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just 3
Deliverance he affords to all
Who on his succor trust.

PROVIDENCE. aan

5 Oh make but trial of his love 3
Experience will decide
How bless’d are they—and only they,
Who in his truth confide.
6 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear 3
Make you his service your delight,
He'll make your wants his care.
Tate and Brady.

7 -1 « Casting all your Care upon Him.) 8. M.
; \-'VHY wilt thou cast thy care
Upon a feeble arm,
Which, like thy own, doth shrink to bear
Adversity or harm ?
2  Why wilt thou cast thy care
Upon an erring heart,
Which hath of secret ills a share,
And dreads afiliction’s dart?
3  Why wilt thou cast thy care
On any born of clay? A
Like flowers beneath the frosty air,
They fade and pass away.
4  But cast thy care on him
Who hath eternal might,
And will not scorn the « ontrite soul
That trembleth in his sight
5 Whose glorious throne shall stand
\\‘h-‘][ every star .1- I!il!l :
Whose tender mercies have no bound—
Yea, cast thy care on him.
Mrs. Sigourncy, (original,

7,') Divine Aid withdrawn, C. M.
1 PRESENT God is all our strength,
4L And all our joy and hope ;
When he withdraws, our comforts die,
And every grace must droop.
> But flattering trifles charm our hearts
__To court their false embrace,
Fill justly this neglected friend
Averts his angry face.
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3 He lezves us, and we miss him not,
But go presumptuous on
'l‘illib:ﬁﬁlt-(l. wounded, and enslaved,
We learn that God is gone.

4 And what, my .-uiul, can th;n remain
One ray of light to give y
Severed I’mm_hﬁn, their better life,
How can his children live?

5 Hence, all ye painted forms of joy,
And leave my heart to mourn :
I would devote these eyes to tears,
Till cheered by his return.

7 6 Trust in God.

1 7 HO knoweth of his safety, Lord—
Who here in tents of clay
Doth *bide the buffet of the storm,
The footsteps of decay;
Whaose life by fleeting air is fed,
Whose thread-like nerves do thrill
At every sympathy with pain,
At every thought of ill?
2 Who knoweth of his safety, Lord—
Who o’er the crumbling verge
Of fearful floods, with blinded eyes,
His slippery course doth urge ;
Who, dreaming but to pluck the flowers
May on a serpent fread,
And in the glory of his hours
Be numbered with the dead ?

3 He knoweth, Lord, whose soul doth rest
On thy eternal might s
' The anchor of whose hope is sure,

Doddridge.
C. M.

Though earth eludes his sight;

‘Who, when the hoarded joys of time
Al like a vision fly,

Can. from this falling tent of clay, o
Rise to a home on high. Mrs. Sigourney, (orig.)

The Works of God. C. M.

1 an). when our raptured thought surveys
Creation’s beauties o'cr,

PRAISE. 333

All nature joins to teach thy praise,
And bid our souls adore.
2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes,
Thy radiant footsteps shine 3
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise,
And speak their source divine.

3 On us thy providence has shone

With gentle, smiling rays ;
Oh may our lips and lives make known
I'hy goodness and thy praise. Mrs, Siecle.

78 The Condescension of God. L. M.

1 P to the Lord, who reigns on high,
And views the nations from afar,
Let everlasting praises fly,
And tell how large his bounties are.
2 He who can shake the worlds he made,
Or with his word, or with his rod,
His goodness, how amazing great!
And what a condescending God!

3 He overrules all mortal things,
And manages our mean affairs ;
On humble souls the King of Kings
Bestows his counsels and his cares,

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God 3
He hears us in the mournful hour,
And helps us bear the heavy load.

3 Oh, could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to thy grace,
To the third heaven our songs should rise,
And teach the golden harps thy praise. Watls.

75) Trust in the Promises of God. L. M.

1 RAISE, everlasting praise, be paid
To him who earth’s foundations laid ;
Praise to the God whose strong decrees
Sway the creation as he please.
2 Firm are the words his prophets give,
Sweet words on which his children live 3

-—A—-—-
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Each of them is the veice of God,
Who spoke and spread the skies abroad.

3 Whence then should doubts and fears arise ?
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyest
Slowly, alas, our mind receives
The comforts that our Maker gives.

iy

Oh for a strong, a lasting faith,

To credit what th’ Almighty saith;

T? embrace the message of his Son,

And call the joys of heaven our own.
Then should the earth’s old pillars shake,
And all the wheels of nature break,

Our steady souls shall fear no more
Than solid rocks when billows roar.

L5

7~
(=

5 Our everlasting hopes arise

Above the ruinable skies;
Where the eternal builder reigns,

And his own courts his'power sustains.  Patis.
80 The Love of God. C.P. M.

1 \ Y God. thy boundless love I praise;
1 How bright on high its glories blaze!
How sweetly bloom below !
It streams from thy eternal throne
Through heaven its joys for ever run,
And o'er the earth they flow.
2 *Tis love that paints the purple morn,
And bids the clouds, in air upborne,
Their genial drops distill ;
In every vernal beam it glows,
And breathes in every gale that blows,
And glides in every rill.

5]

But in the gospel it appears
]“ h“'l‘l"l'l'. r;l‘ll"'r l"li“‘.’l('“']"‘.

And charms the ravished breast;
There love immortal leaves the sky,
To wipe the drooping mourner’s eye,

And give the weary rest.

4 Then let the love that makes me bless'd,
With cheerful praise inspire my breast,
And ardent gratitude 3

PRAISE. 336

And all my thoughts and passions tend
To thee, my Father and my Friend,
My soul’s eternal good. H. More.

8 1 Disobedience and Ingratitude. CeM.
1 TNFINITE power, eternal Lord,
How mighty is thy hand!
All pature rose t* obey thy word,
And moves at thy command.

0

Fire, air and earth and stormy sea
Perform thy sovereign w il

.\I'N‘l every beast and ev ery tree
Thy great designs fulfill.

But ab, how wide my spirit flies,
And wanders from her God 3

My sou! forgets the heavenly prize,
And treads the downward road.

&

s

The creatures of a meaner frame
Pay all their dues to thee 3
But they have never known thy name,
Nor ¢’er been loved like me.
5 Great God, create my soul anew;
I'o thee my powers 1 bring 3
Make all the wheels of nature true,
And govern every spring.
6 Then shall my feet no more depart,
Nor my affections rove 3
Devotion shall be all my heart,
And all my passions—love. Waiis.

) -
k\ .2 God our Father. C.M

1 OME. shout aloud the Father’s grace,
" And sing the Saviour’s love ;
Soon shall you join the glorious theme,
In loftier strains, above.
2 (itjll. the eternal, mighty God,
_To dearer names escends ;
Calls you his treasure and his joy,
His children and his friends.
3 My Father God! and may these lips
’ronounce a name so dear ¥
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Not thus could heaven’s sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear.

Thanks to my God for every gift
His lmnn-« ous hands hn'-,!n\\ 3

And thanks eternal for that love
Whence all those comforts How.

For ever let my grateful heart
His boundless grace adore,
Which gives ten thousand blessings now,

And bids me hope for more.

‘
\\ ; The same.
1 QOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high,
w2 Allow my humble claim 3
Nor, when I raise my guilty head,
Disdain a father’s name.
2 My Father—God! how sweet the sound !
[ow tender and how dear!
Not all the harmony of heaven
Could so delight the ear.
3 Come, sacred \;urn. seal the name
On my expanding heart ;
And show that in Jehovah's grace
I share a filial part.
4 Cheered by a signal so divine,
Unwavering 1 believe 3
And Abba, Fat ln or, humbly cry 3
Nor can the sign llvul\l‘

8‘1 God the Portion ﬂ'ff"r-\'m'.
1 Y God, the spring of all my joys,
‘\[ The flft of my delights,
The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights,—
2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,
My dawning is begun;
Thou art my soul’s br 1ght morning star,
And thou my rising sun.
The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacre d hllu
While Jesus shows his hl_d! 18 mine,
And whispers I am his!

(

(

Hegein bhotham.

>« M.

Doddridge.
> M.

D

PRAISE.
4 My soul would leave this heavy cl; o~
At that transporting \\nni‘ re o
Run up wit h Joy the shining w ay,
And h 1sle 10 meet my I.lllli

5 Fearless of hell and rhast !\ death

” d |r'- ak thr ough evi y foe s
e wi l.-n f love and arms of faith
Shou De
Id bear me cong jueror through, Watts

\\) God all in all. Ps. 1

1 \[‘ ‘l‘-(i. my JI][. my I“\l'
. ( .-H:‘lllll“
cannot live, if t hou reme
For thou art all in all.

O ’

9 li 1y shining grace can cheer
e his ':' n where I dwell ;
18 pn dise w hou art here 3
i] [“'”l".", lli

9 To i'lr'r-. and thee |{n|||'

S Owe

A The ang their bliss ;
hey '-If round ni:'. gracious throne,
'\lu r.|\‘ I where J.~u-1-

R \l* all the lu ps above

‘an make wavenly place
If h'"l his reside nce ],n\dl :
Or mu.‘...;!:,.\j(.. :

5 \II' € ""
Can o s deliv] t afford.
No, not adr u!nng real |->\
% Wi ith hout thy presence., Lord
6 Thou art the sea of F-n\- :
'“]“'n'- rHI-\ pl lw'~|'l'”
\ ircle where m ¥ ]l|~- ons move,
And centre !rf my soul,

- all the sky,

Waits
Y N
‘Sh Joy in God. Ps. Ixxiii. 25 C.M

1 1\[\\““1’_ ,__\ portion. and my love,
s Iy everlas mw.r“
(\t- none ImT thee in heaven above
! Ir on this arthly bal .
2 What ey v i
Ipty 'l-r 8 are > sKies
'\"‘I T' b pA'n r ” i} ( l~ N
| 4




338 GOD.
There ’s nothing here deserves my joys,
There *s nothing like my God.
3 In vain the bright, the burning sun
Scatters his feeble light ;
*Tis thy sweet beams create my noon,
If thou withdraw, ’tis night.
4 And while upon my restless bed
Among the shades I roll,
If my Redeemer shows his head,
*Tis morning with my soul.
To thee we owe our wealth and friends
And health and safe abode ;
Thanks to thy name for meaner things,
But they are not my God.
6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth,
If once compared to thee!
Or what *s my safety, or my health,
Or all my friends to me?
Were I possessor of the earth,
And called the stars my own,
Without thy graces and thyself,
I were a wretch undone.
8 Let others stretch their arms like seas,
And grasp in all the shore;
Grant me e visits of thy
And I desire no more.

87 The Power of God.
1 HE Lord our God is full of might,
The winds obey his will 3 )
He speaks, and in his heavenly height,
I'he rolling sun stands still.
2 Rebel, ye waves—and o’er the land
With t|1n':l|_='_n|n:: aspect roar :
The Lord uplifts his awful hand,
And chains you to the shore.

-

=

Watis

C.M

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine ;

Without his high behest,
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine,
Disturb the sparrow’s nest.
4 His voice sublime is heard afar,
In distant peals it dies :

»

ADVENT.
He yokes the whirlwinds to his car,
And sweeps the howling skies.
5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend ;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod ; :
And bid the choral song ascend
I'o celebrate your God.

CHRIST.

-y .
b 8 The Advent of Christ.
1 \ ORTALS, awake, with angels join,
< And chant the solemn lay ;
Joy, love, and gratitude combine
I'o hail th’ auspicious day.
In heaven the rapturous song began,
. And sweet seraphic fire :
T'hrough all the shining legions ran,
And strung and tuned the lyre.
Swift through the vast expanse it ﬂc\\',
S And loud the echo rolled ;
l'.lll"lhr'llll'. the song, the joy wii new,
I'was more than heaven could hold.
l)l'r\‘\ n ]ht'ullg!l the p.n‘?;l]:-i of the 1-.ky
I'h? impetuous torrent ran 3
And angels flew, with eager joy,
I'o bear the news to man, =
Hark, the cherubic armies shout,
And L:!nl) leads the song :
Good-will and peace are heard throughout
I'h* harmonious angel throng.

o

W

b

=

Oh for a glance of heavenly love
Our hearts and songs to raise 3
Sweetly to bear our souls above,
And mingle with their lays.
Hail, Prince of life, forever hail,
Redeemer, brother, friend 3

H. K. White.

C, M

Though earth and time and life should fail,

Thy praise shall never end.

Medley.

M
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89 The Song of the Angels. 8.7

1 [_I ARK! what mean those holy voices,
Sweetly sounding through the skies ?
Lo, th’ angelic host rejoices ;
Heavenly hallelujahs rise!
2 Christ is born, the great \n.nln ed ;
Him, in bursts of praise, they sing;
He hath come, of God appointed
Saviour, Prophet, Priest, and King.
3 Sinners, learn .I.A|1 song of glory;
Hail the heavenly kingdom mgh:
Spread abroad the wondrous story; '
Shout in praise to God most high. Cawood.

S’U The Incarnation, Ts

1 LTARK! the herald angels sing
* Glory to the new-born King;
Peace on earth and mercy lmlt -
God and sinners reconciled.”

2 Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies ;
With th’® ange L: host proclaim,
¢ Christ is born in lh'lﬂxh-hvm:"

3 Vailed in flesh the (}mlhv.ul sees
Hail th’ incarnate Deity!
Pleased as man with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel.

4 Mild, he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may dies
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.

5 Sing we then—with angels sing
Glory to the new-born King:

' Glory in the highest heaven,

Peace on earth, and man forgiven. C. Wesley.

9] The Star of the East.—Matt. ii. 2. 11. 10
1 BRN JHTEST and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on ourdarkness and lend us thine aid;
Star of the East. the horizon adorning—
Guide where the infant R.l eemer is laid.

ADVENT. M1

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining
Low lies his head, with the beasts of the bla“
Angels adore him, in slumbers reclining—
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.
3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ?
Gems of the mountain, and |n'.nl- of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine?
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation;
Vainly with gifts would hl- favor secure ;
Richer, by far, 1s the heart’s adoration;
Dearer to God are the prayers of the pnul.
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning—
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid 3
Star of the East, the horizon .nlullml"—
Guide where our infant Redeemer 1s laid.
Heber,
992 Christ’s Ministry. Luke iv, 18, 19, C.M.
1 }] ARK—the glad sound—the Saviour comes,
The Saviour promised long
Let every heart prepare a 1||rnmv
And every voice a song.
2 On him the Spirit, largely poured,
Exerts his sacred fire ;
Wisdom and might and zeal and love
His holy breast inspire.
| ”o' comes |"4‘ pr :-llh! rs to re [l ase,
In Satan’s 1'1I|I| e held 3
The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters ¥ 1eld!
4 He comes from thickest fllln-. of vice
T'o clear the ment: |] ray
And on the eye-balls of [hl' blind
T'o pour celestial day.
5 He comes the broken heart to Ili!lll,
The bleeding soul to cure,
And with the treasures of his grace
T? enrich the humble poor.
6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace,
4y h\ wele ullw shall proc laim ¢
And heaven’s eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.
20

ﬂﬂf(fridg 3
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T M w To heal the sick, the lame, the blind,
And drive disease away?

2 Didst thou regard the beggar’s cry,
And give the blind to see ?—
Jesus, thou Son of David, hear—

Have mercy, too, on me.

2 CHRIST,
5)3 The Divinity and Humanity of Christ.
1 ERE the blue heavens were stretched abroad,
4 From everlasting was the Word ;
With God he was ; the Word was God,
And must divinely be adored.

2 By his own power were all things made, $ And didst t} it o) O
By him supported all things stand ; i "{ 'I" b .: i3 ";3‘ 'l'“|" Al Wisg
He s the whole creation’s head, T .y :IL ]; 'm“ _""11] sy |
And angels fly at his command. | ien pity, Lord, and save my soul,
) i Which needs thy mercy more.
3 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms, 4 Didst X J e -
~ T R i e, 1 4 Didst thou regard thy servant’s cry,
I'he Word descends and dwells in clay, Wi Rt g g
Ths " . : G en sinking in the wave ?
That he may converse hold with worms, et : a s
. % S e perish, Lord,—oh save my soul,
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. ¥
m s esh ) or thou alone canst save. Bradley,
4 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 96 ; {
'l‘ll-_l't"r“"l‘ Father’s only :.;-““ . i J0 * ].r}nfn_!nm-r at the ‘f ross, O. M.
How full of truth, how full of grace, 1 LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ?

And did my Sovereign die?
Would he devote that sacred head,
For such a worm as 1 ?
2 Was it for crimes that 1 had done

When through his eyes the Godhead shone!
5 Archangels leave their high abode,

- !

I'o learn new mysteries here, and tell

The love of our descending God, .
T'he glories of Immanuel. Waiis He ;_rrn;ln_ml upon the tree?
91. Christ's Mission attested L.M Amazing pity. grace unknown!
bt - 3 v iy ‘e be aoree !
1 REHOLD, the blind their sight receive! LD Ve A vk St
Behold, the dead awake and live! o ‘\“ l"”]'- ‘: l' - ‘:‘;"l‘."" ("'l“ TION- S
The dumb speak wonders! and the lame J And shut his glomnes 14, :
Leap like the hart, and bless his name! When Christ, the mighty Maker, died
9 Thus d I [ Spirit / For man the creature’s sin.
-~ LIILLN 1 1 Ni w e - . . -
And seal ll.l.- t-l: 'L: n .Pl!:rlh:l\'::n- 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
- Cd T o ) B & . T - " : - ~ g, T 2 -
The Father vindicates his cause ‘\\ hile his dear cross appears ;
While he R Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
hile he hangs bleeding on the cross. And melt my eyes to tears
3 He dies!—the heavens in mourning stood ! 5 T : og i = o 2
He rises—and appears a God! 5 But floods of tears can ne’er repay
anpd ¢ eArS 3§ od . e : . & ey
Behold the Lord ascending high, ]{l"l.T‘ ;l: 11‘:] ”il ‘::: .| llll‘!“‘-‘[‘f: ‘ay
No more to bleed, no more to die. O Ky ASOUNLY gIve {h(, away-— ¥
» : Tis all that I can do. Wais.
4 Hence and for ever from my heart 3 qr- ‘ &4
| hi!' my doubis and fears n?.ulx art s J{M o Rﬂf(.rnpfwn Finished. 8. 7.4,
And to those hands my soul resign, 1 A !H\. the voice of love and mercy
Which bear credentials so divine. Waits, xm -‘jlllmd? :\]Imld ftom Calvary!
95 ling Merey ~ See! it rends the rocks asunder—
')') Y Healing Merey. C. M Shakes the earth—and vails the sky!
1 Jl".‘“ 8, and didst thou condescend, “Tt is finished !**—
When vailed in human clay, Hear the dying Saviour cry.




344 CHRIST.

2 “ Tt is finished !"—oh, what pleasure
Do these precious words afford !
Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us through Christ the Lord.
1t is finished !
Saints, the dying words record.
3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ;
Join to sing the pleasing theme :
All in earth and :||[[ in heaven,
Join to praise Immanuel’s name :
Hallelujah!
Glory to the bleeding Lamb.

) ;
95 Christ’s Humiliation and Exeltation. Jsa. 1l 6, &kc. 5. M.

1 " IKE sheep we went astray,
-4 And broke the fold of God ;
Each wand’ring in a different way,
But all the downward road.
2 How dreadful was the hour,
When God our wand’rings laid,
And did at once his vengeance pour,
Upon the Shepherd’s head!
8 How glorious was the grace,
When Christ sustained the stroke!
His life and blood the 8hepherd pays,
A ransom for the flock.
4  His honor and his breath
Were taken both away;
Joined with the wicked n his death,
And made as vile as they.
5 But God shall raise his head
O’er all the sons of men,
And make him see a numerous seed
To recompense his pain.
6 “I°ll give him,” saith the Lord,
“A portion with the strong :
' He shall possess a large reward,
And hold his honors long.”
99 Christ our Example in Suffering.
1 0 to dark Gethsemane,
Ve who feel the tempter’s power :
Your Redeemer’s contlict see;
Watch with him one bitter hour :

Evans.

Watis.
7s.

e —

ATONEMENT.
Turn not from his griefs away
Learn ofJesus Christ to pray.
2 Follow to the judgment-hall,
View the Lord of life arraigned :
Oh the wormwood and the galll
Oh the pangs his soul sustained!
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ;
Learn of Christ to bear the cross.
3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb :
There, adoring at his feet,
Mark that miracle of time—
God’s own sacrifice complete :
*1t ig finished,” hear him cry ;
Learn of Jesus Christ to die.
4 Early hasten to the tomb,
Where they laid his breathless clay;
All is solitude and gloom 3 X
Who hath taken him away?®
Christ is risen!—he secks the skiess
Saviour, teach us so to rise.

100 A Look frﬂm the Cross.

1 T SAW One hanging on a tree,
In agony and blood,
Who fixed his languid eyes on me,
As near the cross I stood.
2 Sure never, till my latest breath,
Can I forget that look 3 =
It seemed to charge me with his death,
Though not a word he spoke.
3 My conscience felt and owned the guilt,
And plunged me in despair ;
I saw my sins his blood had spilt,
And helped to nail him there.
4 A second look he gave, which said—
“1 freely all forgive 3
‘T'his blood is for thv ransom paid,

I die that thou mayst live.”
5 Thus, while his death my sin displays,
In all its blackest hue,
Such is the mystery of grace,
[t seals my pardon too.

Menigomery,

C.M.

Newton,
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Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?
4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small
Love so amazing, so divine,
£y @
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

l O!) Christ our Sacrifice.
1 TOT all the blood of beasts
LN On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.
2  But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
I'akes all our sins away;
A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

S8 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,
While like a penitent | .-'l:'llltl.
And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see
I'he burdens thou didst bear,
When hanging on the cursed tree,
And hopes her guilt was there.
5 Believing, we rejoiee
To see the curse remove:
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love.

»
106  The Robe of Righteousness. Isa.lxi. 10. C.
1 WAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue,
Prepare .|.“||Ii‘!.lll voice 3
In God. llll_' life of all my joys,
Aloud will I rejoice.
*Tis he adorned my naked soul,
And made salvation mine ;
I'jmtl a ||<m|' |\:I_HI|TN! worm
He makes his graces shine
3 .\IN' lest the sh t‘]'l'.\ of a spot
Should on my soul be found,
He took the rebe the Saviour wrought,

And cast if 1

.

9

Wat

ls.

M.

ATONEMENT. R U

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds
What earthly princes wear!
These ornaments, how bright they shine!
How white the garments are!
The Spirit wrought my faith and love
And hope and every grace ;
But Jesus spent his life to work
The robe of righteousness.
6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed
By the great sacred Three 3
In sweetest harmony of praise
Let all thy powers agree.
] () { Redemption by Christ. C.M
1 \V'IH"..\— the first parents of our race
Rebelled against their God,
And the infection of their sin
Had tainted all our blood,—
2 Infinite pity touched the heart
Of the eternal Son 3
Descending from the heavenly court,
He left his Father’s throne.
3 Aside the Prince of glory threw
His most divine arrays }
And wrapped his Godhead in a vail
Of our inferior clay.
4 His living power and dying love
Redeemed unhappy men ;
And raised the ruins of our race
To life and God again.
5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul
We joyfully resign 3
Bless’d Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.
6 Thine honor shall forever be
The business of our days;
For ever shall our thankful tongues
Speak thy deserved praise.

1 ( )8 Glorying in the Cross.
1 ']‘””T' art my hiding-place, O Lord,
In thee I fix my trust,
30

L5

Wadls.
C.M
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350 CHRIST.
Encouraged by thy holy word—
A feeble child of dus_t:
I have no :u'yuinu-ml e,
I urge no other plea . |
And ‘5-‘. enough—the Saviour died,
The Saviour died for me.
2@ When storms of fierce temptation beat,
And furious foes assail,
My refuge is the mercy-seat,
i| y hope within the vail 3 LAy
From strife of lnllgt.ll{‘fs and bitter words,
My spirit flies to thee : BN,
Joy io IE]_\ heart the thought affords—
.{l)‘ Saviour died for me.
3 *Mid trials heavy to be borne,
When mortal .-m-n%f(h is vain,
A heart with grief and anguish torn,
A body racked with pain—
Ah. what could give the sufferer rest,
Bid every murmur flee—
But this—the witness in my breast
That Jesus died for me ¥
4 And when thy awful voice commands
This body to decay, ., i
And life. in its last lingering sands,
Is ebbing fast away— .
Then, though it be in accents weak,
My voice shall call on thee, &
And ask for strength in death to speak— Rafes
“ My Saviour died for me. taffes.
109 Christ’s voluntary Sacrifice. C. M.
1 H()\\' condescending and how kind
Was God’s eternal Son! §
Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
' And pity brought him down.
2 When jll.-ili('l‘._h_\ our hi_h-‘ ]:r'n\'nkl-ll.
Drew forth its dreadful sword.
He gave his soul up to the stroke,
Without a murmuring word.
3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
To raise us to his throne :

}J
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There s ne’er a gift his hand bestows
But cost his heart a groan.
% This was compassion like a God—
I'hat when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was his blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.
§ Now, though he reigns exalted high,
His love is still as great :
Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor lets his saints forget.
6 "t'rt: l‘M our hearts |u';.[i1| to melt,
While we his death record ;
And, with our joy for pardoned guilt,
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. Watts,

] l() Praise to the Redeemer. C. M.
1 LUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

- We wretched sinners lay,
Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld our helpless grief’s
He saw—and oh, amazing love!
He ran to our relief.
8 Down from the shining seats above,
With joyful haste he fled,
Entered the grave in mortal flesh,
And dwelt among the dead.
4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,
And brake our iron chains ;
Jesus hath freed our captive souls
From everlasting pains.
5 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break :
And all harmonious human tongues
T'he Saviour’s praises speak.
6 Angels, assist our mighty joys ;
Strike all your harps of gold ;
But when you raise your highest notes,
His love can ne'er be told. Watts.
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111
1 (YOME, happy souls, approach your God
C With ncI:\l’ };nelodious songs 3
Come, render to almighty grace
The tribute of your tongues.
2 So strange, so boundless was the love
That pitied dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.
3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed
With a revenging rod ;
No hard commission to perform—
The vengeance of a God.
4 But all was mercy, all was mild,
And wrath forsook the throne
‘When Christ on the kind errand came,
And brought salvation down.

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds,
And wipe your sorrows dr):;
Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name,
And you shall never die.
6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls
Accept thine offered grace ;
We bless the great eemer’s love,
And give the Father praise.

112 Gratitude. L. M

1 THE Lord of life, the Saviour, dies,

For mortal crimes a sacrifice : :

‘What love, what mercy—how divine:
Jesus, and can I call thee mine ?

2 Be all my heart and all my days
Devoted to my Saviour’s praise 3
And let my glad obedience prove
How much I owe, how much I love.

3 Let humble, penitential wo,
With painful, _pleastr}’; anguish flow ;
(i

1 $ impart
Mrs. Steele.

Walts.

d thy forgiving smi
lAg_e' hgpe, E:;d joy to every heart.

The Red *s O 1851 C. M.
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] I:} “Chief among Ten Thousand.” C. M.
1 '\ I;\J ESTIC sweetness sits enthroned
i U

pon the Saviour’s brow ;
His head with radiant glories crowned,
His lips with grace o’erflow.

2 He saw me plunged. in deep distress,

And flew to my relief s
For me he bore the shameful cross,
And carried all my grief.
3 To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have :
He makes me triumph over death,
And saves me from the grave.

4 To heaven, the place of his abode,
He brings my weary feet ;
Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joys complete.
5 Since from his bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,
Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord, they should all be thine.

114
1 ND did the Holy and the Just,
ok The sovereign of the skies,
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust,
That guilty man might rise ?

Stennett,

Condescension of Christ. C.M

Q2 Yur‘-—tln' Redeemer left his 1hrmn—
His radiant throne on high—
Surprising mercy !—love unknown!
To suffer—bleed—and die.

3 Jesus, my soul adoring bends
To love so full, so free ;
And may I hope that love extends
Its saving power fo me ?

4 What glad returns ean I impart
For favors so divine ?
Oh take my all—this worthless heart,
And make it wholly thine.
P2 30*

Mrs. Steele.

| | _



D CHRIST.
] 1 5 Christ’s Resurrection and Ascension. 7s.
1

NGELS, roll the rock away 3
Death, yield up thy mighty prey :
See, he rises from the tomb,
Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 *Tis the Saviour! angels, raise
Your eternal songs of praise ;

Let the earth’s remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes,
Now to glory see him rise 3
Hosts of angels on the road
Hail and sing th’ incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide!
Glorious conqueror, through them ride 3
King of Glory, mount the throne—
Boundless empire is thy own.

5 Praise him, all ye hca\'vnlf choirs 3
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ;
Shout, O earth, in rapturous songs,
From ten thousand thousand tongues.

Gibbons.

116 The Resurrection of Christ. H. M.

1 ES, the Redeemer rose 3
Y The Saviour left the dead 3
And o’er our hellish foes
High raised his conquering head;
In wild dismay the guards around
Fall to the ground, and sink away.

2 Lo, the angelic bands
In full assembly meet,
To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet;
Joyful they come, and wing their way
From realms of day, to Jesus’ tomb.

8 Then back to heaven they fly,
The joyful news to bear:
Hark, as they soar on high,
What music fills the air!
Their anthems say, **Jesus, who bled,
Has left the dead ; he rose to-day.”

.

4
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Ye mortals, catch the sound,

Redeemed by him from hell 3

And send the echo round

. The globe on which you dwell ;
Pransported cry, ** Jesus, who bled,
Has left the dead, no more to die,”

All hail, triumphant Lord,

Who sav’st us with thy blood!

Wide be thy name adored,

_. Thou rising, reigning God. |
With thee we rise, with thee we reign, |
And empires gain, beyond the skies,

Doddridge,

y
] { The Resurrection of Christ, 7s.
\ ORNING breaks upon the tomb,
4 Jesus scatters all its gloom 3
Day of triumph through the skies—
See the glorious Saviour rise!

Ye who are of death afraid,

Iriumph in the scattered shade ;
Drive your anxious cares aways

See the place where Jesus lay.
(:hrl.-li:m. dry your flowing tears,
Chase your unbelieving fears;

Look on his :|t'-|'1‘(ul| grave 3

Doubt no more his power to save.

Collyer.

4 A
1&1 Christ’s Ascension. 7s.
AIL the day that sees him rise,

4L Glorious, to his native skies!
(_hrm. awhile to mortals given,
Enters now the gates of heaven.
Ihere the glorious triumph waits ;
Lift your heads, eternal gates!
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ;
l'ake the King of Glory in.
See, the heaven its Lord receives!
.\rv! he loves the earth he leaves :
1 hough returning to his throne, |
Still he calls mankind his own. ;
Still for us he intercedes
His previll ntercedes,

$ prevailing death he pleads ;

&
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Near himself prepares our place,
Great Precursor of our race.

5 What though parted from our sight,

Far above yon starry height ;

"Thither our aflections rise,

Foll’wing him beyond the skies. Madan.

119 Jesus glorifieds John vii. 41,52, 8. 7.

1 AIL! thou once despised Jesus!
H Hail! thou * Galilean” King!
Thou didst suffer to release us ;
Thou didst free salvation bring 3
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame ;
By thy merits we find favor :
“Life is given through thy name.

2 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
There for ever to abide :

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side :
There for sinners thou art pleading,

There thou dost our place prepare,
Ever for us interceding—
Friend and Mediator there.
3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receive ;
Loudest praises without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to gives
Help, ye bright, angelic spirits,
Bring your sweetest, |wlm‘.\t.ln_\'.-:
Help to sing our Saviour's merits,
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise.

]'2() Christ owr Intercessor.~Heb. vii. 25. L. M.

' 1 E lives—the great Redeemer lives!
What joy the bless*d assurance gives!
And now, before h?.- Father God,
Pleads the full merit of his blood.

L]

Repeated crimes aw ake our fears,

And justice :u-.,m-ul‘ with frowns appears ;
But in the Saviour’s lovely face

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

INTERCESSION. 387

3 Hence then, ye black despairing thoughts ;

Above our fears, above our faults,

His powerful intercessions rise 3

And guilt recedes, and terror dies.
4 In every dark, distressful hour,

When sin and Satan join their power,

Let this dear hope repel the dart—

I'hat Jesus bears us on his heart.
5 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend!

On thee our humble hopes depend ;

l!ur cause can never, never fail,

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. Mrs, Steele.

12 l Confidence in the Intercessor. H. M.

1 RISE, my soul, arise,
Shake off thy guilty fears ;
The bleeding Sacrifice
In my behalf appears 3
Before the throne my Surety stands ;
My name is written on his hands.
2  He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,
His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood to plead;
His blood atoned for all our race,
And sprinkles now the throne of grace,
3 .\lf God is reconciled 3
lis pardoning voice I hear :
He owns me for his child,—
I can no longer fears
With confidence I now draw nigh,

And Father, Abba, Father, cry. C. Wesley.
122 Christ our High Priest. C. M.

1 N()W let our cheerful eyes survey
Our great High Priest above 3
And celebrate his constant care,
And sympathizing love.
2 Though raised to a superior throne,
Where angels bow around,
And high o'er all the shining train,
With matchless honors crowned ;

P ——— P T TS RTINS,
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5 "The names of all his saints he bears,
¢ Deep graven on his heart ;
Nor shall the meanest Christian say
"That he hath lost his part.
4 Those characters shall fair abide—
Our everlasting trust,
When gems and monuments and crowns
Are mouldered down to dust.
5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast
May thy dear name be worn ;
A sacred ornament and guard,
To endless ages borne.
L] . By
12 _—; Temptation. Heb. iv. 16.
1 Vl'l'l[ joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above ;
His heart is made of tenderness,
And overflows with love.
2 Touched with a sympathy within,
He knows our feeble frame 3
He knows what sore femptations mean,
For he has felt the same.
3-But spotless, innocent, and pure
The great Redeemer stood,
While Satan’s fiery darts he bore,
And did resist to blood.
4 He, in the days of feeble flesh,
Poured out his cries and tears,
And, in his measure, feels afresh
What every member bears.
5 He ’ll never quench the smoking flax,
But raise it to a flame ;
The bruised reed he never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.
6 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power 3
We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

124 The Weeping Saviowr. Luke xix.41. 8. M

1 ID Christ o’er sinners weep,
D And shall our cheeks be dry?

])nrir’rl’d:t -
C.M.

———r

Watis.

POWER TO SAVE, 369
Let floods of penitential grief
Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears
The wondering angels sees
Be thou astonished, O my soul—
He shed those tears for thee.
3 He wept, that we might weep;
Each sin demands a tear ;—
In heaven alone no sin is found,

And there *s no we eping there. Beddome.
125 Christ the Guardian of his People, L. M.
1 \ HERE high the heavenly temple stands,

Ih.-}:mi---_ of God not made with hands,
A great I_[[_ h Priest our nature wears,
And on his heart his people bears,
2 He who for us a surety stood,
And III.‘|!_|A' the offering of his blood,
Pursues in heaven his mighty plan,
I'he Saviour and the friend of man.
3 Our fellow-sufferer still retains
A fellow-feeline of our ;min‘- 3
And still remembers in the skies,
His tears and agonies and cries.
4 ‘\'-IIII boldness, therefore. at his throne
We come to make our sorrows known :
And ask the aids of heavenly power,
I'o help us in the evil hour. Logan.

or
] 2‘) Christ the Rock of Ages. Ts.
1 POCK of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee :

l‘.e-t the water the blood,

Frnm_ thy wounded side which flowed,

B(- of :-iu the double cure :

Save from wrath, and make me pure.
2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know,

'l‘!n* for sin could not atone:

I'hou must save, and thou alone :

l.{| my hand no price I bring,

Simply to thy cross I cling.




360 CHRIST.
5 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eye-lids close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,
Rock of ages, cleft fpr me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

27 chlehem. L
I 2 { The Star of Bl.Mlhtm. ey
1 7 HEN. marshalled on the mghtly plain,
\ [ The glittering host bestud the sky,
One star alone, of all the tram, .
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye.
o Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks,
~ " From every host, from every gem 3
But one alone the Saviour Speaks,
[t is the Star of Bethlehem.

Tople

g ik Lrode-—

3 Once on the raging seas I rod | e

The storm was loud, the muht.\\ as d.lnk :
The ocean yawned—and rudely blowet

ady

.M

i al sring bark.
The wind that tossed my foundering ba

or - vitals froze:
4 Deep horror then my vita : i
[)!..”},._‘“-m k. I ceased the tide to stem,
When suddenly a star arose,
It was the Star of Bethlehem.
5 It was my guide, my light, my ;Eli 3
It bade my dark 1lll'l'tlﬂlll;l|-'.i-‘ ceant .1]1:‘1!1
And through the storm, and dangers
It led me to the port of peace.
6 Now safely lIl|1.Il't'lt—_ll'|.\'.[K'I'.l]- o'er,
I°ll sing. first in night’s diadem,
For ever and for evermore,

.

"Lhe Star—the Starof Bethlehem. H. K. White

28 The Covenant with the Redeemer.
1 UR God, how firm his promise stands,
0 E’en when he hides iu,-: face!
He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands
His glory and his grace.
9 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints,
7 Since hnnl :lll_l] we are one ?
Thy God is faithful to his saints,
Is faithful to his Son.

C.M.

POWER TO SAVE. 361
3 Beneath his smiles my heart has lived,
And part of heaven possessed 3
I praise his name for grace received,
And trust him for the rest.

Walts.

129 The Distemper, Folly, and Madness of Sin. C. M.
1 Sl.\'.‘lilw a venomous disease,
Infects our vital blood ;
The only balm is sovereign grace,
And the physician God.

34]

Our beauty and our strength arefled,
And we draw near to death 3

But Christ, the Lord, recalls the dead,
With his almighty breath.

]

Madness, by nature, reigns within,
The passions burn and rage,

Till God’s own Son, with skill divine,
The inward fire assuage.

4 We lick the dust, we grasp the wind,
And solid good despise :

Such is the folly of the mind,
Till Jesus makes us wise.

n

We give our souls the wounds they feel,
We drink the poisonous gall,

And rush with fury down to hell ;
But heaven prevents the fall.

130

1 q.\\'lﬂl'll. when, in dust, to thee

) Low we bow th® adoring knee ;
When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes:
Oh. by all thy pains and wo,
Suffered once for man below,
Bending from thy throne on high,
Hear thy people when they cry.
By thine hour of dark despair,
By thine agony of prayer,
By the purple robe of scorn,
By thy wounds—the crown of thorns—
By thy cross—thy pangs and cries,
By thy perfect sacrifice—

Q s1

Watls.

Earnest Supplication. 7s.

5]
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Jesus, look with pitying eye ;

Hear thy people when they cry.

By thy me expiring groan,

By thy sealed sepulchral stone,

By thy triumphs o'er the grave,

By thy power from death to save,

Mighty God, ascended Lord,

T'o thy throne in heaven restored,

Saviour, Prince, exalted high, Sl
Hear thy people when they cry. and.

:} l Christ’s unchangeable Love. Rt\m.\'n:.ﬁ'ﬂ,&.f. L.M
shall the Lord’s elect condemn

7=

e

0 .
] ‘ / I!'l'iw God that justifies their souls ;
And mercy, like a mighty stream,
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. ;
2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ¢
*Tis Christ that suffered in their stead 3
And, the salvation to fulfill, '
Behold him rising from the dead!
3 He lives, he lives, and sits above,

For ever interceding there :
Who shall divide us from his love, _
Or what shall tempt us to despair ?
4 Shall persecution or distress, ¢
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ?
He that hath loved us bears us through,
And makes us more than conquerors too.
Faith hath an overcoming power,
It triumphs in the dying hour:
Christ is our life, our joy. our hope ;
Nor can we sink with such a prop-
6 Not all that men on earth can do,
Nor powers on high, nor powers below,
' Shall cause his mercy to remove.

Or wean our hearts from Christ our love.
Watls.

5]

139  Christ owr Righteousness. Phil. iii. 9. L.M.
1 .J ESUS, thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress :
*Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall T lift up my head.

POWER TO SAVE. 363
Bold shall I stand in that great day,
For who aught to my charge shall lay,
While, through thy blood, absolved T am
From sin's tremendous curse and shame ?
3 When from the dust of death I rise,
To take my mansion in the skies,
E’en then shall this be all my plea,
*“Jesus hath lived and died for me.” J. Wesley.
] 3:; Praise Jor Salvation, C. M.
1 _&RIHE. my soul, my joyful powers,
<% And triumph in my God 3
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim
His glorious grace abroad.
2 He raised me from the deeps of sin,
The gates of gaping hell,
And fixed my standing more secure
Than *twas before I fell.
3 The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he placed,
And on the Rock of ages set
My slippery footsteps fast.
4 The city-of my bless’d abode
Is walled around with grace ;
Salvation for a bulwark stands
To shield the sacred place.
5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite,
And all his legions roar;
Almighty mercy guards my life,
And bounds his raging power.
6 Arise, my soul. awake my voice,
And tunes of pleasure sing ;
Loud hallelujahs shall address
My Saviour and my King. Wails,
134 Christ the Refuge. 7s.
1 TESUS, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly,
While the raging billows roll,
While the tempest still is high ;
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be past 3
Safe into the haven guide 3
Oh receive my soul at last.

[3+]
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364 CHRIST.
2 Other refuge have I none— 136 Sinners directed to Calvary. s
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 90 i 1
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, | YA/ EARY souls that wander wide
Still support and comfort me 3 b From the central point of bliss,
All my trust on thee is stayed, | urn to Jesus crucified, s
Fly to those dear wounds of his ;

All my help from thee I bring 3 " o By
Cover my defenceless head Sink into the purple floot ¥
With the shadow of thy wing. Rise into the life of God.
3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 2 Oh believe the 1_'1-":.n1| true,
More than all in thee I find; _God to you his Son !"':l_‘ given 3
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Y A I_‘:{; !ll.lllw‘-l}ﬂ “["'{T“ A
10 Oon ea mne > 0 o ot ,

! Heal }}}e i-iirk nlml lead the blind : Live'the Life oF hedveti Aboyl

ust and holy is thy name, y ey el b by, 7
Tam ﬂl! unr_igl_:tvnusncss; All the life of glorious love. C. Wesley.

Vile and full of sin I am, 137 Healing Mercy Implored. C.M

Thou art full of truth and grace. :
4 Plenteous grace with thee is found— 1 l EAL us, Immanuel, here we are,
Grace to pardon all my sin 3 Waiting to feel thy touch; o
Let the hm{ing streams abound, Deep wounded souls to thee repair,
Make and keep me pure within ; And, Saviour, we are such.
Thou of life the fountain art,

2 Remember him who once applied,
Freely let me take of thee : With trembling. for relief 3

Spring thou up within my heart, ~ “ Lord, I believe,” with tears he cried,
Rise to all eternity. C. Wesley. “Oh help my unbelief.”

i
3 She too, who touched thee in the press,

135 Exzcellence of Christ. C. M. ) !
SO bk And healing virtue stole, g
I TNFINITE excellence is thine, Was answered, * Daughter, go in peace,
= Thou lovely l’”““: of grace ; Thy faith hath made thee whole.”
hy uncreated beauties shine epicis . IRl
With never fading rays. i Like her, with hopes and fears we come,
2 S; . . I'o touch thee if we may;
Q § |{1‘m-r-e.limnlll earth’s m}nutcit end, Oh send us not despairing home,
, Lome bending at thy feet ; Send none unhealed away Cowper.
To thee their prayers and praise ascend, ! T S : A
In thee their wishes meet. 138 Union with Christ, 8. M

' 1 EAR Saviour, we are thine

3 Millions of happy spirits live
By everlasting bands :

On thy exhaustless store 3

Fr:{m ll]:v_ti[lh,ay all !hq'-:r bliss receive, Our names, our hearts, we would resign 3
And still thou givest more. Our souls are in thy hands.
4 I'I_mu art their t_raum"h and their joy; 2 s To thee we still would cleave
l?hvf' find lblu’]ar'.'tl! in thee ; ¢ With ever growing zeal :
g .l.lngs ‘I‘II ‘t.rl:]:: ]nngm-,c. employ PR If millions tempt us ('!1r'i~_1 to leave,
rough all eternity. g Oh let them ne'er prevail.
' L
51
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3  Thy Spirit shall unite
Our souls to thee our head ;
Shall form us to thy image bright,
That we thy paths may tread.
4  Death may our souls divide
From these abodes of clay;
But love shall keep us near thy side,
Through all the gloomy way.
5 Since Christ and we are one,
Why should we doubt or fear £
Since fn- in heaven hath fixed his throne, *
He 11 bring his people there. Doddridge.

I :3!’ Christ the ll'uy, the Truth, and the fo(. C.M

1 FIYHOU art the Way—to thee alone
From sin and death we flee ;

And he who would the Father seek,
Must seek him, Lord, in thee.

2 Thou art the Truth—thy word alone .

True wisdom can impart;
Thou only canst instruct the mind,
And purify the heart.
3 Thou art the Life—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm ;
And those who put their trust in thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

l l() The Offices of Christ. C. M.

1 ‘, E bless the Prophet of the Lord,
Who comes with truth and grace
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word
Shall lead us in thy ways.
2 We rev’rence our High Priest above,
' Who offered up his blood,
And lives to carry on his love
By pleading with our God.
3 We honor our exalted King ;
How sweet are his commands!
He guards our souls from hell and sin,
By his almighty hands.
4 Hosanna to his glorious name,
Who saves by different ways :

PRAISE. 367

His mercies lay a sovereign claim
To our immortal praise. Walls.
]‘1 ] Christ Crucified. 7.6

1 Y7 AIN, delusive world, adien—
With all of creature good 3
Only Jesus | pursue, :
Who bought me with his blood.
All thy pleasures I forego,
All thy wealth and all thy pride 3
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.
2 Turning to my rest again,
The Saviour I adore 3
He relieves my grief and pain,
And bids me weep no more :
Rivers of salvation flow
From his head, his hands, his side;
Only Jesus will 1 know,
And Jesus crucified.
3 Him to know is life and peace
And pleasure without end;
This is all my Ilil[l|lilll'~h"
On Jesus to depend,
[).l”.\' ill !I-:\ grace to Frow,
Ever i.‘\ |:E- love ;lllil'(' H
”ll’_\ Jesus will I know,

And Jesus crucified. C. Wesley.
149 e AT,
1 H. could 1 -1---_|L the matchless worth,

Oh, could I sound the glories forth
Which in my Saviour shine—

I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel, while he sings
In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt—

My ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of sin, and wrath divine :

I°d sing his glorious righteousness,

lil whic [l :1”{1!'[1“4'(‘!’. 'lv;nvll]:{ dress,
My soul shall ever shine.

e I B
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3 I'd sing the characters he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,
Exalted on his throne :
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,
I would, to everlasting days,
Make all his glories known.
4 Well, the delightful day will come,
When my dear Lord will call me home,
And I shall see his face ;
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend,
A bless’d eternity 'l spend,

Triumphant in his grace. Mediey

]4‘3 The Name of Jesus preciows. 1 Pet. ii. 7. C.M
1 TESUS, I love thy charming name ;
Y "Tis music to my ear ;
Fain would I sound it out so loud
That earth and heaven might hear.
2 Yes—thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust ;
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust.
3 All lni‘ capacious powers can wish,
_In thee doth richly meet
Nor to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.
4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart,
...And shed its fragrance there ;
“_u: noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.
5 I'll_speak the honors of thy name
With my last laboring breath 3
Then, speechless, clasp thee in my arms—

The antidote of death. Doddridge.
' 14‘4 Secriptural Titles of Christ, H. M.

1 OIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,
That ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore :
All are too mean to speak his worth 3
Too mean to set my Saviour forth,

PRAISE. 369

2  But oh, what gentle terms,
What condescending ways,
Doth our Redeemer use,

To teach his heavenly grace!
Mine eyes with joy and wonder see
What forms of love he bears for me.

Arrayed in mortal flesh,

He like an Jngel stands ;

And holds the promises

And pardons in his hands :
Commissioned from his Father’s throne,
T'o make his grace to mortals known.

(5]

4  Great Prophet of my God,
My tongue would bless thy name ;
By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came—
The joyful news of sins forgiven,
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.
5 Be thou my Counsellor,
My Patiern and my Guide;
And, through this desert land,
Still keep me near thy side.
Oh let my feet ne’er run astray,
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way.

6 Ilove my Shepherd’s voice s
His watchful eyes shall keep
My wand’ring soul among
I'he thousands of his sheep:
He feeds his flock, he calls their names;
His bosom bears the tender lambs.
7 To this dear Surefy’s hand
Will I commit my cause 3
He answers and fulfills
His Father’s broken laws :
Behold my soul at freedom set!
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.
8 Jesus, my great High Priest,
Offered his blood and died;
My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside :
His powerful blood did once atone,
And now it pleads before the throne.

R R R R R R RIS,
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9 My Advocale appears
For my defence on high ;
The Father bows his ears,
And lays his thunder by :
Not all that hell or sin can say
Shall turn his heart, his love away.
10 My dear, Almighty Lord,
My Congu’ror and my King,
Thy sceptre and thy sword,
'f'hy reigning grace I sing.
Thine i# the power 3 behold 1 sit
In willing bonds, beneath thy feet.

11  Now let my soul arise,
And tread the Tempter down 3
My Captain leads me forth
To conquest and a crown.
A feeble saint shall win the day,
Though death and hell obstruct the way.
12 Should all the hosts of death
And powers of hell unknown
Put their most dreadful forms
Of rage and mischief on,
I shall be safe—for Christ displays

Superior power, and guardian grace. Wails.
11 5 The Nume of Jesus. C. M.

1 TESUS—the name high over all,
In hell, or earth, or sky—
Angels and men before it fall,
And devils fear and fly.
2 Jesus—the name to sinners dear,
The name to sinners given—
It scatters all their guilt and fear 3
It turns their hell to heaven.
' 3 Oh that a dying world might know
The glory of his name ;
My voice shall his salvation show,

Tt

And cry—** Behold the Lamb!

4 Happy, if with my latest breath
I,ll!:l)' but gasp his name 3
Proclaim his love, and cry in death—
¢ Behold, behold the Lamb!* C. Wesley.

PRAISE. a7
116 Praise to the Saviour. C. M.

1 TESUS, with all thy saints above,
My tongue would bear her part;
Would sound aloud thy saving love,
And sing thy bleeding heart.

o

All glory to the dying. Lamb,
And never ceasing praise,

\‘a'hﬂu' ;u!l_fl'l- ]'1\1' 1o |\|I(l\\ his name,
Or saints to feel his grace. Wails.
o

1 i The Glory and Grace of Christ. L. M.
TOW to the Lord a noble --‘!::j:

AN Awake, my soul—awake my tongue;

Hosanna to th® Eternal Name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.

N —

(3]

See where it shines in Jesus’ face,
The brightest image of his grace ;
God, in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest works outdone.

Y

The spacious earth, and spreading flood,
Proclaim the wise and powerful God 3
And thy rich glories from afar

Sparkle in every rolling star.

-

But in his looks a glory stands,
"The noblest labor of thy hands
The pleasing lustre of his eyes
Outshines the wonders of the skies.

n

Grace! ’tis a sweet, a charming theme 3
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus® name:
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

5 Oh may T live to reach the place

Where he unvails his lovely face:

Where all his beauties you behold,

And sing his name to harps of gold. Watts.

—

") - 4 - aas
ll‘\ The Sinner’s Friend. Prov. xviii. 24. 8. 7.
NE there is, above all others
- .“ ell deserves the name of Friend 3
His is love beyond a brother’s,
Costly, free, and knows no end.

[
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372 CHRIST. ; PRAISE. 373
2 Which of all our friends, to save us, Prepare new honors for his name,
Could or would have shed his blood ? And songs before unknown.
But this Saviour died to have us 2 Let elders worship at his feet,
Reconciled in him to God. The church adore around,
3 When he lived on earth abased, i With vials full of odors sweet,
Friend of sinners was his name ; And harps of sweeter sound.
Now, above all glory raised, 3 Those are the prayers of all the saints,
He rejoices in the same. . And those the hymns they raise;

Jesus is kind to our complaints,

4 Oh for grace our hearts to soften ; |
He loves to hear our praise.

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ;

We, alas. forget too often . 4 Eternal Father, who shall look
Y e Newlon 3y N
What a Friend we have above. HNewlon. Into thy secret will ?
¢ ¢ Eard " Who but the Son shall take that book,
l l '} Christ's Humiliation and Exaltation. ﬂ('\'. v.l L. M. And open every seal § L
1 “VH.»\ I' equal honors :-hal_l we bring 5 He shall fulfill thy gréat decrees ;
To thee, O Lord our {xml._th:' Lamb, The Soxt deserves 1t Weall -
When all the notes that angels sing Lo, in his hand the sovereign keys
. Are far inferior to thy name : ‘ Of heaven and death and hell.
2 Worthy is he that once was slain, ! died 6 Now to the Lamb, that once was slain,
The Prince of Life, who gToaned and died, Be endless blessings paid 3
Worthy to rise, ﬂntl‘ll\'t‘, jifif! i"‘"g“ Salvation, glory, joy, remain
At his :\Innght)_' Father’s side. For ever on thy head.
3 Power and dominion are his ll!ll‘. ; 7 Thon hast redeemed our souls with blood,
‘Who stood condemned at Pilate’s bar; ! Hast set the prisoners free,
'“":‘s(lum belongs to Jesus ll'_‘).} ik ue Hast made us kings and priests to God,
lh'uugh he w as ch:l_rgl'll. with madness nhere. And we shall reign with thee.
-+ A", riches are his native right, ‘ 8 The worlds of nature and of grace
Yet he sustained amazing losss Are vut beneath tl .
. . . et put beneath 1.\ [Ill}\ll.
T‘{,!!”“ ascribe eternal ‘I]"gh‘i‘ i T'hen shorten these delaying days,
" ho left his weakness on } \e Cross. And bring the promised hour. Waits.
5 Honor immortal must be paid, y Y0 &
Instead of scandal and of scorn; ]5] Preciousness of the Saviowr, C. M.
While glory shines around his head, 1 OW sweet the name of Jesus sognds
And abright crown without a thorn. In a believer’s ear!
6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, | It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
Who bore the curse for wretched men : And drives away his fear.
Let angels sound his sacred name, " 2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And every creature say, AMEN. Waits. . And calms the troubled breast ;
Tis manna to the hunery soul
- i gTYy & )
] 90 The “ New Song. Rev. v. 6—12. C. M. And to the weary rest.
1 B[-‘_[[()Ll) the glnr:e: of the Lamb, 3 By him my prayers acceptance gain,
Amidst his Father’s throne : Although with sin defiled 3
32
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374 CHRIST.

Satan accuses me in vain,
And I am owned a child.
4 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought ;
But when I see thee as thou art,
I’Il praise thee as I ought.
5 Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;
And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death. Newtlor

152 ciria Crucified—the Wisdom and Power of God. 1. M.

1] .-\_'I'I'RH. with open volume, stands
T'o spread her Maker’s praise abroad 3
And every labor of his hands
Shows something worthy of a God.
2 But in the grace that rescued man,
His brightest form of glory shines ;
Here, on the cross, *tis fairest drawn.
In precious blood, and crimson lines.
3 Here his whole name appears complete ;
Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove,
Which of the letters best is writ,
The power, the wisdom, or the love.
4 Ill'!’l" I behold his inmost heart,
». ' here grace and vengeance strangely join,
Piercing his Son with sharpest smart,
__To make the purchased pleasures mine.
5 Oh T}li‘ sweet wonders of that cross,
Where God the Saviour loved and died!
Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wounds and bleeding side.
6 I would for ever speak his name
In sounds to mortal ears unknown 3
With angels Join to praise the Lamb,
nd worship at his Father’s throne. Watis.

1563 Preserving Grace. Jude 24, 25. S. M.

1 TO God, the only wise,
Our Sa)'iour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.

PRAISE.

2  *Tis his almighty love,
His counsel and his care,
Preserves us safe from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare.
3 He will present our souls
Unblemished and complete,
Before the glory of his face,
With joys divinely great.
4 'Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,
Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And make his wonders known.
5 'To our Redeemer, God,
Wisdom ;|!||I power lll'lllllg-i;
Immortal crowns of majesty,
\lul l,'\t‘r'l.'uilug songs.

|54 ot Ashamed of Christ. Mark viii. 38,
1 J]‘:.“l'-‘" —and shall it ever be—
A mortal man ashamed of thee ?
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

3

Walls.

L. M.

Whose glories shine through endless days ?

Ashamed of Jesus P—sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star 3

He sheds the beams of light divine
(O’er this benighted soul of mine,
Ashamed of Jesus—that dear friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ?
No: when I blush, be this my shame—
That I no more revere his name.

4 Ashamed of Jesus P—yes, I may,
When 1I’ve no guilt to wash away ;

No tear to wipe—no good to crave—
No fear to quell—no soul to save.

Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I boast a Saviour slain

And oh, may this my glory be—

That Christ is not ashamed of me.

o

-1

>

1 -’H) -'— The Resurrection and Ascension of Christ,
1 (

H JISANNA fto l']nl Prinl_'t' of H'_’llt.
That clothed himself in clay ;

Gregz.

C. M.
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376 CHRIST.
Entered the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.
2 Death is no more the King of drgad,
Since our Immanuel rose;
He took the tyrant’s sting away,
And spoiled our hellish foes.
3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
And to his Father flies,
With scars of honor in his flesh, -
And triumph in his eyes.
4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,
And scatters blessings down ;
Our Jesus fills the middle seat
Of the celestial throne.
5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his bless’d abode 3
Sweet be the accents of your songs
To our incarnate God.
6 Br;ght angels, strike your loudest strings,
our sweetest voices raise : -
Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound our Immanuel’s praise. Watts.

]5 6 God the Son equal with the Father. L.M
1 BRIGHT? King of glory, dreadful God!
Our spirits bow before thy seat 3
To thee we lift a humble thought,
And worship at thine awful feet.
2 Mercy and truth unite in one,
And smiling sit at thy right hand :
Eternal justice ;:u;mlsj thy throne,
And vengeance waits thy dread command,
8 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,
Stand round the glorious Deity 3
But who among the sons of light
Pretends comparison with thee ?
4 Yet there is one, of human frame,
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,
Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.
5 Their glory shines with equal beams,
Their essence is for ever one ;

PRAISE. N
Though they are known by different names,
The Father God, and God the Son.
6 Then let the name of Christ, our King,
With equal honors be adored ;

His praise let every angel sing, &
And all the nations own the Lord. Watis.
157 Gratitude to the Saviour, H. M.
1 NOME, every pious heart

That loves the Saviour’s name,
Your noblest powers exert
To celebrate his fame ;
Tell all above, and all below,
The debt of love to him you owe.
2  He left his starry crown,
And laid his robes aside 3
On wings of love came down,
And wept, and bled, and died :
What he e'rnlurml no tongue can tell,
To save our souls from death and hell.
3  From the dark grave he rose,
The mansion of the dead 3
And thence his mighty foes
In glorious triumph led :
Up through the sky the conqueror rode,
And reigns on high, the Saviour—God.
4 Jesus, we ne’er can pay
The debt we owe thy love 3
Yet tell us how we may
Our gratitude approve:
Our hearts—our all to thee we give ;
The gift, though small, do thou receive. Stennett
1:)8 Christ’s Sufferings and Glory. L. M
1 NTOW for a tune of lofty praise,
AN "To great Jehovah's equal Son 3
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,
Tell the loud wonders he hath done.
2 .qilll! ]In\‘ hv' ll'ﬁ []w “'ur]d_- of ﬁ‘,’lﬂ.
And the bright robes he wore above;
How swift and joyful was the flight,
On wings of everlasting love.

Q2 3o
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378 CHRIST.

3 Down to this base, this sinful earth
He came, to raise our nature high;
He came t’ atone nlmi?g“wmt]_n —
Jesus, the God, was to die.
4 Hell and its lions roared around,
His precious blood the monsters spilt 3
While weighty sorrows pressed him down,
Large as the loads of all our guilt.
5 Deep in the shades of gloomy death
Th’ almighty, captive Prisoner lay ;
Th’ almighty Captive left the earth,
And rose fo everlasting day.
6 Among a thousand harps and songs,
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns ;
His sacred name fills all their tongues,
And echoes through the heavenly pl;nnsl.“lm

159 The Love of Christ. C.M
1 T() our Redeemer’s glorious name
Awake the sacred song ;

Oh may his love—immortal flame—
Tune every heart and tongue.
2 He left his radiant throne on l_ugh.
Left the bright realms of bliss,
And came to earth to hlgwl and die—
Was ever love like this
3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,
May every heart with rapture say—
“ The Saviour died for me.
4 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and hin‘_'llt'_.
Till strangers love thy charming name,
' ‘ : Mrs. Steele.

And join the sacred song.
I (iﬂ Loving-Kindness. L. M.
1 WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays,
And sing thy great !lw].-unwr'- praise
He justly claims a song from me,
His loving-kindness—oh how free!

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ;

PRAISE. 379

He saved me from my lost estate,
His loving-kindness—oh how great!

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud,
He near my soul has always stood,
His loving-kindness—oh how good!

4 Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Saviour to depart ;
But though 1 have him oft forgot,
His loving-kindness changes not.

5 Soon shall 1 pass the LFI(HIHI}' vale,
Soon all my mortal powers must fail 3
Oh may my last expiring breath

His loving-kindness sing in death.

6 Then let me mount and soar away

T'o the bright world of endless day;
And sing, with rapture and surprise,

His loving-kindness in the skies. Medley
l ﬁ ] The Name of Jesus. HM
1 ET earth and heaven combine,

<4 And one high anthem raise,
To sing of love divine,
_ And shout the Saviour’s praise ;
I” adore the all-atoning Lamb, :
And bless the sound of Jesus’ name.
2 Jesus—transporting name !
It charms the hosts above 3
They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his love 3
They look upon his heavenly face,
And study his mysterious grace.
5 His name the sinner hears,
And is from sin set free ;
*Tis music in his ears 3
*Tis life and victory;
New songs do now his fip-: employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.
4 Stung by the scorpion sin,
My poor expiring soul
The balmy sound drinks in.
And is at once made whole :

e o e
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350 CHRIST.

I see my Lord upon the tree,
1 know, I feel he died for me.
5  Oh for a trumpet voice,
On all the world to call ;
To bid their hearts rejoice
In him}u ho died ﬁ:la:!l 3 N
Inspire with praise each human tongue, k. -
And wake a Eni\'ersal song. C. Waeley, (ald.) '
L. M.

l G 2 Characlers of Christ.

1 0, worship at Immanuel’s feet, 3
G See in his face what wonders meet.
Earth is too narrow to express
His worth, his glory, or hls_, grace.

2 The whole creation can afford

But some faint shadows of mi Lord :

Nature, to make his beauties known,

Must mingle colors not her own.

Is he a vine? His heayenly root = _

Supplies the boughs with life and fruit :

Oh let a lasting union join _ .

My soul to Christ, the living Vine.

4 1Is he a fountain? There I bathe,

And heal the plague of sin and death : B

These waters all my soul renew,

And cleanse my spotted garments too.

Is he a rock? How firm he proves!

The Rock of ages never moves i

Yet the sweet streams that from him flow,

Attend us all the desert through.

6 Is he a star? He breaks the night,

Piercing the shades with dawning light

I know his glories from afar,

1 know the bright, the Morning Star.

Is he asun? His beams are grace,

His course is joy and righteousness :

Nations rejoice when he appears

To chase their clouds :unll dry their tears.

8 Oh let me climb those higher skies,

Where storms and darkness never rise ;
There he displays his power abroad,
And shines and reigns th® incarnate God.

%]

(4.1

~3

9 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,
Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears ;
His beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him face to face.

1 ti3 Christ crowoned as Lord qf all, C. M.

1 A LL hail, the power of Jesus® name!
LX Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.
2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call 3
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod,
And crown him Lord of all.
3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye ransomed from the fall—
Hail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.
4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget
The wormwood and the galls
Go spread your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all.
5 Let every kindred, every tribe
On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.
6 Oh that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall :
Well join the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all. Duncan.

»
164 Seriptural Titles of Christ, H. M.
1 ‘ TITH cheerful voice I sing

The titles of my Lord,
And borrow all the names

_ Of honor from his word :

Nature and art can ne’er supply

Sufficient forms of majesty.

2  In Jesus we behold
His Father's glorious face,
Shining for ever bright
With mild and lovely rays :

e
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as2 CHRIST,
Th’ eternal God’s eternal Son
Inherits and partakes the throne.
3 The sovereign King of kings,
The /.un;:Qf l'ordlq{noﬂ high,
Writes his own name upon
His garment and his thigh ;
His name is called The Word ¢ God ;
He rules the earth with iron rod.
4 Where promises and grace
Can neither melt nor move,
The angry Lamb resents
The inj'ries of his loves
Awakes his wrath without delay,
As lions roar and tear the prey.
5  But when for works of peace
The great Redeemer comes,
What gentle characters,
What titles he assumes.
Light of the world, and Life of men :
Nor will he bear those names In vain.

6 Immense compassion reigns
In our fmmanuel's heart,
When he descends to act
A Mediator’s part.
He is a Friend, and Brother, too 3
Divinely kind, divinely true.
At length the Lord, the Judge,
His awful throne ascends,
And drives the rebels far
_ From favorites and friends :
Then shall the saints completely prove

The heights and depths of all his love. Wails.
-
l ();) Universal Praise to the Redeemer., C.M.

' 1 ("()\ll".. let us join our cheerful songs

J With angels round the throne 3

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one. v

2 “ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry,

“ To be exalted thus :™

% Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply,
¢ For he was slain for us.” ¥

PRAISE. 383

8 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine 3
And blessings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.
4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire to lift thy glories high,
And speak thine endless praise.
5 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb. Wais.

166 The Mediation of Christ. 8. M.
1 1{.\1!‘;‘-'}". your triumphant songs

y an immortal tune 3
Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.
2 .“ill{{}ln\\ |‘:l|'|‘la:|| |.t-\v
Its Chief Beloved chose,
And bade him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.
5 His hand no thunder bears,
Nor terror clothes his brow 3
No holts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames below.
4 *T'was mercy filled the throne,
And wrath stood silent ll_\'.
When Christ was sent with pardons down
.l‘“ rebels |1||n||||‘tl to l“l'.
5 Now, sinners, dry your fears,
I.l'! !|np:-l|--.« SOITOW Cease 3
Bow to the sceptre of his love,
And take the offered peace.
6 Lord, we obey thy call ;
_ We lay a humble claim
o the salvation thou hast brought,

And love and praise thy name. Waits.
i ard
1 h { Praise to the Redeemer. C. M.
1 H for a f|]m'~;ml] tongues 1o -'m;';

My dear Redeemer’s praise ;

e e e s



384 CHRIST.

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace.
2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to prt)(:ln.illl‘he
And spread lhmltlFllll » earth abroad
The honors of thy name.
3 Jesus—the name that calms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;
*Tis music in the sinner's ears,
*Tis life, and health, and peace.
4 He breaks the sinner’s heavy chain ;
He sets the prisoner free;
His blood removes the guilty stamn—
His blood availed for me.
5 Believe—and ye his g'race_shall know,
Shall feel your sins forgiven,
Anticipate your heaven below,

And own that love is heaven. C. Wesky.
] 68 Pardon and Peace. Matt. ix. 2. C. M
1 Y Saviour, let me hear thy voice

L Pronounce the word of peace,
And all my warmest powers shall join
T'o celebrate thy grace.
2 With gentle smiles call me thy child,
And speak my sins forgiven ;
‘he accents mif:l shall charm my ear
Like the sweet harps of heaven.
3 Cheerful, where'er !hg’ hand shall lead,
T'he darkest path 171 tread ;
Cheerful I°ll quit these mortal shores,
:intl mingle with the dead.
4 When dreadful guilt is done away,
No other fears we know;
That hand which scatters pardons down
Shall crowns of life bestow.

1 69 The Saviour, C.M.
1 HE Saviour—oh, what endless char
. Dwell in the blissful sound .’.‘ Sy
Its influence every fear disarms,
And spreads sweet peace around.

PRAISE. 385
2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine
In rich effusion flow,
For guilty rebels lost in sin,
And doomed to endless wo.
5 Th’almighty Former of the skies
Stooped to our vile abode 3
While angels viewed with wondering eyes,
And hailed the incarnate God!
4 Oh the rich depths of love divine,
Of bliss a boundless store! 3
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine,
I cannot wish for more.
5 On thee alone my hope relies ;
Beneath thy cross I fall 3
.\1{ Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,
My Saviour, and my All. Mrs. Steele.

] 7‘) The Plan of Salvation. L. M.

1 'TYHE mighty frame of glorious grace,
That brightest monument of praise

That e'er the God of love designed,
Employs and fills my laboring mind.

2 Begin, my soul, the heavenly song,
A burden for an angel’s tongue :
When Gabriel sounds these awful things,
He tunes and summons all his strings.

3 Proclaim inimitable love 3
Jesus, the Lord of worlds above,

Puts off the beams of bright array,
And vails the God in mortal clay.

4 He that distributes crowns and thrones
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds and groans!
The Prince of life resigns his breath,
The King of glory bows to death!

5. But see the wonders of his power,

He triumphs in his tl)'ing hour
And while by Satans rage he fell,

a%’r' He dashed the rising hopes of hell.
' ®6 Thus were the hosts of death subdued,

" And sin was drowned in Jesus’ blood ;
% Then he arose, and reigns above,

S And canquers sinners by his love. Waits,
. R 33
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386 THE HOLY SPIRIT.

171 God Reconcilldin Chrit. C.M.
1 EAREST of all the names above,
My Jesus and my God—

‘Who can resist thy heavenly love,
Or trifle with thy blood ?
2 *Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles agam ;
*Tis by thine mterceds_linh; breath
The Spirit dwells with men.
$ Till God in human flesh I see,
My thoughts no comfort find 3
The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.
4 Bu;li['ﬂmmanuel.’s ﬁ:;e appear,
ope, my joy begins;
His ryianep?urbizls my slawsﬁ fear,
His grace removes my sins.
5 While Jews on their own law rely,
And ks.of wisdom boast,
I love th’ incarnate mystery,
And there I fix my trust. Watls.

P

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

——

1 72 Invocation of the Holy Spirit. C. M.
1 (YOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
-~/ With all thy quickening powers;
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.
' 2 Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys;
Our souls can neither fly nor go,
To reach eternal joys.
3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise ;
Hosannas languish on our fongues,
And our devotion dies.

INVOCATION. 387

4 Dear Lord—and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate,
Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great?

5 €ome, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

With all thy quickening powers ;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
And that shall kindle ours.

I 7 3 Reviving Influence. BN

1 YOME, Holy Spirit. come 3
Let thy bright beams divine
Rise on our sorrow and our gloom,
And in our darkness shine.
2 Convince us all of sin,
Then lead to Jesus® blood ;3
And to our wondering view reveal
The mercy of our God.
3  Revive our drooping faith ;
Our doubts and fears remove ;
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of neverdying love.
4 °Tis thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,
To pour fresh life in every part,
And new create the whole. Harl, (alf'd.)

] 71. Divine Illwmination, 8.7

1 ‘EI()LY Ghost—dispel our sadness,
- Pierce the clouds of nature’s night ;
Come, thou source of joy and gladness,
Breathe thy life and spread thy light.

2 Hear, oh hear our supplication,
Blessed Spirit, God of Peace 3
Rest upon this congregation,
\\'illll th’ abundance of thy grace.

3 Author of our new creation—
Bid us all thine influence prove 3
Make our souls thy habitation 3
Shed abroad the Saviour’s love. Toplady.
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a8s8 THE HOLY SPIRIT.
Regeneration. Jobn i. 13.

175
1 NOT all the outward forms on earth,
Nor rites that God has given,
Nor will of man, nor bleod, nor birth,
Can raise a soul to heaven.
2 The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us heirs of Eir.lne;
Born in the image of Son,
A new, peculiar race.
3 The Spirit, like some heavenl
Breathes on the sons ol 1les &
New models all the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresh.
4 Our quickened souls awake and rise
From the long sleep of death;
On heavenly things we fix our eyes, Watls
And praise employs our breath. u-
L. M.

176 The Operations of the Holy Spirit.
1 ETERN Aﬁ%irit, we confess ik

And sing the wonders of thy
Thy power conveys our blessings down,
From God the Father and the Son.

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray,
Our shades and darkness turn to days
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge t00.

3 Thy power and glory work within,

And break the chains of reigning sin 3
Do our imperious lusts subdue,
And form our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice 3
%hy chee!rin |w0n'i‘s awake our J:l)ys;

y words allay the stormy wind,
And calm the surges of the mind. Watis.

177 Renewing Grace.

1 OW helpless guilty nature lies
H nconsions of its load! +
The heart, unchanged, can never rise

T'o happiness and God.
2 Can aught, beneath a power divine,
The stubborn will subdue ?

C.M

wind.

C. M.

REGENERATION. 380
*Tis thine, almighty Saviour, thine
To form the heart anew.
5 *Tis thine the passions to recall,
And upward bid them rise,
And make the scales of error fall
From reason’s darkened eyes.
4 To chase the shades of death away,
And bid the sinner lives
A beam of heaven, a vital ray,
*T'is thine alone to give.
5 Oh v]|;|,||_|_fp these \\'l'i‘tt‘ht't_' hearts of ours,
And give them life divine :
I'hen shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine. Mrs. Steele.

Vi The Dry Bones. Ezek. xxxvii. 3. L. M.

1 OO0OK down, O Lerd, with pitying eye,
-4 See Adam’s race in ruin lies
Sin spreads its trophies o’er the ground,
And scatters slaughtered heaps around.
2 Thy ministers are sent in vain,
T'o prophesy upon the slain 3
In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine almighty aid is lli{jl.
3 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe,
Life spreads through all the realms of death;
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice ;
They mov ('*[fw}' waken—they rejoice.
Doddridge.
-
I { 9 Total Depravity. Eph. fi. 3.—Rom.v. 1%, &e. C. M.

1 ACKWARD, with humble shame, we look
On our original :
How is ourmature dashed and broke
In our first father’s fall!
2 To all that ’s good averse and blind,
But prone to all that % ill 3
What dreadful darkpess vails our mind!
How obstinate our will!
3 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love
Can make our pature clean,
33I
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390 THE HOLY SPIRIT.
While Christ and grace prevail above
The tempter, death, and sin.
4 The second Adam shall restore
The ruins of the first
Hosanna to that sovereign power

That new creates our dust. Watls.
]80 Divine Love. Rom. v. 5. 8.7
1 OVE divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ;
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown ;
vaus——tfum art all compassion 3
Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every longing heart.
2 Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us now thy life receive :
Suddenly return, and never—
Never more thy temples leave :
Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above 3
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,
Glory in thy precious love.
8 Carry on thy new creation ;
Pure and spotless may we be ;
Let us see our whole salvation
Perfectly secured by thee 3
Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place:
'Till we _cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.  C. Wesley.

181 Prayer for Sanctification. 7s.
1 RACIOUS Father, hear thy child,

Now in Jesus reconciled ;
Let me now behold thy face—
Triumph in thy saving grace ;
Pour thy graces from above,
Hope and joy and peace and love.
2 Lord, T will not let thee go,
Till the blessing thou bestow:

w

SANCTIFICATION. 301

Hear my Advocate divine 3

Lo, his powerful plea is mine;

Can his intercession fail ?

Shall I not in him prevail ?

Holy Spirit—Life Divine,

Come and make this temple thine ;

Shed thy light throughout my soul,

Move and actuate the wholes

Spring of life—thyself impart,

Rise eternal in my heart. C. Wesley.

IS')_, Praise for recovering Grace, 8.7.

1 (YOME, thou fount of every hl(':lw'll!g.,

/ Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.

o

Teach me some melodious measure,
Sung by flaming hosts above 3
I would chant, with heavenly pleasure,
Praises to thy boundless love.
3 Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of Ged ;
He, to save my soul from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.
4 Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I 'm constrained to be :
Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to thee.
5 Prmu' o w .'mr]p:-_ I.m':'. I Ilt'l'l i[—
Prone to leave the God 1 love ;
Here ’s my heart, oh take and seal it,
Seal it from thy courts above. Robinson.

I \‘:; A Good Conscience., L. M.
1 S\\' EET peace of conscience, heavenly guest,
2 Come, fix thy mansion in my breast 3

Dispel my doubts, my fears control,

And heal the anguish of my soul.
2 (:rnm'. smiling fm'w, and joy sincere—

Come, make your constant dwelling here 3

Still |(Y your presence cheer my heart,

Nor sin compel you to depart.




392 THE HOLY SPIRIT.

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine,
Oh make these sacred pleasures mine 3
Forgive my sins, my fears remove,
And send the tokens of thy love.

4 Then should my e{gt, without a tear,
See death, with all its terrors, near 3
My heart should then in dt‘u}i] rejoice,

aptures tune my faltering voice.
And raptures tune my g Figinbothan

] 8‘1— Divine Guidanee implored. LM
1 C().\IE, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With light and comfort from above 3
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide,
O’er every thought and step preside.

2 The light of truth to us display,

And make us know and choose thy way ;
Plant holy fear in every heart,
That we from God may neer depart.

3 Lead us to holiness, the rond =
That we must take to dwell with God :
Lead us to Christ, the living way,

Nor let us from his precepts stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,
In his enjoyment to be bless d;
Lead us to heaven, the seat of _bhss.
Where pleasure in perfection is. Browne

lb{ Prayer for Sanctification. 8 M
1 OME, Holy Spirit, come,
With energy divine,
And on this poor, benighted soul,
With beams of mercy shine.
2  Oh melt this frozen heart;
This stubborn will subdue;
Each evil passion overcome,
And form me all anew.
S8  Mine will the profit be,
But thine shall be the praise 3

And unto thee will I devote
The remnant of my days. Peddome.
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186 The Promise of the Spirit, H. M.
1 THOU who hearest prayer
0 Attend our humble x[',ry; "
And let thy servants share
Thy blessing from on high :
We pléad the promise of thy word 3
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord.
2 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry 3
If they, with love sincere,
Their varied wants supply,
Much more wilt thou thy love display,
And answer when thy children pray.
3 Our heavenly Father thou,
We childr¢n of thy grace—
Oh let thy Spirit now
Descend, and fill the place :
That all may feel the heavenly flame,
And all unite to praise thy name.
4  And send thy Spirit down
On all the nations, Lord,
With great success to crown
The preaching of thy word,
Till heathen lands shall own thy sway,
And cast their idol gods away.
5 Then shall thy kingdom come
Among our fallen race,
And the whole earth become
The temple of thy grace,
Whence pure devotion shall ascend,
And songs of praise, till time shall end.

l87 Prayer for spiritual Guidance, Ts.
1 Hl’)l.\' Spirit, from on high

Bend on us a pitying eye 3
Animate the drooping heart,
Bid the power of sin depart.
2 Teach us with repentant grief
Humbly to implore relief;
Then the Saviour’s blood reveal,
All our deep disease to heal.

—*
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3 Other gu'-cmnd-wurk should we lay,
Sweep those empty hupe:i away;
Make us feel that Christ alone
Can for human guilt atone.
4 May we daily grow in grace,
And pursue the heavenly race,
Trained in wisdom, led by love,
T'ill we reach our rest above. Bathurs. »

]88 Assurance. Rom. viii. 14, 16. C. M.
1 \RT HY should the children of a King

Go mourning all their days ?
Great Comforter, descend, and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.
2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints,
And seal the heirs of heaven ?
When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood ;
And bear thy witness with my heart
That I am born of God.
4 Thou art the earnest of his love,
The pledge of joys to come 3 !
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home. Watls. ’

@

]8!} The Holy Spirut addressed wnder Darkness.

1 ESCEND, Holy Spirit, the Dove,
And visit a sorrowful breast,
My burden of guilt to remove,
And bring me assurance and rest.
Thou only hast power to relieve
A sinner o’erwhelmed with his load,
The sense of redemption to give, :
And sprinkle his conscience with blood.

2 If. when I have put thee to grief,
And madly to folly returned,
Thy goodness has been my relief,

And lifted me up as I mourned—

GRIEVED. 395
O Spirit of pity and grace,
Relieve me again and restore 3
My spirit in holiness raise,
To fall and to grieve thee no more.  Hippon.

ls'(’ The -\'.ulr'e.‘ u!lr.-."--f not to dqnn’{. .l.. ,“.
‘Though I have done thee such despite ;

Nor cast the sinner quite away,
take thine everlasting flight.

1 QTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,
)

> Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e’er thy grace received,
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ;

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare,
In honor of my great High Priest;

Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear

I shall not see thy people’s rest.

4 Now. Lord, my weary soul release,
And raise me by thy gracious hand 3
Guide me into thy perfect peace,
And bring me to the promised land.

‘ !' I Fear 'ff‘ Grieving the Spurdl. C. M.
1 ND shall I still the Spirit grieve,

LX And still reject his cal
Oh. will he not the rebel leave
In sin’s dark way to fall ?
> Shall I the heavenly Friend refuse,
And drive him from my heart #
His warnings and his love abuse,
And bid him hence depart ?

C. Wesley.

3 Will he not justly give me o’er,
Though ready now to save ?
Will he not bar the heavenly door,
When I his pity crave ?

4 “Depart”—will he at last reply ©
Oh, may 1 now attend :
Now to the cross for mercy I:_\ .

D - S fori
And make my God my friend. B2 \""':‘:’-)

s
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THE GOSPEL.

The Gogpel Invitation.

ET every mortal ear attend,
And every heart rejoice ;
The trumpet of the gospel sounds,
With an inviting voice.
2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls,
That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill an empty mind ;—
3 Eternal wisdom has prepared
A soul-reviving feast,
And bids your longing appetites
The rich provision taste.
4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die ;— ¢
Here you may quench your raging thirst,
With springs that never dry.
5 Rivers of love and mercy here
In a rich ocean join 3
Salvation in abundance flows,
Like floods of milk and wine.
6 The happy gates of gospel grace
Stmn‘ open, night and day :
word, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away.

192
1

.
] 9.; Sinners Invited to Christ. Mait. xi. 28.
1 C(l,\!E. ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall ;
If you tarry till you re better,
ou will never come at all :
Not the righteous—
Sinners Jesus came to call.
2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome ;
*s free bounty glorify :
True belief, and true repentance,
Bvery grace that brings us nigh—
?\'ithout money,
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy.

C.M

Watis.

——

® INVITATIONS.
3 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream 3
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him:
'”I.],- he '_'i\'v‘ .\nll H
*Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.

4 Lo, th’ incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood ;
Venture on him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude;
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

5 Saints and angels, joined in concert,
Sing the praises of the Lamb ;
While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name 3

Hallelujah!

Sinners here may sing the same.

194

1 X}" E wretched, hungry, starving poor,
L Behold a royal feast,

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store
For every humble guest.

The Gospel Feast.

2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ;
He calls, he bids you come :

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms,
But see, there yet is room.

3 Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart ;
There love and pity meet ;
Nor will he bid the soul depart,
That trembles at his feet.

4 In him the Father. reconciled,
Invites your souls to come ;
The rebel shall be called a child,
And kindly welcomed home.

195
1 TOW is th' accepted time,
AN Now is the day of grace ;
Now, sinners, come without delay,
And seek the Saviour’s face.

The accepted Time. 2 Cor. vi. 2.

397

Hart.

C. M.

Mes, Steele,

8. M.

e
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2 Now is th® acce time,
The Saviour calls to-day ;
To-morrow it may be too late—
Then why should you delay ?
5 Now is th’ accepted time,
The gospel bids you come ;
And every promise in his word
Declares there yet is room. Dobell

196 The Saviour’s Inwitation. John vii. 87. C.M.

1 HE Saviour calls—let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound :
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear,
Hope smiles reviving round.
2 For every thirsty, longing heart,
Here streams of bounty flow ;
And life and health and bliss impart,
To banish mortal wo.
3 Ye sinners, come—"tis mercy’s voice 3
The gracious call obey ;
Mercy invites to heavenly joys,
And can you yet delay »
4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ;
To thee let sinners {',
And take the bliss thy love imparts,
And drink, and never die.

1 97 “Yet there is room.” HM

1 YE dying sons of men,
.- Sunk deep in sin and wo,
I'he gospel’s voice attend,
. While Jesus sends to you 3
Ye Ycru-l.nng and guilty, come ;
In Jesus® arms there yet is room.
2 No longer now delay;
No vain excuses frame ;
He bids you come to-day,
ough poor, and blind, and lame :
All things are ready, sinners, come 3
For every ffembling soul there ’s room.
3  Compelled by bleeding love,
Ye wandering souls, draw near;

Mrs. Steele.

INVITATIONS.

Christ calls you from above—
His charming accents hear 3

Let whosoever will, now comej
In mercy’s arms there still is room. Boden.
198 The Gospel Feast. C.M.

1 'TYHE King of heaven his table spreads,
And dainties crown the board ;
Not paradise, with all its joys,
Can such delight afford.
2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life are given,
Through the rich blood that Jesus shed
To raise the soul to heaven.
3 Millions of souls, in glory now,
Were fed and feasted here 3
And millions more, still on the way,
Around the board appear.
4 All things are ready, come away,
Nor weak excuses frame 3
Crowd to your places at the feast,
And bless the Founder’s name. Doddridge.
I “9 “ The word is wigh thee” Rom.x. 6—8.
1 S.\Y not, sinner, in thy heart—
“Who shall ascend on high,
Call on Christ to take my part,_
And bring him from the sky £
Say not, in thy unbelief—
“ Who will to the depths descend,
Tell the burdened sinner’s grief,
And bring the sinner’s Friend
No. the gracious word of faith
Hath taught thee better things;
“ Inward turn thine eye,” it saith,
While Christ to thee it brings :
Christ is ready to impart
Light and life to those who sighs
“1In thy mouth and in thy heart.

The word is ever nigh.” C. Wesley, (alf’d.)
200 The Heavy-laden invited. L. M.

1 CO.\"‘: hither, all ye weary souls,
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come 3

7. 6.

R
H
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I°11 give you rest from all your toils, Though your sins have arisen as high as a moun-
And raise you to my heavenly home. tain,
2 ¢ They shall find rest, who learn of me 3 His blood can remove them—it flows from the
. » ~ .
I’m of a meek and lowly mind ; fountain.
But passion rages like the sea, 5 5 Bless’d Jesus, thou reignest exalted and glo-
And pride is restless as the wind. rious 3
8 “ Bless'd is the man whese shoulders take O’er sin, death, and hell, thou art ever vic-
My yoke, and bear it with delight 3 oy LOIIOUS 3 5 e
My yoke is easy to his neck, Thy name will we praise in the great congre-
My grace shall make the burden light.” " gation, = "
4 Jes T i And triumph, ascribing to thee our salvation.
esus, we come at thy command ; P
With faith and hope and humble zeal, 4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the
Resign our spirits to thy hand, . Shore s ; .
T'o mould and guide us at thy will. Waits. With harps in our hands, we *ll praise thee the
F v 4" y more 3 .
2 ()] ? o~ The Self-righteous invited. C.M. We’ll range the sweet plains on the bank of the
1 V E Q_l'l"l.'i]llllg and naked poor, river, ¢ X
.~ Who work, with mighty pain, And sing of salvation for ever and ever.
1 9 veave 4 garment of your own,
o hat will not hide your sin ;— 203 The Sinner called. S M,
= Lome naked, and adorn your souls ETURN and come to God 3
In robes prepared by (‘iud. 1 4 N and come to God ;

Cast all your sins away;
Seek ye the Saviour’s cleansing blood;
Repent, believe, obey.

‘rought by the labors of his Son,
nd dyed in his own blood.

3 Great God, the treasures of thy love

AFre ovor vy . o H‘ re T . ]
):\.n everlasting mines, il Ay ‘;"_" .“l ?-.“I’“."t (I‘:I’i‘fd
(.‘\" as our helpless mis’ries are, T e i) }’ e "‘;”.“ i : Dle fuith
And boundless as our sins! Woatts. at none who ask in humble fai
) 02 Should ever be denied.
i"’ - The Voice of Free Grace. 12s. 3 R“f not I’.i, will not come 3
! I ‘HE voice of free grace cries, * Escape to the "Ts God vouchsafes to call;
Fo '\'"'"”I“”H And fearful will their end be found,
r £ dam’s Jost race Christ hath opened a On whom his wrath shall fall.
or .‘i:ill.i'll'l' § 4 Come then, whoever will,
v 4 and uncleanness and every transgres- Come while ’tis called to-day;
His bloo ; i . Flee to the Saviour’s cleansing blood ;
\'.'ltimln.!!'mm most freely in streams of sal- Repent, believe, obey. Dotnés
CHORUS. 204 “Behold, I stand at the Door Rev.iii.20. L. M.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, wh hath b
- ] Lamb, who hath bought E ,
We Il praise him again when we';m,‘:..—,.';‘J':.‘:E:',:"d"" 4 1 EHOLD a stranger at the door!

2 Ye souls that are wounded, fo Jesus repair ; He gently knocks—has knocked before 3

¢ calls you in mercy—and can you forbear ? ;!3:: :g:;ggr:::’g‘;l;n\;mrzf i!i{.I" :
RZ 34*
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2 Oh, lovely attitude, he stands
With melting heart and open hands!
Oh, matchless kindness! and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes!

3 But will he prove a friend indeed ?
He will—the very friend you need ;
The friend of sinners—yes, ’tis He,
With garments dyed on Calvary.

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine,
Turn out his enemy and thine ;
Turn out that hntci"ul monster, sin,
And let the heavenly stranger in.

5 Admit him, ere his anger burn,
Lest he depart, and ne’er return 3
Admit him, or the hour ’s at hand,
‘When at his door denied you ’ll stand.

205 “ Return wnto the Lord” Isa.lv. 7.

1 ETURN, O wand’rer, now return,
And seek an injured Father’s face;
Those warm desires that in thee burn,
Were kindled by reclaiming grace.
2 Return, O wand’rer, now return,
And seek a Father’s melting heart 3
His pitying eyes thy grief discern,
His hand shall heal thy inward smart.
3 Return, O wand’rer, now return,
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live 3
Go to his bleeding feef, and learn
How freely Jesus can forgive.
4 Return, O wand’rer, now return,
And wipe away the falling tear :
*T'is God who says, ** No longer mour,”
*Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near.

2 O 6 Pardon and Peace offered. 7s.

1 E who in his courts are found,
Listening to the joyful sound,
Lost and helpless as ye are,
ull of sorrow, sin, and care,
Glorify the King of kings ;
Take the peace the gospel brings.

Gregg.
L. M.

Collyer.

2{)7 The Invitation.
1 r,[.‘“[E Spirit, in our hearts,

¥}

INVITATIONS, 403

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes,

View his bleeding sacrifice 3

See in him your sins forgiven,
Pardon, holiness, and heaven:
Glorify the King of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.

Rev. xxii. 17, 20. 8. M.

s whispering, ** Sinner, come 5"
The bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims
To all his children, * Come.”
Lt him that heareth say
To all about him, ** Come 3"
Let him that thirsts for righteousness,
To Christ, the fountain, come.
Y es., whosoever will,
Oh let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life;
*I'is Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo! Jesus, \"'l'l_ill\'ill“.

Declares, I quickly come :*
Lord, even so: we wait thy hour;
Jesus, our Saviour, come.

o) g r : ol
2“_\ The Weary invited.
1 (\l]\{ E. wea ¥ souls, with sin dis r.---m],
~ Come, and accept the promised rest ;
The Saviour’s gracious call obey,
And cast your gloomy fears away.
2 Oppressed with sin, a painful load,
Oh come, and spread your woes abroad :
Divine compassion, mighty love,
Will all the painful load remove.

L.M

3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows,
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes :
Pardon and life and endless peace,
How rich the gift, how free the grace.

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart,
The hope thy gracious words impart :
‘We come with trembling, yet rejoice, ~
And bless the kind inviting voice.  AMrs. Steele.
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209  The Gospel Invitation. Isa.lv.1. LM

1 0! every one that thirsts, draw nigh ;
*Tis God invites the fallen race ;
Mercy and free salvation buy,
Buy wine and milk and gospel grace.
2 Ye nothing in exchange can give ;
Leave all ye have and are, behind 3
Freely the gmift of God receive,
Pardon and peace in Jesus find.
3 Come to the living waters, come 3
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call -
Return, ye weary wanderers, home,
And find my grace is free for all.  J. Wesly.

'2 ] 0 The Gospel Message. 8. 7.4
1 QINNERS, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?
Every sentence—oh how tender!
Eve?'_line is full of love ;
Listen to it—
Every line is full of love.
2 Hear the heralds of the gospel
News from Zion’s King proclaim—
¢ Pardon to each rebel sinner,
Free forgiveness in his name 2’
How important \—
“Free forgiveness in his name.”
8 Tempted souls, they bring you succor;
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears,
And, with news of consolation,
Chase away the falling tears ;
.. Tender heralds
Chase away the falling tears.
4 False professors, groveling worldlings,
Callous hearers of the word—
‘While the messengers address you,
Take the warnings they afford ;
We entreat you—
Take the warnings they afford. Littleton.

2] 1 Peace to the troubled Soul. L. M. 6 lines.
1 EACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan
Has taught each scene the note of wo;

?
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Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan,
And let thy tears forget to flows
Behold, the precious balm is luum!
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound.
9 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed,
Unburthen here thy weighty load ;
Here find thy refuge and thy rest,
And trust the mercy of thy God 3
Thy God *s thy Saviour—glorious word!
Oh hear, believe, and bless the Lord.

2 l -.2« Life the Day of Salvation. Ee.ix. 4=—6,10. L. M.
1 IFE is the time to serve the Lord,
The time * insure the great reward

And while the lamp holds out to burn,
The vilest sinner may return.

9 Life is the hour that God has given
"T'o *scape from hell and fly to heiven ;
The day of grace, and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

S The living know that they must die,
But all the dead forgotten lies
Their memeory and their sense 15 gone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

4 Their hatred and their love is lost,
I'heir envy buried in the dusts
They have no ghare in all that ’s done
Beneath the circuit of the sun.

5 Then what my thoughts design te do,
My hands, with all your might pursue;
Since no device nor work is found,
Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground.

6 There are no acts of pardon pass’d
In the cold grave, to which we haste ;
But darkness, death, and long despair, H
Reign in eternal silence there. Watls.

213 The Alarm. 7.6.

1 QTOP, poor sinner, stop and think,
Before you farther go 3
Will you sport upon_the brink
Of everlasting wo?
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Once again we charge you—stop ;
For unless you warning take,
Ere you are aware, you drop
Into the burning lake.
2 Say, have you an arm like God,
“hat you his will oppose
Fear you not that ironrod
With which he breaks his foes
Can you stand in that dread day,
When he judgment shall proclaim,
And the earth shall melt away,
Like wax before the flame?
3 Soon relentless death will come,
To drag you to his bar
Then, to hear your awful doom
Will fill you with despair ;
All your sins will round you crowd,
Sins of a blood-crimson dye,
Each for vengeance crying loud—
And what can you reply?
4 Though your heart be made of steel,
Your forehead lined with brass,
God at length will make you feel ;
He will not let you pass.
Sinners then in vain will call,
(Though they now despise his grace,)
“Rocks and mountains, on us fall,
And hide us from his face.’

“‘2 ] ‘1 Few saved. Luke xiii. 23,
1 ESTRUCTION'S dangerous road

What multitudes pursue!
While that which leads the soul to God
Is known or sought by few.
2 Believers enter in
' By Christ, the living gate :
But those who will not leave their sin,
Complain it is too strait.
3 If self must be denied,
And sin forsaken quite,
They rather choose the way that ’s wide,
And strive to think it right.

? Newton.
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4 Encompassed by a throng,
On numbers they depend ;
They say so many can’t be wrong,
And miss a happy end.

But hear the Saviour’s word,

¢ Strive for the heavenly gate;
Many will call upon the Lord,

And find their cries too late.”

Oh hear the gospel call,

And enter while you may ;
The flock of Christ 18 always small,

Yet none are safe but they.

L

Lord, open sinners’ eyes,
Their awful state to sees
And make them, ere the storm arise,
"To thee for safety flee. Newion,

',2 l;) “Why will ye die?” 7s.
1 QINNERS, turn, why will ye die?
God your Maker asks you why;
God who did vou being give,
Made you with himself to live 3
He the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands 3
Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and die?
2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?
God your Saviour asks you why 3
He who did your souls retrieve—
Died himself that ye might live.
Will ye let him die in vain?
Crucify your Lord again?
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?
God the .‘-'p-ll'il asks you why 3
Now his influence from above
Moves you to embrace his love :
Will ye not his grace receive ?
Will ye still refuse to live ¥
‘\.!I\'. Ye Itlju_h-uuz_rh[ --inl'.i'l 8, \\]l}'_

Will ye grieve your God, and die? G Wesley.

BETerme s caa——— W B R R R
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2 1 6 Frailty and Thoughtlessness. C. M.
1 OW short and is our life!

How vast our s affairs!
Yet senselessly vain morfals strive
To lavish out their years.
2 Our days run thoughtlessly along,
Without a moment’s stay;
Just like a story or a song,
We pass our lives away.
8 God, from on high, invites us home,
But we march heedless on,
And ever hastening to the tomb,
Stoop downward as we run.
4 How we deserve the deepest hell,
Who slight the joys above!
What chains of vengeance should we feel,
Whe break such cords of lqvc!
5 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace,
And lift our thoughts on high,
That we may end this morfal race,
And see salvation mgh. Wat

2 1 7 The Danger of Delay.

1 ASTEN, sinner, to be wise ;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun :
Wisdom if you still despise,
Harder is it to be won.
2 Hasten mercy to implore;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun :
Lest thy season should be o’er,
Ere this evening’s course be run.
3 Hasten, sinner, to return :
Stay not for the morrow’s sun 3
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn,
Ere salvation’s work is done.
4 Hasten, sinner, to be bless'd;
Stay not for the morrow”’s sun 3
Lest perdition thee arrest,
Ere the morrow is begun.

5 Lord, do thou the sinner turn ;
Rouse him from his senseless state 3

e

Ts.
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Let him not thy counsel spurn,
And lament his choice too late.

a1Q
2- l b The Uncertainty of Life. S. M
1 ’-[‘()-.\I(II{R_H\V. Lord, is thine,
_ Lodged in thy sovereign hand ;
And if its sun arise and shine,
) It shines by thy command.
2 The present llllI1Al||’ll1 ﬂit"'-
And bears our life away;
Oh make thy servants truly wise,
I'hat they may live to-day.
Since on this winged hour
Eternity is hung,

)
‘ Awaken, by thy mighty power,

The aged and the young.
4 One thing demands our care—
Oh, be it now pursued 3
Lest, slighted once, the season fair
Should never be renewed.
5 To Jesus may we fly,
Swift as the morning light,
Lest life’s young golden beams should die

In sudden, endless night. Doddridge.
2 I ” Repentance commanded. Acts xvii. 30, C.M.
1 [\) EPENT, (the voice celestial cries,)

No longer dare ||l'|;1_\‘:
The wretch that scorns the mandate dies,
And meets a fiery day.
2 Ye sinners, in his presence bow,
And all your guilt confess ;
‘ Accept the offered Saviour now,
Nor trifle with his grace.
{ 3 Bow ere the awful trumpet sound
And call you to his bar :
For mercy Knows th® appeinted bound,
And turns to vengeance there.
4 Amazing love, that yet will call,
And yet prolong our days!
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall, 3
)\g(l weep and love and praise. Doddridge,
35

“——d
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2 2 O Youth and Judgment. Eccl. xi. 9. L. M.

1 YE sons of Adam, vain and young,
Indulge your eyes, mdulge your tongue,

Taste the delights your souls desire,

And give a loose to all your fire;

Pursue the pleasures you design, )

And cheer your hearts with songs and wine ;

Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know

There is a day of judgment too.

God from on high beholds your thoughts,

His book records your secret faults ;

The works of darkness ')'nu have done

Must all appear before the sun.

4 The vengeance to your follies due
Should strike your hearts with terror through;
How will ye stand before his face,
Or answer for his injured grace ?

5 Almighty God, turn off’ their eyes
From these alluring vanities ;
And let the thunder of thy word
Awake their souls to fear the Lord.

22 ] Sinners warned and entreated. C.M.

1 QINNERS, the voice of God regard ;
His mercy speaks to-day ;
He calls you, by his sovereign word,
From sin’s destructive way.
2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest,
You live devoid of peaces
A thousand stings within your breast
Deprive your souls of ease.
8 Your way is dark, and leads to hell;
Why will you persevere ?
Can you in endless torments dwell,
Shut up in black despair ?
4 Why will you in the crooked ways
0{ sin and folly go ?
In pain you travel all your days,
'o reap eternal wo!
5 But he that turns to God shall live,
Through his abounding grace ;

(4]

Walts.

WARNINGS, 411
His mercy will the guilt forgive
Of those that seek his face.
6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ;
He V.u‘-lnn- like a God;

He will forgive your numerous fauls,
T'hrough a Redeemer®s blood. Faweett.
:2:3'3 Advice to Youth. Eecel. xii. LT LM

1 \JOW, in the heat of youthful blood,
LN Remember your Creator, God ;
Behold the months come hastening on,
When you shall say—** My joys are gone.”
Behold, the aged sinner goes,
Laden with guilt and heavy woes,
Down to the regions of the dead,
With endless curses on his head.
The dust returns to dust again
The soul, in agonies of pain,
Ascends to God ; not there to dwell,
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell.
4 Eternal King, I fear thy name ;
Teach me to know how frail I am;
And when my soul must hence remove,

[3#]

Give me a mansion in thy love. Watls,
Q .2 : The Scoffer’s Mistake. CM

1 Yl-: scoffers, your expiring breath
Consigns your souls to chains ;
By the last agonies of death
Sent down to fiercer pains.
When iron slumbers bind your flesh,
With strange surprise you *ll find
Immortal vigor spring afresh,
And tortures wake the mind.
Then you *ll confess the frightful names
_Of plagues you scorned before,
No more appear like idle dreams,
Like foolish tales no more,

4 Then will you curse that fatal day,
(With flames upon your tongues,)
When you exchanged your souls away

For vanity and songs. Waits.

[3*]
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224 Warning to the Sinner.  Ezek. xxii, 14, 7s.

1 QINNER, art thou still secure ?
Wilt thou still refuse to pray ?
Can thy heart or hand endure.
In the Lord’s avenging day ?
2 See, his mighty arm is bared ;
Awful terrors clothe his brow !
For his judgments stand prepared ;
Thou must either break or bow.
3 At his presence, nature shakes ;
Earth, affrighted, hastes to flee 3
Solid mountains melt like wax—
What will then become of thee ?
4 Who his coming may abide ?
You that glory in your shame,
Will you find aplace to hide,
When the world is wrapped in flame ?
5 Lord, prepare us, by thy grace,
For that day when thou shalt come ;
Be our shield and hiding-place,

And receive us, ransomed, home. Newton.
225 The drk. L. M.
1 HE deluge, at th’ Almighty’s call,

‘ n what impetuous streams it fell !
Swallowed the mountains in its rage,
And swept a guilty world to hell.
2 How dire the wreck! how loud the roar!
ow shrill the universal cry
Of millions in the last despair,
Re-echoed from the lowering sky.
3 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint,
Surrounded with the chosen few.
Sat in his ark secure from fear.,
And sang the grace that steered him through.
4 So I may sing, in Jesus safe,
While storms of vengeance round me fall,
Conscious how high my hopes are fixed, 3
Beyond what shakes this ea; thly ball.
5 Enter thine ark, while patience waits.
Nor ever quit that sure retreat ;

I

Then the wide flood, which buries earth,
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat.
6 Nor wreck, nor ruin, there is seen ;
There not a wave of trouble 1‘11”.\;
But the bright rainbow round the throne
Seals endless life to all their souls, Doddridge

8.7.

Q20  « Whew their worm disth it
1 S]\'f\'i".“. can you slight the Savieur,
b2 Press your downward way to hell,

Sink your priceless soul for ever,
Where the lost in anguish dwell ?
2 Conscience is a worm undying,
Guilt an everlasting firve 3
]lrn[u'. ih blessed |w.m| (ll‘ln_\'ill,’_’.
Must from that dark world retire.
3 In_that prison, endless moanings,
|N:|-ilhn'll|i-‘-. .Hlli Ill:u]lu‘-- dwell H .
Chains of darkness, shrieks and groanings—

This, O sinner, this is hell. "B.H P, :urig.)

-~
227 L M.
i '\"*”,\'l’ shall the dying sinner do,

¥ That seeks relief for all his wo ?

Where ‘-!l.‘l” the -_'l'zill_\ conscience find
Ease for the torment of the mind ?

How shall we have our crimes forgiven,

Or form our natures fit for heaven ?

Can souls all o’er defiled with sin 3
Make their own powers and passions clean P

Power of the G: *,'u':’. Rom. i. 16,

In vain we search, in vain we try,

Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh

"Tis there that power and glory dwell,

Which save rebellious souls from hell.

This is the pillar offour hope,

That bears our fainting spirits ups

We read the grace—we frust the word,

And find salvation in the Lord. Watls.

&

. - ) 2 ]
42 -2 ( Restoration by Christ. C. M.
1 | ow sad our stafe by nature is!
II Our sin—how deep it stains!
35*
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And Satan holds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.
2 But the inviting voice of grace
Sounds from the sacred word—
“Ho! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord.”
3 My soul obeys th’ almighty call,
And runs to this relief;
I would believe thy promise, Lord,
Oh help my unbelief.

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, I fly;
Here let me wash my spotted soul
From crimes of deepest dye.
5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall ;
Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus, and my all.

O

290 Redeeming Love.
1 N\JOW begin the heavenly theme—
N : 9
e Sing aloud in Jesus’ name ;

.‘.l‘. who his salvation prove,
Friumph in redeeming love.
Mourning souls, dry up your tears ;
Banish all your L’Ililf‘\‘ f‘l'-'ll'-:

See Your enilt and curse remove,
Cancelled by redeeming love.

0

3 e, -'!l:l-. who long have been

“ |“”_1!' slaves to death and sin—

Now from bliss no ]u.'i'_"c‘r' rove 3

Stop, and taste redeeming love.

' 4 Welcome, all by sin oppress*d,
\\'t'lrnml' to his sacred rest :

Nothing brought him from above—

Nothing but redeeming love.

@

Hither, then, your music bring,

]

Strike aloud each joyvful string :
Mortals, join the hosts above—
Join to praise re leeming love.

BLESSINGS. 415
23‘) The Ark. S. M.
1 H cease, my wandering soul,

On restless wing to roam ;
All the wide world, to either p()lc,
Has not for thee a home.

2 Behold the ark of God,
Behold the open door §

Oh haste to gain that dear abode,
And rove, my \u!I'I. no more.
There safe thou shalt abide,
There sweet shall be I||}' rest;

Thy every ltlll'_'all_‘ —'.Ui-fl“ll-
With full salvation bless’d.

231 The Blessings of the Gospel. LM,

1 "l‘l”". gospel bids the dead revive;

Sinners ll')n-_\ the voice, and live 3
Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh,
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

2 Where 8 itan I'1'E:"l|1'tf. in shades of llig]ll,
The gospel strikes a heavenly light ; :
Our lusts its wondrous power controls,
And calms the rage of angry souls.

3 Lions, and beasts of savage name,

Put on the nature of the Lamb g
While the wide world esteems it strange,
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.

4 May but this grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze and hate me too

The word that saves me does engag

A sure defence from all their rage. Watls
..2 32 The G ‘]‘!‘f pre claimed, H. M.

1 JRAISE to the Lord on high,
Who spreads his triumphs wide,
While Jesus’ fragrant name
Is breathed on every side 3
Balmy and rich the odors rise, E
And fill the earth and reach the skies.

2 Ten thousand dying souls
Its lllﬂlll'!:('l‘ feel, .'Hlll live H
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Sweeter than vital air
The incense they receive ;
They breathe anew, and rise and sing
Jesus the Lord, their conquering King.
3  But sinners scorn the grace
That brings salvation nigh ;
They turn away their face,
And faint, and fall, and die.
So sad a doom, ye saints, deplore,

For oh, they fall to rise no more. Doddridge.
2 3 3 Happy Poverty. Matt. v 3. L.M
1 E humble souls, complain no more;

Let faith survey your fature store ;
How happy, how divinely bless'd,

The sacred words of truth attest.

2 In vain the sons of wealth and pride
Despise your lot, your hopes deride :
In vain they boast their little stores;
Trifles are theirs; a kingdom yours:—

8 A kingdom of immense delight,

“here health, and peace, and joy unite ;
Where undvciining pleasures rise,
And every wish hath full supplies.

4 :]:]wr[‘ shall your eyes with rapture view
The glorious Friend that died for you ;
T'hat died to ransom, died to raise

o crowns of joy, and songs of praise.

5 Jesus, to thee I breathe my prayer;
Reveal, confirm my interest there 3
Whate’er my humble lot below,

y T'his, this my soul desires to know.

3 Oh, let me hear that voice divine
Pronounce the glorious blessing mine :
Enrolled amunE thy happy poor,

My largest wishes ask no more. Mrs, Steelr

_),34 The Fﬂff’lflt’lrf}l of God. C. M.
1 EGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme
B And ;;pc.'ll: some 'l)(!unr”r-,-',-‘. illillg’g—-u ;
The mighty works or mightier name
Of our eternal King.

GLORY. 117

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,
And sound his power abroad 3
Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.
3 Proclaim * Salvation from the Lord,
For wretched, dying men 3”
His hand has writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.
4 Engraved as in eternal brass,
The mighty promise shines ;
Nor can the powers of darkness rase
Those everlasting lines.
5 His very word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies s
The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.
| 6 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue
But whisper * Thou art mine,”
Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine.
7 How would my leaping heart rejoice,
And think my heaven secure!
I trust the all-creating voice,

And faith desires no more. Walts
2 :;5 Salvation .’-y Grace. S M
1 RACE! ’tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to the ear;
Heaven with the echo shall I't‘?ﬂ)ll!l(],
And all the earth shall hear.
2  Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;
And all the steps that grace display,
Which drew the wondrous plan.
3 Grace led my roving feet
To tread the heavenly road ;
And new supplies each fll’l\ll‘ I meet,
While pressing on to God.
4 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days 3
It lays in heaven the fopmost stone.

And well deserves the praise. Doddridge.
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230 The Glory of Redemption. Isa. xliv. 23. C.M.

1 ATHER, how wide thy glm;y shines!
How high thy wonders rise!
Known through t{le earth by thousand signs,
By thousands through the skies.
2 But when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,
‘Where justice and compassion join
In their divinest forms:

3 Here the whole Deity is known3
Nor dares a creature guess
‘Which of the glories brightest shone—
The justice or the grace.

4 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains;
Bright seraphs learn )Immanuei's name,
And try their choicest strains.

5 Oh, may I bear some humble part
In that immortal song!
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue. Waits.

237 The three Mounts. 75

1 HEN on Sinai’s top I see
-‘V God descend in majesty,
To proclaim his holy law,

All my spirit sinks with awe.

2 When, in ecstasy sublime,
Tabor’s glorious steep I climb,
At the too transporting light,
Darkness rushes o’er my sight.

3 When on Calvary I rest—
qul. in flesh made nul;;iﬁ-st.
Shines in my Redeemer’s face,
Full of beauty, truth, and grace.

4 Here I would for ever stay,
Weep and gaze my soul away ;
Thou art heaven on earth to me,

Lovely, mournful Calvary. Montgomery.

—————— ]

————————

GLORY. 419

Q38 . The Blood of Christ. Rev.i.5. C.M.
1 1‘]]ERE is a fountain filled with blood

Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ;

And sinners plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

4 Bler since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I *1l sing thy power to save,

‘When this poor lisping, faltering tongue
Lies silent in the grave. Cowper.

.
239
1 OW heavy is the night

That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ, with his reviving light,

Over our souls arise!
2 Our guilty spirits dread
To meet the wrath of heaven3
But in his righteousness arrayed,
We see our sins forgiven.
3  Unholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways;
His hands infected nature cure,
With sanetifying grace.
4 The powers of hell agree
To hold our souls, in vain :
He sets the sons of bondage free,
And breaks the cursed chain.
5 Lord, we adore thy ways
To bring us near to God 3

 3+]

(]

w

Christ our Light and Saleation, 8. M.
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Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, Suited to every sinner’s case,
And thine atoning bleod. Wais. Who hears the joyful sound.
2440 Praise for Salvation. C. M. 2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds,
s S i : 4 Y our every burden bring ;
1 b\]‘,‘ ATION! oh, the joyful sound ! Here love, unchanging love, abounds,
I'is pleasure to our ears ; A deep celestial spring.
A sovereign balm for every wound, B R o ik ‘ a
: A cordial for our fears, 3 Millions of sinners, vile as you,
oty Ly e & p Have here found life and _peace;
2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, Come, then, and prove its virtues too,
At hell’s dark door we lay 3 And drink, adore, and bless. Medley.
But we arise h_\‘ grace divine, P
To see a heavenly day. | 2 | .; The Soul. Mark viii. 86. C.M
3 Salvation—let the echo fly 1 \V’]I,\'l‘ is the thing of greatest price,
The spacious earth around ; I'he whole creation round—

W d

While all the armies of the sky : That which was lost in Paradise,
Conspire to raise the sound. Waits ' I'hat which in Christ is found ?

‘ . e il . 2 The soul of man—Jehovah’s breath—
2 y l I God glorified in the Gospe l. C.» i That kl'l‘p.-'- two ‘worlds SEatrifi s
1 'TYHE Lord, descending from above, ' Hell moves beneath to work its death,
- Invites his children near ; Heaven stoops to give it life.
While power and truth and boundless love i 3 God, to redeem it, did not spare
I)J‘-iplu_\‘ their ghnrn'-‘ here. His well beloved Son 3
2 Here, in thy gospel’s wondrous frame, Jesus, to save it, deigned to bear
Fresh wisdom we pursue : The sins of all in one.
A ‘thousand angels learn thy name, 4 And is this treasure borne below,
¥ Beyond whate’er they knew. ! In earthen vessels frail ?
3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines, ! Can none its utmost value know,
Thy wonders here we trace; : Till flesh and spirit fail ?
w "{‘"?'”r through all ","'.'"_’3:"""'-‘. shines, ' 5 Then let us gather round the cross,
___And shines in Jesus’ face. I'hat knowledge to obtain—
4 ‘n.": law its best obedience owes i Not by the soul’s eternal loss,
I'o our incarnate God 3 But everlasting gain. Montgomery
And thy revenging justice shows - - :
Its honors in his blood. | 21 I The one thing needful. C. M.
5 Baut still the lustre of thy grace { 1 P ELIGION is the chief concern
' Our warmer thoughts employs, L Of mortals here belows;
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays, May I its great importance learn,
And more exalts our joys. Watis. Its sovereign virtue know.
'2 I'__) The Fountain of Life. C. M. 2 More needful this than glittering wealth,
. “ R Or aught the world bestows ;
( ) 1. what amazing words of grace Nor reputation, food, or health,
Are in the gospel found! Can give us such repose.

36
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3 Religion should our thoughts engage
Amidst our youthful bloom ; s
Twill fit us for declining age,
And for the awful tomb.
4 Oh may my heart, b ce renewed
Be my ]{e(lﬂemer’{ %Irnlﬂne 3 .
And be my stubborn will subd’ucd,
His government to own.
5 Let deep repentance, faith, and love,
Be joined with goJiy fear;

And all my conversation prove

My heart to be sincere. Faweetl,
245 Law and Grace. Rom. iii. 19—22, C. M.

1 VA]N are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built 3
Their hearts by nature all unclean,
And all their actions guilt.

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop theiramouths,
Without a murmuring word 3
And the whole race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord.
3 In vain we ask God’s righteous law
_To justify us now,
Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do.
4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace!
Vhen in thy name we trust,
Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just. Watis.

Q46  Reception of the Gospel. 1 Cor. i. 23, 24. C. M.

1 HRIST and his cross are all our theme ;
C The mysteries that we speak ;
Are scandal in the Jew’s esteem,

And folly to the Greek.
2 But souls enlightened from above
With joy receive the word ;
ey see what wisdom, power, and love,
Shine in their dying Lord.
8 The vital savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath ;

—

PREACHING, 423
But unbelief perverts the same
I'o guilt, despair, and death.
4 Till God diffuse his graces down
Like showers of heavenly rain,
In vain Apollos sows the ground, A
And Paul may plant in vain. Wais,

. _1 7 The Success of the Gospel. L. M.

s~
1 (A REAT was the day, the joy was great,
When the divine disciples met ;

While on their heads the Spirit came,
And sat like tongues of cloven flame.
What gifts, what miracles he gave!
And power to kill, and power to save!
Furnished their tongues with wondrous words
Instead of shields and spears and swords.
3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth,
From east to west, from south to north 3
“ Go, and assert your Saviour’s cause 3
Go, spread the mystery of his cross.”
These weapons of the holy war,
Of what almighty force they are,
T'o make our stubborn passions bow,
And lay the proudest rebel low.
5 Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by these heavenly arms subdued ;

While Satan rages at his loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.
6 Great King of Grace, my heart subdue 3

I would be led in triumph too,

A willing captive to my Lord,

[

o

And sing the victories of his word. Waits.
248 Sowing the Seed. 8. M.
1 OW in the morn the seed,

At eve hold not thy hand 3
To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broad-cast it round the land.
2 Beside all waters sow,
The highway furrows stock ;
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,
Scatter it on the rock.

e
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S8  Thou know’st not which may thrive,
The late or early sown ;
Grace keeps the precious germ alive,
When and wherever strown.
4  Thou canst not toil in vain ;
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.
5 Then, when the glorious end,
The day of God, is come,
The angel-reapers shall descend,
And heaven shout—** harvest home.”

QA The Apostles’ Commission. Mark xvi. 15, &e. L. M
18030, }')]rpach my gospel,” saith the Lord ;
* Bid the whole earth my grace receive:
He shall be saved that trusts my word,
And he condemned that won’t believe.
2 *1°11 make your great commission known 3
And ye shall prove my gospel true,
By all the works that I have done,
By all the wonders ye shall do.
3 “Go, heal the sick ; go, raise the dead ;
%0, cast out devils in my name :
Nor let my prophets be afraid,

Though Greeks reproach, and Jews blaspheme.

4 * Teach all the nations my commands ;
I *m with you till the world shall end :
Il power is trusted in my hands ;
can destroy, and I defend.”
5 He spake,—and light shone round his head 3
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode ;
Tl'leg to the farthest nation spread
I'he grace of their ascended God.
250

1 OW, Lord, the ;rnsgwl seed is sown,
Be it thy servants® care
Thy heavenly blessing to bring down,
y humble, fervent prayer.
2 In vain we plant, without thy aid,
And water, too, in vain ;

R R RRRRRRRRRRRRBREERRRRRRRRRRRRRRR®

Watis.

After Sermon. C.M.

-

:

PREACHING. 425
Lord of the harvest, God of grace,
Send down thy heavenly rain.
8 Then shall our cheerful hearts and tongues

Begin this song divine—
*Thou, Lord, hast given the rich increase,

And be the glory thine.” Rippon.

2 5 l The Same. C. M.

1 GOD, by whom the seed is given,
By whom the harvest |lll'5§'ﬁ,
\\'Im-u- W nrl] > l-lkt' manna .-hu\\'t'l‘t‘l1 frum hea\'en,
Is planted in our breast ;
2 Preserve it from the passing feet,
And plund’rers of the air,
The sultry sun’s intenser heat,
And weeds of worldly care.
3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown,
Do thou thy grace supply:
The hope in earthly furrows sown,
Shall ripen in the sky.

p
262
1 N what has now been sown,
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow;
The power is thine alone
To make it spring and grow :
Do thou the gracious harvest raise,
And thou alone shalt have the praise.

£ | }
203
1 OF thy love some gracious token
< Grant us, Lord, before we go 3
Bless the word which has been spoken,
And thy saving grace bestow.

Heber.

The Same. H. M.

Newton.

The Same. B. 7.

2 Give us hearts resolved, believing 3
Plant in us thy holy fear s
That, with joy thy word receiving,
We may do, as well as hear. Kelly.

g2 36*
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THE SINNER.

264
1 AH how shall fallen man
e just before his God P
If he contend in righteousness,
We fall beneath his rod.
2. 1If he our ways should mark
With strict inquiring eyes,
Could we for one of thousand faults
A just excuse devise ?
3 All-seeing, powerful God,
Who can with thee contend ?
Or who that tries th’ unequal strife,
Shall prosper in the end ?
4 The mountains, in thy wrath,
.. Their ancient seats forsake ;
Ihe trembling earth deserts her place,
Her rooted pillars shake.
5  Ah, how shall guilty man
_Contend with such a God ?
one, none can meet him and escape,
But through the Saviour’s blood.

255 The Deceitfulness of Sin. C.M.

1 SI:\: has a thousand treacherous arts
~. To practice on the mind :
With flattering looks she tempts our hearts,
But leaves sting behind.
2 With names of virtue she deceives
he aged and the young:
And while the heedless wretch believes,
She makes his fetters strong.
3 She pleads for all the joys she brings,
And gives a fair pretence ;
But cheats the soul of heavenly things,
And chains it down to sense.
4 So on a tree divinely fair
Grew the forbidden food ;
ur mother took the poison there,
And tainted all her blood. Walts.

Lost State qfﬂau. 8 M

LOST STATE. 27
= -
2006 The worldly Mind. L. M.
1 '\ AN has a soul of vast desires ;
4 He burns within with restless fires;
Tossed to and fro, his passions fly
From vanity to vanity.
2 In vain on earth we hope to find
Some solid good to fill the mind :
We try new ]]rlv:s-urv-:. but we feel
The inward thirst and torment still.
3 So when a raging fever burns,
We shift from side to side, by turns 3
And tis a poor relief we gain, ;
To change the place, but keep the pain.
t Great God, subdue this vicious 'l]li!‘-il,
"This love to vanity and dust 3
Cure the vile fever of the mind, g
And feed our souls with joys refined. Watls.

7 Satan's various Temptations. C. M.

20
4
1 l HATE the tempter and his charms ;
I hate his flattering breath ;.
The serpent takes a thousand forms,
T'o cheat our souls to death.
» He feeds our hopes with airy dreams,
Or kills with slavish fear 3
And holds us still in wide extremes,
Presumption or despair.
3 Now he persuades how easy *tis
7o walk the road to heaven;
Anon he swells our sins, and cries,
They cannot be forgiven.
4 He bids young sinners yet forbear
To think of God or death ;
For praying and devotion are
Bt melancholy breath.
5 He tells the aged they must die,
Jnd *tis too late to pray ;
In vain for merey now they cry,
For they have lost their day.
6 Thus he supports his cruel throne
By mischief and deceit ;
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And drags the sons of Adam down
I'o darkness and the pit.
7 Almighty God, cut short his power,
Let him in darkness dwell;
And, that he vex the earth no more,
Confine him down to hell. Watis.
A o o
'._,).)b A Living and a Dead Faith. C. M.
| AI ISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven,
L And make their empty boast
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,
While they are slaves to lust.
2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights,
_If faith be cold and dead ;
None but a living power unites
I'o Christ, the living head.
8 *T'is faith that changes all the heart,
__"Tis faith that works by love ;
'hat bids all sinful joys depart,
And lifts the thoughts above.
4 "Tis faith that conquers earth and hell
... By a celestial power ;
This is the grace that shall }ul-\:li|
In the decisive hour.
5 Faith must obey her Father’s will,
As w ell as trust his grace ;
.\'E\P.‘lr'lfrlnjhr God is jealous still
or his own holiness.
6 When from the curse he sets us free,
L He makes our natures clean ;
\["‘ “"51."[ he send his Son to be
The minister of sin. aits.
259 Time and Eternity. C.P. M.
1 I 0, on a narrow neck of land,
-4 *T'wixt two unbounded seas I stand,
“‘t I]('\\. I ‘('ll‘:!)’l'-’
A point of time, a moment’s space,
Removes me to yon heavenly place,
Or—shuts me up in hell.
2 0 God, my inmost soul convert,
And deeply on my thoughtless heart

Eternal things impress ;

AWAKENED. 429
Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And save me ere it be too late— 2
Wake me to righteousness,
3 Before me place, in dread array,
The pomp of that tremendous day
When thou with elouds shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bars
And tell me. Lord. shall 1 be there,
To meet a joyful doom 7 i
4 Be this my one great business here— i
With holy trembling, holy fear,
To make my calling sure 3
Thy utmost counsel to fulfill, N
And suffer all thy righteous will,
\i“l 10 rhl' |'|l[| l'l“l”r"»
i '|‘||-‘!‘ "‘f‘..:nilr‘. [|||‘|1 my -u.iI red 1']\--.
Transported from this vale, to live
And reign with thee above:
Where faith is -uvrl‘_\ lost in sight,
And hope in full, supreme delight, t
And everlasting love. C. ”m;';f,._
26() Conviction by the Law. - Rom. vii. 8,8, €. M.
1 [ ORD, how secure my consci
4 And felt no inward dread!
I was alive without the law,
And thought my sins wert
> My hopes of heaven were firm and bright;
Jut since the precept came g
With a convincing power and light,
I find how vile I am.
3 My guilt appeared but small before,
Till terribly I saw
How lh’l'..l'l'?.. hn!_\ s _ill-'. and pure,
Is thy eternal law.
i Then felt my soul the heavy load ;
My sins revived again 3
I had provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slain.
5 My God, I cry with every breath
For some kind power to save :
T'o break the bonds of sin and death,
And thus redeem the slave.

lence was,

- ‘ll'.l‘{.

Watts.
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430 THE SINNER.
261 The evil Heart. Martt. xv. 19. 8 M
1 STONISHED and distressed,

I turn my eyes within 3
My heart with loads of guilt Uppreemcd
T'he seat of every sin.
2  What crowds of evil lhuughtn,
What vile affections there!
Distrust, presumption, artful guile,
Pride, envy, slavish fear.
3 Almighty King of saints,
These inward foes hllb(lll(‘ 3
Dispel the darkness of my mind,
And all my powers renew.
4  This done, my cheerful yoice
Shall loud hosannas raise ;
My soul shall glow with gratitude,
My lips proclaim thy praise. Tvplady.

2 b-) The Heart of Stone. Ezek. xxxvi. 26. L. M.

1 H for a glance of heavenly day,
O To take this stubboru stone away,
\tlil thaw, with beams of love lll\llH‘

iis heart, this frozen heart of mine.

The rocks can rend, the earth can guake,
The seas can roar, the mountains shake ;
Of feeling all things show some sign,
3ut this unfeeling heart of mine.
To hear the sorrows thou hast felt,
ear Lord, an adamant would melt;
But I can read each moving line,
And nothing move this heart of mine.
4 But power divine the heart can move,
And melt to penitence and love :
Spirit of Grace, the work is thine 3
Oh move and melt this heart of mine. Hart. ¢

[ 4 LR}
263 Seeking Rest. 8.M
1 AH' whither should I go,
Burdened, and sick, and faint ?
To whom should I my froubles show,
And pour out my complaint ?

to

-

g

AWAKENED. 431

My Saviour bids me come,
Ah! why do I delay ¥
He calls the weary sinner lunmc
And yet from him 1 stay!
What worldly tie must break ?
What idol “yet depart,
Which will not let the Saviour take
Possession of my heart ?
4 Jesus, the hindrance show,
Which 1 have feared to see;
And let me now consent to know
What keeps me back from thee.
5  Oh break the fatal chain,
And all my bonds remove 3
Nor let one bosom-sin rem: Ain,
To keep me from thy love.

[ 3=

[

C. Wesley.

.) (; y 1 Self-righteousness insufficient. ]s:l. l.10,11. L.M.
ys
e \ T HERE are the mourners,” saith the Lord,
“* Who wait and tre ml:h- at my word,
Who walk in darkness all the day ?
Come, make my name your trust and stay.
2 ¢ No works nor duties of your own
Can for the smallest sin atone ;
The robes that nature may provide
Will not your least pollutions hide.
5 ¢ The softest couch that nature knows
Can give the conscience no repose :
Took to my righteousness and live ;
( omfort and peace are mine to give.
“ Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals
" With your own hands. to warm your souls,
Walk in the light of your pwn fire,
Enjoy the sparks that ye desire :
5 * This is your portion at my hands,
Hell waits you with her iron bands
Ye shall Iu- down in sorrow there, L
In death, in darkness, and (]{’RI]'\”. »” Walls.
8 M.

265

' N

Light dawning on the convicted Soul.

Y former hopes are fled,
My terror now begins 3

R EEEEEEETEESEE—————————~



432 THE SINNER.

I feel, alas, that I am dead
In trespasses and sins.
2  Ah, whither shall I fly?
I hear the thunder roar ;
The law proclaims destruction nigh,
And vengeance at the door.

]

When I review my ways,
I dread impending doom ;

But sure a {riendly whisper says,
* Flee from the wrath to come.”

4 1 see, or think I see,

A glimmering from afar ;

A beam of day that shines for me,
To save me from despair.
Forerunner of the sun,

It marks the pilgrim’s way:

I °ll gaze upon 1t while I run,

&

And watch the rising day. Cowper.
'2().(; “Behold, I am vile.” Job xl. 4. 8 M
1 LORD, how vile am I,

Unholy and unclean!
]luu'_v;m I dare to \-m_nl'm-_nll,;h
Vith such a load of sin ?

2 I this polluted heart
A dwelling fit for thee ?
Swarming, alas, in every part,
What evils do I see!
If I attempt to pray, .
And lisp thy holy name,
My thoughts are hurried soon away,
. My soul is put to shame. !
4 If in thy word T look.
Such darkness fills my mind,
I only read a sealed book,
But no relief can find.

5  And must I then indeed
Sink in despair and die ?
Lord, I believe that thou didst bleed
For such a wretch as |

%]

- ——— N 7

>

CONFESSION. 433
6 Low at thy feet I bow
Oh pity and forgive 3
Here will I lie and wait till thou

Shalt bid me rise and live. Newion.
THE SUPPLIANT.
The .\'1.]:;;1’{1:13.. s7

"
267
1 J‘I-’.E-‘V.‘i. full of all compassion,
Hear thy humble suppliant’s cry;
Let me know thy great salvation;
See, 1 languish, faint, and die.
2 Guilty, but with heart relenting,
Overwhelmed with helpless grief,
Prostrate at thy feet repenting—
Send, oh send me quick relief.
5 Whither should a wretch be flying,
But to .im who comfort gives r
Whither, from the dread of dying,
But to him who ever lives?
4 On the word thy blood hath sealed
Hangs my everlasting all 3
Let thy arm be now revealed,
Stay, oh stay me, lest I fall.
5 Saved—the deed shall spread new glofy
Through the shining realms above;
Angels sing the pleasing story,
All enraptured with thy love.

:_2 “\‘ Ingratitude w:[' the .un_ﬁrI Heart. C. M.

1 ND will the Lord thus condescend
LX To visit sinful worms?
Thus at the door shall mercy stand,
In all her winning forms ¢
2 Surprising grace!—and shall my heart
Unmoved and cold remain?  _
Has this hard rock no tender part?
S[v‘l_-* mercy plead in vain?

BN

Turner.

“



434 THE SUPPLIANT.
5 Shall Jesus for admittance sue,
His charming voice unheard ?
And this vile heart, his rightful due,
Remain for ever barmi:"
4 "Tis sin, alas, with tyrant power,
The lodging has possessed ;
And crowds of traiters bar the door
Against the heavenly guest.
5 Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart ;
Dear Saviour, enter in 3
And guard the passage to my heart,

And keep out every sin. Mys. Stecle.
269 Ingratitude lamented. g M.

1 IS this the kind return,
Are these the thanks we owe—
Thus to abuse eternal love,
Whence all our blessings flow ?
2 To what a stubborn frame
Has sin reduced our mind!
What strange, rebellious wreiches we,
And God as strangely kind !
3 On us he bids the sun
Shed his reviving rays ;
qu us the skies their circles run,
I'o lengthen out our days.
4 The brutes obey their God,
And bow their necks to men;
But we, more base, more brutish things,
Reject his easy reign.
5 Turn, turn us, mighty God
And mould our sng]n‘)afr('ﬁh"
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone,
And give us hearts of flesh.
6 Let past ingratitude
Provoke our weeping eyes ;
And hourly, as new mercies fall,
Let hourly thanks arise. Watls.

270 The Divine Patience. C. M.

1 AND are we, wretches, yet alive ?
And do we yet rebel?

p : y

CONFESSION. 435
*Tis boundless, tis amazing love
That bears us up from hell!
The burden of our weighty guilt
Would sink us down to flames ;
And threatening vengeance rolls above,
To crush our feeble frames.
Almighty goodness cries—* Forbear”—
And straight the thunder stays ;
And dare we now provoke his wrath,
And weary out his grace ?
4 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command 3
No more will we obey : ;
Stretch out, 0.God, thy conquering hand,
And drive thy foes away. J

2 "i' l Confession. Ts.

1 QOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all,
Prostrate at thy feet I fall ;

Hear, oh hear the sinner’s ery,
Frown not lest I faint and die.

2 Vilest of the sons of men,
Worst of rebels I have beenj;
Oft abused thee to thy face,
Trampled on thy richest grace.

3 Justly might thy vengeful dart
Pierce this bleeding, broken heart 3
Justly might thy kindled ire
Blast me in eternal fire.

4 But with thee there *s mercy found,
Balm to heal my every wound ;
Soothe, oh soothe the troubled breast,
Give the weary wanderer rest.

o

w

Raffles.

2 7 2 Review of the Past. C. M.

1 S o’er the past my memory strays,
+X Why heaves the secret sigh?—
*Tis that I mourn departed days,

Still unprepared to die.

2 The world and worldly things beloved,
My anxious thoughts enlpﬁl_\'('ll g
And time unhallowed, unimproved,

Presents a fearful void.
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. PEN NCE.
SUPPLIANT. PENITH ¥
Strike, with thy love's 1

And break this heart

136 THE
3 Yet, O Ha_\ Saviour, wild despair
Chase from my laboring breast;
Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer,

That grace can do the rest. 270

4 My life’s brief remnant all be thine ; l’"'\" I i‘_\ 1' l”- ‘
And when thy sure decree s, b e
Bids me lhl- fleeting breath resign, & '
Oh speed my soul to thee. Midascen. s S s : -

ol
213
1 \\ I'TH tears of anguish I lament, T
Here at thy feet, my God. Rut " y
\l.\ p.l--in'i. ||1El|l'. and discontent, 1
And vile ingratitude.
2 Sure there was ne’er a heart so base,
So false as mine has been 3 4 Think
So faithless to its P OInises, \
=0 prone to every sin. |
How long, dear "1\|nr|.. shall I feel
These struggles in my breast ¢
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, A
And give *H\cnll-ulll!ll'll"-' 1 ( )H
I

In-dwelling Sin Lamenled,

Y wWeeping evyes

i “i'v.’ik. sovereign grace, oh break the t".;u'Il:-
And set the ¢ |[|Ti\| free :

Reve al, Almight ¥ God, Ih\ arm,

And haste to rescue me. |

:2 7.1 The Contrite Heart. 3 A
1 ] ORD. I would now repent— F
4 With all my l(lni-[llll. 0 1
And to thy gracious eye present t er
\ humble, contrite heart : i
2 A heart with grief oppressed,
' For having grieved my God 3
A troubled heart that ¢ x|:nn| rest
ll“ wias h ‘f nJe sus’ I|llll||_ Y
3 Jesus, or n me bestow
The nlllu.ll desire : W
With nm sincerity of wo ‘ d .
My aching breast inspire, [ net
4 With softening pity look, e A -
And melt my hardness down 3

=SS
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277
1 '\I Y sorrows, like a flood,
| Impatient of restraint,
Into thy bosom, O my God,
Pour out a long complaint.
2 How often have I stood
A rebel to the skies!
And yet, and yet, oh matchless grace,
Thy thunder silent lies.

THE SUPPLIANT.

Confession and Pardon.

i’

O’ercome by dying love,
Here at thy rlm.-li lie,
Submit my soul, my all, to thee,
And weep, and love, and die.
4  “Rise,” says the Saviour, *‘rise;
Behold my wounded veins!
Here flows a sacred crimson flood
T'o wash away thy stains.”

See, God is reconciled!
Behold his smiling face!
Let sinners in his love rejoice,
And sound aloud his grace.

[ d
2 { S The contrite Prayer.
1 TPATHER, a weary heart
Hath come to thee for peace 3
The world hath not the healing art
To bid its troubles cease ;
It brings before thy throne
Its weight of wo and care ;
Do thou accept its pleading tone—
I'he contrite sinner’s prayer.
2 Father—it hath rebelled,
_Hath wandered from thy path,
Nor heeded when the thunder swelled,
The tempest of thy wrath ;
But now, a bruised thing,
Neglected, pale, and bare,
Lo. at []l_\' l'um-h_nll it doth IJI'illg'
The contrite sinner’s prayer.

5 Father, it bends before
Thy throne among the bless’d 3

e ——

MERCY 439

IMPLORED.

Peace to the wretched heart restore,
Give to the weary rest:

Through Christ’s atonement given,
It trusteth yet to share

The glorious heritage of heaven,
By lowly, contrite prayer, Mrs. Esling, (orig.)

279 The Rebel subdued by Mercy.

1 ORD, to thy mercy now 1 yield ;
My heart, by mighty grace compelled,
Surrenders all to thee 3
Against thy terrors long 1 strove,
But who can stand against thy love ?
Love conguers even me.

2 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone 3
Come, take [m--n--n-iim ul'lh}' OWlls
For thou hast set me free 3
Released from Satan’s hard command,
A See all my powers in waiting stand,
To be employed by thee.

S M

C.Pi M.
’

3 My will conformed to thine would move,
On thee my hope, desire, and love,
In fixed attention join :
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue,
Have Satan’s servants been too long,
| Jut now they shall be thine.

.,_3‘\‘“ Mercy .r..‘,,' red.
1 -\] ERCY alone can meet my case 3

For mercy, Lord, I ery

_,\.e wion.

C. M.

Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face
In mercy, or 1 die.
2 Save me, for none beside can save 3
At thy command 1 tread, .
‘ With failing step, life’s stormy wave ;
The wave goes o’er my head.

3 1 perish. and my doom were just 3
But wilt thou leave me? No:
I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust;
1 will not let thee go.

4 Still sure to me thy ]'l"»ln'a-\‘ stands,

And ever must abide :
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440 THE SUPPLIANT.

Behold it written on thy hands,
And graven on thy side.
5 'To this, this only, will I cleave 3
Thy word is all my plea;
That word is truth, and I believe :
Have mercy, Lord, on me. Monigomery.

281 Prayer for spiritual Healing. C. M.

1 HYSICIAN of the sin-sick soul,
To thee I bring my case ;
My raging malady control,
And heal me by thy grace.
2 T would disclose my whole complaint ;
_But where shall I be in?
No words of mine can fully paint
That worst distemper—sin.

5 Ph/{ the anguish I endure,
_ And save by power divine 3
For never can I find a cure
From any hand but thine.
4 Thou great Physician, hear my cry,
And set my spirit free ;
Thou wilt not let the sinner die,
Who longs to live to thee.

282 The Burden of Sin. L.M.

1 H that my load of sin were gone!
Oh that 1 could at last submit,
At Jesus’ feet to lay me down—
To lay my soul at Jesus” feet.

2 Rest for my soul I long to find ;
Saviour of all, if mine thou art,
Give me thy meek and lowly mind,
' And stamp thine image on my heart.
S Break off the yoke of inbred sin,
And fully set my spirit free 3
I cannot rest till pure within,
Till I am wholly lost in thee. C. Wesley.

2 83 Pleading in the Name of Jesus. L. M. 8 lines.

1 ATHER of mercies, God of love,
Oh hear a humble suppliant’s cry ;

Newton.

MERCY IMPLORED. 411

Bend from thy lofty seat above,

Thy throne of glorious majesty ;
Oh deign to hear my mournful veice,
And bid my drooping heart rejoice.

2 I urge no merit of my own, 2

No worth to claim thy gracious smile ;
No—when 1 bow before thy throne,

And dare converse with God awhile,
Thy name, bless’d Jesus, 15 my plea,

The dearest, sweetest name (0 me.
3 Within this heart of mine I feel

The weight of sin’s up{muswu load :
Oh help me, or I sink to well,

Crushed by thy arm, avenging God 3
Where not a ray of hope appears,

Or beam of joy my bosom cheers.
4 Yet, mighty God, thy pnm-rl'ul arm
Can snatch me from that dread abode ;
Can shield me from th’ impending harm,
And ease me of my heavy load :
One pardoning word can make me whole,
And soothe the anguish of my soul.
5 Father of mercies, God of love,
Then hear thy humble suppliant’s ery 3

Bend from thy lofty seat above,

Thy throne of glorious majesty :

Oh listen to a sufferer’s voice,

And make this bleeding heart rejoice.  Rlaffles.
QSI Pleading for .‘!-r-‘y. C.M.
1 ‘[ ORD. at thy feet we sinners lie,

14 And knock at mercy’s door 3

With heavy heart and downcast eye,

Thy favor we implore.
2 On us the vast extent display
Of thy forgiving love ;
Take all our heinous guilt away,
This heavy load remove.
3 *Tis mercy—mercy we implore,
Oh may thy pity move 3
Thy grace is an exhaustless store,
And thou thyself art love.

e
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442 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus® sake,
QOur many sins forgive;
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break,
And breaking, soon relieve.
5 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend,
And thy dominion ownj
Nor let a rival more pretend

To re-possess thy throne. Browne.
285 The Resolve. Esth. iv. 16. C. M.
1 OME. trembling sinner, in whose breast

A thousand thoughts revolve—
Come, with your guilt and fear oppress’d,
And make this last resolve :
2 11l go to Jesus, though my sin
Hath like a mountain rose ;
I know his courts, I°ll enter in,
Whatever may oppose.
3 Prostrate 1’11 lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess;
1°1 tell him I’m a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.
4 1’1l to the gracious King approach,
Whose sceptre pardon gives:
Perhaps he will command my touch—
And then the suppliant lives.
Perhaps he will admit my plea,
Perhaps will hear my prayer;
But if I perish, 1 will pray,
And perish only there.
6 I can but perish if I go;
l am l‘l's-ul"(-(l to fry 3
For if I stay away I know

5

' I must for ever die. , Jones.
CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
286 The new Birth. John iii. 7. C.P.M
1 WAKED by Sinai’s awful sound,

My soul in bonds of guilt found,
And knew not where to go:

—

e c———— S —

o

BELIEVING.
My hopes were by that precept slain—
The sinner must be born again,
Or sink to endless wo.

When to the law 1 trembling fled,
It poured its curses on my head,
I no relief could find ;
This fearful truth increased my pain—
The sinner must be born again—
And terror filled my mind.

3 Again did Sinai’s thunders roll,

And guilt lay heavy on my soul,
A vast, oppressive load 3
Alas. I read, and saw it plain—
The sinner must be born again,

Or drink the wrath of God.

4 The saints I heard with rapture tell
How Jesus vanquished death and hell,
And broke the fowler’s snare;
Yet. when I found this truth remain—
The sinner must be born again—
I sunk in deep despair.

5 But while I thus in anguish lay,
The gracious Saviour passed that way,
And felt his pity move 3
The sinner by his justice slain,
,\.n\'n |))' his grace is born again,
And sings redeeming love.

:_)’ ST A Sinner submitting to God.
1 TEARY of struggling with my pain,
i]u]wl!--- to burst this sinful chain,
At length 1 give the contest oer, s
And seek to free myself no more.

2 From my own works at last I cease :
God that creates must seal my peace 3
Fruitless my toil, and vain my care,
Unless thy sovereign grace I share.

3 Lord, I despair myself to heal 3
I see my sin, but do not feel 3
Nor shall T till thy Spirit blow,

And bid th? obedient waters flow.

413

Ocerum.

L. M.
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11 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

4 *Tis thine a heart of flesh to give;
Thy gifts I ouly can receive :
Here then to thee I all resign;
To draw, redeem, and seal is thine.

288 Faith videriess. 8s.

1 TTYHE moment a sinner believes,

’-[l Amll trusts in I|]is crucified God,

His pardon at once he receives—
R(!dclllpliun in full thmug]llnhis blood.

The faith that unites to the Lamb,
And brings such salvation as this,

Is more than mere fancy, or name—
The work of God’s Spirit it 1s.

2 It treads on the world and on hell,

It vanquishes death and despair;
And, what is still stranger to tell—
It overcomes heaven by prayer ;

Permits a vile“worm of the dust
With God to commune as a friend ;
His promise of mercy to trust,
And look for his love to the end.

3 It says to the mountains, ** Depart,”
That stand between God and the soul 3
It binds up the hroken in heart,
The wounded in spirit makes whole 3
Bids sins of a crimson-like dye
Be spotless as snow, and as white ;
And raises the sinner on high,

To dwell with the angels of light. Hart.
289 The Pharisee and the Publican. Luke xviil. 10, &ec. L. M

1 EHOLD how sinners disagree,
The Publican and Pharisee!
One doth his righteousness proclaim,
The other owns his guilt and shame.

2 This man at humble distance stands,
And cries for grace with lifted hands ;
That boldly rises near the throne,
And talks of duties he has done.

8 The Lord their different language knows,
And different answers he bestows;

BELIEVING, 446
The humble soul with grace he crowns,
While on the proud his anger frowns.
4 Dear Father, let me never be
Joined with the boasting Pharisee ;
I have no merits of my own,

But plead the sufferings of thy Son. Waits.
2 !)'} Self-righteousness renounced. C. M.

1 OW long beneath the law I lay
In bondage and distress!
I toiled the precept to obey,
But toiled without success.
2 Then, all my servile works were done
A righteousness to raise 3
Now, freely chosen in the Son,
I freely choose his ways.
3 To see the law by Christ fulfilled,
And hear his pardoning voice,
Will change a slave into a child,
And duty into choice. Cowper,

2{’ l Self-consecration. 6. 4.
1 7\ Y faith looks up to thee,
1YL Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour divine :
Now hear me while I pray}
Take all my guilt away;
Oh let me from this day
Be wholly thine.
May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,
My zeal inspire 3
As thou hast died for me,
Oh may my love to thee,
Pure, warm, and changeless be—
A living fire.
3 While life’s dark maze I tread,
And f,vm-fs around me spread,
. Be thou my guide ;
Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From thee aside.

1]
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446 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

4 When ends life’s transient dream,
When death’s cold, sullen stream
Shall o’er me roll;
Bless’d Saviour, then, in love,
Fear and die-tn_-sﬁ{;t;movc;
Oh bear me sale above—
A ransomed soul. R. Palmer.

292 Grace. 2 M.
1 MAZING grace, (how sweet the sound,)
A "That saved a wretch like me!
1 once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.
2 *Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace I'Il|)" fears relieved 3
How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed.
8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come 3
But grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home. g
4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess, within the vail,
A life of joy and peace.

Newion.

2 93 Joy in Heaven. Luke xv. 7, 10, L. M.

10 can deseribe the joys that rise

g -‘Vi'l'hmugh all the courts of Paradise,
To see a prodigal return,
To see an heir of glory born:
With joy the Father doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love 3
The Son with joy looks down, and sees
The purchase of his agonies.
8 The Spirit takes delight to view

The holy soul he formed anew

And saints and angels join to sing

The grow_ing empire of their King. Watts.

294 Owutward Forms Vain. C. M.
1 ONG did I seem to serve thee, Lord,
With unavailing pain 3

W

BELIEVING. 47
Fasted, and prayed, and read thy word,
And heard it preached in vain.
2 Oft did I with th® assembly join,
Oft near thine altar drew ;
A form of godliness was mine,
The power 1 never knew.
3 I rested in the outward law,
Nor knew its deep design :
The length and breadth 1 never saw
And height of love divine.
4 To please thee thus, at length T see
I \';l.'llll}‘ toiled and strove H
For what are outward works to thee,
Unless they spring from love ?
But I of means have made my boast,
Of means an idol made :
T'he spirit in the letter lost,
The substance in the shade.
6 Now on thy grace I build my hope,
What can my weakness do ?
Jesus, to thee my soul looks up,

(=]

For thou must make it new. C. Wesley.
2 ”5 Fleeing to Christ as a Refuge. C.P. M.
1 THOU who hear’st the prayer of faith,

Wilt thou not save a soul from death,
That casts itself on thee P
I have no refuge of my own,
But fly to what my Lord hath done
And suffered once for me.
<

2 Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead,

Thy spotless righteousness I plead,
And thy atoning blood :
Thy righteousness my robe shall be,
T'hy merit shall avail for me,
And bring me near to God.

3 Then snatch me from eternal death,

The Spirit of adoption breathe,
His consolation send :
By him some word of life impart,
And sweetly whisper to my heart—
“Thy Maker is thy friend.”

N R T TR~



448 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

4 Then will the king of terrors be
A welcome messenger to me,

To bid me come away : :
Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,
I°ll mount, 1711 fly, with eager wings,

To everlasting day. Toplady.

2 9 6 Self-righteousness renounced. L. M.

1 T\ O more, my God, I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done ;
I quit the hopes I held before,
I'o trust the merits of thy Son.
2 Now, for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain, I count my loss
My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.
3 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake ;
Oh may my soul be found in him,
And’ of his righteousness partake.
4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne ;
But faith can answer thy demands,
By pleading what my Lord has done.

'297 Safety at the Cross. L. M.
1 ERE, at thy cross, incarnate God,
I lay my soul beneath thy love ;
Beneath the droppings of thy blood,
Jesus—nor .-'lml& it e’er remove.

2 Should worlds conspire to drive me hence,
Moveless and firm this heart should lie;
Resolved, for that *s my last defence,

If I must perish, here to die.
3 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear;
Am [ not safe beneath thy shade ?
Thy vengeance will not strike me here,
Nor Satan dare my soul invade.
4 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood,
And all my foes shall lose their aim :
Hosanna to my Saviour God,
And my best honors to his name.

Wals.

Waits,

SELF-DEDICATION. 149

:2,”\\‘ The Disciple at the Cross, 8. 7.

1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend 3 y
Life and health and peace possessing,
From the sinner’s dying friend.
2 Truly blessed is this station—
Low before his cross to lie
While I see divine 1ut‘.||r;:uinn
Floating in his languid eye.
Love and grief my heart dividing,
With my tears his feet 1 bathe ;
Constant still in faith abiding,
Life deriving from his death. Robinson.

(4]

2”” Forsaking all for Christ. Mark x. 28. 8.7

1 J ESUS, I my cross have taken,
All to leave, and follow thee:
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be :
Perish every fond ambition,
All I *ve sought, or hoped, or known—
Yet how rich is my condition,
God and heaven are still my own!

o

Let the world despise and leave me ;
They have left my Saviour too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me—
Thou art not, like them, untrue 3

And while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate. and friends disown me—
Show l'll_\' face, and all is !)I'I",’h!.

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure ;
Come disaster, scorn, and pain;
In_thy service pain is pleasure,
With thy favor loss is gain.
I have called thee Abba. Father.
I have set my heart on thee 3
Storms may howl, and clonds may gather,
All must work for good to me.

&2

4 Man may trouble and distress me.
I'will but drive me to thy breast ;3
re 58"
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Life with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.
Oh, *tis not in grief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me ;
Oh, *twere not in joy to charm me,
ere that joy unmixed with thee.

5 Soul, then know full salvation 3

Rise o’er sin and fear and care ;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within thee;
Think what Father’s smiles are thine ;

Think that Jesus died to win thee :
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ?

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;
Heaven’s eternal dn‘l *s hefore thee,

God’s own hand shall guide thee there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days,
Hope shall change to glad fruition,

aith to sight, and prayer to praise. Granl,

300 Self-Dedication. L. M.
1 ORD, I am thine, entirely thine,
4 Purchased and saved by blood divine ;
With full consent thine I would be,
And own thy severeign right in me.
2 Here, Lord, my flesh, my soul, my all
I yield to thecybeyona recall 3 s
Accept thy own, so long withheld 3
Accept what I so freely yield.

8 Grant one poor sinner more a place
Among the children of thy grace ;
A wretched sinner, lost to éod
' But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood.

4 Thee my new Master now I'call,

And consecrate to thee my all ;
Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity.
5 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform :

e e e i k.
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Thy grace can full assistance lend,
And on that grace I dare depend. Davies.

301  Gratitude and Self-Consecration. C. M.

1 OW can I sink with such a prop
H As my eternal God, ot
‘Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up,
And spreads the heavens abroad ?
2 How can I die while Jesus lives,
Who rose and left the dead ?
Pardon and grace my soul receives
From my exalted Head.
3 All that I am, and all I have,
Shall be for ever thine 3
Whate’er my duty bids me give,
My cheertul hands resign.
4 Yet, if I might make some reserve,
And duty did not call,
I love my God with zeal so great,
That I should give him all. Watls,

302 Covenant with God. L. M.

1 H happy day that fixed my choice
O On thee, my Saviour and my F
‘Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh happy bond that seals my vows

To him who merits all my love ;
Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
And echo through his courts above.
3 *Tis done—the great transaction ’s done ;
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine:
He drew me, and I followed on,
Glad to obey the call divine.
4 Now rest—my long-divided heart—
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ;
From all my idels now I part,
And welcome Jesus to my breast.
5 High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow,
1t vow renewed shall daily hear 3
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, .
And bless in death a bond so dear. Doddridge.
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303 0ld things passed away. 3 Cor.v.17, | € M.

1 LET worldly minds the world pursue ;
It has no charms for me 3
Once I admired its trifles too,
But grace has set me free.
2 Its pleasures now no longer please,
No more content alﬁn‘s g
Far from my heart be joys like these,
Now I have seen the Lord.
3 As by the light of opening day
The stars are all concealed,
So earthly pleasures fade away,
When Jesus is revealed.
4 Creatures no more divide my choice ;
I bid them all depart 3
His name, and love, and gracious voice,
Have fixed my roving heart.
5 Now, Lord, 1 would be thine alone,
And w huily live to thee;
But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthless worm like me P
6 Yes, though of sinners I *m the worst,
I cannot doubt thy will ;
For if thou hadst not loved me first,
I had refused thee still. Newton.

3 04 The New Covenant Sealed. C. M.

1 “FYHE promise of my Father’s love
Shall stand for ever good,”
He said—and gave his soul to death,
And sealed the grace with blood.

2 To this dear covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name ;
I seal th’ engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.
3 The light, and strength, and pardonin ce.
And glory shall be mine : ” i o
My life and soul—my heart and flesh,
And all my powers are thine.
4 I call that I(-gacv_mgeown,
‘Which Jesus did bequeath ;

RENOUNCING THE WORLD. 453

*T'was purchased with a dying groan,
And ratified in death.
5 Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who blessed us in his will;
And to his testament of love
Made his own life the seal.
5 - o AT v
30 4] Self-Consecration, L. M.
1 OH sweetly breathe the lyres above,
When angels touch the quivering string ;
And wake, to chant Immanuel’s love,
Such strains as angel lips can sing.
2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays ;
When pardoned souls their raptures tell,
And gratefus, hymn Immanuel’s praise.
3 Jesus—thy name our souls adores
We own the bond that makes us thine 3
And carnal joys, that charmed before,
For thy dear sake we now resign.
4 Our hearts, by (I}'ing love subdued,
Accept thy offered grace tu-d;lf';
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed,
We bow, and give ourselves away.
5 In thee we trust—on thee rely;
Though we are feeble, thou art strong
Oh keep us till our spirits fly

To join the bright immortal throng. 3
' . R. Palmer, (orig.)

306 Renouncing the World. H. M
1 OME, my fond fluttering heart,
Come. struggle to be free 3
Thou and the world must part,
However hard it be :
My trembling spirit owns it just,
But cleaves yet closer to the dust.
2  Ye tempting sweets, forbear,
Ye dearest idols, fall ;
My love ye must not share,
Jesus shall have it all :
*Tis bitter pain, ’tis cruel smart.
But oh, thon must consent, m¥ heart.

Watis.

e
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8 Ye fair enchanting throng,
_Ye golden dreams, farewell:
Earth has prevailed too long,
And now I break the spell :
Ye cherished joys of early years—
Jesus, forgive these parting tears,
4  Ohmay I feel thy worth,
'.-\nrl ‘lvr no idol dare,
No vanity of earth,
. With thee, my Lord, compare ;
Now bid all worldly joys depar y
1 : part,
And reign supremely in my heart. Jane Tiaylor

.
307 “Seck geprat? &e. Maut. vi. 35. C.M

1 \ TOW let a true ambition rise,
And ardor fire our breast
o reign in worlds above the skies
In heavenly glories dressed.
2 Behold Jehovah’s royal hand
A radiant crown display,
1se gems with vivid lustre shine,
While stars and suns decay.
3 Away, each groveling, anxious care,
Beneath a Christian’s thought ;
1 spring to seize immortal joys,
2 Which your Redeemer bought.
4 Ye _hlt'urrli with youthful vigor warm,
€ glorious prize pursue;
Nor fear the \r.-:[r]n of :r"urlhly good,

While heaven is kept in view. Doddridge.

308 Parting with earthly Joys.

1 I SEND the joys of earth away s
’ Away, ye tempters of the mind
False as the smooth deceitful sea.
And empty as the whistling wind.
2 Your streams were floating me along
Down to the gulf of black despair :
And while I listened to your song, ~
Your streams had e’en conveyed me there.
s Lt_)rll. I adore thy matchless grace,
That warned me of that dark abyss;

L.M.

e e
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That drew me from those treacherous seas,
And bade me seek superior bliss.
4 Now to the shining realms above
[ stretch my hands, and glance my eyes 3
Oh for the pinions of a dove,
To bear me to the upper skies.
There. from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasures roll :
There would I fix my last abode,
And drown the sorrows of my soul, Watls.

& ]

309 Self-denial. Luke ix. 23. C. M.

1 ND must I part with all I have,
LA My dearest Lord, for thee ?
It is but right, since thou hast done
Much more than this for me.
2 Yes., let it go—one look from thee
Will more than make amends
For all the losses I sustain
Of credit, riches, friends.
3 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives,
How worthless they appear,
Compared with thee, supremely good,
Divinely bright and fair.
4 Saviour of souls, could I from thee
A single smile obtain,
Though destitute of all things else,

I°d glory in my gain. Beddome.
310 « Without God in the world” C.M.

1 NTO. I shall envy them no more,
A Who grow 1||‘u|:|lu‘1'\' great,
Though they increase their golden store
And rise to wondrous height,
2 They taste of all the joys that grow
Upon this earthly clod ;
‘Well, they may search the creature through,
For they have ne’er a God.
3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too,
And think your life your own :
But death comes hastening on to you,
To mow your glory down.
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4 Yes, you must bow your stately head,
Away your spirit flies,
And no gind angel near your bed,
To bear it to the skies.
5 Go now and boast of all your stores,
And tell how bright they shine:
Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,
And my Redeemer’s mine.

The happy Choice. Rath i. 16. 7s.

| EOPLE of the living God,
I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort no where found :

Now to you my spirit turns—

Turns, a fugitive unbless’d ;

Brethren, \ﬁmere your altar burns,

Oh receive me into rest.

2 Lonely I no longer roam,

Like Ijl'“.e cloud, the wind, the wave;

‘Where you dwell shall be my home,

Where you die shall be my grave ;

Mine the God whom you adore,

Your Redeemer shall be mine 3

Earth can fill my soul ne more,

Every idol I resign. Montgomery.
312 The Pearl of great Price. Cc. M.
1 Y/ E glittering toys of earth, adieu,

A nobler choice be mine 3
A real prize attracts my view,
A treasure all divine.
2 Jesus, to multitudes unknown,
Oh name divinely sweet!
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone,
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet.
3 Should earth’s vain treasures all deparf,
Of this dear gift possessed,
1°d clasp it to my joyful heart,
And be for ever bless™d.
4 Dear Sovereign of my soul’s desires,
Thy love is bliss divine ;

Accept the gift that love inspires,

And bid me call thee mine. Mrs, Steele.

Watls.

—

RENOUNCING THE WORLD. 43’
3] 3 Worldly Allurements. C. M.

1 OW vain are all things here below !
How false, and yet how fair!
Each pleasure has its poison too,
And every sweet a snare.
2 The brightest things below the sky
Give but a flattering light 3
We should suspect some danger nigh,
Where we possess delight.
3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,
The partners of our blood—
How they divide our wavering minds,
And leave but half for God!
4 The fondness of a creature’s love,
How strong it strikes the sense!
Thither the warm affections move,
Nor can we call them thence.
5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be
My soul’s eternal food 3
And grace command my heart away
From all created good. Watls.

3 ll Parting with earthly Joys. C. M.
1 I\f[\' soul forsakes her vain delight,

And bids the world farewell ;
Base as the dirt beneath my feet,
And mischievous as hell.
2 No longer will T ask your love,
Nor seek your friendship more ;
The happiness that I approve
Is not within your power.
8 There ’s nothing round the spacious earth
___That suits my large desire ;
T'o boundless joy, and solid mirth,
My nobler thoughts aspire,
4 Where pleasure rolls its living flood,
From sin and dross refined,
Still springing from the throne of God,
And fit to cheer the mind.
5 Th’ almighty Ruler of the sphere,
The glorious and the great,
39
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Brings his own all-sufficience there,
To make our bliss complete,

6 Had I the pinions of a dove,
I’d climb the heavenly road ;
There sits my Saviour, dressed in love,
And there my smiling God. Watts.

3 l 5 Love to the Redeemer 8s.
1 I\,I'i’“gmcinus Redeemer I love,

18 praises aloud I ’Il proclaim,
And join with the armies above,
To shout his adorable name :
To gaze on his glories divine,
... Shall be my eternal employ ;
To see them incessantly shine,
My boundless, ineffable joy.
2 He freely redeemed, with his blood,
y soul from the confines of hell,
To live on the smiles of my God,
And in his sweet presence to dwell ;
To shine with the angels in light,
With saints and with seraphs to sing,
To view, with eternal delight,
My Jesus, my Saviour, my King.
8 Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns,
our pride with disdain I survey ;
Your lmmp.-: are but shadows and sounds,
And pass in a moment away ;
e crown that my Saviour bestows,
on permanent sun shall outshine 3
M{{Jny everlastingly flows—
My God, my Redeemer is mine. Francis.

3 1 6 The same. John xxi. 15. C. M.

1 O not I love thee, O my Lord ?
' Behold my heart, and see ;I
And turn each ﬁmtoful idol out,
That dares to rival thee.
2 Do not I love thee from my soul ?
en let me nothing love ;
Dead be my heart to every joy,
‘When Jesus cannot move.,

LOVE. 459

3 Is not,thy name melodious still
To my attentive ear ¥
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound,
My Saviour’s voice to hear?
4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock
I would disdain to feed ?
Hast thou a foe before whose face
I fear thy cause to plead ?
5 Thou know’st I love thee, gracious Lord 3
But oh, I long to soar
Far from the sphere of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more. Doddridge.
3] 7 The presence of the Comforter. L. M.

1 SI'RF. the bless’d Comforter is nigh 3
*Tis he sustains my fainting heart;
Else would my hope for ever die,
And every cheering ray depart.
2 Whene'er to call the Saviour ine,
With ardent wish my heart aspires,
Can it be less than power divine,
That animates these strong desires P
3 And when my cheerful hope can say
love my God, and taste his grace,
Lord, is it not thy blissful ray
Which brings this dawn of sacred peace ?
4 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart
For ever dwell, O God of love,
And light and heavenly peace impart,
Sweet earnest of the joys above.  Mrs, Steele.

:3 l 8 Religion vain without Love, 1 Cor. xiii. 1—3. L. M
1 AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,
If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.
2 Were I in-||tit‘cil to preach and tell
All that is done in heaven and hell ;
Or could my faith the world remove,
Still T am nothing without love.
S Should I distribute all my store,
To feed the hungry—clothe the poor,
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4 But ah! too soon the pleasing scene
Is clouded o’er with pain;
My gloomy fears rise dark between,

460 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE,

Or give my body to the flame,
To gain a martyr’s glorious name ;—

4 If love to God and love to men / Yy e x
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; s And I again complain. )
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, | 5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light,
The work of love can ¢’er fulfill. Wails. Oh come with blissful ray, !
v Break radiant through the shades of night,
( Christ a King. C. M. { And chase my fears away.
¥ ¥
1 C().\IE. ye that love the Saviour’s name, 6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace
And joy to make it known; I'he wonders of thy love ;
The Sovereign of your héart proclaim, But the full glories of thy face
And bow before his throne. Are only known above. Mrs. Steele.
> 5 1. . e " .
R B“‘h‘t’h} }'(liul'_ h';l'lg’l your Saviour, crowned -32 l Comforts under Sorrows and Pains. L. M.
ith glories all divine 3 F la A ; o > o
And tell the wondering nations round, 1 1 ”:\ lh‘l the L‘_'“!- my ! -Hllln_u .lﬂm'l‘ R
How bright these glories shine. - ¥ ARG ShOW RiY: RS UpoL. I8, Dy 3
o : el T { I would forget my pains awhile,
3 ]nlﬁm}l_e power l:il‘oir r'l:lu ess grace And in the pleasure lose the smart.
» their rays : : ;
¥e ];h,"lt“;r:l‘l,i,lt:.'or Iu'h('ll:l his face, 2 But oh, it swells my sorrows high,
Can yc-‘fnrbc'lr his praise ? % I'o see my blessed Jesus frown ;
T e i b (el gl o My spirits sink, my comforts die,
4 “'[h_;;u ]m }ll:&. oar(',ltl.lku:u}g;!:é we view And all the springs of life are dowa.
» beauties - g i
We ]:m:: :': love as angels ;lu, 3 Yet why, h]f‘ soul, why these complaints ?
And wish like them to sing. th'”‘ ]“'h.' e I|}- ]f'.l';“ll‘f hl,.: mercies move :
5 And shall we long and wish in vain ? ’ '\ "l“ . “'I‘ "}'“.t. ey pded i“}’!"-‘- :
" Lord, teach our songs to rise ; And feels their sorrows, and his love.
= g 3 1 s r T8 » 18 DIl » 1 . .
Thy love can animate the strain, 4 My name is printed on his breast ;
And bid it reach the skies. Mrs. Steele. His book of life contains my name ;
. ; I°d r'iilhyl‘ have it there nnp!'v.-.-_{’d.
320 Confidence in the Saviour. C. M. lhan in the bright records of fame.

5 When the last fire burns all things here,
I'hose letters shall securely stand,
And in the Lamb’s fair book appear,
Thit' T may love thee giore. Writ by th® eternal Father’s hand.
2 Thy glory o’er creation shines; ) 6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run,

But in di)' Raed wobd | While here T wait my Father’s will ;
My rising and my setfing sun

1 T”()l' lovely source of true delight,
Whom T unseen adore,
Unvail thy beauties to my sight,

I read, in fairer, brighter lines, }
My bleeding, dying Lord. Roll gently up and down the hill. Watls.
5 *Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop, 2¢) <) 2 ! d
And sin and sorrow rise, 322 \ Jesus precious. 1 Pet. ii. 7. C. M.
Thy love with cheerful beams of hope 1 LESS'D Jesus, when my soaring thoughts
My fainting breast supplies. | O’er all thy graces rove,
S0*
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How is my soul in transport lost—
In wonder, joy, and love!

2 Not softest strains can charm my ear,
Like thy beloved name; =
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire

My heart with equal flame.

3 Where’er I look, my wondering eyes
Unnumbered blessings see 3
But what is life, with all its bliss,
If once compared with thee ?
4 Hast thou a rival in my breast?
Search, Lord—for thou canst tell
If aught can raise my passions thus,
Or please my soul so well.
5 No—thou art precious to my heart—

My portion and my Eoy :
For ever let thy boundless grace
My sweetest thoughts employ.
6 When nature faints, around my bed
Let thy bright glories shine,
And death shall all his terrors lose,
In raptures so divine. Heginbotham-

323 The Presence of Christ the Life of the Soul. L.M

1 OW full of anguish is the thought,
H How it distracts and tears my heart,
If God at last, my Sovereign Judge, i
Should frown and bid my soul ** Depart:
2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage,
Where shall I fly but to thy breast?
For I have sought no other home 3
For 1 have learned no other rest.
3 T cannot live contented here
Without some glimpses of thy face ;
And heaven, without thy presence there,
Will be a dark and tiresome place.
4 When earthly cares engross the day,
And hold my thoughts aside from thee,
The shining hours of cheerful light
Are long and tedious years to me.
5 And if no evening visit’s paid
Between my Saviour and my soul,

RESIGNATION. 463

How dull the night ; how sad the shades
How mournfully the minutes roll!
6 This flesh of mine might learn as soon
To live, yet part with all my blood ;
To breathe, when vital air is gone,
Or thrive and grow without my food. Wails.

:;2 .1 Love to God. C. M.
1 '[,I APPY the heart where graces reign,
Where love inspires the breast ;
Love is the brightest of the train,
And strengthens all the rest.
2 Knowled e, alas. ’tis all in vain,
And all in vain our fear 3
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,
If love be absent there.
3 This is the grace that lives and sings,
. When faith and hope shall cease :
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings,
In the sweet realms of bliss.
4 Before we quite forsake our clay,
Or leave this dark abode,
The wings of love bear us away,
I'o see our smiling God. Watis.

3'), :) “ Patient in Tribulation.” 8. 6.
1 THEN 1 can trust my all with God
‘\ l - ]

n trial’s fearful hour,
Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod,
And bless his sparing power 3
A joy springs up amid distress,
A fountain in the wilderness.
9 Oh. to be brought to Jesus’ feet,
Though sorrows fix me there,
Is still a privilege most sweet—
*Tis sweet to plead in prayer,
Though sighs and tears its language be,
If Christ be near, and smile on me.

3 Then blessed be the hand that gave,
Still blessed when it takes s
Blessed be he who smites to save.

Who heals the heart he breaks :

e ———
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Perfect and true are all his ways,
Whom heaven adores, and death obeys. Conder.

326 Submission.” Job i. 21. C.M.

1 AKED, as from the earth we came,
And crept to life at first,
‘We to the earth return again,
And mingle with our dust.
2 The dear delights we here enjoy,
And fondly call our own,
Ar.-e‘ but short favors borrowed now,
T'o be repaid anon.
3 "T'is God that lifts our comforts high,
Or sinks them in the grave ;
He lgn-e“-e—-nnd (blessed be his name)
He takes but what he gave.
4 Peace, all our angry passions, then,
Let each rebelliuugﬁp;h
Be silent at his sovereign will,
And every murmur die.
5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,
Its praises shall be spread;
A{rd we Il adore the justice too A
That strikes our comforts dead. Watis

327 Confidence in God. L. M.
1 AIT, O my soul, thy Maker’s will ;
¥V Tumultuous passions, all be still,
Nor let a murmuring thought arise—
I8 ways are just, his counsels wise.
2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,
erforms his work, the cause conceals ;
But, though his methods are unknown,
Judgment and truth support his throne.
8 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas,
e executes his firm decrees
And by his saints it stands confess'd
That what he does is ever best,
4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait
Prostrate before his awful seat ; b
And *midst the terrors of his rod,

Trust in a wise and gracious God. DBeddome.

RESIGNATION.

3'28 The Covenant of Mercy.

1 ‘\,nI‘l God, the covenant of thy love
IVL " Abides for ever sure 3
And in its matchless grace I feel
My happiness secure.
2 Since thou, the everlasting God,
My Father art become,
Jesus my guardian and my friend,
And heaven my final home ;—
3 1 welcome all thy sovereign will,
For all that will is love 3
And when 1 know not what thou dost,
I wait the light above.

4 Thy covenant, in the darkest gloom,
Shall be my strength and stays
Shall cheer my passage to the tomb,

And guide to endless day.

3'2 ﬂ Happiness in God.
1 ATHER, whate’er of earthly bliss
Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at thy throne of grace
Let this petition rise :
2 * Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmur free :
The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee.
5 * Let the sweet hope that T am thine,
My life and death attend ; ¥
Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey’s end.*

330 “ Jt is the Lord.” 1 Sam. iii. 18,

1 TT is the Lord—enthroned in light,
Whose claims are all divine,
Who has an undisputed right
To govern me and mine.

2 It is the Lord—who gives me all—
My wealth, my friends, my eases;
And of his bounties may recall
Whatever part he please.

Doddridge.

C. M.

Mrs. Steele.

C. M.
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3 It is the Lord—whose matchless skill
Can from afflictions raise
Blessings, eternity to fill
With ever-growing praise.
4 1t is the Lord—my covenant God,
Thrice blessed be his name ;
Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood,
Must ever be the same.
5 Can I, with hopes so firmly built,
Be sullen, or repine ?
No—gracious God—take what thou wilt,

To thee I all resign. Green.

:3 :3 1 Submission to God. C. M.

1 I\.:[’i God, my Father, blissful name!
Oh, may I call thee mine?
May I with sweet assurance claim
A portion so divine ?
2 This only can my fears control,
And bid my sorrows fly:
What harm can ever reach my soul,
Beneath my Father’s eye ?
3 Whate’er thy providence denies,
I calmly would resign ;
For thou art good and just and wise ;
Oh bend my will to dlim-.
4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains,
h give me strength to bear;
And let me know my Father reigns,
And trust his tender care. Mprs. Steele.

DY
03-32 , Resignation. C.M.
1 LL-WISE, all-mighty, and all-good,
<X In thee I firmly trust;
Thy ways, unknown, or understood,
Are merciful and just.
2 May I remember that to thee
\\'hate‘c_r I have I owe,
And back in gratitude from me
May all thy bounties flow.
3 And though thy wisdom takes away,
Shall I arraign thy will
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No, let me bless thy name, and say—
“ The Lord is gracious still.””
4 A pilgrim, through the earth I roam,
Of nothing long possessed 3
And all must fail when 1 go home,
For this is not my rest.
5 Write but my name upon the roll
Of thy redeemed above,
Then with my heart, and strength, and soul,
1°1l love thee for t'n_\ love. qunfgumqry.

333 The Peace of God. Ps.lxxxv.8. C.M.

1 TTNITE, my roving thoughts, unite
/' In silence soft and sweet :
And thou, my soul, sit gently down
At 111}' great Sovereign’s feet.
2 Jehovah’s awful voice is heard,
Yet :'l.!(”.\ l ;1|h‘l|t] H
For lo. the everlasting God
Proclaims himself my friend.

8 Harmonious accents to my soul
The sounds of peace convey 3
The tempest at his word subsides,
And winds and seas obey.

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart
To grieve his love no more 3
But, charmed by melody divine,

To give its follies o’er. Doddridge.
3 31 Refuge in God. el
1 EAR refuge of my w |‘.'||'_\'_,-uu].

On thee, when sorrows nse—
On thee, when waves of trouble roll,
My fainting hope relies.
2 To thee I tell each rising grief,
For thou alone canst heal 3
Thy word can bring a sweet relief
For every pain I feel.
But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail,
I fear to call thee mine 3
The springs of comfort seem to fail,
,\mi all my hopes decline.

o

L%
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4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee?
Thou art my only trust;
And still my soul would cleave to thee,
Though prostrate in the dust.
5 Thy mercy-seat is open still,
ere let my soul retreat,
With humble hope attend thy will,
And wait beneath thy feet.

33D Tvusting in God in Affiction. Job v.6—8. C.M

1 T\T(l'l' from the dust affliction grows,
LN Nor troubles rise by chance ;
Yet we are born to cares and woes,

A sad inheritance!
2 As sparks break out from burning coals,
And still are upwards borne,
So grief is rooted in our souls,
And man grows up to mourn.
3 Yet with my God I leave my cause,
And trust his promised grace ;
Ie rules me by his well known laws
Of love and righteousness.
4 Not all the pains that e’er I bore
Shall s mill my fature peace;
For (lt'ul‘ll and hell can do no more
Than what my Father please.

. »
330 Assurance. Jer. xxxi. 3.
1 JESF-"‘._] know, hath died for me—
. Here is my hope, my joy, my rest;
Hither, when  hell :l.'-:-t:lﬁ fﬂl‘l‘.
And look into my Saviour’s breast :
Away, sad doubts and anxious fear—
Mercy is all that *s written there.
2 Though waves and storms go o’er my head,
Though strength, and health, and friends be gone ;
Though joys be withered all, and dead,
And every comfort be withdrawn ;
Steadfast on this my soul relies—
Father, thy mercy never dies,
5 Fixed on this rock will T remain,
When heart shall fail, and flesh decay;—

Mrs. Steele

Sy

Watts.

L. M. 6 lines.
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A rock which shall my soul sustain,
When earth’s foundations melt away:

Mercy’s full power I then shall prove,

Loved with an everlasting love.

Moravan.

) ) -~
.;3 { Saints in the Hand of Christ. John x.28,29. C.M.

1 4 IRM as the earth Ih}‘ ;_ru-[wl stands,
My Lord, my hope. my trust 3
If I am found in Jesus’ hands, =
My soul can ne’er be lost.

2 His honor 18 engaged to save
The meanest of his sheep s
All that his heavenly Father gave,
His hands securely keep.
3 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove
His favorites from his breast
In the dear bosom of his love
They must for ever rest. Watts,

! .
338
1 \‘T HEN sins and fears prevailing rise,
And fainting hope almost expires,
‘ To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes,
I'o thee I breathe my soul’s desires.

Trust in the Saviour, L. M,

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ?
And can my hope, my comfort die,
Fixed on thy everlasting word—
That word which built the earth and sky?

! 3 If my immortal Saviour lives,
Then my immortal life is sure :
His word a firm foundation gives;
Here I may build—and rest secure.

4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell :
) Immovable the promise stands :
Not all the powers of earth or hell.

Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands.

5 ][pr_q-. 0 my soul, thy trust repose: .
'll Jesus is for ever mine,
Not death itself—that last of foes—

Shall break a union so divine. Mrs. Steele,
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339 Divine Su};parl and Guidance. LM

1 O THOU to whose all-searching sight
The darkness shineth as the light,
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ;
Oh burst these bonds and set it free.
2 If in this darksome wild I stray,
Be thou my light, be thou my way ;
No foes, no violence 1 fear,
No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.
3 When rising floods my soul o’erflow,
When sinks my heart in waves of wo,
Jesus, thy timely aid impart,
And raise my head, and cheer my heart.
4 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ;
Oh let thy hand support me still,
And lead me to thy holy hill.
5 If rough and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion fo my day;
'I‘i'h toil, and grief, and pain shall cease,
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. ;
Moravian.

34 0 Hope encowraged. Ps. xlii. 5. 8.7. 4

1 MY soul. what means this sadness ?
W herefore art thou thus cast down ?
Let thy grief be turned to gladness,
Bid thy restless fears begone ;
Look to Jesus,
And confide in him alone.
2 Though ten thousand ills beset thee,
From without and from within,
Jesus never will forget thee,
But will break the power of sin :
He is faithful—
Thou the victory shalt win.
3 Though distresses now attend thee,
And thou tread’st the thorny road,
His right hand shall still defend thee—
*  Guide thee to his bless’d abode—
Bring thee, ransomed,
To thy home, thy heaven, thy God.  Faecelt.

TRUST. M
341 Christ owr Strength. 2 Cor.xii.7,9,10. L. M.
1 T ET me but hear my Saviour say,
“ Strength shall be equal to thy day;”
Then I rejoice in deep distress,
Leaning on all-sufficient grace.
I can do all things, or can bear
All sufferings, if my Lord be there ; |
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,
While his left hand my head sustains.
3 1 glory in infirmity,
That Christ’s own power may rest on me j
When | am weak, then am I strong,
.Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. Wails.

o

3'12 Christian Confidence. 2 Tim.i.12. C. M.
1 T ’M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause
Maintain the honor of his word,
The glory of his cross.
2 Jesus, my God—I know his name—
_His name is all my trust ;
Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.
3 Firm as his throne his promise stands ;
And he can well secure
What [ *ve committed to his hands,
I'ill the decisive hour.
4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father’s face ;
And in the new Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place. Wails.
:;A l3 The Fearful encowraged. 8. M.
1 IVE to the winds thy fears,

Hope and be undismayed ;
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,
God shall lift up thy head.
2 Through waves and clouds and storms,
He gently clears thy way p
Wait thou his time, so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.
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3 -Still heavy is thy heart? Laying hold upon his word, ;
Still sink thy spirits down ? “*As thy days thy strength shall be.””
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 2 If the sorrows of my case
And every care begone. Seem peculiar still to me,
4  What though thou rulest not ; God has promised needful grace, ;
Yet heaven and earth and hell “As thy days thy strength shall be.”
Proclaim God sitteth on the throne, 5 Days of trial, days of grief,
And ruleth all things well. In succession I may see ;
' Daily this is my relief,

“As thy days thy strength shall be.”
! 4 Rock of Ages, 1’m secure,
With thy promise full and free,
Faithful, positive, and sure—

5 Leave to his sovereign sway
To choose and to command ;
So shalt thou, wondering, own his way
How wise ; how strong his hand.  Moravias

344 Remember me. C.M “As thy days thy strength shall be.”
; THOU from whom all goodness flows | . . : #
I lift my héast tothee; . 346 “My Redeemer liveth. CM
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, . 1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives,
Dear Lord, remember me. And ever pleads for me :
2 When on my sad and burdened heart Salvation to his saints he gives,
My sins lie heavily, And life and liberty.
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 2 1 find him lifting up my head ;
n love remember me. He brings salvation near ;
53 When trials sore obstruct my way, His presence makes me free indeed,
And ills I cannot flee, And he will soon appear.
Oh let my strength be as my day; 3 He will perform the work begun ;
For good remember me. He w illl his own defend 3
4 If, for thy sake, upon my name Will give me strength my course to run,
.Sh:m_lu and reproach shall be, And love me to the end.
Il hail reproach, and welcome shame, 4 Lord, I believe, and rest secure
.lf thou remember me. In confidence divine ;
5 When worn with pain, discase, and grief, Thy promise stands for ever sure,
T'his feeble body see; And all thou art is mine. C. Wesley.
Grant patience, rest, :illll kind relief ; P, —~
And, Lord, remember me. -; 1 { Confidence in preserving Graee. 8s.
6 When, in the solemn hour of death, 1 DEBTOR to mercy alone,
I wait thy just decree, L Of covenant mercy I sing 3
Be this the prayer of my last breath— i Nor fear, with thy righteousness on,
Dear Lord, remember me. Haweis. My person and off*rings to bring :
DA 3 - The terrors of law and of God
3;1,.’) Strength equal to the Day. 7s. With me can have 1:|idhgrt',' to doj
1 AIT, my soul, upon the Lord, My Saviour’s obedience and blood
To his gracious promise flee, Hide all my transgressions from view.
ve 40°



474 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

2 The work which his ness began,
The arm of his su'em will cg:aplete 3

His promise is Yea and Amen,
And never was forfeited yet :

Things future, nor things that are now,

Not all things below or above
Can make him his purpose forego,
Or sever my soul from his love.

3 ME name from the palms of his hands

ternity will not erase; N
Impressed on his heart it remains,
n marks of indelible grace :
Yes—I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven.
348 Delight in God.
1 LORD, I would delight in thee,
And on thy care depend ;
To thee in every trouble flee,
My best, my only friend.
2 When all created streams are dried,
TChy fullness is the same;
May I with this be satisfied,
And glory in thy name.
3 Oh that I had a stronger faith
To look within the vail,
To c’mht what my Saviour saith,
Whose word can never fail.
4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee 3
I triumph and adore 3
Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and praise thee more.
349 Prayer for spiritual Strength.
1 EAR me, O my Saviour, stand,
In sore temptation®s hour 3
Save me with thy outstretched hand,
An‘d Uhﬂw forth all "I" Wer 3
Oh be mindful of thy wnnY‘;
All-sufficient grace bestow ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.

Ryland.
7.6

- ———
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2 Give me, Lord, a holy fear,
And fix it in my hearts
That I may from evil near
With timely care depart :
Sin be more than hell abhorred,
Faith resist the tyrant foe ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.
5 Never let me leave thy breast,
Or from my Saviour stray 3
Thou art my support and rest,
My true and living way;
My exceeding great reward,
.\lim- above, and mine below ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go. C. Wesley.
3;.-) { ) Fear not. C.M
1 E trembling souls, dismiss your fears;

Be mercy all your theme 3
Mercy, which like a river flows
In one continued stream.
2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ;
God will these powers restrain 3
His mighty arm their rage repel,
And make their efforts vain.
3 Fear not the want of outward good 3
He will for his provide,
Grant them supplies of daily food,
And give them heaven beside.
4 Fear not that he will e’er forsake,
Or leave his work undone ;
He *s faithful to his promises,
And faithful to his Son.
5 Fear not the terrors of the grave,
Or death’s tremendous sting :
He will from endless wrath preserve,
To endless glory bring.
6 You in his wisdom, power, and grace,
May confidently trust ;
His wisdom guides, his power protects,
His grace rewards the just. Beddome.
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3:) ] “Casting all your eare,” &c. 1 Pet.v. 7. 8 M
1 OW gentle God’s commands!
How kind his precepts are!
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust his constant care.

2  Beneath his powerful sway
His saints securely dwell ;
That hand which bears all nature up,
Will guide his children well.

8  Why should this anxious load
Press down your weary mind ?

Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne,
And sweet refreshment find.

4  His goodness stands approved,
Renewed from day to day;
1711 drop my burden at his feet, (
And bear a song away. Doddridge.
3.’3 2 Prayer for Submission. C. M
1 LORD, my best desire fulfill,
< And help me to resign :
Life, health, and comfort to thy will,
And make thy pleasure mine.
2 Why should I shrink at thy (~:1|11r}|;||11|,
Nhose love forbids my fears ?
Or tremble at the gracious hand
T'hat wipes away my tears ¢
8 No, rather let me freely yield
‘What most I prize to thee,
Who never hast a_good withheld,
Or wilt withhold from me.

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way 3
Shall I resist them both—
A poor blind creature of a day,
And crushed before the moth ?

5 But ah, my inward spirit cries—
Still bind me to thy sway :
Else the next cloud that vails my skies
Will drive these thoughts away.

Cowper.

GRATITUDE.
Heas
303 “Trust ye in the Lord.” . Isa. xxvi. 4, C. M.
1 \\THI"..\; grief and anguish press me down,
. And hope and comfort flee,
I cling, bless’d Saviour, to thy throne,
And stay my heart on thee.
> When clouds of dark temptation rise,
_And pour their wrath on me,
To thee, for aid, 1 turn my eyes,
And fix my trust on thee. .
3 When death invades my peaceful home,
The sundered ties shall be
A closer bond, in time to come,
I'o bind my heart to thee.
4 Lord—* not my will, but thine be done :*
My soul, from fear set free,

Her faith shall anchor at thy throne,
And trust alone in thee. B.H. P. (orig.)

]

o
30 L  «What shall T render?”” Ps.cxvi.12. C.M.
1 T2 OR mercies countless as the sands,
Whic h l!:lll_\ I receive
From Jesus my Redeemer’s hands,
\l\ soul, what canst thou give ?
2 Alas! from such a heart as mine
What can I bring him forth ?
My best is stained and dyed with sin,
My all is nothing worth.
3 Yet this acknowledgment I °ll make
For all he has bestowed—
Salvation’s sacred cup 1°11 take,
And call upon my God.
4 The best return for one like me,
S0 W l‘l'!(‘hl'l‘ and so poor,
Is from his gifts to draw a plea,

And asgk him still for more. Newlon

AR A
.}o).) Everlasting Praise, C. M.
1 \7ES—I will bless thee, O my God,
I'hrough all my mortal days,
And to eternity prolong
I'hy vast, thy boundless praise.
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Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim
The honors of my God ;
My life, with all its active powers,
Shall spread thy praise abroad.
Not death itself shall stop my song,
Though death will close my eyes :

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights
And sweeter raptures rise.

4 There shall- my lips in endless praise
Their grateful tribute pay :

The theme demands an angel’s tongue,
And an eternal day.

L]

74}

306 « The good Shepherd.” CM.

1 O thee, my Shepherd and my Lord,
A grateful song I°ll raise ;
Oh let the feeblest of thy flock
Attempt to sing thy praise.
2 But oh, what mortal tongue can speak
A subject so divine,
Do justice to so vast a theme,
And praise a love like thine ?
3 hf'v life, my joy, m{ hope I owe
Lo this amazing love;
Ten thousand thousand comforts here,
And nobler bliss above.

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies,
__With sin and grief oppressed 3
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears,

And lulls my cares to rest.
5 Nay, should I walk through death’s dark vale
= o With double horrors spread,
. T'hy rod would guide my doubtful steps,
And guard my drooping head.
6 Lead on, dear Shepherd—led by thee,
No evil shall I fear
Soon shall I reach thy fold above,

And praise thee better there.  Heginbotham.
357 Sickness and Recovery. C.M.

1 Y God, thy service well demands
NI 'l'l:::uromnant of my days 3

Heginbotham.

GRATITUDE. 479
Why was this fleeting breath renewed,
But to renew thy praise ?
Thy arm of everlasting love
Did this weak frame sustain,
When life was hovering o’er the grave,
And nature sunk with pain.
Calmiy I bowed my fainting head
On thy dear faithful breast ;
Pleased to obey my Father’s call
I'o his eternal rest.
4 Into thy hands, my Saviour God,
Did 1 my all resign;
In firm dependence on that truth
Which made salvation mine.
5 Back from the borders of the grave
_At thy command I come ;
Nor will I urge a speedier flight
To my celestial home.
6 Where thou appointest my abode,
There would I choose to be 3.
For in thy presence death is life,
And earth is heaven with thee. Doddridge.

:;;)S The Tribute uf Gratitude. C. M.
1 RIGHT source of everlasting love,
To thee our souls we raise ;
And to thy sovereign bounty rear
A monument of praise.
2 Thy mercy gilds the path of life
With every cheering ray,
And still restrains the rising tear,
Or wipes that tear away.
3 When, sunk in guilt, our souls approached
The borders of despair,
Thy grace, through Jesus’ blood, proclaimed
A free salvation near.
4 What shall we render, bounteous Lord,
For all the grace we see ?
Alas, the goodness we can yield
Extendeth not to thee.
5 To tents of wo, to beds of pain,
We cheerfully repair ;

3]
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And, with the gift thy hand bestows, Now I feel my sins anew, .
Relieve the sufferer’s care. ‘Now I feel the stormy hour. ]
6 The widow’s heart shall sing for joy ; Sin has put my joys to Hlight, .‘
The orphan’s tear be dry ; Sin has turned my day to night. 1
The sinner hear the cal] of love, ' | « 3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul ;
And find a Saviour nigh. Boden. Bid my dying hopes revive ;
ORI 3 " Make my Wounded spirit whol b
~ a 5 '8 N -"' k. ol led spirit whole, I
,;,’)J Sin and Hm.huudqwfcrrrd. ; Ps.li.13. C. M 1 Far away the tempter drive 3 :i
1 H for a closer walk with God, Speak the word and set me free, 1
A calm and heavenly frame; Let me live alone to thee. Newton. ]
A light to shine upon the road 361 : :
That leads me to the Lamb. 513] Mourning over Declension. C. M.
2 Where is the blessedness I knew 1 \\" HY is my heart so far from thee, :
My God, my chief delight ¢ |

When first I saw the Lord? | .
Where is the soul-refreshing view l Why are my thoughts no more by day |
Of Jesus and his word ? With thee—no more by night
8 What peaceful hours I once (‘!lju)’t‘(l; 2 Why should my foolish passions rove ?
i : Where can suc h sweetness he

How sweet their memory still. ‘ |
But they have left an aching void As I have tasted in_thy love,
The world can never fill. As I have found in thee ?

3 When my forgetful soul renews

4 Return, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest ; The savor of thy grace,
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, ' My heart presumes I cannot lose
And drove thee from my breast. The relish all my days.
5 The dearest idol I have known, 4 But ere one fleeting hour is past,
The flattering world employs

Whate’er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from thy throne, Some sensual bait to seize my taste,
And worship only thee. And to pollute my joys.
6 So shall my walk be close with God— Trifles of nature, or of art,
Calm and serene my frame ; With fair deceitful charms,
So purer light shall mark the road Intrude into my thoughtless heart,

o

That leads me to the Lamb. Concper And thrust me from thy arms.*
» The oD and e r SOl
' 360 The Believer in Darkness. 7s. a ”"H: ‘I, T 1"'1"!“_‘ e ul
A . ¥ 4 8 M ‘:t_ . ee SO 3
1 NCE I thought my mountain strong, Where will those wild affections roll
b l"lrmL' fixed, no more to move ; ‘ That let a Saviour go?
hen my Saviour was my song, 7 Sin’s promised joys are turned to pain
Then my soul was filled with love : '\m[lzlI I-IIIt t(iIvJ”" .'Ilrf - !I. e
Those were happy, golden days, But mry ||.:-I‘.r|l“|n-‘1“” ol g =
SWC(‘“)’ gpent in prayer and |H':li.5(‘- He flie -'.” ";:»r:.. [rip'!fll ns again,
h 3 slief.
2 Little, then, myself T knew, 8 Seizi § 4
2 1 Satan’s u4y o 8 Seizing my soul with sweet surprse,
Little thought of Satan’s power He draws with loving bands 3

41
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Divine compassion in his eyes,
And pardon in his hands.
9 Wretch that I am, to wander thus,
In chase of false delight!
Let me be fastened to thy cross,
Rather than lose thy sight.
10 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal,
And bring my heart to rest
On the dear centre of my soul,

My God, my Saviour’s breast. Walls.

36 %) “Will ye also go away? John vi. 67. C.M.

1 '\Vll["..\' any turn from Zion’s way,
(Alas, what numbers do!)
Methinks I hear my Saviour say—
“Wilt thou forsake me too "
2 Ah, Lord, with such a heart as mine,
Unless thou hold me fast,
I feel I must, I shall decline,
And prove like them at last.
8 Yet thou alone hast power, I know,
To save a wretch ]I’i‘kv me 3
0 whom, or whither could I go,
If I should turn from thee ?
4 No voice but thine can give me rest,
And bid my fears depart ;
No love but thine can make me bless’d,
And satisfy my heart.
5 What anguish has that question stirred—

_““ And wilt thou alse go
et, Lord, relying on thy word,
I humbly answer—no. Newton.
363 Prayer for Divine Light. 7s.
1 H reveal thy lovely face;

Quicken all my drooping powers;
Gasps my fainting soul for grace,

As a thirsty land for showers ;
Haste, my Lord, no more delay ;
Come, my Saviour, come away.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,

Unaccompanied by thee :

ﬁ—*

DARKNESS, 483

Joyless is the day’s return,

I'ill thy mercy’s beaws 1 see ;

Till thou inward light impart,

Glad my eyes and warm my heart.
8 Visit, then, this soul of mine,

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ;
Fill me, Radiancy divine 3
Scatter all my unbelief 3

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day. C. Wesiey.
3 U-t The Smile of the Saviowr withdrawn. H. M.
1 A7 HERE is the Saviour now,

\\r Whose smiles I once possessed ?

Till he return, 1 bow,

By heaviest grief oppressed 3
My days of happiness are gone,
And I am left to weep alone.
Where can the mourner go
And tell his tale of grief?
Ah, who can soothe his wo,
And give him sweet relief ?
‘What balm can heal the wounded breast,
And give the troubled conscience rest ?
8 Thou, Jesus, canst impart,
By thy long wished return,
Ease to this wounded heart,
And bid me cease to mourn ;

Then shall this night of so. . ow flee,

And I rejoice, my Lord, in thee, Raffles.
:36 ;'-) Hope in God. Ps.lxxvii. 7. 8s.
1 NCOMPASSED with clouds of distress,

Just ready all hope to resign,

I pant for the light of thy face,

And fear it will never be mine :

Disheartened with waiting so long,

I sink at thy feet with my load :
All plaintive I pour out my song,
And stretch forth my hands unto God.
2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease 3
The blood of atonement apply,
And lead me to Jesus for peace—

The rock that is higher than I :

0
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Almighty to rescue thou art 3
Thy grace is my shield and my tower :

Oh visit and gladden my heart 3 LI
Let this be the day of thy power.  Toplady

2360 Supplication. C.M
1 l EAR, gracious God, my humble moan,
To thee 1 fn'u‘;r:lu' IN)_'-I‘,'II‘:
When will the mournful night be gone,
And when my joys arise ?
2 My God!—Oh could I make the claim—
My Father and my Friend
And call thee mine by every name
On which thy saints depend—
3 By every name of power and love,
| \\UIIIII Th_\ grace entreat:
Nor should my humble hope remove,
Nor leave lllj mercy-seat.
4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns,
Thy word is all my stay ;
Here would I rest till light returns ;
Thy presence makes my day.
Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace
Relieve my aching hearts
Oh smile, and bid my sorrows cease,
And all the gloom depart.
i] '”Il‘ll shall my r||'|m|:iu-: ~[|1:'|'l rise,
And bless the ]]|-,‘|]in:_r rays 3 .4 y
And change these deep, complaining sig hs, »
I'o songs of sacred praise. Mrs. Steele.

-;h { Prayer of the Penitent. 7.6.
1 TESUS, let '!n_\ ||;'I'\I|.'_' eye
< Call back a wand’ring sheep;
False to thee, like Peter, 1
Would fain like Peter weep;
Let me be h_\ grace restored,
And to me lil_\ mercy shown
Turn and look upon me. Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

1]

ol ; ]
2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,

Repentance to impart,

REPENTANCE. 485

Give me, through thy dying love,

_The humble, contrite heart ;

T'his 1 should have long implored,
For thou all my sin hast known 3

T'urn and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

3 ."'M"I:a.'. Saviour, from above,
_\u:' - l:“l'l me to die

]..1>_' and happiness and love
from thy gracious eye:
h]n'nk the rec O _!it.:' \\nl‘ll‘,
4 .|.|'l '-'n_\ mercy melt me |ln\\[1;
Turn and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

e TIRS———

C. Wesley,

QJ . )
.}()\\ The Backslider pentlent, C.M
1 ( ) 1.”‘”‘.\"!”"" tender mercy hears
* Contrition’s humble sigh,
Whose hand, indulgent. w ipes the tears
l-||-|:| SOrTow’s w ('v'pi.ll'._' eye—
B )
2 See, low before thy throne of grace,
A wretched wanderer mourn ;
ast :hulu not bid me seek thy face?
{ast thou not sajd— Return ?
3 And shall my guilty fears prevail
o llu drive me from thy feet ?
11et not this dear refuce fai
L his dear refuge fail,
us only safe retreat,
4 Oh -]5]:11- on this benighted heart,
\\\ ith beams of mercy shine ;
. ! nii ]ll-TTih_\ l‘l‘l',l‘:ll'_’. voice impart
‘. daste nl Ju_\ s divine,

.;t,.l The I g-5 ffering f( o, Ts.
Ing-Su mg of Go
4t . N v - ;
| DI'.I l “ of Mer Y .~can lhl'fl' |K‘

Mercy still reseryved fi P

¥ erey sil or me ?
l“.m my God his wrath forbear—
Me, I'u' l'nt'l of ninne-r-:, Spare ?

2 I have long withsiy
Long provoked hir
Would not hear hi

(hin-\ml 'Iim ])J' a

Mrs, Stecle,

od his grace s
n to his face 3

IS gracious calls 3
thousand falls.
41*
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3 Lo, I cumber still the ground,
Lo, an advocate is found!
There for me the Saviour stands,
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands.

4 Lord, incline me to repent ;
Let me now my fall lament,
Deeply my revolt deplore,
Weep, ln-iic\'v, and sin no more.

37 U The Backslider penitent. L. M. 6 lines.

1 ‘V EARY of wand’ring from my God,
And now made willing to return,

C. Wesley.

1 hear, and bow beneath the rod 3 .
With trembling hope my guilt I mourn :
I have an advocate above ;
A Friend before the throne of love.
2 0 Jesus, full of pardoning grace—
More full of grace than I of sin,
Yet once again 1 seek thy face;
Open thine arms and take me in,
And freely my backslidings heal,
And love the faithless sinner still.
3 Oh give me, Lord, the tender heart
That trembles at th’ approach of sin 3
A godly fear of sin impart:
mplant and root it deep within,
That I may dread thy gracious power,
And never dare offend thee more.

3 7 I Repentance. C. M.

1 OW oft, alas, this wretched heart
Has wandered from the Lord!
How oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forgetful of his word!
2 Yet sovereign mercy calls—** Return i
Dear Lord, and may I come ?
My vile ingratitude I mourn ;
{)h take the wanderer home.
8 And canst thou—wilt thou yet forgive,
And bid my crimes remove ?
And shall a pardoned rebel live
To speak thy wondrous love ?

C. Wesley.

REPENTANCE. 487

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power

low glorious—how divine!
That can to life and bliss restore
A heart so vile as mine.
Thy pardoning love—so free, so sweet—
Dear Saviour, 1 adore 3
Oh keep me at thy sacred feet,
And let me rove no more, Mrs. Steele

W

) -~
3 { 2 Repentance. L. M.
\’ H, wretched, vile, ungrateful heart,
That can from Jesus thus depart 3

Thus fond of trifles vainly rove,

Forgetful of a Saviour®s love!
Jesus, to thee I would return,

And at thy feet repenting mourn :

I'here let me view thy pardoning love,

And never from thy sight remove.

Oh let thy love, with sweet control,

Bind every passion of my soul 3

Bid every vain desire depart,

And dwell for ever in my heart. Mrs, Steele.

37 3 Peace restored, C.M.

1 H speak that gracious word again,
And cheer my broken heart
No voice but thine can soothe my pain,
Or bid my fears depart.
2 And canst thou still vouchsafe to own
A wretch so vileas I ?
And may 1 still approach thy throne,
And Abba, Father, cry?
Oh then let saints and angels join,
And help me to proclaim
The grace that |‘|vu‘|vt| a soul like mine,
And put my foes to shame.
4 My Saviour by his powerful word
las turned my night to day,
And his salvation’s joy restored,
Which I had sinned away.

5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore ;
Thy grace is all divine :

—_

3¢

[#-]

(%]



488 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
Oh keep me, that I sin no more ;
Against such love as thine. Newton.
374 Self- Examination. L. M.

1 ND what am I ?—My soul, awake,
And an impartial survey take :

Does no dark sign, no ground of fear,
In practice or in heart appear ¢

2 What image does my spirit bear ?

Is Jesus formed and living there ?

Say—do his lineaments divine

In thought and word and action shine ?

Searcher of hearts, oh search me still 3

The secrets of my soul reveal 3

My fears remove—let me appear

To God and my own conscience clear.

4 May I at that bless’d world arrive,
Where Christ through all my soul shall live,
And give full proof that he is there,

o]

Without one gloomy doubt or fear. Davies.
3 71’) The Contrite Heart. Isa. lvii. 15, C. M.

1 FJYHE Lord will happiness divine
= On contrite hearts bestow ;
I'hen tell me, gracious God, is mine
A contrite heart or no f
2 My best desires are faint and few,
fain would strive for more 3
Bu‘t when I cry—* My strength renew,”
3 Seem weaker than before.
3 Thy saints are comforted, I know,
And love thy house of prayer 3
I therefore go where others ;_;n.
But find no comfort there.
4 Oh make this heart rejoice or ache 3
Decide this doubt for me ;
And if it be not broken, break—
And heal it, if it be. Cowper.

035-1 »
3706 Address to the Judge of all. C.P.M.
1 “T"E\. thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come
To bring thy ransomed people home,
Shall I among them stand ?

SELF-EXAMINATION. 489

S[I.l“ hl'l\‘h awm thless worm as l_
Who sometimes am afraid to die,
Be found at thy right hand 2
2 1 love to meet among them now,
Before thy gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all :
But can I bear the piercing thought—
What if my name should be left out,
When thou for them shalt call!

ace 3

3 Prevent, prevent it \»‘\ thy ¢
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place,
In this accepted day 3
Thy pardoning voice oh let me hear,
To still my unbelieving fear;
Nor let me fall, I pray.
4 Let me among thy saints be found,
Whene'er the ;\l'l‘lt:lllg‘vr- trump shall -llliliil,
To see Ih). smiling face :
Then loudest of the crowd I°ll sing,
While heaven’s resounding mansions ring
With shouts of sovereign grace.

377 Hope and Solicitude. C.M
1 AI\ soul would fain indulge a hope

To reach the heavenly shore 3
And, when I drop this dying flesh,
That I shall sin no more.
2 I hope to hear and join the song
That saints and angels raise
And while eternal ages roll,
To sing eternal praise.
3 But oh—this dreadful heart of sin!
It may deceive me still 3
And while I look for joys above,
May plunge me down to hell.
4 The scene must then for ever close,
Probation at an end ;
No gospel grace can reach me there,
No pardon there descend.
5 Come, then, O blessed Jesus, come,
To me thy Spirit give ;
Shine through a dark, benighted soul,
Aud bid a sinner live. Steward.
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37 S The Pilgrim’s Song.

7.6

1 RISE. my soul, and stretch thy wings,

Thy better portion trace 3
Rise from transitory things,
Towards heaven, thy native place :
Sun and moon and stars decay ;
Time shall soon this earth remove;
Rise, my soul, and haste away
T'o seats prepared above.
@ Rivers to the ocean run,
Nor stay in all their course 3
Fire ascending seeks the sun—
Both speed them to their source 3
So a soul that ’s born of God
Pants to view his glorious face ;
Upward tends to his abode,
I'o rest in his embrace.
8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to Mourn ;

Press onward to the prize 3

Soon the Saviour will return,

Triumphant in the skies :

Yet a season, and you know

Happy entrance will be given ;

All your sorrows left below,

And earth exchanged for heaven.
37” Support in the Hope of Heaven.
1 -‘VHE,\' [ can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,
I bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping €yes.
Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely reach my home,

My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall T bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest:

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

9

Cennick.
C. M

Walis.

LONGING FOR HMEAVEN. 401

.
38‘) Desiring to Depart. 7. 6,
1 l_l.-\l’l'\' who in Jesus lives
But happier far are they
Who to God their spirits give,
And flee from earth away :
Yet, if so thy will ordain,
We ’ll pursue this toilsome road,
Cheerful in the flesh remain,
And meekly bear the load.
2 To thy wise and gracious will
We quietly submit s
Waiting for redemption still,

But waiting at thy feet :

When thou wilt the blessing give,

Call us up thy face to see ;

Only let thy servants live,

And let us die—to thee. C. Wesley.
:;H ] Consolation in the Thought of God. C. M.
1 FTYHY gracious presence, 0 my God,

My every wish contains ;
With this, beneath affliction’s load,

My heart no more complains.

2 'This can my every care control,

Gild each dark scene with lights

This is the sunshine of the soul 5

Without it all is night.

5 Oh happy scenes of pure delight,

Where thy full beams impart

Unclouded hr;mt_\ to the -ig_’h'.

And rapture to the heart.

4 Her part in those fair realms of bliss

My spirit longs to know s

My \wi-\n-- terminate in this,

Nor can they rest below.

5 Lord, _-IL;AH these breathings of my heart

Aspire in vain to thee

Confirm my hope that where thou art

I shall for ever be.

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing

The darksome hours away.

And rise, on faith’s expanded wing,

To everlasting day. Mys, Steele.
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382 The Sight of God and Christ in Heaven, L. M.

1 Dl".!'-'(.'}"..\'ll from heaven, immortal Dove,
Stoop down and take us on thy wings,
And mount, and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things ;
2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky,
Tp where eternal ages roll, r
Where solid pleasures never die,
And fruits immortal feast the soul.
8 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight
Of our .lTl:lig]l[)‘ Father’s throne:
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light,
Clothed in a body like our own.
4 Adoring saints around him stand, =~ g
And thrones and powers before him fall;
The God shines gracious through the man,
And sheds sweet glories on them all.
5 Oh what amazing joys they feel,
While to their golden harps they sing,
And sit on every heavenly hill,
And spread the triumphs of their King:
6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,
That I shall mount to dwell above,
And stand and bow among them there,
And view thy face, and sing, and love ?

1 HERE is a house not made with hands,
Eternal, and on high;
And here my spirit waiting stands,
Till God shall bid it fly.

] Shm"ll}' this ]H'i-tm of my (‘];0’
Must be dissolved and fall ;
Then, O my soul. with joy obej
Thy heavenly Father's call.

§ *Tis he, by his almighty grace,
That forms thee fit for heaven ;
And, as an earnest of the place,
Has his own Spirit given.
4 We walk by faith of joys to come;
Faith lives upon his word

Watls.

:'38:} Death and immediate Glory. 2 Cor.v. 1, 5= 8 C.M.

| ]
!
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But while the body is our home,
We 're absent from the Lord.
5 *Tis pleasant to believe thy grace,
But we had rather see 3
We would be absent from the flesh,
And present, Lord, with thee. Walis.

.
381 The Sight of God in Heaven. L. M.
I'T TP to the fields where angels lie,
And living waters gently roll,
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly,
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. ,
2 Oh might I once mount up and see
The glories of th® eternal skies,
What little things these worlds would be!
How despicable to my eyes!
5 Had I a glance of thee, my God,
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ;
Vanish, as though I saw them not,
As a dim candle dies at noon.
4 Then they might fight and rage and rave,
I should perceive the noise no more
Than we can hear a shaking leaf,
While rattling thunders round us roar.
5 Great All in All, eternal King,
Let me but view thy lovely face,
And all my powers shall bow, and sing
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. Watfs,

L3  J
,;‘\.’) The Joys of Faith. C. M.
1 ‘\;[Y thoughts surmount these lower skies
4 And look within the vail ;
There springs of endless pleasure rise,
The waters never fail.
2 There I behold, with sweet delight,
The blessed Three in One ;
And strong affections fix my sight
On God’s incarnate Son. .
3 His promise stands for ever firm,
His grace shall ne’er depart :
He binds my name upon his arm,
And seals it on his heart.
42
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4 Light are the pains that nature brings ;

{ow short our sorrows are,
When with eternal future things
The present we compare!
5 T would not be a stranger still
To that celestial place, ‘
Where I for ever hope to dwell
Near my Redeemer’s face.

38 6 Longing to be with Christ.
1 r_F() Jesus, the crown of my hope,
My soul is in haste to be gone;
Oh bear me, ye cherubim, up,
And waft me away to his throne.
2 M{ Saviour, whom absent I love ;
¥ hom. not having seen, I adore 3
Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power—
3 Dissolve thou these bonds, that detain
My soul from her portion in thee ;
Oh strike off this adamant chain,
And make me eternally free.
4 When that happy era begins,
_Arrayed in thy glories 1’1l shine s
Nor grieve any more, h{ my sins,
T'he bosom on which I recline.

.
387 Confidence in God.
1 1\1[ Y soul, triumphant in the Lord,
Shall tell its joys abroad,
And march with hely vigor on,
Supported by its God.
2 Through all the winding maze of life
Hl.-_h:md has been my guide 3
And in that long |:xl)e'l'iq'l|(‘t't| care
My heart shall still confide.
3 His grace through all the desert flows,
An unexhausted stream 3
That grace, on Zion’s sacred mount,
Shall be my endless theme.
4 Bevond the choicest joys of time
These distant courts I love 3

Watls.

Bs

Cowper.
C. M

ACCESS TO GOD. 495

But oh, T burn with strong desire
To view thy house above.
5 Amid the shining, glorious band,
My soul would there adores
A flh:n' in thy temple fixed,
To be removed no more. Doddridge.

09
3&‘38 Longing for Heaven, 8s.

1 YI“. angels who stand round the throne,
And view my Immanuel’s face,
In rapturous songs make him known 3
Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise.
Ye saints, who stand nearer than they,
And cast your bright crowns at his feet,
His grace and his glory display,
And all hig rich mercy repeat.
2 Oh, when will the period appear,
When I shall unite in your song ?
I *m weary of lingering here,
And I “to your Saviour belong :
I ’m fettered and chained up in clay;
I struggle and pant to be free s
I long to be soaring away,
My God and my Saviour to see.
3 1 long to put on my attire,
Washed white in the blood of the Lamb 3
I long to be one of your choir,
And tune my sweet harp to his name.
I long—oh, I long to be there,
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu 3
Your joy and your friendship to share,
To wonder and worship with you, De Fleury.

PRAYER.

b
3\"\ -q Coming to the Mercy-seal. C. M.
1 / PP!{().\(‘H. my soul, the mercy-seat,
RS here Jesus answers prayer ;
r]n"rv humbly fall before his feet,
For none can perish there.

==
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@ Thy promise is my only plea—
With this I venture nigh;
Thou callest burdened souls to thee,
And such, O Lord, am L.
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,
By Satan sorely [ilrg BB 7
By war without anc fears within,
I come to thee for rest.
4 Be thou my shield and hidin -place,
That, sheltered near thy side,
I may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him thou hast died.
5 Oh wondrous love! to bleed and die,
To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as L .
Might plead thy gracious name: Newton.

39 U Persevering Prayer. Luke xviii. 7. 8. M.
1 OUR Lord, who knows full well

The heart of every saint,
Invites us all our wants to tell,
To pray, and never faint.
2 He bows his gracinu.-u ear—
We never plead in vain 3
Yet we must wait till he appear,
And pray, and pray again.
3 *Twas thus a widow poor,
Without suppert or friend,
Beset the unjust judge’s door,
And gained, at last, her end.
4  And will not Jesus hear
His chosen when they cry?
Yes, though he may a while forbear,
He’ll help them from on high.
5 'Then let us earnest be,
And never faint in prayer 3
He loves our humble faith to see,
And makes our cause his care. Newton.

The Mercy-seat. L. M.

ROM every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,

391
‘K

T
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There is a calm, a sure retreat,—

*T'is found beneath the mercy-seat.

There is a‘place where Jesus sheds

I'he oil of gladness on our heads ;

A place, than all besides more sweet—

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

o

5]

There is a gcene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend 3
Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there, on eagle-wings we soar,

And sense and sin becloud no more,

And heaven comes down, our souls to greet,
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. Stowell.

‘N
.;92 Waiting for Ged. Ps. exxx. 5. 8. M.
1 ( U'T of the depths of wo,
To thee, O Lord, I cry 3
Darkness surrounds me, but I know
That thou art ever nigh.
2 'Then hearken to my voice,
Give ear to my complaint ;
Thou bid’st the mourning soul rejoice,
Thou comfortest the faint.
3 I cast my hope on thee,
T'hou canst, thou wilt forgive :
Wert thou to mark iniquity,
Who in thy sight could live?
4 Humbly on thee 1 wait,
Confessing all my sin ;
Lord, I am knocking at thy gate,
Open and take me in. Montgomery.

L)
3”.; The Mercy-seat, C. M.
1 1\"’(). never shall my heart despond,

Long as my lips can pray 3
My latest breath, with effort fond,
Shall pass in prayer away.

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat
__To calm the sinner’s fears 3
Il‘n“rr' is a Saviour at whose feet

I'he mourner dries his tears.
x2 42°
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S When friends depart, and hopes are riven,
And gathering storms 1 see,
My soul is but the sooner driven,
i::tvrnnl Rock, to thee.
4 Oh for a voice of sweeter sound,
For every wind to bear—
To teach the listening world around
The blessedness of prayer:

394 Seeking after God. Job xxiii. 3.
1 Oll that T knew the secret place
Where 1 might find my God
I°d spread my wants before his face,
And pour my woes abroad.
2 1°d tell him how my sins arise,
What sorrows I sustain; :
How grace decays, and comfort dies,
And leaves my heart in pain.
3 He knows what arguments I°d take
To wrestle with my God 3
I’d plead for his own mercy’s sake,
And for my Saviour’s blood.
4 My God will pity my complaints,
And heal my broken bones;
He knows the meaning of his saints,
The language of their groans.
5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress,
And banish every fear;
"f‘mlls thee to his throne of grace,
T'o spread thy sorrows there.

39 o) Exhortation to Prayer.
1 "Vl[.\'l‘ various hind’rances we meet,
In coming to a mercy-seat!

Yet, who that knows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there ?

3 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw 3
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ;
Gives exercise to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight 3
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright ;

C. M.

Walls.

L. M.

BENEFITS. 499
:’\_lnl Satan trembles when he sees
T'he weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words?  Ah, think again;
Words flow apace when you complain,
.\l_l_il fill your fellow creature’s ear
With the sad tale of all your care.
5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent,
I'o heaven in supplication sent,
Your cheerful song would oftener be—
“ Hear what the Lord has done for me.”” Cowper.
a0 0
.;s)t) What ts Prayer ? C. M.
1 l)“ \\ F.R is the -ullr,— .\:Illl‘l'l't' |lt‘.~-lf(‘,
Uttered or unexpressed ;
I'he motion of a hidden fire
I'hat trembles in the breast.
2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,
I'he falling of a tear,
I'he upward glancing of an eye,
When none but God is near.
3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try :
pr';l'\‘vt‘ ||||“-l||||.|n||~-l strains that reach
I'he Majesty on high.
4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath,
The Christian’s native airs
His watchword at the gates of dl';lll‘l;
He enters heaven with prayer.
5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice,
Returning from his ways 3
While angels in their songs rejoice,
And cry—** Behold, he prays.”
6 O thou by whom we come to God—
___The life, the truth, the way ;
The path of prayer thyself hast trod 3
Lord, teach us how to pray. ;

3 ﬂ 7 Prayer for Sanctificatron. Ts.
1 (YOME, my soul, thy suit prepare,
.[L‘aua loves to answer prayer ;
He himself has bid thee pray,
Thou wilt not be thrust away.

Monigemery.
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2 'With my burden I be ing
Lord, remove this load of sin 3
Let thy blood, for sinmers spilt,
Set my conscience free from guilt.

3 Lord, I come to thee for rest,
Take possession ol my breast; .
There thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign.

4 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my spint cheers 'I
Be my guide, my guard, my frend3
Lead me to my journey s end.

Show me what I have to do,
Every hour my strength renew 3

o

Let me live a life of faith, %

Let me die thy people’s death. .
3”8 Watchfulness and Prayer.
1 H. when shall I awake
£ From sin’s soft soothing 1
The slumber from my spirit shake,
And rise to fall no more?
Awake, no more to sleep,
But stand with constant care,
Look up to God my, soul to keep,
And ever watch in prayer.
Oh. could 1 always pray,
And never, never faimnt—
Freely to God might I convey
Each wo and each complaint 3
Before him might I lie,
And tell him all my care
And Father, Abba, Father cry,
And pour a ceaseless prayer.

owers:

3]

5 My Saviour, I would wait,
Till thou shalt make me whole;
Till thou shalt all things new create
In my believing soul :
Till thou my sins subdue,
Till thou my sins destroy,

My spirit after God renew, ke

And fill with peace and joy.

FORTITUDE. 501
399 “ To whom shall we go? OC. M.
1 T ORD, teach us how to pray aright, :

With rev'rence and with fear :
Though dust and ashes in thy sight,
We may, we must draw near.
9 We perish if we cease from prayer;
Oh grant us power to pray 3
And when to meet thee we prepare,
Lord, meet us by the way.
3 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 1
In weakness, want, and wo, ]
Beset by foes without, within,
Lord. whither shall we go ?
4 In patience would we wait and weep,
'|"||.nl|~_r'|| mercy long delay :
Our hold upon thy footstool keep,
And trust thee, though thou slay.
5 Give us to say—* thy will be done ;"
Thus, strengthened by thy might,
We, by thy Spirit, through thy Son,
Shall pray, and pray aright. Monigomery.

CHRISTIAN LIFE.

400  Holy Fortitude. 1 Cor. xvi. 13, C.M.
1 AM ‘_:i soldier of the cross,
L)X A follower of the Lamb—

And shall [ fear to own his cause,
. Or blush to speak his name ?
2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,
While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas ?
3 Are there no foes for me to face ?
Must I not stem the flood ?
Is lln-‘ vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?
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4 Sure I must fight, if T would reign ;
Increase my courage, Lord ;
1°1l bear the foil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.
5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war,
Shall conquer, though they die 3
They see the triumph from afar,
And faith accounts it nigh.
6 When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be thine. Walls.

:’l()l « Strong in the Lord” 8. M.
1 S()[.IHE RS of Christ, arise,
And put your armor on : 1
Strong in the strength which God supplies
Ihrough his eternal Son—
Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in his mighty power ;
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,
Is more than conqueror.
Stand then in his great might,
With all his strength endued :
,‘\I'll'l take, to arm you for the fight,
The panoply of God.
That having all things done,
_And all your conflicts passed,
Ye may o’ercome through Christ alone,
And stand entire at last.
From strength to strength go on,
_ Wrestle, and fight, and pray :
rl‘!‘:M 1l[|. the powers nr l|:ll'kllt'.-w (Il'l\\‘ll.
And win the well-fought day. C. Wesley

-]

w

-
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11()2 Christian Warfare and Victory. L. M.

1 ST-‘\-\'" up, my soul—shake off thy fears,
And gird the gospel armor on ;
March to the gates of endless joy,
Where Jesus, thy great (‘;gp:;.fn ’s gone.
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course,
But hell and sin are vanquished foes 3

ACTIVITY.

Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross,
And sung the triumph when he rose.
3 'What though thine inw ard lusts rebel ?
*T5s but a struggling gasp for life 3
The weapons of victorious grace
Shall slay thy sins, and end the stnfe.
4 Then let my soul marc h boldly on,
Press forward to the heavenly gate 3
There peace and joy eternal reign,
And glittering robes for conquerors wait.
5 There shall 1 wear a starty crowi,
And triumph almighty grace;
While all the armies ol the skies

Join in my glorious Leader’s praise.

1“:; Bearing the Cross.
1 Dll).‘-"l' thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame,
And bear the cross for me,
And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should dread
To suffer shame or loss 3
Oh let me in thy footsteps tread,
And glory in thy cross.
3 Inspire my sonl with life divine,
And make me truly bold; ;
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine,
Nor love nor zeal grow cold.
4 Let mockers scoff—the w orld defame,
And treat me with disdain;
&till may 1 glory in thy name,
And count reproach my gain.

Walls.

Mark viii. 38. C. M.

Kirkham.

A()4  The Christian Race. Isa. xl.28—31. L. M.
1 A WAKE, our souls, away, our fears 3
Let every trembling thought be gone 3
Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.
9 True ’tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint
But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the strength of every saint.
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new, and ever young: |
And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.
4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a full supply ;
While such as trust their native strength,
Shall melt away, and dro?p, and die.
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, :
We ’ll mount aloft to thine nbmh': s
On wings of love our souls shall ﬂ).l AL
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. .
C. M.

4( ) 5 Spiritual Sloﬂ\.] :
1 Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye so 2
M .A\\'ukc,ymy slug'glsh soul 3
Nothing has half thy work to do,
Yet nothing *s half so dull.

2 The little ants for one poor grain
Labor, and toil, and strive ; i
Yet we, whq have a hqa\'t'-u t* obtain,
How negligent we live:
3 We for whose sake all nature stands,
And stars their courses move— iy
We for whose guard the angel bands
Come flying from above—
4 We for whom God the Son came down

And labored for our good—
How carcless to secure that Y

He purchased with his blood!

5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still,
And never act our parts

| Come, Holy Spirit, come and fill

And wake and warm our hearts.

6 Then shall our active spirits move 3

Upward our souls shall rise :
Wit‘: hands of faith and wings of love,

We 'l fly and take the prize.

406 Bencrolence of Jesus. Acts x. 38. L. M.

1 HEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay,
What were his works from day to day,

Waits.

‘o

BENEVOLENCE. 506
But miracles of power and grace,
That spread salvation through our race ?
Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view
Thy ﬁmm‘rn, and thy steps pursue 3
1

-]

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done
Be witnessed by each rolling sun.

That man may last, but never lives,

Who much receives, but nothing gives,

Whom none can love, whom none can thank—
Creation’s blot, creation’s blank.

4 But he who marks, from day to day,

With generous acts his radiant way,

Treads the same path his Saviour trod,

The path to glory and to God. Gibbons.

s
,1 U { Charity. Mait. xxv. 40. C. M.
1 TESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace!
'l'I?' bounties how complete!
How shall I count the matchless sum ?
How pay the mighty debt ?
2 High on a throne of radiant light
Dost thou exalted shine ;
What can my poverty bestow,
When all the worlds are thine ?
3 But thou hast brethren here below,
The partners of thy grace,
And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father’s face.
4 In them thou may’st be clothed and fed,
And visited and cheered ;
And in their accents of distress
My Saviour’s voice is heard.
5 Thy face, with reverence and with love,
I in the {umr would see 3
Oh rather let me beg my bread
I'han hold it back from thee.

‘1 (}8 Pity for the Distressed. C.M.

1 ATHER of mercies, send thy grace
All powerful from above,
To form in our obedient souls
']'l;_o image of thy love.
43
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2 Oh may our sympathizing breasts
"That generous pleasure know,
Kimlli' to share in others’ joy,
And weep for others’ wo.
3 When the most helpless sons of grief
In low distress are laid, &
Soft be our hearts their pamns to feel,
And swift our hands to aid.

4 So Jesus looked on dying meu,
When throned above the skies 3
And *midst the embraces of thy love,
He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew,
T'o raise us from the g;-qullnll 3 :
And gave the richest of his blood, :
A balm for every wound. Doddridge.

< l ()” “Ts wohom shall we go?” John vi. 67. LM
1 FTYHOU only Sovereign of my heart,

. My refuge, my almighty Friend—
And can my soul from thee depart,
On \\hulll..'ll(llll‘ my llﬂl)l‘_‘- ch-[n-m[ r
2 Whither, ah whither shall I go,
A wretched wanderer from my Lord 2
Can this dark world of sin and wo
One glimpse of happiness afford ?
5 Eternal life thy words impart 3
On these my fainting spirit lives 3
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart
‘Than all the round of nature gives.
4 Let earth’s alluring joys combine—
While thou art near, in vain they call;
One smile. one blissful smile of thine,
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all.
' 5 Thy name my inmost powers adore,
Thou art my life, my joy, my care 3
Depart from thee! ’tis death: ’*tis more ;
*T'is endless ruin, deep despair!
6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie 3
Here safety dwells, and peace divine 3
Sfill let me live beneath thine eye,
For life, eternal life is thine. Mrs. Stecle.

FAITHFULNESS.

lll’ Filial Obedience. S. M.
1 1‘;““‘.“ what wondrous grace
I'he Father has bestowed
On sinners of a mox tal race,
I'o call them sons of God!

2 'Tis no surprising thing
__That we should be unknown 3
The Jewish world knew not their King,
God’s everlasting Son.
3 Nor doth it yet appear

How great we must be mades

But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our Head.

4 A hope so much divine
May trials well endure;
May purge our souls from sense and sin,
As Christ, the Lord, is pure.
If in my Father’s love
I share a filial part,
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove,
T'o rest upon my heart.

(%]

We would no longer lie
Like slaves beneath the throne 3
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry,
And thou the kindred own. Watls.

£1]1 Choosing the Service of God. Josh.xxiv.15. L. M.
1 AHw retched souls who strive in vain,
4 Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin 3
A nobler toil may I sustain,
A nobler satisfaction win.
2 _\f;l\‘_'l resolve with all my heart,
With all my powers, to serve the Lord ;
Nor from his precepts e'er depart,
Whose service is a rich reward.

=

5 Oh, be his service all my joy:
\round let my example shine,
Till others love the bless’d employ,
And join in labors so divine.
4 Be this the purpose of my soul,
My solemn, my determined choice—
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To yield to his supreme control, _
And in his kind commands rejoice.
5 Oh may I never faint nor tire,
Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways ;
Great God, accept my soul’s desire,
And give me strength to live thy praise.
AMyrs, Steele.

"1 1 2 Nearness to God. C. M.
1 Oll. could I find, from day to day,

A nearness to my God,
Then should my hours glide sweet away,
Nor sin nor fear intrude.
2 Lord, I desire with thee to live
Anew from day to day; |
In joys the world can never give,
Nor ever take away.
3 O Jesus, come and rule my heart,
‘And make me wholly thine,
That I may never more depart,
Nor grieve thy love divine.
4 Thus, till my last expiring breath,
Thy goodness 1’1l adore;
And when my flesh dissolves in death,
My soul shall love thee more.

413 Holy Life. ‘Titus ii. 10,13, LM
1 QO let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess 5
So let our works and virtues shine,
To prove the doctrine all divine.
2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour God 3
When his salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin.
3 Our flesh and sense must be denied—
Passion and envy, lust and pride 3
While justice, temp’rance, truth, and love,
Our inward piety approve.
4 Religion bears our spirits up,
While we expect that blessed hope—

The bright appearance of the Lord—
And faith stands leaning on his word. Wattls

FAITHFULNESS. 509

.1 11 Christ our Paltern. L. M.
1 ND is the gospel peace and love ¢
4 Such let our conversation be 3
The serpent blended with the dove—
Wisdom and meek simplicity.
2 “'I{vulv'vr the angry passions rise,
And tempt our thoughts and tongues to strife
To Jesus ||!1 us lift our eyes, Ak
Bright pattern of the Christian life.
3 Dispensing good where’er he came,
The labors of his life were love 3
Then. if we bear the Saviour’s name,
By his example let us move.
4 Oh, how benevolent and kind !
How mild, how ready to forgive!
Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.
Mrs, Steele.

‘1 l J The Children of G d. C. M.
1 (A RACE, like an uncorrupted seed,
Abides and reigns within ;
Immortal principles forbid
I'he sons of God to sin.
Not by the terrors of a slave
Do they perform his will,
But with'the noblest powers they have
His sweet commands fulfill.
They find access, at every hour,
I'o God within the vail :
Hence they derive a quickening power,
And joys that never fail.
Oh happy souls! oh glorious state
? Of overflowing grace!
TI'o dwell so near their Father’s seat,
And see his lovely face!
5 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne :
_Call me a child of thine ;
Send down the Spirit of thy Son
I'o form my heart divine.
6 There shed thy choicest loves abroad,
And make my comforts strong;
43*
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Then shall I say, * My Father God,”
With an unwav’ring tongue.

ll‘i Christ owr Pattern. ].“
1 _l\I.\ dear Redeemer and my Lord,

[ read my duty in thy word 3
But in thy life the law appears,

Wails.

Drawn out in living characters. !

(3¥]

Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, |
Such deference to thy Father’s w il i
Such love, and meekness so divine—

[ would transcribe and make them mine.
(Cold mountains and !lu‘.lllilllui‘,!h' air
Witnessed the fervor ol thy prayers;
The desert thy temptations knew,

Thy conflict, and thy victory 10o.

Be thou my pattern 3 make me bear {

(¥

e

More of thy gracious image here 3
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb. Wallts.

r~ . 3 '] "
1 ] F | Walking with God. C.M
1 'J‘IIIU(‘I‘Z happy souls, who, born of heaven,

While yet they sojourn here,
Humbly begin their days with God,

And spend them In his fear.
2 So may our eyes with holy zeal

Prevent the dawning day 3

And turn the sacred pages o'er, |

And praise thy name, and pray.
3 *Midst hourly cares may love present
Its incense to thy throne 3
And, while the world our hands employs,
' Our hearts be thine alone.

4 At night we lean our weary heads 1

On thy paternal breast 3
And, safely folded in thy arms,
Resign our powers to rest.
5 In solid, pure delights, like these,
Let all my days be passed :
Nor shall 1 then ill\]'ﬁ]"!t' wish.

Nor shall I fear the last. Doddridge.

SELF-DENIAL., 511
‘1 Ib Rising to God. LM
1 N\NJOW let our souls, on wings sublime,

AN Rise from the vanities of time 3

Draw back the parting vail, and see
Ihe glories of eten lnh) .

2 Born by a new celestial birth,

\\.il) should we grovel here on earth ?
Why grasp at transitory toys, :
S0 near to heaven’s eter 1‘-;1].‘]'1_\\‘:

3 .'"l.=\'|‘L aught beguile us on the road,

\‘\ hen we are walking back to God &
For stran gers into life we ¢ ome,
And dying is but going home,

4 \\ elcome, sweet hour of full discharge
That sets our longing souls at large 3 ’
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell
And gives us with our God to dwell. ;

Gibbons.

1|” The d and the narrow H'=.5‘. L. M
1 ] “”\.“ is the road that leads to death
\‘gu! thousands walk together there H
But wisdom shows a narrow path ¢
With here and there a traveller.
2 “ Deny thyself, and take thy cross,”
Is the Redeemer’s great command :
_\,;'.ur'u' must count her gold but dross
el .il she would :'.l".n this heavenly |.sl|l.!.
3 The fearful soul that tires and l‘;:i-!'a‘-
And walks the ways of God no mn:rv
Is but esteemed almost a saint, e
And makes his own destruction sure
4 I.""lw. let not all my !l'h]‘|‘~ be vain 3 3
Create my heart entirely new g\
Whie !'_i |‘:. if"' Ii'|'~ [} ||'1Tl' l|'e"|'r ;1!‘! |:|.
Which false apostates never knew. Walls
l'v)“ Vanity of

Uy of wor

y Good C. M.

1 VW HEN in the light of fuith divine
H We look on !hil.'_'- below,
onor :m“l -_'--!rl .||||| -vnul.l'l ,'l(l_\ N

How vain and dangerous too!
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2 Honor % a puff’ of noisy breath ;
Yet men expose their blood,
And venture everlasting death,
To gain that airy good.
3 The pleasures that allure our sense
Are dangerous snares 10 souls 3
There *s but a drop of flattering sweet,

And dashed with bitter bowls. |
4 God is my all-sufficient good,
My portion and my choice 3 '

And all'my powers rejoice.
5 In vain the world accosts my €ar,
And tempts my heart anew 3
I cannot buy your bliss so dear,

In him my vast desires are filled, L

Nor part with heaven for you. Wails.
421 Self-denial. C.M
1 QTR AI'T is the way, the door 1s strait,

) That leads to joys on high ;
*Tis but a few that find the gate,

While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be denied,
The mind and will renewed, ¥
Passion —uplm--.q-.l.;mul patience tried,

And vain desires subdued.

3 Flesh is a dangerous foe to_grace,

Where it prevails and rules: I ;

Flesh must be humbled, pzulin- abased,

Lest lin-_\ lfv-l['n_\ our souis.

4 The love of gold be banished hence,

That vile idolatry,

And every member, every sense,

In sweet subjection lie.

5 The tongue, that most unruly power, )

Requires a strong restraints

We must be watc hful every hour,

And pray, but never faint.

6 Lord, cana feeble, helpless worm,

Fulfill a task so hard ? {

Thy grace must all my wor k perform, e

And give the free rew ard. Waits.

RELIANCE ON GOD. 513

1)), Trust in God under Affliction, C. M.
1 »\ FFLICTION is a stormy deep,
41X Where wave responds to wave :
Though o’er my head the billows roll,
I know the Lord can save.
l '”n' ||:|1n| 1|| AL NOW W i“l!l“l'lq my joys,
Can yet restore my peace;
And he who bade the tempest roar,
Can bid the tempest cease.
3 In darkest watches of the night
1°ll count his mercies o'ers
111 praise him for ten thousand past,
And humbly sue for more.
4 When darkness and when sorrow rose,
And ;n_'u-----xl On every -\illl‘.
The Lord has still sustained my steps,
And still has been my :_"l'uh'.'
5 Here will I rest and build my hopes,
Nor murmur at his rod 3
He s more than all the world to me—
\l_\ Saviour and my God.

1'2'; Gratitude and Praise. L. M.

1 ( 10D of my life, through all my days
] \]_\ grateful powers shall sound l‘!_\‘ |b(';;i~‘-:
The song shall wake with opening light,
And warble to the silent night.

Cotlon.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast,
Thy pruaises will I raise on high,

And check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o’er nature shall prev il

And all the powers of language fail.

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,
And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

when that last conflict s o’er,
And I am chained to earth no more.
With what glad accents shall I rise
To join the music of the skies!

5 Then shall T learn th’ exalted strains
Which echo o’er the heavenly plains;
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And emulate, wi Tth\ uan Wi,

The glow raphs round thy throne.
Doddridge.

l'-)l The Promisess S Pet. 1. 4 11
] 1()\\ firm a foundation, ye sai nts of the Lord,

for your faith in hig e \w:fn nt word 3
vth said

'M

e say than to \Hl he
aviour for refu

What more can
Who unto the S

y ¢ Fear not, I am with l!n'g'.u‘:lln-- 1
For I am thy God. and will st Il give thes
[']] streng gy

Upheld by my righteous, om

3 ¢ When through the dee |>\
The rive |- of sorrow shall not
For 1 will be with thee, thy trot hles to bless,
And sanctify to the ¢ thy deepest distress.

{ ¢ When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace all-sufficient be thy supply s
The flame shall not hur [ only design

Thy dross to consume, old to refine.

5 “ E’en down toold age, a Il my pe
\]\ sovereign, ete rnal, H‘n,
And whe n hoary hairs Jr |
]“L\ " |l.. | B un\ -'1.“ st ‘.I|<

6 ** The soul that on Jesus ha
I will not, I will not«de
That soul, though all hel ]

I°ll never—no never—no nevel

-!Iw“ ]\1'“\“
ble love 3

temples adorn,
bosom be borne.

‘-'.\H' |1 1||i.' l'vllu-i'.
1ts foes s

deav to shake,

Kirkham.

42D Coufidence in the Madi Heb. iv. 15. L. M.6L

1 \ THEN ‘:"'liH'fl.wlnli-‘." 1 I view,
And days are dark and fr w‘u'l\ are few,
On him I lean, who, not in vain,
Experienced every human pain :
He sees my wants, :w”.-_\- my lears,
And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 Tf aught should tempt my soul to stray

1"|nm heavenly virfue’s narrow way,
I'o fly the "mul [ would pursue,
Or do the sin 1 \\uull. pot do,

R JANCE ( oD B15
8411 he w ".1‘II N N n.‘s_ 15
sShall gu \-- 11=- 1
) When sorrowing o’ei
Which covers all 1
And from his voice, |

'“-‘-']-l 8 I for a lat

1 l\ vain we lavish out our lives,
Il Yo gather empty wind ;

e cholce blessines earth can viele

\\.‘.—"s!‘.g'm';\;T_..:_ mi !_. \ d

Y Our God will eve ry want st i‘l".‘-

And fill our hearts with peace;
He gives, by covenant shd by oath
1-‘.- riches ol h:‘ race. o
Come 1 he *1l cleanse our spotted
| cleans ir spotted sot
A nd% e staing." uls,
In the dear fountain that his Son
Poured from his dying veins.
¢ Our zuilt shall vanish all awas
y Though black as hell befores
Our sins shall sink beneath the
And shal found no more
And | bl luti h do spread
Our 1 d powers again,
His Spin shall bedev souls
LS purifying el
Our | flinty, stubl '
I rors cannot mov
That 1 : ,
Shall be dissolved by lo
T The 1ni -
1 S d S
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And every motion of our souls
To swlﬁtt obedience hl
8 Thus will he pour salvation down,
And we shall rcnd.e:rei
We the dear people of s love, -
And he our God of grace. .

427 Trials 7s.
1 *fTVIS my happiness below,
T an}tn l¥vc without the cross3
But the Saviour’s power to -
Sanctifying every loss.
2 Trials must and will befall 3
But with humble faith to see
Love inscribed upon them ali=
This is happiness to me.
8 Did I meet no trials here,
Meet no chast’ning by the ways
Might I not with reason lear
should prove a cast-away !

4 Trials make the promise sweet 3
Trials give new life to prayer i
Trials bring me to his feet, Ovoper.
Lay me low, and keep me there.

428 Walking with God.

1 H happy soul that lives on high,
Q \Vhilv men lie groveling here!
His hopes are fixed above the sky,

And faith forbids his fear.
2 His conscience knows no secret stings,
While grace and joy combine
To form a life whose holy springs
Are hidden and divine.
3 He waits in secret on his God,
His God in secret sees ;
Let earth be all in arms abroad,
He dwells in heavenly peace.
4 His pleasures rise from things unseen,
Beyond this world of time,
Where neither eyes nor ears have been,
Nor thoughts of mortals climb.

RELIANCE ON GOD. 517
5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne,
T'o raise his figure here,
Content and pleased to live alone,

Till Christ his life appear. Watis,
1 2 !') Jesus the Pilot. H M
1 ESUS, at thy command

I launch into the deep s
And leave my native land,
Where sin lulls all asleep :
For thee 1 fain would all resign,
And sail to heaven with thee and thine.
2 Thou art my Pilot wise 3
My compass is thy word ;
My soul each storm defies,
While I have such a Lord :
I trust thy faithfulness and power,
To save me in the trying hour.
3 Though rocks and quicksands deep
Through all my passage lie,
Yet thou wilt safely keep,
And guide me with thine eye :
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide,
And I each boisterous storm outride,

4 By faith I see the land,
The port of endless rest;
My soul, thy sails expand,
And fly to Jesus® breast.
Oh may I reach the heavenly shore,
Where winds and waves distress no more.

5 Whene'er becalmed I lie,
And all my storms subside,
Then to my succor fly,
And keep me near thy side:
For more the treacherous calm I dread,
Than tempests bursting o’er my head.

6 Come, heavenly wind, and blow
___A prosperous gale of grace,
T'o waft me from below,

To heaven, my destined place :
Then, in full sail, my port 1°1] find,
And leave the world and sin behind.

41

Toplady.




518 CHRISTIAN LIFE.

4 30 “Who can be against ws?” Rom.viii.31. C.M.
1 ET Christian faith and hope dispel
L The fears of wrath and wo ; o
The Lord Almighty is our friend,
And who can prove a foe ?
2 He gave his well-beloved Son
For sinful man to dies
And will he not all good bestow,

And all our wants supply ?

3 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown,
And days of darkness fall 3

Through gim all dangers we ’ll defy,
And more than conquer all.

4 Nor death nor life, nor earth nor hell,
His promise can remove ;
Can e’er efface us from his heart,
Or quench his endless love.

43] Joy and Peace in belicving,
1 QOMETIMES a light surprises
The Christian while he sings ;
It is the Lord who rises
With healing on his wings :
When comforts are declining,
He grants the soul again
A season of clear shining,
To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,
We sweetly then pursue
The theme of God’s salvation,
And find it ever new :

Set free from present sorrow,
We cheerfully can say—
Let the unknown to-morrow

Bring with it what it may.
8 It can bring with it nothing
But he will bear us through :
Who gives the lilies clothing,
Will clothe his Eml['h' too :
Beneath the spreading heavens,
No creature but is fed ;

Logan, (alf'd.)

7. 6. Iambic

WATCHFULNESS.

And he who feeds the ravens,
Will give his children bread.
4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither,
Their wonted fruit should bear,
Though all the fields should wither,
Nor flocks nor herds be there ;
Yet, God the same abiding,
His praise shall tune my voice ;
For while in him confiding,
I cannot but rejoice.

.
432
1 S\\‘l".l".'l‘ was the time when first I felt
The Saviour’s pardoning blood
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,
And bring me home to God.
2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,
His praises tuned my tongues
And when the evening shades prevailed,
His love was all my song.
3 In vain the tempter spread his wiles—
The world no more could charm ;
I lived upon my Saviour’s smiles,
And leaned upon his arm.
4 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,
And saw his glory shine 3
And when [ read his holy word,
I called each promise mine.
5 But now, when evening shade prevails,
My soul in darkness mourns ;
And when the morn the light reveals,
No light to me returns.
6 Rise, Lord, now help me to prevail 3
Oh make my soul thy care;
I know th]y mercy cannot fail,
Let me that mercy share.

1‘33 Watchfulness.

1 CHARGE fo keep I have ;
<X A God to glorify ;
A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky ;

Spiritual Darkness. Job xxix. 2.

519

Newton.

C. M.

Newlon.

8. M.
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2 To serve the present
My calling to fnlﬁllj“

Oh it all my powers engage
Tm my Masger’l'il-
3 Arm me with jealous care
As in thy sight to live;
And oh! thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.
4 Help me to watch and pray,
‘An m{c‘)r_lrt?yseltt' realtn'
Assured if [ my trust betray
1 shall for ev{-.r die. v C. Wesley.

434 Prayer for spiritual Strength. C.M
1 A LAS, what hourly dangers rise,
What snares beset my way !
To heaven oh let me lift my eyes,
And hourly watch and pray. _
2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain,
And melt in flowing tears!
My weak resistance—ah, how vain!
ﬁow strong my foes and fears!
3 O Lord, increase my faith and hope,
i \:l';zn foes :':‘id fears p_rq:all;
rit u
Or soon 1ny strength will fal.
4 Oh keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee 3
And let me never—never stray

From happiness and thee. Mrs. Steele.
43D  “Watch and pray” Mat.xxvi.4l.  S. M.
1 Y soul, be on thy guard 3

Ten thousand foes arise,
And hosts of sins are pressing hard,
To draw thee from &e skies.
2  Oh watch, and fight, and
Re'l'he bltlt;ljel jlle’er give lo’:arl:nn
new it every da
And'hely §ibse fmplors,
8 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down ;
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'I'h{ arduous work will not be done,
Till thou receive thy crown.
4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God 3
He’ll take t?\cv. at thy parting breath,
Up to his bless’d abode. Heath,

4 3{5 The Christian Race, C. M.

1 WAKE, my soul—stretch every nerve,
And press with vigor on :
A heavenly race demands thy zeal,
And an immortal crown.
2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey;
Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way.
3 *Tis God’s all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high
*Tis his own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye.
4 Bless’d Saviour, introduced by-thee,
Have we our race begun 3
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet

Well lay our laurels down. idge.
437 Danger of Self-Confidence. 8. M
1 EWARE of Peter’s word,

Nor confidently say,
“1 never will deny the Lord,”
But ** grant I never may.”
2 Man’s wisdom is to seek . *
His strength in God alene 3
And e’en an angel would be weak,
Who trusted in his own.
3 Retreat beneath his wings,
And in his grace confide ;
This more exalts the King of kings
han all your works beside.
4 In Jesus is our store;
Grace issues from his throne 3
Whoever says, I want no more,”
Confesses he has none. Cowper,
Ye 44*
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438  The Pitgrim's Guide. Ps. xlviii. 14.  8.7.4

1 G_UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land ;
I am weak, but thou art mighty ;
Hold me with thy powerful hand :
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till 1 wantt:lmfmorc.
2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountain,
%I‘mnce the healing waters flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me ‘all my journey through :
Strong Deliverer, :
Be thou still my strength and shield.
8 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside 3
Bear me through the swelling torrent,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side :
Songs of praises 3
I will evger give to thee. Oliver.

439 Christ our Defender. cM

1 WE seck a rest beyond the skies,

In everlasting day ; :

Throurh floods and flames the passage lies,
But Jesus guards the way.

2 The swelling flood and mgirmg flame
Hear and obey his word ;

Then let us triumph in his name,

Our Saviour is the Lord.

1 VIS by the faith of joys to come
T \V(? walk thmugh’dvserts dark as night ;
Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.
2 The want of sight she well supplies 3
She makes the pearly gates appear ;
Far into distant worlds she pries,
And brings eternal glories near.
3 Cheerful we tread ]In- desert through,
While faith inspires a heavenly ray,
Though lions roar, and tempests blow,
And rocks and dangers fill the way.

Newion.
440 Walking by Faith. L. M.
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4 So Abra’m, by divine command,
Left his own house to walk with God 3
His faith beheld the promised land,
And fired his zeal along the road. Wats,

*11 ] The Pilgrimage of the Saints. C. M.
1 ORD), what a wretched land is this,
L4 That yields us no supply;
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,
Nor streams of living joy!
2 Yet the dear path to thine abode
Lies through this horrid land :
Lord, we would keep the heavenly road,
And run at thy command.

3 Our souls shall tread the desert through
With undiverted feet ;
;\l'lll faith and flaming zeal subdue
I'he terrors that we meet.
4 A thousand savage beasts of prey
Around the forest roam :
But Judah’s Lion guards the way,
And guides the strangers home.
5 B* glimm’ring hopes and gloomy fears
Ve trace the sacred road;:
I'hrough dismal deeps and dangerous snares
We make our way to God.
6 Long nights and darkness dwell below,
With scarce a twinkling ray;
But the bright world to which we go
Is everlasting day. Waits,
1--12 Heaven anticipated. C. M.
1 OI'R journey is a thorny maze,
~ But we march upward still ;
Forget these troubles of the ways,
And reach at Zion’s hill.
2 See the kind angels at the gates,
Inviting us to come!
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits,
T'o welcome trav’llers home.
8 There on a green and flowery mount
Our weary souls shall sit,
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And, with transporting joys, recount
The labors of our feet. b
4 No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,
Nor trifles vex our ear ;
Infinite. grace shall fill our song,
And God rejoice to hear.
& Eternal glories to the King
Who brought us safely through,
Our tongues shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew. Waits.
4 4 3 Believers encouraged. 8. M.

1 OUR harps, ye trembling saints.
Y Down from the willnwsgtake Al
Loud to the praise of love divine
Bid every string awake.
2 Though in a foreign land,
‘We are not far from home;
And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.

3 His grace will, to the end,
Stronger and brighter shine ;
Nor present things, nor things to come
Shall quench the spark divine.

4  When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavenly flame—
Then is the time to trust our God,

And rest upon his name.

5  Soon shall our doubts and fears

Subside at his control 3

His lovin kindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.
6 Bless'd is the man, O God,
That stays himself on_thee!
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord,

Shall thy salvation see. Toplady.
A44 The Bxomples of Christ and the Saints.  C. M.
1 (LIVE me the wings of faith, to rise

Within the vail, and see
The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be.
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2 Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears :
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins and doubts and fears,
5 I ask them whence their vict'ry came 3
"They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.
4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ;
His zeal inspired their breast 3
And, foll’wing their incarnate God,
Possessed the promised rest.
5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,
For his own pattern given;
While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven. Walls.

- 1_ i l ;) f‘il’;flrrlrl;jl he lfl'flllf'f!!".‘. Ts.
1 C][II.IHH".N of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing :
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,
Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,

In the way the fathers trod ;
They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blessd;
Ye on Jesus’ throne shall rest;
There your seat is now prepared,
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Fear not, brethren, for ye stand
On the borders of your land ;
Jesus, God’s exalted Son,

Bids you undismayed go on.

5 Lord, submissive make us go,
Gladly leaving all below 3
Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

446  The heavenly City. Heb. xiii. 14.
"J TFA -\‘E no .'ibi'“"!! (ﬂ\. illnt‘t.u_
We seek a city out of sight :

Cennick.
L. M.

il ———
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Zion its name—the Lord is there,
It shines with everlasting light.
2 “We *ve no abiding city here”—
This may distress the worldly mind,
But should not cost the saint a tear,
Who hopes a better rest to find.
3 “Weve no abiding city here™
Then let us live as pilgrims do ;
Let not the world our rest appear 3
But let us haste from all below.
4 O sweet abode of peace and love,
Where pilgrims, freed from toil, are bless’d,
Had I the pinions of the dove,
1°d flee to thee, and be at rest.

5 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ;
The time my God appoints is best :
While here, to do his will be mine,

And his to fix my time of rest. Kelly.
114 7 Pilgrims to Zion. C.P. M.
1 E pilgrims—partners in distress,

Who, travelling through the wilderness,
Are pressing onward still ;

Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look beyond this vale of tears,
To the celestial hill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space,

Look forward to that heavenly place,
The saints’ secure abode ;

On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise,
And trace Yyour passage to the skies,
And view the mount of God.

S We suffer with our Master here ;
But we shall soon with him appear,
And by his side sit down 3

To patient faith the prize is sure,
And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice blessed bliss-inspiring hope,
It lifts the fainting spirits up ;
It brings to life the dead!

I
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Our conflicts here will soon be past,
And we together rise at last,
Triumphant with our Head.
That great mysterious Deity l—
We soon with open face shall see
The beatific sight 3
Shall fill heaven®’s sounding courts with praise,
And worship *mid the golden blaze
Of everlasting light. C. Wesley, (alt'd.)

11 8 The Way to Zion. Isa. xxxv. 8, 10. C.M.

1 gl.\'“. all ye ransomed of the Lord,
W2 Your great Deliverer sing :
Pilgrims, for Zion’s city bound,

Be joyful in your King.
2 See the fair way his hand hath raised H
How peaceful and how plain :
The simplest traveller shall not err,
Nor ask the path in vain.
3 A hand divine ghall lead you on,
Through all the blissful road,
Till to the sacred mount you rise,
And see your smiling God.
¢ March on in your Redeemer’s strength 3
Pursue his footsteps still 3
On :llu- h]'ir_'hl ]:r||~|wrl ||\ your eye,

And press 1o Zion’s hill. D -‘/lfﬁ'f-"_'_'r.

1]!’ The Saint’s Sweet Home. 11s.
§ ID scenes of confusion and creature com-
-\I plaints,

How sweet to my soul is communion with saints ;

To find at the banquet of mercy there ’s room,

And feel in the presence of Jesus at home.
CHORUS,

Home, home ,—sweel, sweet home ;
pare me, dear Saviour, for glory, my h

Pre
2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace!
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot
1
cease!
Though oft from thy presence
I long to behold thee in glory, at home.

in sadness I roam,
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3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, ;
Which hinders my joy, and communion with

o
Though now my temptations like billows may

oam, ]
All, all will be peace, when I’m with thee at
home.
4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay,
Oh give me submission, and strength as my day;
In all my afflictions to thee would I come,
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home.

5 Whate'er thou deniest, oh give me thy grace,
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of thy face ;
Indulge me with patience to wait at thy throne,
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home.

6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine ;
No more, as an exile, in sorrow to pine 3
And in thy dear image arise from the tomb,
With glonfied millions to praise thee at home.

450 The Conflict. L. M.
1 ATURE may raise up all her strife,
Loieluctant to the heavenly life 3
in a Saviour’s death to share,
Her daily cross compelled to bear.

2 But grace omnipotent at length
Shall arm the saint with saving strength 3
Through the sharp war with aid attend,
And his long conflict sweetly end.

3 Let faith exert its conquering power ;
Say, in th‘v tempted, trembling hour—
* My God, my Father, save thy son”— !
*Tis heard, and all thy fears are done.

4 But if corruption’s strength prevail,
And oft thy pilgrim footsteps fail,
Pray for his grace with louder cries,

——

So shalt thou cleansed and stronger rise. i

451 Triumph of Faith. 6. 5.
1 life’s pleasures charm thee,
Give them not thy heart ;

CONFLICT. 5%

Lest the gift ensnare thee
From thy God to part.
2 If distress befall thee,
Painful though it be,
Let not grief appal thee,
To thy Saviour flee.
3 When earth’s prospects fail thee,
Let it not distress :
Better comforts wait thee,
Christ will freely bless.
4 Let not death alarm thee,
Shrink not from his blow :
For the conflict arm thee,
Triumph o’er the foe.

‘1’ ;)';)a Hope in the Covenant. Heb. vi. 17. L. M.
1 OW oft have sin and Satan strove
o rend my soul from thee, my God ;
But everlasting 1s thy love,
And Jesus seals it with his blood.
2 The ‘oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm rh_v wondrous grace ;
Eternal Im\u-r performs the word,
And fills aH heaven with endless pmsu
3 Amidst temptations, sharp and long,
My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 4
Ho e is my anchor, firm and strong,
While tempests blow, and billows rise,
The gospel bears my spirit up :
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for my hope,
n oaths, and promises, and blood. Watts

e

4 1 53 The Family rx'f Saints, Bph. iii. 15, C.M.

1 OME, let us join our friends above,
7 Who have obtained the prize :
And, on the eagle-wings of love,
To joy celestial rise.
2 Let saints below in concert sing
With those to glory gone :
For all the servants of our King,
In heaven and earth, are one.
VA 45
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3 One family, we dwell in him,
One church, abovey beneath 3
"Though now divided b the stream—
The narrow stream of death.
4 Onpe army of the living God,
To his commands we bow
Part of the host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now.
5 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly 3
And we are to the margin come, .
And soon expect to die.
6 Dear Saviour. be our constant guide 3
Then, when the word is given,
Bid the cold waves of death divide,
And land us safe in heaven.

454 One in Christ. S. M.
1 LE'I‘ party names no more
The Christian world o’erspread 3
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,
Are one in Christ their head.

: ng the saints on earth
4 mutual love be found ;
of the same inheritance,

Vith mutual blessings crowned.
“w
us will the church below
Resemble that above,
Where streams of pleasure ever flow,
And every heart is love.

A A L -
455 Fellowship. C. M.
1 UR souls, by love together knit,
' Cemented, mixed in one, f
One }mKo. one heart, one mind, one voice,
Tis heaven on earth begun.
2 Our hearts have often burned within,
And glowed with sacred fire,
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless’d,
And filled th’ enlarged desire.
3 Lord. when thou mak’st thy jewels up,
And sett’st thy starry crown ;

C. Wesley.

15+

&

dedt)"!f.
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When all thy sparkling gems shall shine,
Proclaimed by thee thy own 3
4 May we, a little band of love,
We sinners, saved by grace,
From glory unto glory changed,
Behold thee face to face. Miller.
ol
'1;)“ Brotherly Love. Eph. iv. 30, &c. L. M.
1 NTOW, by the mercies of my God,
AN His sharp distress, his sore complaints,
By his last groans, his dying blood,
I charge my soul to love the saints,
2 Clamor, and wrath, and war be gone,
Envy and spite for ever cease 3
Let bitter words no more be known
Among the saints, the sons of peace.
3 The Spirit, like a peaceful doye, .
Flies from the realms of noise and strife;
Why should we vex and grieve his love
W ho seals our souls to heavenly life ?

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ;
Through all our lives let mercy runs
So God forgives our numerous faults
For the dear sake of Christ his Sons Waits.

s
1;) { Christian Sympathy. C. M.
1 OW sweet, how heavenly is the sighty

When those who love the Lord

In one another’s peace delight,

And so fulfill his word ;—
2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh,
And with him bear a part ;
When sorrows flow from eye fo eye,
And joy from heart to heart ;—
3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride,
(Our wishes all above,)
Each can his brother’s failings hide,
And show a brother’s love.
4 Let love, in one delightful stream,
Through every bosom flow 3
And union sweet, and dear esteem,
In every action glow.

B R R,
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5 Love is the golden chain that binds
';he hnpp)go souls aboves; ¥
And he’s an heir of heaven, who finds .
His bosom glow with love. Swain.

458 A Welcome to Christian Felloeship. L.M.

1 CO.\IE in, thou blessed of the,Lurd 3
We bid thee come, in Jesus’ name ;
We welcome thee with one accord,
And trust the Saviour does the same.

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford,
We"h seek in fellowship to proves;
Joined in one spirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

5 And while we pass this vale of tears,
We ’ll make our joys and sorrows known;
We’ll share each other’s hopes and fears,
And count a brother’s cares our own.

4 Once more our welcome we repeat
Receive .ssurancfh of our ltove :
Oh may we all together mee
Ara{nd the thr%:e of God above. Kelly.

A5 “Erhorting one another,” &e. Heb.x.25. L.M.

LESS’D intercourse when Christians meet,
- B And speak of him who died for them :
They sit at their Redeemer’s feet,
And care not if the world condemn.

2 Is any other name so t
Asl;ris who bore thﬂ;?l.mer’s load ?
Is any subject half so sweet
8o various as the love of God ?

' 3 Pleased with their fleeting golden dreams,
Let worldlings of their treasure tell 3
But we will speak of higher themes,
And on eternal riches dwell.

4 Exhorting one another here,
And pressing on our_pilgrim way,
We’ll look to see our Life appear,
And own us in that glorious day.

BLESSEDNESS, 533

5 Of him we now would speak and sing,
Whose glory we expect to share :
In heaven we shall behold our King,
And yield a nobler tribute there. Kelly, (alf'd.)

4 6 { ) The Beatitudes. Matt. v. 3—12, L. M.

1 BLF.HS'I) are the humble souls, that see
Their emptiness and poverty ;
Treasures of grace to them are given,
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Bless'd are the men of broken heart,
Who mourn for sin with inward smart;
The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Bless'd are the meek, who stand afar
From rage and passion, noise and war;
God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.

4 Bless'd are the souls that thirst for grace,
Hunger and long for righteousness ;
They shall be well supplied, and fed
With living streams and living bread.

5 Bless'd are the men whose hearts can move
And melt with sympathy and love ;
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain
Like sympathy and love again.

6 Blessd are the pure, whose hearts are clean
From the defiling power of sin ;
With endless pleasure they shall see
A God of spotless purity.

7 Bless’d are the men of peaceful life,
Who quench the coals of growing strife 3
They shall be called the heirs of bliss,
I'he sons of God, the God of peace.

8 Bless’d are the suff’rers who partake
OF pain and shame for Jesus® sake ;
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ;
Glory and joy are their reward. Fatts

45"
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461 Prayer for Revival. 8. M.

1 OH for the happy hour
When God will hear our cry,
And send, with a reviving power,
His Spirit from on high.
2  We meet, we sing, we pray,
We listen to the word,
In vain—we see no cheering ray,
No cheering voice is heard.
3  Our prayers are faint and dull,
And languid all our songs ;
Where once with joy our hearts were full,
And rapture tuned our tongues.
4  While many crowd 1!;{;‘11::1159,
How few, around thy sard,
Meet to recount their solemn YOws,
And bless thee as their Llurd!
5 Thou, thou alone canst give
Thy gospel sure success 3
Canst bid the dying sinner live
Anew in holiness. 5
6 Come, then, with power divine,
Spirit of life and love 3 :
Then shall our people all be thine, X
Our church liLe that above.  Dethune, (orig.)

4 G :_), The prosperity of Zion. Isa. Ix. 1. H. M.
1 ZION., tune thy voice,
O And raise thy hands on high ;
Tell all the earth thy joys,
And shout salvation mgh :
Cheerful in God,
Arise and shine :
While rays divine
Stream all abroad.
2 He gilds thy morning face
With beams that cannot fade 3

REVIVAL. 536
His ;l“*l'l"\llll'lllll‘lll grace
He pours around thy head : }
The nations round |
Thy form shall view,
With lustre new
Divinely crowned.

3 In honor to his name 1
Reflect that sacred light, |
And loud that grace proclamm
Which makes thy darkness bright :
Pursue his praise,
Till sovereign love,
In worlds above,
The glory raise.
4 There, on his holy hall,
A brighter Sun shall rise,
And with his radiance fill
'l‘!u--.- fiiil'l‘l‘. purer _-k'h'-\:
While round his throne
Ten thousand stars
In nobler spheres

His influence own. Doddridge.
1 ‘)-; Juy over the repenting Sinner. C. M.

1 ()”. how divine, how sweet the joy,

When but one sinner turns,
And with a humble, broken heart,
His sin and error mourns!

Pleased with the news, the saints below
In songs their tongues employ ;
Beyond the skies the tidings go,
And heaven is filled with joy.

3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears

The conscious sinner’s moan ;
Jesus receives him in his arms,
And claims him for his own.

4 Nor angels can their ju\'- contain,
But kindle with new fire :
“ The sinner lost is found,” they sing,
And strike the sounding lyre. Needham,
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464 Converting Grace. Ps. xIv. 3, 5. C. M.
1 HAIL. mighty Jesus, howidi\'ine

Is thy victorious sword!
The stoutest rebel must resign,
At thy commanding word. {
2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give,
They pierce the hardes! heart ;
Thy smiles of grace the slain revive,
And joy succeeds to smart.
3 The strongest holds of Satan yield
To thy all-conquening hand 3
When once thy glorious arm °s revealed,
No rebel can withstand. Wallin.

465 Prayer for a Revival. Ps. Ixxxv. 6. 8.7.

1 S.»\\'l()l'R, visit thy plantation ;
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain 3
All will come to desolation,
Unless thon return agamn.
2 Keep no longer ata distance ;
Shine upon us from on_high,
Lest, for want of thy ursastancr.l .
Every plant should droop and die.
3 Let our mutunal love be [ervent,

Make us prevalent in prayers ;
Let each one esteemed thy servant
Shun the world’s bewitching snares.
4 Break the tempter’s fatal powers
Turn the stony heart to flesh ;
And begin, from this good hour,
To revive thy work afresh.

466 The Conversion of Sinners. C. M.

1 HO\\' much the hearts of those revive
Who love and fear the Lord,
‘When sinners dead are made alive
By his all-quickening word.
@ The ministers of Christ rejoice,
When souls the word receive;
‘When sinners hear the Saviour’s voice,
And in the Lord believe.

Newton.
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3 The church of God their praises join,
”.\nd of salvation sing ;
They glorify the grace divine
Of their victorious King.
4 On us, our Saviour, shed thy light ;
Ihy work, O Lord, revive 3
May we enjoy that blessed sight—
Dead sinners made alive.
5 Then will thy saints aloud rejoice,
; ‘:\ml_jmn the hosts above,
I'o praise thy name with cheerful voice,
And magnify thy love. Hoskins.

KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

i d
“1 (} { The safety of the Church. Isa. xxvi. 1, &e. C. M.

1 OW honorable is the place
Where we adoring stand ;
Zion—the glory of the earth,
And beauty of the land.

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
__The city where we dwell ;
The walls, of strong salvation made,
Defy th*® assaults of hell.

Lift up the everlasting gates,
The doors wide open fling :

Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of our King.

7]

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys,
_And live in perfect peace 3
You that have lkum\‘n ehovah’s name,
And ventured on his grace.

=l

Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,
And banish all your fears ;

S“’:'”H’h in the Lord Jehovah dwells,
Eternal as his years. Wails,

wﬂ ’ . — — '
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1{58 Zion. Ps. lxxxvii. 3.
1 GLURIUI_'S things of ilreu are spoken,

Zion, city of our God:
He whose word can ne'er be broken
Formed thee for his own abode :
On the rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation’s walls surrounded,
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
2 Here the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,
Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And :1ll| fear of want remove :
Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst t’ assuage—
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never fails from age to age ¥
3 Saviour, if in Zion's city
Thou record my worthless name,
Let the world deride or pity,
I may well endure the shame :
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure,
All his boasted pomp and show 3
Solid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion's children know.
4’6” The Church secure,
1 Sl':l". the gospel church secure,
See it founded on the rock;
All her promises are sure,
Her high bulwarks who can shock P
Count her every precious shrine,
Tell, to after-ages tell,
' Fortified by power divine,
Zion is established well.
o In the city of our God,
In his holy mount below,
Publish, spread his name abroad,
All his truth and goodness show.
Zion’s God is all our own,
On his mercy we rely ;
We his pardoning love have known,

His we live, and his we die. C Wesly, (al'd.) '

THE CHURCH. B30

|
470 Awake, O Zion! Tsa.lif 1. L. M
1 A WAKE, awake, O Zion, wake 3
Thy beautiful attire put on :
Rise from the dust, thy garments shake 3
The dark and mourning hours are ._u.':“
2 Loose from thy neck the hostile bands,
O captive daughter, and behold
) Thy exiles flock from all the lands,
And hasten to their parent fold.
3 See, Ethiopia, at thy gat
Is stre l\“\'l]l:' forth he
And there, with all her
To enter thy divine

wnds 1o God
reasures, waits

abode.
4 Put on thy strength, break forthin joy—
Whence did these ransomed hildren come ?
1&'!'--{!1 '/._illlal bless’d in thy l‘lll|!1l-\_ :
With singing bring these exiles home.
iy
171 The God of Zion,
1 7 [ON stands, by hills surrounded 3
4 Zion, kept by power divine :
All her foes shall be confounded,
Though the world in arms combine.
Happy Zion,
What a tavored lot is thine!
2 Every human tie may perish :
7s. | Friend to friend unfaithful proves
Mothers cease their own to cherish 3
Heaven and earth at last remove 3
But no changes :
Can attend Jehovah’s love.
3 In the farnace God may prove thee,
Thence to bring thee forth more bright ;
But can never cease to love thee : g
Thou art |l:'|'(‘iu\.1- in his siglll.

8.7 4

Newlon.

’ 1" 3
Bright o’er thy hills dawns the d I
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow 1s o'er.

\ God is with thee—
God thy everlasting light. Kelly.
1'"-) g 01
Gl % The Church triumphant. 11s.
1 AUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy sadness;
Awake, for thy foes shall oy 10 more ;

1§
Iness,
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2 Strung were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them,

And scattered their legions, was mightier far:
They fled, like the chafl, from the scourge that pursuu-:l them ;
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war.

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee,
Extolled-with the harp and the timbrel should be;
Shout! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,
Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free.

473 Promises to the Church. Isa.lx. 15, 20. 8.7

1 EAR what God the Lord hath spoken ;
(0 my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, afflicted, broken,
Fair abodes I build for you :

Thorns of heartfelt tribulation
Shall no more perplex your ways :

You shall name your walls Salvation,
And your gates shall all be Praise.

9 ¢ There, like streams that feed the garden,
Pleasures, without end, shall flow ;
For the Lord, your faith rewarding,
All his bounty shall bestow 3
Still in undisturbed possession, ;
Peace and righteousness shall reign 3
Never shall you feel oppression—
Hear the voice of war agaimn.
3 “Ye no more your suns descending,
Waning moons no more shall see 3
But, your griefs for ever ending,
Find eternal noon in me.
God will rise, and, shining o’er you,
Change to day the gloom of night 3
He, the Lord, will be your glory,
God your everlasting light.”

Cowper.

=]

47-1 Good Tidings to Zion. Isa.lii. 7. 8.

N the mountain’s top appearing,
. O Lo, the sacred Iu-:'uhrl‘p:tands;
Welcome news to Zion bearing,
Zion long in hostile lands :
Mourning captive,
. God himself will loose thy bands.

SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 51

2 Has thy night been long and mournfal,
All thy friends unfaithful proved ?
Have thy foes been proud and scornful,
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?
Cease thy mourning,
Zion still is well beloved.
5 God, thy God will now restore thee,
He himself appears thy friend ;
All thy foes shall flee before thee,
Here their boasts and triumphs end 3
Great deliverance
Zion’s King will surely send.
4 Enemies no more shall trouble ;
All thy warfare now is past ;
For thy shame thou shalt have double,
Days of peace are come at last :

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest. Kelly,
A
~1 f&49) Spread of the Gospe l. C. M.

1 (“ REAT God, the nations of the earth
X Are by creation thine 3
And in thy works, from nature®s birth,
I'hy power and glory shine.
2 But. Lord, thy greater love hath sent
’l h“ _(_rﬂ“pl'l to our race
Unvailing thy divine intent
Of rich redeeming grace.
3 Soon may these gracious tidings roll
‘The spacious earth around.
Till every tribe and every soul
Shall hear the joyful sound.
4 When, to her sable sons conveyed,
Shall Afric learn thy word,
And vassals, long enslaved, become
I'he frecmen of the Lord ?
5 \\:l!un shall the scattered wanderers meet,
That now in darkness rove,
And, gathered round Immanuel’s feet,
Sing of his saving love ?
6 O Lord, each faithful effort own,
T'o spread the g{)_-épvl-ta:.'i $
40
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And rear on sin’s demolished throne
The temples of thy praise. Conder
476 The Jubilee proclaimed. H. M.

LOW ye the trumpet, blow—
: B The gladly solemn sound ;
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bound—
The year of jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb
Redemption by his blood

ed ds proclaim.
Throogh all the lands prociet._ - o,

3 Ye who have sold for nought
The heritage above, -
Receive it back unbought,

X ift of ? love.
The gift of Jesus’ love e il

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell,
Your liberty recen'ei
And safe in Jesus dwell,

A *d in Jesus live.
And bless’d in Jesus h ‘The year, &-

5  The gospel-trumpet hear—
'l‘hﬁ HE‘\.VH of p!;fﬂuning grace ;
Ye happy souls. draw near,
thnm your Saviour’s face.
The year of jubilee is come 3

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. Toplady.

' 4:77 Thy Kingdom come. Matt. vi. 10 8. M.

1 GOD of sovereign grace,
We bow before thy throne,
And plead, for all the human race,
The merits of thy Son.

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord.
'[I]‘w knowledge of thy ways 3
And let all lands with joy record
The great Redeemer’s praise. Melrose.

SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. M3

-
4 ‘(8 Success of the Gospel. 7. 6. lambie,
1 l‘llE morning light is breaking,
The darkness disappears 3
The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears :
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar,
Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion’s war.

2 See heathen nations bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above 3

While sinners, now confessing,
The gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour’s blessing—
A nation in a day.

3 Bless’d river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way ;

Flow thou to every nation,
Nor m thy richness stay ;

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home ;

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim—the Lord 1s come. 8. F. Smith.

" e r
1 { 9 The Gospel Light. Tsa. lii. 10, C. M.
1 QTRETCH, O my soul, thy ardent wing,
And hail the dawning light 3
Behold, what scenes, what visions spring
Of infinite delight.

2 Soon shall the glorious eastern Star
Above the mountains rise :
And rays celestial, beaming far,
Illume e’en polar skies.

3 lf :mg«-ls il:l !'1(‘il‘ s )hvrp r(-j()iu-
One rescued .-aoul to greet,
How will they raise th’ enraptured voice
Whole continents to meet.

4 Siberia spreads her frozen arms,
Released from sin and chains:

_—-—*
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5 hales its charms Life and health and joy bestowing,
And Sharon’s rose exhales its ¢ g e Aot
On Afric’s sultry plains. | gy

. Hail the long expected d
5 From Java to the furthest west g exy didh
The heavenly light shall reach 3

And truth divine 1ts power attest

- —

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure,
All enriching as it goes,

In every clime an speech. i Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure,
6 Shed, Sun of righteotsness, thy rays \ liud.-la._mul _hlu-_,-um.—. as the rose :
Ouyevery land of night 3 . Sinos for ".I'Jl'm Yor i
Till all the heathen siﬂf ti.ﬁ praise, o .h’.l 3 ‘where eSS
And hail the cheerfu light. 4 Trees of life the banks adorning,
. Yield their fruit to all :u'muuf;
4.80 Spread of the Gospel. 8.7. 4. llis)ll—-&r who eat are -:t'initl from mourning,
p T easure comes and hopes abound :
1 YF‘S’ we trust the day is breuk(llll.g H 2 Fair their portion!
Joyful times are near at hand 3 Endless life with glory crowned. Kelly.
God, the mighty God, is speaking Q¢
By I ever ]and : "1&, z The Gospel Tidings. i
By his \\ortLl ¢ y P g H. M.
‘When he chooses, 1 ARK! hark!—the s of joy
Darkness flies at his commalntl_- A Roll U'(l‘l":l the !lt‘::\:l::{: ]:l'.iil-]l‘l?,
"hile the foe becoimes more darng, And seraphs find employ ,
2 “\};l'lheilte ‘he nnters like a flood, . For their sublimest strains
God the Saviour is preparing Some new delight in heaven is known 3
38 e “Y is truth abroad 3 Loud sound the harps around the throne.
o o R “iBear. bear the tid: : X
SoonPs‘l:::. tgﬂg{uheg‘l‘o\‘c of God. “'_II::'t E{l\_:‘lll)l:]ll:"::f'[;:if!]i\ml't\':l"‘t {
: h and glorious hat love in God is found,
» gt NS o
Let the ;nL' 2] be victorious Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll,
Through ‘the world in every land : ‘ Bear the glad news from pole to pole.
"And the idols : Kelly 3 Strike, strike the harps again,
Perish, Lord, at thy command. L g I'o great Immanuel’s name 3
Arise, ye sons of men,
' 481 The Fountain. Zech. xiii. L. 8.7.4 .\1ml .nlll his :_fr.-u-i: proclaim ;
R F Angels and men, wake every stri
E Zion’s sacred mountain 'Tis G P e Ty sng,
1 SFSF;r?:‘IT:S o ii"‘?!lf! waber BOW 1 ’ 7l 18 God the Saviour’s praise we sing.
has opened there a fountain 48: “Wate iwht 7 3
Goa'hich ;:.pplll“! the world b(']{l“'; 1( '; > .“ al .’!ﬂlf”r. what of the might ¥ Ts
They are blessed 1 ‘T ATCHMAN, tell us of the night,

Who its sovereign virtues know.

ten thousand channels flowing,
. 1151’5‘:5215 of mercy find their-way s

g What its signs of promise are.
]"r:‘i\'(-lh-r. o’er yon mountain’s height,
See that glory-beaming star!
‘ zQ 46*
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| THE HEATHEN. bAT
&_lmtiuu! oh, salvation!
__The joyful sound proclaim
Till earth’s remotest nation )
Has learned Messiah’s name,

546 KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

‘Watchman, does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell ?
Traveller, res 3 it brings the day—
\ Promised day of Israel.
2 Watchman, tell us of the night ;
Higher yet that star ascends.
Traveller, blessedness and light,

4 Waft—walft, ye winds, his story,
__And you, ye waters, roll,
Till, like a sea of glory,

Peace and truth, its course portends. It spreads fr
s .1t spreads from wole te :
Watchman, will its beams alone, ) Till o’er our l".ln-t‘ll.m‘d :l,ﬂ(:ll:e’
_Gild the spot that gave them birth ? The Lamb for sinners slain
Traveller, ages are its own, Redeemer, King, Creator 3
See, it bursts o'er all the earth. In bliss returns to n-igu’. Heber
3 Watchman, tell us of the nigl‘u. ! 185
For the morning seems to dawn. 409 Fulfillment of Prophecy i
A L ! Ifillment o opher loveil.
Traveller, darkness takes its flight, | 1 (AREAT Ki e g ljred L. M
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 'l"|'\' lk'.”ff of Zion, now arise,
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease j | Behol ‘131 glorious promises fulfill 5
Hie thee to thy quiet home. t\_u: ( 1' 1y rlun_'rh in nmurmng.hm,
Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace— 3 | et waiting for thy mercy still.
Lo! the Son of God is come! Bowring. | 2 0 God, how long ? thy people cry 3
¢ g y 3 P
48 3 ; i ‘ y “khl"'.' shall our prayers acceptance gain
4 The perishing Heathen. Acts xv1. 9. 7.6.Jambic. M\' lillml thy lofty throne on high,
1 F]l().\l Greenland’s icy mountains, R _"""“k the prisoners’ heavy chain,
1 From l.ntlm's cnr:il‘ .-n1u11|. 3 Let Asia’s millions hear thy voice 3
Where Afric’s sunny fountains _Send them thy heralds to proclai
. Qalve . I aim
Roll down their golden sand 3 Salvation—bid them soon rejoice
F'r;m many an ancient river, In Jesus, our Immanuel’s name.
rom many a palmy plain, A : .
They call llu"m !l(‘l'l\'-!‘l" | 4 ]‘tll{ .\-1! ica, \\'L_th all her tribes,
Tfmir land from error’s chain. N, f}ll--‘ ued from the spoiler’s hand ;
| Nor lust of power, nor golden bribes,

2 What though the spicy breezes Draw murderers there to waste her land

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s is!
ThllllL’h every I]I;I(:l*llr}l-l(l,lnpl(‘]ﬂt: 5 Let every “:lt.’“” under hl.:"lv“'
And only man is vile __In all their various tongues receive
' In vain with lavish kindness The glorious gospel thou hast given,
The g!ir(q of God are strown § pgmter hv“m.!:‘
The heathen, in his blindness, 36
18') Prayer for the Spirit. H. M.

Bows down to wood and stone.
1 : OVEREIGN of worlds above,
- .\_n_ll Lun[ of all below,
Ff_l\_' faithfulness and love,
I'hy power and mercy show :

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high—
Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?
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548 KINGDOM OF CHRIST. | THE HEATHEN. 519
Fulfill thy word ; _ See the kindreds of the people
Thy Spirit give ; Lost in sin’s bewildering maze ;
Let heathens live Darkness brooding

And praise the Lord. On the face of all the earth.
2 Light of them who sit in error—

2 On lands that lie bt;nuth 3 o g b
Foul superstition’s sway [ise and shine, thy blessings bring ;
B of d:aath Light, to lighten all the Gt'ngt'lles—g .

Whose horrid shades : : "all’ .
Admit no heavenly ray, ise with healing in thy wing;
Bless’d Spirit, S{Iine, T'o thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.

Their hearts illume ;
Dispel the gloom

1 3 Let the heathen, now adoring
With light divine. Idol gods of wood and stone,
8 Few be the years that roll, Come, and worshipping before him,
Ere all shall worship thee 3 Serve the living God alone.
The travail of his soul - . Let thy glory
Soon let the Saviour see ; ' Fill the earth, as floods the sea.
0 God of grace, 4 Thou to whom all power is given,
Speak the word—at thy command

Thy power employ, :
Fil c[:)ﬂh with joy, Let the company of preachers
And heaven with praise. Spread thy name from land to land :
. Lord, be with them
A8'7T  Divine Power involed. - Tsa. 1i.9. LM Till the world and time shall end.  Cawood.
RM of the Lord, awake, awake, ! 489 « - Zion” Ps. il
' A I’utoml tﬁ)’ strength, the nations shake, 189 2 Have oty 7 Zion” Ps.cii.13. L. M.
And let the world, adoring, see ! A yOVEREIGN of worlds, display thy power ;
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. B ]“*" ‘t"? ‘lh!" Zion’s favored hour :
& flav . i s throne id the bright morming star arise,
B --Hr‘al,:: zjlzfll,}:‘l-.‘:}tl}zigilfl‘[:‘:[)“:z:.):f!l " And point the nations to the skies,
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 2 Speak, and the world shall hear thy voice 3
And cast their altars to the ground. :1“';‘}‘- ;:']"I "|"' ‘i"""!'" eha:ll "'j‘?:':i
3 No ; . ] ! Scatter the g nn_ln o lf‘:ll en.m t.
‘,ai['l";;:;‘rg;.lt“fgul!‘l’:{t;:ulﬂ:;ﬁlg“ﬁ And bid all nations hail the light,
But to each conscience be applied 49 :
The blood that flowed fiom ,](-sus’ side. 1- ” s ke Peace and Light, 7s.
' 4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim, ! 1 )R('[.\( E of Peace, the world is thine,
In every land of every name ; Whil ome, oh come, with power divine
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 5 C Ny it S uf'.hell oppose,
B B At Bavio s el ol Shrubsol. Come to triumph o'r thy foes.
I'hen, beneath thy gentle reign.,
488 Prayer for the Heathen. 874 2 Earth ":h"” bud and bloom again.
: 2 Sun_of righteousness, illume
'E Ims of ps larkness Tatl S e
1 O Pl‘,l:tt&eerg;e - ;pil}l‘ g“:‘;' ar Nations long involved in gloom.
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Wait we till the morn’s faint ray
Brightens into perfect (.‘l)?j;.
Pray we till the shades of night ;
Fly before thy glorious light. C. M. A. (orig.)

491 Restoration of Jiracl. C.M.
1 JERUS:\].E.\I. Jerusalem,
My heart is pained for thee;
Jerusalem, Jerusalem,
I long to see thee free. .
2 Thy halcyon days of wealth and praise
Have faded from our view 3
And thou art left, of all bereft,
"T'o show what God can do.
3 Bright scenes await thy future state 3
For Israel’s land shall bless
Earth’s ruined race with truths of grace,
And Jesus Christ confess.

4 Descend again, on earth to reign,
Almighty Prince of Peace ;
Thy promised seed for mercy plead,
Xml look for their release.

4992  Theoutcast Nation. Ps.liii. 6. 7. 6. lambic.
1 H that the Lord’s salvation
Were out of Zion come,
To heal his ancient nation,
To lead his outcasts home.
How long the holy city g
Shall heathen feet profane ?
Return, O Lord, in pity 3
Rebuild her walls again.
2 Let fall thy rod of terror;
Thy saving grace impart ;
Roll back the vail of error 3
Release the fettered heart.
Let Israel, home returning,
Their h;_.ﬂl .\ht‘nsiuh see s
jive oil of joy for mourning,
b.\nd bind ify church to thee. Lyte.

Neville.

« I will gather thee.” Isa. xliii. 5. C. M.
AUGHTER of Zion, from the dust
Exalt thy fallen head :

493
'D

/

THE JEWS, 551
.-\qain in thy Redeemer trust,
le calls thee from the dead.
2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,
I'hy beautiful array ;
The day of freedom dawns at length,
I'he Lord’s appointed day.
3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge,
And send thy heralds forth :
Say to the south, ** Give up thy charge,
And keep not back, O north.”
4 They come, they come ;—thy exiled bands,
Where’er they rest or roam,
Have heard thy veice in distant lands,
And hasten to their home.

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn,
And God his works destroy.
With songs thy ransomed shall return,

And everlasting joy. Monigomery
l 91 Prayer for the Jews. L.M
1 H, why should Israel’s sons, once bless'd,

Still roam the scorning world around,

Disowned of heaven, by man oppressed,

Outcasts from Zion’s hallowed ground ?
O God of Israel, view their race 3

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring ;
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace.

To hail in Christ their promised King.
The vail of darkness rend in twain,

Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light ;
The severed olive-branch again d

Back to its parent stock unite.

37

=

4 While Judah views his birth-right gone,
With contrite shame his bosom move
The Saviour he denied, to own.,
The Lord he crucified, to love.
5 Haste, glorious day, expected long,
‘When Jew and ({l'(‘(-kp:.”“- 1..-;.}1%1' shall raise,
With eager feet one t(-mph' throng,
One God with grateful rapture praise.
Bickersteth,
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49D The Harvest ready. Johu iv. 35. 7s.

1 SF.E the ripened, waving grain
Beckon for the reaper’s hand,
Ripe and ready—jyet in vain
Comes the sign from foreign land.
2 See yon fair and fruitful field,
Shaken by the whirlwind’s breath
See its wasting harvest yield
To th’ unsparing reaper—death.
3 Wherefore named we Jesus’ name,
If we shun his work to share ¥
Who will take the cross, the shame ?
Who will for the field prepare ¢

4 Christian, doubt not, shrink not thou 3
God will be thy trust, thy stay ;
He the cloud to shade thy brow,

» light to guide thy way.
He the light to g ymy. Teec B

‘19 6 Go forth and reap. C. M.

1 L()()K up, the harvest fields are white,
And bends the ripening grain 3
Go forth and reap, lest fall the night,
And day be given in vain.
2 See, India, from her jeweled throne,
Bows down the listening ear,
And her unnumbered thousands own
The dawn of mercy near.
3 A slanting ray of freedom’s sun
Has glanced on Afric’s shore;
Swiftly and wide the tidings run
' That darkness reigns no more.
4 Go forth—the lamp of truth is bright—
And bid its heavenly ray L
Dispel the lingering shades of night,
And chase their gloom away.
5 We plant the cross ; but, Lord, thy breath
Alone has power to raise,
From the dark silent vale of death,
An army to thy praise.

"\ ‘When the beams of M

MISSIONS. 553

497 “The morning cometh.” TIsa. xxi. 12, 11s,
1 ‘(VAKE, Isles of the South, your redemption

is nears
No longer re’posc in the borders of gloom ;
The strength of his chosen in love will appear,

And light shall arise on the verge of the tomb.
2 The billows that girt you, the wild waves that

roar,
The zephyrs that play where the ocean-storms
cease,
Shall bear the rich freight to your desolate shore
Shall waft the glad tidings of pardon an
peace.
3 On the islands that sit in the regions of night,
The lands of despair, to eblivion a prey,
The morning will open with healing and f‘ight;
The Ibright star of Bethlehem will usher the
i day.
- 4 The heathen will hasten to welcome the time,
The day-spring the ;l)mp_het in vision once saw,
| essiah shall gladden each
clime,
And the isles of the ocean shall wait for his
law. W. B. Tappan.

498 “Come over and help us” * 8. 7.
1 ARK! what mean those lamentations
L Rolling sadly through the sky ?
*Tis the cry of heathen nations—
“ Come and help us, or we die!”
2 Hear the heathens’ sad complaining ;
Christians, hear their dying cry;

And, the love of Christ constraining,
1 Haste to help them, ere they die. Cawood.
499 The Missionary. 6. 4.
1 QOUND, sound the truth abroad,
Bear ye the word of God .

. Through the wide world ;
Tell what our Lord has done,
Tell how the day is won,
And from his lefty throne
Satan is hurled.

4

- d
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2 Speed on the wings of love;
Jesus, who reigns above,
Bids us to fly;
They who his message bear,
?‘ihou]g’llmlnt}:e; doubt nor fear ;
e will their Inend appear,
He will be nigh.

'S When on the mighty deep,
He will their s %?ts keep,
Stayed on his word 3
When in a foreign land,
No other friend at hand
Jesus will by them stand,
Jesus their Lord.

4 Ye who, forsaking all,
At your loved Master’s call,
Comforts resign—
Soon will your work be done,
Soon will the prize be won,
Brighter than i'muler_ sun,
Then shall ye shine.

5 0 0 The Ambassador of the Cross.

1 0, ye messengers of God,
Like the beams of morning Ay 3
Take the wonder-working rod,
Wave the banner-cross on high.

2 Where the lofty miniret )
Gleams along the morning skies,
Wave it till the crescent sef,
And the * Star of Jacob™ rise.

5 Go to many a tropic isle,
In the bosom ol[ the deep,
Where the skies for ever smile,
And th* oppressed for ever weep.

4 Q’er the negro’s night of care
Pour the living light of heaven
Chase away the fiend despair,
Bid him hope to be forgiven.
5 Where the golden gates of day
Open on the palmy East,

MISSIONS. o555
Wide the bleeding cross display,
Spread the gospel’s richest feast,
6 Bear the tidings round the ball,
Visit every soil and seas
Preach the cross of Christ to all—

Christ, whose love is full and free.  Mursden.

;)('] The Messenger of .‘!rr-'y. L: M.
1 0, messenger of peace and love,
’ 1'o nations pl‘.mwml' in shades of night;
Like angels sent from fields above,
Be thine to shed celestal ]I'_'lh.

2 Go, to the hungry food impart ;
T'o paths of peace the wanderer guide,
And lead the thirsty, panting heart,
Where streams of living water glide.
3. 6o, bid the bright and morning star
From Bethlehem’s plains resplendent shine,
And, piercing through the gloom afar,
Shed heavenly light and love divine,
4 To India’s various castes proclaim
The gthl}l-l'- soft but powerful voice 3
And at the bless’d Redeemer’s name,
Let ocean’s lonely isles rejoice.
5 From north to south, from east to west,
Messiah yet shall reign supreme ;
His name by every tongue confessed,
His praise the universal theme.
6 Then faint not in the day of toil,
Vhen harvest waits the reaper’s hand ;
Go, gather in the glorious spoil,
And joyous in his presence stand. Balfour.
#
:)‘)'2 Missionarics sent Jorth. 8.7.4.
1 I\I EN of God, go take your stations :
Darkness reigns throughout the earth 3
Go—proclaim among the nations
Joyful news of heavenly birth ;
Bear the tidings
Of the Saviour’s matchless worth.
2 When exposed to fearful dangers,
Jesus will his own defend ;
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Borne afar *midst foes and strangers,

Jesus will appear your friend ;
He hath promi o
To be with you to the end. elly

5 03 Missionaries sent forth. L. M.

1 E Christian heroes, go, prucl:um
Salvation in Immanuel’s name 3

To distant climes the tidings bear,
And plant the Rose of Sharon there.

2 He’ll shield you with a wall of fire,
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire 3
Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.

3 And when our labors all are o’er,

Then we shall meet to part no more 3
Meet, with the blood-bought throng to fall—
And crown our Jesus Lord of all.

5 ” l Departure of Missionaries. 7. 6. Iambic.

1 OLL on. thou mighty ocean!
And as thy billows flow,
Bear messengers of mercy
To every valeof wo 3
Arise, ye rales, and waft them
Safe “to their destined shore 3
That men may sit in darkness
And death’s black shade ne more.

2 O thou eternal Ruler

Who holdest in thine arm

The tempests of the ocean,
Deliver them from harm.

Thy presence still be with them
Wherever they may be :

Though far from those who love them,
Let them be nigh to thee.

505 The Lord reigneth. 87
1 JF.SVS‘ comes! let earth and ocean
Pour their treasures at his feet 3
Sea-born isles, with glad devotion,
Haste your promised Lord to greet.

||A e I I I —

TRIUMPH. 557
What though, high their shadows rearing
__ Clouds and darkness vail his throne ? 4
Truth, in all his ways appearing,
‘ells us—he is Christ alone,
2 Heaven his glory is revealing,
Farthest worlds confess his sway ;
Millions, at his altar kneeling, [
Cast their idol-bonds away,
Salem hears—exulting Salem
Hears, and of his judgments sings,
While, with joy, her daughters hail him
Lord of lords, and King of kings., . Peter

C_)”“ The Dominion of Jesus. * Phil, ii. 10, bls

1 }‘:..‘fffmis'hl'\ Jesus, thou shalt reign,
.~ Till all thy haughty foes submit;
Till hell, and all her trembling train.
Become the footstool of thy feet.
| 4 Tl.u:n rescued souls shall bless thy power 3
. Thy arm shall full salvation bring : !
I'hy saints, in that illustrious hour,
Shall conquer with their conquering King.
3 And when, through brilliant gates of gold,
Fhou lead’st 13._\ chosen to the r-Lir-.
May we the shining pomp behold,
And partners of the triumph rise.
4 Then, ranged thy blazing throne aronnd,
The Saviour’s honors we *ll proclaim ;
While heaven’s transported realms resound
Ihy mighty deeds and glorious name. More.
.. -
()(' { “ He shall reign.” Rev. xi. 15. Ts
1 LTARK! the song of Jubilee—
]] Loud as Ill:ﬂfll'} thunders roar,
Or: the fullness of the sea.,
When it breaks upon the shore.
2 Hallelujah! for the Lord,
God Omnipotent, shall reign :
“J!I--]n_th.' let the word
Echo round the earth and main.
5 Hallelujah! hark! the sound,
From the centre to the skies,
i
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Wakes, above, beneath, around,
All creation’s harmonies.

4 See Jehovah’s banners furled, ‘
Sheathed his sword! he speaks—’tis done,
And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

5 He shall reign from pole to pole,
With illimitable sway:
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, #
Yonder heavens have passed away.

6 Then the end—beneath his rod
Man’s last enemy shall fall :
Hallelujah! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all.

508 Rejoice in the Lord. Ps. il 6. H. M.
EJOICE, the Lord is king, "
: R Your God and King adore 3
Mortals, give thanks, and sing,
And triumph evermore :
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye samts, rejoice.
2 Rejoice, the Savionr reigns,
The God of truth and love 3
When he had purged our stain=.
He took his seat above. Lift up, &e.

Montgomery.

His kingdom cannot fail,
He rules o’er earth and heaven 3

The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus given.

4 He all his foes shall quell,
S]'I.'I.“ :l” our -i":.' 1'\'-“’”}'.
And every bosom sw ell
With pure seraphic joy. Lift up, &e.

5 Rejoice in glorious hope 3
Jesus, the Judge, shall come,
And take his servants up
To their eternal home.
We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice,

%]

Lift up, &c.

The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice. Zfippon.

TRIUMPH. 550

U“g Christ a Conqueror, Ps, xlv. 4, C.M

1 J ESUS, immortal King, arise ;
< Assert thy rightful sway,
Lill earth. subdued, its tribute brings
And distant lands obey. v
2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror, ride
Till all thy foes submit, :
And all the powers of hell resign
Their trophies at thy feet. o
5 Send forth thy word, and let it fly
The spacious earth around ;
Till every soul beneath the sun
Shall hear the joyful sound.
4 From sea to sea—from shore to shore,
May Jesus be adored ;
And earth, with all her millions, shout
Hosanna to the Lord.

J 1 “ The Song of Viclory. 7s.
1 Lﬂ']".i". the r.|‘n-ulm'|i millions stand,

W Palms of conquest in their hand 3

This before the throne their strain—

Hell is vanquished, death is slain.
2 “l"“}u;'. honor, ylln'_\ , might,

Are the Conqueror’s native right ;

I'hrones and powers before him fall,

Lamb of God, and Lord of all. Conder

.) ] l T ey he of the f;-,r'pf[_ H M
1 (; I I{I) on, great God, thy sword,

* Ascend thy conquering car
W hile justice, n'uth.l;uml ]8\'(9”‘
. Maintain the holy war ; :
Victorious thou thy foes shalt tread
And sin and hell in triumph lt-:ul“ s

5]

2 Make bare thy potent arm,
And wing th? unerring dart
“_;]h salutary pangs, d
" I'o each rebellious heart :
T'hen dying souls for life shall sue,
Numerous as drops of morning dew.
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o shall th ious earth
Th all the spaci
. Be:neath thy sceptre bend ;
And peab;f her qh}:-gnnch;
d balmy wings €3
Theﬁgwa of hﬁzwen enrich the g:ll'ouncl g
And Paradise shall bloom around.

512 The latter-day Glorgs® ‘ic- iv. 1—=5.

1 BE!IUI.I), the mountain of the Lord,
Iu latter days, shall rise o
On mountain tops, above the I.n 8,
And draw the wond’ring e)ea‘s.
2 this the joyful nations round,
3 T‘f‘\l;ltril);sjaznd tongues, shall ll_ow-,
“Up to the hill of (h;d.”.thn-_\' sy
«'And to his house we'll go.

T Seoit.
C.M

3 The Deams that shine on Zion’s hill b

Shall lighten every land:
Tl;l' 'l{lnrr who reigns in Salem’s towers
Shall all the world command.

4 No longer hosts encountering hosts, +
Their millions slain deplore :
They hang the trumpet n the hall,
And study war no more.
5 Come. then—oh come from every land,
T'o worship at his shrine :
And, walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

51 3 Inerease of the Church. Jsa. Ix. 6, 6.

1 ISE, gracious God, and shine
In all thy saving might 3
And prosper each design
To spread thy glorious light =
Let healing streams of mercy flow,
That all the earth thy truth may know.
9 Oh bring the nations near,
That they may sing thy praise :
Let all the people hear,
And learn thy holy ways :
Reign, mighty God, assert thy cause,
Amir

Logan.
H.M.

govern by thy righteous laws.

-

TRIUMPH. o6l

3 Put forth thy glorious power ;
The nations then will see,
And earth present her store
In couverts born of thee:
God, our own God, his church will bless,
And earth shall yield her full increase.

5 14 Jesus reigns. s,

1 ‘V:\KE the song of jubilee,
Let it echo o’er the sea.
Now is come the promised hours
Jesus reigns, with sovereign power,

2 All ye nations, join and sing,
¢ Christ of lords and kings is King.”
Let it sound from shore to shore—
Jesus reigns for evermore.

8 Now the desert lands rejoice,
And the islands join their voice;
Yea, the whole creation sings—

* Jesus is the King of Kings !”

4] ] 4 ] Prayer 'ful‘ the latter-day Glory. 10s.

1 ORD of all worlds, incline thy bounteous ear;
Thy children’s voice with tender mercy hears
Bear thy bless’d promise, fixed as hills, in mind,
And shed renewing grace on lost mankind ;
Oh let thy Spirit like soft dews descend 3
Thy gospel run to earth’s remotest end.

2 Let Zion’s walls before thee ceaseless stand,
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy hand 3
From earth’s far regionus Jacob’s sons restore.
Oppressed by man and scourged by thee no more,
_F.m'u hed with gold, adorned with heavenly grace,
I'ruth their sole guide, and all their plo:mun: pmisﬂ-‘

3 Then Satan’s kingdom shall from earth retire,
Dead forms dissolve, and furions zeal expire 3
The beast’s fell throne shall darkness dire surround ;
;\!(llllllllrlll‘(‘.h empire crumble to the ground 3
T'he dreams of infidels in smoke decay,

And all the foes of heaven shall fleet away.
4 In barren wilds shall living waters spring,
air temples rise, and songs of transport ring ;
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The savage mind with sweet affections warm,
And light and love the yielding bosom charm ;
From sin’s oblivious sleep the soul arise,

And graceand goodnessshower [rom balmy skies.

Then shall thy saints exult with joy divine:
Their virtues quicken, and their lives refine 3
Their souls improve; their Songs more grateful rise;
And sweeter incense cheer the morning skies 3
Heaven o’er the world unfold a brighter day,

And Jesus spread his reign from sea to sed.
Dwight.

(3]

- “» .
J 1 () Christ’s Kingdom among Men. Rev. xxi. 1—4. C. M.
1 I 0. what a glorious sight appears
T'o our believing eyes:
The former seas have passed away,
And the old rolling skies.
o From the third heaven, where God resides,
That holy, happy place,
The new Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.
Attending angels shout for joy,
And the bright armies smg=
“ Mortals, behold the sacred seat
Of your descending King.

% The God of glory down to men
Removes his bless’d abode 3

Men the dear objects of his love,
And he their gracious God.

“ His own kind hand shall wipe the tears
From every w eeping eye i

And pains and groans and griefs and fears
And death itself shall die.”

6 How long, dear Saviour, oh how long
Qhall this bright hour delay ? &
Fly swifter round, ye w heels of time
And bring the welcome day. 2 Woatls

L+

-
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| sighs her God to seek
et to hail the evening’s Llu.sc

weary week!

7

» hail the early daw
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519 nmm : ﬁef.‘ L M.
HER six days is d

: Amgmer Sabbath i begun : -

ny soul ‘
in:?r:l\l',elﬂ{u ilay’ thy Got o
, bless the Lord, whose. assigns

~ g:r:\:eetea !:'est to wearied minds 3

Provides an ante
And gives, this day, y
Oh that our thoughts and ﬂ::lklkl may rise,

As grateful incense, o :
-:mlgdmw from heaven ﬂmeleis:ft:tk r:m
Which none, but he thut.l t

4 This heavenly calm m:hnp themblﬂsst

Is the dear pledge of Fofmﬂod v ool
Which for the church e smbche

The end of cares, the end of pa

i lay—

5 Tn holy duties let the day—
leasures pass away;
%?ﬂ?\ut{;get a Sabbath thus to spend!,

In hope of one that ne‘er e

5 2 O The Sabbath rwelcomed.

i t
X7 ELCOME, sweet day of rest,
" -‘V l"l'h:u saw 'thg- Lord arise ;
Welcome to this reviving br
And these rejoicing eyes.
2 . The King himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day 3
Here we may sit, and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray-
One day amidst the place
P '\Vhere’;n_\' dear Lord hath been,
Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.
iilling soul w()ulu_l stay g
3 ?r':ys:clh ng;'r:mw as this,
And sit and sing hersell away "
To everlasting bliss.

Stennetl.

8. M

WELCOMED. 565

52 1 Divine Blessing implored, H. M.
1 “VEI.C()ME, delightful morn,

.. Thou day of sacred rest;
I hail thy kind return 3
Lord, make these moments bless’d.
From the low train of mortal toys,
I soar to reach immortal joys.
2 Now may the King descend,
And fill his throne of grace 3
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face :
Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.
3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers 3
Disclose a Saviour’s love,
And bless these sacred hours :
Then shall my soul new life obtain,
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. Hayward.

922

1 LESS’Dmorning, whose young dawning rays
B Beheld our rising God ;
I'hat saw him triumph o’er the dust,
And leave his last abode.
2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The great Redeemer lay,
Till the revolving skies had brought
The third—th” appointed day.
3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our Lord in vain ;
The sleeping Conqueror arose,
And burst their feeble chain.
4 To thy great name, almighty Lord,
T'hese sacred hours we pay ;
And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day.
5 Salvation and immertal praise
I'o our victorious King!
Let heaven and earth and rocks and seas
With glad hosannas ring. Watks.
45

The Resurrection of Christ. C.M.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.
527 Close of the Year. 7s.

HILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
} Wﬂule( through the former year,
Many souls their race have run,
Never more to ﬁeet: :as here :
Fixed in an eternal state,
"They have done with all below 3
We a little longer wait,
But how litile—none can know.
2 As the winged arrow flies
Speedily the mark to find ;
As the lightning from the skies
Darts, and leaves no trace behind,—
Swiftly thus our fleeting days

Bear us down life’s rapid stream 3
Upward, Lord,

our spirits raise,
‘All below is but a dream.

5 Thanks for mercies past receive;
Pardon of our sins renews;
Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view :

Bless thy word to )'ﬂ!lﬂf_'.ﬂlld old 3
Fill us with a Saviour's love 3
And when life’s short tale is told, &

May we dwell with thee above. Newton.

528 Close of the Year. C.M.
1 WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes,
And raise your voices gh 3
Awake, and praise that sovereign love
"That shews salvation nigh.
2 On all the wings of time it fliess
Fach moment brings it near3
Then welcome each d_l'(‘lilllllg day.
Welcome each closing year.
3 Not many years their rounds shall run,
Nor many mornings rise,
Ere all its glories stand revealed
To our admiring eyes.

NEW YEAR 56
IAR. 0
4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course
. Ye mortal powers, decay : ¥
a{’t.tﬂ_}v bring the mght of death,
e bring eternal day. LDoddridge.

529 The New Year. 6. 11
1 OME, let us anew ‘
Our journey pursue
Roll round with the }r:n'
And pever stand still till the Master
His adorable will aTig
Let us gladly fulfill,
And our talents improve,
By the patience of hope, and the labor of lov
2 Our life 15 a dream ; "
Our time, as a stream,
. (;Iuh-_-. swiftly away,
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay :
The arrow is flown— .
'l.hq- moment s Fone—
I'he millennial Year
Rushes on to our view, and Eternity *s here!
3 Oh that each, in the day ‘ :
(H' lhi\ Coming, may say,
"_ ave fought 1y way through :
- l:‘l. ht my way through :
fini h;l‘lldil!,ls- work which thou gav’st me
Oh that each from his Lord
May receive the glad word,
¥ Well and faithtully done!
into my joy, and sit down en my throne.*
C. Wesley.

C. M.

appear:

Enter

530 New Year :— Blesving implored.

L :
1 .()t‘ s gracious Lord, thine arm reveal
N And make thy glory known : 5
ow let us all thy presence feel,
i And soften hearts of stope.
2 Help us to ve . '
= "‘I"l S 11:' Ve lll'l!rv_ near lh_\' throne,
o, I + 'r)l ead a Saviour’s name :
all that we can g .
1at we can call our own

Is vanity and shame,
8 Fr;);n all the guilt of former sin
May mercy set us free ;
242 48+

L
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And let the year we now begin, % ; NEW YEAR. 571
Begin and end with thee. y "ulfnnt ni; holiness
Snim I our des - ] aa
4 Send down thy Spirit from above, Yet doth he "“'i: ouls was found ;
"That saints may love thee more, K hothsi s ‘m”‘”'“_‘ rcy spare,
And sinners now may learn to love, T weads \er year.
Who never loved before. _!*_: n l.11'1 -‘Iiu e-l_l..”.-.l 1l.l.. sword,
. ¥ B ) cu he ir-tree \
5 And when before thee we appear, ! The pity, of the l.m‘.l‘ own,
In our l'!l‘['llill home, e 4 " Criedy “ Let it still alone.?
e ﬁ"“\\'l.ng numbers \\'n'r-hlp Ve New!lon T'he Father mild ificlined his ;-;u'
And praise thee in our room- Newton. And spared us yet another year.
531 New Year :—Goodness of God. L. M. ' 4 "'li!.l"' ”;-‘ ‘l'ﬁ‘-' wking blood
. bt ' ron htaine 1 R
1 ‘ :“F._\']‘ God, we sing ﬂ\.;lt nu-,'hi_\' hand | Who ||||.-|Iul<llln|‘|- .l .lll; l“ :}l .ll..l graces
By which supported still we stand : ! Pt e 1 bestow ed
The opening year thy mercy shows, Thou didst in ous -n.‘lm"ll ke
Let mercy crown it till it close. I And lo, we see an .ill:~l\ appear,
2 By (l:l.'\', h!" lll!ﬂﬂ. at home, :lhl’lh‘ll‘. J .I‘]Il'!l lli{_' about our root I
-"“llll .“‘".I are Ellllﬂll'l h! ll_l]l' {""‘ 5 Break up our fallow .-:nnml
By his incessant bounty fed, And it aan el tes *
By his unerring counsel led. To thy great praise abound ;
8 With erateful hearts the past we 0WwIl3 (\“‘ 1"’ us all thy praise declare,
The future—all to us unknown— And fruit unto perfection bear. € Wisin
We to thy guardian care commit, -).).; Y.
And peaceful leave before thy feet. Jed Refloctions at'the End of the Vot 8 %
4 In scenes exalted or ‘1"|”""'""'!' 1 I ND now, my =oul, another year T
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest 3 Of thy short life is past ;
I cannot 1ong continue here,

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days. And this may be my last.

e ] - F.
2 _‘IH! h of my dubious life is gone
L=] 9’

5 When death shall interrupt our songs,
And seal in silence mortal tongues, Nor will return arain s
We ’ll ri . ) . ) And f-! Irn in s
e ’ll rise to sing thy praise above, And swift my passing mor
) : £ LR ¥ passing nents r
And glory in thy boundless love. Doddridge. The few that vet remain ol L
DP a - . e
532 Spared another Year. H. M. S A ‘.‘l:;kfl' my soul : with utmost care
1 HE Lord of earth and sky, \\'h-:f‘-’-mp (..‘”"]“:”'_‘ learn;
n“‘ God nl':n-:m l‘ﬂis‘t‘% ‘\! thl e ‘fh'\ ||np....- —how sure. ,lﬂ\‘-' fair P
Who reigns e-mhrmmrnn high, 1at 1s thy great concern ?
Ancient of endless days 3 4 Behold, another vear hegins
I . Q . Jear begins 3
Who lengthens out our trial here, % L‘: out afresh for heaven :
And spares us yet another year. b =i] (1::'|r'|'luu for thy former sins,
1 Lhrist so ﬁ‘l'o!y given.

2. Barren and withered trees,
We cumbered long the ground 3

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God,
And on his grace depend 3
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With zeal pursue the heavenly road,
Nor doubt a happy end. L &8
534 Dedication of}le?lfn of W o':::lp. ‘ s
EAT King of Glory, come,
: GRAml with thy favor crown
. This temple as thy dome,

.. This people as thy qlmt. [
Beneath tixis roof oh deign to 2
How God can dwell with inen be :

2 Here may thy ears lt‘l(‘!_hd
Our interceding €nes,
And grateful praise IIMkl.l.l‘ X
All-fragrant to the skies : e
Here may thy word melodious 30 R
And spread celestial joys around.
"8 Here may th® attentive lhr.ong
Imbibe thy truth and love,
And cnn\'(ir_ts jo;;l‘l:e song
)f seraphim above :
And(\!'iﬁingp crowds surronnd é(l:y board,
With sacred joy nnﬂn s\wet“:c s
2 r nborn o -
? "(Ar::ni“:llzn(;:;:-; sn_u;:d‘thty E(’I;I:lso,
shine like polished stones, J
» “Idln:'rlt::;ﬂ IcmgI mclrnﬂ‘d";i!ng‘ﬁ\;er
», Lord, display thy sa v t
{{?;l.;lt- lc-ll.:l(ple(s a?allll. and men adore.  Francis

53 5 The same. A LM
1 ND will the great efernal t¥

A;('n earth ?Btﬂbl!sh hl‘. Ihofhergne

And will he, from his 1.-m||alm; .

Avow our temple for hl; own r -
2 These walls we to thy henor raise,

Long may they echo to lhf’ nl? :

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

S Here let the glicap Rmrk}-u_-mterl;ir:i.gn,
1 ries of his -
%gﬂea‘;}ot\t!:rgd?vinc his word attends,

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends.

i t decisive day,
? %\'f‘t‘xle:\n(‘imﬁmﬁons shall survey,

DEDICATION. 573
May it before the world appear
That crowds were born to glory here. Doddridge.

536 Zion. Ps.lxxxvii.2.” L. M. 6 lines.

1 NTHRONED in light, eternal God,
The highest heaven is thy abode :
Yet thou with us wilt deign to dwell 5
* Thou lov’st the gates of Zion well, )
On Salem’s peaceful hill we raise v
A sacred temple to thy praise.
2 Here let the pilgrim find the road 4
That leads the wandering soul to God $
Here sorrow lift her tearful eye,
Allured to brighter scenes on high;
The weary spirit find repose,
And at the cross forget her woes.
3 Our God, our fathers’ God, we raise
This sacred temple to thy. praise ;
Here, safe beneath thy sheltering wing,
Shall contrite souls their offerings bring,
Till called to sear and join the song
Which swells amid the heavenly throng.
M A, (orig.)
J 37 The House of Prayer. H. M.

1 REAT Father of mankind,
We bless that wondrous grace
Which could for Gentiles find
Within thy courts a place :
How kind the care our God displays,
For us to raise a House of Prayer!
2 Though once estranged afar,

We new approach the throne ;
For Jesus brings us near,

And makes our canse his own : '
Strangers no more, to thee we come : i
And find our home, and rest secure.

3 To thee our souls we join,

_And love thy sacred name :
No more our own, hut thine,
We triumph in thy claim
Our Father, King, thy covenant grace
Our souls embrace, thy titles sing.




574 SPECIAL OCCASIONS.
' | the nations throng
X Ma'ol\}mrship in thy house ;
And thou attend the song, :
- And sm'g%fl: ln c;t:;\w“;-
tl * .
!f?ﬂ&e lllltuf choir on Zion's hill.

538 The Howte of God-l o
i ¢ name, eternal God,
: HE&E‘I;&lt(}l‘{his earthly house for thee ;

it now thy abode,
OhA“r:?lkg?ulam it long from error free.

X face
‘hen thy people seek th_y_ -
" g B e e
ven, 1
H%(tlh:#nelz tl::u hearest, Lord, forgive.

essengers proclaim
% Heﬁ::vl:ree;e:ihgm%of%hy {on,me
i is great na of
Shlglebsiitg}hmtyp:lﬁfnc;ivgtazlders done.
i *s voices raise the song
x wll;ga;‘:zl;m :heir heavenly King,
Let heaven with earth the strain prolong,
Hosanna let the angels HI;Ig-.
ill, i Jehovah deign
y BultI:'r:al It'nlggi%e:,,no transient guest ?
Here will our great Redeemer lt-e?;g-n,
And here the Holy Spirit res
depart 3
¥ e%lgi:zogow:;t?ﬂ:red,f is ;:t,)tIs:: alone 3
ingdom come in every heart,
T veky bosom i thy throme. ~ Montgomry.
639 Bethesda. 6.5

OME to Bethesda’s pool,
~ C All ye who need it 3
Let not its waters cool
Mantle unheeded : 1
Here bring each grief and pain 3
Here bring each sinful stain 3
Here the vilest clean—

Come all who need it.

Doddridge.
L. M.

-

|

ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION. b75
2 Is there one impotent
On its brink lying ?
Is there one penitent,
Bitterly sighing ?—
Courage, thou helpless one ;
Cheer up, thou sorrowing;
Here God’s eternal Son
Raiseth the dying.
3 Now, holy Messenger,
Over us bending,
Come, every bosom stir,
Kindly descending ;
While in this temple we
Offer our praise to thee,
Here let thy presence be
Aiding, crcndiug. Mrs. Gray, (orig.)
540 The Pastor welcomed. LM,
1 "VE bid thee welcome in the name
Of Jesus, our exalted Head ;
Come as a servant ; so he came,
And we receive thee in his stead.
2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep
This fold from hell, and earth, and sinj
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep,
The wounded heal, the lost bring in,
3 Come as an_afgel, hence to guide
A band of pilgrims on their w ay ;
hat, safely walking at thy side,
We fail not, faint not, turn nor stray.
4 Come as a teacher sent from God,
Charged his whole counsel to declare :
[ift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod,
While we uphold thy hands with prayer.
5 Come as a messenger of peace,
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love :

Live to behold our large increase,
And die to meet us all above. Monigomery.
5-1 ] Prayer for the Pastor. L. M.

: ITH heavenly power, O Lord. defend
‘V Him whom we now 'to thee commend ;
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is person bless, his soul secure,
E:d make hi::,o tlngﬁ end endure.
ird him with all-sufficient grace 3
A g’t:gctlhis feet in paths of pc:x_u:?i b
Thy truth and fmthl'nlum._hlxl A
And help him to obey &y will. 4
3 Before him thy protection send :l-
Oh love him, save him fo the end ;
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, nl)u_z’
Without the convey of thy ove.
4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his hezfrt 3
In him thy mighty power exert3 2
That thousands yet unborn may pra;
The wonders of redeeming grace.

54'2 Watchfulness. Luke xii. 37.
1 E servants of the Lord,
Y Each in his office wait,
Observant of his heavenly word,
And watchful at his gate.
2  Let all your lamps be bnght_,
And trim the golden flame : .
Gird up your loins as in his sight,
For awful is his name. i
8 Watch—'tis your Lord’s command ;
And while we speak, he’ 'ihm:?\ll. 3
Mark the first signal of his haxtl,
And ready all appfar.
4  Oh happy servant he
such a posture fouud.
Heh:-hnll his p{:ord with rapture see,
And be with honor crowned.

543 Zion's Watchmen. Heb. xiii. 17,
1 ET Zion’s watchmen all a\g'alu:,
L And take th® alarm they give :
Now let them from the mouth of God
Their solemn charge rnaceu'er.t
use of small impoi
; "I'i_]gI:ot o s care demands 3
But what might fill an angel’s heart,

8 M

Doddridge.
C.M

And filled a Saviour’s hands.

— -

- —

ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION.

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord
Ihd heavenly bliss forego ;
For souls which must for ever live
In raptures or in wo.
4 May they that Jesus whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer see
sord, watch thou daily o’er their souls,
That they may watch for thee, Doddridge.

.)nll Preachers sent forth,
1 57 E messengers of Christ,

A His sovereign voice obey :
Arise, and follow where he leads,
And peace attend your way.
The Master whom you serve
Will needful strength bestow 3

Depending on his promised aid,
With sacred courage go.
3 Go, spread a Saviour’s fame,
And tell his matchless grace ;
Redemption by his blood proclaim
I'o Adam’s guilty race.
4 Mountains shall sink to plains,
And hell in vain oppose :
he cause 18 God’s, and must prevail,
In spite of all his foes.

-')-1 9 “ Here am I  Isa. vi. 8.
1 UR God ascends his lofty throne,
< Arrayed in majesty unknown ;
His lustre all the temple fills,
And spreads o’er all th’ ethereal hills.
2 Lord, shall a sinful man proclaim
Phe honors of so great a name ?
Dh for thine altar’s glowing coal,
T'o touch his lips, to fire his soul.
3 Then, if a messenger thoy ask—
A laborer for the hardest task—
Through all his weakness and his fear.
Love shall reply—¢ Thy servant ’s here.
4 Nor let his willing soul complain,
hough every effort seem in vain :
2B 49

~
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8. M.

(7]

Foke,
L'M
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But to have wrought, 0 God, %‘,’.ﬁfy, (alf'd.)

BAG  Bearers of glod Tidings. Isa.lii. 7. 8. M
1 OW beauteous are th,elr_feet,
H Who stand on Zion's hill 3
Who bring salvation on their fongues,
And words of peace mul .
2 How charming is their voice.
How sweet the tidings are. &
+ Zion, behold thy, Snvmm}-l—— ing,
He reigns and triumphs here.
5 - happy are our ears,
3 '}I!I(i:t ll)ul:?{his joyful sound .
Which kings and prophets wan'ed or,
And sought, but never found !
are our eyes,
; 'll{";l]; Bl:ssﬂe&:; heavenly light !
Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without lhnih sa_ght. ;
ratchmen join their voice,
. m ‘::neful notlgs mﬂ:lg(’)ri'gs
Jeil;?ll ‘:lmmt‘h Jearn the ,::,y
Lord makes bare his arm, ‘
1 '}:I}:;)ugln all the earth :;lbli(‘iall 3 "
Let every nation now beho é s S
Their Saviour and their .
547 The Lord's Supper instituted. 1 Cor. xi. 23, &e. L. M-
1 *FIYWAS on that dark, that do‘eful night,
T When powers of earth and hell arose
Against the Son of God’s delight,
And friends betrayed him to his foes ;—
2 | scene began,
MR EEL T e
th all his action !
W{‘xglt“l{) ;Fundr::ugs words of grace he spake!
* This i broke for sin:
g Rel:al}::l myt’the living food ¥ i
Then took the cup and bless’d the wine i
% *T'is the new covenant in my blood.

b

THE LORD'S SUPPER. 579
4 * Do this,” he cried, * till time shall end,
In memory of your dying friend ;
Meet at my table, and record
T'he love of your departed Lord.”
5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,
o VY e show thy death, we sing thy name,
Till thou return, and we shall eat
I'he marriage supper of the Lamb. Walts.

:)*18 “ This do in remembrance of me” C.M.

1 ,X(‘(',()RI)I,\'G to thy gracious word,
<4 In meek humility,
This will I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember thee.
2 Thy body, broken for my sake,
My bread from heaven shall be 3
Thy testamental cup I take,
And thus remember thee.
3 Gethsemane can I forget ?
Or there thy conflict see,
Thy agony and bloody sweat,
:{mi not remember thee ?
4 When to the cross I turn my eyes,
And rést on Calvary,
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice,
I must remember thee—
5 Remember thee and all thy pains,
And all thy love to me 3
Yea, while a breath,a pulse remains,
Will I remember thee.
6 And when these failing lips grow dumb.
And mind and memory flee,
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, .
esus, remember me, Montzomery.

049 Not ashamed ry'Chrirt crw'l_','?n?. L. M.

1 A'I' thy command, our gracious Lord,
Here we attend thy dying feast 3
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board,
And thine own ﬂesi: feeds every guest.

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love,

And trusts for life in one that died ;
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We for heavenly crowns above,
Frohz): Redeemer crucified. .
5 Let the vain world pronounce 1t shame,
g I‘eAndeﬂing their scandals on thy cause 3
We come to boast our Saviour’s name,
And make our triumphs in his cross.
7ith joy we tell the scoffing age—
1 “‘Et{‘{{:o{h:n‘tcwis dead hath lefﬁns tomb 3
He lives above their utmost rage,
And we are waiting till he come.

55()  The Tableof the Lord. Luke xiv.23.  C.M.
OW sweet and awful is the place
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores.
o While all our hearts, in pruise and song,

i dmire the feast,
E:;Ic(;:nnlt'd:l’;i cries, with thankful tongue,

+ Lord, why was I ahguosth ik
834 was I made to hear thy voice,
; ‘fnl: enter while there ’s room— »
When thousands make a wretcht:,d choice,
And rather starve than come &
4 *Twas the same love that spread the feast,
That sweetly forced us in 3
Else we had still refused to taste,
And perished in our sin. i
5 Pity the nations, 0 our Ged,
gonstrnin the earth to come 3
+ Send thy victorious w abroad
And bring the strangers home.
6 We long to see thy churches full,
That all the chosen race
May, with one voice and heart and soul,
Sing thy redeeming grace. Watls.

5 51 Christ crucified. L. M

the cross my Lord I see,
. W ngyadol:g 'l‘:: deathnl"t)nr wretched me,
i more can move
%ao?lll :::dnl.{nmnslm ormed to love.

? Watls.

THE LORD'S SUPPER. 581

2 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God,
Wounded, and dead, and bathed in blood!
Behold his side, and venture near ;

The well of endless life is here.

5 Here I forget my cares and pains;
1 drink, yet still my thirst remains ;
Ounly the fountain-head above
Can satisfy the thirst of love.

4 Oh that 1 thus could always feel!

Lord, more and more thy love reveal
Then my glad tongue shall loud proclaim
The grace and glory of thy name. Newton.

J -)'l Divine Glories and Graces. C. M.
1 H““' are thy glories here displayed ;3
Great God, how bright they shine,
While, at thy word, we break the bread,
And pour the flowing wine!
2 Here thy revenging justice stands,
And pleads its dreadful cause 3
Here saving mercy spreads her hands,
Like Jesus on the cross.
3 Thy saints attend with every grace
On this great sacrifice 3
And love appears with cheerful face,
And faith with fixed eyes.
4 Our hope in waiting posture sits,
To heaven directs her sight 3
Here every warmer passion meets,
And warmer powers unite.
5 Zeal and revenge perform their part,
And rising sin destroy;
Repentance comes. with aching heart,
Yet not forbids the joy.
6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to sight,
Let sin for ever die:
Then shall our souls be all delight, 3
And every tear be dry. Watts.

553 The Memorials of our absent Lord. LM,

1 J'RN"S is gone above the skies,
Where our weak senses reach him not ;
49!
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And carnal objects court our eyes,
To thrust our Saviour from our thought.
2 He knows what wandering hearts we have,
Apt to forget his lovely face ;
And, to refresh our minds, he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.
8 The Lord of life this table spread
With his own flesh and dying blood 3
We on the rich provision feed,
And taste the wine, and bless the God.
4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot,
And earth grow less in our esteem 3
Christ and his love fill every 1|mugh_t.
And faith and hope be fixed on him.
5 While he is absent from our sight,
*Tis to prepare our souls a place,
That we may dwell in heavenly light,
And live for ever near his face

554 Redeeming Grace. C. M
1 LORD. at thy table we behold

The wonders of thy grace 3
But most of all admire that we
Should find a welcome place—
2 We, who are all defiled with sin,
And rebels to our God 3
We, who have crucified thy Son,
And trampled on his blood !
3 What strange, surprising grace is this,
That we, so lost, have room!
Jesus our weary souls invites,
And freely bids us come.
4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven,
Jnin a“ Your sacred powers 2
No theme 15 like redeeming love 3

Watls.

No Saviour is like ours. Stennett.
555 Communion. 1 Cor. x. 186, 17. S M
1 JESUS invites nis saints

To meet around his board 3

Here pardoned rebels sit and hold
Communion with their Lord.

THE LORD'S SUPPER. 583
\I‘z;l;. holy bread and wine
: laintains our fainting breath,
¥ union with our living Lord,
And interest in his death.
2 4
3 Our heavenly Father calls
Christ and his members one 3
We the young children of his love,
And he the first-born Son,
4 Weare but several parts
Of the same broken bread :
One body hath its several limbs,
But Jesus is the head.
5 Letall our powers be joined,
' His glorious name to raise :
Pleasure and love fill every mind.

[ 32

And every voice be praise. Waiis.
-)-){) The amazing Love of Christ, LM
1 OME, let me love, or is my mind

< Hardened to stone, or froze to ice ?
I see the blessed Fair One bend, i
And stoop t* embrace me from the skies!
2 Oh, *tis a thought would melt a rock
_”_\nrllu_ ike a ht-.'lnl of iron move, \
1at those sweet lips, that heavenly ¢
Should seck and [\\i-ll ;1l n]:l'n't;ll] TLI;\“]“!""\,
8 I was a traitor doomed to fire.
Bound to sustain eternal pains 3
He flew on wings of strong desire.
Assumed my guilt and took my chains.
4 Infinite grace! almighty charms!
Stand in amaze, ve rolling skies!
Jesus, the God, extends his arms, 3
'H.‘myu on the cross of love, and dijes.
5 Did pity ever stoop so low,
Dressed in divinity and blood ?
Was ever rebel courted 80, ¢
In groans of an expiring God ?
y vl 'y
6 fﬂlll“t“ | must love ; or are my ears
Still deaf, nor will my passions move ?
Lf'u:rl_. melt this stubborn heart to tears 3
This heart shall yield to death or love. FWatts.
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557 Fdﬂaﬂdhwl. g . M.
Y Saviour God, my sovereign Prince,

, M Reigns far above the skies 3 /
But brings his graces down to sense,
And helps my faith torse. . . -
2 My eyes and ears shall bless rds. .
*’hey read and hear his wol R
My touch and taste shall do :_(\]L game,
When they rec.en;le ﬂ:n . -
y jsmal water 1s des
e b ::i:.‘?l his cleansing grsc:';d s
While at his feast of breah y
He gives his samlz;n ]'; ce.
fers of a
3 Buéar:lotnt;ll‘l?ewn‘:y fiesh so clean
As by his Spirit and his bl .
He ’11 wash my soul from sin.
5 Not choicest meats or I}pblf&t wines
: ofresh, s
Asg'h“:!‘:lckl;? ailﬁla%e? through the signs,
l:\nd feeds upon his flesh. o
6 1 love the Lord, who slm;;?s 0 low,
To give his word a sea kgt i
But the rich grace his hqllll( s o
Exceeds the figures still.

I
i i » &c. Mark x.14. C.)
wSuffer little children,
155%"‘1-? lsﬂol’s gentle Shephew.l. stand,
S With all-engaging clmrlm-.-xi e
Hark. how he calls the tenc e‘_’r a “
And folds them in his m:: i
2 % Permit them to ap mach.. l'le zr.les,
“ Nor scorn their umhlt.I n.u‘nth,c s
For *twas to bless such souls as
The Lord of angels came. A
S We bring ﬂ:ei:m. Lﬂnlt' i:t:htelza!nkful hands,
eld them up to $;
JnAf!t:clll lat we ourselves are thine,
ine let our offspring be.

left behind
41f .i,h“l’}“mmlwnﬁm‘:eﬁewe ‘t‘rult; e

TWails.

BAPTISM, D85
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts,
If weeping o’er their dust. Doddridge.

b
30 9 The Promise to Abraham, C. M.
1 ow large the promise, how divine,
ToAbra’m and his seed—
“1°ll be a God to thee and thine,
Supplying all their need.”
2 The words of his extensive loye
‘rom age to age endure;
The Angel of the covenant proves,
And seals the blessings sure.
S Jesus the ancient faith confirms
To our great [athers given;
He takes young children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.
4 Our God, how faithful are his w ays!
His love endures the same 3
Nor from the promise of his grace
Blots out the children’s name. Valty.

=l 2]

J () () Kindness of the Saviour. L. M.

1 I'TH thankful hearts our sones we raise
Wi £y e e,

s 0 rl'ln‘fjl';]lx' the Saviour’s praise 3
Yet who but sants in heaven above,
Can tell the riches of his love ?
2 His love, with gentle accents, sheds
A blessing on our infants® heads ;
Bids us for infants seek his face,
And ask for them renewing grace.
3 He, the rood Shepherd, kindly leads
The wand’rer, and the hungry feeds ;
Deigns in his arms the lambs to bear.,
And makes them his peculiar care.
4 Jesus, to thy protecting wing
Our helpless little ones we bring ;
Oh grant them grace and strength, that they
May find and keep the heavenward way.
£ Bickersteth,
J 6 ] Blessings implored, C. M.

1 Ol;l‘l children, Lord, in faith and prayer,

e now devote to thee 3




A
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Let them thy covenant mercies share,
And thy salvation see.
ly days their hearts secure
g ]nFe:;m’ wo':ldly snares, we pray ;
And let them to the end endure
In every righteous way. :
3 Grant us before them, Lord, to live
In holy l'ai‘h and l'gr ’sou A
en to heaven N
Alfn:{“i::'il::; our children there. Bickersteth.

562 Children devoted to God. C.M.
10() ‘UHUS saith the mercy of the Lord,
T #1711 be a God to thee 3
1°11 bless thy numerous race, and they
Shall be a seed for me.”

2 Abra’m believed the promised grace,
~ " And gave his mn It)'l) G(_xlé 4
«als the blessin
Bl'llt' hwa:t:;cs:t]\'su sealed with blood.

Lydia sanctified her house,
3 n\?hcr{ she receivgd_lthe word 3
Thus the believing jatler gave
His houschold to the Lor:..
s later saints, eternal King,
2 nlt'lhit:‘e :|r1rient truths embrace 3
To thee their infant offspring bring, o
And humbly claim thy grace.
563 Children included in the Covenant, C. M
1 ENTILES by nature, we belong
To the wild olive-wood 3
Grace takes us from the barren tree,
And grafts us in the good.
2 With the same blessings grace endows
The Gentile and the Jew 3

» and holy be the root,
"&5:” the branches too.

3 Then let the children of the saints
Be dedicate to S‘:ml :th g
on (111
B e in thy bicod.

MARRIAGE—FAST. 58T
1 'l‘|l}I€ to the parents and their seed
Shall thy salvation come,
And numerous households meet at last
In one eternal home.

564
LSl

Wails.

Marriage. C. M.
NCE Jesus freely did appear
To grace a marriage feast,
0 Lord, we ask thy presence here,
To make a wedding guest,
2 Upon the bridal pair look down,
Who now have plighted hands ;
Their union with thy favor crown,

And bless the nuptial bands.

5 With gifts of grace their hearts endow,

Of all rich dowries best ;

Their substance bless, and peace bestow,

To sweeten all the rest.

4 In purest love their souls unite.
That they, with Christian care,
May make domestic burdens light,
By taking mutual share.
5 On every soul assembled here,
Oh make thy face to shines
Thy goodness more our hearts can cheer,

Than richest food or wine. Berridge,
-’)():) Marriage. 7s.
1 DI-ZI(:.\' this union to approve.

And confirm it, God of love :
Bless thy servants—on their head
Now the oil of gladness shed ;

In this nuptial bond to thee
Let them consecrated be.
2 In prosperity be near,
To preserve them in thy fear ;
In affliction let thy smile
All the woes of Tife beguile 3
And when every change is past,
Take them to thyself at last. Collyer.

566 Public Fast. C. M

1 QEE, gracious God, before thy throne
Thy mourning people bend ;
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thy sovereign grace alone
,lgu:nhumyble hopes depend.
judgments from thy band

" Thy dreadiul power dispiay la;n »
Yet mercy spares this ,
And stll we live tnpf". o
t numerous crimes iNCreasing Tise,
; wwm%;"?"“g'& this Spos e s,
S0 14
Ye: t?m?)ughtlcss of thy hand ¥

4 How changed, alas, are tmths| divine,
For error, guilt, and sham‘tf.. 4
What impious numbers, bol in sin,
Disgrace the Chnstmfl name!
5 Oh, turn us, tl:lm us,r;ncleghty Lord,
sistless grace : :
Tlﬁ{l gin{ﬂtl.eour_ hearts obey thy word,
And humbly seek thy face.

56 7 Mercy implored. l
20US God, thou Judge supreme.
o O %?trl;rr:ble at thy dreadful name,

d all our crying sins we own

lAnnduI:tl and tears before thy thronlcl.

i od, we call,
2 On thee, our guardian G g, we gal
Before thy throne of grace “ehfdl}s
And is there no deliverance there

And must we perish in despair ©

eep, W 1
8 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn
To our forsaken IGod “lcttr‘;frn'-',pare
Oh spare our guilty conniry,
The l:'c‘lilurch nﬁaich thou hast planted here.

lead th ce, indulgent God 3
4 3;: Blgr‘::l th),; g:fs atoning blood 3

1 th jous promisess A
}\h:uedlzl.f:(theyyngn':\fuiling pleas ? s &

presented at thy throne,
y E‘iﬂ'ﬂf: s'( ten thnil.-alaml blessings down
z in helpless wo 3
?:‘g&:lg p:'.f.d:amm u';e us too. Davies, (alf’d.)

Mis. Stecke.
LM

THANKSGIVING. ‘58O

568 Prayer for Zion. EM
1 INI)ULGENT Sovereign of the skies,
And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear ¥
While feeble mortals raise their cries,
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear ?

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest,
Till Zion’s mouldering walls thou raise
Till thy own_power shall stand confessed,
And make Jerusalem a praise ?

3 For this, a lowly, suppliant crowd
Here, in thy sacred temple, wait :
For this we lift our voices loud,
And call and knock at mercy’s gate.
4 On all our souls let grace descend,
Like heavenly dew, in copious showers;
That we may call our God our friend,
That we may hail salvation ours.

5 Then shall each age and rank agree
Tnited shouts of joy to raise 3
And Zion, made a praise by thee,
To thee shall, render back the praise.

f-) 6 g National Thanksgiving. LM

1 RAISE to the Lord, who bows his ear
Propitious to his people’s prayers
And. though deliverance long delay,
Answers in his well-chosen day.

2 Lord, may thy goodness cause our land,
Preserved by thy almighty hand,
The tribute of its love to brin
To thee, our Saviour and our ﬁing.

3 So shall each public temple raise
A song of triumph to thy praise 3
And every peaceful private home
To thee a temple shall become.

4 Still be it our supreme delight
To walk as in thy awful sight
And in thy precepts and thy fear,

Till life’s last hour, to persevere.  Doddridge,
50
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5 7() Praise for Divine Goodness.
1 ] TERNAL source of every joy,
Well may thy praise our lips em ploy,
While in thy temple we appear,
Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ;
The sun is taught by thee to rise,
And darkness when to vail the skies.

5 The flowery spring at thy command
Perfumes the air, adorns the land 3
The summer rays with vigor shine,

T'o raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores :
And winters, softened Il_\ !h_!. care,

No more the face of horror wear.

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,
Demand successive songs of praise 3
And be the grateful homage paid,

With morning Jight and evening shade.

6 lll‘l‘l' hl thy fmuw me cpse !'i‘l'-

AS circling sabbaths £3 OUT eyes,
‘l'EH to those lofty heights we S04ar.
W here lf‘:_\‘- and Yyears rev olve no more.

Doddride

l’) RAISE to God, immortal praise,
For the love that crowns our (].‘r)'a ¢

”mlnfvm:- Source of evi ‘i”}'.

Let thy praise our tongues ¢ mploy.

Q l':m' the blessings of the field,

l“.ﬂr the stores the o irdens v in-ll'.

For the joy which harvests bring,

Grateful praises now we sing.

All that Spring, with bounteous hand,

Scatters o’er the smiling land,

All that liberal autumn pours

From her rich, o’erflowing stores,~—

4 These, great God, to thee we owe—

Saurce whence all our blessings flow s

)

THE SEASONS. o901
And for these our souls shall raise
Grateful vows and solemn praise.
Mrs. Barbauld, (alt' 1)
- Fﬂ.) £ N
I pd National Th 1nksgiving, 10s.
I ’l‘_”_ Y praise, O Lord, our thankful songs renew.
; I'hy mercies we with grateful hearts o WIew,
wisdom, power, J

I'hy glorious wor Ct

l 1y sovereign blessings to our favored race 3

1 Ne rul r pead -‘.m! 'I'l‘-'!|lml prove,
g - ] :

And the glad tidings of forgivinge love.

While from thy hand our rulers take their POW
'] ' L
Give th n ii._\ £ I*‘IT"v‘--'FHI::M_\ to 1|||1|!|-,

With hearts sincere to 'r‘l!1f a Ii-'?l‘.'u’?- sway
3.1 . a & we y
Bid justice trinmph, and the proud obe
Defend the poor, debasing bribes dise un,
Aveng Id r ) Id t ‘ i
COFEe DOLA wrongs,nor \‘\l'ui!r]L“‘\-‘l.llT:I\.Iu'l.
» Teach them that greatness, power. and place are thine,

(xifts from thy hand, bestowed for ends divine :
Rulers, thy stewards, to mankind are given,
I‘u\:, wer the good,and build the cause of heaven;
From thee a rich reward the faithful know s
I'he faithless hasten to Gii‘f.ll"!ii‘jl"i wWo. y

# Thou art the Judge; thy sceptre rules the skies ;
\l thy command the Just to glory rise:
[h:\ learful veng 1ce -":ii'_\ wrets hes share,
Drink the last dregs, and plunge in deep despair;
I'o thy great name our raptured songs shall raise
A humble tribute of immortal praise, Dwight,
= g
,).‘.; Spring. C. M.
1 'l"[”". icy chains that bound the earth
- Are now dissolved and gone :
Waked by the sun, the blooming spring
Puts her new livery on. 3 X

2 .\I'\' soul, in every scene admire

The wisdom and the power s

Behold thy God in every plant,
In every opening flower.

3 Yet in his word the God of grace
b .\'lll'l' ( fr-:sr‘f_\' writes ||r'- name;
The wonders of redeeming love

My noblest song shall claim.

s ~ = TP
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4 'With warmest beams, thou God of grace,
Shine on this heart of mine,
Turn thou my winter into spring,

And be the glory thine.

h74 The Harved. L. M.

1, as seasons disappear, J
y ant:}l'l;ﬁ:(%es mark the mlln&,{;‘});\m 4
" - still has crowned our days,
R\yl ‘;:zo:vzulld celebrate thy praise.

v t ®
The harvest-song would we repeat 3
.phte:u givest us the finest 'heit < tAn
The joys of harvest we ha\:j{l: nown ;
The praise, O Lord, is all thy own.

ther harvest comes apace 3
?’:—:(;)a‘fcr o‘:r spirits by thy gracﬂi -
That we may calmly meet the blo
The sickle gives to lay us low.

| el-reapers come,
$ '{Lm gt'a‘t‘ire‘i-n;lhea?neg to thy hless:s’::I home,

Our spirits may be borne ” high,

To thy safe garner in the sky.

575 Autumn. Isa. Ixiv. 6. 8.7

E the leaves around us falling, A
: ]II)‘ry and withered, to tl!e gﬂ}und 3
Thus to thoughtless mortals ealling,
In a sad and solemn sound. :
2 “Ye on length of days presuming,
Think hn\g\" soon our course has fled 3
Ve were lately fresh and blooming,
Now are witﬂon‘d, dry, and dead.

[3+]

(%]

5 ** Cease presumptuous hopes m.cherlsh,
Prize the seasons as they ﬁﬁ' B
Like the leaves you rise and tlou y A

Like the leaves must droop and die.

4 “ But to those in Jesus planted
By a true and living faith,

Shall unfudingmgr l:leeg:"?.ﬂ’;ed’ Bickersteth.

And a trium

Rippon.

THE SEASONS, 503
576 Wi, 9

1 S'I'ER_N’ winter throws his icy chains,
Encircling nature round ;
How bleak, how comfortless the plains
Late with gay verdure crow ned!
2 The sun withdraws his vital beams,

And light and warmth depart ;
And drooping, lifeless nature seems
An emblem of my heart.
3 My heart, where mental winter reigns,
in night’s dark mantle clad,
Confined in cold, inactive chains—
How desolate and sad!
4 Return, O blissful Sun, and bring
Thy soul-reviving ray ; ?
This mental winter shall be spring,
This darkness cheerful day.
5 Oh happy state, divine abode.
Where spring eternal reigns
And perfect day, the smile of God,
Fills all the heavenly plains!
5 Great Source of light, thy beams display,
My drooping Joys restore,
And guide me to the seats of day,
Where winter frowns no more. Mrs. Steele.

577 Drought, C. M.

{ "l‘”i‘: sun, that minister of ln\'l',
Who from the naked ground
Calls forth the ]Jitillli‘]] scenes to birth,
And spreads their beauties round 3
2 At the dread order of his God,
Now darts destructive fires s
Hills. plains, and vales, are parched with drought,
And blooming life expires,
3 Like burnished brass, the heaven around
'ln‘ angry terror burns,
While the earth lies a joyless waste,
And into iron turns,
4 Oh pity, Lord, our deep distress,

* Nor with our land contend H
282 50*




504 SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

id the avenging skies relent d '
BlAmll showers of mercy send. Gibbons

nr) 78 Prayer for Rain. 3
1 OW may the Lord of earth and skies
Regard us when we call 3
*T'is he who bids the vapors rise,
And showers abundant fall.
2 On thee, our God, we all tlrp-cml
~ For life, and health, and tmnl}l i
Oh make refreshing showers descend,
And crown the year \\_'nh gm{tl. .
3 Let grace come down., like copious rain,
On Zion’s drooping field 3,
So shall our souls revive a'.ialm
And fruit abundant yield.
4 Then smiling nature shall express
Her mighty Maker’s prilsés
And we, the children of _t.h} grace,
Join her harmonious lays.

b79 Liberality. L.M

1 OH, what stupendous mercy 5!]]11?%
Around the uwv-‘;\'IQ‘ h";:‘_l n.
Rebels he deigns to call is sons, =
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven.
2 Go, imitate the grace divine, Az
The grace that blazes like a sun 3
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light,
Through all your lives let mercy run.
3 Upon_your bounty’s willing wings,
Swift let the great salvation lf yi.
The hungry feed, the naked clothe,
To pain and sickness help apply.
4 When all is done, renounce your, deeds,
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn ;3
Thus will you glorify your God, 2
And thus the Christian name adorn. ippon.

C. M.

Burder.

5 8 0 Encouragemen! to Perscverance. 874

1 TF our warfare be laborious, .
Soon the strife will reach a close :

CHARITABLE INSTITUTIONS, 595
Rgst 1s sweet, secure, and glorious,
That from prosp’rous warfare flows :
Doubly precious
After labor 18 repose.
2 Are there many foes before us
_Standing to oppose our way ?
Yet they shall not overpower us—
This with boldness we may say 3
Since Jehovah
Guards his people night and day.
3 Are we blind and prone to error ?
God vouchsafes to be our guide :
Are we faint, and full of terror ?
He himself is on our side.
*Tis sufficient—
God our Saviour will provide.

4 When through him we prove victorious
__Then will strife and labor cease: v
H'n-u our triumph will be glorious,

I'lien his people dwell at ease :
And their portion

Will be everlasting peace. Kelly.

b
5\.\] Benevolent Effort. C. M,
1 () LORD, who dost thy boundless power

In acts of goodness show,
”.l\' mercy let the world adore 3
hence all our blessings flow.

2 This still shall be our grateful theme,
Thy praise we °ll ever sing 3
Our friends the kind refreshing stream
But thou th’ unfailing spring. )

3 ]'::1'(]1 hand and heart that lends us aid,
_Thou dost inspire and guide : '
Nor shall their love be unrepaid,
Who for the poor provide.

4 May all the pleasing pains they share
Be crowned with wished success 3
The present age applaud their care,
And future ages bless. Russell,

S ——




W_

596 SPECIAL OCCASIONS.
H82 Tract Distribution.
1 ORD of glory, who didst honor
L David’s humble sling and stone,
Ancient Israel to deliver—
Now as weak an effort own 3
Bless the labor
Which our feeble hands have done.
2 *Tis the gospel seed we're sowing
On the good and fallow ground 3
Bearing, weeping, without knowing
Which shall fail and which abound :
Holy Spirit,
Let it \e-rclinul spring around.
3 When the harvest-time is ended,

8.7.4.

When the Master counts our sheaves,

Oh let those by us attended,
Be as numerous as the leaves
Which we scatter,
And a dying world receives.

4 ).
283
1 I\ OURN for the thousands slain,
YL The youthful and the strong 3
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fatal reign,
And the deluded throng.
2  Mourn for the tarnished gem—
For Reason’s ]igll[ divine,

Temperance Hymn.

/]
P
=

Quenched from the soul’s bright diadem,

Where God had bid it shine.
53 Mourn for the ruined soul—
Eternal life and light
Lost by the fiery, maddening bow -
And turned to hopeless night.
4  Mourn for the lost—but call,
Call to the strong, the free ;
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,
And to the refuge flee.
5 Mourn for the lost—but pray,
Pray to our God above,
To break the fell destroyer’s sway,
And show his saving love.

C. (orig.)

SEAMEN. 507
581 The Sailor’s Friend. C. M.
1 ()[' old did Jesus condescend

-/ To calm the raging sea ?
Yes, he was then the Sailor’s Friend
And such he still would be, :
2 Not to sustain our mortal breath
We raise the earnest cry
Lord, save our precious souls from death
And make us fit to die. 3
3 Tl.i}-[x blow, ye winds, ye surges, roar 3
. Twill not our souls appal,
Though waves and billows pass us o’er,
And deep to deep should call.
4 But _(_»h. without that blessed hope,
Without a Saviour near,
W hat desperate courage bears us up ;
What madness not to fear!
5 Jesus, on thee our hopes we
T o more thy wrath defy ; :
1u art the anchor sure and fast:
On thee our souls rely.
6 Soon shall the sea give up its dead 3
And should our graves be there,
Vith joy we’ll quit our w atery bed,
I'o meet thee in the air. Jane Taylor
ylor.

cast,

A Q =
JO0) Hope for the Sailor, C. M.
1 LESS’D be the voice now
=4 O’er the dark rolling sea,
That whispers to the hardy tar—
** Bailor, there ’s hope for thee.”
2 Bless’d be that pure, that Christian love
Which wings its way so free,
And bears the olive, like the dove,
Brave, generous tar, to thee.,
3 Blp:-.'cl be those lips whose
First sounded o’er the se:

heard afar

accents mild

A'.I.d there proclaimed to Ocean’s child—
- Sailor, there ’s hope for thee.”

4 Thou who didst calm the boist’rous wave,
¥ grace our theme should be :




EARLY PIETY. 599
Fulfill the promise of thy word,
And grant the mother’s prayer.
5 * Save, [_.nrt[," we will not cease to cry,
Nor of thy grace despair ; .
For thou wilt not the gift deny,

508 CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH.
Thanks for the hope thy mercy gave—
The sailor’s hope in thee.
.) 8“ Providential Deliverance. C. M.
1 _JUST snatched from danger and froimn death,

) . Nor spurn the mother’s praver . .
My thankful voice Lraise ; 5 I e mother’s prayer, C. (orig.)
And fain emit my feeble breath HRSK s \
! " - lessedness of early Piety, C M
In grateful hymns of praise. M.

1 I_I APPY the child whose early years
Receive instruction well ;

Who hates the sinner’s path, and fears

The road that leads to hell l

2 When we devote our youth to God,
I'is pleasing in his eyes ;

2> As on destruction’s brink aghast
I stood with panting breath,
And thought that moment was my last,
And looked for instant death ;

3 Just in the moment of despair

I raised my fainfing cry ;
My H;u'innriward the broken prayer,
lis hand unseen was nigh. >
4 Oh, blessings on his name, and praise,
Who saved me from above ¢

A flower, when offered in the bud,
Is no vain sacrifice,
3 *Twill save I I
< “Lwill save us from a thousand snares
I'o mind religion young :

Grace will preserve our follow ing years,
And make our virtues strong.
4 To thee, y \lmiﬂhl'\‘ God, to thee
L Our childhood we resign 3
.\!‘-” please us to look back and see
I'hat our whole lives were thine,
5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise
mploy our youngest breath :

Be my spared life and rescued days
Devoted to his love.

CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH.

- 'l‘l!;?.\ ‘\- e ‘re prepar d for lonerer ll;[:"-_
o8 7 The maternal Prayer-meeting. M r fit for early death. wib
A QO
1 ‘VE gather at the mercy-seat, A80 R fin
Oppressed with anxious care, _

1 ’ ‘ l!l‘ll‘ .“‘:rl"lf'l. -"J'III F l 3
am’s shady rill,
]I]-; How sweet the lily Crows »
ow sweet the br ::'l:..“('ll sath the hill
“l ?';l|||'~|!"- de WY rose. ' o
2 A l_‘.(‘l such the child whose early feet
5 1e paths of peace have troc
hose secret heart, with influe nce sweet,
Is upward draw n to God. :
3 O thou whose

,'\Illl_.’ﬂ our great Redeemer’s feet |
We pour the mother’s prayer.

A feeble band, to him we fly,
And in our weakness dare

Address him in the mother’s sigh,
And in the mother’s prayer.

5 In the rich blessings of his love
He calls the child to share ;

And he will listen from above,
And hear the mother’s prayer.

Now on our burdened hearts, O Lord,
Our children we would bear 3

o

infancy was found

With heay enly rays to shine.

hose years, with changeless virtue crowned,
Were all alike divine 3

-




600 CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH.
E Dewndent on thy bounteous breath,

e seek thy grace u!m y
ildhood, manhood, and in death, .
In.ﬁl)u keep us still thy own. Heber

0 Tie Hosannas of Children. 7. 6. Tambic-
%HEN, his salvation bringing,

To Zion Jesus came,
The children all stood singing
Hosanna to his name. .
Nor did their zeal offend him 3
But as he rode along,
He let them still attend him,
And smiled to hear thi_:lr ::ng.
since the Lord retaine
; Alitllix; love for children still, ;
Though now as King he reigne
On Zion’s heavenly hill,
‘We *Il flock around his*banner
Who sits upon the throne,
And cry aloud * Hounp’a
To David’s mya]l Son.i' ke
5 , should we fail proclaimin
- F%'u: great Redeemer’s praise,
The stones, our silence shaming,
Might well hosannas raise.
But shall we only render :
The tribute of our words? ]
No, while our hearts are tender,
They too shall be the Lord’s.

591 The Praiscs of Children.
1 LORY to the Father gives
God in whom we move and live =

Children’s prayers he deigns to hear 3
Children’s songs delight his ear.
Glory to the Son we bring, o,

% (‘hrgt our Prophet, Priest, and King ;
Children, raise your sweetest strain
To the Lamb, for he was slain.

3 Gln%u}o the Holy Ghost :

7s

Pentecost : -
(l“fﬁﬂ reg::rn:indl may he inspire,
Touch their lips with holy fire. {

EARLY PIETY. 601

4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,
For the gospel from above,
For the word, that *“ God is love.” Monigomery.

59 2 Invitation to the Young. Prov. viii. 17. (GIM.
1 5? E hearts with youthful vigor warm,
In smiling crowds draw near.
And tarn from every mortal charm,
A Saviour’s voice to hear.
2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high,
Stoops to converse with you
And lays his radiant glories by,
Your friendship to pursue.

3 “The soul that longs to see my face,
Is sure my love to gain ;
And those liml early seek my grace,
Shall never seek in vain.” =
4 What object, Lord, my soul should move
f once compared with thee ?
What beauty should command my love,
uike what in Christ I see ?
5 Away—ye false, delusive toys,
Vain tempters of the mind ;
"Tis here 1 fix my lasting choice,
And here true bliss 1 find. Daddridge.

:)9.'; Prayer of a Youth, S M
1 T ITH humble heart and tongue.
“ My God, to thee I pray; o
Oh make me learn while I am young,
To walk in wisdom’s way.
2 Make an unguarded youth
The object of thy care ;
Help me to choose the way of truth,
And fly from every snare,
3 My heart, to folly prone,
tenew by power divine ;
Unite it to thyself alone,
And make me wholly thine.
4  Oh let thy word of grace
M{ Warmest thoughts employ ;
C 51

.
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m\ CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH.

: all my following days. ey
mﬁ‘;ﬁr::eﬂ;nd my Joy. oy

C.M.
?94;131%3 is aI;oriouakworld of light,
e e rted, clothed in white,
Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs
Those heavenly voices raleﬂz_.t i
Ten thousand thousand infant tong
Unite in perfect praise. :
5 Those are the lg);nns that we shall know,
§ re (ho K ‘
H!.[tjfw ul?n‘:\ place \:'h’orc_we shall go,
If found in wisdom gls t\\lays-“k
is 1 j onght to {
: ﬂ}‘&:f g:f:{mwrechief concern 3 g
For this we come {rom week to week,
I'l‘ci read, and hear, and learn.
5 Soon will our earthly race be run,
"~ 7 Our wortal frame decay 3 feed
Children and teachers, one
Must die and pass away. e
6 Great God, impress the sc::o.us ght,
This day, onevery brea: P,
That both’ the teachers and t g " 5 41
May enter to thy rest. 7&: E
5 95 Blessing im;;frwtd.t .
N by an infant tra
: H()‘Q‘P:;.\(,THACSE “{thin the temple sung,
While Jesus listened to the snt-'it]m;hrong.
And poured his blessing on eh
2 Lord, may thy Spirit seal ti,o hi""-‘ it
On every honrt:r\\'lrhh m:(ﬁ;‘:ithl\.n F
EW sanctily these ¥ . 3
RQR;S t‘:il:x"llio‘;ﬂ::.-‘:"childrm wholly thine.

3 May we our humble voices raise ;

i savenly host, %
Responsive to the he aven )-:e 4
In strains of everlasting prais R
'maﬂler, Son, and Holy Ghos' s

SABBATH-SCHOOL. 603
296 Sabbath-School Hymn.

1 O LORD, our God, thy light and truth
To us thy children scnﬁ.
hat we may serve thee in our youth,
And love thee to the end.
¢ By nature sinful, weak, and blind,
The downward path we trod,
Our wand’ring heart and wayward mind
"ere enemies to God,
3 But friends and guardians now, through grace,
Our heedless steps restrain s :
They teach us, Lord, to seek thy face,
Which none shall seek in vain.
4 Hence to the hills we lift our eyes,
From which salvation springs :

0 Sun of Righteousness, arise,

With healing in thy wings. Montgomery.
[ L d
297 Sabbath-School Hymn, C. M.

1 HOU art our Shepherd, glorious God;
'l.ll'\' little flock behold.
And guide us by thy staffand rod—

The children of thy fold.

2 We praise thy name that we were brought
I'o this delightful place.

1ere we are watched, and warned

The children of thy grace.

! s and tanght,
8 Oh may our friends and teachers here
Meet all our souls above,
And they and we in heaven appear—

The children of thy love, Monigomery.

598 The Sabbath-School Teacher. C. M.
1 BLESS’I) work, the youthful mind to win,
r And turn the rising race 1
- Fl:nm the deceitful paths of sin, 1
To seek redeeming grace! :
hildren our kind protection claim 3
And God will wel] approve,
hen infants learn to lisp his name,

S And their Redeemer |ove.
. ‘ iy




604 DEATH.

the bliss in wisdom’s way
% Be'l!:;:".s ide untutored youth,
w the mind which went astray,
The way, the life, the truth.

Spirit, Father, on us shed,
' bless tfhtils g(;od del:leg:pi-e ot
honors of thy name , :
Xnd :ll the glory thine. Straphan

A ————————

DEATH.

4
599 Uncertainty of Life. Cc.M
1 TDENEATH our feet and o’er our head
B Is equal warning given ; 4
Beneath us lie the countless dead,
Above us is the heaven.

2 h rides on every passing breeze,
Dt:::ld lurks in every flower ;
Each season has its own disease,
Its peril every hour. g
5 eyes have seen the rosy light
’ 0‘:;!' ):outh’s soft cheek decay,
And &te descend in sudden night
On manhood’s middle day.

2 4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age
Halt feebly to the tomb
And yet shall earth our hearts engage,
And dreams of days to come:

5 Turn, mortal, turn; thy danger knows
Where'er thy foot can tread,
The earth rings hollow from below,
And warns thee of her dead.

6 Turn, Christian, turn ; thy soul apply

s divinely given : :
; Th'l;of(t):“ﬂ:‘::\‘h:c;l underm-;uh thee he

Shall live, for hell or heaven. Feber

.

= s

i

600

CONTEMPLATED,

Time flecting.
1 TI.\”". i8 winging us away

~ To our eternal home ;
Life is but a winter’s day,
A journey to the tomb :
Youth and vigor soon will flee,
Blooming beauty lose its charms s
All that ’s mortal soon will be 7
Enclosed in death’s cold arms.

2 Time is winging us away

To our eternal home ;

Life is but a winter®s day.,
A jlllll'lll'_\ to the t« l!.T'n :

But the Christian shall enjoy
Health and beauty soon above 3

Far beyond the world’s alloy,
Secure in Jesus? love.

601 Thoughts of I

1 Y soul, come, meditate the d Ys
1\[ And think how near it stands.
When thou must quit this house of clay,
And fly to unknown lands.

2 And you, my eyes, look down and view

'l"h' ||n||n\\ gaping ton h:
This gloomy prison waits for you,
‘\.Ill'fll‘.!‘!' Thl' sSUmMmons co " .
8 Oh, could we die with those that die.
And place us in their stead.
Then would our spirits learn to fly,
And converse with the dead.

4 Then should we see the saints above,
n their own glorious forms,
And wonder w hy our souls should love
Ta dwell with mortal worms.

5 We should almost forsake our clay
Jefore the summons come.
And pray, and wish our souls away
o their eternal home.

605
7.6

Burlen.

Co M.

Watts,




C0G DEATH.

GU'Z « J yoould not live alway.”
1 '[ WOULD not live alway 3
Where storm after storm. ¥
way !
The few fleeting
Are enongh for
cheer.

¢ I would not live alway 3 R welcome the tomb:
Since Jesus hath lain there, | dread not its gloom;
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise,
To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

5 Who,who would live alway, away from his God.
Away {rom yon heaven, that blissful abode,
W here rivers of pleasure flow o’er the by

plains, -
And the noonfic

4 Where the saints 0
Their Saviour and bre
While anthems of ra
And the smile of the

Job vii. 16. 11s.

I ask not to stay
ises dark o’er the

mornings that dawn on us here
life's sorrows—enough for 1ts

le of glory eternally reigns f

f all ages in harmony meet,

thren transported to greet;

sture unceasingly roll,

,ord 18 the feast of the soul
Muhlenburg.

f“ }:{ Frail Life, and succeeding Etermty. C.M

{ rTYHEE we adore, Eternal Name,
And humbly own @ thee
How feeble is our mortal frame,
What dying worms are we.
The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gaves
Whate'er we do, where'er we be,
Were 'll".'l\'t‘“ill{," to the grave.
5 Dangers stand thick I'in'n'ug’ll all the g_!ruuml.
To push us to the tomb 3
And fierce diseases w ait around,
To hurry mortals home.

4 Great God, on what a slender thread
Hang everlasting things:
Th* eternal state of all the dead
Upon life’s feeble strings.
5 Infinite joy or endless wo
Attends on every breath ;

[

CONTEMPLATED.
And yet how unconcerned we o
'l pon the brink of death! B
6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense
I'o walk this dangerous road ; :
.\I‘l\ll if our souls are hurried hence
May they be found with God. . Watts

G“l 1'he Grave

1 MPHERE is ¢
HERE is a calm for those who wee;
A rest for wea g { e
e it fo ary pilgrims found :
ey softly lie, and sweetly sleep
& Low in the ground.

) \_hr- storm that wrecks the winter sky
’.l.'" more [ll‘]lll"‘ Whl'.”‘ ‘1""" |“]H|*l' .
han summer evening’s latest sigh,

T'hat shuts the rose.

]

'1.!i--" traveller in the vale of tears
‘I_u realms of everlasting light ot
I'hrough time’s dark w 1|<‘0'!'I:|"~~1 of year

. Pursue thy flight. I
4 \\ hate’er l|;) lot= \‘.!xt‘tl“.u-t' thou be

( “.“.‘““‘.‘ 1"“_\ kiss the rod : o

And in thy chastening SOrTOWS see
-k I-I h_t' |i|.t:n| of God.

oh long of winds ar

Biagh s s el i

Thou soon shalt reach a -!|<-\'--;i1|t;.;i:::'?

e A quiet home. Monigom.
h(',] Shoriness of Life
ife. C.M

m &
1 l_ IME—what an empty'vapor *tis!
< __-'\”-d 'Ll_\ s—how swift they l'l'-'
: \‘.I|.| as an Indian arrow fies iy
; )r like a shooting star 3
2 U:{ life is ever on the wing
Tl nd death is ever nigh : 7
he moment when our li / 1
b . when our lives be
We all begin to die oegin,
3 "-" mi ' ;
. mighty i
Thy 1: ¥ God, our fleeting days
Vet I\x-tl!ug favors share :
3]"\\1? |[ the bounties of thy grace
1ou load’st the rolling year.




€08 DEATH.
4 *Tis sovereign mercy ﬁngl-‘. us fu-.nl.
And we are clothed with love 2
While grace stands pointing out
That leads our souls above.

he road

5 Thus we begin the lasting sorg 3

And when we close our i‘:.l',-.‘ ?
et the next age thy praise proiong,
Till time and nature dies.
ez Bell.
‘u:l'!. n ll)”_

'lll."-’ul‘ n anul.
f,* Am I

lled to die 7’

e
Let each one ask hims
Prepared, should 1 be ca . |

2 Iv this frail and fleeting breat ! i

. (53”-} '1I\I' s 1151‘-! from the jaws of death 3

aon [ *m gone,

- ry | at ce
Soon as 1t fails, at on : ;
And plunge into a world unknown.

 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee,
And seek my ‘;.H‘I-:‘ alos em I.l_l es
Anply thy biood, thy Spirit give,
ub ! and let me live.
y bell 1 hear,
If saved from guilty I ne i'l not IIl';n'l:
the thought distressing D€

now 1o flee,

Subdue my sins,
'l.\

hen when the solemr

4

i‘l'l‘ aps it next may toll fo
!)!)( Death and Eter
i val OP down, my thoughts,
S C : while with death ;3

St

me Newlon

C.M
that used to rise
. mverse a w
Ihinl how a gasping morti
And pants away s brea
His quiv’ring lip hangs feebly down,
lis pulse is faint and few.
Then. speechless, with a doleful groan,
He bids the world adieu.
s 4
3 But oh, the soul that never dies!
At once it leaves the :‘!.’:} 3 ‘
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies,
And Ir.u'k i'.- \\lml!:nlh way.
4 Up to the couris where angels dwell,
It mounts triumphant there,

L. M.

SUFPORT. 609
Or devils plunge it down to hell,
In infinite despair.
5 And must my body faint and die ?
And must this soul remove ¢
Oh for some guardian angel nigh,
I'o bear it safe above.
6 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand
My naked soul I trust ;
And my flesh waits for thy command,

Lo drop into my dust. Watls.
t)‘]H A Funeral Thought. C. M.
| 11 ARK.! from the tombs a doleful sound!

~ My ears attend the cry—

“Ye living men, come view the ground

Where you must shortly lie.
‘e Il

[3#]

rinces, this clay must be your bed,
In spite of all your towers ;

The tall, the wise, the rev’rend head,
Must lie as low as ours.”

%]

Great God, is this our certain doom.
And are we still secure,

Still walking downward to our tomb,
And yet prepare no more!

4 (i;..lzl'r us the power of quickening gr
: ‘['u fit our souls to fly
I'hen, when we drop this dying flesh,
We N ; above the J\}'. Wal
i
()‘)” Prayer for Divine Support. C.M
1 ‘11.}“.\ AL: God, enthrong d on high,
<4 Whom ange
\\'r..n yet to suppliant dust art nigh—
I'hy presence I implore. .

Q0

10818 .;lfm'u_

2 My flying years time urges on s
hat’s human must decay :
My friends, my young -uiilg;,;n}nn-
Can I expect fo stay 3
3 Can I exemption plead when death
_ Projects his awful dart ?
Can med’cines then prolong my breath,
Or virtue shield my heart ?

» gone,
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4 Ah, no; then smooth the mo.rml hour ;3
“"On thee my hope depends ; 2
Support me with almighty po;\‘t Ty

'hile dust to dust descends.

5 Then shall my soul, O gracious God,

2 While angels join the lay,)

.-\«smittml to the Iiale.ﬂs'cl a}t'n.nh‘.

Its endless anthems pay i—

Through heaven, howe’er remote the bound,
Thy matchless love pn_)clmnli-.t N |

And join the choir of saints t hat e .
Their great Redeemer's name.

ﬁ 1 0 Consolations in Sickness. C.M.
N ls ] disease invade
1 "VHI‘..\ languor and

This trembling house of clay,
*Tis sweet to look beyond my pains,
And long to fly away.
2 Sweet to look i::\\'_:lli"ti17 i::l:}.:.tltvnd
The whispers of his 3
‘-u[(:](‘; t‘i‘ahll(-n!:;rup\\':ml to th.r place
" "Where Jesus pleads above.
t how grace divine

=]

5 Sweet to l't‘ﬂl'(j £
My sins on Jesus lmd 3
Sweet to remember, 111;11.|)|‘- blood
My debt of suffering paid.
4 Sweet on his faithfulmess to H:ht.
Whose love can never ena s
Sweet on his covenant of l.'_"l'-lU.
For all thines to depent o
5 Sweet, in the confidence n? faith,
To trust his firm decrees ; -
Sweet to lie passive in his hands,
And know no will but his.
6 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope
"That, when my change shall r‘nnm,
Angels will hover round my bed,

And waft my spirit home. Toplady.

{i l 1 I{.?w n .f';-';‘e-.' on. C. M.

1 -VV”F\' musing sorrow weeps the past,

> the g 1
And mourns the prese nt pamn,

SUPPORT. 611
How sweet to think of peace at last,
And feel that death is gain.

2 "T'is not that murmuring thoughts arise,
And dread a Father’s will 3
I'is not that meek submission flies,
And would not sufter still :

5 Itis that heaven-taught faith surveys
The path that leads to light ;
And longs her eagle plumes to raise,
And lose hersell in sight.

4 It is that hope with ardor glows
To see Him face to face,
Whose dying love no language knows
Sufficient art to trace.

5 It 18 that harassed conscience feels
The pangs of struggling sin 3
And sees, though far, the hand that heals,
And ends the strife within.

6 Oh let me wing my hallowed flight
From earth-born wo and care;
And soar above these clouds of night,
My Saviour’s bliss to share. Noel,

(" I .,2 The Saviour’s Presence in Death. L. M.
] \ T HY should we start and fear to die ?
What timorous worms we mortals are!
Death is the gate of endless joy.
And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans. the dying strife,
Fright our approaching souls away ;
Still we shrink back again to life,
Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 Oh. if my Lord would come and meet.
My soul would stretch her wings in haste,
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate,
Nor feel the terrors as she passed.
4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are :
While on his breast lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there. Watts,
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615 Support in Death.

1s “] HEN the vale of death appears,
Faint and cold this mortal clf:y,
Kiﬂlx’l:orem&nrr, sooithe my fears,
t me through the dn{nm rays
Break the :mdows, i
Usher in eternal day.

2 Starting from this dying state,
Upward bid my soul aspire
Open thou the crystal gate,
© To thy praise attune my lyre :
Dwell for ever— ;
Dwell on each immortal Jwire.

5 When the mighty trumpet blown
Shall the judgment dawn proclaim,
From the central, burning throne,
*Mid creation’s final flame,
With the ransomed,
Judge and Saviour, own my name.  Gillert,

6 1 6 Support in Death. C.M.

1 'WHEN bending o’er the brink of life
My trembling soul shall stand,
Waiting to pass death’s awful flood,
Great God, at thy command ;
2 When every long-loved scene of life
Stands ready to depart ;
When the last :-u{a that sfukea the frame
Shall rend this bursting heart;
8 O thou great source of joy supreme,
Whose arm alone can save,
Dispel the darkness that surrounds
e entrance fo the grave,
4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand
neath my sinking head ;
And with a ray of love divine
Illume my dying bed.
5 Leaninglon thy dear faithful breast,
May I resign my breath ;
And in thy fond embraces lose
The bitterness of tsige:th.
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614 DEATH. N OF THE YOUNG. 615
617 v B C. M. 61 9 Triwmph over Death. Job xix. 25—327. O.M.

1 H for an overcoming faith 1 REAT God, I own thy se tence j
O To cheer my (lyingg Iloun" G And nature must (]cc’;:y ;n gl v,
To triumph o’er the monster death, I yield my body to the dust,

And all his frightful powers. o dwell with fellow clay.

Q i 2 rl't r'li”l may 1 2
p y ¢ ay trium h o er llle o v
2 Jo ftll, with all the strength 1 hme, And lr.‘tmplv o lh[(' l‘mnhs; grave,

Iy quivering lips should sing— - - rotbaghand )
b '{lg'e is lh)glmlusted \'ictory,ggrave P v M l-’l‘;y.-.l my '“‘_“l"}'“‘l‘l‘- lives,
And where the monster’s sting S The y f“I‘ s ll? Saviour, comes,
p o r APOF Q
3 If sin be pardoned, I’'m secure ; “-IL"';:IEI:'-')I. l‘u‘\"l‘:‘l“::--lll[" shall appear,
Death has no sting beside : And death, the last of & I his £
The law gives sin its damning power, Lie ““"l’“i‘h‘«‘['l‘a[ I i‘_' fo . foes,
But Christ, my ransom, died. 4 Thougl us leet.
- 1 greedy worms devour my skin,

4 Now to the God of victory And gnaw my wasting fles)
Immortal thanks be paid, 2 “'hrr! God shall buil':l -’m’f hcl;m-q again
‘Who makes us conquerors, while we die, . He’ll clothe them all afresh, '

Through Christ our living head. Vaits, i 5 There shall I see iy lovely Side
318 B With strong immortal eyes,
b ¢ Rejoicing in View of Death. C.M. .'\P{l‘l“[p“,r upon thine llnkn.nwn grace
1 AND let this feeble body fail, 69 0 ith pleasure and surprise. Waits,
And let it droop and die ; = Funerel of & wouns P
My soul shall quit this mournful vale, 1 ‘/VHE\' h;'u::r:idfr fhes 1”.5 1 e C. M
And soar to worlds on high; By death’s resis tlese l'lzr::]"'“‘-'h“d away
2 Shall iuin the disembodied saints, Our rh!_‘.'n-ls.rlw mournful tribute ;my
And find its long-sought rest— .“_ hich pity must demand.
That only bliss for which it pants— 2 While pity rompts the rising sigh
In my Redeemer’s breast. Oh may this truth, irllphrtw-‘.'(‘lg 3
3 In hope of that immortal crown With awful power—* ] too iﬁuat die”—
I now the cross sustain ; . 'q'“k. deep in every breast.
And gladly wander up and down, 8 Let this vain world engage no more :
And smile at toil and pain. It {‘."h”m the :-,'ﬂ{'l'“.‘.’ tomb! 3
4 Oh what are all my sufferings here, ,[’.“]-“ us seize the present hour ;
If, Lord, thou count me meet . 2 morrow death may come.
' With that enraptured host t’ appear, 4 The voice of this alarming scene
And worship at thy feet ? 'o\:hll;t lr.l‘w y hvartl obey 3
gl 32 : : . ~Yor e (he heaven carni rai
5 Give joy or grief—give ool Which calls to \V{;t:l;":-::::’ﬁir"::;'l.],
Take life or friends away, 5 Oh let us fly—to Jesus fiv
Bat let me find them all again > o esus fly—
In that eternal dny. C Wﬂk’- oy ?"‘ powerful arm can save :
""“d"‘h".” our hopes ascend on high,
And triumph o’er the grave. Mrs, Steele,

R T



616 DEATH.
621 Death of a Child. C. M.
1 HE once loved form, now cold and dead,

Each mournful thought employs ;
And nature weeps her comforts fled,
And withered all her joys.
2 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time,
‘thm what we now deplore
Shall rise in full, immortal prime,
And bloom to fade no more.
3 Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears
Religion points on high 3
T'here everlasting spring appears,

And joys which cannot die. Mrs. Steele.
62‘2 Death of a Minister. C. M.
1 OW let onr mourning hearts revive,

And all our tears be dry 3 ;
Why should those eyes be drowned in grief,
Which view a Saviour nigh ?
2 What though the arm of conquering death
Does God’s own house invade ?
What though the prophet and the priest
Be numbered with the dead ?
3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust,
The aged, and the young—
The watchful eye in darkness closea,
And mute th” instructive tongue ;—
4 Th’ eternal Shepherd still survives,
New comfort to impart :
His eye still guides us, and his voice
Still animates our heart.
5 “ Lo, I am with you,” saith the Lord,
“ My church Jm” safe abide ;
For I will ne’er forsake my own,
Whose souls in me confide.” Doddridge.

6 23 Death of an aged Minister. S M.

1 “QERVANT of God, well done ;
Rest from thy loved employ :
The battle fought, tht‘_\'i(‘tﬂry won,
Enter thy Master’s joy.”

OF A MINISTER, 617
2  The voice at midnight came,
J\Hc started up to hear ;
A mortal arrow pierced his .
He fell—but fe et e
[ but felt no fear,
AL T :
3 ranquil amidst alarms,
t found him on the field
A veteran slumbering on his arms
Beneath his red-cross shield,
4  The pains of death are past,
L.llu_»l: and sorrow cease
And life’s Jong warfare closed at last
His soul is found in peace, "
5 f'm‘;lu:r of Christ, well done 3
Praise be thy new employ ;
;\rﬁi while eternal ages run,
est 1 r Saviour’s j
n thy Saviour s joy. Monigomery,

h 2 3 l Death of pious Friends, o.M

e
1 "‘ HY do we mourn departing friends
pEYs Or -h;=lui at death’s alarms ? \
l'|-‘- but the voice that Jesus sends,
I'o call them to his arms.
2 Are we not tending upward too,
\'.\- fast as time can move ?
Nor should we wish the hours more slow
'I 0 keep us from our love. y
3 “‘h.\' should we tremble to convey
L heir bodies to the tomb ?
Ihere the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.
4 The graves of all the saints he bless’d
And softened every bed A
Vhere should the dying members rest
But with the dying Head ?
5 Thence he arose, ascended high.

And showed our feet the way |

"4 > way: ;

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, |
At the great rising day. Wats,
('2:) Deaih ﬂ.’rnmf."m' or delightful. C. M.

1 ])H-\T”-I *tis a melancholy day

‘;I".'\llltm.- that have no God,

.G 52




418 DEATH.

When the poor soul is forced away
T'o seek her last abode.
2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes ;
But guilt, a heavy chain,
Still drags her downward trom the skies
To darkness, fire, and pain.
8 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell,
Let stubborn sinners fear;
You must be driven from earth, and dwell
A long for ever there.
4 See how the pit gapes wide for you,
And flashes in your face ;
And thou, my soul, look downward too,
And sing recovering grace.
5 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand,
Then come the joyful day,
Come, death, and some celestial band,
To bear my soul away.

o

Watls.

‘; Q (i The Death of a Stnner. C.M

1 "\ [Y thoughts on awful subjects roll,
4 Damnation and the dead ;
What horrors seize the guilty soul

Upon a dying bed.
2 Ling’ring about these mortal shores,
She makes a long delay ;
Till, like a flood. with rapid force,
Death sweeps the wretch away.
8 Then swift and dreadful she descends
Down to the fiery coast,
Among abominable fiends.
Herself a frichted ghost.
4 There endless crowds of sinners lie,
And darkness makes their chains :
' Tortured with keen despair they cry,
Yet wait for fiercer jl_‘jin\,
5 Not all their anguish and their blood
For their old guilt atones,
Nor the compassion of a God
Shall hearken to their groans.
6 Amazing grace that kept my breath,
Nor bade my soul remove,

OF THE SAINTS, 619
Till I had learned my Saviour’s death,
And well ensured his love! Waiis.
¥ Y -~
b:.).« i Death of the Righteous. L. M.

1 I_IU\\' bless’d the righteous when they die
When holy souls retire to rest! 3
How mildly beams the closing eye!
How gently heaves th’ expiring breast!
2 So fades a summer cloud away;
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er :
So gently shuts the eye of day : ‘
So dies a wave along the shore.
3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,
Where lights and shades alternate dwell s
How bright th® unchanging morn appears! X
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell.
4 Life’s duty done, as sinks the clay.
ight from its load the spirit flies
While heaven and earth combine to say,
*“ How bless’d the righteous when he dies!”

¢ Mrs, Barbauld,
‘)2 1\‘ The departing Saint, 8.7
1 I_]'.\I‘I'Y soul, thy days are ended,
All thy mourning days below :
Go, by angel guards attended,
T'o the sight of Jesus go.
Waiting to receive thy spirit,
Lo, the Saviour stands above :
Shows the purchase of his merit,
Reaches out the crown of love.
2 Struggle through thy latest passion
To thy dear Redeemer’s breast,
To his uttermost salvation,
To his |-\'--|-1.:~rin|_v rest.
For the joy he sets before thee,
Bear a momentary pain ;
Die—to live the life of glory—

Suffer—with thy Lord to reign. C. Wesley.
(’2 c() Tﬁﬁr!r,;r::!lrag Saint. Ts.
1 YING saint, to glory rise,

Seek thy mansion in the ski
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620 DEATH.
Go to shine before his throne
‘Who hath bought thee for his own ;
L.o, he beckons from on high ;
Fearless, to his presence fly:
Thine the merit of his blood,
Thine the righteousness of God.

2 Shudder not to pass the stream,
Venture all thy care on him;
Him, whose dying love and power
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar.
Safe is the expanded wave,
Gentle as a summer’s eve ;
Not one object of his care
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 7uplady, (ali'd.)

..
() -; () The dying Christian to his Souwl.
1 I'T AL spark of heavenly flame,

Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ;

T'rembling, hoping, lingering, flying—
Oh the pain, the bliss of dying!
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,
And let me languish into life.

[

2 _”H_!_'k. they whisper—ang
" Sister spirit, come away :
What is this absorbs me quite,
Steals my senses, shuts my sight,
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ?—
_le I me, my soul—can this be death ?
3 The world recedes—it disappears—

eaven opens on my eyes!—my ears
With r-raullul- seraphic ring!
Lend, lend your wings; I mount! I fly!
) grave, where is thy victory ?
E) death, where is thy sting ? Pope.
< Death of a Samnt.
I O, the prisoner is released,
4 Lightened of his fleshly load 3
Where the weary are at rest,
Ie is gathered unto God.
Lo, the pain of life is past,
. his warfare now is o'er:
("'“h :ln(l h(-ll h(‘hill(l are cast,
rief and suffering are no more.

L]
OF THE SAINTS. 621
2 Yes, the Christian’s course is run,
Ended is the glorious strife :
Fought the fight, the work is done,
Death is swallowed up of life!
rne aloft on angel-wings,
Far from earth the spirit flies ;
Finds his God, and sits and sings,
Triumphing in Paradise.
3 Join we then with one accord
n the new, the joyful song :
ent from our glorious Lord
We shall not continue long :
e shall quit the house of clay,
We a better lot shall share ;
We shall see the realms of day,
Meet our happy brother there.

632 Funeral Hymn. 1% 1L

1 THOU art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore thee,
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb;
The Saviour has passed through its portals before thee,
And the lamp of his love is thy p;uic(lv through the gloom
? Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer behold thee,
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side ;
ut the wide arms of mercy are spread to mituld[l]u:e;
And sinners may hope, since the Sinless has died.
3 Theit art gone to the grave, and its mansion forsaking,
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long ;
ut the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy waking,
And full on thy ear burst the seraphim's song.
4 Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore thee,
Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian, thy guide ;
e gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ;

And death has no sting, since the Saviour has d“[‘ligbcr

633 Funeral Hymn. C. M.
I ‘V HILE to the grave our friends are borne,

Around their cold remains
How all the tender passions mourn,
And each fond heart complains.

2 But down to earth, alas, in vain
We bend our weeping eyess .
Ah, let us leave these seats of paifl,

And upward learn to rise.

C. Wesley.
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# To those bright courts when hope ascends, | 6

The tear wrget to flow s 1
)

The ; , illus : ' 637
"0 earth, s forts d. 1

THE RESURRECTION, 623
Far from this world of toil and strife,
.. They ’re present with the Lord ;
The labors of their mortal life
End in a large reward. Watts.

a0
-;h “ To die is gain.” 8s.
]) EJOICE for a brother deceased 3

Y Our loss is his infinite gain 3
A soul out of prison released,

A\IHI freed from its lnnlil'\ chain 3
With songs let us follow his Right,

And mount with his spirit above 3
Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodged in the Eden of love.

Our brother the haven has gained,
Outflying the tempest and wind
His rest he has sooner obtained,
And left his companions behind,
Still tossed on a sea of distress,
Hard toiling to make the bless’d shore,
Vhere all is assurance and .peace,
And sorrow and sin are no more.
There all the ship’s company meet,
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath
With shouting each other they et
And triumph o’er trouble and death :
The voyage of life ’s at an end,
The mortal affliction is past :
The age that in heaven they spend,
For ever and ever shall last. C. Wesley.

Hope of the Resurrection, 8, M.

ND must this body die ;
ZX This mortal frame decay ?
And must these active limbs of mine

Lie mouldering in the clay ?
Corruption, earth, and worms,
Shall but refine this flesh,

Till my triumphant spirit comes
To put it on afresh,

God, my Redeemer, lives,
And often from the skies

e T ——
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624 DEATH.
Looks down, and watches all my dust,
Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Arrayed in glorious grace
Shall these vile bodies shine ;
And every shape and every face
Liook heavenly and divine.
5  These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus® dying love ;
We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise
Of these our humble songs,
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise b
With our immortal tongues. Watls.
PO
638
1 "TYHROUGH sorrow’s night and danger’s path,
Amid the deepening Elm_agu.
We, soldiers of an injured King,
Are marching to the tomb.
2 There, when the turmoil is no more,
And all our powers decay,
Our cold remains in solitude
Shall sleep the years away.
3 Our labors done, securely laid
In this our last retreat,

Unheeded, o’er our silent dust,
Ihe storms of life shall beat.

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane,
The vital spark shall lie ; E
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise
To seek its kindred sky.
5 These ashes too, this little dust,
Our Father’s care shall keep,
Till the last angel rise and break
The long and dreary sleep.
6 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye
Shall shed its mildest rays ;
And the long silent dust shall burst :
With shouts of endless praise. H. K. White.

Rest and Resurrection. C. M.

THE JUDGMENT. 625

THE JUubG MENT.

()3” The Judgment,

1 ND will the Judge descend ?
And must the dead anse
And not a single soul escape

His all-discerning eyes
(=] » 1 S
2 How will my heart endure
1€ terrors of that day
When earth i, bef
arth and heaven, before his f
Astonished, shrink aw ay ? -
3 But ere that trumpet shakes
lhtl' mansions of the dead
ark. from the gospel’s cheeri
%+ Irom the g« 8 cheering sound
What Joyful tidings spread!
Ay ¢ sinners, seek his grace,
: 108¢ wrath ye cannot bear:
Fly to the shelter of his cross,
And find salvation there.
5 So shall that curse remove,
i ¥ which the Saviour bled ;
4 r}li the last awful day shall pour
18 blessings on your head.

(i ‘1 ( J The Sinner warned,.
1 “7'”}'2.\' th’ eternal Judge descending,

. ' Shall enthroned in glory come
Sinner, at his bar attending., :
. huu. wilt hear thy awful doom :
. Speechless, hopeless, z
.”mtt wilt hear thy awful doom.
2 O'er thy folly then lamenting,
Filled with dread of future paj
Cries of betr . read of future pain,
. OF Ditter anguish venting.,
l(ll(l‘ wilt mourn and weep in vain $
Tho a,-]‘ld to judgment,
U wilt mourn and weep in vain.

3 T}"‘T,“ will sit thy slighted Saviour,

Dotfdrﬁf;;v_

8.7.4.

’

“airlh) the marks n%lyin;: love 3

-

Mal. iii. 2. 8. M,
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626 THE JUDGMENT.

Oh that thou would’st seek his favor.
While invited from above :
Golden moments—
While invited from above.
4 Swift thy days of grace are fleeting,
Canst thou linger and delay ? f
Lo! the hours, their calls repeating,
Hasten on the judgment-day ;
Hours of mercy
Hasten on the judgment-day.

{i 1 ' The Judgment anticipated, C.M.

- N, rising from the bed of death,
; ‘Vllll’tr\\'hvhmfl with guilt and fear,
I see my Maker face to face,
Oh, how shall I appear ?
2 If now, while pardon may be found,
And mercy may be sought, i
My heart with inward horror shrinks,
And trembles at the thought,—
3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed
n majesty severe,
And sit in judgment on my soul,

Oh, how shall I appear? Addison’s Spec.
(;4 2 “Watch and pray.” 8. M.
1 HOU Judge of quick and dead,

Before whose bar severe,
With holy Jjoy or guilty dread,
We all'shall soon appear 3
Our cautioned souls prepare
‘or that tremendous day,
And fill us now with watchful care,
) And stir us up to pray.

(3

3 Oh may we all be found
Obedient to thy word,
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound,
And looking for our Lord.

4 Oh may we all ensure
A lot among the bless'd ;
And watch a moment to secure E
An everlasting rest. C. Wesley.

THE JUDGMENT, 627
Ld .
b‘l 3 The Day of Judgment, 8.7.4
1 AY of jl[ll;_rlllt'lll‘—tlil_\' of wonders!

Hark, the trumpet’s awful sound,
Louder than a thousand thunders,
Shakes the vast creation roupd !
How the summons
Will the sinner’s heart confound !
2 See the Judge, our nature wearing,
Clothed in majesty divipe! -
"ou who long for his appearing,
Then shall say, *This God is mine s
Gracious Saviour, Y
Own me in that day for thine,
8 At his call the dead awaken,
Rise to life from earth and sea ;
All the powers of nature, shaken
By his looks, prepare to flee :
areless sinner,
What will then become of thee ?
4 But to those who have confessed,
oved, and served the Lord below,
He will say, *Come near, ¥e blessed,
See the ﬁingdum [ bestow :
fou for ever

Shall my love and glory know.” Newton,
.
bll‘ The same. C. M.
1 HAT awfal day will surely come s

Th? appointed hour makes haste,
When I must stand before my Judge,
And pass the solemn test.
2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys,
Thou sovereign of my hearf,
How could I bear to hear thy voice
ronounce the snund—“rr“pm't P

3 The thunder of that dismal word
Vould so torment my ear,
"Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord,
With most tormenting fear.
4 Oh, wretched sfate of deep despair—
0 see my God remove,
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628 THE ETERNAL STATE.

And fix my doleful station where
I must not taste his love!

5 Oh tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands ;
Show me some 1l)rm|luse in thy book,
Where my salvation stands. Watts.

THE ETERNAL STATE.

—

645 Rest in Heaven.  ©. M. Peculiar.

1 HERE is an hour of peaceful rest,
To mourning wanderers given ;
There is a joy for souls distressed,
A balm for every wounded breast—
*T'is found above, in heaven.
2 There is a home for weary souls,
3y sin and sorrow driven ;
When tossed on life’s tempestuouns shoals,
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,
And all is drear—tis heaven.

3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye,
e heart no longer riven,
And views the tempest passing by,
Sees evening shadows quickly fly,
And all serene in heaven.
4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given 3
There(i"a s divine (Iisp}en‘}o tl;e g:;)om—
Beyond the confines of the tom
.prears the dawn of heaven. W.B. Tuppan.

' 646 Heaven anticipated. C.M.
1 OUR sins and sorrows, how they rise!
How loud the tempests roar!
But death shall land our weary souls
Safe on the heavenly shore.

2 There, to fulfill his high commands
Our speedy feet move 3

HEAVENLY REST, 620
No sin shall clog our active zeal,

Or cool our by rning love,

3 There shall we sit, and sing, and t¢]}
The wonders of his grace,
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,
And smile in every face.
4 For ever his dear. sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue ;
nd Jesus and salvation be
The close of every song. Watis.

6 "1'7 “ They who sow in tears,” &e. Q. M. Double.

1 FIYHERE is an hour of hallowed peace
For those with cares distressed,
en sighs and sorrow ing tears shall cease,
And all be hushed to rest,
*Tis then the sou) is freed from fears
And doubts which here annoy ;
And they who oft have sow n in tears,
Shall reap again with joy.
2 There is a home of sw eef repose,
"here storms assail no more 3
1¢ stream of endless pleasure flows
On that celestial shore,
ere smiling peace with love appears,
And bliss without alloy :
ere they who once have sown in tears,
Now reap eternal Joy.
5 When the revealing hour is neas
Which shall unvail the tomb,
Vhen, filled with doubs and trembling fear,
"e pass the valley’s gloom,
Wilt thou, bless’d Jesus, calm these fears;
«et praise our lips employ ;
That we, who here have sown in tears,
May reap in heaven with joy. W. B. Tappan,

648 Life and Death eternal. 8 M.

1 OH. where shall rest be found.
Rest for the weary soul ?
were vain the ocean-depths to sound,
pierce to either pole.
53’



630 THE ETERNAL STATE.
2 The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh;
*Tis not the whole of life to live,
Nor all of death to die.
S Beyond this vale of tears,
There is a life above,
Unmeasured by the flight of years—
And all that life is love.
4  There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath 3
Oh, what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death.

5 Lord God of truth and grace,
T'each us that death to shun 3
Lest we be banished from thy face,
And evermore undone.

1;’ l !’ The Mourner comforted., C. M. Double.

1 ()" weep not for the joys that fade
Like evening lights away,
For hopes that, like the stars decayed,
Have left thy mortal day ;
The clouds of sorrow will depart,
And brilliant skies be given 3
For bliss awaits the holy heart,
Amid the bowers of heaven.
2 Oh weep not for the friends that pass
nto the lonely grave,
As breezes sweep the withered grass
Along the restless wave 3
For though thy pleasures may depart,
And mournful days be given,
Yet bliss awaits the holy heart,
When friends rejoin i heaven.

Montgomery.

65() Sinai and Zion, Heb. xii. 18, &ec. C. M.
1 N\JOT to the terrors of the Lord,
1\ The tempest, fire, and smoke 3
Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke ;
2 But we are come to Zion’s hill,
The city of our God,

HEAVENLY REST, 631
Where milder words declare his will,
And spread his love abroad,
5 Behold th’ innumerable host
Of angels clothed in light!
Behold the spirits of the just,
Whose faith is turned to sight!
4 Behold the bless’d assethbly there,
Vhose names are writ in heaven ;
And God, the Judge of all, declares
Their vilest sins forgiven.
5 The saints on earth, and all the dead,
But one communion make
All join in Christ, their living head,
And of his grace partake,
6 In such society as this
.My weary soul would rest 3
The man that dwells where Jesus 18,
.\Ill-l be torever Ml'\n.d. Iﬂ:m_

() J ] The Saints m Glory, 7s

1 IGH in yonder realms of light,
*-L Dwell the raptured saints above ;
Far beyond our feeble sight,
Happy in Immanuel’s love :
Ince they knew, like us below,
.. Pilgrims in this vale of tears,
Torturing pain and heavy wo,
(”lmrn_\ ||u|lhf-. lli-tl'l'-:.-lllg fears.
Oft the big unbidden tear,
Stealing down the furrowed cheek
old, in eloquence sincere, {
Fales of wo they could not speak.
But these days of 'w eeping o'er,
.. Passed this scene of toil and pain,
Ih.'-_\ shall feel distress no more—
aNever, never w eep again.
'.\!iti_?hl' chorus of the
Mid th’ angeljc Iyre

2]

e

]

skies,
s above,

I ark, their songs melodious rise,
S0ngs of praise to Jesus® Jove !
Happy spirits, Yeare fled
1€Te 1o grief can entrance find 3
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632 THE ETERNAL STATE.

Lulled fo rest the aching head, _
Soothed the anguish of the mind.

4 All is tranquil and serene,
Calm and undisturbed repose 3
There no cloud can intervene,
There no angry tempest blows 3
Every tear is wiped Away,
Sighs no more shall heave the breast,
Night is lost in endless day,

Sorrow—in eternal rest. Raffles.
65 2 The Vision of Christ, CMh

1 ROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise,
And run eternal ruumix,
Beyond the limits of the skies,
And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul
Shall death itself outbrave,
Leave dull mortality behind,
And fly beyond the grave.
3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,
n heaven’s unmeasured space,
I’ll spend a long eternity
n pleasure, and in praise.
4 Millions of years my wondering eyes
Shall o’er thy beauties rove 3
And endless ages I°1l adore

The glories of thy love. Watis.
~ &
60 -3 Happiness of Heaven, 8s.
1 H when shall we sweetly remove,

And enter our heavenly rest ;
Return to the Zion above, b
And join in the songs of the bless'd ?
Oh when shall we dwell with our King,
Where sorrow and pain are no more,
Where saints our Immanuel sin A
And cherub and seraph .'ulun'g

2 Our Saviour, thou knowest our prayer ;
We long thy appearing to see
Resigned to the burden we bear,
But hoping to triumph with thee :

HEAVENLY Jovy.

To mourn for thy coming is sweet,
I'o Weep at l“._\ llIll,_'l'I delay ;
Hur _l_huu \\'mln we ||.1-h-u to ;nw-h
Wilt ¢ hase all o Il SOIToOwWs away.
C. Wesley

ti-.) l Heavenly Love,

1 OVE fills all heaven with light ;
4 I.n\--'n.--'n--!).n-‘ abuve
Angels and saints their songs unite,

And every voice 1s love,

2 That holy, happy throng
n sweet ac u|rl ANCe move 3
1

_!.-q-. Ii|.-|: everiastin song
And every accent love.

3 Soon will the church below

I nite wy It above ;
The Saviour’s blissful presence know,

And sing redeeming love B.H. P.(

00D Buwen 1Cor.iin ); Rev. xxi. 27

1 TOR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard
\ Nor SCNSe NOr reasor L".-.\I\ll '

\‘-’.I it Joys the Father has prepared

For those that love the Son
2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
teveals a heaven to come :
The beams of wy in his word
Allure and guide us home

3 Pure are the Joys above the sky,
And all the re :
\1‘ wanton ) Nor envious eye
Can see or t iste the ‘Jh". ]
4 Those holy gates for ever bar
_Po won, sin, and shame :
N ong« | obtain |'|:14;f'|r41r' there
But followers of the Lamb.

On Ppeace

5 He k-"|>- the Father's bo wk of life ;

3 "“.l'rl' I.” ';um’ names are f.--m-i H
I'!:II: 'w_\ pocnite 1n vain shall strive
T'o tread the heavenly ground

W atts,



634 THE ETERNAL STATE.

“? E speak of the realms of the bless’d,
That country so bright and so fair 3
And oft are its glories confess’d,
But what must it be to be there!

We speak of its freedom from sin,
From sorrow, temptation, and care,
From trials without and within—
But what must it be to be there!
3 We speak of its service of love,
The robes which the glorified wear,
The church of the first-born above—
But what must it be to be there!

4 Do thou, Lord, *midst pleasure or wo,
For heaven my spirit prepare 3
And shortly I also shall know
And feel what it is to be there.

()5 7 The everlasting Song. C. M.
1 ARTH has engrossed my love too long ;
*Tis time I lift my eyes
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne,
And to my native skies.
2 There the bless’d Man, my Saviour, sits 3
The God! how bright he shines!
And scatters infinite delights
On all the happy minds.
8 Seraphs, with elevated strains,
Circle the throne around ;
Anlf__nm\'e- and charm the starry plnins
Vith an immortal sound.
4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs ;
esus, thy love they sing 3
J(‘Su.'i., th!‘ ]lrl' of all our ju}'p.
Sounds sweet from every string.
5 Now let me mount and join their song,
And be an angel too ;
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,—
ilon- *s joyful work for you.
6 T would begin the music here,
And so my soul should rise :

U '-) 6 Happiness of Heaven. 8s.
1

HEAVENLY Joy, G35
Oh ﬁ{r some heavenly notes to bear
My passions to the skies!

y ]{I("l‘l"\(‘ that love my Say iour sit
i There T would fain have place,
Along your thrones, or at your feet
. ]

So I might see his face., Wait
alls,
LY b
00(\ The Saints in Heaven G
) . 0
1 TU their Lord believers r0,
When from the flesh t ey fly;

Glorious joys ordained to know
They mount above the skys

In that bright, celestial place,

% ]!u-{ without a vail shall see

Their Redeemer’s heavenly face

And with him ever be, .

2 When _they once have entered there
.. Their mourning days are o'er:
Sin and pain and want and care
_Anc sighing are no more :
Subject then fo no decay,
. Heavenly bodies they put on,
Swilter than the lightning’s ray,

h And brighter than the sun.

3 While eternal ages roll,
, Lheir anthems they shall raise s

God !fn: portion of the soul, :
_And its employment praise :
[‘l\\_:lt'tl. Lord, our souls would rise
. We would join that happy throng s

Swell the chorus of the skies, v,

And praise in endless song.  C. Wesey, (alf'd.)

2 \

»
A ( ’
“-).’ }'r:rmr'.«?up n Heaven. 6. 8.
1

F Rl!‘f.\ D after friend (h’p.’ir’h g
4 \\_hn hath not lost a friend &
“'u_'rt' 18 no union here of hearts
§ ”m.l finds not here an end -
Vere this frail world our final rest,

aving or dying, none w ere bless’d.

9 ~
= Beyond the flich of time.

eyond the reign of death,

Ll




636 THE ETERNAL STATE.

There surely is some blessed clime
Where life is not a breath
Nor life’s affections transient ﬂrc._
Whose sparks fly upward and expire.
3  There is a world above,
Where parting is unknown;
A long eternity of love,
Formed for the good alone;
And faith beholds the dying here,
Translated to that glorious sphere.
4  Thus star by star declines,
Till all are passed mvai: {
As morning high and higher shines,
"T'o pure and perfect day:
Nor sink those stars in empty night,
But hide themselves in heaven’s own light.
Montgomery.

(i ()' (’ The heavenly Jerusalem. C. M.

1 ERUSALEM, my happy home—
Name ever dear to me,
When shall my labors have an end
In joy and peace, in thee ?
2 Oh when, thou city of my God,
Shall T thy courts ascend,
Yhere congregations ne’er break up,
And Sabbaths have no end ?
3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know :
Bless’d seats, through rude and stormy scenes,
I onward press to you.
4 Why should I shrink at pain and wo,
Or feel, at death, dismay ? j
I ’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.
5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there
Around my Saviour stand ;
And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.
6 Jerusalem, my happy home—
My soul still pants for thee ;
Then shall my labors have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.

661

1
Wi

HEAVENLY GLORY. 637

The (Hury g:f Christ in Heaven, C. M.
H, the delights, the heavenly joys,
he glories of the place
1ere Jesus sheds the brightest beams

Of his o’erflowing grace!

]

2 Sweet majesty and awful love

Sit smiling on_his brow ;
And all the glorious ranks above
At humble distance bow.

%]

Princes to his imperial name

Bend their bright sceptres down
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice
I'o see him wear the crown.

4 Arc

changels sound his lofty praise,

Through every heavenly street 3

An

d lay their highest honors down,

Submissive, at his feet.
5 This is the Man, th’ exalted Man,

\

Yhom we, unseen, adore:

But when our eyes behold his face,
Our hearts shall love him more.

6 And while our faith enjoys this sight,
Ye long to leave our « lay 3
And wish thy fiery chariots, Lord,
To bear our souls away. Wails.
L .
h h ..2 Heavenly Glory, 7. 6. Iambie.

1

=

HERE is a holy city,
A happy world above,
Beyond the starry regions,
Suilt by the God of love :
An everlasting temple ;
And saints, arrayed in white,
There serve their great Redeemer.,
And dwell with him in light.
The meanest child of glory
Outshines the radiant sun 3
ut who can speak the splendor
Of Jesus on the throne ?
There now he sits exalted,
Who hung upon the tree :
54



HEAVENLY GLORY. 630

638 THE ETERNAL STATE.
The elders fall before him,
The angels bend the knee,
3 Is this the man of SOtTOWS,
Who stood at Pilate’s bar,
Condemned by haughty Herod,
And by his men of war ?
Lo, now the mighty conqueror
Who spoiled the powers below,
And ransomed many captives
‘rom ey erlasting wo.
4 The hosts of saints around him
tedeeming grace adore 3
Recount their toils and conflicts,
And tell their sufferings o'er:
"hen turn and bow to Jesus,
Who brought them on their way,
From earthly tribulation
To everlasting day.

663 The heavenly Canaan. C. M.

1 T HERE is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign g
Where endless day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.
2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.
S Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dress’ in living green ;
8o to the Jews old Canaan stood
Wihile Jordan rolled between.
4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
0 cross this narrow sea ;
And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.
5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,
And see the Canaan that we love,
With unbeclouded eyes ;
6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o’er,

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore. Waits,
{Jh I The blessed Socie ty in Heaven, C. M.

1 R ISE thee, my soul, fly up, and run
Through every heavenly street :
And say there s nought below the sun
Thats worthy of thy feet.
2 There, on a high majestic throne,
TR Almighty Father reigns,
And sheds his glorious goodness down
On all the blissful plains.
Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits,
And spreads eterng| noon 3
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights,
To want the feeble moon.
4 Amidst those ever-shining skies
Behold the sacred Dove ;
While banished sin and sorrow flies
From all the realms of love.
5 The glorious tenants of the place
Stand bending round the throne ;
And saints and seraphs sing, and prajse
The infinite Three-One,
6 But oh, what beams of heavenly grace
Transport them all the w hile!
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus® face,
And love in every smile!
7 Jesus, and when shall that dear day,
That_joyful hour appear,
When I'shall leave this house of clay,
To dwell among them there ? Watls,

77

().(;:) “We shall see him as Refe™ - C. M,
1 ATHER, I long, I faint to see
F The place of thy abode ;
I°d leave the earthly courts, and flee
Up to thy seat, my God.
2 Here I behold thy distant face,
And ’tis a Pleasant sight ;
But to abide i th ' embrace
Is infinite delight,
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640 THE ETERNAL STATE. DOXOLOGIES, 641
. . - Tl d
8 1°d part with all the joys of sense, b7 THE LORD’S PRAYER. 8. M.

Fo gaze upon thy throne ;
Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence,

1 UR heavenly Father, hear
O%

1€ prayer we offer now :

Inspeakable, unknown, | X ]
4 'I‘Pili':'lljl':llil;l:(') llu"n‘j:'r:ll;', ;1::44 are seen 3 ”.”.' '“'““" ’i'l' hallow l""- far and near,
ey x v« . 3 0 thee all nations bow,
In shining ranks they move 3 e Thy kin-‘tl ‘:” ) % thy will
And drink immortal vigor in, - ”“-l‘_”,”ﬁ;:_'”;“‘ ‘:‘I .In\:? i
With wonder and with love. As i ':n:l “l‘l'l'il‘['jlillll fulfill
5 'I'hv,n atlrh.\' feet, with ;n[\ ful fear, " Thy perfect law above.
Th’ adoring armies fal 3 5 S 4
Tith oy thec shixk b Gt 2 | 3 ur daily bread supply, f
W etory g ehrink (o nothing there, , While by thy word. we live
- = L P The guilt of our iniquity
6 The more thy glories strike my eyes, ‘orgive, as we r‘.,r‘.fg\'.._
The humbler I shall lie : Rase dail A st SN s
Thus, while I sink, my Jjoys shall rise 4 l'-',”'” ".‘_"k ‘emptation’s l"f’“”‘
Immeasurably high Watls rom Satan’s wiles defend ;
easurably high. p Deliver in the evil hour,
([ F el .
666 The promised Land, C M . ';l\.n:l guide us to the end.
1 N Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 3 (iIf:::‘;l";:ll:i'];a:r::'nl-‘rl't‘l‘il.\riI}IJ::'
And cast a wishful eye -y e e g R 2
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, (“) .‘]‘ eptre '_']""“‘ ’ ‘”"i_ '”'[‘-'.' sty
Vhere my possessions lie. f heaven and earth are thine.
2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene 6 }lhl'":;.\f'l 'I‘)'."I[r'll“’”'l"\':-::l” to pray,
‘hat rises to my sight! Throaet h: S0n, 1
iweat fia arrawadiis et il wrough him we come to thee, and say—
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, All for his sake be done. Monigomery,

And rivers of delight!

8 Or all those wide-extended plains
,..Shines one eternal day ; i
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns,

And scatters night away. |

4 No chilling winds or poisonous breath DOXOLOGIES. )

Can reach that healthful shore ; ‘
Sickness anc sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more. o \
5 When shall I reach that happy place, 668 Invocation of the Trinity. 6 4.
And be for ever bless*d ? 1 OME, thou Almighty King,
When shall I see my Father’s face, ’ Help us thy name to sing,
And in his bosom rest ? ‘ Help us to praise : ,
6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul ; Father all glorious,

O’er all victorious,
- .
Come and reign over us,
Ancient of days.
2p2

Though Jordan’s waves around me roll,

Would here no longer stay ;
Fearless I °d launch away. Stennett ‘
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2 Jesus, our Lord, arise,
Scatter our enemies,
And make them fall ;
Let thy almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
Our souls on thee be stayed—
Lord, hear our call.

Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword ;
Our prayer attend :
Come, and thy people bless,
And give thy word success 3
Spirit of holiness,
On us descend.
4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,
In this glad hour ;
Thou who almighty art,
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
Spirit of power.
5 To the great One in Three,
The highest praises be,
Hence evermore :
His sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity
Love and adore.

W

6(;” Praise to the Trinity.,

1

[3+]

-‘, TE give immortal praise
To God the Father's love,
For all our comforts here.,
And better hopes above ;
He sent his own eternal Son
To die for sins that man had done.
To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too,
‘Who saved us by his blood
From everlasting wo 3
And now he lives, and now he reigns,
And sees the fruit of all his pains.

DOXOLOGIES. 643
3 To God the Holy Ghost

Immortal praise we give 3
108¢ new-creating power
. Makes the dead sinnper live ;
His work completes the great design,
And fills the soul with Joy divine,

4 Almighty God, to thee
. Be endless honors done;
The undivided Three
And the mysterious One :
e 2ere Teason fails, with all her powers
T'here faith prevails, and love adores, = Wats,

‘i 7() Praise to the Trinity. 7s.
1 I_IUI.Y. holy, holy Lord,

God, the Father and the Word
God the Comforter, receive ;
Blessing more than we can give :
Joining those beyond the sky, °
Who adore the Lord most high
We our hearts and voices raise, :
Echoing thine eternal praise,

2 Happy they who never rest,
~Yith thy heavenly presence bless'd ;
I'hey the heights of glory see, :
Sound the depths of Deity.
Fain with them our souls would vie ;
Sink as low, and mount as high ; -
Fall, o’erwhelmed with love, or soar;

Shout, or silently adore. C. Wesley,

671

{ “ Owr God for ever and ever,” 8s,
1 ’I‘”I.‘Tl God is the God we adore,

- Our faithful, unchangeable Friend :
Whose lu)'v 18 as large as his power,

And neither knows measure nor end,

re 1. :
2 TI.‘{_JPHE.“.‘ the First and the Last,

w hose Spirit shall guide us safe home

We'll praise him for 4] that is past,
And trust him for all that’s to come.  Hart,




\T God the Father live

I on our tongues :

18 first love derive

of all their songs.

Ye saints, employ your breath

n honor of the Son,

Who bought Your souls from hell

By offering up his own.

Sinners from h

to the Spirit praise
an immortal strain :

i power and grace conveys
ation down to men.

To the great One
... That seals the
I'he Father, Son

grace in heaven,
Eternal glory

» and Spirit, be

T” God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit,

honor, praise, and glor

on earth, and all in heaven,

Three in One,

od, from whom all blessings flow;
n, all creatures here below
e, ye heavenly host,

’raise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

ET God, the Father, and the Son,

make him known,
unts to love the I

on, and Holy Ghost,
whom we adore,
glory, as it was, is now,

689
And shall pe e

DOXOLOGIES.

i77 C. M. Double,
1 HE God of mercy be adored,
Who calls our souls from death :
Who saves by his redeeming word
And new-creating breath.

645

2 To praise the l-'.-:lhs‘-r._ and the Son,
And Spirit, all divine, ;
The One in Three, and T hree in One,
Let saints and angels join.

678 SM.

]TF. angels round the throne,
- And saints who dwell below,
Worship the Father, praise the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.
=
679 H. M.

O God the Father’s throne
Perpetual honors raise ;
Glory to God the Son,
To God the Spirit praise :
With all our powers, eternal King,
Thy name we sing, while faith adores.

680 L. P. M.

TOW to the great and sacred Three,
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal power and glory given,

Through all the worlds where God is known

By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.
9
f"% ] L. M. 6 lines,

MMORTAL honor, endless fame,
Ascribe to God the Father's name 3
#t God the Son be elorified,
Vho for lost man’s redemption died 3
And equal adoration be,
0 God the Spirit, paid to thee.

C.P. M.

0 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Je praise amid the heavenly host,
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And in the church below ;
From whom all ereatures draw their breath,
By whom redemption bless’d the earth,
From whom all comforts flow.

» .
08-; 7s.
ING we to our God above,
Praise eternal as his love :
Praise him, all ye heavenly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

681 7s. 6 lines.

F;\'I'HEIL Son, and Holy Ghost,
One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celestial host,
Let thy will on earth be done :
Praise by all to thee be given,
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven.

685 7s. Double.
F;\'l'“ ER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One in Three, and Three in one,
As by the celestial host,
Lt thy will on earth be done 3
Sing we to our God above
’raise eternal as his love 3
Praise by al] to thee be given,
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven,

686 7. 6.
Fi\‘:z'_”HR. God, thy love we praise,

lich gave thy Son to die 3

Jesus, full of truth’ and grace,
Alike we glorify ;
Spirit, Comforter divine,
Praise by all to thee
Till we in full chorys
And earth is change

687

be given,
Join,
d to heaven.

7. 8. Iambie.

ROM all in earth and hea ven,
To God, the Three in One,
Be boundless glory given,
And ceaseless service done 3

DOXOLOGIES, 647
Co "l].x'|".~' to Father
T'o Son, to Spirit be :
l.'."‘l\ll]"l\ re o .‘.-:'
One Holy Trinty

HSS

SOn. to S

HRkO

1 ! — sond the the
('l'.l':l.\. e L 1 Pf,
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648 DOXOLOGIES,
P
% P
‘)92 10s.
O Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blessd,
Eternal praise and worship be addressed :
From age to age, ye saints, his name adore,
And spread his fame till time shall be no more.

G-q:; 11s.
() FATHER Almighty, to thee be addressed,

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever SERINTS
bless’d, 3
All glory and worship from earth and from
THE

leaven ;

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. ‘
6('1- 12s Cn\ I' I:HS]()'\P ()[" Iv\[r[‘l[

LL glory and praise to the Father be given.
The Sonand the Spirit, from earth and from
heaven ; , PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
As was, and is now. be supreme adoration,
And ever shall be to the God of salvation.

‘( ’-
695 8. P. M. UNITED STATES OF AMERIOA

O God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit—Three in One,
Be h_mmr. praise, and glory given :

IN THE

I'o the great One in Three pe ot
- gy’ s RTF VAT I TS
. Eternal praises be, HORTER CATECHISM,
From all on earth and all in heaven.
2 E 56

Stervotyped by L. Johnsen, Phidadeiphia
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CONFESSION OF F \ITH.

CHAPTER 1.

OF THE HOLY SCRIPTI RE.

OF THE OLD TESTAMENT.
Sar ., II. Psalms.

Kings, I. Proverb




652 THE CONFESSION OF FAITH.
Hosea. Jonah. Zephaniah,
Joel, Micah. Hagg
Amos. Nahum. Zech
Obadiah. Habakkuk. Malachi.

OF THE NEW TESTAMENT.
The Epistle of
mes.

> first and se-

The G Spe Is ae- G 1latians.

Ephesians.

cording to

Matthew. Philippians, ;
Mark, Colossians. cond Epistles of
Luke. Thessalonians, T. Peter.

John. Thessalonians, IL The first, second,
The Acts of the To Timothy, L. and third Epis

Apo X To Timothy, IL tles of John.
Paul’s Epistles to To Titus. The vistle of
the Romans. To Philemon. Jude.
The Epistle to the The Revelation.

Corinthians, L
Corinthians, II. Hebrews.
All which are given by inspiration of God, to be the

rule of faith and life,!

II. The books commonly called A pocrypha, not
being of divine inspiration, are no part of the canon of
the Scripture; and therefore are of no authority in the
church of God, nor to be any otherwise approved, or
made use of, than other human writings.?

IV. The authority of the Holy Scriptare, for which
it ought to be believed and obeyed, dependeth not upon
the testimony of any man or church, but wholly upon
God, (who is'trath itself}) the author thereof'; and there-
fore it is to be received, because it is the word of God.?

V. We may be moved and induced by the testimony
of the church to an high and reverend esteem for the
Holy Seripture ;' and the heavenliness of the matter,
the efficacy of the docir 1e, the majes of the style,
the consent of all the parts, the scope of the whole,
(which is to give all glory to God,) the full discovery it
makes of the only way of man's salvation, the many
other incomparable excellencie sriec-
tion thereof, are arguments where y it d ndantly
word of God; yet, notwith-

evidence itsell to be the 1; )
Standing, our foll persuasion and assurance of the in-

' Eph. ii. 20; Rev. xxii. 18, 19; 2 Tim. iii. 16. 2 Labs
xxiv, 27, 44; 2Pet. i.21. 32'Tim. iii 16; 1 John v, 9,
1 Thess. ii. 13. *1 Tim. iii. 15.
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y thereof, is from the
8s by and

fallibse trath, and divine autho
inward work of the Holy Spirit, bearing v
with the word, in our hearts,!

VL. The whole cour I of God, concerni
necessary for his own 'y, man’s sal
life, is either ex »wn in Script:

and 1 i

may be ded

L SATY ¢

ture : unto which g al any time is
whether by new re ons of the Spirit, or trac
of ] vertheless we acknowledee the inward

illumination of the Spirit of God to be necessary for
the saving understanc { such things as are revealed
in the word * and there are some circumstances con.
I hip of God, and g vernment of the
» human getions and so ties, which
by #he light of nature and Christian
ng to the general rules of the word,

cerning
chureh, comn

o be ord

are
prudence, aceorc

which are a $ 10 be obiserved.s

VIIL I.\ 11 S In Seripture are not alike plain in
themselves, nor alike elear unto all ;* yet those things
which necessary to be known, elieved, and ob-

served, for salvation, are so clearly propounded angd

J Scripture or other, that not
the unlearned, in a due use of the
In unto a sufficient under-

e of

ordinary means
standing of them.$
VIIL The Old *stament in Hebrew, (which was the
people of God of old,) and the
(which at the time of the
it wg zen known to the p Ations, )
ly inspired by God, and by his -:r::m‘:n"
*nee, kept pure in all ages, are there-
i 50 as In all controversies of religion
ally to appeal unto them.s But because
gues are not known to all the people

wriling of
being immediat
care and
fore authe
the chureh is f
these original tong
of God who have right unto, and interest in 1}
tures, and are command the fear of G

and search them, therefore they are to be translated
into the vulgar languase of every nation unto which
they come," that the word of God dwelling plentifully

''1 John ii. 20, 27 John xvi. 13, 14; 1 Cor. ii 10, 11.
22 Tim. ii. 16, 17 ; *al. i. 8; 2 Thess. ii. 2. ? John vi. 45;
1Cor. ii.9,10,12, 4] Cor. xi. 13, 14 ; xiv. 26, 40.
iii. 16. *© Psal. exix. 105, 130. * Maut. v. 18. 8 Isa. vi
Acts xv. 15; John v. 46, ¥John v. 39. "1 Cor. xiv. 6, 9,

11, 12, 24, 27, 28.

> Serip-

» o read
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ip him in an ac

in all, the I
ence and comfort

terpretation of Scriptare,

is the Sc riptur li erefore, when there is a
scriplure,

question about criptun
earched

(which is

whom all «

ned, and all d

t writers, docir
rits, are to be examine

coun
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Spirit speaking in the Scripture.

> 'we are to rest,can be no

——

CHAPTER II.

OF 60Dy AND OF THE HOLY TRINITY.

who

and true G

Taxne is bu
a most pure sping

1S infinite in be
invisible,® witho ody,
table,’2 immense,’* eternal,!
mighty,'* most wise,!” most
absolute,® working all things acecordis g
of his own immuta ble and most righteous wi
gracious,

paris,'® or passions," immu-

incomprehens
I8 most mosi

» counsel

own glory;® most lovis
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that diligent)
terrible in his ju
will by no means
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0 Pa.
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1

ness,! in and of himself; and is alone in and unto him-
self 1Il-~'1lhc~|?~n'. not standing in need of any ere Ires
whick h he hath made? nor deriving any gl ry from
them,? but or ¥ manifesting his own glory in, !--. unto,
an d upon them: he is the alone fountain of all being,
of ll‘hn?“. through whom, and to whom, are all th
and hath most sovereign dominion over th

them, for them, and upon them, whatsoey
pleaseth.* In his all things are oper
fes his knowledge is infinite, infallible
per on the creature s’ so as notk
conlingent or uncertain.! He 18 most he
counsels, in his work all his commands® To
him i ( \ l- and men, and every other
crea "y Whatlsoever wo r\]np S€rvice, or um--.u'u‘r-, }|u
1s pleased to re quire of them.!

IIL In unity of the Godhead there be three
of one substance, power, and eternity ; God the
God the Son, an ‘ God the H¢ ly ln‘];ux'..*‘ “;-- F
3 ten nor proceed
the Father ;2 ]l
ing from the Father and the Sop.?

persons
ather,
ner .‘\
Son

lhn st

—_——

CHAPTER 11

OoF (-'(lll"i ETERNAL DEC REE.

Gon from a eternity did by the most wise
counsel of his own wili, fy ind unchange
oever comes to pass ;4 yet so as there neither
$ God the author of Sin;* nor is violence ¢ flered 1o the
1€ creatures, nor is :he- liberty or contin gency
1 causes taken aws: ay, but rather established.
ough God knows whatsoe VEr may or ecan come
to pass, upon all supposed conditions : yet hat

y ordain

he not

15; Rom,

1 John v,
12 John i. 4,
Rom. xi. 32
. 13,17; 1 Jobn i

xvi. 12; Acts i
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CHAPTER V.

OF FPROVIDENCE.

doth uphold,’
actions, and

Gon, the great Creator of all things,
dispose, and govern all creatures,
ast,? by his most

"

direct,
things,? from the greatest even to the le
idence,* aceording to his infa
1 the free and immutable counsel « {
to the praise of the glory of his wisdom,

ce, goodness and mercy,’
th in relation to the foreknowledge and
first cause, all things come to pass
same providence,

wise and holy pre
foreknowle
his own wil
power, justi

II. Althot
decree of God, the
Immutably and infallibly,® yet, by the
he ordereth them to fall out according to the nature of
necessarily, freely or contin-

second causes, either
gently.®

III. God, in his ordinary providence, maketh use of
means,” yet is free to work without," aboy e’ and
against them, at his pleasure.

IV. The almighty power, unsearchable wisdom, and
infinite goodness of God, so far manifest themselves in
his providence, that it extendeth itself even to the first
fall, and all other sins of angels and men," and that not
by a bare permission, but such as hath joined with it
4 most wise and powerful bounding,’s and otherwise
ordering and governing of them, in a manifold dispen-
Salion, to his own holy ends ;16 yet so, as the sinfulness
thereof proceedeth only from the creature, and not from
God, who being most holy and righteous, neither is,
nor can be the author or approver of sin. 7

Y. The most wise, righteous and gracious God, doth
oftentimes leaye for a season his own children 1o mani-

! Heb. i. 3 # Dan. iv, 34, 35; Ps. cxxxv. 6: Acts xvii.
25, 26, 28 ; Job xxxviii. xxxix. x|, xli. chapters. ¥ Matr. x.
29—31; wi. 26, 30 * Prov. xv. 3: 2 Chron. zvi 9: Ps.
exiv. 17; civ. 24, 5 Ao xv, 18. 1. 11; Ps. xxxi
11. 7 Eph. iii. 10; Rom. ix. 1 8. cxlv. 7. ® Acts ii
* Gen. viii. 92; Jer. xxxi. 35 : Ex. xxi. 13; 1 Kings x
Isa. x.6,7. ™ Acis xxvii. « 313 Isa. Iv. 10, 11
i 7. 12 Rom, iy B2 Kings vi. 6; Dan
' Rom. xi. 32, 3: I Chron. xx
13, 14; 2 Sam. xvi. 10; ; » 28. B Pg Ixxvi. 10;
2 Kings xix. 28, * (Gen. I. 20; Isn. x.6,7,12. 1} John
. 16; Ps. L 21; Jamesi. 13, 14, 17,

THE CONFESSION OF FAITH. 659
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i i became dead
, and communion with God,! and so !

?:sssin,! and wholly defiled in all the faculties and pams
soul and body.? : :
orl;zn'l‘:?v being the root of all mankind, the guilt nzl'
this sin was imputed, and the same death in sin ain.
corrupted nature conveyed to all their pr;ﬂern_\', de-
ding from them by ordinary generation. Lo
u::’. I"If;"nm this original corruption, whereby we are
utterly indisposed, disabled, and mnde_ uppn-lle‘ u; ni';
good,® and wholly inclined to all evil; do proceed a

tual transgressions.’ " L.
;cv. This corruption of nature, during this Iju.“c-, "(:.ol,_!:
remain in those that are regenerated ;* and inlt_mul,bmh
be through Christ pardoned and mortifie ,d;cl -
itself, and all the motions thereof, are truly an properly
VL igi l, being a
VL Every sin, both original and actual,
transgressizz ol'l.he righteous law of God, and glt:nlra?;
thereunto,!! doth, in its own nature, bring gui l;np;:f
the sinner,”? whereby he is bound over to the u;:jllt -
God,” and carse of the law,u and so made su {fl‘:‘n:‘
death,'s with all miseries spiritual,’® temporal,

eternal, s
—_—

CHAPTER VIL

OF GOD'S COVENANT WITH MAN.

Tax distance between God and the crcam;eelzb:
great, that although reasonable creatures do old A v
dience unto him as their Creator, yet they con o
have any fryition of him, as their blesset!ues! m(}od's
ward, but by some voluntary condescension ”'ay R
part, which he hath been pleased to express by
covenant.'?

i ii. 29 ; 2Eph. ii. 1;

! Gen. iii. 7, 8; Ecel. vii. 29; Rom. iii. 23. ?E ;
Rom. v.12. 3 Gen. vi. 5; Jer. xvii. 9; Rom. :L;l?—cig
4 Acts xvii. 26; Gen. ii. 16, 17; Rom. v. 12, 15— AW s
xv.21,22,45,49. 5Pg |i.5; Gen. v. 3; Job !;'- The
14. *Rom.v. 6; viii. 7: John iii. 6; Rom. vil. I8. —y
viii. 21; Rom. iii. 10—12. * James 1 14, 15; Mm‘;_xvé“l-
* Rom. vii. 14, 17, 18, 23; James iii. 2; Prov. xx. E
vii. 20. ¥ Rom. vii. 5, 7, 8, 25. 11 John fii. 4. -

i i M Gal iii. 10. 5 Rom.vi.23. " Eph.
i":' ig. “"'E n:' ﬁl 39. ™ Mart. xxv. 41 {3 Th:!l- :loi
" Job ix. 32,33; Ps. cxiii. 5,6; Acts xvi. 24, 25;

xxxv. 7, 8; Luke xvii. 10.
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IL The first covenant made with man was covenant
of Works,! wherein life was promised 1o Adam, and in
him to his Posterity,? upon condition of perfect and
personal obedience,3

IIL. Map, by his fall, having made himself incapable
of life by that covenant, the Lord was pleased 1o make
a second,' commonly called the covenant of Grace:
wherein he freely offereth unto sinners life and salvation
by Jesus Chrisi, requiring of them faith jn him, that
they may be saved,’ and Promising to give unto all
those that are ordained unto life, his Holy Spirit, 1o
make them willing and able to believe,s

IV. This covenant of grace is frequently set forth in
Seripture by the name of a lestament, in reference 1o
the death of Jesus Christ, the testator, and 1o the ever.
lasting inheritance, with ajl things belonging to it,
therein bequeathed,?

V. This covenant was differently administered in the
tme of the law, and in the time of the gospel :* under
the law it was administered by promises, prophecies,
sacrifices, circumcision, the paschal lamb, and other
Iypes and ordinances delivered to the people of (he
Jews, all IE;re-sngtnxﬂ\'ing Christ to come,? which were
for that time sufficient and efficacious, through the
Operation of the Spirit to instruct and build up the elect
in faith, in the promised Messiah," by whom they had
full remission of sins, and eternal salvation; and js
called the Old Testament,it

VL. Under the gospel, when Christ the substance, 2
Was exhibited, the ordinances in which this covenant js
dispensed, are the preaching of the word, and the ad-
ministration of the Sacraments of baptism and the Lord’s
Supper ;¥ which, though fewer in number, and adminis.
tered with more simplicity and less outward glory, yet
in them it is held forth in more fallness, evidence, and
Spiritual efficacy, to all nations, both Jews and Gen-

! Gal. i, 12; Hos. vi. 7; Gen. ii, 16, 17. 2 Rom. x. 5.
! Gen, ij, 17; Gal.iii. 10. ' Gq, iii. 21; Rom. viii. 3; Isa.
xlii. 6; Gen, iii, 15, & Mark xvi. 15,16 ; Johu i, 16, ¢ Ezek.
XXxvi, 26, 27; John vi. 37, 44. 7 Heb. ix. 15—17; vii. 22;
Luke xyii, 20; 1 Cor. xi. 25, #3 Cor. iii. 6—9. ? Heb. viii.
- x. chapters; Rom, jy. 11; Col. ii. 11, 12; 1 Cor. v. 7;

olL.ii. 17, % Cor. x. 1—4; Heb. xi. 13;  John viii. 56.
T Gal. jij, 7=9, 14. 13Cy, . 17. W Marn, xxviil. 19, 20;
| Cor, i, B—25; 2 Cor jii. 7—11. ™ Heb. xii. 22—23 .
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0662 THE CONFESSION OF FAITH.

tiles ;! and is called the New Tesumedql‘i;m’,l:ei:les:r:
l'hercfure, two covenants of grace dif i S
:&t;uce but one and the same under various dispe
’

ions.®
ti

CHAPTER VIIL
OF CHRIST THE MEDIATOR.

It pleased God, in his eternal purpose, to choose and

ordain the Lord Jesus, his onlznb‘ql::le;“?;:;‘l'? [l::xe‘:::
mediator between God and many R e

ing 7 the head and saviour o ) ,
:?dahirhgings:n and judge of‘ l::o;:r’l: .;: 1::;05:'::(;?‘:;
i ternity, give e his
(tl(:dl;:r;:;l'hail:llein umi ;‘eldcemed, called, justified, sanct-
- ond person in the Trinity,
— Bcl:lol' Goi,] ?}Zd.g;f oneP:ubslancc. apd equal
~ eumd when the fullness of time was
' s nature,’® and all the essen-

tial properties and common inﬁmili;scrtza?:r‘:fhzle’:
without sin : being conceived h!‘.lhEMPO o o 4
Ghost, in the womb of the Virgm Mary, co-papir
sun‘cg.I’ e lhat - 'hOIe' P:g;flv“':r(‘ insépln-
ey the Godhheafl u:ell;:::l: without conversion,
bly joined together in o . i God
co’;n::)sitinn.ir confusion.® Which Pe“‘é‘_‘ lsr‘;erlyween
and very man, yet one Christ, the only mediato
i 17 %
bt;‘;l??ﬁh:‘;ﬁ.—d Jesus, in his human nnlurc_t]}:ul!:cu;)’l(l‘ll't
to the divine, was sanctified and_ano‘mlcdlwt:! :ln-ar.ure's
Spirit above measure ;* having in him all the R e
of wisdom and knowledge,” In “'h”"; 1 I"':c‘:'::i o
Father that all fullness should dwﬁc_!l. to the -
e R 18 Tk ET1519. ii. 20: Heb.
1 . iii. 19; Eph. ii. 15—19. 'Luke_ xxii. 20; He :
viit ]\-;:2, XJw'm(ial. . Iln4, 16; Acts xv. 115 len. n;..;;
$dsm. i 15 1 Pet.i. 19, 90; 1 Tim. i, 5; John il 46
ey rin. 13 eb. v. 5, 6. .1 65
;Af!l_mé:ﬁ: 'DI:E.“III lv\ l";:.!.”' 9 Heb. i. 2. 10 .-\c:';: xvii. 3l:
““.'l ?ll. ii. 6: Ps. xxii. 30; Isa hii. 10. "2 1 Tim. i, 63
ol “ x“; 1. Cor.i. 30. ®Johni. 1, 14; 1 John v. 20;
}’Mh'l s }', Gal, iv. 4. Heb. ii. 17; iv. 15. 15 Luke i “;
3 l-i_-:l.' Gal. iv- 4. ®Luke i. 35; Col. ii. 9; Rom. ix. 3;
1!"'[‘3,“' i, l'ﬁl ‘m Rom.i. 3, 4; 1 Tim. ii. 5, Ps. xlv. 73
Joha iii. 34. ™ Col.ii.3. *Col.i.19.

being very !
with the Father, di e
come, take upon him man
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being holy, harmless, undefiled, and full of grace and
truth,! he might be thoroughly furnished to execute the
office of a mediator and surety.?  Which office he took
not unto himself, but was thereunto called by his Fa-
ther 3 who put all power and judgment into his hand,
and gave him commandment to execute the same.*

IV. This office the Lord Jesus did most willingly un-
dertakes which, that he might discharge, he was made
under the law,® and did perfeetly fulfill it;? endured
most grievous torments immediately in his soul® and
most painful sufferings in his body ;* was crucified and
died ;1 was buried, and remained under the power of
death, yet saw no corruption.! On the third day he
arose from the dead,"? with the same body in whic{ he
suffered ;' with which also he ascended into heaven,
and there sitteth at the right hand of his Father,
making intercession ;% and shall retarn to judge men
and angels, at the end of the world.!s

V. The Lord Jesus, by his perfect obedience and
sacrifice of himself, which he through the eternal Spirit
once offered up unto God, hath fully satisfied the justice
of his Father ;'7 and purchased not only reconciliation,
but an everlasting inheritance in the kingdom of heaven,
for all those whom the Father hath given unto him,'*

VL Although the work of redemption was not actually
wrought by Christ till afier his incarnation, yet the vir-
tue, eficacy, and benefits thereof, were communicated
unto the elect, in all ages successively from the begin-
ning of the world, in and by those promises, types, and

sacrifices, wherein he was revealed, and signified to be »
the seed of the woman, which should broise the ser-
pent’s head, and the lamb slain from the beginm'ng of
:he world, being yesterday and to-day the same and
for ever,w

VIL Christ, in the work of mediation, acteth according

" Heb. vii. 26; Johni. 14. 2 Acts x. 38; Heb. xii. 24 ; vii.
._ % Heb. v. 5. - 4 John v. 22, 27; Matt. xxviii. 18. & Ps.
x..7,8; Phil.ii.8. ¢Galiv.4. 7 Mate. iii. 15; v. 17,
* Matt. xxvi. 37, 38; Luke xxii. 44 ; Matt. xxvii. 46. ® Matt,
Xxvi. xxvii. chapters. ® Phil. ji, 8. 1t Acts ii. 24, 27;  xiii.
37. B Cor.xv.4. ™ John xx. 25, 27. ™ Mark xvi. 19,
* Rom. viii. 34 ; Heb. vii, 25. % Rom. xiv. 9,10; Aectsi.
115 x. 42; Mau. xiii. 40—42; Jude 6 ; 2 Pet. ii. 4. ' ¥ Rom,
W pj Heb.ix. 14; Rom. jii. 25, 26 ; Heb. x. 14; Eph. v, 9,

¥ Eph. i. 11, 14; John xvii. 2; Heb. ix. 12, 15. ' ® Gal, jy,

+ 5; Gen. iii. 15; Rev. xiii. 8 ; Heb. xii. 8.
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to both natures; by each nature doing that v:'hu':hﬂ::
proper to itself;' yet by reason of the unity ol -
person, that which is proper to one nature, 1s .-\ontmel
times, in Scriptare, zillnbuted to the person denominatec
ther nature,
by\fi'lel.“'ll‘l;g:l those for whom Christ halh.pnr('!h.awwl!
redemption, he doth certainly and effectually app _;l.:mr.
@ommunicate the same ;? making intercession tur‘t m_’n,
and revealing unto them, in and by the word, theh m;' S=
teries of salvation ;* effectually persuading lht:]n h! ::
Spirit to believe and obey ; and go_\'ernm::’ﬂlu u: :{cs
by his word and Spirit ;# overcoming all t heir ene -
by his almighty power and wisdom, in huch‘l:_mln 3
and ways as are must consonant to his wonderful and

unsearchable dispensation.

———

CHAPTER IX.
OF FREE WILL.

Gonp hath enduned the will of man with that m.mlxral
liberty, that it is neither forced, nor by alll_\"‘ab.so ute
necessity of nature delcrmllned to good or N'-'] A

II. Man, in his state of innocency, }‘md freec min -a-[l]l
power to will and to do that which is good an(hut I
pleasing to God ;? but yet mutably, so that he might fai
X e
”l;?}.”h.lan. by his fall into a state of sin, hath whnﬂ:v
lost all ability of will to any spiritual good accompany-
ing salvation ;!! so as a natural man being _ailugeliu-[-'
averse from that which is good,” and dead in sin,” is
not able, by his own strength, to convert himself, or to
prepare himself thereunto.' . et

IV. When God converts a sinner, and translates him
into the state of grace, he freeth him from his natural

: iii. 18; Heb. ix. 14. 2 Acts xx. 28; John ii. 13.

1 .’ulhrf‘:\ul ;6 lE;thlil‘;l vi.37,39; x.16. *1Johnii. 1; R(:m.
viii. 34. 5 John xv. 15; Eph. i ‘f’ J(}hr; XVii. ﬁ.l__ﬁ '-!-(Il’):.
3; ; xv. 18, 19; John xvii. 17. 7 Pa.

:x: ll“-' lRlO::'r‘ ;:IQ% !3;'; .\’;rll iv. 3, 3; Col.ii. 15. * .In!m-s
1 14;  Deut. xxx. 19; John v. 40, Ecel. vii. 29; Gen.
i 26. 1 Gen. ii. 16, 173 iii. 6. " Rom. v. 6; viii. 7; John
xv, 5. 2 Rom. iii. 10,12.  * Eph. i. 1,5; Col. i 13.
" John vi. 44, 65; 1 Cor. ii. 14; Eph..ii. 2—5; Tit. iii. 3—5.
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bondage under sin,! and by his grace alone; enables him
freely to will and to do that which is spiritually good 2
yet so as that, by reason of his remaining corruption,
he doth not perfectly, nor only, will that which is good,
but doth also will that which is evil?

V. The will of man is made perfectly and immutably
free 10 good alone, in the state of glory only.

—,—

CHAPTER X,
OF EFFECTUAL CALLING,

Air those whom God hath predestinated unto life,
and those only, he is pleased, in his appointed and ge..
cepted time, effectually to call,s by his word and Spirit,s
out of that state of sin and death, in which they are by
hature, to grace and salvation by Jesus Christ;7 en-
lightening their minds, spiritually and savingly, to un-
derstand the things of God,* taking away their heart of
stone, and giving unto them an heart of flesh ;* renew-
ing their wills, and by his almighty power drlermmmg
them to that which is good ;*° and effectually drawing
them to Jesus Christ ;'L yet so as they come most freely,
being made willing by his grace.1?

IL This eflectual call is of God's free and special
grace alone, not from any thing at all foreseen in man,'s
who is altogether passive therein, until, being quickened
and renewed by the Holy Spirit," he is thereby enabled
to answer this call, and to embrace the grace offered
and conveyed in it

IIl. Elect infants, dying in infancy, are regenerated
and saved by Christ through the Spirit, who worketh
when, and where, and how he pleaseth.”” 8o also are

'Col.i.13; John viii. M, 36. 2Phil.ii. 13; Rom. vi. 18, 22,
! Gal. v. 17 ; Rom. vii. 15, 4 Eph.iv, 13; Jude 24. % Rom.
Yui. 30; xi. 7; Eph.i. 10. €2 Thess. ii. 13, ] $; 2Cor.iii. 3, 6,
? Rom. viii. 2; 2 Tim. i, 9, 10; Eph. ii. 1—5. * Acts xxvi.
18; 1 Cor. ii. 10, 12.  ® Ezek. xxxvi, 96. Ezek. xi. 19;
_J)oul xxx. 6; Ezek. xxxvi. 27. " John vi. 44, 45. 1 Cant,
L.4; Ps.cx. 3; Johnvi 37, B2 Tim. i. 9; 'Tit. jil. 4, 5;
Rom. ix. 11; Eph. ii, 4,5,8,9. W] Cor.ii. 14; Rom, vii 7;
Eph. ii. 5. % John vi. 37; Ezek. xxxvi. 27; John v, 25; vi,
37; Ezek. xxxvi. 27. % [.uke xviii. 15, 165 Acts ii. 38, 39,
7 John iii. 8.
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all other elect persons, who are incapable of being out-
wardly called by the ministry of the word.!

IV. Others, not elected, although they may be called
by the ministry of the word,? and may have some com-
mon operations of the Spirit,? yet they never truly come
to Christ, and therefore cannot be saved :* much less
can men, not professing the Christian religion, be saved
iff any other way whatsoever, be they never so diligent
to frame their lives according to the light of nature,
and the law of that religion they do profess ;* and to
assert and maintain that they may is very pernicious,
and to be detested.

——

CHAPTER XL
OF JUSTIFICATION.

Twose whom God effectually calleth, he also freely
justifieth ;7 not by infusing righteousness into them,
but by pardoning their sins, and by accounting and ac-
cepting their persons as righteous: not for any thing
wrought in them, or done b them, but for Christ’s sake
alone : not by imputing faith itself, the act of believing,
or any other evangelical obedience to them, as their
righteousness; but by imputing the obedience and
satisfaction of Christ unto them,* they receiving and
resting on him and his righteousness by faith; which
faith they have not of themselves, it is the gift of God.?

II. Faith, thus receiving and resting on Christ and
his righteousness, is the alone instrument of justifica-
tion;" yet is not alone in the person justified, but is
ever accompanied with all other saving graces, and is
no dead faith ; but worketh by love.!

IIL. Christ, by his obedience and death, did fully dis-
charge the debt of all those that are thus justified, and
did make a proper, real, and full satisfaction to his
Father’s justice in their behalf.® Yet inasmuch as

VActaiv. 12. ®*Matr. xxii. 14. 9 Mart. xiii. 20, 21. 4 John
vi, 64—66; wviil. 24. & Acts iv. 12; John xiv. 6; xvii. 3
€2 John 10, 11; Gal. i. 8. 7 Rom. viii. 30; iii. 2. * Rom.
iv. 5—~8; 2 Cor.v.19, 21; Rom. iii. 22, 24, 25, 27, 28; Tit.
iii. 5, 7; Eph. i. 73 Jer. xxiii. 6; 1 Cor. i. 30, 31; Rom. v.

17—19. * Phil. iii. 9; Aects xii. 38, 39; i'lhp‘h. ii. 8. ™ John
i. 12; Rom. iii. 28; v. 1. M Jam. ii. 17, 22, 26; Gal. v. 6.

12 Rom. v. 8—10, 19; 1Tim. ii. 6; Heb. x. 10, 14; Dan.
ix. 24, 26 ; Isa. liii. 4—6, 10—12.
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he was given by the Father for them,! and his obedience
and satisfaction accepted in their stead,? and both freely,
not for any thing in them, their justification is only of
free grace ;3 that both the exact justice, and rich grace
of God, might be gluri!:.’c‘d in the justification of
sinners.4

IV. God did, from all eternity, decree to justify all the
elect;® and Christ did, in the fullness of time, die for
their sins, and rise again for their Jjustification :# never-
theless they are not justified, until the Holy Spirit doth,
in due time, actually apply Christ unto them.”

V. God doth continue to forgive the sins of those that
are justified:* and although they can never fall from
the state of justification,? yet they may by their sins fall
under God’s fatherly displeasure, and not have the light
of his countenance restored unto them, until they hum-
ble themselves, confess their sins, beg panlu'n. and
renew their faith and repentance.1

VL The justification of believers under the Old
'I’a_'.tmmem was, in all these respects, one and the same
with the justification of believers under the New Tes-
fament.!

r— fr—

CHAPTER XII
OF ADOPTION.

At those that are justified, God vouchsafeth, in and
for his only Son Jesus Christ, to make partakers of the
grace of adoption:® by which they are taken into the
number, and enjoy the liberties and privileges of the
children of God;¥ have his name put upon them ;" re.
ceive the Spirit of adoption ;' have access to the throne
of grace with boldness;* are enabled to cry, Abba,
Father;'” are pitied,’s protected,”® provided for,® and

' Rom. viii. 32. 22 Cor. v. 21; Matw. iii. 17 Eph. v. 2.
> Rom. iii. 24; Eph.i. 7. 4Rom. iii. 26 Eph. ii. 7. 5 Gal.
iii. 8; 1 Pet. i. 2, 19, 20; Rom. viii. 30. ¢ Gal. iv. 4; 1 Tim.
i.6; Rom.iv.25. 7Col i 21,22; Gal. ii. 16; Th. iii.
4—7. ® Matt. vi. 12; 1Johni 9; in. 1. * Luke xxii. 32;
John x. 28; Heb.x. 14. 1 Py Jxxxix. 31—33; xxxii. 5;:
Mate. xxvi. 75; Ps. li. 7—12; 1 Cor. xi. 30, 32. M Gal. i,
9,13, 14; Rom. iv. 22—24, 2 Fph. i. 55 Gal. iv. 4, 5.
¥ Rom. viii. 17; Johni.12. w Jer. xiv. 9; Rev. i 12,
¥ Rom. viii. 15. % Eph. jii. 12; Rom. v. 2. 7 Gal iv. 6.
EPs. ciii. 13. 9 Prov. xiv. 26. ® Matt. vi.30, 32; 1 Per.v.7.
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chastened by him as by a father ;! yet never cast off}?
but sealed to the day of redemption, and inherit the
promises,* as heirs of everlasting salvation.’
-
ST (158

CHAPTER XIIL
OF SANCTIFICATION.

Turr who are effectually called and regenerated,
having a new heart and a new spirit created in them,
are farther sanctified, really and personally, through the
virtue of Christ's death and resurrection s by his-word
and Spirit dwelling in them ;7 the dominion of the whole
body of sin is destroyed,® and the several lusts thereof
are more and more weakened and mortified,* and they
more and more quickened and strengthened, in all
saving graces,! (o the praetice of true holiness, without
which no man shall see the Lord.!

Il. This sanctification is throughout in the whole
man,'? yet imperfect in this life : there abideth still some
remnants of corruption in every part,”® whence ariseth
a continual and irreconcilable war, the flesh lusting
against the Spirit, and the Spirit against the flesh.!

IIL In which war, although the remaining corruptior
for a time may much prevail,'®yet, through the con-
tinual supply of strength from the sanctiflying Spirit of
Christ, the regenerate part doth overcome :' and so the
saints grow in grace," perfecting holiness in the fear
of God.s

—_—

CHAPTER XIV,
OF SAVING FAITH.

Tux grace of faith, whereby the elect are enabled te
believe to the saving of their souls,'® is the work of t

' Heb. xii. 6. ® Lam. iii. 31. YEph. iv.30. 4 Heb. vi. 12
51 Pet.i. 4; Heb.i. 14. *1 Co 1. 11; Aets xx. 32 ; Phil
uL 10; Rom. vi. 5, 6. TEph. v 2 Thess. ii. 13
YL 6, 14. *Gal. v.24; Rom. viii. 13. © Col.i. 11;
m. 16, N2 Cor. vii.1; Heb. xii. 14, 121 Thess. v. 2
21 John i. 10; Phil. jii. 12; Rom. vii. 18, 23. M Gal. v 17
om. vii. ¥ Rom. vi. 14; 1 John v. 4; Eph. iv. 16

3.
2 Pet. iii. 18; 2 Cor. iii. 18. ®2Cor. vii.1. ® Heb. x. 39,
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Spirit of Christ in their hearts;' and is ordinarily
wrought by the ministry of the word:2 by which also,
and by the administration of the sacraments, and prayer,
it is increased and strengthened.?

IL. By this faith, a Christian believeth to be true,
whatsoever is revealed in the word, for the authority of
God himself speaking therein;* and acteth differently,
upon that which each particalar passage thereof con-
taineth; yielding obedience to the commands’ trem-
bling at the threatenings,® and embracing the promises
of God for this life, and that which is 1o come,” Bat
the principal acts of saving faith are, accepting, re-
ceiving, and resting upon Christ alone for justification,
sanctification, and eternal life, by virtue of the covenant
of graces

IIL This faith is different in degrees, weak or strong;$
may be often and many ways assailed and weakened,
but gets the victory ;' growing up in many to the
attainment of a full assurance through Christ,! who is
both the author and finisher of our faith.'2

—lp—

CHAPTER XV.
OF REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE.

Rerxxrixcs unto life is an evangelical grace,s the
doctrine whereof is to be preached by every minister of
the gospel, as well as that of faith in Christ.}

Il. By it a sinner, out of the sight and sense, not only
of the danger, but also of the filthiness and odiousness
of his sins, as contrary to the holy nature and righteous
law of God, and upon the apprehension of his mercy
i Christ to such as are penitent, so grieves for, and
hates his sins, as to turn from them all unto God,*

12 Cor. iv. 13; Eph.ii. 8. 2 Rom. x. 4, 17 31 Pet.
il. 2; Luke xvii. 5: Rom. i. 16, 17; Acts xx. 32. 41 Thess.
i. 155 1 John v.10; Acts xxiv. 14. 5 Rom. xvi. 26, ¢ Isa.
Ixvi. 2. "Heb. xi. 13; 1 Tim. .8 ®Johni. 12; Acts
xvi. 31; Gal. ii. 20; Acts xv.11. 9 Heb. v. 13, 14; Rom.
iv. 19, 20; Maut. vi. 30; viii. 10, ' Luke xxii 32; Eph.
Vi. 16; 1 John v. 4, 5. 1 Heb. vi. 11, 12; x 2 Heb.
X2, B Actsxi 18; Zech. xii. 10. 1% Luke xxiv, 475
Mark i. 15; Acts xx. 21, ' Ezek. xviii. 30, 31; xxxvi a1;
Ps. li. 4; Jer. xxxi. 18,19; 2 Cor. vii. 11; Joel ii. 12, 13;
Amos v, 15; Ps. exix. 128,
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brethren,! adorn the profession of the gospel? stop the

urposing and endeavouring to walk with him, in all the . .
ey ury . A months of the adversaries, and glorify God# whose

ways of his commandments.! . oy
IIL Although repentance be not o be rested in as any workmanship they are, created in Christ Jesus there-
satisfaction for sin, or any cause of the pardon lhcreuf:l unto,® that, having lhml: fruit unito holiness, they may
. M .. mb & ¢ & ™ = = e . o M rn A fe 8
which is the act of God's free grace in Christ ;3 yet is it have the end, ete r““‘l life. A il of
of such necessity to all sinners, that none may expect lIL. Their ability to do good EECED IS e il o
pardon without jt.4 themselves, but wholly from the Spirit of Christ? And
IV. As there is no sin so small but it deserves dam that they may be enabled theretnto, besides the graces
nation ;5 so there is no sin so great, that it can bring 1 they have already received, there is required an actual
dﬂmnn;i(,n upon those who truly repent.® 14 influence of the same Holy Spirit to work in them to
2 " - G ” will and 10 do of his good pleasure;* yet are they not
V. Men ought not to content themselves with a BSoUt soow nat] "le SIE they mae’s bl
general repentance, but it is every man's duty to en o ae i ErUY DOGEE S Soy v ety
deavour to repent of his particular sins, particularly.” to perform any duty unless upon a special motion of
VL As every man is bound to make private con the Spirit; but they ought to be diligent in slirring up
.' - 2 4 & . € " * gFrace o O ha 9
fession of his sins to God, praying for the pardon there- the grace of God that is in lhe:ln.
of ;* upon which, and the forsaking of them, he shall IV. They, who in their obedience, attain to the
g 3 g 5 » £ ate rig . 2 e s are P
find merey :* so he that scandalizeth his brother, or the B height which is possible in this life, are so far
church of Christ, ought to be willing, by a private or from being able to supererogate and 1o do more lhan
: ~5 Sy ¢ i - God requires, that they fall short of much, which in
publie eonfession and sorrow for his sin, to declare his Lot ik 1 re boniill i e
sy are b ’
repentance to those that aré offended ;* who are there- - : g O'bc 2i108 2 peniaial
upon to be reconciled to him, and in love to receive S FTE G 97 SuE St - works, gl
him.1 sin, or eternal life, at the hand of God, by reason of the
il great disproportion that is between them and the glory
to come, and the infinite distance that is between us and
God, whom by them we can neither profit, nor satisfy
~ B YV , ) 3
CHAPTER XVL for the debt of our former sins;"' but when we have

done all we can, we have done but our duty, and are

OF 600D WORKS.
unprofitable servants;® and because, as they are good,

_ Goon works are only such as God hath commanded they proceed from his Spirit;¥ and, as they are wrought
in his holy word,” and not such as, without the warrant by us, they lefiled : d mixed with 50 much weak-
thereof, are devised by men out of blind zeal, or upon ’.‘__"‘-‘-‘ 5.‘ 3"":‘;' ed an + m”:l“' Ayt e
any Pretence of good intention. m“ .af] _l;{lp;.r [‘.mll{:]' .l all'. e — -
IL These good works, done in obedience to God’ 5”‘_';'”;_ ‘l't """’h.i""-_-'l‘"-"‘,l- . 2 Rk kisvers
::dm!l{::nx'xl(flal_(-tnt%, are the fruits and evidences of a true being a;;.;;;ir:[hrtll:rlilui'."}'"::f 'E(;:-:O:(i;w“:ile:;\r:
ively faith ;14 r eat the g gh Christ, s als
lhankful|'|‘(-::lllﬁhq,-p‘:]mt|:.) ot b nmn.r!" qf lh!‘ are accepted in him," not as though they were in this
8,13 8 gthen their assurance,'® edify theit reis Aoy & d o . ¢
! Ps. exix. 6, 59, 106 ; Luke i. 6; 2 Kings xxiii. 25. 2 Ezek. 'I'. v C."r' o ‘:;J “'.1"‘ v 2 .21 T
xxxvi. 31, 32; xvi. 63. 9 Hos. xiv. 2, 4; Rom. iii 24; Eph. AR S B 3. 1;"' ].I =
1..7. ¢ Lukexii. 3, 5; Acts xvii. 30. °Rom. vi. 23: Matt. ’}T‘”h-!l: xv. 8. & Eph. ii. 1,,"‘1,. IRF’";.;;" o 15
;u.k:h.,‘ € [ga. l""," _Rn‘m. viii. 1 ; Isa. i. 18. 7 Ps. xix. 13; "T’l' : ux}g.. W‘lhi :.if. ] m.,. '”'I .[ v. 13; Pain s
“uke xix. 8; 1 Tim. i. 13, 15. # Ps. xxxii. 5, 6; li. 4,5, 7, ’ % 10 ”lll.—""z Tim itG’; ‘;:rll!]l'x[t:'!! GN"!‘- T]ll\l;iff 20, 21 ® Luke
’ ] e b Oy AV Oy 75 .4 .

xvii. 10; Jobix. 2, 8; Gal.v.17. ™ Rom. iii. 20; iv. 2,
4, 6; Eph. ii. 8, 9; Ps. xvi. 2; Tit. iii. 5— Rom. viii. 18,
22,23; Job xxxv. 7, 8. B Luke xvii. 10. sal. v. 22, 23,
Gal. v. 17; Rom. vii,
15,18. B Eph.i.6; 1 Pet. ii. 5; Gen. iv.4; Heb. xi. 4,

9, 4. * Prov, xxviii. 13; 1 Johni. 9, James v. 16 ; Luke
X¥u. 3, 4; Josh. vii. 19; Ps. li. throughout. 1 2 Cer. ii. 8;
,('ul. vi. 1, 2. 2 Micah vi. 8; Rom. xii. 2 Heb. xiii. 21.

Matt, Xv. 9; Isa. xxix. 13; John xvi. 2; 1 Sam. xv. 2]—23, : - -
M James ii. 18, 22. 15 Py, cxvi. 12, 13; 1 Pet. i1 9, 5 1 Jobo 15 fxiv. 6 Pe. el 2; exxx. 3;
L.3,5; 2 Pet. i. 5—10.
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life wholly unblamable and unreprovable in God’s sight;t
out that he, looking upon them in his Son, is pleased to
accept and reward that which is sincere, although ac-
companied with many weaknesses and imperfections.®

VE.“ Works done by unregenerate men, although for
the matter of them, they may be things which God com-
mands, and of good use both to themselves and others 33
yet because they proceed not from a heart purified by
faith ;* nor are done in a right manper, according to the
word ;* nor to a right end, the glory of God ;¢ they are
therefore sinful, and eannot please or make a man
meet Lo receive grace from God.” And yet their neg-
lect of them is more sinful, and displeasing unto God.s

——

CHAPTER XVIL
OF THE PERSEVERANCE OF THE SAINTS.

Tuxx whom God hath accepted in his Beloved, effec-
tually called and sanetified by his Spirit, can neither
totally nor finally fall away from the state of grace ; but
shall certainly persevere therein to the end, and be
eternally saved.®

IL This perseverance of the saints depends, not upon
their own free-will, but upon the immutability of the
decree of election, flowing from the free and unchange-
able love of God the Father upon the efficacy of the
merit and intercession of Jesns Christ ;!! the abiding of
the Spirit and of the seed of God within them ;** and
the nature of the covenant of grace:" from all which

anseth also the certainty and infallibility thereof.
Nevertheless they may, through the temptations
Satan and of the world, the prevalency of corruption

M:l{..b h-i‘;:ml’a. fxlxilr 2. 22Cor. va lh‘.;: llle"!:- lvé 1108 3

Xxv. 21,23 32 x. 30, 31; il. i. 15, 16, 18,
Heb. 3 Gen.iv.am—‘;. 51 Cor. xiii. 3; Isa. i. 12.
y 16. 7 Hag. ii. 14; Tit. i. 15; Amos v.
Rom. ix. 16; Tit. iii. 5. ® Ps. xiv. 4 ;
35 Jobxxi. 14; Maut. xxv. 41—43, 45; xxiii. 23.
6; Johnx28,29; 1 Johniii.9; 1 Peti.5,9;
9. ®3Tim.ii. 19; Jer. xxxi. 3. 11 Heb. x. 10,
14; John xvii. 11 24 ; Heb. vii. 25; ix. 19—15; Rom. viii.
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- er. xxxii. 40; viil. , Mg i 3
1 John ii. 19'; John x. 28; 1 Thess. v. 23, 24,
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remaining in them, and the neglect of the means of
their preservation, fall into grievous sins,' and for a
time continue therein:* whereby they incur God's dis-
pleasure,® and grieve his Holy Spirit;¢ eome to be de-
prived of some measure of their graces and comforts #
have their hearts hardened, and their consciences
wounded ;7 hurt and scandalize others, and bring tem--
poral judgments upon themselves?®

———

CHAPTER XVIIL
OF THE ASSURANCE OF GRACE AND SALVATION.

Arruoven hypocrites, and other unregenerate men,.
may vainly deceive themselves with false hopes and
carnal presumptions of being in the favor of (Er;’:llndx
estate of salvation ;® which hope of theirs shall perish.:
yet such as truly believe in the Lord Jesus, and Jove
him in sincerity, endeavouring to walk in all good con-
science before him, may in this life be certainly assured
that they are in a state of grace, and may rejoioe in
the hope of the glory of God; which hope shall never
make them ashamed.”? ‘

II. ‘This certainty is not a bare conjectural and' pro-
bable persuasion, grounded upon a fallible hope ;14 but
an infallible assurance of faith, founded upon the divine
truth of the promises of salvation," the inward evidence
of those graces unto which these promises are made,*
the testimony of the Spirit of adoption wilnessing with.
our spirits that we are the children of God:¥* which
Spirit is the earnest of onr inheritance, whereby we are
sealed to the day of redemption.'s

IIL This infallible assurance doth not so belong to
the essence of faith, but that a true believer may wait

! Matt. xxvi. 70, 72, 74. 72 Sam. xii. 9, 13. 5 Isa. Ixiv.
7,9; 2 Sam. xi. 27. 4Eph. iv.30, SPa L. 8, 10, 12; Rev.
fi. 4. & Mark vi. 52; xvi. 14; Ps. xcv. 8, 7 Ps. xxi. 3, 4;
li. 8. 2 Sam. xii. 14. 9 Py. [xxxix. 81, 32; 1 Cor. xi. 32.
" Job viii. 14; Deut. xxix. 19; John viii. 41. " Matt. vii,
22, 23; Job viii. 13. 2] Johp ji, 3; v.13; iii. 14, 18,
19, 21,24 " Rom.v.2, 5 ™ Heb. vi. 11, 19; 'ﬁcb.,
vi. 17, 18. ®2Pet.i 4,5 10, 11; 1 Johniii 14; ii.3;
2Cor. i. 12. " Rom. vii, 13, 16. 1 Eph. i. 13, 14; 2Cor, -

i 21, 22.
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conviction of, humiliation for, and hatred against sin #
together with a rer sight of the need they have of
Christ, and the perfection of his obedience.2 It is like-
wise of use to the regenerale, to restrain their corrup-
tions, in that it forbids sin;? and the threatenings of it
serve to show what even their sins deserve, and what
aflictions in this life they may expect for them, although
freed from the curse thereof threatened in the lawd
The promises of it, in like manner, show them God's
approbation of obedience, and what blessings ey may
expect upon the performance thereof* alihough not as
due to them by the law as a covenant of works % soas
a man’s doing good, and reflraining from evil, because
the law encourageth to the one, and deterreith from the
other, is no evidence of his being under the law, and
not under grace,”

VIL Neither are the aforementioned uses of the law
contrary to the grace of the gospel, but do sweetly
comply with it:® the Spirit of Christ subduing and
enabling the will of man to do that fr ly and cheer-
fully, which the will of God, revealed in the law,
requireth to be done.®

——

CHAPTER XX.
OF CHRISTIAN LIBERTY, AND LIBERTT OF CONSCIENCE.

Tuz liberty which Christ hath purchased for believers
under the gospel consists in their freedom from the guilt
of sin, the condemning wrath of God, the curse of the
moral law ;1 a4 ip their being delivered from this pre-
sent evil world, bondage to Satan, and dominion of sin,!
from the evil of am tions, the sting of death, the vietory
(?flh!‘ grave,and eve asting damnation ;'? also in ﬂu';-r
free access to God,"s and their yielding obedience unto

' Rom. vii. 9, 14, 24. 2 Gal. jii. 24; Rom. viii. 3, 4 ;
25. *Jamesii 11; Ps. cxix, 128. % Fzra ix. 13, 14;
Ps. Ixxxix. 30—34. & Ps. xxxvii. 11: 11; Lev. xxvi.
1=14; Eph. vi. 2; Mar. v, 5, ; ' 7 Rom. vi.
12, 14; Heb. xii. 28, 29; ] Peu. iii. 8 ; Ps. xxxiv, 19—16.
¥ Gal i, 21; Tit. ii. 11—14. ® Egek

10; Jer. xxxi. 33. ® Th. ii. 14 ; Gal iii. 13. W Gal, j. 4;
Acts xxvi. 18; Rom.vi. M. =& Ps. cxix. 71; 1 Cor. xv
56, 57; Rom. viii, ], 1 Rom. v. 2.
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him, not out of slavish fear, but a child-like love, and a
willing mind.! All which were common also to be-
lievers under the law :2 but under the New Testament,
the liberty of Christians is further enlarged in their
freedom from the yoke of the ceremonial | to which
the Jewish church was subjected ;* and in greater bold-
ness of access to the throne of grace,* and in ful
communications of the free Spirit of God, than 1
law did n.r\|iu.'|||i_',' partake ofs

lievers under the |

Il. God alone is Lord of the conscience,® and hath
left it free from the doectrines and commandments of
men which are in any thing contrary to his word, or
beside it, in matters of faith or worship.? 8o that to
believe such doctrines, or to obey such commandments
out of conscience, is to betray true liberty of con-
science * and the requiring an implicit faith, and an
absolute and blind obedience, is to destroy liberty of
conscience, and reason also.?

I They who, upon pretence of Christian liberty, do
practise any sin, or cherish any lust, do thereby destroy
the end of Christian liberty ; which is, that, being de-
livered out of the hands of our enemies, we might serve
the Lord without fear, in holiness and righteousness
before him, all the days of our life.

IV. And because the powers which God hath ordained,
and the liberty which Christ hath purchased, are not
intended by God to destroy, but mn ally to nphold and
preserve * another; they who, upon pretence of
Christian liberty, shall oppose any lawful power, or the
lawful exercise of it, whether it be civil or ecclesiasti-
cal, resist the ordinance of God." And for their pub-
lishing of such opinions, or maintaining of such
praclices, as are contrary to the light of nature, or (o
the known principles of Christianity, whether con-
cerning faith, \{'r-:”~hl]'l. or conversalion ; or to the power
of godliness ; or such erroneons opinions or practices,
as, either in their own nature, or in the manner of

! Rom. viii. 14, 15; 1 Johniv. 18. 2 Gal. ii. 9,14. 3¢
v.l; Acts xv. 10; Gal. iv. 1—3,6. 4Heb.iv. 14,16; x.

19, 20 ; 2Cor. iii. 13,17, 18. ¢ Rom
xiv.4, 7 v.29; 1 Cor. vii. 23; [. XX,
8~—10; 2Cor. i ; Matt, xv 8 Col. ii. 20, 22, 23; Gal

L10: iid4; v.1. 9Isa. vi 20; Acts xvii. 113 John iv.
22; Hos. v. 11; Rev. xiii. 12, 16, 17. *Gal. v. 13; 1 Pet.
i, 16 ; Luke i. 74, 75: 2 Per. ii. 19; John viii. i1 Pet.
ii. 13, 14, 16; Heb. xiii. 17; Rom. >
57*
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innpture is called ’ thing that is good and just, being imposed by lawful
v o of authority.! ¥
VIII. This Sal bath is then kej IV. An oath is to be taken in the ple
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CHAPTER XXII. '
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wherein upon Just ocecasion, the person swearing
solemnly calleth God to witness what he asserteth or
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CHAPTER XXIIIL

OF THE CIVIL MAGISTRATE,.
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to the end of the world : and doth by his ¢
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" V. Although it be a great sin to contemn
this ordinance? yet grace and salvation ::
inseparably annexed unto it, as that no person c
regencrated or saved without it or that all

Daptized are undoubtedly
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or infants) as that grace unto, ac ,
the counsel of God's own will, in his appointed time.?

VIL ‘The sacrament of baptism
adminislcradblnypnf::alﬁ ; “;P s

&0y by
 CHAPTER XXIX.
oF Tux uﬁ?q )iﬁ'h.
Oun Lord Jesus, in the night wherein he was be.

trayed, instituted the “his blood,
called the Lord’s Supper, 1o be ﬁ'hﬁhm
linto the end of the worlds for the ual remem-

brance of the sacrifice of hi i

sealing all benefits thereof “m‘:eg‘inb:mh,;
Spiritual nourishment and growth in him, their further z
yogagement in and to all duties which they owe unto

M_l;; dnd 10 be a bond and pledge of their communion

:;u hun,;nd ﬂth each other, as mht{ldii mys-

IL In this saerament Christ is not offered up to his

Father, nor any real sacrifice made
of sins of; the quick or dead, " but .:‘.,"i:.q

1 Mark xvi 15,165 Acts viii. 37. 2 Gen. xvi 7.9

iii. 9, 14; y 12; Acts i, 39
Col. ii. 11 Vi, 14 Matt e}
13—16 e B
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tion of that once offering up of himself by himself,
:ron the cross, once for all, and a spiritual oblation of

| possible praise unto God for the same;! so that the
Popish sacrifice of the mass, as they eall it, is most
abominably injurious to Christ's one only sacrifice, the
alone propitiation for all the sins of the elect?

IIL The Lord Jesus hath, in this ordinance, appointed
his miniSters to declare his word of institution to the
people, 1o pray, and bless the elements of bread and
wine, and thereby 1o set them apart from a common to
an holy use; and to take and break the bread, 1o take
the cup, and (they communicating also themselves) to
give both to the communicants;® but to none who are
not then present in the congregation.t

1V. Private masses, or receiving this sacrament by a
priest or any other, alone ; as likewise the denial of the
cup to the people ; worshipping the elements, the lifting
them up, or carrying them about for adoration, and the
reserving them for any pretended religious use; are
all contrary to the nature of this sacrament, and to the
institution of Christ’

V. The outward elements in this sacrament, duly set
apart to the uses ordained by Christ, have such relation
to him crucified, as that truly, yet sacramentally ouly,
they are sometimes called by the name of the
they represent, to wit, the body and blood of Christ;®
albeit, in substance and natare, they still remain truly
and only bread and wine, as they were before.”

VI. That doctrine which maintains a change of the
substance of bread and wine, into the substance of
Christ’s body and blood (commonly called transubstan-
tiation) by consecration of a priest, or by any other
way, is repugnant, not to Scripture alone, but even to
common sense and reason ; overthro the pature of
the sacrament; and hath been, is.
manifold superstitions, yea, of gross

VII. Worthy receivers, outwardly partak
visible elements in this sacrament® do
wardly by faith, really and indeed, yet not carnally and

' Mart. xxvi. 26, 27; Luke xxii. 19, 20. 2 Heb. vii. 23,
24, 27; x. 11, 12, 14, 18. 3 Matt. xxvi. 26—28; Mark xiv.
2 xxii. 19, 20; 1 Cor. xi. 23—27. 4 Acts xx. 7;
3 S Matt. xv. 9. & Matt. xxvi. 26—28. 71 Cor.
xi. ® Actsiii. 21; 1 Cor. xi. 24—26; Luke xxiv.
6, % ’Cor.n'.ﬂ:v.?.o. 4
¥
- L 2
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corporally, but spiritually, receive and feed upon Christ
crucified, and all benefits of his death: the body and
blood of Christ being then not corporally or carnally in,
with, or under the bread and wine; vet as really, but
spiritually present to the faith of believers in that ordi-
nance, as the elements themselves are, to their outwand

senses.!

VIII. Althongh ignorant and wicked men receive the

outward elements in this sacrament, yet they receive

not the thing signified thereby ; but by their unworthy

coming thereunto are guilty of the body and blood of
the Lord, to their own damnation.  Wherefore all igno-
rant and ungodly persons, as they are unfit to enjoy com-
munion with him, so are they unworthy of the Lord’s
table, and cannot, without great sin against Christ,
while they remain such, partake of these holy myste-
ries,? or be admitted thereunto.?

——

CHAPTER XXX.
OF CHURCH CENSURES

Tax Lord Jesus, as king and head of his church,
h_nlh therein appointed a government in the hand of
l'.'lllr«"ll:c flicers, distinet from the civil magistrate.d

IL To these officers:the keys of the kingdom of
heaven are committed, by virtue whereof they have
power respectively to retain and remit sins, to shat that
kingdom against the impenitent, both by the word and
censures; and to open it unto penitent sinners, by the
Tinistry of the gospel, and by absolution from censures
as occasion shall requires ~
A III. Church censures are necessary for the reclaim-
ing alu! gaining of orii'mhng brethren ; for deterring of

others from like offences ; for purging t:»ut of that leaven
which might inlect the whole jun;p;‘ﬁ;r vindicating the

honor of Christ, and the b Iy 5
. Oly profession e gospel ;
and for preventing the wrath of God, whiﬁ‘ghf justly

1 Cor. x.rlu;x.s % %1 Cor it 27 99. Py
1 Cor, x. 21, 31 'Cor. .6, 7, 13; '32?-}:: “‘ ;:’
Matt, vii, 6. 4 Isa. %6, 7; 1 Tim. v, 17: 1 ' 12:
) Cor, xii. 28; Ps. fi. 6=~9; John xviii. 36. 8 :

viii. 17, 18; John xx. 21—23; 2 Cor. ji. 6—g, T &

gy
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fall upon the church, if they should suffer his covenant,
and the seals thereof, to be profaned by notorious and
obstinate offenders.!

IV. For the better attaining of these ends, the officers
of the church are to proceed by admonition, suspension
from the sacrament of the Lotd’s supper for a season,
and by excommunication from the church, according
to the nature of the crime, and demerit of the person.?

CHAPTER XXXIL
OF SYNODS AND COUNCILS.

Fonr the better government and further edification of
the church, there ought to be such assemblies as are
commonly called synods or couneils :* and it belongeth
to the overseers and other rulers of the particular
churches, by virtue of their office, and the power which
Christ hath given them for'edification, and not for de-
struction, to appoint such assemblies ;* and to convene

together in them, as often as they shall judge it expedient
for the good of the church.®
Ii. It belongeth 1o synods and councils, ministerially,

to determine controversies of faith, and cases of con-
science ; to set down rules and directions for the better
ordering of the public worship of God, and government
of his church; to receive complaints in cases of mal-
administration, and authoritatively to determine the
same : which decrees and determinations, if eonsonant
to the word of God, are to be received wilh reverence
and submission, not enly for their agreement with the
word, bat also for the power whereby they are made, as
being an ordinance of God, appointed thereunto in his

word.®
III. All synods or councils since the apostles’ times,

whether general or particular, may err, and many have
erred ; therefore they are not to be made the rule of
faith or practice, but to be used as a help in both.?

‘or. v. chap.; 1 Tim. v. 20; Matt. vii. 6; 1 Tim. i
20; Jude 23; 1 Cor. xi. 27—34. 21 Thess. v. 12; 2 Thesa
fii.6,14; 1 Cor.v. 4,5,13; Matt. xviii. 17; Tit. ii. 10
! Acts xv. 2,4, 6. 1 Actaxv. chap. & Acts xv. 22, 23, 25.
¢ Acts xvi. 4; xv. 15, 19, 24, 27—31 ; Matt. xviii. 17—19, 29.
T Acts xvii. 11; 1 Cor. . 5; 2 Cor. 1. 24; Eph. ii. 20.




692 iR golth‘?nom OF FAITH, :
- N Y »
1V. Synods and councils are to handle or eo i
nothing, but that which is ecclesiastical : and are
intermeddle with civil affairs which concern the com-
monwealth, unless by way of humble petition in cases
u'trmrdinar{r: ut:: by way of advice for ;aliuﬁe“ o
conscience, i be thereunto “require ei
‘magistrate.! 4 : ; b’;

-~

o
e CHAPTER XXXIL
OF TUE STATE Or MAN APFERBRATH, AXD OF THE RE-
SURRECTION FROM THE DEAD.

Tux bodies of men, after death, return to dust, and
see corruption ;2 but their souls, (which neither die nor
sleep) having an im subsistence, immediately
retarn to God w ¥e them?® The souls of the
righteous, being then u perfect in holiness, are re-
ceived into the highes ens, where they behold the
face of God in light and glory, waiting for the full re-
demption of their bodies:* and the souls of the wicked
are cast into hell, where they remain in torments and
utter darkness, reserved to the judgment of the great

+ day5 Besides these two for souls separated from
their bodies, the Seri 1 wled none.

IL. At the last day, as are found alive shall not
die, but be chnngedyﬂ and all the dead shall be raised

with the self-same bodies, and none other, although

ifferent qualities, which shall be united again to
'souls for ever.”
‘oL The bodies of the unjust shall, by the of

d %, be raised to dishonour; the bodies of the just,
by his Spirit, untq | or, and be made mfolnlb{oln
4 Qﬂ,iﬂlorioul .8 »

_Luke xii. 13, 14; John xviil. 3.
" ﬂ‘;lﬁ-’ig‘;'teel.:g; 4 Heb. xii.
! 3 . v. 1,6,
*1 Thess. iv, 17, 1 Cor.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
OF THE LAST JUDGMENT.

Goo hath :ppointed a day, wherein he will judge the
world in righteousness by Jesas Christ,! to whom all
power and jadzment is given of the Father.? In which &
day. not only the apostate angels shall be jodged ;* but
likewise all persons, that have lived upon earth, shall
appear before the tribunal of Christ, to give an account
of their thoughts, words, and deeds; and 1o receive
according to what they have done in the body, whether
good or evil.

IL. The end of God's appoiuting this day, is for the
manifestation of the glory of his mercy in eternal
salvaton of the elect;* and of his jostice in the dam-
nation of the reprobate, who are wi disobe-

dient.®  For then shall t us lasting
lite, and receive that ful of j reshing
which shall come from the presence o rd:7 but

the wicked, who know not God, and obey not the gospel
of Jesus Christ, shall be cast into eternal torments, and
le punished with everlasting destraction from the
presence of the Lord, and from the glory of his power.t
IL As Christ would have us to be certainly persuaded
that there shall be a day of judgment, both to deter all
men from sin, and for the greater consolation of the
godly in their adversity:®* so will he have that day,
unknown to men, that they may shake off all earnal
securily, and be always watchful, becanse they know
not at what hour the Lord will come ; and may be ever
prepared to say, Come, Lord Jesus, come guickly.®
Amen. A
! Acis xvii. 31. %2 John v. 22, 27. 31 Cor: vi. 33 Jude 6 ;
Pet.ii. 4. 42 Cor. v. 10; Ecel. xii. 14; Rom. ii. 16 ; xiv.
12; Matt. xii. 36, 37.  ® Rom. ix. 23; Mart. xxv. 21.
SRom. ii. 5, 6; 2 Thess. i. 7, 8; Rom. ix. 22. 7 Maut. xxv.
31—34; Actsiii. 19; 2 Thess.i. 7. ® Matt. xxv. 41, 46;
2 Thess. i. 9; lsa. Ixvi, 24.  * 2 Pou. iii. 11, 14; 2 Cor. v.
11; 2 Thess.i.5—7 ; Luke xxi. 27, 28. © Mark xiii. 35—37;
Luke xii. 35, 36 ; Rev. xxii, 20; Matt. xxiv. 36, 42—44,
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Q. 9. Wihat is the work of ecreation ?

JA. The work of creation is, God's making all
of nothing, by the word of his power, in the sp
six days, and all very good. §

Q. 10. How did God create man ? =

4. God created man male and female, after his ow
image, in knowledge, righteousness, and holiness,
dominion over the creatures.

Q. 11. What are God’s works of providence ?

4. God’s works of providenge are, his most haly,
wise, and powerful preserving ¥nd governing all his
creatures, and all their actions.

Q- 12. What special act of providence did God exercise
toward man in the estate whercin he was created ?

A. When God had created man, he entered intd a
covenant of life with him, upon condition of perfect
obedience ; forbidding him to eat of the tree of know-
ledge of good and evil, upon pain of death.

Q. 13 Mourﬂ' wonlinue in the estalte wherein
they were created ?

«d. Ourfirst parents, being left to the freedom of their
own will, fell from the estate wherein they were created,
by sinning against God.

Q. 14. What issin?

/. Sin is any want of conformity unto, or transgres-
sion of, the law of God.

Q. 15. What was the sin whereby our first parvents Jels
Jrom the estate wherein they were created ?

. The sin whereby our first parents fell from the
estate wherein they were created, was their eating the
forbidden frujs,

Q. 16. Did all mankind fall in Adam’s first trans-
gression 7

M. The covenant being made with .Adam, not only for
himself, but for his posterity, all mankind descending
from him by ordinary generation, singed in him, and
fell with him in his first transgression.

Q- 17. Into what estate did the Sfall bring mankind ?

. The fall brought mankind into an estate of sin and
misery.

Q- 18, Wherein consists the sinfulness of that extate
whereinto man Sfellz

4. The sinfulness of that estate whereinto man fell,
consists in the guilt of Adam's first sin, the want of
oniginal righteousness, and the corruption of his whole
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nature, which is commonly called original sin; together
with all actual transgressions which proceed from it

Q. 19. What is the misery of that estate whereinto mawm
Sfell ¢
«. All mankind by their fall lost commanion with
Uiod, are under his th and carse, and so made liable
to all the miseries of this life, to death itself, and to the
pains of hell for ever

Q. 200 Did God leave all mankind to perish in the estate
of sin and misery ?

. God, having out of his mere good pleasure, from
all eternity, elected some to everlasting life, did enter
into a covenant of grace, to deliver them out of the
estate of sin and misery, and to bring them into an
estale of salvation by a Redeemer.

Q. 21. Who is the Redeemer of God's elect #

A. The only Redeemer of God’s elect is the Lord
Jesus Christ, who being the eternal Son of God, became
man, and so was, and continueth to be, God and man,
iR two distinct natures, and one person for ever.

. 22. How did Christ, being the Son of God, become
man ?

A. Christ, the Son of God, became man, by taking to
himself a true body, and a reasonable soul, being con-
ceived by the power of the Holy Ghost, in the womb of
the Virgin Mary, and born of her, yet without sin.

Q- 23. What offices doth Christ exeouté as our Redeemer ?

4. Christ, as our Redeemer, executeth the offices of
a prophet, of a priest, and of a king, both in his estate
of humiliation and exaltation.

Q. 24. How doth Christ execute the office of & prophet ¢

. Christ executeth the office of a prophet, in reveal-
ing to us by his word and Spirit, the will of God for our
salvation.

Q. 25. How doth Christ execute the office of a priest

-A. Christ executeth the office of a priest, in his once
offering up of himsell a sacrifice to satisfygdivine
justice, and reconcile us to God, and in making con-
unual intercession for us. 4

Q. 26. How doth Christ execute the office of a kin,

4. Christ executeth the office of a King, in subduing
us to himself, in raling and defending us, and in
resiraining and conquering all his and our enemies.

. Q. 27. Wherein did Christ’s humiliation consist 7

oA. Christ’s humiliation consisted in his being bors,

G 59
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and that in a low eondition, made under the law, under-
going the miseries of this life, the wrath of (_}od. and
the cursed death of the cross; in being buried, and
continuing under the power of death for a time.

Q. 28. Wherein consisteth Christ’s exallation? ;

A. Christ's exaltation consistethilin his rising again
from the dead on the third day, if ascending up into
heaven, in sitting at the right hand of God the Father,
and in coming to judge the world at the last day.

Q. 29. How are we made partakers of the redemption
pure fui'."lr.* fy C’u‘i.ll ¢

A. We are made partakers of the redemption pur-
chased by Christ, by the effectual application of 1t 10
us by his Holy Spirit. :

Q. 30. How doth the Spirit apply to us the redemption
purchased by Christ 2 : .
A. The Spirit applieth to us the redemption purchase
by Christ, by working faith in us, and thereby uniting

us to Christ in our errect};ﬂ"e_allifg.
. 31. What is effectual calling ? ¢ :

3_ Effectoal calling is the work of _Gods Spu.'r.
whereby, convincing us of our sin and misery, enlight-
ening cur minds in the knowledge of Christ, and r:-
newing our wills, he doth e nd_ennbh(t‘ us o
embrace Jesus Christ, freely offered to us in ﬂlCH IL»F":J

Q. 32. What benefils do MM are rﬂ'tduu y calle

e of in this Nfe? '
r“;;."j:l!‘h}i: they ar£ effectually called do in this life par-
take of justification, adoption, sanctification, and |}u'
several benefits which, in this life, do either accompany
or flow from them. -
. 33, What is justification?

.3. Justification 1{. an act of God’s free grace, wherein
he pardoneth all our sins, and accepteth us as‘rlgrh!cvn-
in ‘his sight, only for the righteousness of Christ im-
puated to us, and received by faith alone.

Q. What is adoption ?
A, ption is an act of God'sfree grace, wherohlv
we ceived into the number, and have a right to all

the privileges of the sons of God.

Q. 85, What b sanctification ?

A. Sanctification is the work of God's free grace,
whereby we are renewed in the whole man afler lht'
image of God,and aré enabled more and more to die
unto sin, and live unto rightecusness.

i
!
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Q. 86. What are the benefits which in this life do accom-
panyor flow from justification, adoption, and sanctification 7

4. The benefits which in this life do accompany or
flow from jastification, adoption, and sanctification, are,
assurance of God’s love, peace of conscience, joy in
the Holy Ghost, increase of grace, and perseverance
therein to the end.

Q. 37. What benefits do believers receive from Christ as
their death ?

A. The souls of believers are, at their death, made
perfect in holiness, and do immediately pass into glory;
and their bodies, being still united to Christ, do rest in
their graves till the resurrection.

Q. 38. What benefits do belicvers receive Jrom Christ at
the resurrection ?

/. Atthe resurrection, believers, being raised up to
glory, shall be openly acknowledged and acquitted in the
day of judgment, and made perfectly blessed in the Tull
enjoying of God to all eternity. ;

Q. 39. What is the duty which God requireth of man?

A. The duty which God requireth of man, is obedi-
ence to his revealed will.

Q. 40. What did God at first reveal to man Sfor ithe rule
of his cbedience ?

. The rule which God at first revealed 1o man, for
his obedience, was the moral law.

Q. 41. Wherein is the moral law summanrily compre-
hended 7

4. The moral law is summarily comprehended in the
ten com lll-'ll'llilll(‘lll‘i.

Q. 42. What is the sum of the ten commandments #

A. The sum of the ten commandments is, To love
the Lord our God with all our heart, with all our soul,
with all our strength, and with all our'mind ; and our
neighbor as ourselves.

Q. 43. What is the preface to the ten commandments ?

A. The preface 10 the ten commandments is in these
words, I am the Lord, thy God, which brought thee out of the
land of Egypt and out of the house of bondage.

Q. 44. What doth th®preface to the ten commandments
teach wus ?

A. The preface to the ten commandments teacheth
us, That because God is the Lord, and our God, and Re-
deemer ; therefore we are bound to keep all his com-
mandments.
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Q. 45. Which is the first commandment 7

A. The first commandment is, Thou shalt have no ofher
gods before me.

Q. 46, What 18 reguired in the first commandment ?

A. The first commandment requireth us to know, and
acknowledge God, to be the only true God, and onr God;
and to worshipand glorify him accordingly.

Q. 47. What ts forbidden in the first commandment }

A. The first commandment forbiddeth the denying,
or not worshipping and glorifying the true God, as God,
and our God; and the giving that worship and glory to
any other, which is due to him alone.

Q. 48. What are we specially taught by these words,
“Before me,” in the first commandment ?

A. These words, “ Pefore me,” in’ the first command-
ment, teach us, that God, who seeth all things, taketh
notice of, and is much displeased with, the sin of having
any other God.

Q. 49. Which is the second commandment ?

A. The second commandment is, Thou shalt not make
thee any graven image, or any likeness of any thing
that is in heaven above, or that is in the carth beneath, or that
is in the water under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thy-
self 1o them, nor serve them ; for I the Lord thy God am o
jealous God, visiting the imiguity of the JSathers wpon the
children, unto the thord and fourth generation of them that
hate me : and showing mercy unto thousands of them that
p my commandmenls.

Q. 50, What is reguired in the second commandment

A, e second commandment requireth the receiving,
obserying, and keeping pure and antire, all such re-
ligious worship and ordinances, as God hath appointed
1n his word.

Q. 51. Whal is forbidden in the second commandment ?

A. The second commandment forbiddeth the worship-
ing of God by images, or any other way not appointed
i his word.

Q. 52. What are the reasons anmexed to the second com-

l’lff me, (¢

mandment 7

JA. The reasons annexed to i second commandment
are, God's sovereignly over us, his propriety in us, and
the zeal he hath to his own worship,

Q. 53. Whichts the third commandment 7

A The third commandment is, T%hou shall not take the

- —
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name of the Lord thy God in vain: Jor the Lord will not
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain.

Q. 54. Whe

. The third commandment requireth the holy and
reverent use of God's names, tilles, attributes, ordi-
nances, word, and works.

Q. 55. What is forbidden in the third commandment ?

A, The third commandment forbiddeth all profaning
or abusing of any thing whereby God maketh himself
known.

Q. 56. What is the reason annexed to the third command-

s required in thethird commandment ?

A. The reason annexed to the third commandment
is, That however the breakers of this commandment
may «rcape punishment from men, yet the Lord our God
« suffer them to escape his righteous judgment.
L ¥

Vhich is the fourth commandn
he fourth commandment is,

tember the Sab-
ep it h Siz days sha /

v
Y. and do
but the seventh day is the

he I
/,

thow shalt mot do any work, thow, nor thy

hter, thy man-gervant, nor thy maid-servant, nor
thy stranger that is within thy gales; for in
ord made heaven and earth, the sea, and ali
md rested the seventh day : w werefore the Lovd
ved il
is required in the Jour!
fourth commandment requireth the keeping
holy to God, such set times as e hath appointed in his
ssly one whole day in seven, to be a holy
himseli
. Which day of the seven hath God appointed to e
Yy oalb aln f
A. m the beginning of the world to the resurrec
tion of Christ, God appointed the seventh d
week to be the weekly Sabbath ; and the first
week, ever since, to continue to, the end of the world,
which is the Christian Sabbath.

Q. 60. How is the Sabbath to be sanetified ?

4. The Sabbath is 1o 'be sanctified by a holy resting
all that day, even from such worldly employments and
recreatons as are lawflul on other days; and spending
the whole time in the public and private exercises of
God's worship, except so much as is to be taken up in
the works of necessity and mercy.
59°*

-day and hallo

h commandment ?

word ; ex
Sabbath 1

D —— e e
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Q. 61. VWhat is forbidden in the fourth commandment ?

A. The fourth commandment forbiddeth the omission,
or careless performance, of the duties required, and the
profaning the day by idleness, or doing that which is in
itself sinful, or by unnecessary thoughts, words, or
works, about our worldly employmentsand recreations.

Q. 62. What are the reasons annexed fo the fourth com-
mandment ?

A. The reasons annexed to the fourth commandment
are, God’s allowing us six days of the week for our own
employments, his challenging a special propriety in the
seventh, his own example, and his blessing the Sab-
bath-day.

Q. 63. Which is the fifth commandment ¥

JA. The fifth commandment is, Honor thy father and
that thy days may be long upon the land which

thy mother :
the Lord thy God giveth thee.

Q. 64. What is required in the fifth commandment ?

A. ‘The fifth commandment requireth the preserving
1 performing the duties belonging to,
their several p:;\rr.\ and relations, as

the honor of,
every one in
superiors, inferiors, or equals.
Q. 65. What is forbidden in the fifth commandment ?
A. ‘The fifth commandment forbiddeth the neglecting
any thing against, the honor and duiy
zeth to every one in their several places

of, or doing
which belor
and re mns.
Q. 66. Wiat is the reason annexed lo the ﬁ_ﬂfl command-
mend 7
f. The son annexed to the fifth commandment is,
long life and prosperity (as far as it shall

a promise
serve for God's glory, and their own good) 1o all such
as keep this commandment.

Q. 67. Wihich is the sixth commanament !

A. The sixth commandiment is, Thos shalf not k:ill.

Q. 68. What is required in the sixth commandment 7

A. The sixth commandment requireth all lawful en-
deavors 1o preserve our own life, and the life of others.

Q. 69. Whatas forbidden in the sixth commandment ?

A. The sixth eommandment forbiddeth the taking
away of our own life, or the life of our neighbor un-
justly, or whatsoever tendeth thereur

Q. 70. Whieh is the seventh commandment ]

A. The seventh commandment is, Thest Shalt not com-

vt adultery,
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Q. 71. What is required in the seventh commandment ?

4. The seventh commandment requireth the preser-
vation of our own and our neighbor’s chastity, in heart,
speech, and behavior.

Q. 72. What is forbidden in the seventh commandment 7

JA. The seventh commandment forbiddeth all un-
chaste thoughts, words, and actions.

Q. 73. Which 1s the eighth commandment ?

JA. The eighth commandment is, Thow shalt not steal.

Q. T4. What is required in the eighth commandment ?

A. The eighth commandment requireth the lawful
procuring and furthering the wealth and outward estate
of ourselves and others.

Q. 75. What is _fur-’-uL.’rn in the eighth commandment 7

A. The eighth commandment forbiddeth whatsoever
doth, or may, unjustly hinder our own, or our neighbor’s

wealth or outward estate.

Q. 76. Which is the minth commandment ?

A. The ninth commandment is, Thow shalt not bear
fnfu wilness against thy neighbor.

A. The ninth commandment requireth the maintain-
ing and promoting of truth between man and man, and
of our own and our neighbor’s good name, especially
in witness-beari

Q. 78. What is forbidden in the ninth commandment ?

A. The ninth commandment forbiddeth whatsoever is
prejudicial to truth, or injurious to our own, or our

neighbor's good name.

Q. 79. Which is the tenth commandment ?

A. The tenth commandment is, Thow shalt not covet thy
r’'s house, thow shalt not covet thy neighbor’s wife, nor
{-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass,

neighbo

his man-servant, nor his mai

mor any thing that is thy neig hor's.

Q. 80. What is requared in the tenth commandinent ?

A. The tenth commandment requireth full content-
ment with onr own condition, with a right and ritable
frame of spirit toward our neighbor, and all that is his.

Q. 81. What is forbidden in the tenth commandment 7

A. The tenth commandment forbiddeth all discontent-
ment with our own estate, envying or grieving at the
good of our neighbor, and all inordinate motions or
affections to any thing that is his.

Q. 82. Is any man able perfectly to keep the command-

ments of God?




T4 THE SHORTER CATECHISM.

A. No mere man, since the fall, is ableyin thislife
perfectly 1o keep the commandments of God; but doth
daily break them, in thought, word, and deed. *

Q. 83, Are transgressions of the law equally heinows?

. Some sins in themselves, and by reason of several
tions, are more heinous in the sight of God than

agg
others.

Q. 84. What doth every sin deserve 7

A. Every sin deserveth God's wrath and curse, both
in this life that which is 1o come.

Q. 85. foth God reguire of ws, that we may ecapt

his werath and curse, due to us for sin ?

A. To « the wrath and curse of God, due to us
for sin, G quireth of us faith in Jesus Christ, re-
pentance unt » with the diligent use of all the out
ward n oy Christ eommunicateth to us the

benefits of redemption.
Q. B6. What is fauth in Jesus Christ 7
~A. Faith in Jesus Christ is a saving grace, whereby

we receive and rest upon‘him alone for salvation, as he
is offered to us in the gospel.
Q. 87. What i3 repentance unto life 7
4. Repentance unto life is a saving grace, whereby a
sinner, f a troe sense of his sin, and apprehension
of the v of God in Christ, doth, with grief and
hatred of his sin, turn from it unto God, with full pur-
pose of, and endeavor afler, new obedience.
Q. 88, 11 ! are the oulward and ¢ r:l’uaurr’v means u-.h-nby
Christ comw cateth to us the benefits of rrnjrmp!mn ?
«A. The outward and ordinary means whereby Christ
communicateth to us the benefits of redemption, are,
his ordinances, especially the word, sacraments, and

prayer; all
salvation.

Q. :“i How 1s the soord made tffectual to salvation ?

4. The Spirit of God maketh the reading, but espe-
cially the preaching of the word, an vrf'(-ctu?ll mean of
convinci converting sinners, and of building them
up ‘z}n ‘h.:. s and comfort through faith unto sal:-'ution-

Q. 90. How is the word to b d Y
becorne effcctmal to salvarion? e h“lrd, ey e

4. That the word may become effectual to salvation,
Wwe must attend therennto with diligence, preparation,
and prayer; receive it with faith and love, lay it up in
our hearts, and practise it in our lives, ¥

which are made effectual to the elect for
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Q. 91. How do the sacraments become cffectual means of
salvation 7

JA. The sacraments become effectual means of salva-
tion, not from any virtue in them, or in him that doth
administer them, but only by the blessing of Christ, and
the working of the Spirit in them that by faith receive
them.

Q. 92. What 1s a sacrament ¥

A."A sacrament is a holy ordinance instituted by
Christ; wherein, by sensible signs, Christ and the bene-
fits of the new covenant are represented, sealed, and
applied to believers.

Q. 93. Which are the sacraments of the New Testament ?

A. The sacraments of the New Testament are bap-
tism and the Lord’s supper.

Q. 9. What is baptism ?

A, Baptism is a sacrament, wherein the washing
with water, in the name of the Father, and of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost, doth signify and seal our in-
grafting into Christ and partaking of the benefits of
the covenant of grace, and our engagement to be the
Lord's.

Q. 95. To whom is baptism to be administered 7

4. Baptism is not to be administered to any that are
out of the visible church, till they profess their faith in
Christ, and obedience to him : but the infants of such
as are members of the visible church are to be baptized.

Q. 96. What 1s the Lord’s supper.

JA. The Lord’s supper is a satrament, wherein, by
giving and receiving bread and wine, according to
Christ’s appointment, his death is showed forth, and the
worthy receivers are, not after a corporal and carnal
manner, but by faith, made partakers of his body and
blood, with all his benefits, to their spiritual nourish-
ment and growth in grace.

Q. 97. What is required to the worthy receiving of the
Lord's supper ?

. It is required of them that would worthily partake
of the Lord’s supper, that they examine themselves, of
their knowledge to discern the Lord’s body, and of their
faith to feed upon him, of their repentance, love, and
new obedience ; lest coming unworthily, they eat and
drink judgment to themselves.

Q. 98. What is prayer?

A. Prayer is au offering up of our desires unto God,




706
7 THE SHORTER CATECHISM.

for things agreeable to his will, in the name.of Christ,
with confession of our sins, and thankful acknewledg-
ment of his mercies.

Q. 99. What rule hath God given for our direction in
prayer ?

-A. The whole word of God is of use to direct us i
er, but the special rule of direction is that form of
yer which Christ taught his diseiples, commonly
called, The Lord’s prayer.

l,’i. 100. What doth the preface of the Lord's prayer
teach us?

4. The preface to the Lord's prayer, which is, “0Ow
f:ur.‘rrr which art in heaven,” teacheth us to draw near o
God with all holy reverence and confidence, as children
r, able and ready to help us; and that we

should pray with and for others.

Q. 101. What do we pray for in the first petition ?

JA. In the first petition, which is, * Hallowed be thy
name,” we pray that God would enable us and others to
glorify him in all that wheréby he makeath himself knows,
and that he would dispose all things to his own glory.

Q. 102. What do we pray for in the second petition ?

«4. In the second petition, which is, « Thy kingdom
come,” we pray that Satan's kingdom may be destroyed,
and that the kingdom of grace may be advanced, our-
selves and others brought into it, and kept in tl', and
that the kingdom of glory may be hastened.

Q. 103. What do we pray for in the third petition ?

. In the third petition, which is, « Thy will be dons
On earth as it is in heaven,” we pray that God by his
;1.'l'-‘l('t' \‘mui‘i make us able and willing 1o know, obey,
i::,ni-li‘_.:,r]:."n:.: to his will in all things, as the angels do in

Q. 104. Wi

JA. In the f

do we pray for in the fowrth petition 7

. 1 petition, Which is, * Giive us this da

:::;l.z{r.:.n’.,-] read, » pray that ur{'lf]ull‘s free gift we mrl{"r
ceive a compe pertuoh of the good things of this

life, and enj ¥y his blessing with them, il
Q- 105. What d pray for in the fifth petition 7

_+A. In the fith petition, which is, “ #nd forgive wus owr

Cebts as we forgive our deblors,” we pray that God, for

Christ’s sake, would freely pardon all our sins : Wlhich

We are the rather encouraged to ask, because b his

grace we are enabled from the heart to forgive th:;s,
Q. 106. What do we pray for in the sizth Pelition 7
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A. In the sixth petition, which is, “And lead ws mot
info temptation, but deliver us from. evil,” we pray that God
would either keep us from being tempted to sin, or sup-
port and deliver us when we are tempted.

Q. 107. What doth the conclusion of the Lord’s prayer
teach us ?

A. The conclusion of the Lord’s prayer, which is,
“ For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory for
ever,  JAmen” teacheth us to take our encouragement
in prayer from God only, and in our prayers to praise
him, ascribing kingdom, power, and glory to him; and
in testimony of our desire and assurance to be heard,

we say, Jmen.

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS.
EX0ODUS XX.

Gop spake all these words, saying, I am the Lonrp thy
God, which have brought thee out of the land of Egypt,
out of the house of bondage.

I. Thou shalt have no other gods before me.

II. Thoa shalt not make unto thee any graven image,
or any likeness of any thing that is in heaven above, or
that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water under
the earth: thou shalt not bow down thysell to them, nor
serve them: for I the Lorn thy God am a jealous God,
visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children
unto the third and fourth generafion of them that hate
me : and showing mercy unto thousands of them that
love me and keep my commandments.

[1I. Thou shalt not take the name of the Lonn thy God
in vain: for the Lorp will not hold him guiltless that
taketh his name in vain.

[V. Remember the sabbath-day to keep it holy. Six
days shalt thou labor, and do all thy work: but the
seventh day is the sabbath of the Lorn thy God; in it
thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy
daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor
thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates: for
in six days the Lonp made heaven and earth, the sea, and
all that in them is, and rested the seventh day; where-
fore the Lonp blessed the sabbath-day, and hallowed it.

V. Honor thy father and thy mother; that thy days
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may be long upon the land which the Loan thy God
giveth thee,

VL. Thou shalt not kill.

YII. Thon shalt not commit adultery.

VIIL Thou shalt not steal.

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy
neighbor.,

A. Thou shalt not coyet thy neighbor’s house, thon
shalt not eovet thy neighbor’s wife, nor his man-servant, ¥
nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any

thing that is thy neighbor’s. i
—— \
THE LORD'S PRAYER.
MATTHEW VI.

Oun Father which art in heaven, hallowed be thy
name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth
as it s in heaven: give us this day oar daily bread:
and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into templation, but deliver us from
evil.  For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the
glory, for ever. Amen.

——

THE CREED.

I nxizve in God the Father almighty, maker of
heaven and earth; and in Jesus Christ his only Son,
onr Lord ; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born
of the Virgin Mary; suffered under Pontius Pilate, was
erucified, dead, and buried ; he descended into hell :* |
the third day he rose again from the dead ; he ascended
into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the
Father almighty; from thence he shall come to judge
the quick and the dead. I beliewe in the Holy Ghost ;
the holy eatholic church; the communion of saints ;
the forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body ; P
and the life everlasting. Amen.

* i. e Continued in the state of Ea—t‘j:;j: and under the
pawer of death, until the third day.

THE END.
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