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H E R E  A S  o u r  
Saviour inftituted 
the Sacrament of 
his Body andBlood 

to be a perpetual Memorial of his 
Death, and concluded. the fame by 
Singing an Hymn together with 
his Difciples; his Authority and 
Example are fufficient to oblige us 
to do fo likewife. 

* And that this Duty may be per-
form'd with an humble Reverence 
of the Divine Majefty, and a deep 
Contrition for our numerous Sins, 
with Faith in the Afliftance of the 
Holy Spirit, and fteddy Refolu-
tionof Obedience to all the Laws 
of Jefus Chriftj We recommend 
the following Hymns, the Defign 
and Performance of which render 
them very proper toraife fuch Af-
fe&ions in us, as are futable to fo 
folemn an Occalion. 
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To which may be added the Ver-
fion of Solomons Song, by the fame 
Author ? whereby we may arrive 
at a Knowledg of the Meaning of 
that Divine Poem, and which may 
ferve to excite becoming Affedions 
in our Minds on other Occafions. 

Jof. Maiflers? Dan. Williams? 
John Shower? Rich. Allen? 
Tho. Reynolds. John Piggott? 
Will. Harris? John Foxon? 
Jabez. Earle? Benj. Crofvenor? 
Savt. Rofew el? Nat. Hodges? 
Tho. Bradbury? Eben• Wilfon• 
Benj. Stinton. 

A N 

A N 
ADVERTISEMENT 

T O  T H E  

R E A D E R .  

M A NT of the following 
Hymns were composed 
only for the Vfe of the 
Congregation under my 

peculiar Charge '? but by means of the 
Copies taken by fome Ptrfons who 
heard them dictated in Puhlick? they 
were differs* d into many Hands. 

To hinder the Propagation of thofe 
Mi flakes that flide into Copies hafli-
ly written?and which are multiplied by 
being often tranfcrib'd. flom different 
Hands? and to oblige thofe oj my 
Friends who deftrd pcrfett Copies 
for thcmfelves, and who endeavour d 
to perfiade me they would be acfepta-
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vi • An Advertifement 

ble and ufeful to many other Congrega
tion^ J confcntedto make 'em publick. 

The two fir ft Zmprcftions being gone 
e f t  and  a  th i rd  for  fame t ime  de f t rd;  
/thought meet to review them, that J 
might render them lefts imp erf cEft by 
correcting them in fever al places .which 
/have done, as well as added a few 
Hymns not publifh'd before. 

ZhavcprefcnVdto my feift in the 
Compofttion of them all, to keep the 
Crofts of Chrift continually in View: 
feeing his Holy Supper is defied evi-

Gal. 3.dently to let him forth before 
our Eyes, crucified among us. / 
have cndcavouftd to aftift the Devo
tion of thofte who communicate at his 
Sacred 1 able, ' b y fvggefting what / 
thought mo ft proper to diftpofte ,em to 
humility and Repentance, to Faith 
and Hope, to Admiration and Joy, 
fo Love and Gratitude. Andtho the 
Matter of 'em, as well as the Expreft-
pon, may ftcem very much diverft-
ftcd, fo that ftome of them are 
much more dircElly adapted to excite 
this or that pious AfeElion or Chrifti-
an Venue than others } yet they are 

gene 

to the Reader. vii 

generally fo order d as to have an oh-
%iofts regard to them all. _ • 

/ have cited thofte Scriptures tn the 
Marvin from whence the Thoughts? 

and frequently the very Words, are 
taken ; by which means the Reader, if 
he is pleased to turn to the Faff ages 
refer d to, may eaftly explain to him-
felf thofe Phrafes and Attufms, which 
at the firft glance appear fomewhat 
hard and obfeure. 

J have chofen Me Meafures which 
fate the tunes in mop common VJe 
among us ; tho they are not -very fa
vourable to a Vein of Foefy. It being 
impoffible to exprcf, the Settfe fo de
ftly, when 'tis cramp d and con
t'd to very port JJnes, as when a 
larger Scofe is allow'd-

I have carefully avoided thofe very 
bold Flights and thofe Heathentjlt 
Fhrafes which feme have indttlg d 
even in Divine Foefy, for ft*""" 
think 'em confifient with 
Ferity, and Ptrfpieuity which ought 
to be prefcrv'd in Hymns calculated 
for the immediate Service of Cod, 

\ a *nA 



viii An Advertifement 

, and for the common Edification of 
Chriftians. 

•And becaufe fome few. Words that 
are lefs common here and there occur, 
where fome plainer Word as expreffive 
of the Sen ft y or as grateful to the 
Ear, did not prefent \ left thefe flwuld 
amufe any Reader, and render fome 
Pajfages difficult to him, I have fub-
join d a Table at the End to explain 
thoje Terms, that Perfons of a mean 
Capacity, and not converfant with 
other Writings befides thofe of the 
Bible, or fome plain Books of Devo
tion, might be able to ftng thefe Hymns 
with Underftanding. 

They who rcflcEt on what I have al
ready faid, will make conftderable 
Allowances for the DefeEls they find 
in the Poetry. And perhaps the 
Impcr(eftion of this Effay may be an 
Occafton of fatting fome better Hand 
to work, to oblige the Publick with po
liter Compofitions of this kind. 

The Love of Truth, and a charita
ble Regard to fome very ferious and 
piofis Chriftians,whofe Minds have been 

Jo perplext with Scruples about the Law-
fulncf 

to the Reader. 
"T 

IX 

fulnefs of Singing in the Service of 
God, that they wholly omit this jo 
very ufeful and agreeable part of Di
vine Worfhip, movd me to deftre 
a very Worthy and Ingenious Friend 
to prefix to this Book of Hymns fome 
Arguments on that SubjcEl, with the 
Subftance of which he had before enter
tain d me, in giving me an Account 
how thofe Prejudices againft ftnging 
of Pfalms, &C. himfelf was formerly 
under, had been removed. 

His Friendjhip, and the Hope I en
deavour'd to make him conceive that 
what had convinced him, might (by 
the Bleffing of God) have the fame 
effeEb on Jome other Perfons under 
the like Circumftances, made him 
willing not to refufe my Requcfltho 
he has not given me the Liberty of 
mentioning his Name. 

To this Edition I have alfo pre
fixed a fhort EJfay in Ferfe by way of 
D e d i c a t i o n  t o  o u r  B L E S S E D  S A 
VIOUR, to whom thefe Hymns of 
right belong, as being confecrated to 
the Service of his Holy Table. 



x An Advcrtifcment. 
— 1 

If driy thing I have Attempted (halt 
redound to the Glory of his facred 
NateCy arid to the Jpiritual Advan
tage of any part of his Church • as J 
palt ittcount it an Honoury fo it will 
ht an Occafon of Joy and SatisfaUioa 
so mi' 

T H E  

P R E F A C E ,  
By Another Hand. 

I H A V E  a t  t h e  r e q u e f t  o f  t h e  
Reverend Author, prefix'd this 
brief Difcourfe to ^the following 

Hymns, in vindication of the Pradice 
of tinging the Praifcs of Gftd, as a 
part of Chriftian Woylhip. And [ 
the more reatfilv comply d, becaufe 1 
have myfelf labour'd under the Pre
judices of Education to the contrary j 
till convinc'd of what 1 now eftecm 

. my Duty, bv the highelt Authority, 
viz.. That of Chrill and his Apo-
ftles. , . 

I will not doubt of a becoming Re
ception from thofe Chriitians who 
have difFerent Sentiments, I (hall only 
intreat the Favour, not to fay Juflice, 
of any fuch who (hall read this Pre
face, to think i: potlible tor them to 
have been miftaken, and to be equally 
willing to receive the Truth, 011 w hich 

foever 



xii The Preface. 

loevcr fide of the Queftion it fhall ap-
pear to be. 

One that reads over the New Tef-
tamcnt with any attention, muft ob
serve a frequent Mention of fwging 
if alms, and Hymns, and fpiritual 
Songs. 

The Evangelifts * Matthew and Mark 
both inform us, that our blefled Sa
viour, together with his Difciples, fung 
an Hymn at the couclufion of the Lord's 
Supper, then inftituted a ftanding Or
dinance in the Church. 

St. Luke in his Hiftory of the Ads 
of the ^poftles tells us, that Paul and 
Silas being in Prifon, and having been 
fcourg'd on account of their Miniftry, 

AOs 16. at midnight pray'd and fung Praifes to 
25. God, fb that the Prifoners heard them. 

The Apoftle Paul reproving the 
Corinthians for a vain' Oftentation of 
their Gifts, particularly that of fpeak-
lng in foreign languages, tells fthem, 
that they ought to fwg with Vnder-

* Mat. 26. 50. <*m^Mark 14. 2<5. And 
when the7 had fung an Hymn, &c. 

t. 1 Cor. 14. 15. 1 xpju jj„g yfjfh the 
Spirit^ and 1 will fing with the Vnderfixndjng 
alfo. 

(landing \ 

The Preface. xfii 
(landing \ which could not be, whilft 
they were ignorant of the Language 
lung, tho it might be underftood by 
the Precentor, or Perfbn who diftated 
to the reft. 

The fame Apoftle exhorts both the 
* Ephefians and f ColoJ/ians to fing 
Pfalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual 
Songs. 

The Apoftle II James alfo extorts 
the fcatter d Chriftians of the twelve 
Tribes to whom he writes, to exprels 
their Joy on all occafions by fwging 
Pfalms of Praife to God. 

* Ephef. 5. 19, 20. Speaking to your 
[elves in Pfalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual 
Songs j finging and making melody in your 
Hearts to the Lord; giving thanks always 
for all t hings to God and the Father, in the 
name of our Lord Jefus Chrijl. 

f Colof. $. 16, 17.. Let the Word of God 
dwell in you richly in all Wifdom, teaching 
and admonijhing one another in Pjalms, and 
Hymns, and Spiritual Songs ; J'mging with 
Grace in your Hearts to the Lord. And what-
foever jc do in Word or i n Deed, do all in the 
Name of the Lord Jefus, giving Thanks to 
God and. the Father by hi m. 

|| James 5. 13. Is any among you affl illed1 
let him pray : Is any merry 1 let him fing 
rfalm* 

Now 



xiv The Preface. . 

Now what is to be colleded from 
all thefe Examples, Precepts, and Re
gulations of this Pradice, but that 
finging the Praifes of God is a part 
of Divine WJorfliip in the Chriltian 
Church ? And certainly any one 
would make this Conclufion from 
reading thefe Paflages, who had ne
ver heard of any Controverfy about 
it. It is indeed poflible to raife Ob-
jedions igainft any thing: Gramma
tical Criricilms may be pretended, 
and a forc'd Confirudion may be put 
on the plained Words; but if the 
fame Rules be allow'd for the Inter
pretation of Scripture in general as 
mud be made ule of to evade the 
force of the Texts I have mention'd, 
the plained Precepts may be ren-
der'd doubtful, and the cleared Doc
trines overthrown. However, fince 
there are fome who dill remain un-
convinc'd of this Duty, I fhall en
deavour, without dating them par
ticularly, to obviate all their Ob-
jedions, and confirm the Truth, by 
Ihevving, 

1. That the Singing mention'd in 
the feveral recited Texts is Proper. 

2. That it was pradis'd as a part of 
Divine Worfhip. 

3. That 

1— 
The Preface. . 

3. That it was perform^ by joint 
Voices. 

1. That the Singing mention'd in 
the feveral recited Texts, mud beun-
derftood in a proper, and not a meta
phorical lenfe. To this there can nu 
Objedion be made, but from lome 
pretended Criticifm on the Original; 
for every one that underdands Eng-
lij\ knows that to fing is to exprels 
Words with a tuneable Voice, ac
cording to the Rules of Mufick; as 
proper Speaking is to exprefs Words 
according to the Rules of Grammar ; 
both being to be perform'd by Imi
tation and Pradice, without an Ac
quaintance with the Theory of either ; 
for they are equally natural, tho both, 
reducible to artificial Rules. Sing
ing in Englifli is taken in 130 other 
fenfe, nor can any bare Englijh Rea
der doubt whether this be the mean
ing. 

As to the Original, the Word 
made ule of by the * Evangeblis • 
is deriv'd from a Verb whofe pri-

* Mat. 26. 50. 'Titvwr&vlie-
Mark 14.5,0. 'Ypvnrxyjifr 
Ads 16. 25. *Yy.vxv. 

mary 
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xvi The Preface, 

raary Signification is to Cing an Hymn 
or Song of Praife. 

Sometimes indeed it is taken abfolute-
ly to Praifc, without determining the 
manner. But this is a certain Rule in the 
Interpretation of all Writings, to take 
Words in their fir ft and tfcolt proper 
Signification,unlefs fome good reafon be 
aflign'd why that Senfe cannot be ad
mitted in the Place in queftion. Now in 
the Inftances under confideration no 
fuch reafon can be produc'd, and there
fore it ought to be render'd, as in our 
Tranflation, they fung an Hymn or 
Song of Praife. 

In theEpiftleto the* Corinthians. 
and that of f St. James, the Word 
us'd in the Original fignifies properly 
to fwg. It is alfo fometimea us'd for 
finging to or playing on a mufical 
Iriftrument ^ but when apply'd to the 
Voice, is never taken in any other fenfe 
than that of ftridly Singing. In the 
Epiftle to the || Coloffians we find ano
ther Word which alio fignihes pro-

* i Cor. 14. 15. "Yaku arnv^cCJ^ 
•iaJ-jo ^ nj vol. 
t James 5.13. 'EV&VYJH T/( y -fa*.Msra>. 
| j  C o l o l ,  3 . 1 A f o r j t t .  

perly 

The Preface. xvii 
perly to fing, but is fometimes us'd to 
eiprefs the writing a Poem or Copy of 
Verfes \ which is a Senfe of the Word 
that I fuppofe no body will contend 
for in this place, and befides which no 
other Senfe can be put on. the Word, 
but that of proper Singing. 

In the Epiftle to the * Ephefians 
both the Words laft mention'd are 
made ufe of. So that had St. Pad 
ever fo much defign'd to fpeak of pro
per Singing,, it was impoflible for him 
by Words to have exprefs'd himfelf 
more clearly and determinately. 

All this, I think, amounts to a full 
proof, that our Tranflation is in this 
matter every where juft, and that 
proper Singing is fpoken of in all the 
Inftances given. As to the particular 
Tunes in which the Words are to be 
exprefs'd, they are left as much at 
liberty as the Tone or different Ele
vation and Accenting the Voice in 
Speakfog. Decency is the only Limi
tation •, and as the Tone of the Voice 
ought not to be wanton and ludi
crous, lo neither Ihould the Mufical 
Tunes be light and airy: both ought 

* Eph. 5.19. Afa/Jts z, 
a in 
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in Divine Worfliip to be grave and 
folemn, becoming our AddrefTes to 
God. . 

2. That this Singing mention'd in 
the feveral recited Texts was per-
form'd and enjoin'd as a part of Di
vine Worfliip. 

The Eucharillical Hymn perform'd 
by our Lord and his Apoftles, is ac
knowledge, even by thofe who deny-
that it was fung, to have been an A& 
of Praife and Thankfgiving to God. 
For it is agreed on all fides, that 
Hymning is.praifing, whether by Song 
or without } and to be fuVe G cd was 
the Objed -with whom they were then 
converfant., o 

In the Inftance of Paul and Silas 
the Words are exprefs, They fung 
Praifes unto (JcA. 

To the Ephefians the Ap.ofile thus 
expTcfies it: Speaking ro your [clues 
jn Pfaints and Hymns, and fpiritual 
Songs \ fin ginf and makikg melody in 
your Heart s.tv the Lord} giving Thanks 
always for ok things unto' God arid the 
lather, in tht 'Name of our Lordjeftts 
Chr,jl._ And to the Coioffians he lays, 
in almolr the lame words : Let the 
Word of God dwell in you richly in all 
Wijdoms teaching and admoniflnng one 

another 

The Preface. XIX 

another in Pfalms and Hymns, and fpi
ritual Songs •, finging with Grace in your 
Hearts to the Lord : and whatfoever ye 
do in word or deed, do all in the Name 
of the Lord Jefus, giving Thanks to 
Cod and the Father by him. In both 
which places we may obferve the 
Adion, giving Thanks or Praife; the 
Objed, God, thro the Mediator ; and 
the external Mode, Singing. 

The Apoftle has it: Is any Jam.5.13^ 
among you ajflilted, let him pray ? Is 
any merry, let him fing Pfalms ? 
which amounts to thus much: That 
as Prayer is a proper manner of ex-
preffing our Wants and Griefs to 
God, fo is Singing a proper way of 
exprefling our Joy and Gratitude. 
And indeed Mulick and Poetry are 
both proper to exprefs and move the 
Pafli&ns. They heighten and improve 
the Affedions of Love and Joy, 
whilft they gently calm the uneafy 
Senfations of Grief and Sorrow- Thus 
we find the Royal Pfalmift finging one 
while lofty Hymns of Praife, anon a 
mournful penitential Song, and again 
fervent Prayers and Supplications for 
needful Bleflings. So that nothing 
which is fit to be adclrefs'd to God, 
can be unfit to be fung before him. 

a'2 What 



XX The Preface. 

Cor. 14. What St. Paul fays of this matter 
5' to the Corinthians ; / n?/// jw>b the 

Spirit, / TP/// fwg with Vnder-
fi an ding alfo\ plainly appears to be 
/poke of the publick Worfhip in the 
Church, being join'd with Prayer, 
which had fuffer'd the fame Abufe 
with Singing from the Vanity and Af-
feftation of fome in the Church, who 
had receiv'd the Gift of Tongues, and 
prided tbemfelves in fpeaking before 
the People in an unknown Language: 
whereas they ought both to pray and 
to fmg the Praifes of God in fucb a 
Tongue, as that all prefent might 
underftand, and join in the fame Ad 
of Worfhip with a fincere Devotion 
and a due Knowledg. 

Now from what has been faid un
der this Head it appears, That in all 
the recited places Singing is fpoken of 
as being perform'd to God as the im
mediate Objed: which is all that is 
necefiary to conftitute any Adion 
Keligious, or a part of Divine Wor
fhip. 

3. I now come to fliew that finging 
the Praifes of God was perform'd by 
the conjoint Voices of feveral Perfons 
together. It is faid of our Lord and 
his Dilciples, by both Matthew and 

Mark 

The Preface. xx i 

Mark, That they fung an Hymn [in 
the plural number] whereas Chrift's 
blelung the Bread, and giving thanks 
when ne took the Cup, dre both ex-
prefs'd [in the Angular number] as per
form'd by Chrift fpeaking fingly, and 
the reft joining mentally onlv. And 
that they did fo join with Chrift in 
that Adion, I fuppofe no body 
doubts 3 tho it be faid, He gave 
thanks and he bleflcd, that is, he in 
the name of them all, and on their 
behalf as well as for himfelf, folemnly 
pronoune'd their joint Supplications 
and Thankfgivings to God. But here 
the Phrafe is alter'd, and the Evan-
gelifts tell us, That they fung an 
Hymn \ that is, with joint Voices, as 
well as with united Hearts. Which 
as it is the plain and obvious meaning 
of the Expreffion, fo there can no 
other reafon be afiign'd for the Varia
tion of the Phrafe. 

St .Luke tells us, that the Prifoners 
heard Paul and Silas both performing 
their joint Devotions to God. I fup
pofe no body imagines they pronoune'd 
their Prayers together. It muft 
therefore be the Praifes which 
they fung jointly, and that with a 
Voice fo r ais'd, as that their Fel-

a 3 low 
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low-Prifoners heard them 

Htfl Is uanotnher Pafra'ge in the 
Hiftory of the Atfs, which T think 

I n  t h e " j 0  t h i s  P u r p o f e '  in tDe 4?h Chapter and 24th Verfe it 
I raid, That they 17. ?he Ap0ftJes 

rim were then at Jerufalem, and he 
Believers that conferred with them 
fer»rn,J> f°gCtller] lif"'P th'" 
race to Cod with one accord, Jd faid, 

thai th/wo'rftip thafofFerywas"' 

y Kho?V 'after E**™-
Smenr y W5re .̂ Md without 
mmtTn' th,c5 in accomplift-

«»" h"~StS'S f„i 

BKvtr/^ SiSKi* "i«»» 
tec] Voirpc • „ >, L 9 rat,°n with uni-
«one ever 'yet con? V?f? 1 be,ieve 

where read of J t"* f°>' uWe 

pronounc'd by 

Prai/es 

The Preface. xxiii 

Praifes being fung by joint Voices 
J have already given Inflances. And 
the Adion here being folemn Praiie 
offer'd up by joint Voices, tho it be 
not faid they fung, yet it is more 
than probable that they did fingi ror 
tho all faying (which is the Word 
us'd) be not fmging, yet to befureall 

finging is faying. 
Thefe Inftances, 1 think, aie fum-

cient to prove that fwging by con
joint Voices was pradis'd m rhe 
Chriftian Church. } 

The Sum of what has been laid, is, 
That from divers Texts of Scripture, 
collected cut of the New Teftament, 
it does appear, that the Praifes of 
God were fung by conjoint \ oices 
in the Chrifcian Church, as a part. 
of Divine Worlhipand that this 
Doty is on feveral occafions regulated, 
injoin'd and recommended tc> fe-
veral Churches to whom the Apo 
files wrote their Epiftles. from ad 
this it naturally follows, that it is 
now the Duty of all Chriltians to 
ling the Praifes of God, both 111 their 
publick Affcmblys, and m their more 
private religious Executes. 

. a 4 



xxiv The Preface. 

To this Account from Scripture, I 
lha.I add one foreign Teftimony to 
prove that it was the conftant Prac
tice of the primitive Chrifiians, in 
their religious Aflemblys, to fing with 
conjoint Voices, Hymns or Songs of 
ofP/ ".I '1 35 G°d- And * 
°f limy the younger who was Gover-
r°UL° Fom^ and Bithynia in A-
Jia Mmor, together with the City of 

not as an ordinary Pro-
diatp i • as Emperor's imme-
Pnwer Thmnt WIth ext"crdinary 
Power. This great Man had for fome 

,n. obedience to his Matters 
Commands exercis'd his Authority in 
a W^rofecution of the Chrirti-
ans but finding that if he proceed-
themf I pun<l51 .*/! fbat acknowledge 
themfelves Chrittians, he muft in a 

manner lay wafte his Provinces, he 
thought it neceflary to write a Let-

SgsSrsssSfi^fi 
new Superttition, as he calls if he 
relates what upon Examination he'had 
found to be the Sum of the Chriflian 

Practice, 

< 

Tfo Preface. XXV 

Pradice. * The;' affirm'd, (ays he, f/wt 
rhf rfho/e /«» °/ tbtjf Offence or Error 
lay in this, that they were wont on a fee 
day to meet together before Sim-rife, and 
to fwg together a Hymn to Chrifi asaGod, 
and oblige themfelves by a Sacrament 
not to commit any Wickednefs, but to 
abflain from Theft, Robbery, Adultery, 
to keep Faith, and to reflore any Pledg 
intruded with them •, and effiter that 
they retird, and met again at a common 
Meal, in which was nothing extraordina
ry or criminal. This Epiftle was written 
to Trajan then Emperor, about 71 
Years after the Death of ourblefied 
Saviour, Ann. Pom. 104. and in the 
yth Year of Trajan's Reign. By this 
unqueftionable Authority we fee what 

* Affirmabant autem hanc fuifle fuin-
mamvel Culpa? fuse, vel Erroris,quod ef-
fent foliti ftato die ante lucem convenire, 
carmenque Chrifto,qua(i Deo, dicere Te
cum invicem ; feque Sacramento non in 
Scelusaliquod obftringere, led neFurta, 
ne Latrocinia, ne Adulteria committe-
rent, ne fidem fallerent, ne depofitum ap-
pellari abnegarent: quibus perattismo-
rem fibi difcedendi fuilfe, rurfufque coe-
undi ad capiendum Cibum promifcuutn 
taraen ficinnoxium. Plm.Ep.lib. 10. Ep.yj. 

account 



X X V I  The Prefi^e. 

account the Ghriflians of that time 
gave of their own Pra&ice, viz.. That 
in their religious Aflemblies they fung 
Songs or Hymns to Jcfm. Cbrijl as 
God. 

Concerning the following Compc-
fures I (hall only fay, that the Subjeds 
are well chofen, and admirably a-
dapted to the Occafion, proper to ex
cite becoming AfFcdions at that great 
Feaft of Love, the Lord's Supper, in
itialled in commemoration of that 
perfed Sacrifice, by which alone we 
are deiiver'd from everlafiing Deftruc 
tion, and intitled to eternal Blef-
fedncfs. The Poetry is chad: and po
lite, the Exprefiion clear and juft, ine-
very re ped becoming the noble Theme: 
As fuch I recommend it both to the 
Publick and Private Ufe of thofe de
vout Chrifiians, whofe Breads are 
warm'd by a heavenly Fire, and whofe 
Souls are' tranfported with a lively 
Senfeof Divine Love. 

A 

xxvii 

A  H Y M N ,  

Written by the fame Hand, upon his 
being convinc'd that Singing is a part 
of Divine Worfhip. 

INTERNAL intelledual Light, 
With pure Illapfe my Mind infpire 

And wbilft I fing Thee great and bright, 
Inflame my Bread with Heav'nly Fire. 

Tho long miftaken, I withheld 
Harmonious Song divine, thy Due*, 
Yet better Knowledg now inftill'd, 
Thy tuneful Praife my Voice lhall Ihew. 

Subfiantial Glory, from thy Throne 
Around diffus'd, illumines Heaven y 
With Life and Love fills ev'ry one, 
To whom thofe happy Seats are given. 

Nor there con fin'd, thy Beams divine 
Irradiate all thy Church below: • 
Thy Chofen with thy Brightnefs Ihine, 
And by their Love, thy Grace they lhow% 

To 



A Hjmn, 

To every Heart, byfecret Ways 
Convey'd. Myllerious Influence f 
The bright Effufion of thy Rays. 
Gives Knowledg, Truth and Innocence. 

When in deep Trouble, and oppreft. 
Thy confolating Light fuftains 
Thy drooping Saints i tho fore diftrert. 
Calm Peace and Joy fucceed their Pains. 

So the returning Summer's Sun 
Does with frejh.Vigor bright appear * 
J^.Ciondidtfpdld, the Winter gon, 
Glad Plenty crowns the failing Year. 

T H E  

XXIX 

T H E  

d e d i c a t i o n .  

OT H O U  w h o m  A n g e l s  w i t h  t h e i r  
Hymns addrefs! 

To whom all Knees muft bow, all 
Tongues confefs! 

Sacred to THEE, this Sacrifice of Praifc 
A willing Hand upon thy Altar lays, 
Encourag'd by that Goodnefs which approves 
A poor Man's Gift, tho but a Pair of Doves. 
May I have one accepting Smile from Thee, 
'Tis m ore than all the World's Applaufe to me . 

Happy ! 



Xxx The Dedicat ion.  

Happy! if I a contrite Spirit bring, 
And feel my Breaft warm'd with the Love 

fing; 

Happy ! if thefe my Songs fuccefsful p rove 
To make one Sinner look on Thee, andlove; 
,To make one Prodigal confefs thy Charms, 
And fly for Pardon to thy dying Arms y 
To fart their pious Flame who Thee adore, 
And make the Souls that love Thee, love Thee 
' more \ 
Make 'em their Praifes and their Vows renew, 
And give their All to Thee, to whom all Heart-

are due. 

(Way, 
L O R D ,  w h a t  a  T r a i n  o f  W o e s  a t t e n d  t h y  

From dark Gethfefaane to Golgotha ! 
What gloomy Tttrors did confpjreN to roll 
T hrough ali rh Apartments of thy inmofl: Soul! 
W hitt i roubles in thy lab'ring Bofom met, 
And flow d in Tears, flow'd in a bjocdy Sweat! 
What C louds with Thunder charg'd, black 

Horror Ipread ! 

And brokem Storms of Vengeance on thy Head! 

, This 

The Dedication. xxxl 

This difmal Night a darker Morii portends ^ 
Seiz'd by thy Foes, abandon'd by thy Friends j 
By one of them abjur'd, by one betray'd, 
And with a t reacherous Kifs a Pris'ner made: 
From onfe Tribunal to another led, 
New Pretests, fought thy {acred Blood to fhed: 
Charg'd with thofe Crimes thy righteous Soul 

abhofld, t 
And there "cpndemn'd where thou fhould'ii be 

ador'd. .... , • , fj-j-td icbii • "V 
Humble and meek the paffivej Victim flands, 
By vileft Tongues blafphem'd, and ftruck by 

rudeft Bands. -net''}* 
A Prince to Univerfal Empire born, 
Scepters his Hand, and Crpwiis his Head had/ 

W0hi ' • • v; ' * 

Now holds a Reed, and .Wears a Wreath 
Thorn. ' v • ' - i J 

The lavage Croud the KWgtof' Glory jeers, ^ 
With load Reproaches 'wbin'd his patient^ 

Ears, - i > 
And mix their foamingl .Spittle with his\ 

Tears. " , • •** 

And 



Xxxii The Dedication. 

And now with flow and feeble Pace I try 
,To trace thy Footfteps up Mount Calvary, 
There fee thofe Hands, that made and fcat-^ 

ter'd Bread, j 
And Thoufands with the growing Banquet fed,s 
Thofe Hands that heal'd the Sick, and rais'dl 

the Dead i 
That oft returning Sinners did embrace, 
And for thcrn oft implor'd forgiving Grace, 
With pious Ardor lifted up to Heaven, 
Now pierc'd with Nails amid their Sinews 

driven: 

Thy (acred Feet the fame rude Treatment know, 
And both in purple Streams their Torment fhow. 
J fee that Face which Angels bow'd before, 
Qouded with Sorrow, bath'd in Sweat and Gore: 
Thofe Eyes that, mov'd with pity, did condole 
The various Woes of every human Soul, 
And (lain d their Luftre with their pious Streams, 
In fhades of Death now quench their fettingBeams. 
With cruel Men the Powers of Hell below 
The laft Efforts of aftive Malice fhow, > 
And at thy Breafl their fiery Arrows throw. ^ 

The Dedication. xxxbi 

Thy Father, who b efore the World decreed 
His only Son for Human Kind fliou'd bleed, 
HisHand withThunder arms,his Brow withDread 
To ftrike Thee to the Regions of the Dead : 
My God, My God, aloud the Saviour cries, 
Why haft forfake n me ? then bows his Head and 

dies. 

His Paff ion Univerfal Nature m oves, , 
Except ungrateful Sinners whom he loves i 
The trembling Earth her Maker's Sufferiugs feels, 
Her Pillars lliake, her low Foundation reels i 
The Rocks are torn by his exp iringGroansi 
The rending Vale hisfacred Priefthood owns: 
The Sun adiam'd withdraws his fickly Tight, 
And turns bright Noon into fubflantial Nighr, 
Afraid to view thofe gafhly Wound s agen. 
Nothing relent left but the Heart s of Men! 

Dear LORD, I in thy Crof s fuch Wonders fee, 
Nothing bcfides has any Charms for me \ 

b Beneath 



xxxiv The Dedication. 

Beneath thy Crofs,, O may I ftill refide; 
View, and review thy Feet, thy Hands, 4 

Head, thy Side! I 

O how thy Sighs do from my Heart rebound! f 
And attwy- dying Pangs my Bofomwound ! 
Nor is it Pity only makes me weep ; 

No Angle Paffion flrikes the Heart fo deep: 
Hatred of Sin, and Love pf Thee combine, "| 
W ith holy Rage repenting Sorrows join 
To make thy TormcAts intimately mine. 
Since twastny Sin for which my Saviour dy'd, I 
Tis juftl fhovld with him becrucify'd: 

My Sins proenr'd the Crofs, the Whip, the Stcef, 
Made Thee unutterable Tortures feel: 
My Sins ! O that they never bad been m ine! 
I hate them as my Enemys and thine : 

My Sin's! O how their Horror makes me Hart,] 
While,i behold their Stains,and feel theirSmart,{ 

Heart P piercethyLimbs, and break thy( 
JI 

^ M a Sinner dying at thy Side; 

Thy I 

The Dedication. XXX v 

Thy Smiles could calm frail Peter's guilty Fears, 
And thy Blood cleanfe the Stain that'he had 

foak'd in Tears: 
Since thou hall born th'unfulferable Weight 
Ofa World's Sins, both Numberlefs and Great y 
LORD, hear a Penitent that proflrate lies, 
And at thy feet for pard'ning Mercy cries j 
To bereveng'd on Sin implores thy Aid, 
Bathing with Tears thy Wounds, the Wounds 

his Sins have made. 
O let thy Hands that bled, their Balm apply M 
Tbo Sin cries loud, thy Blood does louder cry l 
Thy Smiles will make me l.ve, thy Frowns 

Will wake roe die. J 

But if I die, I'll periih at thy feet, 
And waiting at thy Grof, my Sentence meet 
Sure He, who dy'd for Sinners, wontdefp.fe 
ASinner's brokenHeart and Bowing Eyes 
O LORD, refolve my Doubts, dilpelmy Fears, 
Supprefs my Sighs, and wipe away my Tears i 
Or while thy Charms my wondr.ng Thoughts 

employ, 
Turn Floods of Sottow into Tears of Joy; 



xxxvi The Dedication. 

'ns done—Thy Groans and Cries thy Lov? 
rcfound, . .. • 

Writ with thy Blood, ingrav'd inev'ry Wonnd: 
Thfe'Torture of thy Crofs my Pain allays, 
Changing my mournful Sighs to Hymns of Praife. 

O JESUS! how Divinely fair Thcu art! 
ThyCharms have reach'd the Center of myHearr, L 
Thy Graces all excite refin'd Defire ^ 
How pure the Flame fed by Celeftial Fire ! 
Stroiigare theBands thailTcarts inFricndfliip join, J 
jBut ftronger Ties have link'd my Soul to Thine. 
Had I ten thoufand .Hearts, thofe Hearts fliould be 
A voluntary Sacrifice to Thee; 
To Thyc, whole every Scar fo fully proves • | 
Thy Flame exceeds'teifthotifend other Loves. 
P'ecconie with Love and Wonder, I rcfign 
"My Captive Heart, whith how no more is mine; 
I yield .my Soul to thy Victorious Chirms, 
Ana fly for Grace to tliy inviting Arms : 
Life wilfb* Death, if I'm exil'd from Thee; 
Death will be Life, if 1 thy Face may fee. 

Thy  

• 

The Dedication. 

Thy Lovelinefs is equal to thy Love, 
And far out-fhines Angelick'Forms above. 
LORD,if thy Crofs could ne'er thy Beautieshide, 
How doft Thou Ihine at thy Great Father's Side! 
Where the Ambitious Flames .of Glory now , 
Withetnujous Beams falutethy lightning Brow ; 
Pointing, as. in bright Crouds they dart around^ 
Where each rude Thorn thy Sacred Head did 

wound. 

While others Thee and their own Souls abufe, 
Debafe their Love, and pro ftitute their Mufe; 1 

O Thou to whom all Love and Praife belongs! „ 
To Thee I give my Heart, to Thee my Songs. 
"Waters will rife as high as whence they flow, 
So Minds, that came from Heaven, to Heaven 

fliould go ; 
With holy Fervor to their Author move, • 
Who gave 'em Pow'r to think and Pow'r to love. 

Eternal Beauty ! I thy Rays admire,. 
Kindling my Flame at that immortal Fire, 

Where 



XXXviii The Dedication, 

Where fliining Seraphs light and cherilh theirs} 
Thou (halt my Praifes have,and thou my Prayers. 

May all harmonious Souls their Numbers join, 
And each a pious Offering add to mine $ 
Make Earth below referable Heav'n above, 
Sing Holy Songs, and fingof Holy Love. 
»Tis Love does with eternal Joys infpire 
All the bright Orders of the Heav'nly Choir: 

Seraphick Pfalmifts to this Noble Theme 
Owe their fweet Mufick and Poetick Flame. 
O may the liftning Saints on Earth afpire 
To reach the Sound, and catch the holy Fire! 
And in their turn with pure Devotion fing 
The Praifes of their Saviour and their King ; 
Till Eccho thro Heav'n s Arches loud repeats 
The Sound, inviting Angels from their Seats 
To hear the Mufick of the Church below, 
While this from t'other Heav'n they fearce can 

know: 
Nor an Eclipfe of Light and Pleafure fear, 
Where they fo much of Grace, fo much 0! 

Glory hear. 

xxxix 

A 

T A B L E  
To find any HY M N , if one 

knows its Beginning. 

Hymn 

ANGELS and. Men your Songs renew, 24. 
Behold the King of Glory fits — 4. 

Behold the Saviour of the World-,—• 43. 
Come let ut all, who here have feen—- .— 54. 
Come let us go and die with him, 39. 
Come let tu blefs the Glorious N ame,——. 42. 
Defend, 0 King of Saints, defcend 6. 
Eternal Father, how D ivine, .29. 
From Suffer to (Jethfeman£ *t. 
Glory to God on High, •- —20. 
Gracious Redeemer, how Divine, — 12. 
Happy are they our Lord has chof e -35. 
Hajltim, my Soul, thy Saviour viewed,———26. 
How many Miracles of Love, • . • i<;. 
How fweet, how charming is the Place———JS. 
How Glorious is this Holy P lace .45. 
Jehovah, we in Hymns of Praife • 1. 
Immortal Praife be given, •• 11. 
In Grateful Hymns, ye S aints, difplay ——10. 
Jefus ! 0 Word Divinely fweet ! 47. 
Let all trho love our S aviour's Name, ——32, 



x! A Table. 

Let all whu enter SionV Gate, . 40-
Lord, all thy Works thy Hand has form'd, 25. 
Lord, thou hajl treated us . 21, 
Lord, we approach thy Throne, • 27, 
My BleJJed Sa viour, is thy Love -22. 
My fflu/, let all thy nobler Powers j 8. 
O Lord, how {hall we frame a Song— -ifc. 
0 Lord, thou dofl a broken Heart 25. 
Others may t ell of famous things 37. 
Our Lord a Banquet has prepared. 2J. 
Sing Hallelujah to our King,— 19! 
That doleful Sight when our dear Lord 3. 
7be God of Grace to human Race —— j 3. 
The Sun of Righteoufne/'s has flin'd, 41. 
Thou art all Love, my dearejl Lord, 2. 
Thou hall o'ercme : Lord, who can prove 4S. 
Thus we commemorate the Day— —— 50. 
*1h fnijh'd, the Redeemer crys, 49. 
To us our God his Love commends — 5. 
What mighty Conqueror do we fee, : jf. 
What wondrous things we now behold-' 3 >. 
When Thrift, at Simon's Table plac'd, 3?. 
When Sin had brought Dea th with a Train -14. 
Wherewith flail l a frnfulWorm—• •• - - 17. 
While thy Love's Fledges we receive • — 4.. 
With humble Boldnefs, trembling Joy, 0. 
Te happy Guefis, who meet around— 4 6, 
Ton that -the Holy Jefus love, 30. f 
Ton who our Lord's great Banquet flare, —-— 7. 

• ' ' - ' The • 

xli 

The more difficult Words explainM-

Antitvne fthat wh'ch U re*refented 
Antitype, \ by a Type or Figure. 
aflume, receive. 
attraft, draw. 
commemorate, bring to remembrance. 
deplore, bewail. 
EfFuiion, pouring forth. 
exil'd, banifl'd. 
expiate, make SAt itfaBion for. 
extinguifh,— quench. 
Hero, a Man of a Noble Spirit. 
imbibe,. drink up. 
infernal, hellifl. 
myftick, fecret, or obfeure. 
Odor, - .. . • - fweet Smell. 
proftrate, with the Face to the Ground. 
revere, refpeS or reverence. 
fatiate,. fatitfy. 
vital, living. 
Viftim, facrijice. 
Symbol, a Sign. 

I I Y M N S  
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Sacramental Hymns. 
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BOO written by the fame 
Author. 

AVerfion of Solomon's Song of Songs, 
fit to be bound with thefe Hymns. 

Advice to the Young, or the Reafona-
blenefs and Advantages of an early Con-

2 Cor. 5.4. The fecond Edition. 
A Poem to the Memory of the late 

Ring William III. of Glorious Memory. 
The third Edition. 

A Thankfgiving Sermon for the late 
Glorious Vittory obtain'd over the French 
and Bavarians at Blenheim near Hochfet. 

A Thankfgiving Sermon, preach'd June 
26. .1706. on occafion of the Battel at 
Kamilfy, andraifingthe Siege of Barcelona. 

AThankfgiving Sermon,preach'd May 1. 
1707. for the. Happy Union of England 
and Scotland. 

An Anfwer to Mr. Rujfen's Book, inti-
tled, Fundamentals without a Foundation, or 
a true Pi Hurt 0f the Anabaptifis, &c. 

All fold by J. Baker at Mercers Cbappe! 
in Cheap fide. 

I 

h y m n s  
F O R  TH E  

Lord's Supper. 

J 
H y m n  I -

EHOPAH, we in Hymns of Praife 
Thy matchlefs Grace adore, 

That Grace that gave thy only Son, Rom.8.32* 
What could ft thou give us more ? 

He's AH in All, his Saints in Him Col. 3. 11. 
Divine Perfeaion view ; *• *3-

'Tls of his Fulneft they receive J'[6f 
All Grace, and Glory too. FJ.84.1u 

He freely gave his Blood, the Price x pct. 1. 
Of our  Eternal Blifs: it, 19. 

Since no lefs could atone for Sin, neb. 9.22, 
His Love would give no lefs. 23. 

He in the Wine-prefs of thy Wrath Lam. 1.1$. 
For guilty Men was crufht; 

Humbled hitnfelf to die, and laid phil. 2. 
His Honour in the Duft* 

B That 



2 i HJ>mns for the Hymn 2. 

That we might at his Table fit 
And be replenilh'd there 

1 Cor. 11. With thefe Dear Pledges of his Gra 
26. Till we his Glory ihare. 

H y m n  I I .  
1 John 4. 

lf' , THOU artIn/?, my deareft LORD 
Cant.j.16. 1 Thou art All Lovely too : 

Thy Love I at thy Table taft, 
rfal. 27.4. Thy Lovelinefs I view. 

#*.53.2,3. Thy Divine Beauty, vail'd with Flelh 
Thy Enemys defpife; 

Thy mangled Body they difdain, 
And turn from Thee their Eyes. 

C-tnt. 5. 9, But thou more Lovely art to me 
«c. For all that thou haft born ; 
John 13. Each Cloud fets off thy Luftre morr 
31,32. Thee all thy Scars adorn. 4 * 

#*.63.1,2. T^f. Garments tinftur'd with thy Bloo; 

The beft and nobleft Dye, 
2. the Robes that Princes wear -

Thy Thorns their Gems otjt-vic. 

Pf. 73-25- That I may be All Love to Thee 
Cant. 1. And Lovely like Thee too, * 
'J',16' ° .c,e.anfe me with thy precious Blood 
*ecb. 13. r. And me thy Beauty fhew * 
2CV.3.18. 

Hymn j. Lord's Supper. } 

My former Vows 1 now r enew : pfal. 119, 
O LORD, as Thou art Mine ; 106. 

I freely give my Heart to Thee, Cant.2.16. 
For ever IH be Thine. 

H y m n  I I I .  

[Ar the 100 Pfalm.~] 

THat doleful Night,when our dearLORD J0h. 18.1. 
Into the Garden did retreat, 

To vent his Grief in Groans, and Cries, 1^.2244 
In Tears, and in a bloody Sweat •, 

That ne'er to be forgotten Night, 
When our Redeemer was betray'd; 1 Cor. 11. 
Before his Sufferings he took Bread, 23,24,2-5. 
Gave Thanks to God, broke it, and faid, 

Take, eat, this is my Body broke 
For you u pon the Curfed Tree : Mat. 26. 
Perform ton Orsfnance as 1 do, 26,27,2?-
And when you Wty remember Me. 

He took the Cup too, crowiTd with Wine, 
Blefs'd it, and to's Difciples faid, 
JTis the New Teft'ment in my Blood, 
For you, and many others (bed. 

All you, my Friends, muft drink of this, 
Your Sin's Remiflion here y«u fee t 
Perform this Ordinance as I do, 
And when you do'ty remember Me. 

B 2 Yes, 



4 Hymns for the Hymrr 4* 

Cant. 1.4. Yes, LORD, we will remember Thee, 
And thy Love more than fragrant Wine : 

Rev. $. 9, How can we e'er thy Crofs forget, 
I0. Which made Thee ours,and made usThine? 

Pfal. 1 gy.i'Our right Hand firft fhall lofe its Art, 
6. ' Our Tongues forget to fpeakor move. 

E'er we'l prove thoughtlefs of thy Wounds, 
Thofe Everlafting Marks of Love. ") 

1 Cor. 11. We'll thus commemorate thy Death, 
ad. Till thou appear on Earth again: 

And, LORD, remember us, we pray ; 
Rev. 11. Make hafte to take thy Power, and reign. 
17* 

H y m n  I V .  

Pfal ix-7 T>Ehold the King of Glory fas 
c%,\2 Jt5 At Table with his Guefts: 

* Welcomes them all with gracious Smiles, 
Them all with Dainties feafts. 

No common Food he here prefents, 
John 6. No common Drink provides 

{Q 58. For Meat he gives his Flefh ^ fo r Wine 
Joh.i 9.34. Thc Spear his Heart divides. 

r LORD,give us Faith to raife our Thoughts 
* ° * ' Beyond the views of Senfe : 
-»> -y* Teach us thy Myft'riesto difcern, 

And draw new Joys from thence. 

Let's 

Hymn 5. Lord's Suffer 5 

Let's know thy wounded Body fell ^.$3.5,6. 
An Offering for our Guilt; 

Let's know, to wafh us from o ur Sins, 
Thy Heart's pure Blood was fpilt. 

So (hall our Minds and Voices join 1 Cor. 14. 
In facred Harmony, 

To celebrate thy Grace, and fing 
f/al/elujab to Thee. 

H Y M N  V .  

TO us our God his Love commends, Ro/tt. §. 8. 
When by our Sins undone; 

That he might fpare his Enemies, 
He wou'd not fpare his Son, Rom.8.3 2. 

Jiis only Son, on whom he plac'd pTov. 8. 
All his Delight and Love, 22—30. 

Before heforin'd the Earth below, 
Or fpread the Heavens above. 

He charg'd the Darling of his Soul John 3. 
To veil his Glorious Face, id, 17. 

To wear our mortal F.lefh, and feel 
The Pains of Human Race; 

Our Sorrows and our Sins to bear, r . _ 
Our heavy Crofs fuftain ; . ' v 

Upon a Tree to bleed and die, 
That we might Life obtain: 

B -» This 
^ J 



6 Hymns for the Hymn 6. 

Col. 3,3,4. This Life is hid in God with H im, 
Who fell a Sacrifice, 

Neb. 2.14. And Dying conqiier'd Death for us, 
} ml. 3.21. That we like Him might rife : 

AHst. 24. For he foon triumph'd o'er the Grave, 
Alts 1.9. And went to Heaven again ; 

ver. 11. There intercedes, and thence will come 
Rev. 20.4. Among his Saints to reign. 

Heb. 10.37 His Word affaires he' l quickly come-, 
Rom. 8. Saints for his Coming pray, 
19 22. The whole Creation for it groans, 
Rev. 22. LORD Jefus, come away. 

H y m n  V I .  

r f As the 100 Ffalm.~\ 
7"A, 14.18T~\Efeend, O King of Saints, defccnd; 
Rf 51.12. LJ By thy free Spirit's vital Heat 

Frefh Joys to every Soul extend, 
1 hat at thy Table finds a Seat. ) 

„ '• O Prince of Peace, blefs thou this Board 
Mat. 18. With thofe fweetSmileswhichAngels cheat 
i°. O give us Peace ; and tell us, LORD, 

^ 7- We're pardon'd, and accepted here.") 
47,48- 7 

As thou our hungry Souls haft fed, 
i f')' 6• 2ur thlrfty Souls fuftain'd with Wine : 
John 6. Nourifh us w ith this heav'nly Bread 
55> 5^* And with this Sacred Blood of thine! 

Teach 

Hymn 7. Lord's Suffer, 7 

Teach us to wafii our Garments clean Rev. 7.14. 
In the pure Fountain of thy Blood} Zech. 13.1. 
LORD, purge our Souls from every Stain 
1'th' Streams of that All-cleanling Flood. 

Each Sin of ours has been a Thorn, //*. 53.4, 
A cruel Nail, a Whip, a Spear } <*• 
By thefe thy facred Flefh was torn, 
Thefe did thy Soul with Horror tear. 

[Ye t  every Wound of thine does yield £*£.10.34 
' A Balfam for a contrite Heart, 

Which, on the painful Sore diftil'd, 
Heals and allays the tort'ring Smart.) 

Amazing Love ! 'Tis Infinite ! Epb. 3*.if, 
No Thoughts its endlefs Depth can found ; 19. 
It Heaven's high Arch exceeds for height, Pf. 108.4. 
And for Extent, the World's vaft Round. 

LORD, to advance thy Praifes here, F/. <51.15, 
Increafe our Light, inlargeour Love; 
And by thy Grace our Souls prepare Rcv' 5 • 9* 
For better Songs and Tunes above. 

H Y M N  V I I .  
(ibare, 

YOU who our LORD'S great Banquet 
And welcome Places find 26. 

His Table round, his Pratfes ibund 30. 
With well-tun'd Voice and Mind. 

B 4 Re-



8 Hymns for the Hymn 7 

Remember all his Afts of Love, 
His Torments every one: 

Heb. 1. 6. Whom Angels fear'd, him Mortals jeer'd. 
Mat. 27. Blafphem'd and fpat upon. 
3* 

l er. 2p^See's Head all torn with Thorns, his Face 
Cant.$. 10, (Divinely bright before) 
lf Now mar'd more than the Sons Qf Men, 
Jfa. $2.14. Reaking with Sweat and Gore.) 

Pf. 22.16. gee in his Hands and Feet the Nails 
Piercing the tender Veins: 

See how each Wound theblulhing Ground 
With precious Tintfure ftains. 

Jot!. 19.34 See his Side fpout a ftream of Blood 
And Water thro the Wound ; 

j John 1.7. A Stream wherein we're wafh'd from Sin, 
And all our Guilt is drown'd. 

But, Oh ! what Terrors wrack'd his Soil 
In that laft Agony, 

3ff' 27' When (e'er he dy'd) My God., he cry'd, 
4-• Why baft forfaken me ! 

John 10. Thusgroan'd and dy'd the Son of God, 
10,11. That we might ever live 
1 Cor. 2.9. There, where all Blifs our Souls can wift. 

Or can contain, He'll give. 

t «"„v r. Mean while the Myft'ries of his Grace 
1 Cor. I', HIS Table here Hifplays; 

O how his Love our Souls Ihould move. 
And Tongues to fing hisPraife! 

H Y  M S  

Hymn 8. Lord's Supper. 9 

H y m n  V l l f .  

MY Soul, let all thy nobler Powers, F/.104.1. 
And Faculties combine: 

Awake my Tongue, and to my Thoughts 67-
Thy tuneful Numbers join. 

All that's within me, blefs and praife F/rf/. 103. 
My Saviour and my Ring: 2-

When he's the Subje&of the Song, Rcv' 
Who can forbear to fing? 3> 4-

Holy and Reverend is his Name ; • F/.i x 1.9. 
How glorious, and how fweet ! 

All Greatnefs, and all Goodnefs too 
1' th' Name of JESUS meet: ' 

Rev.6.1 <5, 
A Name.vile Men.(hall one day dread, 16, 1). 

As now t he Devils fear ; Jam.2.19. 
A Name the Heavenly Hofts adore, Mat.8.29. 

To pardon'd Sinners dear j Rev.$. u, 
12. 

fMoft dear to them by ftrongeft Ties Cant.i. 3. 
Of his Redeeming Love, 

Which by a thoufand Torments try d, 
Did ever conftant prove.") 

Tho Death and Hell unite their Powers 
T' oppofe fc is Enter prize j • • 

Th? fpotlefs Lamb refolves to fall Job. 10.11 
A willing Sacrifice. 

So 



io Hymns for the Hymn 9. 

Heb.2.14. So conquering Sin, and Death, and Hell, 
In Glory did arife, 

ASts 1. 9. And in bright Triumph foon afc end 
His Throne above the Skies. 

Thence in due time he will return, 
1 Tbejf. 4. With a Celeftial Train, 
i6> 17* Of Saints and Angels, who fhall fmg 

The Wonders of his Reign. 

H y m n  I X .  
Meb.10.19 
PfaU2.11. humbleBoldnefs,tremblingJoy, 
Meb.12.2S * • With Hope and awful F ear, 

LORD, we thy Majefty addrels, 
Ver. 22. And t0 Seat draw near. 

Gen. i&2$ For Thou, Great Judg of all the Earth, 
Heb. 4.16. Now on a Throne of Grace, 
Pfal.80.1. Between the wondring Cherubs Wings 

Reveal'if thy glorious Face. 

Rom.8.34. At thy right Hand behold thy Son, 
Who kindly intercedes: 

Meb. 12.24 **1S BI°°d crys louder than our Sins, 
And for our Pardon pleads. 

1ft. 53. 5, Ah cruel Sins, how odious now, 
And how deform'd are they, 

Deu.9. 26. While in that Crimfon Fountain we 
Their monftrous Hue furvey! 

Thefe 

Hymn 10. Lord's Suffer. 

Therewith black Horror fill'd his Mind, Mat. 26. 
Inrag'd his Wounds with Pain: 38. 

Thefe rent with Grief his laboring Breaft, Pf. 22.14. 
Exhaulted every Vein. 

1 Tho thefe our Crimes all teftify 
Our crying Guilt aloud ; 

LORD, vail no more thy Ihining Face 
Within an angry Cloud. ) 

Let thy Love's Rays attraft from us 
A Penitential Dew j 

And while our Vilenefs we l ament, 
Thy pard'ning Mercy lhew: 

Then tho our Sins have numerous been 
Like Sands upon the fhore-, 

Peace like a River floudsour Souls, 
And Sins are feen no more. 

H y m n  X .  
[As the 100 Pfalm. 

IN grateful Hymns, ye Saints, difplay Eph.%. 18, 
JEHOVAH'S Grace and boundlefsLove; 

A Love, whole Flame infpires the Songs * ym 
Of all the Heav'nly Holt above. 

Tho we on Ear th can't fing like them, Pfal. 103. 
Let's praifc him in a lower ftrain: 20,21,22. 
A fervent Mind, that breathes his Praife 1 Sam.16. 
With Hammering Lips, He'l not difdaim) 7. 

Jer.14. 7. 
Gen. 18.21. 
Lam.$. 44. 

Luke 7. 
47. 

Pf. 40.12. 

Ifa.4 8.18. 

Eter-



12 Hymns for the Hymn 10. 

Eternal Father, we adore 
Jfa.53.10. Thy Love, that mov'd Thee to expofe 

The facred Body of thy Son 
To bear the Wounds due to thy Foes. | 

1 Cor. 15. And Thee, dear Saviour, we adore, 
<56. Who didft endure th' invenom'd Sting 
Gal.1.1 j. Of Death, and every dreadful Curfe 

Jufcice provok'd by Sin could bring. 

While we behold Thee on thy Croft, 
In every Wound thy Love appears, 

Pf. 63. 3. Dearer than Life,morefcrongthan Death, 
Cant.8. 6. Flowing in Streams of Blood an d Tears. " 

Zecb.13.1 To bathe our Souls defil'd by Sin, 
LORD, we approach this Sacred Flood; 1 

To heal our broken Hearts, we feek 
£#£.10.34 The Sovereign Balfam of thy Blood, t 

Jfa. 55.1. 'Tis from th-is Living Stream our Souls, 
Our dying Souls new Life derive ; 

Pfal.23.5. This is the Sacred Oil of Joy, 
That can defponding Minds revive. 

rfal.i\.y. OKing of Glory, on us fhine, 
Who thy own Table now furround ; 

Ufa. 59. 2. Let not our Sins eclipfe thy Face, 
Job 33.24 Since thou haft fuch a Ranfom found. 

H Y M N 

Hymn 11. Lora's Supper. 1 f 

Hy m n  XI. 

[A s  the  2$ P falmf] 

IMmortal Praife be given, 
And Glory in the high'ft, £#£. 2.14. 

To th'God of Peace,who fent from Heaven 
His own beloved Chrift; Pfal. 2.2. 

Him a Sin-Offering made If a. 53.40. 
For Adam's Guilty Sons ; 

Our prefling Crimes upon him laid, Ver. 5. 
For which his Blood atones. Heb. 9.14. 

Such Torments He endur'd Pfal. 12. i, 
As none e'er felt before, 6,14,15... 

That Joy and Blifs might be fecur'd Jfa.53.34. 
To us for evermore. 

Lul^e 23. 
C H urry'd from Bar to Bar, 7, n. & 

With Blows and Scoffs abus'd ; 22. 63,64. 
Revil'd by Herod's Men of War, L«£.23.11. 

With Pilate's Scourges bruis'd.") Mat. 27. 
"' ;i w 2d. 

His fweet and Reverend Face 
With Spittle all profan'd ; Mat. 27. 

That Vifage, full of Heav'nly Grace, 29,30. 
With his own Blood diftain'd. 

Stretch'd on the cruel Tree, Mat. 27V, 
He bled, and groan'd, and cry'd ; 46, 50. 

And in a mortal Agony 
Languilh'd awhile, and dy'd. 



14 Hymns for the Hymn 12. 

Heb. 2.14. But dying left a Wound 
Cen. 3.15. On the Old Serpent's Head, 

For which no Cure can e'er be found; 
Mat. 28. And foon rofe from the Dead : 
1, 6. 
Alts 1. 9, Then did to Heaven afcend, 
10. That we might thither go, 
Job. 14.2. Where Love and Praifes have no end, 
iCor.13.8 Where Joys no Changes know. 
R e v . 4 ,  

H y m n  X I I .  

GRacious Redeemer, how Divine, 
How wondrous is thy Love ! 

Rev. $. The Subject of th' Eternal Songs 
9. 14 Of Bleffed Spirits above. 

Join in the facred Harmony, 
Ifa. 7. 14. Ye Saints on Earth below, 
iWitM.23. Topraife Immanuel, fromwhofe Name 
Cant. 1. 3. All fragrant Odors flow. 

Phi I. 2.6,-j He left his Crown, he left his Throne 
By his Great Father's lide •, 

Wore Thorns, fuftain'd a heavy Crofs, 
Was fcourg'd and crucify'd. 

Gal.3.13, His was the Torment, his the Curfe ; 
14. Tho all the Guilt was ours: 
Lev. 14, To cleanfe us, on our Leprous Souls 

His Vita! Blood he pours. 

R 

Hymn 1 J. Lord's Supper. 15 

Behold how every Wound of his 
A pr ecious Balm diftils, Luks io. 

Which heal* the Scars that Sin had made, 34-
With Joy the Sinner fills. 

. (Grace; 
Thofe Woundsare Mouths that"preach his »,/.. 

The Charafters of Love; qJ '5f>* 
The Seals of our expefted Blifs Ro ' t' ', 

In Paradife above. ' ' * 

We fee thee at thy Table, LORD, 
By Faith, with great delight: a Cw. 5.7. 

O how ref in'd thofe Joys will be 
When Faith is turn'd to Sight! 

H Y M N  X I I I .  

THE God of Grace to Human Race Rm.<. 8. 
Does Terms of Peace propofe; 

He gives his Son, his only One, 
ARanfomfor his Foes. Ao/n. 5,1a 

Chrift to fulfil his Father's Will, J^n 10. 
Himfelf as freely gave, ij. 

An Offering whole, Body and Soul, 1 2. 
A guilty World to fave. 24. 

I/a. 53.10. 
The Spirit Divine, for this Defign, 

Lights on him like a Dove : Mat. 3.10;' 
The Sacred Three in One agree, 1 5-

In this great Aft of Love. 7* 

Juftice 
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Pf 85.10. Juftice and Grace like Friends embrace, 
With equal Splendor (hine ; 

No Gift could be ,fo Rich, foFree, 
5t> G lorious, fo Divine. 

Bleft Saviour, why (hould we deny 
To Thee, at thy Defire, 

Rom, 12: An Offering whole, Body and Soul, 
1,2. As Reafon does require ? 1 

Since thou for us haft born a Crofs, 
1 John 4. Tho free from every Crime; 
19* How great fhould be our Love to Thee, 
Rev, 5.12. Our Praifes how fublime ! 

H y m n  X I V .  

f 
[As  the 100 Pfftlm.~] (Trais 

Rom. 5.23. \\7Hen Sin had brought Death, with a 
Rom. 3.19. V V • Of Miferies on the guilty World; ; 

And w retched Man was doom'd to be 
2Pet.2.tj. Into Eternal Darknefs hUrl'd ; 

Mar. 9.44} Where the tormenting Worm, that gnaw; l 
45,48. The feftering Confcieiice, ne'er expires; I 
Rev. 20. Where torf ring Brimftone always feedis 
10, 15. The ne'er-to-be-extinguifh'd Fires': ) 

Cen. 3. 24. When Juftice wav'd the flaming Sword 
1 Tim.o. 5. Of Vengeance o'er the Sinner's Head ; ; 

The Son of God ftept in, and ftay'd 
The Mortal Stroke, and thus he faid: 

Tha 

\ 

A 
Hyrtm 14. Lord's Suffer. 17 

Tho all the Offerings Men can bring Pfal. 40.61 
Can't for one Angle Crime atone ; Ver.74 
0 God, I come to do thy W ill, Heb. 10. 
I'll bear their numerous Sins alone. 4 10. 

A Mortal Nature I'll affunie, HeS. 2. i5; 
Human Infirmities I'll wear; Mat. 4. 2. 
Hunger, andThirft, and Wearinefs, Jib.4.6,7. 
Sorrow^ and Pains I'll freely bear. Heb. 4.15. 

[ Reproaches, tho they'll break my Heart, Pf. 69.20. 
1 am refolv'd to undergo : I fa. 53.10. 
I'llfuffer all that's on me laid Pfal. 22. 
By God above, or Men below. 12—18. 

Tho all th' Infernal Powers confpite Mat. 4. i. 
My Gfeat Defign to overthrow -, Lnl>.22.53. 
Thro Showers of fiery Darts from Hell, Eph. 6.16. 
And t hro Death's horrid Vale I'll go.J rf.1l.21.4< 

Thus faid, the Father fo'on reply'd : 
Content, I have a Ranfom found -y Job 33.24,/ 
Dear Son, to fave a ruin'd World, 
Ev'n Thee I with Delight (hall wound. Ifa. 53.10. 

Go execute thy brave Refolves, 
Thy Sufferings (hall rewarded be ; 
Many Thou lhalt redeem, the reft 
Shall all at laft be judg'd by Thee. A3s 17.31 

Hotf precious a re thefe Thoughts of thine, pfal. 139. 
How glorious, LORD', thefe Arts of Love ! 17, 18. 
For thefe we fing th y Praife below,' 
For thefe Thou'rt better prais'4above. Rev. 5,11, 

G  H y m n  
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H y m n  X V .  

HOW many Miracles of Love, 
What Myjleries of Grace 

27. Has th' Ever-bleffed Jefut Ihown 
To Adam's finful Race! 

That he fliould humbly condefcend 
Ao/w. 8. 5. Our mortal Flelh to wear : 
Af^.8.17. Our Sickneffes, our Sorrows all, 

And numerous Sins to bear ! 

Was'tnot enough, thou Holy ONE, 
Phil o n k lay aflde cliy Crown, 
ran. Z. 7. And, m a Servant's Form, on Earth 

To wander up and down ? 

Vvlr.'ll ^ren0U§h with Sighsand Tears 
Mat 1 i t Miferies to deplore, 
"o 50 T°teach us by thy blainelefs Life ? 

But wouldft Thou ltill do more? 

V* hence is this unexampled Love 
r- , «rJ° wretched Human kind > 
Etek. 16. .What to attract thy Heart couhjft Thou 
5, In loathfom Sinners find ? 

Ifa.< 3.4,5. Yet loaded with our Sins and Pains, 
W-2?-4- Thou thro Death's Vale wouldft g0 
Pf. 16. u. 1 hat we made Innocent and Free, 7 

Mat.7.14. The way of Life might know. 

Wor-

Hy mn 16. LordV St/pper. \ 9 

Worthy art thou, O Lamb of OoJy Rev. 5.12, 
Among thy Saints to reign, 

Who to redeem them by thy Blood, 
Waft once an Offering flain. 

H y m n  X V I .  

HOW fweet,how charming is thePlace,P/.84.1,2. 
With God's bright Prefence crown'd! 

Happv his Children, who his Board Pf. 128. 3. 
As Olive-Plants furround. 

Eat of thisFeaft, fays he, my Friends, Cant, 5. t. 
Who to my Courts repair 5 

Come, deareft Children, freely drink Prov. 9. 5. 
The Wine which I prepare. 

LORD, we accept thy bounteous Treat, 
With Wonder, Joy, and Love: 

O may we in thy Houfe have Place, pfil.274^ 
And never thence remove ! 

Here, may our Faith ftill on Thee feed, 
The only Food Divine; John6. -

To Faith thy Flefh is Meat indeed, 50 &c. 
Thy Blood the Nobleft Wine: 

Thy Blood, that purifying Juice, \Jok.irj. 
To cleanfe our Souls delign'd ; 

To heal a Sinner's bleeding Heart, Luk-10.34 
And chear his drooping Mind. 

Here 



20 Hymns for the Hymn 17. 

1 Cor. 13. Here we are glad to view thy Love, 
12. Thro Figures, and in part; 

But how much greater Joy will'c be 
1 J ob.1.2. to fee thee at thou art J 

H y m n  X V I I .  

[As the 100 Pfalm.j 
Mic. 6,6. T X 7Herewith (hall I a finful Worm 

V V Jehovah's Holy Place draw nigh ? 
With what Oblations (hall I bow 
Before the Throne of God moft High ? 

Shall I Burnt Offerings to him bring, 
Vtr. 7. Calves taken from their tender Dams ? 

Will God be pleas'd, if I (hould (lay 
A thoufand and a thoufand Rams ? 

f Shall I upon his Altar pour 
Rivers of Oil ten thoufand times; 
Or my Firft-born an Offering make, 
To expiate my odious Crimes i j 

Pfal.40.6. No God is fo incens'd by Sin, 
Pf. 51.16. Such Offerings all would be in vain ; 

Too mean to (ave the guilty Soul, 
And purge it from fo foul a Stain. 

With broken Heart and fervent Cries, 
Hcb. 6.18. Dear JESUS, to thy Crofslfly; 

Tho other Refuge fail, on Thee 
Heb. 7.25. My Sour with fatety can rely. 

The 

Hymn 18. Lord's Supper. 21 

( The Blood defcending from thy Wounds, 
Becomes both Oil and Wine to ours^ Luf. 10.34. 
No Eafe, till thy kind Hand this Balm 
Into the wounded Confcience pours.J Job 34.29. 

As at thy Table we behold 
Thy All-fufficient Sacrifice, 
Let's feel the Virtue of thy Blood, //<*. 53* 
Which heals, and chears, and purifies. Joh. 6.54. 

1 Jo h.i.ef. 
So while thy Sacred Courts we tread, 
To Thee, 0 God, our Life and Joy, F/<*/. 43 4* 
We'll bring the Sacrifice of Praile, Pf.n6.17. 
InPraifeour Hearts and Tongues imploy. Pf. 103.1. 

H Y M N  X V I I I .  

0LOR.D, how (hall we fra me a Song Job 37.19, 
To celebrate thy Fame ! 20. 

Our higheft Flights are all too low 
To reach thy Loftier Name. 

f Yet fhould the Obje&s of thy Love 
Thy Praifes ceafe to fhout, 

To cenfure fuch Ingratitude, tui .n 
The Stones would foon cry out.J • 

What was there, LORD, in finful Man P/. 144. 3. 
That could thy Pity move, 

To draw him from the Gates of Hell 
With charming Bandsof Love! Hof if. 4, 

A 
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A Love, by many Sorrows try'd, 
Cant. 8.6, And many a painful Wound ; (Death, 
7. Whofe Flame could not be quench'd bv 

Cop Id by no Floods be drown'd ; 

No not by all thofe Streams of Blood 
John 19.2. Which on thy Crofsdid meet, 

Ver. 34. From thy pierc'd Heart,and bleeding Head, 
if. 22.16. And wounded Hands and Feet. 

Eph. 2.18. A Love whofe Wonders far tranfcend 
Exocf. 25. The reach of Human View; 
19, 20. Whofe Myfl'ries the inquiring Crowd 
Eph. 3.10. 0f Cherubs look into. 
iPct.1.12. 

O happy Men who taft this Grace, 
V O* Which Angels fo admire ; 
2C0r4.1L And feel the Shines of that bright Face, 

Whicli they to fee defire ! 

But when all Myftitk. Truth {ball be 
Plac'd in a c learer Light: 

1 Cor. 13. what Joy ! ChriJI F ace to Faceto fee 
With full and endlefs Sight! 

H y m N 

3 

Hymn 19. Lord's Supper. 23 

H y m n  X I X .  

SING Hallelujah to our King, 
Who nobly entertains John 6.35. 

His Friends with Bread of Life, and Wine ver.^ojkc. 
That flow'd from all his Veins. 

His Body pierc'd with numerous Wounds, 
Did as a Viftim bleed; John 6.53. 

That we might drink his facred Blood, 
And on his Flelh might feed. 

Wormwood and Gall was once his Meat, 69. 21. 
His Cup with Terror fill'd, Luke 22.42 

That we might taft the heav'nly Sweet 
His Royal Banquets yield. 

When our Redeemer dy'd, he was 
Both Sacrifice and Prieft : Heb. 9.26. 

And now he lives, he is become Lukc 22. 
Th' Inviter, and the Feaft. 19, 20. 

We feed on Chrift, and fup with him; Rev.$. 20. 
At Table he prefides 

As Ruler of the Feaft, his fhare Cant*1.12. 
To every Gueft divides. 

While he Love's Banner here difplays Cant. 2.4« 
O'er our Triumphant Heads, 

Sin dies, each Grace revives, and Toon Cant.i.\2, 
Its precious Odor fpreads. 

C 4 Nor 
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Nor are our Pleafures bounded here, 
For he's gone to prepare 

John 14 2. Manfions, where Heavenly Manna fhall 
'JUv. 2.17. Be our Eternal Fare. 

H y M M XX. 

_  ,  [ As  t he  2$ P[al m.~\ 
Lu\j. 2.14. Lory to God on high, 

VJT (raw/ If /// to Men below; 
If thus the Friendly Angels cry, 

What Joy fhould Mortals (how ! 

( Thqfe Angels free from Sin, 
fkb. 9.14. No bloody O ffering need : 

Ver. 22. Twas for the guilty Sons of Men 
Cur Saviour came to bleed.") 

Luke 2.13. C Yet the kind Heav'nly Hoft 
With fhoutipg rend the Sky, 

2 Pet.2. 4. Glad that the Thrones, their Fellows loft 
Jieb. 2 16. Redeem'd Men (hall fupply.) 

What goo J, what welcome News ' 
J TT\- 2.10. what wondrous Love is here! 
Aom. 5. 8. That God his only Son fhould bruife 
• a' 5 3-to. So Lovely, andfo Dear! 

That poor Apo(fate Man 
JOHN 14 . in Heav'n might ever dwell, 
3, 3. Who with wild Fury headlong ran 
MAT. 7.13. 1 he way that leads to Hell • 

Dear 

Hymn 20. Lord's Supper. 25 

Dear LORD, with what Surprize 
Do we thy Sufferings trace; (Cries, Eph. 3.18, 

And mark thy Wounds, thy Groans, thy ip. 
Thy Sorrows, and Difgrace 1 

(For all this haft Thou born /fc$34>$. 
To expiate our Guilt: 

Thy Flefti to heal our Sores was torn, 
Thy Blood t o cleanfe us fpilt.J / 

Thy Shame deferves Renown, Phil. 2. 
Thy Crofs a Princely Throne; 8—u. 

That Head becomes a Royal Crown, neb. 2. a. 
Which wore a thorny one. Mat. *7. * 

29. 
And one day Thou our King 
In Glory wilt appear, 2 Thejf. j. 

And Troops of Saints and Angels bring 7. 
T' attend thy Triumph here. Jude 14. 

Glory to God on high, Ink. 2.14, 
Good W ill to Men below : 

If thus the Friendly Angels cry, 
What J oy fhould Mortals (how! 

HY M N  
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H y m n  X X F .  

[ As tlx 100 Pfalm.'] 
Jfat. 26. XT'ROM Supper to Gethfemane 
36. JL Away our bleffed LORD does haft; 

Thither let's follow him, and fee 
How he-begins of Death to taft. 

Ff. 40.12.jHe fawof Sins an endlefsScroul, 
Ifa. 1. 18. Millions of Sins of Crimfon Red, 
//<*. 53. 6. All meeting on his fpotlefs Soul, 

While he ftood cliarg'd in Sinners ftead. 

2Cor.$ 11. He knew the Terrors of the LORD, 
Rdm.6.23. The Cenfure.s of his righteous Law ; 
Gen. 3.24. Naked the bright avenging Sword, 

And brandifh'd o'er his Head he faw.) 

Mat.26. Horror and Anguifh on him feize, 
38. His Soul's o'erwiielm'd with mortal Fears; 
iWeb. 5. 7. He groans, and as his Pangs increafe, 
Li^.22.44 Sweats-Drops of Blood, weeps Floods ot 

(Tear-

But who can tell how much he f elt 
Gal. 3 .13. On that Curs'd Tree whereon he dy'd ? 
Pfal. 22. While's Heart like flowing Wax did melt, 
a4, 15. His Strength was like a Potfherd dry'd. 

There, as his panting Body hung, 
Lu{\ 22. S3 The Powers of Darknefsall combin'd, 
Epb.6. 16. Their flaming Arrows at him flung, 
Heb. 2.18. To fill with thoufand Wounds his'Mind. 

Men, 

Hymn 22. Lord's Supper. 27 

(Men, by whofe c ruel Hands he bled, Ails 2.23. 
Ungrateful Men, for whom he dy'd, Ver. 39. 
As void of Pity as of Dread, Mat. 27. 
Blafpheme him, and his P ains deride. 39—43. 

His very Friends, like timorous Sheep, Mat. 26. 
Are fcatter'd from their Shepherd now: 31. 
His Father's Anger wounds him deep, Ver. 56. 
Down to the Duft this makes him bow.) Mat. 27. 

46. 
No Pains, no Coft our God would fpare, iPet.i.iS, 
Revolted Sinners to regain ; Rev. 7.9. 
That they might Robes of Glory wear, Ver. 14. 
And with him in his Kingdom reign. 10. 

Praife him ye Angels round his Throne, 
Who us in Thought and Might excel; P/.103.20 
Praife him,- his Servants every one, 
Who in thefe lower Regions dwell. P[. 134.x. 

H y m n  X X I L  

MY Bleffed Sa viour, is thy Love Ephef. 3. 
So gr eat, fo full, fo free? 18, 19. 

Behold I give my Love, my Heart, Cant. 6. 3. 
My Life, my All, to Thee. 

I love Thee for the glorious Worth Cant.5. 
In thy Great Self 1 fee : 9, &c. 

I love Thee for thatfhameful Crofs 1 John 4. 
Thou haft endur'd for me. 19* 

No 
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Joh. 15.13- No Man of greater Love can boa ft 
J ban for his Friend to die: 

Rom. $40. But for thy Enemies thou waft ftain ; 
What Love with thine can vie ! 

roil. 2. 6. Tho in the very Form of God, 
Heb. 1. 3. With Heavenly Glory crown'd, 
John 1.14. 1  hou wouldft partake of Human'Flefb 
Heb. 415. Befet with Troubles round. 

Ro/tu 8. t,. T hou wouldft like wretched Man be made 
Heb.4. 15. In every thing but Sin ; 
iJ'et. 1 4. Tlut we as like Thee might become 

As we unlike have been : 

Phil. 2. 5 Like Thee m Faith, in Meeknefs, Ixjve. 
^ Cor.3.18. In every beauteous Grace ; 

I- rom Glory thus to Glory chang'd, 
As we behold thy Face. 

Cant. 1. O L ORD, I'll treafure in my Soul 
3, 4« The Mem'ry of thy Love: 

And thy Dear Name fhall ftill t o me 
A grateful Odor prove. 

Ffal.16.^Thy Friends, the Excellent on Earth. 
Shall be my chief delight: 

FjaL 1. r. And when alone, I'll make thy Law 
i}. 119.97. My Study Day and Night. 

T/1/.84.1. WhereThou doft pitch thyTent,andwhere 
i JaU26fS. [ hy Honour deigns to dwell, 
Pf.il.29.9. There I'll fix mine, and there refide, 

Tlipre thy Love's Wonders tell. 

The 

The Pledges of thy Love fhall there Cant. 2. ̂  
Revive this Heart of mine *, Cant. 1.1. 

Thy Love, more fragrant and more fweet 
Than Bowls of Generous Wine.'j 

H y m n  X X I I T .  

[ A s the 100 Pjalm.~\ 

OUR LORD a Banquet has prepar'd, rfa.55.1,2. 
And every hungry Soul invites j ' 

Among his Friends at Table fits, cant. 1.1-2. 
To blefs 'em with refin'd Delights. 

the Grape's pure Blood:, and Flower of Dcut. 22. 
Are proper Symbols to defcribe (Wheat 14. 
The Heavenly Bread Believers eat, j„hn $m 
The Sacred Wine which they imbibe. 5^—58. 

(Salem's Great Prince, Melchifedec 
Prieft of an Order moft Divine, GrH.14.13. 
The conquering Patriarch met, and fed />/. u a 4, 
His weary Troops with Bread and Wine.) 

1*Of the fame Order Chrift our Prieft, Heb. 5.10. 
The other's Antitype, and Lord, cb. 6. co. 
For Bread liis broken Body gives, 
And does for Wine his Blood afford-) 

JESUS the King of Righteoufnefs, Heb.j, r,a. 
And Prince of Peace, to entertain 
Victorious Saints who bear his Arms, Rom.8.^7, 
Was willing to be bruis'd and flain. John 6 5,1-

From 

i 



30 Hymns for the Hymn 24I 

Col. 3.4. From Thee alone, O LORD of Life, 
John 6. Our Souls their Life of Grace derive : 
32, 33. By Thee, the true and living Bread, 
Gal. 2.20. We're daily fed and kept alive. 

2 Cor. 5. To Thee, LORD, we refolve to live, 
3 5/ To thee who doft our Life fuftain ; 
3 Theft. 4. And with Thee hope to live at laft, 
16, 17. With Thee eternally to reign. 

H y m n  X X I V .  

Pfal.96.1. (A Ngelsand Men, your Songs renew, 
JT\L Sing A11 with pious Mirth ; 

Pf. 96.11. Rejoice and fhout, ye Heavens abore, 
And be thou glad, O Earth.} 

Rom. 8.3. His Son the GOD of Grace fentdown 
With lintul Men to dwell, 

John 8. The wretched Captives to redeem 
34,36. From the wide Jaws of Hell. 

Heb. 9. I So heinous were our Crimes, fo great 
9 '  12. Our Guilt; that nothing lefs 
1 Pet. 1. Than the Effufion of his Blood 
18,19. Could purchafe our Releafe.) 
Heb. 10.19 
1 Theft. 1. His Blood his Father's Wrath atones, 
iq. Quenches Infernal Fire, 
1 Cor. 15. Difarms Death of its poifon'd Sting, 

Makes Hell's black Troops retire. 
Mb. 2.14. 

n 

Hymn 24. Lord's Supper. 31 

He gain'd this Viflory alone, jfa. 63. 3. 
We in the Triumph lhare 5 • 

He wore our Thorns, that we with Him Rev. 7. 0. 
Might Crowns of Glory wear. & 2.10. 

Thy Love, O LORD our Righteoufnefs, Jer. 23.6. 
Our higheft Thoughts tranfcends; Eph. 2,18. 

Divinely Free, and knows no Bduncis; Pfal. 1 ̂  
Conftant, and never ends. 1, &c. 

O may that Joy thy Favor brings, Phil. 4.. 7< 
In all our Souls abound 1 

So while our King at Table fits, Cant.1.12. 
Our Tongues his Praife (hall found. Per. 4. 

Of the fweet Fruits of Paradife, Ephtf. x. 
Thou giv'ft us here a Tail; 13,14. 

Wifely r elervirig for thy Friends 
The bell Wine to the laft, John 2. ia 

To that bright endlefs Day, when we 
Shall hidden Manna eat 'Rev. 2. i7. 

Amid theHeav'nly Eden, where ;• Per:7.-
OurBlifs (hall becompleat. 

HY M N  



Hymns for the Hymn 25. 

H y m n  X X V ,  

Pfal. 8. T ORD,all the Works thy Hand has form'd 
I 1 In Earth and Heaven above, 

Pf, 107.8, And all thy Tracks of Providence 
15,91, 31. Shew Thee a God of Love. 

1 John 4. But thy furprizing A&s of Grace 
10. To Adam's guilty Seed, 

Loudly proclaim to all the World, 
&4.S, 16. That God if LOVE indeed. 

To Objefls who deferve thy Wrath 
Rom. 5. • Thy boundlefs Love extends; 
8, 10. Thou'rt kinder to thy Enemies 
Joh.i$.i%. Than Men are to their Friends; 

Eph. 1. 4y(Love drew the Model of ourBlifs 
5, 6, 7. In the Decrees Divine j 

Conducts the Work, and will at length 
John 13.1. Compleat the vaft Defign. 1 

Love brought Heav'n's Heir down from his 
Mat. 1. sj. Into a Virgin's Womb; (Throne 

Faften'd him to a Curfed Tree, 
Joh.t?.41. And laid him in a Tomb. 

In his Words, Deeds, and Sufferings all, 
Prov. 31. The Law of Kindnefs reign'd \ 
26. Love open'd all his ghaftly Wounds, 
1 John 4. Thro which his Life was drain'd." 
10. 

His 

Hymn 26. Lord's Supper. 33 

His Love as freely tenders now 
That meritorious Blood, John 6. 

That broken Body, to our Souls 51, Sic. 
The beft and fweeteftFood. 

Love carry'd him up to his Throne, Joh.i6.i-j. 
There to prepare us room ; 

And Love will bring him down again M. 9.28. 
At laft, to lead us home. 1 Ehejf. 4. 

17' 

H y m n  X X V I .  

[As the 100Pfalm.~] 

HAft Thou, my Soul, thy Saviour view'd Atls 5.30. 
As on the Crofs he hung and bled? 

Haft Teen his Bruifes, Wounds, and Tears, Hel.3.7,8. 
Seen him bow down his dying Head ? 

fHaft heard how rudely he was jeer'd Mat. 27. 
By thofe-that made him groan and die? 39—43-
Heard him amid their cruel Scoffs, 
Ev'n rend the Heavens with his Cry, Mat. 27. 

46. 
That doleful Cry, My God, my God, Per. so. 
0 why baft thou thy Son forfait / 
Haft mark'd the Anguifh of his Words, 
The mortal Horror of his Look ? J 

All this is much, yet 'tis not All; 
Bat thou no proper Terms canft find ^(k.$3- !•-. 
To paint the Torments of his Soul, 
The inward Bruifes of his Mind. 

D Att 



34 Hymns for the Hymn 27, 

All this and mire than thoa, my Soul, 
Ifu. 53. 6. Canft tell or think, he did endure, 

? To skreen thee from his Father's Wrath. 
And thy Eternal Blift fecure. 

Look back once more, and view his Head, 
^.52.14. His Back, hisHands, hisFeet, hisSide; 

And tell if any Sight like this 
Is found in all the World befide. 

Phil. 3. 8. No; aH to me is Dum and Dro&y 
But my dear JESUS crucify'd : ' 

Cant.2. 3. Under the Shadow of his Crofs 
i 11 lit me down, ancTthere abide. 

Mr5.13 His Wounds, the hdbleft Proofs of Love. 
His Beauty too 1 Ukre fhall fee, 

^'v *$' Parting thro his tffeprOachful Veil 
14' its FWc&t and powerful Beams on me. 

H y m n  X X V I I .  J 
the 25 P/d/m.] 

ffcb.4.16. T ORD, we.approach thy Throne, 
^^•15 _ i-« To thee Thank-Offerings bring; 
Pfal.j.9.9. for in thy Temple every one 

Should of thy Glory fing. 

P/.<58.16. 1 here Thou art pleas'd to dwell 
P/al.27.4. And there thy Beauty fhines ; * 

1 !^re t0 fhy Fav'rites Thou doft tell 
if.25.14. 1 hy great, thy good Defigns. 

Thy 

Hymn 27. Lord's Supper. 35 

Thy Table they draw near, cant <. t 
To which thy Calls invite ; 5 

They find the belt of Dainties there, 
And There to dwell delight. 

Thy Flelh is Meat indeed, ? * << 
Thy Blood the richeft Wine ; , > ' 

How bleft are they who often feed ' 
On this Repair of thine ! 

**"• 

t,wtwe 

f May Joy, with humble Fear, ,>!' feOi.n. 
A t rue Devotion raife •y ^ 

In all who are aflembled here, 
To celebrate thy Praife. 

So while thy Courts refound 
With Songs, we fhall confefs 

That no fiich Pleafure's to be found P/.84.10. 
I* th' Tents of Wickednefs. ) 

And if fuch Feafts as this pfal. 36. 
. Yield fo much Sweet below, . 8. 
What Joys fwim in thofe Floods of Biffs, pf, 16.11-

Which at thy right Hand flow ? 

H Y M If 



Hymns for the Hymn 2 8-

H y m n  X X V I I I .  

PAit 17.A LORD, Thou doft a broken Heart 
. ' ' / And contrite Mind approve, 

Wilt Jjumble Penitents receive 
With Pity, Joy, and Love. 

Pfal.2.11. Teach us o'er all our Sins to weep, 
• • And in thy Grace rejoice ; 
Pf. 120.4. To mix Confefiions of our Guilt 

With a Thankfgiving Voice. 

John i6.2, '0 let thy Spirit's Convincing Power 
c, 10,11. Difpofe us to repent; 1 
ijoh.2.2o.That Holy Oil will foften Rocks, 
Ms 2.37. Make flinty Hearts relent. 

7oA.i4.i6.Let that reviving Comforter 
£ph. 1.12. Seal to us pard'ning Grace; 
Jfa <02! Nor let the Sins we loath, echpfe 

The Luftre of thy Face.") 

1 John 2.1. Behold our Glorious Advocate 
At thy right Hand inthron'dy 

Heb.$, 26. Who by the Offering of his Blood 
Has for them all aton'd. 

He for our great and numerous Sins 
tj4.e 3.2.4. Once numerous Torments bore ; 

For them the Scourges,Thorns,and Nails, 
His Flelh fo rudely tore. 

Rivers 

Hynjn 29.  Lord1  s Supper.  37 

Rivers of Blood ran from his Wounds, pf. 22.14. 
His Eyes wept briny Show'rs; Hcb. 5.7. 

And all this Pain and Grief he felt 
For Crimes intkelyours. Ifa.53.5,6. 

LORD, finceour Pardon coft fodear, 1 Pet. 1. 
Yet comes to us fofree, i d ,  19. 

Whence is it that our narrow Souls 
Shew no more Love to Thee ? 

May this Endearing Love of thine, 7.47. 
By thoufand Torments prov'd, 

Increafe our Love and Zeal to Thee, tCor,6.20. 
Who us fo much haft lov'd. 

H Y M N XXIX. 

E
VAs the 100 Pfalm.l 

Ternal Father, how Divine, 
1 How Noble is this Gift of thine! 

That thou Qiouldft fend thy only Son, Rom.%.32. 
That Holy, Lov'd, and Lovely One 5 Mat. 3.17. 

The nobleft Objeft of thy Love, Prov d.^i. 
To leave his Throne and Crown above, Phil.2. 
To dwell with Mortals here below, 7 8." ' 
And Death for them to undergo! 

And Thou, bleft Saviour, who didftcome Prov.8.31. 
So freely from thy Heav'nly Home, Pfal. 46. 
To make thy Self a Sacrifice 7, 8, 
For Criminals and Enemies: 

D 3 How 



Hymns for the Hymn 29. 

How full of Wonder is that Love 
Job. 17.5. That could determine thee to move 

From thy Illuftrious Palace, where 
The Heav'nly Hoft did Thee revere ! 

¥fa.6.com-(where Flaming Seraphs hovi'd before 
par'd with Xhy awful Scepter, to adore 
John 1 a. Thy Holy Holy Holy Name, 
37—42. And thy Perfedlions to proclaim !") 

Love made thee all this Glory leave, 
Heb.io.io A Veil of Human Flelh receive, 
Jfa. 53. To live in Grief and Mifery, 

And after all to bleed and die! 

Gal.3. 13. To die a Death the molt accurft, 
Phil. 2.8. And of all Deaths the vqr,y worft; 
Mat. 27. To be with lingring Tortnents (lain, 
20 31 Abus'd with Scoffs and vile Difdain ! 

All this Thou haft endur'd, that we 
1 Cor. 1. Holy and Happy too might be; 
3°* And with Thee in thy Kingdom reign, 
Rev. 20.6, When Thou, dear LOUD, lhalt come again. 

H Y M N 

Hymn $0. Lord's Supper. 
• •— : 

H Y M N  X X X .  

YOU that the Holy JESUS love, 
Give Honour to his Name ; c&t, i. 4 

The great Achievements of his Grace 
In thankful Verfe proclaim. V 

Tho what your higheftThoughts furmounts 
Can never be expreft ; Eph. ?. iS 

Yet fomething of it you m ay tell, 19. 
And wonder out the reft. 

Remember all bis mighty Deeds, 
His Sorrows all review ; Phil. 2. 6 

How he abas'd his Glorious Self, 7, 8. 
To bleed and die for you. 

Remember all the Shame and Scorn, 
The Vinegar and Gall* Pf. 69.21 

The gaping Wounds thro which he pour'd Mat. 2? I 
His Vital Juices all. 

(His Sorrows, as his Vertues, were cant. 5. 
Innumerable found ; 

Troubles from Earth,from Heaven and Hell, i[a. <•?. ? 
His- fpotlefs Soul furround. 

Crucify'd by the worft of Men, Alls 3.13 
Forlaken by the beft; 14, 15. 

\Vith th'endlefs Number of our Sins, Mat. 26. 
Sin's mighty Weight opprefs'd.") 56. 

P/.40.1 
D 4 rfe 



40 Hymns for the Hymn 3 r 

Gal. 2. I a. He felt the Curfes of the Law, 
MAT. 27. His Father's Wrath fuftain'd; 

' Endur'd the cruel fhockof all 
Lake 22. The Powers of Hell unchain'd. 

'aSs 1. 9, But after all viftprious prov'd, 
20 In Triumph did afcend, 
iT'im.x. 8. And now prepares us Crowns andThrones, 
Rev. z-2i. And Joys that ne'er (hall end. 

H y m n  X X X I .  

[Aj the 25 Pfalm.'] 

LORD, Thou haft treated us 
With true and living Bread ; 

22 24.' 'Thy Body, as upon the Crofs, 
The painful Crofs, it bled. 

Mat 26. Thy Blood's a precious Wine, 
2" 28. The Heart of Goditchears; 
JUJG.9.13. With Heav'nly Swiets, and Joys Divine, 

'Rom. 8. ' It calms our guilty Fears. 

' y ^ A Living Spring thy Side, 
Job.i 9.34. Thy pierc'd Side did impart, 
p- 22.14. Thro which a vital Juice did glide 

Down from thy melting Heart. 

22. 16. This Crfmfon Stream, with thofe 
Thy Hands and Feet did yield, 

Zeeb. 13.1. A Bath for Sinners does compofe, 
In which they're cleans'dand heal'd. 

Such 

. 

Hymn 32. Lord's Supper. 41 

Such Bleflings, LORD, in Thee, 
If at thy Crofs we meet, 

What Joys will in thy Kingdom be, 
Joys how Divinely Sweet! 

C When thou with Glory crown'd, 
Thy Saints on Thrones wilt place, 

And fatiate all thy Guefts around 
With th'Vifion of thy Face. 

From that bleft Paradife 
None e'er (hall be exil'd; 

None by a Serpent's tempting Voice, 
Of Joy and Life beguil'd. } 

The Tree of Life (hall chafe 
Death thence, and all its Fears: 

Rivers of Pleafure there have place, 
And there are none of Tears. 

H y m n  X X X 1 L  

[As  the  100 Pfalm.'] 

LET all who love our Saviour's Name, Cant. 1, 
That Name fo full of Heav'nly Grace, 3,4. 

In Songs of Triumph fprea'd his Fame 
Thro every Age, and every Place. 

He kindly laid afide his Crown, phil. 2, 
And Robes of awful Majefty ; 7, 8. 
A nd in a Servant's Form came down 
To bear a Crols, and on it die. 

With 

Matt 2 6. 
29. 

Rev. 3.21. 

1 J ob. 3.2. 

Rev.22. 3. 
& 20. 10, 
14. 

Rev. 22.2. 
& 22. 1. 

& 21.4. 



42 Hymns for the Hymn p. Hymn Lord's Supper. 4$ 

Neb. 5.7. 
M.?2.44(With Tears and Sweat,and Blood imbru'd, 
//*. 53.7. This Holy Lamb was facrific'd: 
MAT.'.27. Jeer'd by the barbarous Multitude 
40—44. And by profaner Priefts defpis'd. ' 

1 COM 5. But dying thus, hepluck'd the Stin°-
54-57- Horn Death ; and riling from the Grave, 
7^ 18.14.He tnumph'd o'er the mighty Kin? 
Neb. 2. 14.Of Terrors, as a Captive Slave. J 

ABs l'*> Jhen to ihsHeav'nly Throne was rais'd, 
To. Whence hell defcend again, to be 

2- * hro th& ^hole World ador'd and praff: 
io, 11. By every Tongue, and every Knee. 

(X'10 7 j ars> a,Pd Blood, and Spittle here 
a,, * SrBS ?rofan'd' and ma"'d his Face. 
Rev. 1.16. The Mid-day Sun is not fo clear 

Now 'tis adorh'd with Heavenly Grace/* f 

Rev- *>• Angelick Songs his Beauties'praife, 
9,\ While, clad inglorious Robes of Li-ht. 
Arat. i7.2. He darts innumerable Rays 0 P 
f Tim. 6. Around, for mortal Eyes too bright. 

Et?ks 16. This Glory Adarne, Sons partake 
Vt2IC>' 5ho,onc~ deform'd and odious were ; 

J°rrthat P"rc Blood he died, can make 
A Leprous Sinner clean and fajr. 

Fhit' t 4v7 £3& t0° ,he wil1 rofioe 5 
fbil. 3,2̂ . Vile Bodies, under which we groan, 

Shall with Immortal Beauty fhine 
Render d all lovely like his Own.' 

H Y M N  

H Y M N  X X X I I I .  

WHat wondrous things we now behold 1 3* 
At this Myfterious Board ! 

What copious Matter for a S ong 
Of Praifes they afford 1 

Extended on a Crofs we fee 
The Lord whom we adore, 

Both giving and receiving Wounds, 
Bath'd in triumphant Gore. 

( No Vigor's Robe fo rich a Dye 
Before did ever ftain, 

No Champion fuchaViftory 
Before did*ever gain. 

Glory and Strength his Torments add 
To all his mighty Deeds ; 

His Enemies fly, and fall the more, 
The more he groans and bleeds.) 

Gal. 3. 1. 
Mat. 26. 
30. 

Col. 2. I<. 
' 1 

Jfa.6l. t. 

Neb. 2.14, 
»5. 

Neb. 2, iq-. 

Tho the Law's Curfe lights on his Head, Gal. 3. 13. 
While Satan wounds his Heel, Gen. 3.15. 

His Body's bruis'd by Men, his Heart 1 Cor. 15 . 
Death's cruel Sting does feel; 56. 

Yet with firm Conrage he o'er all 
Bears up his Conquering Head, 

Till on their Captive Necks his Feet 
In folemn Triumph tread. 

Col. 2. 14, 
»•>• 

This 

I 



44 Hymns for the Hymn $4. 
Jfa. 61. 3. 
Neb. 1 o. This Shock our Lord fuftain'd Alone, 
12,11,14. But makes us fljare the Spoils ; 
Mat. 27. He felt his Father's dreadful Frowns, 
45.. That we might have his Smiles. 
Rom. 8-»$. 
fja. i.5. To cure our Wounds and putrid Sores, 
& 5 5- ,Was piere'd in every Limb; 
W. 5.13. His Crofs, our Tree of Life, became 
&4. 4, 5. A Tree of Death to him. 

•Aev.i. 18. But tho once Dead, He's now Alive, 
And lives for evermore : 

1 Tim. 3. Then let his Saints, whofeLifeis hid 
12. In Chrift, his Name adore. 

H y m n  X X X I V .  

[As the 100 P/alm.] 

COME let psall, who here have feen, 
And tafted of our Saviour's Grace, 

From his bleft Table to his Crofs, 
In Thought, his weary Footfteps trace. 

iU&23.33 Let's trace Him up to Calvary, 
Not leave him as his Followers did, 

Mat. 26. who having at his Table fup'd, 
ci6. Forfook their fuffering Lord, and fled. 

John i8.i.(Wo the Garden firft he goes, 
A(#P. 26. Wiiere Morcal Fears befet him round ; 
3,8. Sin's prelfing Weighto'erwhelms his Soul, 
M.ir\ 14. And links his Body to the Ground, 
s $' Here, 

I  —  - V  

Hymn ?4. Lora's Supper. 45 

Here, proftrate as he lies, he groans, 
Pouring out Prayirs with fervent Cries, 
Till he fweats Drops of Blood, to mix Lu\.22,44 
With Floods that ifluo from his Eyes. jjeb. 5. 7 . 

Yet are his Sorrows but begun *, Mat. 16,. 
By one Difciple he's betray'd, 48. 
Another Him with Oaths denies, Ver.6yjk>c 
The reft all run like Sheep afraid.) rer.fi,$6. 

Falfly accus'd, he's doom'd to die ; Vq. 
Loaded with Blafphemy and Scorn, Ver. 6t5, 
He's rudely buffeted and bound, 67, 58. 
His Sacred Flefh with Scourges torn. Mat. 

Ver. 2-6. 
His Temples wear a Wreath of Thorns, 
Spittle his reverend Face profanes; Ver. 29. 
His weary Shoulders bear a Crofs, John 59. 
On which he fuffers Mortal Pains. 17, i&. 

Between two Thieves he lingring dies, Mat. 27. 
While thoufand Tortureson him meet; 38. 
His Heart's diflolv'd within, his Blood pfal. 25. 
Flows out in Streams from Hands and Feet. 14,15,54. 

Thefe Streams,join'd with thatotherFlood John 19. 
That gufh'd out from his wounded Side, 34, 
Compofe a Sovereign Bath, wherein zeck.aj.w. 
Thc Leprous Soul is purify'd. 

H * M w 



ffi Hymns for the Hymn 35 

H y m n  X X X V .  

pfal. £5.4. TT Appy are they our LORD has chofe 
JTX In his bleft Courts to dwell ; 
His Praifes ftill their Thoughts employ, 

Pfal. 29.9. Their Tongues his Glory tell. 

Pfal.27. 4^Tliere He his Lovelinefs makes known 
To all who love his Name; 

Jfa. 28. 5. To them He, is a glorious Crown, 
And beauteous Diadpm. ) 

Pfal.2$.j. With a Celeftial Banquet there 
His Table's richly 4'pread ; 

Luke 22. The Wine's the Tin&ure of his Veins, 
19, 20. His Body is the Bread. 

Cant. 5.1 .(To entertain his happy Friends, 
Pfal. 25.5. He ofc repeats his Call; 
Mai. 22. Pours.fragrant Oil upon their Heads, 
11, 12. Gives Robes to clothe 'em all. 

Jfa. 57.15. Nay, every contrite Mind to him 
Pf 51.17. ^ A Holy Temple proves: 

For humble Souls are his Delight, 
And lit dwells where he loves.} 

He at the Door of every Heart 
3*20. Does friendly Calls renew; 

Open to Me, and you lhall fup 
f With Me, and I with you. 

Ani 

Hymn 36. Lord's Suf fer .  47 

And wiH the High and Lofty One . Jfa. 57.15.' 
Vouchfafe to dwell with Men ? , 

Open Eternal Doors; and let \' pfal. 24. 
The King of Glory in . .(, 7,&c. 

This Entertainment, LORD, of Thine, 1 pet. 1. 
So gen'rous and fo free, • '18, 19 . 

Coft many a Pang, and many a^Groan, 
And many a Wound to Thee. 

Eternal Pr^ife" to thy Great' N-atne, Revel $. 
By all the Hoft of Heaven, 9, 

By every Natiop, every Tongue, f 
Apd every .<Hearc be given. f 'L ,'j.j ff, . 

H , , , 

H y M n XXXVI. 

the loo Pfalmf] ' 
i\ \ 7HAT mighty Conqueror do we fee, 
V\ Whofc Garments a 16' diftaia'd^.^/i.' 

(with Blood, 
Whofe rich Apparel feems jfo-tfe u "• 
All tin &ur'd in a Crimlbri Flood r " fit c 

Like one who has the Winepress trod, yert !*• 
Whofe Clothes theGrape has our jjVd o'er ? 
'Tis the Eternal Son of God, //<*.<:».4. 
All full of Wounds, all ftain'd with Gore. J 

A Mighty Conqueror indeed, 
Who conquers by receiving Blows; 
To give Wounds, is content to bleed ; Heb. 2.i£-
And by his Death fubdues his Foes. je. 

He 



48 Hymns for the Hyrfin 36. Hymn 57. Lord'scupper. 49 

He treads 'em down, tho all Alone, 
Ifa. 62. 3. And with their Blood hisVefture's ftain'd j | 

But fir ft is all bath'd in his own, 
His own by many a Wound is drain d.A 

Col. 2.15. His Blood Hell's fubtile Powers confounds, 
To them a Mortal Liquor proves ; 

LUK? 10. But is a Balm to heal our Wounds, 
34. A Wine to chear the Souls he loves. 

Joh.\^\. The Veffels that contain'd this Juice, 
& 20. 2<* A Spear and ruder Nails did broach ; 

And while his Flelh they pierce and bruife, 
Pf <59. 20 . His Heart is broken with Reproach. 

Jfa. 53. 5. But briiis'd, and broke, and mangled thus, 
This Sacrifice our Pardon gain'd ; 

•Mat. 25. And thus prepar'd, is Food to us, 
26, 27. By which we live, and are fuftain'd. 

P/.7S. 24. Thrice happy they, whofe Tents around 
P/.116.13. Such Heavenly Bleflings ftillare fpread! 
John 6. Whofe Cup is with Salvation crown'd, 
3*»32, 33. Their Board with True and Living Bread! 

Rom. 5.20. praife Him whofe Mercies know no end, 
2 Chron. But to a vafter Sum arife 
28« 9' Than Sins themfelves; for thefe extend 
P/.I08. 4. To Heaven, but thofe above the Skies. 

HTMN 

H y m n  X X X V I I .  

• " [As the 100 Pfalm.~] 
•"XT hers may tell of famous things V_y D one by theirHeroes and theirRings; 
The LORD weferve, them all exceeds Rom. 5. 
For mighty Sufferings, mighty Deeds. 7> #• 

The Torments he hasundergone, 1 Pet. 1. 
The glorious Trophies heha3won, 12. 
Armies of wondring Angels caufe Rev. 5. 
To fill the Heavens with loud Applaufe.J 11,12. 

Deep in our Breafts let us record 1 Cor. 11. 
The Story of our Dying LORD : 2^* 
As we his kind Memorials view, Mat. 26. 
Our Wonder, and our Songs renew. 30. 

From Heaven the Lord of Glory came, Jam. 2. 1. 
On Earth to bear Reproach and Shame 5 Ifa. 50. 6. 
The Son of God his Face to veil, 
Affumes a B ody weak and frail. 

[ The King of Kings a Crown adorns, 
Infteadof Gems, all fetwith Thorns: 
He whom the Angels prais'd and bleft, 
Is made the Rabble's Scorn and Jeft. 

The Meeky the JuJ}, the Holy One 
Under the Weight of Sin does groan. 
The Prince of Life would learn to die, 
And be asLow-as-he was High.") 

He 

John I.J 4. 

Arv.19.1d 
Ifa. 6.3. 
conipar'd 
with John 
12.41. 

Mat. 21.5. 
Alls 3 14, 
IS-
Phil. 2 . 6 ,  

%. 



5? •I. I' 
HjmnrJor-the Hymn 37. 

j Tim. 4.8. He that diftributes Crowns and Thrones, 
Rev.3. 21. Hangs on a Tree, and bleeds, and groans; 
AH. 10.39. He on a Crofsrefigns.bisBreatli,? 
Rev.i. 18. Who keeps the Keys of Hell and Death. 

'Twas thus, becaufe he'd have it fo, 
Job. 10.11 That we his Wondrous Love might know; 
A/at. 26. To refcue us, he was betray'd ; 
48,451,50. To make us free, a Pris'nef made j 

Pf. 22.15. (To raife us, in the Duft did roll • 
^r.53.4,5. Bore many Wounds; tomakeus whole: 

• To give us Pleafure, felt our Pain ; 
Rom.6.22. And dy'd, that we might Life obtain. . if I 
1 Cor. 15. Thus Sin, Death, and the Powers of HelJJ, 
54—5• Conquer*d, difarm'd, 3nd wounded fe ll. 
Col. 2; 15. He mounted then his Throne above, 
Efbr/f. 8. And conquers Sinners by his Love.) 
2Cor.$.-2o. • •" 

LORD, fince our Pardon, and ourBlifs, 
1 Cor.Siio. Were bought at filch a Price as this ; 
1 Cor. 7. As Thou art ours, we're Thine alonfr; 
22, 2jj \ Thine will we be, and-rtdt otlr own. 

• 

HY M N  

Hymn j8. Lord's Suffer. ~ 

H y m n  X X X V I i r .  

WHenChrift, jitSimon'sTable plac'd, Lube 7 
. His facred Doftrine taught: ' t6V\8 

A penitent behind him flood, 3 ,37» 
Whom Love had thither brought. 

She with Devotion kifs'dhis Feet 
Bath'd 'em with flowing Eyes 

Then drys 'em with her fpreading Locks, 
And fragrant Oil applies. 

('Twas Love thefe Funeral Tears prepar'd Ver en 
More her LORD was dead; 1 1 Ma/ 26 

Officious Love fupply'd the Balm l2 
Before his Wounds had bled. 

Her Faith the Virtue of his Blood 
Apply'd, before'twas fpilt; 

10 wafh her Soul from every Stain, . . _ 
And expiate her Guilt. J * *7* 

The Saviour's fympathizing Heart 
Her pious Sorrow feels; 

Commends her Faith, her Love applauds, tty.tf <0. 
H13 pard'ning Grace reveals. ' ' 

Thus every Soul fucceeds, that bows 
At the Redeemer's Feet; 

Thole wha repent, believe and love, 
Chrift at his Table meet. 

£ 2 The 



Hymns for the Hymn 39. 

Rm* 20 The Motions of thy Sovereign Grace, 
LORD, let no Sin controul; 

Forgiving Glances from thy Eyes 
Will ravifh every Soul. 

Thefe Faithful Pledges of thy Love 
Declare Thee ftill the fame : 

Ink.22.19 For thefe Memorials of thy Crofs 
We praife thy Sacred Name. 

H Y M N  X X X I X .  

[.As the 10c Pfaint''] 
tiki. 2. sc. r* OME let us go and die with Him, 

Who was content to die for us ; 
J k ' : € .  L e t ' s  w o u n d  a n d  c r u c i f y  t h o f e  S i n s  

' That jiail'd our Saviour to his Crofs. 

- Cor 7.u.(May Holy Indignation raife 
A J uft Revenge in every Breaft ! 

yf. 07. »c. May every Soul, that JESUS loves, 
The very Thoughts of Sin deteft! 

Jlm.1.%.9. Hence all ye viprous Brood of Vice, 
That bring a Train of endlefs Woes j 
O how I loath and hate you now, 
As mine and as my Saviour's Foes !) 

A3s 2.23. Yours are the bloody Hands that feiz'd, 
That bound, that buffeted, that Qew 

Ch. 3. 14, The Lord of Lifey and on the Crofs 
1 Your poifon'd Arrows at him threw. 

You 

Hymn 39. Lordys Supper. 5? 

( You are the barbarous Enemies, Luk.19.14. 
Who ftill refiife that Chrift fhould reign 5 Per. 27. 
Juftice demands you fhould be drag'd Numb. 15. 
Without the Camp, and there be Uain. 35-

Neb. rg. 
Hence all your vain deluding Arts, 11,12,13. 
Which the unwary Soul beguile •, Neb. 3. 13, 
Thefe have no charms for one that fees Gal. 6. 4. 
Redeeming Mercy on him fmile.l 

My Robes, when wafh'd in facred Blood, 
Shall I again with Blots deface ? 
My Soul, by Grace advane'd to Heav'n, 
Shall I again to Hell debafe I 

Prevent m e, O Almighty Grace ! 
Nor let me e'er fo treacherous prove, 
To crucify my LORD afrefh, 
And render Hate for all his Love ! 

His Life the Model be of mine; 
His Word the Rule to guide my Ways; 
His Crofs-the Death of all my Cyimes j 
His Love the Subjeft of my Praife. 

Rev.7. fy. 
>4-
Ch. 3. 4. 
luke ig< 

Neb. 6. 6, 
Pf. 109.4, 
5-
1 Pet. 2. 
21, 22. S 
Cot. 3.15. 
Rom. 6. 6. 
Rev. 5.8.— 

£3 HYMN 

. 



54 Hjmns for the Hymn 40. 

Hymn XL. 

pf'll:12' T ET f!I». who enter Sim's Gate 
/{'i \t r An in Gods facred c°urts attend 
v Ju 0' Praife him before his Holy Seat ' . fi. 5. 1 , Whofc Mercy knQws flo Bounds'or 

Pf. 103.1.^*0 the Soul's inward Harmonv 
iCor°°u I?in the fW¥f Mulick of the Ton§ue : 
1 Cor. 14. No jarring Thought admitted be, 
£& 3,16. N° M,nd UntUn'd> no Hea" unrtrung.) 

^.8.32. PraiTeHim, who did not fparetofend 
J., £.rom Heaven his own Eternal Son 

ja.53.2,3. Tfiat L]fe m Bl00d wbich XcarsbcgIJH_ 

£«? 2'«5'T)iaprRtratRfieen'er' who forr°ok 

7 J ft r ?ra °/ch" F"h"'s Lo«i 
srC's 21 I^p"!lltof S'nnereon him took, 

l"'h0ut thc Crime Co 

«";F. 5/ WTPcR„A5E THATBRISHT Oorc. 

To warm our BR„FTS „ LTH TLYHRI 

' ^*l5'7- °0P"i,bth,e Sacrcrf n'« in One, 

W1£h Tl™ no period know. 

HY M N  

Hymn 41. Lord's Supper. 

H y m n  X L T .  

THE Sun of Righteoufnefs has fhin'd, Mai. 4. 2. 
And God's new Cov'nant has reveal'd \ Luke 1.7 8. 

Chrift's Hand the facred Bond has fign'd, Heb. 8.6. 
His Blood the facred Bond has feal'd." Pf^o.6,% 

r _ Uk.22.20 
I His numerous P romifes allure 

Salvation on his Father's part: iEor.i.ia. 
Salvation can't but be fecure, Heb.g. 1 ^ 
When purchas'd with his bleeding Heart. 14, 15. ' 

The kind Teftator freely dies, 
To ratify this Teftament: 
The Sacred Dove from Glory flies, 
To gain the Sinner's free Confent.J 

The Table of the LORD difplays 
The Dear Memorials of his Love ; 
The Church below applauds his Grace, Rev. 7, ' 
In Confort with the Church above. 9 j ̂  

LORD, when we gave our felves to Thee, 2 Cor.8. 5. 
Drawn by the charming Bands of Love, fjaf. 11.4. 
We vow'd for ever Thine to be, iPtf.3.21. 
And by th y Grace will Conftant prove. 

Thee we have always Gracious found, pfal. 36. 
Thy Promifes are firm and true : 5 8. 
The Tyes wherewith our Souls are bound, pfal. 119. 
We now moft folemnly renew. 106. 

\Ver.i6, i7f 

Mat.3.15. 
John 16. 
7 — 16. 

L*k- 22.10 

E 4 Command, 



56 - Hymns for the Hymn 42-

Alts 9.6.( Command, and we'll obey thy Call •, 
Mark. 8. We'll take our Crofs, and follow Thee 
24, 5.5. To Prifon, to the Judgment-Hall, 
Job.i«.i 5. Without the Gate to Calvary. 
Ch. 19.16, x . 
S7. Since Thou art ours, may we r etain 
Cant.2.16. Thy Sacred Image which we bear : 
Col. 3. 10. Since we are thine, may we remain 
ff 119.38. Ever devoted to thy Fear. 

1 chron.29. Our felves to Thee, LORD, we refign, 
jo -18. All we poflefs to Thee belongs ; 
Ff. 5$. 12. Thou haft our Vows, our Hearts are thine, 

A nd T hou (halt ever have our Songs.") 

H y m n  X L I I .  

[Ar the 100 Ffalrr.~] 

C^OME let us blefs the Glorious Name 
j Of our Great Prince Immanuely 

23. Who from Heaven's higheft Regions came, 
Ff 26.15. To fave us from the loweft Hell. 

Alts ?. 15. Nor did this Prince of Life difdain 
J rim'. 3.16. A m ortal Body to affurne ; 
Jfa.e, 3.3,4. To live in forrow, die in pain, 
Mat. 27, And be inter'd within a Tomb. 
5°. 
Aom.c,, 21. That Men, by Guilt of Life bereav'd, 

Wight have their num'rousCrimes forgiven; 
Rom.$. 10. Rebels might be to Grace receiv'd, 
Heb. 12. T'inlarge the Family of Heaven. 
2., 23. Th'An-

Hymn 45. Lord's Supper. 57 

Th'Angelick Hoft this Grace admire, iPet.1.12, 
Which reconciles Apoftate Man ; 
To found that Myftick Deepdefire, Heb. p. 
Contriv'd before the World began. Eph. 1.4,5. 

fThey with foft Mufick fill'd the Air, £«(•.2. 1 
When firft our Saviour drew his Breath : 14. 
They chear'd his mind oppreft with Care, Mat.4. u. 
When tempted, and approaching Death}Luk.22.43 

They now around his Throne above Rev. 5.1 it 
To Heav'nly Ayres their Voices raife; 12. 
With humble Joy that Grace approve Rev. 7.11, 
Which yields 'em endlefs Songs of Praife. 12. 

While they loud Hallelujah's ling Rev. 19.1, 
Above our Notes, our Thoughts above ; 
In glad Hofannas to our Ring Mat.21. 9. 
We'll fing Of Reconciling Love. 

H y m n  X L I I I .  

BEhold the Saviour of the World 
Embru'd with Sweat and Gore, Mapt 

Expiring on that fhameful Crofs, 
Where he our Sorrows bore ! 

Compaflion for loft Human Race j{eb. 2.14 
Brought down Heav'n's only Son, I<5,I<5,&C! 

To veil in flefh his radiant Face, Heb. 1. 3. 
And for their Sins atone. 

Who 



1)8 Hymns for the Hymn 4.J. 

Who can to Jove his Name forbear, 
1 Pet. 1. That of his Sufferings hears, 
18,19. And finds the Ranforaof his Soul 

Was Blood as well as Tears ? 

All.20.2'^Thy Sacred Blood, O Son of God! 
Which ran from many a Wound ; 

PF. 22.12, When Earth's and Hell's malicious Pow'is 
13. All compafs'd thee around : 

Till Death's pale Enfigns o'er thy Cheeks 
Job. 19.30. And trembling Lips were fpread j 

Till Light forfookthy dying^E|es, 
And Life thy drooping Head,j 

Ifa. 55.4» Joy for thy Torments we receive, 
5. Life in thy Death have found ; 
Rev.j. 14-j For the Reproaches of thy Crofs 
15, &c. Shall be with Glory crown'd. 

1J0A4.19.May we a grateful Senfe retain 
Of thy Redeeming Love ! 

1 ftihn 3.3. And live below like thofe that hope 
To live with Thee above ! 

HYMN 

Hymn 44. Lord's Supper; 59 

H y m n  XL I V .  

U7Hile thy Love's Pledges we receiver Cor. n 
y V In this bleft Supper,LORD, we fee 26. 

What grateful Tribute, what Rethfns Pfal.n5, 
Or Love and Prai fe we owe to Thee. 12. 

[0 may thy Altar's holy Fire Ifa. 6. < 
Inflame our Hearts, refine our Tongues 1 <5 7 .  '  

May Love Divine our Breafts infpire Cant. j. 2" 
With Heav'nly Tho ughts, and Heav'nly^. 

(Songs! 

Tho to extol thy Wondrous Grace Epb. 2.18 
OurThoughts and Words too low will prove: 19. ' 
Thou, LORD, wilt ne'er refufe a Song Job 27. 
trom any Heart that's tun'd with Love,] 19, 20. 

While to thy Crofs we turn our Eyes, 
And t here thy Agonies review ; ' Ifa. <53. 4 ,  

What wedeferv'd, but Thou haft born, 5,6." 
iny Wounds, thy Groans, thy Torments 

(lhew. 

While Terror o'er thy Soul was fpread, 
Thy cruel Foes reviling ftood ; Mat. 27. 
While Clouds of Wrath burft on thyFIead, 39-
They bath'd the ir Hands in Sacred Blood. ^.53.10, 

CThe Sun aftoniih'd hid his Face, Mat. 27. 
1 he Heavens a fable Garment wore ; 45. 
The frighted Earth's Foundations lhook, Ver. 5i» 
And folid Rocks afu naer tore ; 

The 



6 o Hymns for the Hymn 45. Hymn 45. Lor£s Supper. /? 1 

Heb. 9.7,8. The Temple's Veil was rent, to (hew 
Heav'n's Throne unveil'd to onr Hicli 

(Prieft; 
Mat. 27. The opening Graves, and riling Saints, 
52. The Virtue of liis Death confefV.) 

A71 3.15. Thou, LORD of Life, didft foon revive; 
cfj. 2. 24. Nor could thy Tomb Thee long retain, 
John 10. Who to lay down thy Life hadftpow'r, 
13. And pow'rto take it up again. 

14. Thy Body, once with Wounds deform'd, 
Rev. 1. Does now with Heav'nly Glory Ihine, 
13—18. Adorn'd, and made a Temple fit 

l or fuch a beauteous Soul as thine. 

Gal 2; so. As once upon the curfed Tree 
Phil.3»:i. Our Sins, with Thee our Saviour, dy'd : 
Rev. 7.9, So, LORD, we hope to rife like Thee, 
10, &c. And fing thy Triumphs at thy Side. 

H Y M M XLV. 

' '* T TQw glorious is this Holy Place, 
John 6.48. fj w here Bread of Life is giv'n I 
Gen. 28. This Purely is the Houfe of God ! 

17- This is the Gate of Heav'n » 

JF.SUS, the Matter of theFeaft, 
V'ouchfafes his Prefence here 1 

1 Cor. 10. Xhe C«/> o f B!effing palTe s round, 
1 * THe pious Guefts to chear. 

Dainties 

i D ainties that Royal Tables bear, Cant. 1. 2. 
And Bowls of ruddy Wine, pf 5.6, 7.  

Can't with this Nobler Board compare, 
Crown'd with a Feaft Divine, 

f 
Hence faithlefs Doubts, defponding Fears Mat. 9. 2. 

No more ourloys moleft : 7.47^ 
Hence all vain Thoughts, and vile Defires &c. 

Nomore our Souls infeft.) Km. 6.,%. 

Can Sinners doubt their Pardon, when 
Their Judg upon 'em fmilcs ? Eph. 5. 5. 

Can they ung ratefully rebel 
Whom JES US reconciles? Rom. 12.u 

1 The " Merit of his Blood can calm Hcb.xo.u. 
The Soul with Guilt oppreft; 

TheTorments of hisCrofscan make ch. o. 14. 
The Soul all Sindeteft. } 

JESUS, we lift o ur Hearts to Thee, j0fm 3. 
To Thee our longing Eyes ; »4, 15. 

To Thee our folemn Vowsaddrefs, Zech.i:. 
To Thee our ardent Cries. j0. 

0 may our Sins, that made Thee bleed, Gxl. S .  2c. 
All on thy Crofs expire ! 

0 may the Joys, thy Banquet gives, pf o. 
Equal our warm Delire ! ('./nr. 2. 3. 

4.  So lhall we moun t upon the Wings 
Of chtarful Hope and Love •, 

And here begin the Songs that we rev, 7. 
Shall better ling above. 

H Y V > " 



6 2 Hymns for the Hymn 46 

H y m n  X L V I .  

V7"E happy Guefts, who meet around 
vr u 1 his 1 ab,e> Yonr Oblations bring; 
A t 2 * Ve/re evefy one s a Prieft, who has 
1 let. 2.5. A Heart to love, and Tongue to fing. 

Eph. 5. 2. Our Saviour's bleeding Sacrifice 
6  *  J ? I S  ^p u n d l e l s  L o v e  a n $  G r a c e  d i f p l a y s :  

15,15. As a juft Homage, he demands 
Our Sacrificed' Love and Praife. 

Rev. 1.5. q was Love expos'd him to Reproach, 
5- / * To unexampled Grief and Pain : 

Yr ? 16 fefs Power than that of Love Divine, 
Job. 15.i3. Nor would nor cwrW his Crofs fuftam. 

Mat. 26. fSee him abandon'd by his F riends; 
56. By a perfidious Kifs betray'd : 
^. 48,49- Sold as a defpicable Slave; 

uke 22 . With Swords and Staves a Pris'ner made. 
4, 5, 47. 
£ S,e him t0 the Tribunal led, 
/»/?' e charS'd Crimes by Men Tub-

(oril'd 
A/.n. 14. By Princes and by Priefts condemn'd, 
Heb. 1. 6. Y VUcIi Wrctches rcorn'd* 

That Awful Face, which low Ref peft 
Mat prI°ft^.te Ange*s did command, 
2?1' E* AP i?n bT Men Of fcrvile ftate, 

7 V" And fn uck by each rude Soldier's hand.j 

Bear ins 

. 

Hymn 46. LorcCs Supper. 

Bearing his Crofs to Golgotha, John i a. 
With labouring fteps behold him go; 16,17." 
And from his Wounds,when open'd there, pp. 22.16. 
0 fee what crimfon Rivers flow J 'j ob. 19.34] 

Plung'd in thefe Streams, our guilty Souls 1 Job. i.7# 
Purg'd from their numerous Sins (hall be; 
Juftice and Mefcy, tho provok'd Rom.2.26 
By us, O LORD, are pleas'd with Thee. Mat. 3.17 .  

0 Lamb of God ! who bor'fl our Guilt, Job. i. 29. 
To thee immortal Praife belongs: Rev.j. j 1* 
W h i l e  w e  t h y  L o v e  a n d  S u f f e r i n g s  f i n g ,  1 2 . ' '  '  
Angels fhaU h ear, and join their Songs. luke 2. 

13,14-

H Y M M  

I 



64 Hymns for the Hymn 47. 

H y m n  X L V I I .  

Mitt. 1.21. lESUS! O Word Divinely fweet! 
b'a. $2. 7, J How charming is the Sound ! 
8, 9. What joyful News! what Heavenly Senfe 

In that dear Name is found ! 

Horn.3.23. Our Souls were guilty, andcondemn'd 
Eph. 2.12. In hopelefs Fetters lay; 
Horn. 3. Our Souls with numerous Sins deprav'd, 
10—19. To Death and Hell a Prey. 

Col. 1.14. Jefus, to purge away this Guilt, 
A willing Victim fell; 

Col. 2.14, And on his Crofs Triumphant broke 
15. The Bands of Death and Hell. 

Heb. 2.14, Our Foes were mighty todeftroy, 
15. He mightier was to fave: 
Alls 2. He dy'd, but could not long be held 
24—28. A Pris'ner in the Grave. 

Heb. 7. 25. JESUS ! who mighty art to fave, 
Still pufh thy Conqueltson ; 

Extend the Triumphs of thy Crofs 
Ma'. 1.ix. Where'er the Sun has /hone. 

Heb. 2.10. O Captain of Salvation! make 
Thy Power and Mercy known : 

Pfil. 110. That Crouds of willing Converts may 
*> S' Worlhip before thy Throne. 

H r M S 

Hymn 48. Lord's Suffer. <5$ 

H y m n  XL V l I L  

[As the 100 p/a/m.j , 
(prove 

THOU hafto'ercome: LORD,who an 1 Car. <. 
Invincible to Heav'nly Love ? j^. 

Myconquer'd Soul I muft refign pr* , 
To that vitlorious Arm of Thine. 3, 4,5. 

Thy Grace, whofe wondrousPow'r imparts 
The tend'reft Senfe to flinty Hearts, ASs 2.27. 
My inmoft Soul with Love infpires, 1 7o4a 4 . 
And mixes Joy w ith pure Defires. 9, iq. 

For who, my LO RD,can love like Thee? Epb. 3.18 
Whofe Love was e'er fo Great, fo Free? 19. * 
Angels may well admire the Flame, iFet.2. 3. 
But they have never felt the fame. 

Nor Men whom N ature hasally'd, Km. <. 
Orftritteft Bonds of Friend/hip ty'd ; 7'j. 
Who ever did his Life expofe, 
To ranfom his ungrateful Foes ? ) Ver. IQ. 

But Thou, O Son of God, didft take 
Frail human Nature for our fake , Phil. 2.7. 
The Griefs of human Life didft try, tfsu <2. 1. 
And on a Crofs for Rebels die. 

This Offering well deferves that We Rom.12.Ct 
Should facrifice our Selves to Thee ; 
And where we owe fo vaft a Debt, ch. 14. 7 
fo pay our Homage ne'er forget. 8. « ' 

F To 



' 6'6 Hm»y for rh{ Hymn 49. 

AS. 17.28. To Thee, in whom we live and move, 
Cal.2.2©. We give 9m Praife, we give our Love ; 
Jja. 5 j. 6. To Thefe, on whom our Sins were laid, 
Eph. 1. 7. Whofe Blood was for our Pardon paid. 

Rev. 1. 6. To 7'hee,wlMmak'ft usPrieftsandKings; 
Prielts to attend on Holy Things, 

j.p^f.2.5. And Kihgs1 to feign with Thee above, 
In Rcahtfs of Blifsand endlefsLove. 

H y m n  X L I X .  
•tpy. "• • • •- n y • . -.C.. . 

... J . [As the ico Pfaint.'] 
Job.19.30'"T"^ fipijtid, the Redeemer crys, 

i. - .' X Then lowly bows hisfainting Head, 
And foon ,th' expiring Sacrifice 

<_ Sinks to the Rjegionsof the Dead. 

'Tis done—The mighty Work is done ! 
Htb. 1. For Meri or Angels much too Great ; 

WluCJi None, but GOD's Eternal Son, 
Or would a ttempt, or could compleat. 

* ' (Wounds, 
„ ( 'T is done, —His Tears, his Groans, and 

* HisSweatand Blood, his Pains and Toils, 
Mb. 2. 5. Viti'ry with Deathlefs Glory crowns, 
Col. 2.14, With Trophys, and Triumphant Spoils. 

Mb. 2,14, Hell's broken Troops find no Defence; 
Sin dies, and Death itfelf,is Bain: 

1Ov.15.54 Hope; Peace, Love, Joy and Innocence 
55>$6>57» Return.to dwell on Earth again.) 
Out. 5.22. Tb& 

H ymn 50. Lord's Supper, 

The Conqueror falls a Sacrifi ce, P/.40.6.7. 
Heav'n's juft Refentmeiits to a^peafe: 
luftice with Mercy now co mplys, pf. S5.10. 
Both with the Sinner's Pardoit pleas'd. ' Roto,-3,26. 

Tis done,—Old things are paft away, Mb.8. 13. 
And a new StJteof things begun ; 2^ 5.17. 
A Wo rld whofe Age feek no Decay, Hcb. 2. 5, 
But fhall out-la ft the circling Sun. 6, &,c. 

Ln\e 1.33. 
A new Account of Time begins, Mat} 26. 
When our dear LORD relign'd hisBreath,-28; 
Charg'd with our Sorrows and our Sins, 
Our Lives to ranl'om by his D eath. Mat. 20: 

28. 
Once he was Dead, now lives and reigns Rev.1.18. 
Where Angels his Great Deeds proclaim: Rev. 5 
Let's tell our Joys in pious Strains, 8—14. 
And fpread the Glory of his Name. 

H Y M N  L .  

[ / I f  t h e  t o o  P f a l m .  ]  

TtfUS we commemorate the Day Mat. 26. 
On which our deareft LORD was (lain ; 26,27^ 2S. 

Thus we o ur pious Hom-ige pay, 
Till he appears on Earth again. 1 Cor. 11. 

26-
Come, Dear IORD JESUS, quickly come, Rev.22.20 
Why ftay thy Chariot-Wheels fo long ? 
Thy Church below, thy other Home, iv3>4» 
Shall welcome Thee with many a Song. Cb. 19. 

Come, 4—c. 



Hymns, See. Hymn 50. 

Aev.io.iifCome, Great Redeemer, open wide 
Rev. 1.7. The Curtains of the parting Sky: 
Pfal. 18. On a bright Cloud in Triumph ride, 
9, 10. And on the Wind's fwift Pinions fly.} 

Rev.19.16 Comc,Kingof Kings,with thy bright Train, 
Mat. 25, Cherubs and Seraphs, Heavenly Hofts; 
31. Affumethy Right, enlarge thy Reign 
Phil. 2. 9, As far as Earth extends her Coafts. 
i°, 11. 
Phi. 2. 7. Come, LORD, difdain not to come down 

And rule, where thou waft fcorn'd before; 
Rev. 5.9. How well that Head becomes a Crown, 

Which cruel Thorns fo meekly bore! 

(flood, 
Rev. 11.8. Come, LORD, and where thy Croft once 
Rev. 1 p. There plant thy Banner, fix thy Throne; 
12, 13, And ftain the Ground with Rebels Blood, 
14,15. Which once was purpled with thy own. 

Mat. 27. Come,LORD,what thy weak R eed began, 
Pfai. 2. p. Compleat by "thy ftrong Iron Rod : 
Rev.2.27. Once Thou wer't l'eena Dying M an, 
mb.2. 14. Now Ihew thy felt the Living GQD. 

7. 2. 
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H Y M N S  
F O R  

B A P T I S M .  

0 

HY M N  I. 
U  R  L O RD ,  w h e n  c l o t h ' d  w i t h  

mortal Flelh, 
Tho free from every finfuj Stain, iTim^iS 
Wou'd be Baptiz'd, that Men to Heb.7.26. 

trace 
His facred Steps might not difdain. mat.3.1<5, 

Nay m ore—He was all plung'd in Tears, Heh. 5.7. 
Andbath'd in bloody Sufferings too ; 
What Fountain was requir'd to wafh Hsb.q.22, 
Our guilty Souls, his Wounds will fhew ! 

Thy Blood,dear LORD, can cleanfe from ijob. 1.7, 
This in our Baptifm we confefs ; (Sin, 
'Tisfor its cleanling Virtue we Fp/.jT.z* 
Our P rayers and Vows to thee addrefs. 

Bury'd with great Solemnity Rom. 6. 3, 
In thy Baptifmal Sepulchre, 4>5* 
We are reviv'd, and rais'd again, 
White Robes of Righteoufnel's to wear^nd Aev.19.8r. 



A_ Hymns for Hymn 2 

And, as thy Sacred Word declares, 
At the Great Refurreriion-Day 

PbiL3.11, Out Bodies Dial] be r ais'd and chanz'd, 
Aev, 7. 9. And be adorn'd with bright Array. 

H Y M N  I I .  

TH E facred Body of our LORD. 
Which on the Crofs had bled, 

Mat. 12.40 Three Days lay bury'd in the Grave, 
And then rofe from the Dead. 

24.31 His prefence the defponding Hearts 
Of his Difciples chears: 

John 20. His Voice they hear, his Scars furvey, 
20 20. Which banilh Doubts and Fears. 

I.kb.^.22 Explaining Oracles divine, 
Their Ears and Souls he charms; 

His Order to convert the World, 
Their drooping Courage warms. 

For thus the Mediator fpoke, 
« AH Pow er in Earth and Heav'it 

" To Me, triumphant o'er the Grave, 
" Is by my Father giv'n. 

iet. 19. u Go therefore teach the Nations all 
w J5' " What you have learn'd of Me : 
•' IC* " Baptize 'em in the awful Name 

" Of the Eternal Thr&. 

" Teach 

Hymn BA P T I S M  5 

" Teach 'em whatever I command t Ver. 20. 
" My Prefence I affure, 

" To crown your Labours with Succefs, 
" While Heaven and Earth endure. 

L O R D !  w e  t h y  w o n d r o u s  G r a c e  a d o r e ,  
Thy awful Word revere ; 

Thy Death a nd thy Revival both c°/. 2. 12. 
Our Baptifm makes appear. _ Rom.6.3,4 

The Promife of thy Prefence now AfaJ.18.20 
Does glad Expectance raife ; 70b.14.15. 

Hope of thy fecond Coming fills ^eb- 9-2*-
Our Souls with Joy and Praife : 21.28 

'Tis then the Dead thy Voice {hall hear, 
The Dead thy Voice obey j 

Thy Saints, who fleep in duft, awake Dan. 12. 
To Toy's Eternal Day. 2»3* 

1 Theff. 4. 

H Y M N  I II .  

C' O M E  l ow l y  S o u l s  t h a t  m o u r n ,  Mat.11.2l 
j Deprefs'd with Guilt and,Shame; Ch. 4. 

Walh'd in your Saviour's facred Bloody Rev. 5-
Now call upon his Name. Aa.22,10, 

Rejoice you contrite Hearts, 57 T $• 
That tremble at his Word, Cb, &5. a. 

In the Baptifmal Laver plungd, 1 

A s  wa s  your Humble LO R D- Mat. ,.13, 

A 3 Bath'd 



6 Hymns for Hymn 4. 

Bath'd in Repenting Tears, 
The Sins which you deplore 

1 Cor. 15. Dead in your Saviour's Grave fhall lie, 
55>5^7« And/hall be feen no more. 
G.il. 5.24. 
Rev. 19.8. Come pious Candidates 
Ch. 3.4. Of Grace and Glory too, 
pf. 66.16. Praife your Redeemer's Love, and tell 

What he has done for you. 

Eph. 5. Unfpotted Robes you wear, 
26, 27. Your Sighs t0 Songs are turn'd ; 
Jfa.61,2,3. Garments of Praife adorn you now, 

Who late in Afhes mourn'd. 

Col.3.1,2. Your LORD and youarerifen, 
Job. 17. Afpire to things above : 
22,23,24. Where he relides, there you (hall dwell 
Rev, 22.5. In Realms of Light and Love. 

H y m n  I V .  

Gen. 6. 5, " T 7 K 7 H E N  t h ' a  n t i e n t  W o r l d  G o d ' s  P a -
6, 7. V V tience try'd, 
1 Pet. 3. And long his threatning Vengeance dar'd, 
19,20. The Righteous Noah Favour found, 
Gen.6.8,9. His Family alone was fpar'd. 

Ch. 7. In fecret Chambers of the Ark 
11—24. 1 hey all fecure from Danger lie, 

When th' Ocean's Banks were broke, and 
Floods 

Burft through the Windows of the Sky. 
Proud 

7 

Proud Waters o'er the Mountains roll, Ver. 19. 
And c ommon Ruin widely fpread; 
Yet the blefs'd Patriarch's Houfe furvives, I er . 23. 
When all Mankind befide were dead. 

At the Almighty's awful Word _ Ch. 8. 
Th'obfequious Floods retire again •, 
And No ah from his myftickTomb 
Peoples the ruin'd Earth with Men. Ch. 9.1. 

So to reftore a World o'erwhelm'd 
With Guilt and Mifery, dead in Sins, eph.2.1,2. 
Our S AV 1 O U R rifing fro^ the Grave, Rom.*,.24. 
Another R ace of Men begins j , Co1' 3- I0-

New Creatures of a Heavenly Form, 2Cor.<5.i7« 
Whofe Souls his Sacred Image bear •, Ch. 3. 1 ». 
While dead to Sin, they live to God, Rom.6.u, 
And fpotlefs in white Robes appear. 12. 

* tiev. 3. 5. 

Bury'd in their Redeemer's Grave, # Acm .  6 .3. 
With Him they live, with Him they rife , 
While the loft Race of Human Rind Vex..19. 
Delug'd with Sin and Ruin lies. 28 29. 

0 Happy Souls whom Grace revives I Philip. %. 
Their Bodies too their LORD will raife, 20, 2 . 
Refin'd and fit for Holy Souls 
To fee his Face, and fing his Praife. ^ 

i°. 

A  4  H Y M N  



8 Hymns for Hymn 5'. 

H Y M N  V .  

Mxt.3. 13. "THUS was the Great Redeemer plung'd 
X In Jordan's fwelling Flood ; 

Neb. 5.7. To fhew he'd one day be baptiz'd 
Ltd?.2244 In Tears, in Sweat, and Blood. 

Thus was his Sacred Body laid 
Col. 2.12. Beneath the yielding Ware? 

Thus was his Sacred Body rais'd 
Out of the liquid Grave. 

When lo! from Realms of Light and BliS 
Mat.3.16. The Heavenly Dove comes down, 

Lights on his venerable Head, 
Which Rays of Glory crown. 

While his Eternal Father's Voice 
Ver. 17. An awful Joy excites; 

" This is my well-beloved Son, 
" In whom my Soul delights. 

Rom. 6. 3, The myflick Rite his Death defcrib'd, 
4, His Burial did forefhew 

The quickening of his Sacred Flelh, 
His Refurreaion too. 

Mat a 8.19 LORD, thy own Precept we obey, 
Mat.3.15. In thy own Footfteps tread, 
-ol.3.1,2. We die, are bury'd, rife with Thee 

• From Regions of {he Dead. 

O 

•  •  • 1  "  

Hymn 6. B A P T I S M .  

0 

Omay the Spirit of Truth and Love Joh.i4.17. 
His Power on us difplay, 

Approve our Vows, and feal our Souls £^.4.30. 
To the Redemption-Day! 

H y m n  VI .  

Blefs'd Redemer ! in thy Side Job.1g.j4l 
w Upon the Crofs was made a Wound, 3«;. 
The Bath where we are purg'd from Sin, t joh. 1.7. 
And where ou r Guilt's intirely drown'd. Mic.7« 19. 

Water and Blood hence freely ran, 1 Joh.^.6. 
And on the trembling Earth were fpilt; Mat.ij.^i 
Water to fanftify and cleanfe, Tit. 3.5; 
Blood to atone for Crimfon Guilt. Neb. 9.22. 

This wondrous Grace to reprefent Alt.22.1i. 
Baptifmal Waters were defign'd, 
In which thou, LORD, was't bury'd too, Mark. x. 9; 
To thy great Father's Will refign'd. Mat.3.15, 

16. 
Thus Penitents who die to Sin, i 
With Thee are bury'd in thy Grave; Col. 2.1*. 
Thus quicken'd to a Life Divine, Rom. 6.4» 
Their Souls a Refurreftion have. 5, 

And tho their Bodies turn to Duft, 
This Holy Symbol does affure, 
The Refurreftion of the Juft LKy.14.14 
Shall render them all bxizlit and pure. 1 Cor. 15. 

. , 42,43,4# 
Made 



1Q Hymns for Hymn 7. 

Phil.3.21. Made like his Body ours (hall be, 
Col. 4. WbenChrift, who is our Life, appears; 
Luk.. 12.50 VV ho to procure us Life, was once 
Mtr.io.^a Baptiz d in his own Blood and Tears. 

H y m n  VI I .  

^X3d'14' \/\7HEN from e&ftian Slavery 
V V The Hebrews wer e redeem'd, 

The parted Seas and covering Cloud 
A Grave to Jfrael feem'd : 

Butfoonthe joyful Tribes emerge, 
, And ftand upon the fhore, 

pxsd. 15. With grateful Hearts and tuneful Tongues 
Their Saviour's Name adore. 

E&d. 14. He made th' obfequious Waves retire, 
l6- , His Favourite Tribes to fave ; 

• ^' Made l^em a way t0 L'berty, 
£<s,ac. Where Egypt fou nd a Grave. 

I Cor. 10. Thus Jacob's Sons baptiz'd of old 
* * » 2* To Mofes in the Sea, 
r?0'20' 2* Sav'd by God's Arm, themfelves devote 
Ch. 19. JJJs Statutes to obey. 
4 ?. 
il«*?. 6. 50 from t^e uontjage 0f our sins> 
II 1 % Redeem'd by Sovereign Grace, 

We thro his watry Sepulchre 
| Our Saviour's Footfteps trace. 

4- Our 

Hymn 8 .  B A P T I S M  11 

Our Sins, th e worft of Enemies, 
Are bury'd there and drown'd ; Col. 3* 5 * 

To a new L ife our Souls are rais'd, Gal. 2.20. 
With tender Mercy crown'd. Col.2* !3* 

To thee, 0 Jefus, may we live, Ao/w. 14* 
Devoted to thy Fear ; 7> 9* 

Thee will we love, Thee will we praife, .5. r, 
And all th y Laws revere. 2> 3* 

H y m n  VI I I -

TH E Great Redeemer we adore, 
Who came the Loft to feek and fave; Lw<. 

Went humbly down f rom Jordan's Shore, Af4t.3.t3» 
To find a Totnb beneath a Wave. 

<c Thus it becomes us to fulfil Ver.i$» 
<c All Righteoufnefs, he meekly faid': r „ 
Why (hou'd we then to do his Will 
Or be alham'd, or be afraid ? 

With Thee into thy watry Tomb, 
LORD, 'tis our Glory to defcend ; 
'Tis wondrous Grace that gives us room Row. 6. 3, 
To lie inter'd by f uch a Friend ! 4, 8cc. 

But a much more tempeftuous Flood ' ' 
O'erwhelm'd thy Body and thy Soul; ffeb. 7-
That's plung'd in Tears, and Sweat, and 1^.2444 

Blood, Mat.76^% 
And over this black Terrors roll. Ch. 27.46, 

Yet 47. 



Hymns for Hymn 9. 

Yet as the yielding Waves give way, 
To let us fee the Light again : 
So on thy Refurreftion-Day 

Alls 2.24. The Bands of Death prov'd weak and vain. 

1 Cor. 15. Thus when Thou (halt again appear, 
52, 53. The Gates of Death (hall open wide ; 
Job. <,. 25. Our Duft thy powerful. Voice (halt hear, 

Shall rife and triumph at thy fide. 

Thefe now vile Bodies then (hall w ear 
Mat. 17.2. A glorious Form refemblingThine; 
Aev.20.14 To be diffolv'd no more (hall fear, 
<7^.22.j,4. But with immortal Beauty (hine. 

H y m n  I X .  

Jab. 5.2, fam'd Betbefda's Watersflow'd, 
?» 4 » jy » By a defcending Angel mov'd ; 

The wondrous Pool a fovereign Batfe ' 
For every Paiji-and Sicknefs prQv'd." 

Hither diftemper'd Crouds repair, 
Hither the Feeble, Lame, and Blind ; 
The firft who fteps into the Spring, 
Leaves his Difeafeand Pains behind. 

That languifhing and dying Souls 
A nobler Cure might freely meet, 

^0d ?amc down and 
14. 3' Baptifmal Waters with his feet. 

L O R D ,  

. 

Hymn 1  c. B A P T I S M  

LORD, 'tis but juft we follow Thee, iPet.2.2U 
Who didft not fcorn to lead the way, 
Where we juft fee the Vale of Death, Rom. 6. 3, 
Then view the Refurreftion-Day. 4, &c. 

Happy ! who hafte into the Flood John 5. 7, 
Where healing Virtues ever flow, 
Where filthy Lepers clean are made, I/a. ^3.4. 
The Blind to fee, the Lame to go; Mat.$.i6, 

Where contrite Spirits heal their Wounds,/^. 61. 1. 
And broken Hearts affuage their Pain ; ch.*,7.15. 
The Dead t hemfelves new Life infpires, J0h. 5.2<;. 
fhey breathe, they move, and rile again. Col. 3. j. 

With lowly M inds, and lofty Songs, 
Let all admire the SAVIOUR'S Grace, 
fill the great Rifing-Day reveal ijoh.1.2. 
Th'immortal Glory of his Face. rcv. 

H y m n  X .  

IN fuch a Grave as this 
The meek Redeemer lay, 

When He, our Souls to feek and fave, I.*£.19.10 
Learn'd humbly to obey. 

See how the fpotlcfsLamb 
Defcends into the Stream ! 

And tea ches Sinners not to fcorn 
What Him fo well became. 

iPet.i.X9. 

Mat. 3.15. 

His 



*4 Hymns for Hymn 11. 

Rom. 6. 3, His Body fanftifies 
4^ 5 . The falutary Flood, 
Ail. 22.16. And teaches us to plunge our Souls 
.Rev. 7.14. I'th'Fountain of his Blood. 

O h !  S i n n e r s ,  w a f h  a w a y  
Jfa. 1. 18. Your Sins of Crimfon Dye ; 
Col. 2.12. Bury'd with him, your Sins fhall all 

In dark Oblivion lie. 

Col. 3.1,2. Rife, and afcend with Him, 
A Heavenly Life to lead, 

Heb. 2.14, Who came to refcue guilty Men 
j 5. From Regions of the Dead. 

Jfa. 38. 5. LORD, fee the Sinner's Tears, 
Hear his Repenting Cry ; 

Speak, and his Contrite Soul (hall live; 
Cal. 5. 24. Speak, and his Sins (hall die: 

Speak with that mighty Voice, 
Job. <5.25. Which one day wide (hall fpread 
Rev. 20. Its Summons thro the Earth and Sea, 
j5. To wake and raife the Dead. 

H y m n  X I .  

Col. 2.12. Q E E in what Grave our Saviour lay, 
O Before he (hed his precious Blood - t 

Mat.3.13, How he mark'd out the humble way 
14. To Sinners thro the myftick Flood.. 

The 

Hymn 12 B A P T I S M .  

The Sun of Righteoufnefs his Beams, Mai. 4.2. 
Tho fo divinely fair and bright, 
Immers'd i n Jordan's fwelling Streams, 
Submitting to this Holy Rite. 

0 Jordan ! honour'd oft before ! 
What greater Glory would'ft thou have, 
Than CHRIST defcending from thy 
To find in thee a liquid Grave ? [Shore, 

Thy S treams retir'd on either fide, Jojh. 3. 
Toth' Holy Ark once form'd a Way; 
A Prophet's Mantle could divide 2K'mg.2.Z» 
Thy willing Streams, taught to obey. 

Plung'd b y the Holy Baptift's Hand, 
Buried in thee our SAVIOUR lies: 
Did not thy Waters wondring ftand, T/a/. 114. 
To fee H im die, and fee Him rife ? 5* 

Bleft S epulchre! where JESUS lay, 
Which JE S 17 S for us fanftifies ! 
Bleft F lood! to wa(h our Sins away, AH.22.16t 
And (ink 'em fo as ne'er to rife. Cb. 2. 38. 

H y m n  X I I .  

WHene'er one Sinner turns to God, 
With contrite Heart and flowing 

[Eyes, 
The happy News makes Angels imile, Lkkei.jj. 
And tell their Joys above the Skies. V* 1 0? 

Well * 



16 Hymns, &c. Hymn 12. 

Well may the Church below rejoice, 
And eccho back the Heavenly Sound: 

LUKE 15. « This Soul was dead, but now's alive; 
32. " This Sheep was loft, but now is found. 

Mat. 15. See how the willing Converts trace 
3. The Path their great Redeemer trod j 

And follow through his liquid Grave, 
Mat. 1 j. The meek, the lowly Son of God. 
29. 
27/.3.5. Here in the Holy Laver plung'd, 

Their Souls are cleans'd from every Stain; 
Gal. 2.19. They die, defcend into the Tomb, 
Col.3.1,2. By Grace they live, and rife again. 

^#19.18. Here they renounce their former Deeds, 
Rom. 6. 3. And to a Heavenly Life afpire : 
Zeck. 3.3. Their Rags for glorious Robes exchang'd, 
Rev. 3. 5. They fhine in clean and white Attire. 
Ch. 19. 8. 

O Sacred Rite ! by this the Name 
AS. 19. 5. Of J E S U S we to own begin ; 
iPe/.3.2i This is our Refurreftion's Pledg, 
AS.2. 38. And feals the Pardon of our Sin. 

LUK..2 • 14- Glory to God on high be giv'n, 
Who fhews this Grace to finful Men : 

Rev. 7. Let Saints on Earth, and Hofts of Heav'n, 
9 — 1 2 .  I n  C o n f o r t  j o y n  t h e i r  l o u d  A M E N .  

F I N.I S. 

A 
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0 F 
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-

T H E  

P R E F A C E .  

T HO "'tis generally agreed 
that this Poem was com-
posyd by Solomon,yet fome 

have denied that he wrote it by 
Divine lnfpiration ; and make his 
Defgn to be only that of celebrating 
his Amours with Pharaoh'* EWg/r-

ter, or fome other Perfon. This 
was formerly the Opinion of Theo-

dorus Mopfueftanus, and was con
demned in the 2d Council of Con-

ftantinople: and Grotius of late 
in his Annotations on this Book de 
clares himfelf to be * much of the 

fame 

* [Hoc canticum] eft o*exs*vf inter Solo-
monem 6c filiam regis ALgypti, interloquen-
ribus etiam choris duobus, turn juvenum tur n 
virginum,qui in proximis thalamo Jocis excu-
babant, nuptiarum arcana lub honeftis ver-
borum involucris hie latent: qua? etiam caufa 

A a eft 



iv The P R E F A C E  

• fame mind,; tho to qualify the 
matter a little he tells us, 6 *Tis 
' thought that Solomon, the bet-
4 ter to eternize this Book, compos'd 

6 it fo artificially, that without much 
6 flraining there might be Alleg o-
' ries enough found in it to exprefs 
( the Love of God to the Ifraelitifh 
6 Nation ; which the Chaldee Pa-
i raphrafi perceived and declared, 
c and Maimonides under flood it no 
' otherwife. And this Love being a 

Type of the Love of Chrifi to his 
i Church, Chriflians have laudably 
' exercised their minds in applying 

eft cur Hcbraft vereres hunc Iibrum legi nolue-
ruiic nifi a jam conjugio proximis. Creditur 
autem Solomon, quo magis perennaret hoc 
fcriptum, ca arte id compofuifTe, ut fine 
mulca diftortione cL\ht)y>ej.ai in eo inveniri 
pqftent qua? Dei amorem adversis populum 
Jfraelicicum exprimerenr, quod & ienfit & 
oftendit Chaldaus hie paraphraftes; nec aliter 
accepit Maimonides. Ille autem amor typus 
ciim fueric amoris Chrifti erga ecclefiam, 
Chriftiani ingenia fiua ad applic anda ad earn 
rem hujus carminis verba exercuerunt jauda-
biii ftudio. H. Grot, in Cant. 

The P R E F A C E .  V  

4 the words of this Poem to this 
' purpofe. But with how little 
reafon any have prefumd to deny 
the Divine Authority and fpiritual 
Dejign of this Book, will appear 
when "'tis confidePd\ That it has 
always been number*d among the Ca
nonical Books of the OldTeftament 
both by Jews and Chriftians. T he 
Title given it by the Chaldee Para-
phrafi is,Songs and Hymns,which 

Solomon the Prophet, the King of 

lfraely utter'd by the Spirit of 

Prophecy before the Lord, the 

Lord of all the World. The ex
treme Reverence the Jews had for 
it, as containing Divine Myjleries 
of the higheft rank, was the reafon 
of their prohibiting their Children 
to read it (as well as the fir/l Chapter . 
of G enefis, and both the beginning 
and end of theProphecy of Ezekiel) 

till they arrived at $6 years of Age. . 
They call it The || Holy of Holies, Qigm 

and fay its Divine Authority was ~ 
A J never 
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never fo much as controverted, a.* 
mong them by any but the Profane, 
They fay the Name [Solomon] men-
ttond in this Song is facred, and 
to be afcri( ?d to the Mefliah, the 
Prince of Peace. And the mojl 
celebrated Chrifiian Writers, both 
Antient and Modern, fo gen erally 
agree in the Divine Original of 
this Songj that it is as needlejs as 
it would be endlejs to name'em. 

Tis true, this Poem treats of 
two Lovers, fometimes under the 
Character of a Shepherd and Shep-
herdefs, and fometimes under that 
of a Prince and Princefs. But 
does it thence follow that it has not 
a Myjlical Senfe, defigning to ft 
forth the mutual Love of Chrijl 
and his Church, when "'tis J'o 
ufual a thing to find Allegories in 
the Divine Writings ? Ihe 45 th 

PJalm celebrates the fame myjlical 
Efpoufals, and very much in the 
jarpe fir any (a Verfion of which 1 

have 
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have the refore added at the end) 
and John the Baptift gives theCha- John S*2?' 
rafter of B ridegroom to ourBlejfed 
Saviour, as well as John the Apoflle.Rcv'l9' 
The Apofile Paul ufes the fame kind 
of Language, when he alludes to EVf}- 5 * 
Marriage j n Jpeaking of the myflical 
-Onion of Chrift and the ChurchX 
Indeed it may be allowed that here 
are divers Afiuftons to Solomon and 
his Queenj their Court and Gar-
dens, 6tc. and the rather becaufe 
Solomon was an eminent Type of 
Qhrifl; but Longe majora canun-

tur, and a Greater than Solomon 
is here, as is evident not only from 
what has been already faid, but 
from the improbable things that will 
refultfrom the contrary fuppofition. 
For inftance, if Solomon were one 
of the principal Subjetfs of this 
Song, is it to be imagined that he 
would Ipeak fo largely in his own 
praife, and magnify his own Beauty 
to fo high a degree? On the other 

A 4 handt 
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hand, is it likely he jhould one while 
fo plainly jet forth the Defects and 
Imperfections of his Bride,and at a-
not her time extol her to the Skies? 
Is it to he thought he would make 
her Jo amorous and importunate in 
her inquirys after him ? or that 
he would reprefeqt his Queen run
ning unattended thro the Streets of 
Jei ufalem in the night to fleek him; 
and fo expofing her felf to all man
ner of Affronts and Abufes, con
trary to the rules of Decency ? This 
no way agrees wi th the Mo defy and 
Refervednefs of her, Sex (especially 
in thofe Times, and in that PlaceJ 

4 nor with the Greatnefs of her Qua
lity for in this part of the Song floe 
is not confldeTd as a Shepherdejs in 
a Country Cottage, but as a Princejs 
in her City-Palace. Now all this, 
and much more to the fame purpoje, 
which for brevity fake I forbear to 
mention, will very well bear a my flic 
Senfle,and way eafily be accommodated 

tq: 
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I to Chrifl and the Church. Tor "'tis 
no wonder if Solomon (peaks high-
ly in the p'raife of this heavenly 
Bridegroom, and reprefents this 
Bride fometimes veiTd with Ble-
mtfhes and Infirmities,-and fome
times with out any Defett, fhining 
with Beauty and Glory; becaufe the 
various Conditions and Frames of 
the Church of Cbrifl make her ap
pear very much to differ from her 
felf when viewed in different re-
fpetfs and at different times. Mis 
no Trefpafs on her Mode fly, but an 
addition to her Glory, to reprefent 
her L ove to Chrifl extremely fer~ 
vent. Her diligent. Inquiry after 
him in the night, when withdrawn • 
from her ; after floe refused him ad-
miffion, her Sorrows and Afflictions 
in fee king him, her Trarifports of 
foy when fhe finds him, all flute 
very well with what paffles between 
our Saviour and his Spoufle while fhe 
continues in this lower Wor Id. 

h 
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It is likewife worth obfervation, 
that the Tower of Lebanon fpoken 

Chap. 7.4. of in this Booh, which in all appea
rance is the fame with the Houfe of 

the Foreft of Lebanon mentioned 
1 Kings 7. 2. was not built till a 
considerable time after the Temple 
was fnifb'd, and yet Solomon was 
married to Pharaoh V Daughter at 
leaft fome time before the ftntjh-
tng of itr as appears by comparing 
1 Kings $. 1. with ch. 6. j8. and 
ch. 7. 1, 2. And therefore, if this 
Song had been a kind of Epitha* 

lamium made immediately on their 
Marriage, this Building in Leba

non would not have bin alluded to 
tn it. 

As to the nature of this Poem, 
'tis a hind of Paftoral, tho fome 
Parts of it contain Defcriptions 
more agreeable to a Prince's Court 
than to a Shepherd's Cottage. This 
mixture of City and Country, and 
fudden puffing from ftmpfeandru-
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' flick to noble and magnificent De-
fcriptions, was no doubt highly e-
fteem'd in the Hebrew Poejy 
•whatever Account our Moderns 
make of it) fince we have fuch in
fantes of it in this Poem, which 
was composed by the wifeft of Men, 
and the choice ft Piece of a thoufand 
and fve whereof he was the Au
thor ; as appears by the Title given 
it of The Song of Songs, which 
fignifes the moft excellent Song; 

as T he King of Kings and Lord Rev. i9* 

of Lords, denotes in Scripture the lt5. 

Supreme King and Lord. 

The Form of it is Dramatick : 
The Perfons fpeaking and fpoken to, 
are the Bridegroom, the Bride, the 
Friends or Companions of the Bride
groom, and the Companions of the 
Bride, who are called the Daughters 
of Jerufalem. As by tine Bride

groom Chrift is reprefented, and 
the Church in general by the Bride; 

fo the Companions of the Bride

groom 
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groom feem to fignify the Prophets, 
Apofiles, and other Minifiers of the 
Word of God; and the Daughters 
of Jerufalem, young Convert/, or 
fitch as are inquiring after Qhrif 
and his Religion. 

If any are JhocFd at the Stile 
and manner of Compofure, as think' 
ing the Figures fome of them too 
bold, and not natural, the Tran-
fit ions too abrupt, &c. let 'em con-
fider that the Gufi of all Ages and 
Nations is not the fame; and that 
that is a very graceful Expreffion 
in one Language, which feems very 
?ncan in another. They that would 
jndg accurately of the Stile of this 
Poemfhould be well acquainted with 
the Language in which it was origi
nally written, and with the Genius 
and Cuftoms of the Age and Nation 
in which it was fir (I publifh'd. Thefe 
none can now pretend to be through
ly vets d in ; therefore 'tis more 
sno deft and becoming to lay the fault 

on 
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on our own Ignorance ,if we don't fee 
that Beauty and Elegancy which the ' 
mient Hebrews did, in a piece 
composed hy one who, by the tefiimo-
nj of God himfelf\ had the highejl 
intellectual Accomplifhments of any 
man in the World, and who wrote 
it by the fpecial Infpiration of the 
Holy Spirit too: And inflead of 
puzzling our felves and others by 
too nicely criticizing on its exter
nal Form, to feek a more ufeful 
and agreeable Entertainment, in 
getting a folid and experimental 
knowledg and rel/Jb of thofe Spiri
tual Myfieries it contains. 

I have attempted in the enfuing 
Sheets to give a Ferfion of this 
Divine Drama • in which 1 have 
endeavoured to keep as clofe as I 
well could to the Terms, or how
ever to the Senfe ; to be modefl and 
[paring in paraphrafing; to leave 
Pajfages capable of various probable 
Interpretations, in fuch terms as 
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might be differently applied. 1 have 
endeavored carefully to purfue the /-
deas of t he Divine Poet; yet not to 
tie my felf only to his Terms fofcru-
puloufly as quite to neglecl the Air 
of our Englifh Poetry. No body 
expeffs a TranfiationinFerfe from 
any Language can be perform1d ver
batim, or as fir icily as one in Profe. 
1 have consulted the Original Textt 

and various Commentators on oc-
cafion, and taken the liberty to 
differ from our Englifh Tranfia-
t 'ton in fome places where 1 thought 
it reafonable. For infiance: ch. r< 
17. infiead of [Rafters of Fir]] Iffy 
[Galleries of Brutinetree.J Chap. 
2.7. ch. 5. and ch. 8. 4. I take 
to be the words of the Bridegroom, 
and that he charges the Daugh
ters of Jerufalem not to awake the 
Bride till fhe pfeafes; whereas our 
Tran/lators fuppcs1dthe Bride note 
fpcaking^ and charging them not to 
awake the Bridegroom till he plea-
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fes. And frn e 1 am [peaking of thefe 
Texts, it may not be am ifs to adver• 
lift by the way that the Adjuration 
kere made by the RoeS and Hinds 
of the Field, is not to be underfood 
as i f the Party [peaking [wore by 
thefe Creatures: for as God [wears BeM.13* 
only by himfelf becaufe he can 
fwear by no Greater, [0 it is un-
lawful for his Creatures to [wear 
by a ny thing below him. But thefe 
words may either ftgnify, I adjure you 
who are by [or among] the Roes 
and Hinds,&c. or elfe may he taken 
for a kind of Obtefiationy whereby 
thefeCreatures are calPd to witnefs 
againfl theDaughters of Jerufalem, 
if theyfbould not obferve the folemn 
Charge given 1em; as Heaven and 
Earth are by a Profopopceia calf d 
on by Mofes to teflify againfl the Is
raelites, and the Stone that Jofhua Jofh. ti
er etted is termed a Witnefsy and 
Hearing aCcriFd to it. Chap. 5. 
10. the Bridegroom in our Englifh 

-;j - v ~ Tram-
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Tranjlation is faid to be the chief-
eft of tenthoufand: This I think 
might better be rendered * [Carry
ing the Banner over ten thoufand 
men"] 1 therefore turn it thus: 

Under his Standard marfliaPd are 
Ten thoufand Youths, but none 

fo fair. 

What is called moft fine Gold in 
our Bible, I render [the fineft 
Gold, the Gold of Fez :]for there 

i ZDHn is f another wordjuft before that 
fignifies fine Gold; therefore I take 
this to be the proper Name of a part 
of Africa fill calCd the Kingdom of 
Fezand perhaps bccaufc there was 
plenty of pure Gold in this Country, 
the Arabians term fine Gold Fez. 
(for Mr. Ainfworth in his Anno
tations on this place, tells us "'tis fo 

* HZDHQ Vex ilium gerens, cui 
fubfint decern hominum millia. Ayart une 
enfeigne is iix mille hommes. Mercer in loc. 

called 
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cilPd i n the Arabick Tongue.) I 
have throughout noted which Party . 
is [peaki ng, according to the befi 
pigment I could make. How I 
have fucceeded in thefe matters, 
mufl be left to others to judg. 

1 have composed it in fuch a me a-
jure, and divided it into fuch parts 
as might render it fit and eafy to be 
fung in the Worfhip of God. If 
any Jbould fcruple fo to ufe it, 
kcaufe the fenfe of it is (in many 
faces a t Leaf) oh feu re and diffi
cult ; I defire them to confider that 
many of the Pfalms are liable to 
the fame Objection (particularly 
the 45 th, which treats of the fame 
fubjeft of Divine l ove) and yet 

thefe are no t laid a fide as ufeltfs to 
thispurpofe, becauje dictated by the 
fame Spirit with thofe that are 
more plain and eafy to be under food. 
The Obfcurity that is found m this 
or othe r parts of the facred Writ-

j i»gs, (hould excite us to the greater 
a diligence 

i 
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diligence in fe arching after the 
, wind of the Holy Spirit, that we 

way improve both in Grace and 
Jfpovaledg. And the Providence 
of God has fur nip?d various helps 
to this end, and fowe in our own 
Language : The Learned and Ju
dicious Mr. A'mfworth's Annota
tions on this Book v ery wed deferve 
to be perufed by fuch as afpire after 
the knowledg of thofe excellent things 
of which it treats. 

What is reprefented to pafs be
tween Chrip and the Church in ge
neral in this Song, is in a great met-
fare applicable to the Tran factions 

• between him and every particular 
Chriflian. Here we may difcern the 
pious Soul convinced of Chips 
Lovelinefs and Worth, inflam\l 
with Love towards him, and ear• 
neflly defying and [eeking intimate 
Communion with him, tho fhe 
meets with many difficulties in her 
way. We afterwards find her tranf 
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ported with joy upon the reception 
of many fignal favours from him, 
and very ample demonjl rat ions of 
his Love, which are attended with 
the moft grateful expreffions of 
Love on her part. After this, 
through her Negligence and the 
power of Temptation, fhe grows 
cool and languid in her Ajfeffion to 
htm, upon which he as it were re
tires and hides hiwfelf from her; 
he withdraws the manifefation of 
his Kjndnefs, the want of which 
alarms and awakens her from her 
flothful Frame, and feems to fll 
her with almofl as much Sorrow as 
his Smiles gave her Pleafure: her 
joyful Raptures are now turrtd into 
Sighs and Complaints. However, 
fhe refolves to feek her abfent Lord\ 
tiH fhe finds him : her Zjeal re
vives : fhe makes great protefia-
tions of the Sincerity of her Love, 
and refolutions of her future Con-
fancy : fhe diligently enquires after 

a 2 him• 
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him, and at length, after having 
paft through many Dangers and 
Difficuleys, fie meets with him. 
Their renewed Communion then 
furnifies ''em both with the fub• 
limejt and moft endearing Expref-
[ions of Joy and Love; and they 
take the greatejl complacency in 
each other's Society, by turns de
ferring one another's Beauty, till 
at I aft fie feems impatient of longer 
delays, and to deftre a yet fuller 
and more perfect enjoyment of her 
Beloved Lord, by a Transition 
from the Kjngdom of Grace into 
that of Glory. This feems to be 
the general Blot and Defign of this 
Divine Poem. 

And thofe gracious Souls, who 
are truly converted to God, and 
have experienced the renewing In-

fluences of the Divine Siprit to 
maintain their fpiritual Life; who 
have a fpiritual relifi, or (to aft 
pur Saviour1 s Phrafe) favour the 

* 
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things that be of God (tho them-
[thes are accounted the foolifh 
things of this World) will eafily 
fnd much intelligible and inftruc-
twe matter in this Holy Song,while 
the wife men of the world are pos'd 
mth Myftery,andftumbleat it. Not 
but that the wifeft andmoft learned 
Chriftian may find fome difficulties 
in it (as well as in many other 
fvts of the Scripture) capable to 
exercife his pious Induftry. 

To conclude, If the whole 2 Tim- 3-
Scripture is given by Infpirationx6' i;* 
of God, and is profitable for Doc
trine,for Reproof, for Corre&ioii, 
for I nftru&ion in Righteoufnefs, 
that the man of God may be per-

throughly furnifhed to all 
Good Works: Then this part of 
it is ufeful to tbefe purpofes: 
And we fhall do well to attend to 
the ApoftWs Exhortation,who fays, 
Let the Word of Chrift dwell i* 
in you richly in all Wifdom, 

a 2 teach-
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teaching ajid admonifhing one 
another in Pfalms and Hymns 
and fpiritu^L Songs, finging with 
Grace in your, hearts to the Lord. 
,\4pd if'this [mall Performance 

(hall by the Divine Blefftng any 
way contribute to the ftrength of 
thofe pious A jfeftions which devout 
Souls bear to the Bleffed Jefus, 
it will be the fat isfa ft ion and joy 
of him who efteems it the highejl 
Honour in the World to be a Ser
vant and Friend to the Heavenly 

•v! Bridegroom ; and heartily wifhes 
Eph.6.24. Grace may be with al] them that 

love our Lord Jefus Chrift in 
fincerity. Amen, 

J.S. 

XXlll 

. I. . ,y0; * 

To Mr. Jofeplv.Stennett, on his . 
Excellent . Vcrjion of tlx Bool^ of 
Canticles. 

J : t -i 2 D • 

LET untun'd Souls Poetic Flights defpifc^ 
Who to the Heights of Verfe could, 

never rife, 
Infenfible to all the Charms ot W it, ! 
And lofty Seafe, inflowing Numbeus writ *, 
Whilft 1 (unskill'd to imitate') admire 
The Hebrew Song o f Songs tun'd to an Eng-

i i / h  L y r e .  .  i s :  1  1  

Sublime the Theme ! This Sacred Poem 
treats . 

Of Love Divine,w ith all its charm 1 ng Sweets. 
Under a King's and Shepherd's Name con-

TheLove of Chrift is to his Church reveaTd: 
He, tho the Sovereign Lord, Cod over all 
Bleffed for ever, condefcends to call 
HisChurch.colleacd from the wretched Race 
Of finful Adam (when adorn d with Grac.) 
His Royal Bride and as a Bridegroom 
With foftEndearments all herPaffions mo 

a 4 
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tftr mighty Joys fhe does in tranfport tell, 
As on the Subjeft fhe conld ever dwell. 
But ah! too foon forgetful of her Blifs, 
She grows fecure \ and then fhe grows remifs, 
Till her provok'd yet conftant Lord with-

draws, 
And gives her time to mourn her Fault and 

• Loft. (Soul, 
Then Cares and Fears poflefs her troubled 
And anxious Doubts within her Bofom roll. 
No Eafe, no Quiet can the Fair One find, 
Till his Return reflores her peaceful Mind. 

Th' infpir'd Poet thus in Myftic Lays, 
The Church'sDuty lings,her Saviour's Praife; 
The Prince and Preacher both in one cotnO 

bine, (join/ 
And with flrong Reafon courtly Language? 
To beautify a Subject fo Divine. j 
But all thefe Beauties were to Us obfcur'd 
By diftant Time and Place (yet juftfecur'd 
Of the true Senfe in rough unpolifh'd Profe) 
1 ill You (Preacher and Poet too) arofe 
To ftornf the Heights of Sacred Poetry 
And boldly fet the Smiling Captive free' 
1110 in an yet a charming Drefs: 
Great the Attempt, and equal the Succefsi 

Jof. Collet. 

* 5  

C H A P .  I .  
Verft] 
' SOLOMON'S 

Song of Songf. 

P A R T  I .  

The Bride. 
2 Let him feal his Lips on mine, 

1 His Rifles breathe aLoveDivine: 
J No Juice the generous Vine can 

bear, 
May with thy fweeter Love compare. 

3 The precious Ointments on thee fhed, 
Around their liberal Odors fpread, 
And with their Odors fpread thy Fame; 
Sweet, as rich Oils diffus'd, thy Name, 
Thy Name the Virgins Hearts infpires 
With facred Love and pure Defires. 

4 Draw me by thy Almighty Charms \ 
We'll run, we'll fly into thy Arms. 

Me* 
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Me, happy me ! the King of Kings 
Into his Bridal Chambers brings! 
Joy fits upon our Hearts and Tongues •, 
Joy tilnepfcuff Thoughts, and-Tunes our Songs. 
We'll think upon this Love of thine, 
More than full Bowls of (parkling Wine: 
For every Soul that's Good and Juft, i 
Loves Thee, dear Lord, and love Thee muft. 

'  Pa r t  II .  

5 O Daughters of Jerufalem, 
(Fair Offspring of a Noble Steffi) 
TIio, I cofifefs, my Skin is brown, 
My comely Features ydu-muft own : 
I'm black as Tents of Kedar are \ 
As Solomon'* Curtains bright and fair. 

6 O do not with cenforious Eyes 
Survey my Face, and then defpife: 
The Sun has view'd me many days, 
And fcorch'd my Beauty with his Rays. 
My Mother's Sons agaipft, me fir'd 
With an uncomely rage, confpir'd 
To make me keep and drefs their Vines, 
Thro Winter-Storms and Summer-fliinesj 

While 

i Song of Songs. i& 

While that lov'd Vineyard of my own 
With Weeds apd Thorns is all o'ergrown. 

7 Dear Objed of my Soul's Defire! 
O tell rod iVhither dofb^etore '] E ® 
With thy lov'd Flocky-thy Jdy'atid Ckft? 
Where doff thou feed 'cnfc<? :t«U me vVh&e? 
Where giv'ft 'em (oft repofe at noon ? * * 
For Why fliould I, as fome have dingJ 
To other cPaftures torn afide, • 
Where thy Companions Flocks abidtf'V ' 

(aniril aa jlyj'' ^ Haul iiw >> "'''^*1.) 
The Bride&tm, t A. 

8 Fair One, who haft more Charms ingroft 
Than all thy Sex befide can boaft! '' 1 

I'll be thy Guide, if thou wouldft know 
How to my Fields and Folds to go. 
The Footfteps of myFlock you feev 
Follow them, as they follow me: * 
Befide thofe Shepherds Tents repair,!-
There feed tby Kids, and fold 'em there. 
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PA r T III. 

9 Thy Steps and Port fo graceful are, 
Thee, O my Love, I may compare 
To a fair Set of goodly Steeds 
Of that fam'd Race which Egypt breed* , 
To Pharaoh's pompous Chariot ty'd, 
When he in foleran State does ride. 

10 Thy Cheeks with rows of Jewels Ihine $ 
(Jewels become fuch Cheeks as thine) 
And Chains of Gold, fit to be worn 
On Royal Necks, do thine adorn. 

11 We'JI golden Borders for thy fake, 
Pouder d with Studs of Silver, make. 

The Bride. 
12 WIiiIe glad King at Table fits 

Among his welcome Favourites, 
My Spikenard fiiall the Board perfume. 
And breathe its Sweets all round the Room. 
A heap of Myrrh, for Fragrancy, 
Is my beloved Lord to me : 
Him in my Arms I will embrace, 
My Bofom make his refting place. 

14 My 

Song of Swigs. 29 

14 My deareft Love appears to me 
A Clufler from the Camphire-Tree, 
Whofe odorous Gum in Drops diftill'd, 
Engedi's fertile Vineyards yield. 

The Bridegroom. 
•J Ho w fair, my Love, how wondrous fair 

Art Thou, beyond what others are! 
Thy Eyes, that flame with fpotlefs Loves, 
Are chart and bright, like thofe of Doves. 

The Bride. 
:6 How fair art Thou! my only Dear, 

How A miable doft Thou appear J 
Come let us here fecurely reft, 
Our Bed w ith pleafant Greens is dreft ; 

17 An d all w e have delightful feems: 
Our Houfe is built with Cedar Beams 
The Galleries, contriv'd to be 
for fpacious Walks, with Brmine-Ticc. 

C H A P  
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C H A P .  I I .  

P a r t  I .  

The Bridegroom. 
1 T Am the Rofe of Sharon s Field, 
1 The Lilly that the Vallies yield; 
Which paint theFields with White and Red, 
And far and near their Odors fpread. 

2 Juft as the Lilly, which adorns 
The Vale belet around with Thorns ; 
So bright my Love appears among 
The brighteft of the Virgin-Throng. 

• The Bride. 
3 Juft as a Tree with Apples crown'd, 

Amid ft wild Shrubs encompafs'd round; 
So fair my Dear appears among 
The faireft of the YouthfiU Throng. 
To his cool Shade I did retire, 
There fat me down, with great defire 
To pluck his Fruit, which gave delight 
Both to.pay Tatfe^ and to my Sight. 
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4 He led me to the joyful Place, 
Y\ hich fplendid Banquets us'd to grace: 
To entertain me there, he fpread 
Love's conquering Banner o'er tny Head. 

5 O chear this fainting Heart of mine 
With Goblets crown'd with generous Wrine! 
Treat me with Apples, thefe will prove 
A Cordial, now I'm fick of Love. 

6 May his Left Hand my Head uphold, 
May his Right Arm me round enfold. 

The Bridegroom. 
7 O Daughters of Jeriifalem, 

(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem) 
Since here my Love now reifs fecure, 1 

I with afolemn Charge adjare 
You, by the nimble Roes and Fawns, 
That run and skip along the Lawns; 
Permit her foft repofe to take, 
And no indecent' Clamor make; 
Nor jog her as fhe flumb'ring lies, 
Till [lie her felf is pleas'd to rife. 

P A R T  
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P a r t  II .  

The Bride. 
8 I hear the Voice of Him I love ; 

And now I fee him fwiftly move: 
O'er haughty Mountains how be trips! 
O'er Hills and Rocks how faft he skips! 

9 My Love is like a Roe or Fawn, 
That runs and leaps along the Lawn: 
Now by the Wall he Hands I fee, 
Now through the Window looks at me: 
His Face now through the Lattice Ihows, 
His Beautys all their Charms difdofe. 

10 Nor Hands my Deareft fil'ent there, 
His Voice, his charming Voice I hear: 
" Rife, rife, my Love, make no delay, 
" Rife, my Fair One, and come away 

11 tl For fee the frozen Winter's gone, 
" The Rains abate, the Spring comes on j 

12 " On the Earth's bofom|Flowers arife, 
" To pjeafe the Scent, and pleafe the Eyes: 
" The Birds begin to chirp and fing, 
tc To welcome the returning Spring: 
u The Turtle in our Plains we hear 
" Proclaiming the reviving Year: 

13 "The 
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13 " The Fig-tree her green Fruit difclofcs, 

" And to the warmer Air expofes: 
" The fruitful Vine begins to bloom, 
" Her tender Buds the Air perfume. 
" Rife, rife, my Love, make no delay; 
" Rife, my Fair One, and come away. 

P a r t  I I I .  

14 w My Dove, who in a Rock doft hide, 
" And in the fecret Cliffs refide, 
" O let thy Face to me appear I 
" Nor let me fail thy Voice to hear! 
" That melting Voice of thine is fweet", 
u And in thy Face all Graces meet. 

'5 " The Foxes, thofe young Foxes take, 
u Which in our Vineyards ravage make: 
" Strive to defeat their ill defigns-, 
" For tender Grapes adorn our Vines. 

16 My Love is mine, and I am his, 
His Pafture 'mong the Lillies is. 

17 Until the welcome dawn of Day, 
When gloomy Shadows fly away, 
Turn, my Beloved, turn again, 
Nor let me call and begin tun: 
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Be like a Roe or nimble Fawn, 
That runs and skips along the Lawn ; 
Such as the Hills of Bether breed, 
Such as the Hills of Bether feed. 

C H A P .  I I I .  

P A R T  I .  

'T ̂  ̂  as on my Bed I lay, 
My Dreams and Slumbers fled away; 

Waking I mifs'dmy Soul's Delight, 
I mifs'd him in the (hades of Night: 
I call'd aloud, and call'd again ; 

r I fought him, bnt I fought in vain. 
? I'll rife, faid I, and fearch the Town, 

View every corner up and down; 
Search every Lane, and every Street, 
Till I my Soul's Delight can meet. 
For him I ask'd, and ask'd again ; 
I (ought him, but I fought in vain : 
I found not him, but I was found 
By them that walk the City round, 

The 
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The Watch that guard the Walls by night; 
Saw y e, faid I, my Soul's Delight ? 

4 From thefe not many fteps I paft, 
And fou nd my Soul's Delight at laft: 
Faft in my Arms my Dear I caught, 
And to my Mother's Lodgings brought, 
Into the joyful C hamber, where 
I d rew at firft my vital Air-

The Bridegroom. 
5 O Daughters of Jcrnfalem, 

(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem) 
Since here my Love now refts fecure, 
I with a folemn C harge adjure 
You, by the nimble Roes and Fawns, 
That run and skip along the Lawns; 
Permit her foft repofe to take, 
And no indecent clamour make, 
Nor jog her as fhe numbering lies, 
Till (be her felf is pleas'd to rife. 

C  2  P A R T  

• 
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.  P a r t  II .  

The Friends of the Bridegroom. 
6 Who's this that from the Defart comes, 

Expiring Aromatick Gums, 
Sweet as the Altar's Fumes, that rife 
In Pillars to propitious Skies? 
Such facred Odors flow from her, 
Perfum'd with Frankincenfe and Myrrh; 
And all rich Powders of the ftorc 
The Merchant brings from th' Eaftern ftiore. 

7 Behold Great Solomon's Bed of State, 
Where threefcore mighty Champions wait; 
All o ther Champions thefe excel, 
That head the Tribes of Ifrael; 

8 All vers'd in Arms, know how to wield 
The warlike Sword, and warlike Shield: 
Each on his Thigh his Weapon bears, 
To guard the Court from nightly Fears. 

9 The Chariot of King Solomon 
Was made of Wood from Lebanon; 

I0 The Pillars Silver finely wrought, 
The Bottom Gold from Ophir brought, 

With 
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With Tyrian Purple lin'd above, 
The Middle pav'd with myftick Love 
For th' Daughters of Jernfalem^ 
(The Offspring of a Noble Stem.) 

11 Come, Sims Daughters, bright and fair, ' 
Like that bleft Stock that did you bear, 
See how King Solomon appears, 
How bright the Diadem he wears! 
Crown'd by his Mother's Royal Hand, • 
This fmiling Day the nuptial Band 
Him to his lovely Bride has join'd, 
And Tides of Joy o'erflow his Mind. 

C H A P .  I V .  

P A R T  I .  

The Bridegroom. 
i TTO W fair, my Love, how wondrous fair 
"• Art thou beyond what others are! 
Thy Eyes that flame with fpotlefs Loves, 
Are chaft and bright like thofe of Doves. 

They 
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They /bine beneath thy curling Locks, 
Which feem like Goats in numerous Flocks, 
That on Mount GHead's brow appear, 
Climbing to find fweet Pafture there. 

2 Within thy lovely Mouth there grows 
A let of Teeth in even rows, 
Like Flocks of Sheep of equal fize, 
Juft as they from the Water rife, 

• And to be (horn from wafiiing come, 
Bearing their fnowy Fleeces home j 
Or like the pretty Twins they bear, 
When none of 'em abortive are. 

3 Thy Lips, that wear a lively Red, 
Are like a Scarlet-colour'd Thred: 
When with thy fweeteft Voice they move, 
Their Graces /fill more charming prove. 
Thy Temples, /haded with thy Hair, 
And Cheeks, like cut Pomegranates are *, 
As thole abound with purple Veins, 
In thefe a blu/hing Tin&ure reigns. 

4 "5Ut') Majefty and Beauty /hine 
In that il/uftrious Neck of thine ^ 
Like David s Tower it feems to be, 
Built for a Royal Armory: 
Thy Necklace, firung with glittering Gems, 
Like thoufand /Lining Bucklers feems, 

All 
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All Shields by mighty Captains born, 
Which that bright Tower around adorn. 

5 Thy Breafts, which equal Beauties Ihare, 
Are like two Fawns, an equal pair, 
The lovely Twins o'th'fruitful Roe, 
Feeding where Snow-white Lillies grow. 

6 Until the welcome dawn of Day, 
When gloomy Shadows fly away, 
To th' Mount of Myrrh I'll get me hence, 
And to the Hill of Frankincenfe. 

PA R T  It-

7 All Beauties reign, my Love, in thee: 
From every blemilb thou art free. 

8 From Leb'non come with me, my Bride*, 
From Leb'non come with me, thy di e. 
From high Amana ta ke thy view, 
From Sbenir's top, and Herman's too 
From Dens where Lions do refide, 
From Hills where favage Leopards hide, 

9 My Sifter and my lovely Bride, 
(To me by many Ties ally d) 
My Heart is ravilh'd with thy a ? 
My Heart is conquer'd by thy Arms. 

C 4 °n* 
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One glance of Love fliot from thy Eye 
Has won the eafy Vi&ory: 
One Chain, wherewith thy Neck's array'd, 
Has me a willing Captive made. 

10 My Sifter and my lovely Bride, 
(To me by many Ties ally'd) 
How pleafant is this Love of thine! 
How much more fweet than generous Wine! 
How much thy precious Oils in fmell 
The heft of Spices all excel! 

11 Thy Lips, my Spoufe, that move with skill, 
Drops like the Hony-comb diftil. 
Hony and Milk's beneath thy Tongue, 
Which feeds the Weak as well as Strong. 
Thy Garments with rich Scents abound, 
Such as in Lebanon ar e found. 

P A R T  

F 
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P a r t  I I I .  

1 2  My Sifter and my lovely Bride, 
(To me by many Ties ally'd) 
Is like a Garden round inclos'd, 
Not, as the common Field, expos'd: 
A Spring fliut up, a Fountain feal'd, 
And ne'er to vulgar Eyes reveal'd. 
Thy Plants, all fet in decent rows, 
A fruitful Paradife compofe: 
There Trees, with fair Pomegranates 

crown'd, 
And all delicious Fruits abound: 
ThereCamphire drops,and Spikenard grows, 

14 W ith Spikenard fragrant Saffron blows: 
Sweet Cane, and Cinnamon are there, 
With Aloes, Frankincenfe, and Myrrh: 
And all choice Spices there are found, 
Which fill the Air with Odors round. 

J5 From Thee the Gardens all derive 
The Streams, that keep their Plants alive; 
From Thee their Spring and facred Well, 
W'bofe living Waters all excel: 
From Lebanon thefe Waters flow, 
And blefs with Fruit the Vale below. 

16 Awake , 
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i6 Awake, O North-wind, and at laft 
Give thou, O South, a warmer Blaft y 
Upon my Garden kindly blow, 
That all fweet Spices there may flow. 

The Bride. 
To's Garden let my Love repair, 
Pluck his rare Fruits, and eat 'em there-

C H A P .  V .  

P A R T  I .  

The Bridegroom. 

MY Sifter and my lovely Bride, 
(To me by many Ties ally'd) 

I'm come into my Garden, where 
I pleafe my felf in gathering Myrrh* 
In gathering every Spice, and Gum . 
I eat my Hony from the Comb •, 
My Wir.e and Milk go {weedy down, 
With plenty thefe my Table crown. 
Come eat with me, my welcome Friends, 
Eat of the Gifts Heaven kindly fends y 

Song of Songs. 4} 

Drink, as our Joys and Wines abound *, 
Drink, dear Companions, freely round. 

P a r t  I I .  

The Bride. 
21 laid me down my reft to take *, 

I llept, yet was my Heart awake: 
A Voice falutes my waking Ear, 
One knocking at the Door 1 hear. 
My Love, it feems, was pleas'd to wait, 
Calling and knocking at the Gate: 
li My Sifter, loud he cry'd, my Love, 
" My Fair, my Chad, my fpotlefs Dove 
II Be kind, as I to you have bin, 
" Unlock the Door, and let me in: 
" With trickling Dew my Head is hi I'd, 
" My Locks with Drops by night diftill'd. 

3 My Garments I have laid afide, 
How {hall I dre fs me? I reply'd: 
I've lately wafti'd my Feet, and how, 
My Dear, fliall I defile 'em now ? 

4 Unkindly thus I let him ftand, 
Till through the Door he thruft his Hand 
At laft my Heart began to move 
With all the tender Thoughts of Love. 
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5 I rofe, Ah that I rofe fo Jate! 
I had no fooner tonch'd the Gate, 
My Hands with Drops of Myrrh were fill'd, 
My Fingers fweeteft Myrrh diftill'dj 
The Handles of the Lock I found 
With dropping Myrrh perfum'd around. 

6 I open'd to my Love the Door, 
0 that I'ad open'd it before! 
For now alas! ray Love was gone, 
Was gone! and I left all alone! 
My Soul was ready to expire 
With fear, with forrow, with defire: 
When his kind Words I call'd to mind, 
1 thought how I had been unkind! 
I (ought him, but I fought in vain 
1 cail'd, but could no anfwer gain. 

j I found not him, but I was found 
By Guards that walkThe City round', 
Thefe treated me with Wounds and Blows, 
And aggravated all ray Woes: 
The Watch that guard the Walls by night, 
E'en took away my Veil in fpight. 

8 O Daughters of Jerufalem, 
(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem) 
You I moft folemnly adjure, 
Whene'er you find my Love, be fiire ^ 

Song of Songs. 45 

With my Complaints his Pity move, 
And tell him I am fick of Love. 

P a r t  I I I .  

, The Daughters of Jer ufalem. 
9 OThou, who haft more Charms ingroft, 

Than all our Sex befide can boaft ! 
What Charms in thy Beloved dwell, 
To make him other Loves excel ? 
Deferibe his Beauties, let us know, 
Fair One, why thou adjur'ft us fo. 

The Bride. 
!0 In my Love's Cheeks, pure White and Red 

In juft de grees their mixture fpread: 
Under his Standard marftial'd are 
Ten thoufand Youths, but none fo fair. 

11 His Head with fined Gold is croyvri'd, 
The Gold of Fez. fo much renown'd: 
His Hair in decent Curls appears, 
Black as the Plumes the Raven wears. 

12 His Eyes, that flame with fpotlefs Loves, 
Are pure and bright like thofe of Doves, 
When in clear Streams their Heads they wet *, 
They're walh'd in Milk, and fitly fet. 

13 His 
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13 His Cbeeks a Bed of Spices are, 
Or Flowers, as fweet as they are fair. 
His Lips with balmy Myrrh do flow, 
Within 'em fnowy Lillies grow. 

14 His Hands difplay their lovely White, 
Deck'd with Gold Rings and Chryfolitt 
His Breaft of poliih'd Ivory made, 
And all with Saphires overlaid. 

3S His Legs like Marble Pillars (how, 
In Golden Sockets fixt below. 
His Prefcnce bears a Noble Air, 
As Leb'non and its Cedars fair. 
But O how fweet his Mouth doth prove! 
He's all made up of Charms and Love! 
O Daughters of Jerufalem, 
(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem) 
This is my Deareft ! this is He 
Who loves, and is belov'd of Me! 

C H A P .  
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C H A P .  VI .  

P a r t  I .  

The Daughters o f Jerufalem. 

1 Thou, who haft more Charms ingroft, 
Than all our Sex befide can boaft! 

Whither is thy Beloved gone? 
Tell whither is thy Love withdrawn ? 
Which way he turn'd let us but know, 
We'll all to feek Him with thee go. 

The Bride. ' 
2 To's Garden he's gone to retire, 

Where Beds of Spice their Sweets expire. 
To's Gardens, where he feeds, and where 
He gathers Lillies fweet and fair. 

3 My Love is mine, and I am his*, 
His Pafture 'mong the Lillies is. 

The Bridegroom. 
4 As Tirzxth fair, my Love, you feem, 

And comely as Jerufalem. 

Among 
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Among thy milder Graces now 
An aweful Dread reigns on thy Brow \ 
Like Armies that for War prepare, 
And to the Field their Enfigns bear. 

5 O turn from me thofe conquering Eyes, 
Whofe powerful Charms my Heart furprize! 
Thy Hair, all curl'd in curious Locks, 
Seems like thofe Goats in numerous Flocks, 
That on Mount GHead's Brow appear, 
Climbing to find fweet Pafture there. 

6 Within thy lovely Mouth there grows 
A fet of Teeth in even Rows*, 
Like Flocks of Sheep of equal fize, 
Juft as they from the Water rife, 
And to be fiiorn from walking come, 
Bearing their fuowy Fleeces home*, 
Or like the pretty Twins they bear, 
When none of them abortive are. 

7 Thy Temples fhaded with thy Hair, 
And Cheeks like cut Pomegranates are i 
As thofe abound with Purple V eins, 
In thefe a blufning Tindure reigns. 

PA R T  

Song of Songs. 4 9  

P a r t  II .  

S Not all the Train of Threefcore Queens, 
And Fourfcore beauteous Concubines, 
Innumerable Virgins too, 
May e'er compare, my Love, with You. 

9 My only Dove, my fpotlefs One 
Tranfcends 'em all her Self alone j 
The only One her Mother bare, 
Her Mother's tender Joy and Care. 
The Virgins faw her, and confefl: 
None with fuch Beauty e'er wasbleft: 
The Queens and Concubines admir'd, 
And in her Praifes all confpir'd. 

The Daughters of Jeruklem. 

0 Who's this fo cbearful and fo bright, 
Gay as the rifmg Morning Light ? 
Ne'er did the Moon fo fair appear *, 
Nor is the Sun more bright and clear. 
Among her milder Graces now 
An awful Dread reigns on her Brow j 
Like Armies that for War prepare, 
And to the Field their Enfigns bear. 

D PA R *  
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P a r t  II I .  

The Bridegroom-
11 To the Nut-garden I went down, 

To fee what Fruits the Valley crown *, 
To fee how well the Vines were grown, 
How the Pomegranate-trees were blown. 

12 Surpriz'd I know not how, I find 
Fervent Defires tranlport my Mind 
And Raptures wing my wondring Soul, 
That nothing can my Speed controul: 
So Volunteers in Chariots fly, 
Refolv'd to overcome or dy. 
Return, return, O Shularmte., 
Thy Prefence will rejoice our fight: 
Return, return, what fliall we fee, 
O Fairei\ Shulamite, in Thee? 
In Thee bright Pomp and Terror (bine, 
As when two (houting Armies join. 

%.[ ; „ R; I, 

C H A P .  

So?ig of Songs. 5_^ 

C H A P .  V I L  

P a r t  t  

TN Thee, O Prince's Daughter, meet 
Numberlefs Charms from Head to Feet. 

Thofe Feet become the Shoos they wear, 
Become the lovely Weight they bear, 
Two beauteous Pillars they fuftain, 
Whofe Joints the fineft Work contain', 
Like precious Gems, more precious 1 
When cut andfet with wondrous Skill* 

2 Thy Navel's like a Goblet round, ^ 
Which does with vital Juice abound: 
Thy Belly promifes a Race, 
Heirs to thy Honour, and thy Grace. 
'Tis like a heap of Wheat, when crown d 
With fnowy LilHes all around. 

3 Thy Breads, which equal Beauttes (hare, 

Are like two Fawns 
The lovely Twins o th fruitful Roe. 

4 fem4tobc 

A Tower of polifhd lvoft. Thofe 
D Zi 
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Thofe Eyes, thofe fparkling Eyes of thine, 
Like the clear Pools in Hepibon^ fhine 
J ufl: by Bath-rabbim-Gcite. Thy Nofe 
Methinks like Come fa ir Turret (hows, 
Like that of LeVnon, which defcries 
The Plain where great Damafcus lies. 

5 Thy Head's with many Graces bleft, 
(Thy Head, wbofe Beauty crowns the reft) 
It looks like Carmel's Fields, and bears 
A lovely Fleece of purple Hairs. 
By thefe dear Chains the King is bound, 
When in the Galleries he's found. 

P a r t  II .  

6 Thou Lov'd, and Lovely One, how fair, 
How charming all thy Features are! 
How they infpire refin'd Delight 1 

7 Thy Stature's like the Palm upright y 
Thy Breafts like Clufters of the Vine, 
When ripe, and full of generous Wine. 

8 The ftately Palm I'll climb, faid I, 
I'll reach its fruitful Boughs on highy 
Thy Breafts, like Clufters of the Vine, 
Shall now abound with generous Wine. 
Thy Noftrils breathe a fragrant Air, 
Like Apples fwecr, as they are fair. 

* 9 Thy 
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^ Thy Mouth, the Seat of Eloquence, 
Shews the right Guft of [Truth and Senfey 
Like fparkling Wine, that briskly moves, 
Such as ray deareft Love approves y 
Which can infpire the Dull, and rouze 
The filent Lips of them that drouze. 

The Bride. 
01 am my Love's, I am his own} 

And his Defire's to me alone, 
i Come, ray Beloved, let's repair 

To th' open Fields, and take the Air y -
Into the Country we'll retreat, - * 
And there a quiet Lodging get: 

i We'll rife up with the dawning Day, 
And through the fmiliug Vineyards ftrayy 
Sec if the Vine begins to Ihoot, 
And promifes good ftore of Fruity * 
See if her tender Grapes Ihe (howsy . -
See how the fair Pomegranate blows. -
There will I give my Loves to thee. 
The Mandrakes breathe their Fragrancy: 
Our Gates with chpiceft Fruits abound, 
Fruits new and old with us are found y 

This 
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This Store, ray Love, I did provide 
For Thee, who haft ray Heart befide. 

C H A P. VIII. 

P a r t  1.  

1 O that Thou, my Love, 
Wouldft to me as a Brother prove! 

Fed By th ole Bfeafts, born on that Knee, 
Which fuckled and (iupported me. ' -
With how ranch Joy Ffhould thee meet, 
Or in the Field',- or in the Street! 
There Fd embracer thee, there I'd kifs v 
Nor ft.oold I be defpis'd for this. 

2 How gladly would Mead Thee home! 
Whither Thou wouldft as gladly come, 
To my dear Mother's pleafant Seat, 
Where Thou (Lotildft many Welcomes meet. 
Thy kind Inftru&iom all ihould find i 
A Jiftening Ear, and pliant Mind: '; 

Wine mix'd with Spices I'd prepare, 
And Thou (houldft freely drink it there. 

The 
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The Fruit of my Pomegranate-tree 
Should yield its grateful Juice to Thee. 

3 His Left Hand Ihould my Head uphold, 
His Right Arm Ihould me round enfold. 

The Bridegroom. 

4 0 Daughters of Jerufalem, 
(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem),, 
Since here my Love now refts fecure, 
You I moft folemnly adjure, . 
Permit her foft repofe to take, 
And no indecent clamour make \ 
Nor jog her as fhe (lumbering lies, 
Till (he her felf is pleas'd to rift, i 

P a r t  II -

The Daughters of Jerufalem. 

Who's this that from the Dcfart moves, 
Leafring upon the Arm (he loves? * 

The Bridegroom. 
At fir ft, my Love, I rais'd up Thee 
Under the fruitful Apple-tree i 

D 4 There 
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There many a Pang, and many a Throw 
Did thy Fair Mother undergo-, 
But after many Pangs and Throws, 
Did her bleft Fruit at laft difclofe. 

The Bride. 
6 O Let my Name be deep impreft, 

Like a f air Signet, on thy Breaft! 
Ingtave it on thy Arm, and wear 
The precious Seal for ever there: 
For there's fo great a Power in Love, 
Not Death it felf fo ftrong can prove-, 
The King of Terrors in his Pride 
By fiercer Jealoufy's outvy'd : 
Thofe Darts fliine with Celeftial Fire, 
Thofe Darts a Love Divine infpire, 

7 A Love whofe Flam e can never be 
Extingnifh'd by th' o'erfiowing Sea: 
The (welling Floods in vain confpire • 

*To quench fo pure and bright a Fire. 
He whofe large Stores do moft abound, 
Too poor to purcbafe Love is found 
His Offers would fuccefslefs prove, 
Should he give all his Wealth for Love; 

Lov§ 
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Love at fo high a rate is priz'd, 
His Treafures would be all defpisU 

P a r t  I I I .  

The Bridegroom. 
8 A l ittle Sifter, fair and young, 

Does to our Family belong: 
Her Breafts appear not yet, 'tis true; 
What Ihall we for our Sifter do, 
When /he begins to get a Name, 
When growing Beauties fp/ead her Fame? 

9 If, by the Firmnefs 'of her Mind, 
She leems a Wall, for Strength defign'd ; 
A Palace on that Wall we'll found, 
Glittering with Silver all around : 
If like a Gate, built to defend 
From Foes, and to admit a Friend; 
With Cedar Boards we'll fence her well, 
Of lafting Strength and fragrant Smell. 

The Bride. 
I'O Such is t he Firmnefs of my Mind, 

I am a Wall for Strength defign'd; 
My Breafts are grown, and now appear 
Like two fair Towers built for my Dear. 

When 
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When thus I fpake, his Smiles I gaind, 
With them his very Heart obtain'd. 

P a r t  IV .  

j King Solomon a F ield pofTeft, 
Baalhamon Field with Plenty bled : 
With Vines of nobleft kind 'twas fet. 
This Vineyard be to Keepers lety 
Thefe for the Fruit agreed to bring 
A th oufand Shekels to the King. 

12. That fertile Vineyard I poflefs, 
I always keep, and fence, and drefs: 
A thoufand Silver Shekels are,, 
O Solomon, thy Rightful lhare •, 
And thofe two hundred which remain, 
To them that keep the Fruit pertain. 

The Bridegroom. 
13 O Thou who dwelft in Gardens fair, 

And art the faireft Flower there! 
Thy Voice our glad Companions hear, 
Which melts the Heart, and charms the Ear. 
Give me the fame delight, my Dear, 
Thy fweeteft Voice O let me hear. 

The 
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The Bride. 
14 Haft e, m y Beloved, hafte away, 

Nor let me vainly beg and pray: 
Flee like a Roe or nimble Fawn, 
That rans and skips along the Lawn \ 
Such as the fpiey Mountains breed, 
Such as the (picy Mountains feed. 

;3vo 1 
I b'W9 

Pfalm 
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Pfaln^ XLV, 
To the chief Mufic'wi upon Sho-

fhannim, for the Sons of 
Korah? Mafchil. 

A Song of Loves, 

P A R T  I .  
Kerfs'] -
I yf"Y Heart a Noble Theme indites, 

JY/I What I compofe concerns the 
King *, 

My Tongue the fwifteft Pen that writes 
Outvies, while I attempt to fing, 

* 2 None among all the Human Race 
l ike Thee for Lovelinefs appears *, 
Thy Lips, bedew'd with Heavenly Grace, 
R a villi each wondring Soul that hears: 

For 
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For God will ever from on high t 
His conftant Bleflings Thee afford. 

3 O mighty One, upon thy Thigh 
Make hafte to gird thy Conquering Sword: 

4 Thy Majefty and Glory (how; 
Along in Profperous Grandeur ride ^ 
Let Meeknefs, Truth, and Juftice go 
In Solemn Triumph by thy fide. 

Thy Right Hand, vers'd in Warlike Arts, 
Thee terrible Exploits fhall teach: 

5 O King, thy Foes rebellious Heart* 
Thy keeneft Darts (hall furely reach : 

The Nations under Thee fhall fall. 
6 Thy Throne, O God, fhall (land fecure 3 

And, as its Power extends o'er all, 
It fhall for evermore endure. 

The Scepter of thy Kingdom proves 
A S cepter of Impartial Right: 

7 Thy Soul unfpotted Juftice loves, 
And Sin is odious in thy fight. 

For 
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For God' thy God, in plenteous Showers 
On thee the Oil of Gladnels Iheds j 
More of that Holy Ointment pours 
On Thine, than thy Companions Heads. 

t Myrrh, Aloes, Caffia, rich Perfumes 
Thy Robes of Glory more expire, 
When parting from the Ivory Rooms, 
Than all thy deareft Friends Attire. 

9 Kings Daughters there were waiting fecn, 
And in the Croud of Virgins preft; 
On thy Right Hand the Brighter Queen 
Stood all'in Gold of Opbir dreft. 

P A R T  I I .  

10 O Royal Daughter, bow thy Ear, 
Attend with ferious thoughts to Me \ 
Forget thy People once fo Dear, 
Nor long thy Father's Houfe to fee: 

II So 
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11 So the King's Heart fhall be thy own,^ 
He (ball t hy Beauty ftill admire i 
For he's thy LORD, thy LORD alone, 
And does thy Worfhip all require. 

12 Tyre's Stately Daughter fhall attend 
With Coftly Prefents at thy Gate: 
The richeft of the People bend, 
And for thy Favour beg and wait. 

13 The King's Fair Daughter's pious Heart 
All Inward Glories does enfold ^ 
Her outward Garments wrought with Art, 
Are made of Threads of pureft Gold. 

14 She fhall be led in Solemn State, 
In Robes of fine Embroidery ^ 
Her Virgin Friends that on her wait, 
Shall all be introdue'd to Thee. ' 

i $ As to the Palace they refort, 
Full Joys in every Heart fhall reign, 
Till the bright Gate o'th' Royal Court 
Receives the welcome Nuptial Train. 

16 Inrtead 
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16 Inftead of Fathers foon there fprings 
A ftock of Sons, that owe their Birth 
To Thee; a Noble Race of Kings, 
Whom Thou flialt place o'er all the Earth. 

17 And I, O King, will make thy Name 
To all fucceflive Times defcend *, 
All Nations fliall thy Ads proclaim, 
And thy loud Praifcs ne'er fhall end. 

F J N 1 S. 


